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FADE IN:

EXT. FOUNTAIN - NIGHT - ON TV SCREEN

A gorgeous fountain is the backdrop for generic rom-com 
female ASHLEY -- blond, earnest -- to plead with her romantic 
interest -- played by heart-throb actor LIAM LEVINSON.

ASHLEY
You see, Brandon, I’m a unicorn, 
and you’re a rainbow, and we... we 
have to be together. I’m sorry I 
lied about being a paramedic, I’m 
sorry about the tasering and that 
thing with the racism but it was 
all for you. I love you, Brandon. I 
love you.

LIAM (AS BRANDON)
I know, Ashley. I love you too.

WE PULL OUT OF TV SCREEN TO....

INT. LAYA CAMDEN’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

LAYA CAMDEN - late 20s, plain, in her pyjamas -- is splayed 
out on the couch, staring longingly at the screen. She mouths 
along as Ashley speaks...

ASHLEY AND LAYA
Oh, Brandon, you’ve made me the 
happiest woman in the world.

Laya’s small hall-cum-kitchen-cum-living-room is much like 
Laya herself -- practical, scatty, and compact in all the 
wrong ways.

And obsessed with rom-coms: posters (most featuring Liam 
Levinson’s face) line the wall - “That’s How It Goes”, “It’s 
All Him”, “Have To Have It” and other generic messes.

The floor is covered with rom-com DVD cases, and everything 
is bathed in the glow of Laya’s hi-def television.

As Laya sips the last of a gin & tonic, the FILM PAUSES...

INSERT TV SCREEN: A SKYPE CALL APPEARS -- “BIG GAY RAY”

Up pops RAY RILEY -- Laya’s best friend, uber-masculine, uber-
gay, in a football jersey.



RAY
Woah. You shipwreck.

LAYA
It’s called chaise longue chic. 
Very in. I’m wasted in journalism.

RAY
Sub-editing.

LAYA
Sub-editing. Thanks, Ray.

As Ray keeps going, Laya pulls herself off the couch and into 
the kitchen.

RAY
Didn’t “Isador-mat” say you could 
hop over to Features? Or join me in 
Sports!

LAYA
Yesterday someone was doing a piece 
on film adaptations and forgot the 
“O” in The Count Of Monte Cristo.

RAY
“The Count Of Monte Crist”? “The 
Count Of M-nte Cristo”? “The C--”

(realising...)
Oh.

LAYA
I’m not going anywhere until we 
keep vaginal euphemisms out of the 
news in brief. I felt bad for her.

Laya grabs gin, tonic, lemons -- basically starts throwing 
things around like Tom Cruse in Cocktail.

RAY
She’s a walkover. Just ask to move. 
Or juggle for her. She gets 
confused by moving objects.

Laya juggles some lemons...

LAYA
She’s too Isadorable--

RAY
Clever.
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LAYA
...to say no to.

As Laya flicks a piece of lemon into her drink, ON-SCREEN Ray 
pulls on his jacket and baseball cap -- and BURPS LOUDLY.

RAY
Right, I gotta go. There’s some 
drunk university folk at a bar 
round the corner -- figure one of 
them’s bound to be confused about 
his sexuality.

LAYA
You are a gentleman.

RAY
Look. I adopt a public park policy 
when it comes to younger men.

LAYA
“No Dogs Allowed”?

RAY
“Take only pictures, leave only 
footprints.” What about you? Hot 
date?

Laya looks to the picture-in-picture on the TV -- and LIAM’S 
CHISELLED, PAUSED FEATURES.

LAYA
Scorching.

RAY
Yeah. Tell Liam Levinson I say 
howdy. And try not to damage the 
television when you mount it.

RAY HANGS UP -- and the film restarts.

ON-SCREEN...

LIAM
Ashley, it’s always been you. 
Because... that’s how it goes.

“THAT’S HOW IT GOES” appears on screen, as ROMANTIC MUSIC 
SWELLS and the credits begin to roll.

SMASH CUT TO:
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INT. LAYA CAMDEN’S APARTMENT - DAY

Laya’s EYES SHOOT OPEN -- crap, she passed out on the couch. 
Secondary to that, her apartment looks completely different -- 
brighter, tidier, more colourful, saccharine.

