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EXT. STREET - DAY

KATE and ODELL (a couple in their late 20s) stand in front 
of a door marked "Oxygen Tango."  There's a doorbell with a 
sign that says "Ring it again."

ODELL
Are we really doing this?

KATE
You promised.

ODELL
They were weird on the phone.  The 
Yelp reviews were very mixed.

Tired of waiting, Kate moves to ring the bell.  He stops 
her.

ODELL  
I'll ring it.

He rings the bell.  No sound.

ODELL
It's broken.

KATE
Ring it again.

She points to the sign next to the doorbell.  He rings it 
again.

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO - OFFICE - CON'T

A dance studio with an attached office.  Dave (40, stocky) 
sits at the office desk, painting the fingernails of a 
perfect, life-sized ceramic human hand.  The hand is posed 
into an agressive middle finger.

The doorbell rings.

DAVE
Coming!

Not wanting to leave the ceramic middle finger out in plain 
sight, he covers it with a bowler hat off a shelf.  Then he 
crosses the dance floor to the front door and opens it to 
find Kate and Odell there.
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KATE
Is this Oxygen Tango?

DAVE 
Sure is.

He stares at them a beat.  He seems ambivalent about them 
being there.

ODELL
Are you going to let us in?

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO - LATER

Dave sits behind his desk, with Kate and Odell across from 
him.  Dave consults a laptop.

DAVE
So, Kate and...

ODELL
Odell.

DAVE
Odell.  There you are.  Yes.  I see 
you signed up for the Couples Tango 
Romance Challenge.  May I ask how 
you heard about us?

ODELL 
Yelp.

DAVE
Are you sure you don't mean 
Facebook?

ODELL
Pretty sure it was Yelp.

DAVE
You didn't see a facebook ad at any 
point?  

KATIE
Is that... important to you?

DAVE
I just put a lot of work into those 
ads.  It would be nice if one of 
them worked, one time.    

A pause.  That was a strange thing to say.
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ODELL
It was definitely Yelp.

KATIE
Odell is a Yelp fiend. 

DAVE 
I see.  

(closes to computer)
So what are you looking to get out 
of tango?

ODELL
My brother's getting married in 
three months, and we're supposed to  
do a group dance thing.  We just 
don't want to humiliate ourselves.  

KATE
Yeah, we're trying to spice things 
up a bit, you know.

They look at each other, then at Dave.

DAVE
Well, those are two very different 
things.

Odell turns to Kate.

ODELL
Spice things up?  

KATE
I mean, it couldn't hurt, right?  
Everyone gets stuck in a rut, once 
in a while.

(to Dave, for approval)
Right?  Is it okay if I talk about 
this?

DAVE
Sure, let it out.

KATE
I just think a relationship is made 
to grow, and if it doesn't grow, 
then it shrinks and...

As she talks, Dave stares at her, and her voice fades away 
as we enter a

FANTASY WORLD
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Dave and Kate dance together in beautiful clothes, in a 
beautiful ballroom.  A single tango movement in super slow 
motion.

BACK TO REALITY

Kate finishes her speech.

KATE
...and don't they say tango is a 
passionate dance?  And if he gets a 
little more empathic along the way, 
is that a bad thing?

ODELL
If this was your plan, to make me 
more emapathic, you could have 
mentioned it, at least.

KATE
Maybe I did.  Maybe you didn't 
listen.

ODELL
Oh, I don't listen now?

DAVE
Let it out guys.

ODELL
Would you please stop repeating 
that?

DAVE
Was I repeating it?

ODELL
You said it four times.

DAVE
Really?  Three at the most.

ODELL
Four.

DAVE
The point is, you're not a fan of 
the expression.

ODELL
I'm not a fan of your face.

DAVE
Oh.
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They stare at each other.

DAVE
Could you pick up that hat please?  

ODELL
What? 

DAVE
That bowler hat on the desk.  Just 
pick it up real quick.

Odell glances at the hat.

ODELL
Why?

DAVE
There's something really fun 
underneath there.

ODELL
So you pick it up.

DAVE 
You're closer.

ODELL
You're still plenty close.

Kate tries to break the tension.

KATE
Could we maybe... meet the teacher?

DAVE
I am the teacher.

ODELL
Ha.  What a joke.

DAVE
Why?  Why is that a joke.

KATE
He just means you're obviously not 
from Spain.

DAVE
From Argentina.

ODELL
What?
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DAVE 
I'm not from Argentina.

ODELL
She never said you were.

DAVE
She said I wasn't from Spain.  But 
it's Argentina I'm not from.

ODELL
What the fuck are you talking 
about?  

DAVE
I'm sorry.  I can't... I can't 
communicate.

Dave covers his eyes with his hnds.

ODELL
Are you from Spain or not?  

DAVE
No.

Dave uncovers his eyes.

DAVE 
I honestly think you guys should 
go.

KATE
Go?  We've already paid for a month 
of classes.

DAVE
We'll refund you.  This isn't a 
good idea.  It really isn't.

ODELL 
What's the problem?

DAVE
I've just seen it a million times.  
You're here to get through a 
wedding, you're here to fix the 
relationship.  Both projects are 
doomed.  Let's back out while we 
still can.

KATE
What do you mean, doomed?



8.

DAVE
Here's what's going to happen.
Kate, you obviously move well, and 
you're pretty and reasonably 
pleasant, so a lot of guys will 
want to dance with you, and you'll 
get good really fast.  Along the 
way you'll realize that you enjoy 
the touch of a man who'd doesn't 
watch three hours of porn every 
day.  As for... sorry, what was 
your name again?

ODELL
Fuck you.

DAVE 
Mr. Fuck You, you're already in 
such a jealous rage that you can 
barely see straight, but you'll 
cheat first, for whatever reason.  
Some attention-starved beginner, 
probably, much younger than you, 
because you remind her of some 
terrible relation in her past.  
This relationship will end in such 
a dumpster fire that you'll both 
quit tango.  Nobody wins.  Let's 
just save us all some time.

They just stare at him.  Dave comes to his senses a bit.

DAVE
I'm sorry.  You doubted my 
creditability as a teacher and I... 
I lashed out.  I've been working on 
this, believe it or not.

(then)
But happy couples don't take tango 
lessons.  I don't know.  It just 
doesn't feel like you've had sex in 
a while.  At least not facing each 
other.  I don't know.  I could be 
wrong.  I'm so sorry.

KATE
Are you high right now?

DAVE
Why?

ODELLL
You got a lot of fucking nerve, 
buddy.  And let me tell you 
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something....  

As Odell talks, Dave stares at his lips, and Odell's voice 
fades as we enter

A FANTASY WORLD

Dave and Odell dance together in beautiful clothes, in a 
beautiful ballroom.  Then they let each other go.

BACK TO REALITY

Odell finishes his threatening rant.

ODELL
...and the next time you mention my 
personal business, I'll knock you 
out.

DAVE 
You would have done that already, I 
think.  Please pick up that hat 
before you go.

Odell stands.  

ODELLL
Fuck you.

Now Kate stands too.  

KATIE
I just have one question.  

DAVE
Shoot.

KATIE
Why do you offer a couple's romance 
package?

DAVE
That's a very fair question.  
Touché.

We follow Kate and Odell as they exit the studio out into...

EXT. STREET - CON'T

They head down the street.  Odell is really angry.

ODELL 
God, what a fucking...
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KATE
You're telling me.  

ODELL
How do they even have a business?

Kate doesn't answer.  She is pensive.  They walk a bit.

ODELL
Was I too aggressive?

KATE
No.   You were fine.  You were 
great.

ODELL
Plus, he has no idea what he's 
talking bout.  We have plenty of 
sex.

She still doesn't answer answer.  Odell stops walking.

ODELL
Don't we?

Kate stops walking too.  She just stares at him.  Music 
rises.

ODELL
Please no, not yet. 

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO - CON'T

Dave still sits at his desk where we left, reflecting.  He 
looks at the bowler hat on his desk.  Then he reaches out 
and picks it up.  A cat crawls out from under the hat and 
nuzzles up against his arm.  He picks up the cat and strokes 
it.

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO - OFFICE NIGHT

Dave is at the desk, stroking the cat.  MAGAN (35) puts on 
makeup in the office bathroom.

MAGAN
Dammit.  That's so weird.  They 
were so gung-ho on the phone.

DAVE
Right?  Really weird.
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MAGAN
Why would someone buy a Romance 
Challenge package and then just 
cancel it?

DAVE
At least we know the Facebook ads 
are working.

MAGAN
It's almost like someone undermined 
their relationship and insulted 
them on a deeply personal level.

Dave looks up, caught.

DAVE 
How'd you know?

MAGAN
He's destroying you on Yelp.  

