
INT. MARVIN’S APARTMENT

They all sit at a tiny dinner table. The kitchen and dining

room blend together, but they make the most of it. The

table, despite being tiny, is ornately decorated and they’re

all drinking homemade cocktails. GRETCHEN smiles, looking

around. MARVIN brings over the dishes to put on everyone’s

plates as they chat.

MARVIN

I think you’re going to like the

city, Gretch. There’s a lot to do,

lots of people to meet --

DAD

No boys!

MARVIN

-- things to see. To do. The world

is your oyster here.

MOM

But focus on the studying!

MARVIN

Oh come on, let the girl live. You

can’t expect her to come to New

York and cram herself up in the

library every day.

He winks at Gretchen. She smiles as MOM and DAD get

flustered.

MOM

Well sure, but I’m not paying all

this tuition for her to flail

around and throw school away.

DAD

Say, Marve, this is pretty good

fish, what kind is it?

MARVIN

No idea.

DAD

Where’d you get it from?

MARVIN

Chinatown.

DAD looks down at his plate; he’s lost his appetite.

GRETCHEN giggles. MARVIN smiles.
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EXT. MARVIN’S APARTMENT

It is the next morning. GRETCHEN is saying her goodbyes to

her parents.

MOM

Now, listen, I’m going to deposit

$150 into your account every week

so you don’t need to worry about

money. I’ve created a spreadsheet

of how to budget your money so you

don’t run out. I want you to focus

on school, ok? Don’t worry about

getting a job or --

GRETCHEN

(playfully) Yes, mom, I get it.

Don’t worry about getting a job or

going out every night or meeting

boys. I’ll spend the rest of my

life as a pent up, sober virgin

reading the classics of Aristotle

until the day I die.

MOM

I just want you to succeed.

GRETCHEN

I know, mom.

MOM

I love you.

They embrace. DAD walks over.

DAD

No boys, you hear me?

GRETCHEN

Yes, sir.

They hug. MOM and DAD walk back to the car. A police siren

is heard nearby. MOM comes back and hugs GRETCHEN one last

time.

INT. MARVIN’S APARTMENT

MARVIN is watching soccer in the living room while GRETCHEN

sits in the kitchen, studying ahead for school and drinking

tea. She gets bored and goes on Facebook. Cheers and boo’s

are heard from the living room as the football games goes

on. The clock reads 2:13.
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GRETCHEN scrolls through Facebook. She adds herself to an

NYC College Parties page. Moments later, a friend request

and message from RAZI, a 20-year-old socialite who goes to

FIT.

RAZI

Hey!! R u new to the city?? I’m

Razi :) I go to FIT.

GRETCHEN

Hi! Yes, I just moved here today.

Hbu?

RAZI

I’ve been here for a few years, but

I grew up in Philly.

They continue chatting. Gretchen grows more excited as she

feels she is connected in some way to this stranger.

RAZI

Have you explored NYC at all yet?

GRETCHEN

Well I’m staying with my uncle in

the UWS for a little bit. I went to

Central Park earlier but that’s

about it.

RAZI

I’m hosting a dinner tonight at The

Sergeant in Soho. It’s a models

only event with bottle service and

great food. Wanna come? It’ll be

lots of fun and you’ll meet plenty

of people to help you jumpstart

life in the city!

GRETCHEN looks over at the living room to MARVIN, who’s

watching the game intently.

GRETCHEN

I’d love to! What’s the dress like

and should I bring anything? I

don’t have an ID... I’m turning 18

in a few weeks.

RAZI

No worries, it’s my party so you’ll

be on the list :) Make sure you

wear heels. See you tonight babe!

10:30 PM.
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GRETCHEN sits back in her seat and looks at the clock -

2:56. She goes back to studying.

EXT. MARVIN’S APARTMENT

Late afternoon. GRETCHEN walks around outside MARVIN’s

apartment, looking up at the towers of apartment buildings.

She takes a deep breath and smiles. Children are playing

nearby in a park, an old couple walks down the street

carrying groceries, and a group of youngsters hang out

outside the corner deli. The air is fresh with summer swing.

INT. GRETCHEN’S ROOM

GRETCHEN’s room is tiny, with only a twin sized air mattress

pushed up against a corner and a small closet, filled with

all of her boxes. A single suitcase sits by the bed.