And despite passing out on the couch, Laya’s hair looks 
amazing -- she even looks like she’s wearing make-up.

LAYA
Ow. Gin. GIN.

She looks at her CLOCK -- 9:03.

LAYA (CONT’D)
(exclamation)

Monte Cristo!

LAYA SPRINTS FOR HER BEDROOM, TRIPPING IN THE PROCESS...

SUPER: “LAYA CAMDEN STARS AS LAYA CAMDEN IN...”

SUPER: “SHE’S GOT THAT THING THAT’S INTO YOU”

Inspirational COOKIE-CUTTER POP MUSIC plays as Laya throws on 
clothes and fires her iPad into her bag. She looks in the 
mirror before she leaves, at her perfect hair and make-up, 
and then at the apartment.

So colourful. So neat. So perfect. So incorrect.

LAYA (CONT’D)
I’m going to call this a gin-
induced brain injury.

INT. “DAILY BUGLE” OFFICES - BY ELEVATOR - DAY

The office is a sea of desks, computers, journalists -- all 
still bathed in that brighter-than-reality rom-com glow.

The elevator DINGS and Laya stumbles out, head in her 
handbag. She pulls out a leaking bottle of nail varnish.

LAYA
What is wrong with me today?

RAY
Hey bitch!

Ray approaches Laya from across the office, looking... 
different. A bright, ruffled shirt, tight jeans, expensive 
shoes and... is that mascara?
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LAYA
Ray, thank God, have you noticed-- 
are things really weird today or-- 
what are you wearing?

RAY
I know. I am fashion wildfire 
today. Watch out woodland animals 
and old ladies trapped under 
bookcases because Firestorm 
Raymondo is coming to eat you up! 
Stop the press! OBITUARIES!

LAYA
What is wrong with you?

RAY
What do you mean? Girl...

LAYA
You’re acting like a--

RAY
What?

LAYA
Nothing. Great... shirt.

RAY
Thanks, girl!

ISADORA (O.S.)
CAMDEN!

ISADORA SAYERS -- the Bugle’s editor-in-chief, clad in a 
trouser suit and killer heels -- stalks up to Laya and Ray.

ISADORA (CONT’D)
Walk with me, Camden. INTERN!

As she goes, she shoves a QUIET INTERN into a photocopier.

LAYA
Was that Isadormat-- Isadora? But 
she’s--

RAY
So fierce. Like Anna Wintour with 
more upper body strength. Good luck 
with that. Also, you’re trapped in 
the elevator.

LAYA
What?
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Indeed, Laya’s dress is caught in the doors. The elevator 
moves up, pulling her dress up over her head.

LAYA (CONT’D)
(muffled)

Crap.

INT. “DAILY BUGLE” OFFICES - BY DESKS - DAY

Laya smooths her dress, and catches up with Isadora.

LAYA
Was there another vaginal... 
transgression?

ISADORA
Not everything at Fizzaz magazine 
revolves around unintentionally 
transforming darlings of French 
literature into vulvae, Laya. 
INTERN!

Isadora grabs a computer off an intern’s desk and throws it 
against a wall.

LAYA
No. Isadora. No.

(looking up)
LOOK! UNIVERSE! I get it, okay? But 
I don’t want... this. I don’t want 
to be clumsy or have a crazy boss 
or perfect hair or... well maybe 
keep the hair but-- wait.

(to Isadora)
What’s “Fizzaz”?

ISADORA
Fizzaz - our glossy pull-out. 
INTERN!

Isadora grabs “FIZZAZ!” magazine out of another intern’s hand 
as she walks by -- quick enough to give him a paper cut -- 
and shoves it at Laya. Liam Levinson is on the cover, 
smouldering beside an actress the headline describes as “LIAM 
LEVINSON’S LATEST LOVE LINK LIAISON!”.

ISADORA (CONT’D)
Are you familiar with Liam 
Levinson?