DAVE
Shit.

MAGAN 
He seems to haved some kind of 
grandmaster status on there.  He 
already has our top three reviews.

DAVE 
Fuck.

MAGAN
What the hell happened?

DAVE 
We got off on the wrong foot.  They 
were one of those last gasp 
couples.  I'm tired of running a 
breakup service.  

MAGAN
Is that what Diego would have done?  
Or would he have tried to help 
them?

DAVE
That's low.  That's a low blow.

MAGAN 
Did you tell them you don't want 
the blood of their exploding 
marriage on your hands?
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DAVE
No, but it's a decent paraphrase.  

MAGAN 
Now I have to go on Yelp and spend 
three months slowly undermining his 
credibility.  This isn't helping 
us.  Seriously.

DAVE
I'm sorry.

MAGAN
That's not good enough.  I think 
you'd better turn around.

DAVE
Oh come on.  Really?  

MAGAN
What did we agree?

Dave turns around and drops his pants.  She picks up a thick 
notebook with both hands and prepares to paddle him.

MAGAN
Why are you being punished?

DAVE
Oh we're going to do the whole--

Whack!

DAVE
Jesus.

MAGAN
It's supposed to hurt.  Why are you 
being punished?

DAVE
I undermined their relationship, 
and questioned their love.

Whack.

DAVE
Ow.

MAGAN
What else?

DAVE
I flirted with his wife.
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Whack.

MAGAN
How?

DAVE
I concentrated all my energy....

Whack.

DAVE
.... on her vagina.  With my mind.

Whack.

DAVE
Ow.

MAGAN
What else?

DAVE
I forgot to promote the fall tango 
challenge.

Whack.

DAVE
Ow.

MAGAN
Okay, that's enough.

He stands up and buckles his pants.

DAVE
Do you enjoy that?

MAGAN
Only if it works.  We can't keep 
losing customers.  We're not even 
in the black this month.  

DAVE
I thought we had fifteen members 
now.

MAGAN
We're down to ten.  

DAVE
What happened?
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MAGAN
Well, let's see.  Ben Talbott made 
a pass at me and got all butthurt 
when it didn't take.  Lilly Sacks 
doesn't pay because, you told her 
she didn't have to, because she 
donated a broken amp like nine 
months ago.

DAVE
She sleeps outdoors, FYI.

MAGNA
The Barkers aren't coming, 
obviously.

DAVE
Why not?

MAGAN 
Are you serious?  They got caught 
robbing a bank.  Don't you read 
anything?

DAVE 
No.

MAGAN
They got picked up at LAX.  There 
were hostages involved.  Did we not 
discuss this?

DAVE
No auto-renew?

MAGAN
It got declined.  For the month 
we're down three hundred, and we 
still have to pay for the 
graduation ball.

DAVE 
I'll ask my dad for a loan.

MAGAN 
No.  We're not doing that anymore, 
remember?

DAVE
You have a better plan?

MAGAN
I do, as a matter of fact.
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Magan finishes getting ready and heads for the door.

DAVE
Are you going to tell me what it 
is?

MAGAN 
Later.

DAVE
Okay, hold on.

Dave stands, reaches across the desk, and touches her 
shoulder.

MAGAN
You're so weird.  You can't let 
someone leave a room without 
touching them.

DAVE
Who cares?  It doesn't matter.  
Leave me alone.  

MAGAN
Make sure you take back Kyle's cat 
before pracica.  Nathan is 
allergic.  Okay, see you tonight.

DAVE 
Where are you going?

CUT TO:

INT. CAFE - DAY

Magan has a coffee and chat with SAMMY (60s, obese, sickly).

SAMMY
My name is Samuel Larkin Benedict 
Terrific Montgomery.  You would be 
my third sugar baby, if we make a 
successful Arrangement.  I've had 
two surgeries in the last five 
years which have rendered me unable 
to copulate sexually, and so my 
self-esteem is very low, and yet 
like any man I have hungers, and 
I'm ready to be generous with 
whoever satisfies them.

MAGAN
What made you choose me?
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SAMMY
Your look.  A girl-next-door kind 
of thing.  Your eyes.  You seem 
kind.

MAGAN
Well, you'd be my first sugar 
daddy, but it's something I've 
wanted to try for a while.

SAMMY 
If I may turn your question back 
around: was it my profile?  My 
opening joke?

MAGAN
Well, I thought you looked very 
nice, but to be honest what really 
struck me was that you mentioned 
that you're in the temporary 
warehouse rental business.  I 
assumed that means weed 
dispensaries?

SAMMY
Perhaps.

MAGAN
Do you have any vacant units with a 
wood floor?

SAMMY
Perhaps.

MAGAN
I'm asking because I run a dance 
studio on the west side, and we 
need a space for our fall 
graduation ball.  And I thought 
this might be the basis for an 
Arrangement.

SAMMY
How much space are we talking 
about?

MAGAN
How much space do you have?

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Holding the cat, Dave knocks on the door to the residence 
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next door to the studio.  KYLE (40s) comes to the door. 

KYLE
What's up, buddy?

DAVE
Hi Kyle, I just came to return Mr. 
Bundles.  He got into our office 
somehow. 

KYLE
That's not Mr. Bundles.

DAVE
No?

KYLE
Nope.

DAVE
Are you sure?

KYLE
I think I know my own cat.

DAVE
It seemed like he perked up when 
you said his name.

KYLE
Well, if you've been calling him 
Mr. Bundles all day, of course he's 
going to perk up.

DAVE
So where's Mr. Bundles?

KYLE
With my mom in San Diego.

DAVE
San Diego, huh? 

(then)
Are you sure?

KYLE
Listen, man, I swear on my mother 
this is not Mr. Bundles.

DAVE
Okay.

KYLE
So have a good day.
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Kyle starts to close the door. 

DAVE
Wait a second, that's it?  That's 
the end of the argument? 

KYLE
I'd say so.

DAVE
Just because you swear on your 
mother?

KYLE
Correct.

DAVE
That's the trump card?  First one 
to swear on their mother is 
automatically right?

KYLE
You think I'd swear a lie on my own 
mother?

DAVE
How should I know?  Maybe you don't 
believe in swearing on your mother.  
For all I know, your mother is 
dead.

KYLE
All the more reason not to swear on 
her.  Do you think I'd let her soul 
roast in hell for eternity over a 
stupid cat? 

DAVE
How should I know?  For all I know 
she's already going to roast in 
hell for something else.

KYLE
You are talking about my mother, 
man.

DAVE
There's no mothers in hell, is that 
your theory?  They all go to 
heaven?

With great effort, Kyle keeps himself composed through this 
horrendous offense.
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KYLE
You are way, way out of line.  My 
mother is not dead, as I already 
stated, because she is with Mr. 
Bundles in San Diego.

We hear a voice in the background.

WOMAN'S VOICE
(o.s.)

Kyle, who is that!

Dave is intrigued.

DAVE
What was that?

KYLE
Keep that strange cat away from me.   

DAVE
Who was that?

Kyle slams the door.

CUT TO:

INT. CAFE - DAY

Magan and Sammy are where we left them.

SAMMY 
I have a nice twelve hundred foot 
in Culver City that might suit your 
needs.  Nice sanded oak floor.

MAGAN
Fancy.

SAMMY
Stained.

MAGAN
Yum.  Sound system?

SAMMY
Let's just say I used to be in a 
band.

MAGAN
Neighbors?

SAMMY
Sound-proofing.
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MAGAN
Okay.  And what would you want in 
exchange?

Sammy stares at her.

SAMMY
An evening.

MAGAN
What is that, like four hours?

SAMMY
I was hoping for all night.

MAGAN
Do we get our dance venue all 
night?

SAMMY
No.

MAGAN
So you value my body a bit lower 
than your vacant pot dispensary.  

SAMMY
We have a Bose sound system.  We 
have a strobe light.

MAGAN
I think four hours should be 
plenty, for our first go around.  
Plus, you're getting a virgin.  
From a sugar babying standpoint.  

SAMMY
Very well, four hours it is.  A 
nice leisurely dinner, and then 
back to my place?

MAGAN
All right.

SAMMY
Perhaps  at the risk of seeming 
crude, I should be crystal clear as 
to my expectation.

MAGAN
Perhaps you should. 

SAMMY
I will dress you in beekeeper 
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equipment.  Then you'll massage my 
whole body with expensive oils and 
complimemnt me while I sip from a 
juice box, and then jack me off 
until I fall asleep.

MAGAN
That shouldn't be a problem.

SAMMY 
One of our beekeepers used to do 
that in the old days, when I was a 
child.

MAGAN
Whatever floats your boat.

SAMMY
I just have one last question: are 
you at least somewhat attracted to 
me, in any way?