She walks over to the boxes and starts unpacking. She pulls

out some dresses and looks over her options. Life is

starting to get exciting as she plays with makeup, messes

around with jewelry, and finds the perfect dress. Oh, and

heels too. She smiles and sits down on her air mattress,

which makes a farting noise underneath her. The glamour was

fun for a moment.

INT. MARVIN’S APARTMENT

MARVIN is sitting on his couch, still watching the game.

GRETCHEN comes out of her room, dressed to impress and

clutching a purse. She’s nervous.

GRETCHEN

I’m going out with some friends.

I’m going to leave the address on

the fridge just in case, and I have

my phone on me.

MARVIN

K.

GRETCHEN

It’s at this place called The

Sergeant in Soho. It’s a dinner.

MARVIN

Cool.

GRETCHEN

Do you have my number?
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MARVIN

Yup.

GRETCHEN

OK...

MARVIN looks over at GRETCHEN and smiles.

MARVIN

That restaurant is clutch ... have

fun!

Dumbfounded, GRETCHEN walks to the kitchen, puts the address

up on the fridge, and heads out.

EXT. SUBWAY STATION

It’s evening, 9:40 to be exact. GRETCHEN walks to the B/D

train station. She looks at a map of the subway and tries to

figure out a game plan. Eventually she gives up and hails a

cab.

INT. CAB

The driver is talking in some foreign language on the phone.

He’s pretty angry and the driving is a tad reckless, by

GRETCEN’s standards. By New York standards it’s a pretty

normal experience. They cross the park and head south on the

East River highway. To her right she sees Manhattan, and her

left Brooklyn. We see the Brooklyn bridge and all the shiny

lights. She’s starstruck by the city’s beauty.

Gretchen texts RAZI.

GRETCHEN

Almost there! In a cab on the

highway, I think I’m passing the

Brooklyn Bridge?

RAZI

LOL No worries... I just woke up.

I’ll start heading over soon. See

you!

GRETCHEN lays back in her seat and smiles, looking outside.

EXT. THE SERGEANT

10:12. GRETCHEN pulls up to THE SERGEANT, a really trendy

Pan-Asian restaurant downtown. A doorman is outside next to

a girl in a tight long dress with a list in her hands. On

the corner of the street are some homeless beggars. Girls in

sky high heels are smoking nearby, huddled in packs of 2 or
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3 and looking around. GRETCHEN looks a little out of place,

younger than the rest but still gorgeous.

She looks up to make sure she’s in the right spot and goes

to stand by a corner. Some time passes - 10:42.

RAZI

Hello hello, Miz Gretchen!

RAZI walks over from across the street. He’s dressed in

loose boyfriend jeans, 4-inch heels, a ripped tank top,

denim jacket, and floppy hat. Behind him is a trail of 3-5

girls, chatting excitedly with one another. Some of the

girls are very tall - 6’+ while others are more like

GRETCHEN, 5’7"-5’9".

GRETCHEN

Hi, I’m Gretchen, nice to meet you!

RAZI

Oh you’re so sweet, let’s go inside

already! We’re late. I’ll introduce

you once we sit down.

RAZI goes up to the door people and whispers to them. They

open the door to him.

RAZI

Girls, let’s go!

INT. THE SERGEANT

They’re led inside by the door girl, apparently the hostess.

She brings them over to a long table, decorated in roses,

candles, elegant plate settings. Bottles of wine, both red

and white, adorned the corners of the table in wine buckets.

At the end of the table sat an older man, NIKO, texting on

his phone.

RAZI

Niko! I want to introduce you to my

new friend, Gretchen.

NIKO looks up and smiles, a really sultry guy. Tall, dark,

and handsome. Looks like a Calvin Klein model, clearly in

his mid 30’s to 40’s.

NIKO

Hi, Niko.

GRETCHEN

Hi! I’m Gretchen.
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NIKO

Cool, Razi, can I talk to you for a

moment?

RAZI and NIKO go off to the side. GRETCHEN sits down and

smiles at the girls but steals a peek at NIKO and RAZI. NIKO

is pointing at one of the girls sitting, a tall blonde. Her

face is caked with makeup and she’s not really talking to

anyone. No one notices this exchange but GRETCHEN. RAZI

comes back over and sits at the other end of the table, by

GRETCHEN.

RAZI

(whispers) Niko doesn’t like

Olivia, he hates when I bring her

out. Says she’s a moodkiller.