LAYA
Girth? I mean, what? Yes. Yes. I 
am, I am, yes. He’s... look at him.
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ISADORA
Good. So Laya, if you could stop 
firing crazy out your eyes for one 
moment, I want you to go undercover 
and seduce Liam Levinson so we can 
write a classic expose of what it’s 
like to bed and bang one of 
Hollywood’s brightest stars.

LAYA
Bed and bang?

ISADORA
Seducing an A-list hunk is par for 
the course for an up-and-coming 
writer. I once spent a particularly 
torrid weekend trapped in a mine 
collapse -- of my own doing - with 
heart-throb Warren Beatty.

LAYA
Is that strictly... journalism?

ISADORA
I said “undercover”, “expose” and 
“mine collapse”, Laya. Or if you’re 
not interested I hear Ray’s 
converted more men than Jesus--

LAYA
No! No. I’ll do it.

(looking up again)
Fine. I’ll do it.

ISADORA
Good. And don’t let me down, Laya. 
I once had to gnaw off a bus 
driver’s arm to extricate myself 
from a particularly grisly 
automobile accident. INTERN!

Isadora keeps moving, SHOVING ANOTHER INTERN through a plate-
glass office window -- as Ray slinks up beside Laya. 

LAYA
Maybe it is a brain hemorrhage.

RAY
You know what the doctor prescribes 
for a brain hemorrhage?

LAYA
In this context are you the doctor?
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RAY
Girl...

INT. UPMARKET CLOTHES SHOP - DRESSING ROOM - DAY

Ray and Laya stand in the PALATIAL DRESSING ROOMS, surrounded 
by couture clothing and a wall of mirrors.

A DRESS-UP MONTAGE ENSUES, as Laya tries on dress after dress 
after dress, while Ray drinks champagne.

Depending on the quality of the ensemble, Ray gives a thumbs 
up, thumbs down, or throws a bottle of Cristal at her.

After trying on a dozen different combinations, Laya finally 
settles on something.

As she finishes zipping herself up, Ray grabs the bags with 
the rest of the clothes and heads for the door.

LAYA
Did we pay for those?

INT. CELEBRITY GYM - DAY

Sweat in the air, beautiful people on the machines, 
disgusting smoothies in everyone’s hands -- a celebrity gym.

Laya pokes her head in the emergency exit, then slips inside, 
wearing a very flattering gym-wear that leaves little to the 
imagination.

She touches her hand to her earpiece.

LAYA
(quietly)

The spandex has invaded my body.

RAY (V.O.)
You look great.

LAYA
Can you see me?

RAY (V.O.)
I HAVE EYES EVERYWHERE.

Laya freezes - across the room, Liam Levinson is doing push 
ups. Shirtless.

LAYA
I see him.
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RAY (V.O.)
Go over to him.

LAYA
What should I do?

RAY (V.O.)
W-W-K-H-D.

LAYA
What would Kate Hudson do...

Laya braces herself, and prowls as sexily as possible -- 
spandex notwithstanding -- across the room to Liam.

LAYA (CONT’D)
So... working on your... lats?--

And Laya STUMBLES OVER a weight rack, knocking a pile of free 
weights on to Liam, almost crushing him.

BEAUTIFUL WOMEN START GATHERING AROUND LIAM, but he shoos 
them away -- and sets his sights on Laya.

LAYA (CONT’D)
Oh God! I’m so sorry!

LIAM
(crawling to his feet)

It’s okay.

Their eyes lock. SLOW-MOTION, SOFT FOCUS, MUSIC AKIN TO 
“THEME FROM A SUMMER PLACE”.

Sparks.

LAYA
Girth. I mean... Hi. My name’s Laya 
Camden. I’m a big fan. Would you 
like to go for a terrible smoothie?

INT. LIAM’S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - DAY

At the tail-end of the throes of passion, Laya rolls off of 
Liam, both covered in sweat.

The apartment is, needless to say, gorgeous -- and plastered 
with more movie posters -- “IT’S YOU!”, the sequels “IT’S YOU 
TOO!” and “IT’S A BOY!”, and more.

LIAM
Wow. Wow. You’re amazing.
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Liam rolls over and lights himself a cigarette.

LAYA
Eh... thank you. I just have to...