MAGAN
Yes.

SAMMY
Please be honest.

MAGAN
No I am not.

SAMMY
Do you think you could pretend?

MAGAN
Yes.  And now I have a question.

SAMMY
Anything.

MAGAN
You said your name was Samuel 
Larkin Benedict Terrific James.  
That's obviously a fake name.  
What's your real name?

SAMMY
Just Samuel Terrific.  My friends 
call me Sammy.

MAGAN
Okay, Sammy. It looks like we have 
an Arrangement.
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CUT TO:

INT. DAVE'S BEDROOM - DAY

Dave and JACKIE (30s) lie sleeping in Dave's bed.  An 
afternoon post-coital snooze.  His alarm goes off.  He 
gropes for the phone, turns it off, and starts to get up.  
Jackie hangs on to him, pulling him back to bed.

JACKIE
Five more minutes.

DAVE
I'm opening tonight.

She successfully keeps in bed by reaching around to grab his 
cock.

JACKIE
What do you call your cock?

DAVE
Nothing.

JACKIE
Come on, all guys name their cocks. 

DAVE
I guess I'm different.

JACKIE
But why wouldn't you?

DAVE
There's a lot of things I don't 
name.  I don't name my elbows.

JACKIE
Exactly, but you should.  Now 
you're making my point for me.

DAVE
Have you named your elbows?

JACKIE
Dr. Pepper and The Chestnut 
Factory.  Named them when I was 
nine.

She kisses her fingers and taps each elbow.

JACKIE
Name your cock and I'll tell you 
what I call my pussy.
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DAVE
Fine.  Derek.

JACKIE
Derek!

DAVE
Sure.

JACKIE
You mean, like Derek Tang?

DAVE
I don't know.  There are lot of 
Dereks.

JACKIE
But is he the one you were thinking  
of?

Dave think this over.

JACKIE
Do you even know any other Dereks? 

DAVE
I guess I was thinking of Derek 
Tang.

JACKIE
The name, or the face?

DAVE
I don't know.  It just popped into 
my head.  What's the difference?  
It was free association.  What's 
wrong with Derek Tang?

Now he's the one who wants to snuggle, and she's the one 
pulling away.

JACKIE
I like Derek Tang.  I just can't 
make sense of it.

DAVE
We'll pick another name.  Mr. 
Peepers.  The Ice Cream Man.

JACKIE
It's too late now.  You said Derek 
Tang.  And now every time I see 
it... and every time I see him... 
I'm sorry, I can't.
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She gets out of bed and starts pulling on her pants.

DAVE
What do you mean, "you can't"?

She just stares at him, as she gets dress4ed.

JACKIE
I think I should go.

DAVE
Really?  

(then)
Wait, is this it?

JACKIE
Let's be honest.  This wasn't going 
anywhere anyway.  I'm just using 
you for free tango lessons, and 
you're still in love with your ex.

She slips on a pair of flip-flops and goes to the door.

DAVE
You never told me yours.

JACKIE
I guess a deal's a deal.  I call my 
pussy... 

She opens the door.

JACKIE
"The Collected Stories of F. Scott 
Fitzgerald." 

DAVE
Incredible.

JACKIE
And you'll never see it again.

She's gone.  Music rises.

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO - DAY

Music continues.  Close on the face of SABAH, 28.  She wears 
a bandana around her neck.

SABAH
I danced the most erotic tango of 
my life last week.  He was German, 
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but from Austin.  We danced a 
Rodriguez set that just... it was 
like my body was covered with tiny 
lights, and he turned them all one, 
one by one.  I was so turned on.  I 
started to wonder if he could smell 
it.  And that hasn't happened for a 
long, long time.

We pull back to see we're at a busy tango practice.  About 
40 people dancing, chatting, sitting around.  Sabah sits in 
the corner with Magan, who listens raptly. 

SABAH
We end the set, and I'm just 
melting.  And there's long, amazing 
pause, we're still hugging, the 
song is over, but it's like we 
can't let go, and finally he pulls 
away.  And... he's crying.

A few other dancers are now listening to the story too, 
including Dave and HELEN (30s), who is putting on her shoes.

SABAH
And he says, "Thank you.  My mother 
died last year, and I haven't let 
myself feel it until just now."  
And I just... I mean... What do you 
even...

MAGAN
What did you do?

SABAH 
What do you think I did?  I hugged 
him.  We danced a few nice nice Di 
Sarlis.  That was it.  

HELEN
So you were turned by his crying?

MAGAN
I don't think that was the point.

HELEN
Oh yeah, what was the point then?

SABAH
I don't know if there was a point, 
per se, just that we were having 
two completely different--

She trails off noticing something across the room.  It's 
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DIEGO (late 30s, Argentine, very ugly, very sexy, a tango 
god).  He's looking their way.

SABAH 
I think Diego is looking for you, 
Helen.

HELEN
Shit.  I don't even have my shoes 
on.

MAGAN 
You'd better get them on.

HELEN 
I am!

She scrambles to finish putting on her shoes.

HELEN 
Okay, here I go.

SABAH 
Leave some for the rest of us.

Helen looks up, nods solemnly at Diego, and then goes to 
meet him on the dance floor.

MAGAN
Lucky bitch.

SABAH
Oh please, you danced with him like 
three sets last night.

MAGAN
Yeah, and it wan't enough.

Nearby, Dave has been listening to this conversation, and 
decides to butt in.

DAVE
What was so great about it?

MAGAN
About what?

DAVE 
About dancing with Diego.

MAGAN
Take it easy now.  Don't get all 
jealous.
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DAVE 
I'm not jealous.  I'm just curious.

SABAH
About what, specifically?

DAVE
What's different about it?

SABAH
From what?

DAVE 
From my dancing, for example.

MAGAN
See, Diego would never ask that.  
That's the difference.

DAVE 
I'm honestly curious.  Personally I 
can't see it.

SABAH
You're looking in the wrong place.

DAVE
Where am I supposed to look?

SABAH
Look at her face.

Dave looks up at Helen's face, as she dances with Diego.  We 
see moments of pure bliss, calm, joy, intensity, laughter, 
peace.  He's interrupted when LIVIU (20s, huge, imposing) 
comes up.

LIVIU
Miranda Jones is outside.  Should I 
let her in?

DAVE
Why wouldn't you?

LIVIU
She's on trial for a federal 
felony.

DAVE
Yeah, but just bank fraud.  And 
she's out on bail, right?

MAGAN
Up to you.
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DAVE
I say innocent until proven guilty.

LIVIU
She wants the student discount.

MAGAN
Jesus.

DAVE 
I'll talk to her.

Dave stands.  As he leaves, BARKLEY (20s) walks purposefully 
into Sabah's vicinity and tries to catch her eye.  Magan 
notices.

MAGAN
I think Barkley is sending you 
inviting vibes.

SABAH
Thanks for the heads-up.

MAGAN
Three o'clock.

SABAH
I'm aware.  Thanks.

Magan realizes that Sabah is deliberately avoiding him.

AMGANH
You don't like Barkley's dancing?

SABAH
Not tonight.

MAGAN
He actually's gotten a lot better.  
He's much more attentive now.

SABAH
That's good.  That's important.

MAGAN 
Pretty musical too.

SABAH
Sounds pretty good.

MAGAN
His balance has gotten really good.
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SABAH
That's so awesome.  Balance is so 
important.

MAGAN
I'm just saying, might be worth 
another try.

SABAH
He assaulted me a few months ago.

MAGAN
Oh.  You mean....

SABAH
Sexually, yeah.  After the James 
Bond milonga.

Magan isn't sure what to say.  Barkley gives up and catches 
another girl's eye.  They start to dance.

MAGAN 
I'm so sorry. 

SABAH
I didn't mean to just mean to blurt 
it out like that.  I wanted to wait 
until the tango challenge was 
finished, at least.

MAGAN
Why wouldn't you say anything?

Before Sabah can anser, Dave comes back.

DAVE
Miranda Jones claims to attend  a 
reflexology institute in Glendale, 
but she doesn't have proof.  She 
says she can get it tomorrow.

MAGAN
We're talking.

DAVE 
Some of us are working.

Dave realizes this line is not going over well and leaves.

MAGAN 
Jesus.  Sorry.  Why didn't you say 
anything?
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SABAH 
I don't know.  I didn't want you 
guys to feel like you needed to do 
something.  You're not exactly 
swimming in students.  He's a 
popular dancer.

MAGAN
That's crazy.  Do you realize how 
crazy that sounds?

SABAH
I guess so.

(then)
Do you want to know what happened?

MAGAN
Do you want to tell me?

SABAH
No, I guess not.

A guy comes up to Sabah.

GUY
Are you dancing?