Whatever, though.

A SERVER comes over and begins asking the girls if they want

red or white wine.

GRETCHEN

Oh, I can’t --

RAZI

She’ll have white for now!

GRETCHEN

(whispers) But I’m not --

RAZI winks at her.

RAZI

(whispers) It’s New York! No one

cares what you are or what you

aren’t. Just enjoy.

RAZI makes a toast, and they all begin to drink. GRETCHEN

takes a sip and smiles, enjoying the moment. As the dinner

goes on, the place becomes packed. Lights are flashing and

swanky music plays as the servers hustle to keep up with the

demands of their guests.

RAZI

Don’t look now, but Heidi Klum is

sitting right next to us with her

husband. Zac Efron is on the other

side of the room.

GRETCHEN tries to sneak a peek.
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RAZI

I said don’t look!

GRETCHEN

Sorry.

RAZI

Haha! It’s your first night in New

York - let’s get shitfaced!

The girls are clink glasses and express excitement for

GRETCHEN, whom they all instantly take a liking to. GRETCHEN

smiles and takes another sip.

INT. THE SERGEANT BATHROOM

GRETCHEN and OLIVIA are washing their hands together in the

bathroom. OLIVIA is silent, GRETCHEN is a little tipsy.

GRETCHEN

So, how long have you been living

in the city?

OLIVIA

About a year.

GRETCHEN

You like it?

OLIVIA

It’s all right

GRETCHEN

...

OLIVIA

How about you?

GRETCHEN

It’s my first night! So far, so

good!

OLIVIA

How exciting. Don’t get sucked in

though. Everything is temporary.

She dries her hands with a paper towel and walks out,

leaving GRETCHEN to look quizzically after her.
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INT. THE SERGEANT

GRETCHEN returns to the table, which has been cleared away.

The girls are beginning to stand and NIKO walks over.

NIKO

You ready to experience your first

NYC adventure?

GRETCHEN

My first?

NIKO

What, you thought this was it?

They smile flirtatiously at each other. GRETCHEN realizes

she’s a little tipsy and tries to hide her excitement. He

takes her phone and puts his number in it. Texts himself.

NIKO

If you ever need anything.

RAZI

Girls, let’s go!

They all follow RAZI down the stairs into a back entrance to

"Passion", the city’s current nightclub hotspot. The

hallways are tight and covered in neon signs and crazy

paint. The beat grows louder as they get closer to the door.

NIKO leads GRETCHEN by the waist, she looks up at him and

smiles trustingly. RAZI whispers to the doorman. He opens up

and the girls spill inside.

INT. PASSION

The space is small, but overwhelmingly cool. A DJ booth is

set up at the front with a screen behind him, playing live

footage of the half naked dancers next to him. It’s not

empty, but it’s not crowded either. The girls are led over

to a table with what looks like unlimited bottles of vodka,

champagne, juice, and limes. Shot glasses take up any extra

space that the bottles neglect.

RAZI

Ok, Ashley, Nedina, Benji, you guys

sit on the right. Gretchen, you go

in the middle, and Maeve on the

left. (to the other girls) The

table next to us will have clients

so just fill in the rest of the

space.
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GRETCHEN is taken aback by the demanding attitude, but

obeys. The girls turn their backs to her when she sits in

the middle. As RAZI begins pouring everyone champagne, NIKO

comes up behind her.

NIKO

Don’t worry, they’re just jealous

because you got asked to sit in the

middle. It means you’re the

showcase.

"The showcase" both excites and disturbs GRETCHEN, so she

just nods and smiles. RAZI hands her a glass and makes a

toast.

RAZI

A toast! To Gretchen’s first night

out, and many more to come!

They all clink glasses, and the rest of the night goes on.

GRETCHEN and RAZI do shot after shot together. The girls

dance on the table and back of the couches as PASSION starts

filling up. Next to them sits a table full of Wall Street

men, dressed in designer suits and greying hairs. One of the

girls - Maeve - goes and slinks up to him, striking

conversation. At the table to their right is a group of male

models. One particular tall blonde catches GRETCHEN’s gaze.

He smiles at her.

NIKO

(whispering behind her) Don’t be

like Maeve, you don’t need to talk

to the clients or anything. She’s

just trying to show off.