Laya tries to extricate herself from the bed, but the sheets 
appear to ACTUALLY BE L-SHAPED -- covering Liam up to the 
waist, but her up to the shoulders.

Eventually, she struggles too hard and falls to the floor.

LIAM
You okay?

LAYA
I’m fine.

She pokes her head up over the edge of the bed.

LIAM
You’re cute when you’re falling off 
things.

He smiles at her, and Laya melts to the floor, reaching for 
her iPad.

INT. LIAM’S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - DAY

Laya perches on the toilet seat with her iPad in one hand and 
toothbrush in the other -- Ray stares back at her.

RAY
Honey, are you peeing?

Laya, mouth full of toothpaste, SHAKES HER HEAD.

RAY (CONT’D)
So... how was it?

Laya just MOANS, MAKING THE SEXIEST MOVES SHE CAN. She falls 
off the toilet seat.

RAY (CONT’D)
Spit.

Crawling to her feet, Laya spits into the sink.

LAYA
It was amazing. It was amazing, 
Ray. I think I might be having real 
feelings for him.
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RAY
Sure you are, honey. And the story?

LAYA
I submitted some copy to Isadora 
earlier, but I feel pretty bad 
about it. Liam Levinson, Liam 
Levinson, is naked in a bed ten 
feet away after sex which resulted 
in both of us climaxing, at the 
same time, instead of me slobbering 
quietly into my pillow. It’s a 
dream come true, Ray.

RAY
Pictures. Footprints. Etc.

LIAM (O.S.)
Laya? You alright in there?

LAYA
(to Ray)

I’ll catch you later.

Laya hangs up on Ray, shoves the iPad behind the toilet, and 
opens the door. Liam, in jeans but shirtless, hands her a 
glass of champagne.

LIAM
So, what do you want to do?

A MONTAGE OF ROMANTIC DATES BETWEEN LIAM AND LAYA -- IN ALL 
OF THEM LIAM IS INEXPLICABLY SHIRTLESS...

INT. FANCY RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Liam and Laya laugh and drink wine, staring across a candle-
lit dinner. As Laya tries to pour Liam another drink, SHE 
SETS THE TABLECLOTH ON FIRE WITH A CANDLE.

She throws water on it, dousing the flames, and they both 
laugh about it. Until Liam looks down and realises HIS 
TROUSERS ARE ON FIRE.

INT. SUPERMARKET - DAY

While Liam grabs boxes of cereal from the shelves, Laya 
absent-mindedly pushes the trolley down the aisle. She 
SMASHES INTO A PYRAMID OF CANS, sending them flying down on 
top of Liam.
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EXT. LIAM’S DRIVEWAY - DAY

Laya stands over Liam, all apologetic, as he lies on the 
ground UNDER THE BACK OF HIS CAR. Liam just laughs it off.

A SERIES OF SHOTS OF LAYA ACCIDENTALLY INJURING LIAM...

AT A SPORTS FIELD, with a baseball bat.

IN THE KITCHEN, with a frying pan.

IN A BAR, with a pool cue.

MORE AND MORE, with Liam looking more nervous (and still 
shirtless) each time.

INT. “SWAG” NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT

“Swag” is the place all the celebs hang out. It’s dark, 
velvety and full of expensive cocktails -- and the clientele 
look suitably beautiful, coiffed and bitchy.

It’s the launch of Liam’s new fragrance -- as evidenced by a 
huge banner proclaiming “EXHUMATION - THE NEW FRAGRANCE FROM 
LIAM LEVINSON” which hangs over the entrance.

Laya examines it as she and Liam enter -- him stunning, her 
looking amazing... for Laya. In fact, she seems to have 
gained a bit of an attitude, alternately pouting and 
giggling.

Liam is immediately swarmed by THREE SUPERMODELS. Laya fixes 
them with a steely look.

LAYA
Shonda, Vonda, Rwanda. Pleasure.

Liam smiles apologetically to Laya, but she waves him off as 
she spots Ray arguing with a BURLY BLACK BOUNCER at the 
entrance.

RAY
I told you - I know Laya Camden! 
You’re cute though. Black is so 
slimming.