SABAH 
Not right how, thanks.

Completely unbothered by this, he turns to Magan.

GUY
Shall we?

MAGAN
Are you fucking crazy?  Don't do 
that!

GUY
Hey, relax.

He goes off.

MAGAN
Did you press charges?

SABAH
No.

A beat, while Magan processes this.

MAGAN
Can I tell Dave?
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SABAH
If you want to, sure.  I just don't 
want you to feel like you have to 
do anything.  I'll just finish the 
challenge and maybe talk to him 
when it's over.

MAGAN
It must be fucking weird for you to 
watch him dance.

SABAH
I try not to think about it.

(then)
Have you danced with Jay Nader?    
I think he's looking over here.

MAGAN 
Yeah, he's boring as fuck.  But 
he's comfy.

SABAH
Sounds pretty good right about now.

Sabah successfully catches Kyle's eye, and goes off to dance 
with him.  Magan watches them.  Dave comes back.

DAVE
Okay, I let her in.  Let's hope she 
doesn't defraud anyone.  

Magan doesn't answer.  Helen dances by.  Then Sabah.  Then 
Barkley.

DAVE
I think Robert Duvall is here.

(then, realizing)
You okay?

Magan looks at him.  She shakes her head.

FADE TO BLACK.
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TWO
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INT. STUDIO - DAVE

The practica just ended.  Everyone is gone.  Dave and Magan 
are cleaning up. 

DAVE
When did she tell you?

MAGAN
Last night, during the Pugliese 
set.

DAVE
Dammit.

MAGAN
Yeah.

DAVE
Six members, and one assaults 
another.  Waht are the chances?

MAGAN
Pretty good, apparently.

DAVE
When did it happen?

MAGAN
After the James Bond Milonga.

DAVE
What happened?

MAGAN
She didn't say, exactly.

DAVE
Should we find out?

MAGAN
Why?

DAVE
I don't know.

MAGAN
Are we going to compare their 
stories?  Try the case?

DAVE
I don't know.  How the fuck should 
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I know?

MAGAN
The term she used was sexual 
assault.  I don't think she was 
using it lightly.

DAVE
Not rape.

MAGAN
Sexual assault.

DAVE
What the difference again?

MAGAN
I'm not sure.  

DAVE
Maybe rape is penetration?

MAGAN
We could look it up.

DAVE 
I guess.  Seems unlikely.

As she cleans up, Magan finds Mr. Bundles sitting on the 
refreshment table.

MAGAN
Why is this cat still here?

DAVE
Kyle is denying that it's his.

MAGAN
Okay...

She moves Mr. Bundles to the floor.

DAVE
Shit!  So what do we do now?

MAGAN
I'm not sure.  Barkley is already 
registered for the graduation ball.

DAVE
And what, he can't come now?

MAGAN
I mean... what if it happens again?
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DAVE
I'll have to talk to him, I think.

MAGAN
Maybe I should talk to him.

DAVE
Okay, fine.  You talk to him.

(then)
No.  I should do it.

MAGAN
Why?

DAVE
I don't know.  I just should, I 
think.

MAGAN
Whatever you say.

CUT TO:

GRAINY FOOTAGE

Grainy footage of a tango performance in Buenos Aires.  A 
very old couple hobbles to the center of the dance floor in 
a packed club, as we hear Diego's voice describe the scene.

DIEGO (V.O.)
We go to a tango club, and we see 
an old couple there.  They are in 
their nineties.  They are so old 
they can barely walk.  But then 
they start to dance.

The old couple dances, and everything changes.  They fly 
around.  It's amazing.  They whizz all over the place: fast, 
light, graceful.

DIEGO
What are these magical muscles, 
that let you dance, when you can 
barely walk.  Where are they?  And 
what are they called?

INT. STUDIO - DAY

Diego teaches a packed class, standing in the center of a 
circle of students.  Barkley, Sabah, Magan, and Dave are all 
there.

DIEGO
These muscles are in your heart.  
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And they are called... The Tango.  
Thank you.

The room gives him a round of applause.

DIEGO
I'll see you next week.  Keep 
working those ochos.

He walks off, towards the office.  Another amazing class.  
Dave sees Barkley leave, and goes after him.

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - DAY

Dave falls into step with Barkley as he leaves the studio.

DAVE
How'd you like the class?

BARKLEY
Life-changing, as usual.  He's such 
an amazing teacher.

DAVE
That's what I hear.

(then)
You grabbing a bite before 
practice?

BARKLEY
Yeah, I was heading to Pitfire.

DAVE 
Cool, I'll go with you.

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO - OFFICE - NIGHT

The last student goes home, Diego stops by the office for 
his things.  Magan is in there.

MAGAN 
Nice class.

DIEGO
Thanks.  See you tomorrow.

He grabs his shoe bag and heads into the studio.  Magan 
follows him.
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MAGAN
Can I talk to you a second?

DIEGO
Of course.

MAGAN
We've been reviewing some of our 
school practices lately.  I was 
just wondering if you have any 
policy, personally, as far as 
relations with your students.

DIEGO
I do.

MAGAN
Okay, great.

DIEGO
I do not discriminate.

MAGAN
I don't mean a discrimination 
policy.  I mean--

DIEGO
I sleep with male and female 
students equally.  All the time.  
And everywhere.

MAGAN
I see.

DIEGO 
As much as I possibly can.

MAGAN
And would you be willing to review 
that policy?

DIEGO
It is not a policy.  It is a 
philosophy.  A way of life.

MAGAN
Okay.  But let's just consider, for 
a moment, that Oxygen was a real 
sanctioned institution, a 
university, say.

DIEGO
Then I would be paid much more.  
Enough to live on.
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MAGAN 
Yes, true, but there would also be 
certain, if not rules, certain 
norms of behavior.

DIEGO 
And I would have health insurance.

MAGAN
All right, all right, touche.

DIEGO 
Let me ask you, Magan: is it a 
crime to give catnip to a cat?

Magan thinks this over.

MAGAN
Sorry, just to be clear, are you 
the cat in this analogy?

DIEGO
I am the catnip.

MAGAN
Ah, they're the cats, I see, 
throwing themselves at you.  Got 
it.

DIEGO
No.

MAGAN
No?

DIEGO
You are the cat.

MAGAN
Oh.

Diego lifts his hand and connects with Magan like a Jedi.  
From ten feet away, wihout touching her, he somehow leads 
her to take a step towards him.  Then he lets her go.

MAGAN
What the fuck.  How did you do 
that?

DIEGO
It can be confusing to have sex 
with someone who is paying you.  It 
almost feels like prostitution.
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Magan stares at him.

DIEGO
But this has always been a part of 
tango.  As you are learning even 
now, I think.

MAGAN
What do you mean by that?

He smiles.

DIEGO
We will talk another time.  I have 
to go now, to buy a pair of 
incredibly beautiful shoes.

CUT TO:

INT. PITFIRE PIZZA - NIGHT

Dave and Barkley sit across a table at Pitfire Pizza.

BARKLEY
Piazzolla ripped off Charlie 
Parker, man.  Listen to it and 
you'll see.

DAVE 
I never even thought about it.

BARKLEY
Just listen to those riffs.  Listen 
to those crazy fucking riffs and 
tell me that's not Bird.

DAVE
I will.  I definitely will.

(then)
So I saw you signed up for the 
graduation ball.

BARKLEY
Yeah, I'm pumped.  I thought Back 
to the Future was a dumb theme but 
now I'm getting into it.

DAVE
Yeah.  Um...

Barkley waits.

DAVE
Look, I'm not sure exactly how to 
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say this.  Magan and I think you 
should take a little break from 
Oxygen.

BARKLEY
What do you mean?

DAVE
You know, just until this whole 
situation gets sorted out.  We'll 
refund your membership obviously.

BARKLEY
What situation?

DAVE
You really don't know?

BARKLEY
No.

DAVE
We had a little complaint.

BARKLEY
If it's about my breath, look, I 
took your advice, I tried the 
mints, but I'm not a mint guy.  I 
crunch them up in two seconds.  If 
you want me to try gum--

DAVE
It's not your breath.

BARKLEY
What kind of complaint?

DAVE
Do you really not know?

BARKLEY
No!  I really don't know!

Dave looks around and then leans in, lowering his voice.

DAVE
It was a sexual assault complaint.

BARKLEY
What?  From who?

DAVE 
I don't know if I'm supposed to 
say.



41.

BARKLEY
You won't even tell me who made the 
complaint?

DAVE
Sorry, I've never done this before.  
I don't know what I'm supposed to 
tell you, and what I'm not.  But 
it's hard to un-tell you something, 
so for now...

BARKLEY
Is it Sabah?

Dave doesn't answer.

BARKLEY
Last October?  After the James Bond 
milonga?

