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TEASER

INT. ELLE’S CAR - DAY

As the iconic song by The Supremes “YOU CAN’T HURRY LOVE” 
begins, ELAINE “ELLIE” TAYLOR (50, lightly wrinkled pale skin 
and dark blonde hair) runs her finger down a list in her 
notebook, throws it to the passenger seat, and cranks up the 
volume on the radio as she pulls out of her driveway. 

INT./EXT. - VARIOUS MONTAGE

- She takes the dog to the groomer

- Buys groceries

- Discusses a book in a circle of menopause-age-looking 
ladies

- Closes the red book

MATCH CUT TO:

EXT. ELAINE “ELLIE’S” HOUSE - DAY

Zoom out on her red Honda Civic, and there Elaine swings into 
the driveway of a classic, two-story, suburbia house. She 
steps out of the car, grabs the two grocery bags and purse, 
and strolls to the mailbox before she heads inside. 

INT. ELAINE “ELLIE’S” HOUSE - DAY

As she opens the front door, “YOU CAN’T HURRY LOVE” blasts 
from upstairs.

Elaine shuts the door, sets down the groceries and sorts 
through the mail carelessly.

ELAINE “ELLIE”
Hey, Frank! I’m home!

The music plays on with no answer.

Elaine sets the mail down and while she heads for the stairs, 
she walks by a tiny shelve that holds THREE pictures. 

The FIRST picture shows her much younger in a puffy wedding 
gown hugging a MAN in a tux. 



The SECOND picture displays her holding a NEWBORN baby with 
the same man from before standing beside her. The THIRD is 
Elaine and the same man with their arms around a late teenage 
GIRL in a cap and gown. 

She walks upstairs and hears laughter coming from the bedroom 
on the second floor.

Elaine gets to the top of the stairs and the door to the 
bedroom hangs slightly ajar. She peers in to see a pair of 
feet on the bed while the music edges closer to a climax.

Elaine opens the door and stops in her tracks.

ELAINE “ELLIE” (CONT’D)
What. The. HELL.

INT. ELLIE’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Diana Ross belts “YOU CAN’T HURRY LOVE, OH IT JUST HAS TO 
WAIT” at the climax of the song, and there on the bed lies 
the man in the pictures before, FRANK TAYLOR (50), in only a 
fringe vest while another nude man, PAINTER (40s), paints 
him.

Frank and the Painter’s eyes widen as they hurry to cover 
their junk. 

Elaine sets her sight on the Painter’s crotch, which quickly 
gets covered by a very erotic painting of her husband.

FRANK
Oh, God! I thought you weren’t 
going to be home for another couple 
of hours!

Frank reaches over and turns off the music. Speechless, 
Elaine looks back and forth from the Painter and his muse.

FRANK (CONT’D)
Elaine, this is not what it looks 
like. I- I wanted to give you a 
nice, sexy painting of me and-

ELAINE “ELLIE”
Is that my vest?

Frank looks at a lost.

Painter begins to get up and stops.
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PAINTER
Would it be too much to ask you to 
hand me my underwear?

After a couple of seconds, Elaine sees he’s talking to her. 
He points to the pair of underwear by her foot.

ELAINE “ELLIE”
Oh, OH. Would you like your 
underwear so you can leave with 
your dignity? 

PAINTER
Uh... Well, yes. I would...

She takes the toe of her heel and throws the underwear out 
the door.

ELAINE “ELLIE”
Get the hell out of my house.

The painter scatters around the room and grabs clothes, 
paintbrushes and a number of unconventional items.

PAINTER
Seeing as you drove me here Frank-

Frank and Elaine give him a sharp look.

PAINTER (CONT’D)
Yeah, so I’ll see myself out..

The painter leaves.

ELAINE “ELLIE”
So you’re,

FRANK & ELLIE
Gay.

Elaine stares out the window.

ELAINE “ELLIE”
Well this makes for an interesting 
Tuesday.

END OF TEASER
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