(as the bouncer grabs him)
I meant your suit! Your suit!

LAYA
(intervening)

It’s okay, Carl. I know him.

Carl walks away as Ray pulls himself together.
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RAY
You are in grave danger, bitch.

LAYA
Stop calling me bitch.

RAY
It’s a term of endearment. I came 
to tell you, Isadora was talking 
about running the story and--

LAYA
What? Can you stop it?

RAY
I tried but she pulled a gun on me. 
Like, a rifle. Makes you wonder 
about those disappearing interns. 
But anyway, Laya, I couldn’t stop 
her because it’s already out.

LAYA
No.

Laya turns to find Liam, but it’s too late -- across the 
room, he’s already reading “FIZAZZ!”.

The cover says, fittingly enough, “LIAM LEVINSON’S LATEST 
LOVE LINK LAYA LEAKS LASCIVIOUS LOWDOWN”.

LIAM
How could you do this?

Liam rushes out the door...

LAYA
Wait! It’s not what you think!

EXT. “SWAG” NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT

Laya bursts out of the front door of the nightclub, knocking 
over Carl the bouncer and a cardboard cut-out of Liam.

LAYA
Sorry!

Across the street, Liam stands by a fountain -- the SAME 
FOUNTAIN FROM THE MOVIE LAYA WAS WATCHING EARLIER.

It’s POURING ROM-COM RAIN, and the street is filled with 
traffic, but Laya weaves through and over to
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EXT. FOUNTAIN - NIGHT

LIAM
What do you want?

LAYA
I’m sorry. Look, Liam, I’m not 
normally like this. But my editor 
gave me an opportunity to talk to 
Liam Levinson -- THE Liam Levinson -
- so I took it. If that makes me an 
awful person then so be it.
But Liam, I’m a unicorn and... 
you’re a rainbow and... we have to 
be together. How about we start 
over, and I can just be Laya, and 
you can just be Liam, and maybe, 
just maybe we can make something 
magical together?

LIAM
No.

LAYA
But--

LIAM
No no no no no no no no no. You 
lied to me. And Laya, your 
clumsiness is not funny - we have 
been to the hospital six times, 
Laya. And you won’t stop 
complaining about how gay your 
friend is which I think makes you a 
bit of a bigot. You are an awful 
person and a liar and I hope that 
terrible things happen to you.

And suddenly, EVERYTHING’S DIFFERENT -- no rom-com lighting, 
no gentle soft focus, no perfect romantic music.

Laya’s dress is ill-fitting and dull, her hair is flat, skin  
blotchy, mascara running -- while Liam still looks amazing.

LAYA
Oh.

LIAM
Goodbye Laya.

As Liam walks away, TWO POLICEMEN approach Laya from behind, 
handcuffing her.
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LAYA
What? What are you doing?

OFFICER 1
Laya Camden, you’re under arrest.

LAYA
For what?

AS THE OFFICER SPEAKS, INSERT CCTV FOOTAGE OF LAYA’S CRIMES:

AT THE RESTAURANT -- The staff panic over the growing fire.

OFFICER 1
One count of arson at La Rococo 
restaurant...

AT THE SUPERMARKET -- A shop assistant lies, twitching, under 
the pile of cans Laya knocked over.

OFFICER 1 (CONT’D)
...one count of damage to public 
property...

ON LIAM’S DRIVEWAY -- Liam’s car rolls into a ditch. 

OFFICER 1 (CONT’D)
...and the death of some endangered 
corncrakes. Six birds. Dead.

LAYA
Wait, wait, no--

OFFICER 1 -- handsome, male -- HANDCUFFS LAYA.

LAYA (CONT’D)
Wouldn’t it be funny if this was 
like... meant to be, and we started 
going out, and then we could tell 
our kids about--

OFFICER 1
You have the right to remain 
silent, but anything you do say 
will be taken down and may be used 
in evidence.

LAYA
I see. I like your hat?

As they drag Laya away from the fountain, the rain dies down 
and the GENERIC POP MUSIC FROM THE NIGHTCLUB FILLS THE AIR...

FADE TO BLACK.
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