DAVE
We don't need to get into the 
details.

BARKLEY
We went back for drinks.  She was 
too drunk to drive home, so she 
slept over.  Nothing happened.  
Then we had breakfast in the 
morning and went home.  That was 
it.

DAVE
Sometimes when people drink it's 
hard to remember things, I really 
don't know...

BARKLEY
But just think about this for a 
second.  She slept over and had 
breakfast.  Would she do that if I 
sexually assaulted her?

DAVE
I don't know.  People do all kinds 
of weird shit.

BARKLEY
Hello.  Dave.  Hello, it's Barkley, 
we know each other.

DAVE
Hi.
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BARKLEY
Why would she stay over?

DAVE
Look, this isn't the first 
complaint.

BARKLEY
Who was the... you mean Jenny?  
That was my girlfriend?

DAVE
And?

BARKLEY
And she dropped it after like two 
days.

DAVE
Yeah, but you know, those are just 
the two we know about.

BARKLEY
What the fuck is that supposed to 
mean?

DAVE
It just seems unlikely that you had 
two complaints at one tango school, 
but it never popped up anywhere 
else in your life.  And....it just 
feels like you've had this 
conversation before.  And I don't 
know.

BARKLEY
What?

DAVE
Never mind.

BARKLEY
What were you going to say?

DAVE
I think maybe you thought you were 
going to get laid, it didn't happen 
for whatever reason, maybe you got 
a little frustrated.

BARKLEY
You get off on this, don't you?  
You're one of those guys.
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DAVE
You think I want to be involved 
with this shit?

BARKLEY
How about I spread some anonymous 
gossip about you?  How about I tell 
everyone what a pothead you are?

DAVE 
Everybody knows that.

BARKLEY
How about what you did to Rebeccah?  
You're going to sit here and 
lecture me---

DAVE
Well, that's none of your business.

BARKLEY
She's my friend.  That makes it my 
business.  And I know all about it.

DAVE 
We had a consensual--

BARKLEY
She was in love with you, you 
asshole.  And you knew it, and you 
fucked her anyway.  And that's why 
she doesn't come out and dance 
anymore.

DAVE
That's not the same as your shit.  
Don't try to make it the same.  
This shit is different.  

BARKLEY
No?

DAVE
I didn't sexually assault her.

BARKLEY
You were her tango teacher.  You 
were supposed to teach her tango 
and instead you used it to fuck 
her, and control her for your 
pleasure.

DAVE
Jesus.  It's not heroine.
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BARKLEY
It's way stronger, and you know it.  
And you broke her heart, you 
fucking asshole.  You moralizing 
prick.  This whole school is just a 
river of pussy for you.  

DAVE
No.  It's not.

BARKLEY
That's all it is.

DAVE
No.  That's not all it is.

Barkley gets out of his seat.

BARKLEY
I think you've got a lot of nerve 
accusing me of anything.  And for 
the record, I always thought you 
were were a shitty dancer.

Barkley walks off, leaving Dave sitting there alone.

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - KYLE'S FRONT DOOR - NIGHT

Kyle opens his front door to find Magan there, holding the 
cat.

KYLE
Oh, hi Magan.

MAGAN
You need to take back your cat.  
One of our students is allergic.

KYLE
I already had this conversation 
with Dave.  It's boring now.

He tries to close the door.  Magan holds it open.  Something 
inside catches her eyes.  A glimpse of a woman.

MAGAN 
Cut the bullshit, Kyle.  We both 
know this is your fucking cat.

KYLE
As I told Dave, Mr. Bundles is with 
my mother in San Diego. The climate 
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helps with his fleas.

MAGAN
He doesn't have fleas.

KYLE
How could you possibly know if Mr. 
Bundles has fleas or not?

MAGAN
Because he's right here.  And he 
doesn't have fleas.

KYLE
Now you're just being circular.  I 
will not have a circular debate!

As he tries again to close the door, we hear a woman's 
voice.  

MAGAN
Who is that?

KYLE
None of your business.

MAGAN
Do you have a new girlfriend, Kyle?

KYLE
Try soulmate.  

MAGAN
I think this is all starting to 
make sense.   I think your new 
girlfriend doesn't like old Mr. 
Bundles here, so you decided to 
just lock it out of the apartment 
and pretend it isn't yours.  Pretty 
shitty, Kyle.

KYLJE
That's absurd.

MAGAN
Oh?  Then I guess you won't mind if 
I kill Mr. Bundles, right in front 
of your eyes.

She walks Mr. Bundles over to an open street grate and holds 
the cat over it, ready to drop.

KYLE
You wouldn't do it.
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MAGAN
Try me.

They stare each other down.

MAGAN
In five seconds I'm letting go.  
Whether you catch him or not, 
that's on you.  God knows what's 
down there.

She closes her eyes.

MAGAN 
One... Two... Three.

Kyle leaps to pull Mr. Bundles away from her.

MAGAN
Aha.

KYLE
That proves nothing, you 
psychopath.  I don't want you to 
kill a cat, whether it's mine or 
not.  I'm a pacifist.

MAGAN
Bullshit.

KYLE
Get this strange cat off my 
property.

He tosses the cat back to Magan and slams the door.

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO - NIGHT

Magan comes into the office with Mr. Bundles, really late, 
to find Dave in there with all the lights off, staring at 
the computer.

MAGAN
I didn't realize you were here.

DAVE
Yeah, I came in the back.

MAGAN
How'd it go?
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DAVE
Not too good.

MAGAN
What are you doing?

DAVE
I don't know.

She puts the cat down and goes to look over Dave's shoulder 
at the computer: a bunch of youtube tango videos are open on 
the screen. 

MAGAN
Watching tango videos?

DAVE
I guess.

The mouse on the screen starts moving around, closing one 
video, opening another.  But Dave's hands are in his lap.

MAGAN
Why is the mouse moving around on 
its own?

DAVE
This footage is a week old.

Magan looks at the clock on the screen.

MAGAN
You're watching footage of yourself 
using this computer a week ago?

DAVE
Yeah.

MAGAN
Why?

DAVE
I don't know.  This whole 
conversation is an invasion of my 
privacy.

On the screen, week-ago-Dave opens ESPN and starts reading 
some old articles about the Celtics.

MAGAN
You're watching yourself read 
Celtics articles from two weeks 
ago?
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DAVE
Yeah.

MAGAN
Are you okay?

DAVE
No.

She puts her hands on his shoulders.

DAVE
I'm really frustrated.

MATGAN
I know.  I'm going to talk to him.

DAVE
I just hate this fucking situation.

MAGAN
I know.  It's okay.

She rubs his shoulders, comforting him.

DAVE
Was it a terrible, what I did to 
Rebeccah?

MAGAN
It wasn't great.

DAVE
Does it mean I'm a terrible person?

MAGAN
If you do it again, yeah.

(then)
Oh look, you're writing an email 
now.

On the screen, week-ago Dave opens his email and starts 
writing Magan a letter: "Dear Magan..."

MAGAN
An email to me!

Dave tries to close the computer.  She stops him.  We read 
the email.  "Dear Magan.  I was very frustrated by your 
atittude during our marketing conversation last week." 

MAGAN
You're writing me a critique of one 
of our conversations?
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DAVE 
At least I never sent it.

On the screen, two-week-ago Dave closes the email and goes 
back to watching a video of Diego dancing.  It's inredible: 
musical, creative, connected.  Magan and Dave watch it 
together as we...

FADE TO BLACK
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THREE
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INT. MAGAN AND SABAH

Magan and Sabah dance together, practicing a gancho 
sequence.

MAGAN
Is that better?

SABAH
Try relaxing the free leg a little.

MAGAN 
Try relaxing my dick.

They try again, then switch roles and try again.

SABAH
That's nice.  Oh yeah.

Sabah sits down on a bench to tie her shoe.  Magan joins 
her.

MAGAN 
Can I ask you something about what 
you told me the other night?

SABAH
Sure.

MAGAN 
Why didn't you report it to the 
police?

SABAH 
My immigration status is not as 
beautiful as I'd like it to be, at 
the moment.  It would be annoying 
to get deported at this point in my 
career.

MAGAN
Got it.

SABAH
Anything else?

MAGAN
No.  Unless there's more you want 
to tell me.

SABAH
Is there more you want me to ask 
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me?

MAGAN
No.

SABAH
I told you, Magan, I'm not asking 
you to do anything about this.

MAGAN
I know.  But we still have to.    
What if it happened again?

SABAH
I guess.

MAGAN 
Personally...

She trails off.

SABAH
What?

MAGAN
I'm afraid to say it.

SABAH
Why?

MAGAN
Like it's wrong, or insulting to 
you somehow. 