Bottles are popped. The room starts filling up as the DJ

gets his groove going. The lights become almost overwhelming

as GRETCHEN dances alongside NEDINA and BENJI, drunk. Across

the room at the bar lurks a mysterious older man, drink in

hand and gazing over at GRETCHEN. RAZI catches his eye and

goes over. They’re old friends.

EXT. THE SERGEANT

They exit a back door next to The Sergeant where Passion’s

exit lies, laughing and stumbling over. GRETCHEN checks the

time: 3:34.

GRETCHEN

Holy fuck, it’s almost 4 in the

morning!
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RAZI

(laughing) Baby Gretchen just

swore! I’m dying!

NEDINA

The night is young, babe!

MYSTERIOUS MAN

(coming up behind him) And it’s not

over yet.

He stares intently into GRETCHEN’s eyes and smiles.

RAZI

Everyone, this is my friend

Joaquin. Jay, this is Ashley,

Benji, Alyssa - where did Britney

go? - and you know Nedina and

Olivia.

NIKO

Olivia left, and so am I.

He walks away without saying anything to GRETCHEN.

JOAQUIN

A pleasure to meet you ladies. And

you, Gretchen.

He takes her hand. She forces a smile; her hair’s a mess and

there’s that drunken gleam in her eye.

BRITNEY

I gotta head home. Class in the

morning. Anyone want to split a cab

with me?

BRITNEY, ALYSA, and ASHLEY hop into a cab together.

BENJI

I live a few blocks away. I think

I’ll just walk home.

She starts to stumble.

RAZI

No, you won’t!

He hails a cab for her and gives the driver money and the

address.
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RAZI

Text me when you get home, ok?

He walks back to the group.

JOAQUIN

And then there were 4. Shall we?

GRETCHEN gets a text from NIKO.

NIKO

Don’t trust J. He’s a skeeve. Plz

don’t go home w him or do anything

stupid. Watch out 4urself. C u

2moro night?

GRETCHEN smiles and texts back.

GRETCHEN

Ok :-)

RAZI clears his throat playfully.

RAZI

What do you guys say? Afterparty at

J’s?

INT. JOAQUIN’S APARTMENT

It is morning. The clock reads 11:15 AM. GRETCHEN’s eyes

open and she sees in the inside of a fancy studio apartment.

Black and white photos of naked, fetishized models cover the

walls and she’s laying on a fur, wrap around couch. To her

right, NEDINA and RAZI lay sleeping. She’s confused,

wondering where the fuck she is. She got a text from Marvin

at 9:23: "Everything ok?", one from Dad at 10:01: "Miss you

baby girl", and Mom at 10:22: "Are you excited for school

tomorrow? :)"

She gets up and looks around the apartment. The kitchen

counters are covered in baggies of pills, powder, and bud.

Needles fill the sink and empty bottles of rose and vodka

lines the walls and some glasses are scattered on the

counter. Sex toy paraphernalia and suggestive artwork lines

the walls and adds an eerie but artistic ambiance to the

space. Her heart is racing as she looks over and sees a door

creak open. Joaquin’s voice is heard; he’s talking to

someone on the phone in hushed whispers.

JOAQUIN

Yes... yes, I have good news. I...

yes. She’s here, yup. A new one.

They’re sleeping right now, blacked
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JOAQUIN

out. Oh, you mean the girl?

pause Young. Brown hair. Tall, she

has a nice figure. She knows how to

keep quiet and play along.

GRETCHEN gulps and look up at the ceiling, trying to hold

her breath and stay calm. She looks back to the couch, where

her shoes are. She reaches inside her bra and finds the

wallet she stuffed. A sigh of relief. JOAQUIN looks toward

the door for a moment, then keeps talking on the phone.

JOAQUIN

I can get her to you by 2pm today.

It’s only noon, relax. She’ll be

fed and groomed for when you meet

her.

In one foul swoop, GRETCHEN rushes to the front door and

pries it open, running into the hallway barefoot.

INT. JOAQUIN’S HALLWAY

She rings for the elevator; it takes a while to come up. She

frantically presses the button and looks toward the door of

JOAQUIN’s apartment, where hard footsteps are heard walking

over. The elevator is still 4 floors down. Before JOAQUIN

makes it to the door, GRETCHEN rushes to the emergency exit

and starts towards the stairs. Suddenly, a hand grabs her

and pulls her hard. She falls down and hits her head.


