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INT. NIGHT.  DOORBELL RINGS.

LISA
Did you get them?

JOHNNY
Can you let me in first?

LISA
Yes, sorry.  Come in.  

Johnny swings around the table and sits down.  Lisa follows.

LISA (CONT’D)
Please tell me he didn’t see you.

JOHNNY
I wouldn’t have even showed up if I 
felt like I was compromised.  I do 
this for a living...  

LISA
I know.  I just....it doesn’t feel 
right.  Marriage is about trust.  

JOHNNY
Well, not to him - 

Johnny hands his camera to Lisa.  He’s got something.  This 
hits Lisa particularly hard.   

JOHNNY (CONT’D)
Have a look....

Lisa pauses.

LISA
Everything changes the minute I 
look at these pictures.  The minute 
I see her face.   

JOHNNY
Lisa stop - 

LISA
I can be a better wife to him...

JOHNNY
Stop.  It’s not a her.  It’s a him.  
He’s having an affair.  But with 
a...guy.  Not a girl.....or maybe 
just...I don’t know.  He’s confused 
maybe.    



Lisa grabs the phone and starts looking at the pictures.  
Lisa is in shock.  

JOHNNY (CONT’D)
It’s going to be okay. You guys can 
still make this work.  

Johnny tries to embrace her.  She pushes him away.  

LISA
I can’t make this work, Johnny.

(beat)
Just go...

JOHNNY
What do you mean go?

LISA
Get out!  My husband is cheating on 
me with another guy -  

JOHNNY
Lisa - 

LISA
I didn’t sign up for this, Johnny.  
You’ve done enough.

JOHNNY
Wait a minute.  You asked me - 

LISA
You are my brother.  You should 
have protected me.  Just fucking 
lie next time!

JOHNNY
I’m not the one who did you wrong.  
The blame shouldn’t be directed 
towards me.

Johnny gets up and grabs his coat.  

LISA
Wait.  Johnny - 

JOHNNY
What?

LISA
Don’t say a word about this to 
anyone.

Johnny nods.  He stops.

2.



JOHNNY
What are you going to do?

LISA
I don’t know.  Four years wasted.  
Just thrown away.  For what?  

JOHNNY
It’s not your fault.  These 
things... happen.  I’m sorry.

Johnny gives his sister a long hug goodbye and starts to 
leave.

LISA
Johnny - 

JOHNNY
Yeah?

LISA
The guy in the pictures.  Do you 
know him?

He does, but before Johnny can answer....

LISA (CONT’D)
Nevermind.  Doesn’t matter.  Thank 
you.

They embrace again.  Johnny grabs his camera and exits.   
Lisa crumbles to the floor.

BLACKOUT
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