SABAH
Try it out.  I'll tell you if I'm 
insulted.

AMGAN
Personally, I wish we could fix it.  
We're not cops.  This is a dance 
school.  And if tango is this deep, 
powerful shit we always say it is, 
it should be able to connect you 
guys again.  So you could dance 
again, even.  Touch each other 
again.

, SABAH 
You're right, that is insulting.

MAGAN
See?  I knew it.
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SABAH/MITRA
My assault is not an advertisement 
for your dance school.

(then)
But thanks for telling me.

Sabah stands.  Magan does too.

SABAH 
Tango isn't bullshit.  But it's not 
going to fix this either.

 MAGAN
I know.

SABAH
We'll have to.

Sabah embraces her, leads her, and they start practicing 
again.

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO - DAY

Diego practices with an anonymous dance partner.  Dave 
watches, from the office: the effortless improvisation, as 
complex as any choreography.  The song ends.  Diego's 
partner heads for the restroom, and Dave approaches.

DAVE 
Looking good.

DIEGO
Thank you.  I enjoy your dancing 
also. 

DAVE
Really?  Thanks.

DIEGO
Like a puppy on a toilet.  It 
doesn't quite work, and he falls in 
his own shit, but it's cute that he 
tries.

DAVE
Okay, got it.  Thanks, Diego.

DIEGO
Do you have any plans to 
learn...the tango?
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DAVE
How about instead of insulting me, 
why don't you tell me what I'm 
missing?

DIEGO
Your problem is that you're a rich, 
stupid American who never struggled 
a day in his life.  You need to go 
to Buenos Aires, study for 27 
years, be poor, sad, angry, broken-
hearted, give up on life, and then 
you will start to understand.

DAVE
That's the only way?

DIEGO
The only way.

DAVE
Then I'm fucked.  I'm not going to 
do that.

DIEGO
Yes.  You are fucked.

DAVE 
How about you dance with me, one 
tango?  

DIEGO
No.  I don't dance with losers.

DAVE 
Come on, just let me feel it one 
time.  Maybe I'll learn something.

DIEGO
No.

DAVE
I'll cover your class shifts for a 
month.

Diego considers.

DIEGO
One tango.

Music rises as they start to dance.  Diego leads him 
effortlessly.  After a few moments, Dave closes his eyes.  
Then time and space swirl and collapse as they enter...
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A FANTASY WORLD

Diego and Dave dance through a magical forest, and pass near 
a crystal blue lake, in a wooded glade.  They stop dancing.

DAVE
It's true what they say.  Dancing 
with you really is incredible.

DIEGO
This whole conversation is 
happening in the space of a single 
boleo.  While we're here, in this 
magical state, outside space and 
time, you can ask me anything.

DAVE 
Why do you teach at Oxygen, if you 
have so litle respect for me.

DIEGO
The world needs tango right now.  
Men and women can barely 
communicate.  Plus you guys handle 
the promotion and the 
administrative bullshit.  

DAVE  
Why are you so hostile to me?

DIEGO
Tango is the only identity I have.  
Any other teacher, especially a 
non-Argentine teacher, is 
threatening to that identity.

DAVE 
What do you really think of my 
dancing?

DIEGO
You care for your partner, but you 
don't contain her.  And you rush.  
But tango is danced in a circle.  
Where you're going is where you 
are.

DAVE
Why are your classes full, and mine 
are empty?

DIEGO
These are the questions you ask me?  
You have such bigger problems.  You 
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have a terrible wound in your 
community.

DAVE 
I'm trying to fix it.

DIEGO
But male aggression is the problem, 
not the answer.

DAVE
So what is the answer?

Deigo shakes his head.

DIEGO
Sorry, you used up all your 
questions on yourself.

DAVE 
I though I had unlimited questions.

DIEGO
Nothing is forever, Dave.  You 
should know that by now.

Diego walks away, leaving Dave standing alone in the glade.  
He closes his eyes.  The song ends.  He opens them again to 
find himself...

BACK IN THE STUDIO

The lights are off, and Diego is gone.

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - DAY

Magan locks up the studio and heads down the street.  
Barkley falls into step behind her.

BARKLEY
Magan.

It scares the shit out of her.

MAGAN
Jesus.  You scared the shit out of 
me.

He falls into step with her.

BARKLEY
Why didn't you just come to me 
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directly?  Instead you send Dave 
after me, like some bloodhound?

MAGAN
He insisted.

BARKLEY
You couldn't call me?  What's going 
on?  I thought we were friends.

MAGAN
We are.

BARKLEY
You know I'd never do something 
like this.

MAGAN
I don't think our friendship is 
supposed to come into play here.

BARKLEY
Look, whatever she told you--

MAGAN
She didn't tell me anything.

BARKLEY
Maybe that because she has no 
proof.

MAGAN
"She has no proof?"  You're talking 
like a criminal.  

BARKLEY
Because you're treating me like a 
criminal!

MAGAN
Honestly, I would love to solve 
this problem.  But you won't even 
acknowledge there's a problem to be 
solved.

BARKLEY
I just want to know if I'm banned 
from the graduation ball.

MAGAN
We don't want to ban anyone.  We 
think we should mutually agree to 
take a little break from Oxygen, 
until--
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BARKLEY
Just tell me if I'm banned.

MAGAN
We don't want to ban anyone.

BARKLEY
It's a simple question.

MAGAN 
If you won't even acknowledge--

BARKLEY
But before you answer, just 
consider that by publicly accusing 
me of sexual misconduct without any 
evidence, you are slandering my 
reuptation as a freelance web 
designer, which leaves you open to 
a libel lawsuit.

MAGAN
Freelance web designer?

BARKLEY
It's a word of mouth busienss.  
That means you are fucking with my 
livelihood.  My only recourse will 
be to sue you for libel.  Even if I 
lose, this will put Oxygen out of 
business.

MAGAN
That's what you came here to tell 
me?

BARKLEY
I was hoping that I wouldn't have 
to.  I was hoping you'd be 
reasonable.

MAGAN
Okay.  Fine.  You told me.

She waits.  Barkley doesn't know what else to say.

BARKLEY
Look, I didn't want it to get like 
this.  

MAGAN
Were you raised by a woman?
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BARKLEY
Yeah, why?

MAGAN
I hate her.  I hate her right now.

BARKLEY
What's that supposed to mean?

Magan shakes her head, and walks away.  Music rises.

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO - OFFICE - DAY

Dave is at the desk.  Magan gets ready for a date.

DAVE
Is it really so easy to sue someone 
for libel?

MAGAN
I don't know.  I guess we could 
research it.

DAVE 
I'm certainly not going to research 
it.

MAGAN
Then I guess we'll just have to 
speculate.

DAVE
I guess we will.

MAGAN
He seemed very familiar with the 
legal territory.

DAVE 
What boggles my mind is that he'd 
come to dance tango at a place that 
only lets him in under threat of a 
malicious lawsuit.

MAGAN 
Those ochos aren't going to fix 
themselves.

(then)
Okay, touch me.

DAVE
Why?
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MAGAN
I'm leaving.

Dave stands.  She extends her arm to let him touch her, then 
goes to the door and opens it to find Odell standing out 
there, looking lost and dejected.

ODELL
Hi.

MAGAN
Hi.  This is a tango school.

ODELL
I know.

Odell walks in.  Dave looks up.

DAVE
I know you.

ODELL
She's gone.

DAVE
Who's gone?

ODELL
Katie. It's over.

MAGAN
I'll let you guys talk.

Magan slips out, closing the door behind her.

DAVE
What do you mean, it's over?

ODELL
She left this morning, on a 
motorcycle that I've never even 
seen before.

DAVE
Yikes.

ODELL 
She left a note, but I accidentally 
set it on fire, so I didn't even 
get to read it.

DAVE
I'm so sorry.  Are you here to beat 
me up or something?
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ODELL
Teach me your secrets.

DAVE
What secrets?  I don't know any 
secrets.

ODELL
How did you know I was a porn 
addict?

DAVE
Because I'm a recovering porn 
addict.

ODELL
How did you know we didn't have sex 
anymore?

DAVE
It was a wild guess, seriously.  I 
was just trying to hurt your 
feelings.  I really don't know 
anything about you.

ODELL 
How did you know we'd break up?

DAVE 
I didn't.

ODELL
But we did.

DAVE
I'm sorry.  I feel terrible.  I 
really do.

Odell sits down.

ODELL
What do I do now?

Dave is flustered.  He has no answer.

DAVE
Ironically enough, you are now very 
squarely in our demographic.

ODELL
I am?

DAVE
Oh yeah.  Tango is great for broken 
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hearted people.  That's our bread 
and butter.

Odell thinks this over.

ODELL
So teach me.

DAVE
You want to start right now?

Odell nods.

DAVE
Okay, we'll start with some walking 
then.

Dave stands in front of Odell, takes his hands, and places 
them on Dave's own shoulders.

DAVE 
To start, I'll walk backwards, and 
you walk forwards.

They start to walk together.

ODELL
Like this?

DAVE
A little softer.

They walk together as we...

CUT TO:

END OF PART THREE

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Magan and Sammy (evening gown, suit) chat over dinner.

SAMMY
Not only do I not see anything 
wrong with it, it's my belief that 
that prostitutes do an enormous 
service to the world.

MAGAN
I totally agree with you.  I'm a 
fucking miracle.  A saint, even.
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SAMMY
Is this turning you on?

MAGAN
A little.

He takes a sip of wine.

SAMMY
This Merlot.  Oh my.

MAGAN
Merlot, eh?

She takes a big sip.  Sammy looks at his watch.

SAMMY
Twenty minute until showtime.

FADE TO BLACK.
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FOUR
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VARIOUS SHOTS

Shots of people dressing up for the graduation ball.  Dave.  
Sabah.  Odell.  Helen.  Diego.  Other randos.  Barkley.

CUT TO:

INT. SAMMY'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Sammy and Megan sit on his couch, in his expensive 
apartment.  On the coffee table in front of them: a 
beekeeper outfit, an assortment of expensive oils, and a 
juice box.  Sammy pours two glasses of wine and hands one to 
Magan.

SAMMY
To adventures.

MAGAN 
I'll toast to that.

They toast, and each take a sip.

SAMMY
And now I believe the hour has 
come.

He smiles at her, and nods.  Magan stands and pulls the 
beekeeper outfit over her head.  Sammy watches 
appreciatively, unzips his pants, and begins to touch 
himself.  Once Magan costume is on, Sammy stands up too.

SAMMY
And now.

Sammy strips to his underwear, then lies down on the couch 
and spreads his arms.  He sighs deeply, and closes his eyes.

SAMMY
You may begin.

MAGAN 
I'm sorry.  I can't.  

He opens his eyes.

SAMMY
You can't?

MAGAN
I thought I would be turned on but 
I'm not.
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SAMMY
With all due respect, the point is 
not to turn you on.  I am the 
customer here.

MAGAN
I know, but I thought it would be 
different.  I'm really sorry.

SAMMY
And your graduation ball?

MAGAN
We'll just have to pay for it in 
cash.

She starts to take off the costume.

SAMMY
And so...what, you just leave now?

MAGAN
I think so.

SAMMY 
You really are a horrible person.

He starts to get dressed.

MAGAN
Excuse me?  

SAMMY
So cruel.  So irresonsible.

MAGAN 
Sorry, but I'm not obligated to 
provide this service.  I said I'd 
give you your money back, so we're 
square.

SAMMY
Square?  We're not square at all.  
Do you really not get it?

MAGAN 
Get what?

SAMMY
I told you from the beginning: my 
self-esteem is extremely low.  The 
whole reason that I'm paying you is 
to not reject me, to let me feel 
attractive for one night.  Instead, 
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you've made it clear that I'm so 
repulsive that you won't sleep with 
me even for money.

MAGAN
I never said I was repulsed by you.

SAMMY
You deny it, then?

She thinks.

MAGAN
I mean, it does seem like the most 
likely explanation.  

SAMMY
You're basically saying I'm so ugly 
not even a whore will sleep with 
me.

MAGAN
It's true.

(then)
Not for all the money in the world.

Sammy sits down, dejected.  It looks like he might cry.

MAGAN 
Hey, hey there.  Perk up.

SAMMY
So hurtful.

MAGAN
You're right.  I'm sorry.

She gives him an awkward little hug.

MAGAN 
But I have to leave now.

CUT TO:

INT. TANGO CLUB - NIGHT

A packed tango club in a beautifully lit, lovingly dressed 
weed dispensary.  Dave sits in the corner, watching the 
dancing.  DEREK (late 20s) comes over to where Dave is 
sitting. 

DEREK 
Hey Dave.
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DAVE
Derek, how are you?   

DEREK 
Good, good, really good.  Things 
are good.

They sit down and watch the dancing.

DEREK 
I heard you named your cock after 
me.  

DAVE
You did?

DEREK
That's not cool, man.

DAVE
Why would Jackie tell you that?

DEREK
We're very close now.  We tell each 
many things.

DAVE
You're an item now?  That was fast.

DEREK
I wouldn't say we are an item now.  
But we're trying things out, to see 
where things lead.  It's called 
slowing down.  Maybe you should try 
it.

DAVE
To be fair, I didn't exactly name 
it after you.  She asked me to come 
up with a name, on the spot, and--

DEREK
Excuse me.  

Derek catches someone's eye across the room and goes off to 
dance.   Dave watches him until LIVIU comes up.

LIVIU
Barkley is outside.

CUT TO:
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EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Dave comes outside to find Barkley waiting to get in.  

BARKLEY
Finally.

DAVE
I really don't think you should 
come in here, Barkley.

BARKLEY
That's fine.  That's all fine.  But 
if I'm formally denied entry, I 
just need you to sign a statement 
to that effect.  I'll need it for 
my case.

He has a form ready, and a pen for Dave to sign with.

DAVE
What I don't understand is: at this 
point, why do you even want to 
come?

BARKLEY
If I don't, I'm admitting there 
substance to this bullshit.

DAVE
Well, you're not going in.

BARKLEY
Then sign.

He gives Dave the paper.  Dave takes it.  He takes the pen.   
He looks at the paper, then back at Barkley.  Then:

SABAH (O.S.) 
Just let him in.

They turn to see Sabah has arrived from around the corner.

DAVE 
It's fine.  We're fine.

SABAH 
Just go ahead and let him in.

DAVE
Are you sure?  I was handling it.

SABAH
I never asked you to ban him.  I 
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said I'd talk to him when the 
challenge was over.  And it's over 
now.

(turns to Barkley)
So let's talk.

BARKLEY
Right now?

SABAH
There's a Starbucks two blocks 
away.

DAVE
Should we, um...

SABAH
I think it's okay, Dave.  I don't 
think he's going to assault me on 
the way to Starbucks.  You're not 
going to assault me on the way to 
Starbucks, are you Barkley?

BARKLEY
No.

Sabah starts walking.  Barkley hesitates, then goes with 
her.

As Dave is going back inside, Kyle pulls up and gets out of 
his car.  

KYLE
Dave, if I might have a word.

DAVE
What is it, Kyle?

KYLE
I'd like to apologize for the 
unpleasantness earlier.  There was 
some confusion, my mother misled me 
quite badly actually, and it turns 
out that the cat in your dance 
studio is Mr. Bundles, after all.  

DAVE
Is that right?

KYLE
Yeah, so I can go ahead and take 
him back now.
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DAVE
Your girlfriend left you huh?

KYLE
It has nothing to do with that.

DAVE 
I'm sorry, Kyle.  That's really 
tough.

(then)
But we're gotten used to having Mr. 
Bundles around.  We're going to 
keep him a little longer.  I've 
gotten used to him.

KYLE
But that's my cat.

DAVE 
But you haven't really acted like 
it.

KYLE
A challenge then.  Why don't we let 
Mr. Bundles decide?

Dave thinks about it.

DAVE
Nah.

He goes back inside.  Kyle tries to follow, but Liviu stops 
him.

LIVIU
The milonga is ten dollars?

KYLE
If you think I'm paying ten dollars 
to get my own cat back, then I can 
assure you...

His voice trails off as Dave continues inside into...

INT. TANGO CLUB - CON'T

Dave walks to the corner of the milonga where he sees a 
woman, Natalie (30s), in the corner.

DAVE
Hi Natalie.

NATALIE
It's a nice event.  Thanks for 
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putting it together.

DAVE
You're welcome.

They watch the dancing for a while.

DAVE
Take me back.

NATALIE
Stop it.

DAVE
I'm serious.  I'm ready to commit.

NATALIE
What does that even mean to you?

DAVE
Marriage.  Kids.  All of it.

She laughs.  

DAVE
That's funny to you?

NATALIE
It's totally ridiculous.

DAVE
Why?

NATALIE
I'd be crazy to marry you. 

DAVE
Why?

NATALIE
Because we both know you're not 
capable of it.  Look at you.  
You're stoned right now, aren't 
you?

DAVE
How can you tell?

NATALIE
Wake up, Dave.  We need you.  

DAVE
Just marry me.
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She shakes her head.

NATALIE 
I'll dance with you.

They take the dance floor.

CUT TO:

INT. STREET - DAY

Barkley and Sabah walk along the moonlit street.

BARKLEY
So...

SABAH
Yeah.

BARKLEY
Glad we're having this chat.  We 
should have done this a lot earler.

SABAH 
I'm glad we are too.

BARKLEY
So have you been dancing a lot?

SABAH
You know, off and on.  I went to 
SFTM, so that was intense.

BARKLEY
Yeah, that's one of my favorites.

(then)
Look, if there was something about 
that night, after the James Bond 
milonga, that made you... I don't 
know... I'm just sorry if there was 
any confusion.

SABAH
Okay.  Thanks.

BARKLEY
Yeah.  You know.

SABAH
What do you mean by confusion?

BARKLEY
Anything.  Anything that might have 
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made you uncomfortable.  I just 
wish you'd come to me first before 
getting all these people involved.

SABAH 
I did come to you, the next 
morning.  But you said there was 
nothing to talk about it.

BARKLEY
I know.  I get that.  And that's 
I'm apologizing now.  I'm really 
really sorry.

SABAH
And I appreciate that.  

BARKLEY
Okay, good.  Thank you.

SABAH
I'm just wondering what you're 
apologizing for.

They stop walking to face each other.

BARKLEY
Look, I'm not that kind of guy.  
I've always respected women.

SABAH 
What kind of guy?

BARKLEY
You know, at a certain point, if 
you don't accept an apology, it 
starts to be on you.

SABAH 
I can't accept it if I don't know 
what you're apologizing for.

BARKLEY
I'm sure we both have our own 
version.

SABAH
What happened in your version that 
you are apolgizing for?

BARKLEY
We got drunk.  We went to bed, we 
passed out.  That's what I 
remember.
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SABAH
So you don't remember anything, 
really, that was so bad.

BARKLEY
No.  That's what I've been saying.

SABAH
But if there's soething in my 
version, you're apologizing for 
that. 

BARKLEY
Exactly.

SABAH
Can I take a guess at what that 
might be?

BARKLEY
Up to you.  For me, it's water 
under the bridge.

SABAH
I remember Lola and Peter went home 
early.  I stayed over for one more 
drink.  We went into your room 
because the air conditioning worked 
in there.  We started making out, 
it was nice at first, it was hot, 
and then it started going off the 
rails. 

She pauses to let two kids ride by on bikes.

BARKLEY
We don't have to go into every 
detail

SABAH
The strangest part is that I was 
excited to sleep with you.  I was 
feeling slutty.  I thought you were 
fucking hot.  I still do.  And I'm 
into kinky shit, too.  But then you 
got all drunk and started talking 
about Germany and weird genetic 
theories, and it turned me off.  Do 
you remember doing that?

BARKLEY
No.  I don't.
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SABAH
I said I wanted to leave, but then 
it became a drunk driving thing.  
You insisted.  You promised nothing 
would happen.  You said you'd sleep 
on the floor.  I said I still 
wanted to go.  And then you 
just.... shook me.

BARKLEY
I was probably playing.

SABAH
At first.  But then you got so 
angry, when I wouldn't stay.  And 
you just held me down and shook me, 
like an animal, for like two 
minutes.  And it was so loud that 
Lauren Tate actually knocked on the 
door to ask if everything was okay.  
Then you finally stopped.

Barkley stares straight ahead.

SABAH
You started to cry.  You told me a 
lot of personal shit, a lot of 
family pressures.  How you hate 
your dad.  Your job.  You got me to 
comfort you, somehow, until you 
finally passed out.

BARKLEY
Lauren Monroe.

SABAH
What?

BARKLEY
It was Lauren Monroe who knocked on 
the door. 

SABAH 
Lauren Monroe, right.

BARKLEY
She complained, and so I stopped.

SABAH
Yes.

(then)
Thank you.



77.

BARKLEY
I held you down by the arms, like a 
trapped animal, like this, and 
I.... 

(he demonstrates, then 
stops)

I convinced myself it was a dream.

SABAH
In the morning you completely 
changed.  You wouldn't admit that 
anything had happened.  And so I 
tried to shrug it off too.  But I 
can't shrug it off.  I can't sleep 
next to a man, anymore.  I can't 
sleep at all, without pills.  I 
feel like I'm going fucking crazy.

BARKLEY
I'm so sorry.

SABAH
I don't want you to be sorry.  .  
That's not what I want.  I don't 
want revenge, either.

BARKLEY
What do you want?

SABAH
I want you to carry it.  I'm so 
tired of carrying it.  It's your 
now.

Sabah loosens the bandana around her neck.

SABAH
I've worn this bandana since that 
night.  Pussy Galore wore in "You 
only Live Twice." (Check)  I'm so 
tired of carrying it.

She takes off the bandana, twirls it into a rope, and throws 
it loosely over Barkley's neck.

SABAH
You'll have to carry it, and live 
with it.  I'm moving on with the 
rest of my life.

She ties the bandana into a knot, and slowly tightens it 
around his neck, like a tie.
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BARKLEY
I can't.

SABAH
Yes you can.

Barkly sinks slowly to the one knee, like he's going to be 
sick.  

BARKLEY
I'm sick.

SABAH
You can do it.

BARKLEY
I can't.

SABAH
Yes you can.

Barkley is on all fours now, staring at the sidewalk.

BARKLEY 
I'm suck a fucking slut.  I'm such 
a dirty whore.

SABAH
It's okay.

BARKLEY 
I'm such a nasty, filthy whore.

SABAH
I hate you.

BARKLEY
I can't do it.

She holds him, comforting him.

SABAH
I'll help you.

CUT TO:

INT. MILONGA - NIGHT

We're watching Magan dance with Diego.  They finish, hug, 
and leave the dance floor together.  We stay with Magan.  As 
she's walking off she sees Sammy standing there.

MAGAN
What are you doing here?
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SAMMY
I can't stop thinking about you.

MAGAN
Oh, Jesus Christ.  How did you even 
find me?

SAMMY
You must think so little of me.  
That I can't even find someone.

MAGAN
Get out of here.  You can't be 
here.

SAMMY
I can't be anywhere else.  

Magan laughs.

SAMMY
I promise, I'm incredibly discreet.  
As long as you let me stay.

MAGAN
Is that a threat?  Jane!  

Magan stops JANE (40s) who happens to be passing by.

MAGAN
I tried to fuck this guy for money.  
It didn't work out, because he was 
too ugly.  Tell everyone you want.

JANE
The same thing happened to my 
cousin.

Jane walks off.  Magan turns back to Sammy.

MAGAN
I don't appreciate being 
blackmailed.

SAMMY
I'm not blackmailing you.

MAGAN
Only because you see it's not going 
to work.  Now please get out of 
here.

SAMMY
Please, I just want to be around 
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you.  You're the first person in my 
life who was honest with me.  All 
they do is lie to me, all day.

MAGAN
Yeah, yeah.  If you're not gone in 
ten seconds, I'm calling the cops.  

SAMMY
I signed up for a membership 
online.

This gets her attention.

MAGAN
You did?

SAMMY
Look it up.

MAGAN
I will.  Right now.

She takes out her phone and looks it up.

SAMMY 
I want to learn the tango.  It's 
been so long since I've touched 
another human being.  I need this.

MAGAN
Wow, you really did.

(then)
You didn't sign up for the Fall 
Challenge?

SAMMY
I'll sign up for the Fall 
Challenge, I promise.  And you can 
use this space.  Full time.  Rent 
free.  Whenever you want.  Just let 
me stay.

MAGAN 
Don't do this because you think 
you're going to win my heart our 
something.  That will never happen.

SAMMY
Only time will answer that.

MAGAN
Nope.  I'm answering it right now.
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SAMMY
I've been watching Youtube videos 
all afternoon.  I even ordered 
scarves.

He pulls out a scarf and waves it around.

MAGAN
Scarves?

SAMMY
Aren't there scarves in flamenco?

MAGAN 
This is tango, not flamenco.

SAMMY
Oh.  Well, in that case.

(Extends his hand)
Shall we dance one tango?

Magan just laughs. 

MAGAN
Hell, no.  I'll see you in class 
tomorrow.

She walks away, and goes over to where Dave sits in corner, 
stroking Mr. Bundles on his lap.

MAGAN
How are things?

DAVE
Not bad.  We ran out of water, but 
people seem to be surviving.  
Someone found a condom in the 
toilet, so that caused a big stir.  

MAGAN
Exciting.

DAVE
I heard Robert Duvall might be 
coming later.

MAGAN
Even more exciting.

DAVE
Wanna dance a little?

MAGAN
Sure.  Then we should start 
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cleaning up.

Dave puts Mr. Bundles down.  They take the floor and start 
to dance.  Our other characters dance by, with each other or 
with strangers.  Sabah dances by, leading Barkley, as we...

FADE OUT.

END OF SHOW


