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" Dial *‘ )

“It Already Came True”

INT. CELIA'S APARTMENT - DAY

CELIA apnd NATALIE are hanging out.

Celn’

Natalie iz playing a TBD

game on Starlet s phone while celis telle her all abont the
previous night’s party.

Gb —>

CELIA
«:a+ Evan though I didn't moet
anyene in person who eould help me
tind an agent, the party might have
helped me get closer to breaking in
after all, ‘cause look -—-—

She takes the phone and switches over from the game #o the

Hollywood Life site, which features a pogt by commenter

“CeliaSays”,

CELIA (CONT'D)
My blog about Lindsay becoming a
human tiki torch waa picked uio by
Hollywood Life, 1 actual®thréke a
story on HL!

NATALTE
That‘s awezome!

CELIA
God, it was so cool being part of
that world, af@ having Austin
actually notice me -«

NWEALIE
--= S0 de Thinks You Can Dancel

CELIA
I cguidn't help it! He thought he
ey me from a video shoot, and
left before I could »et him
gtraight. You know ~~ that was the
first time he’s ever actuallyv made
eye contact with me? Y've handed
him a cup of coffee every single
morning for the past three months,
and this was the first time he ever
directly looked at me.

NATALIE
{teasing)
Wow —— he’s a real catch!

Celisa laughs.
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CELIA
I've had a crush on him since tha
day I met him. And now I finally
have a chance to see if it could go
anywhere,

NATALIE
But .- don’'t you think he’'s going
to notice that you're not exactly J-
Lo Junior when he starts jonesing
for caffeine tomorrow and comos
into Cafe Pick Me Up to get it?

CELIA
No! He only comesz in in the
mUrnings, g0 I'm going to switch to
the afterncon ahift 30 T won't =es
him there. At least until I have a
chance to come clean to him about
who I really am,

NATALTE
But.., if you don’t see him A& uhm
Cafe, you won't gee him ajivwhere —-
you don't know where to finednim.

CELIA
Actually, I‘ve fidqurdd.that cut
too.

She opens a new window on Starlet’s phone and s:arts typing.

CELIN (CONT'D)
I'm following—Talk Talk on twitter,
and it say®)they’'re going to the
AFI ben&fit tounight. Which means
Austin will probably be therc too.
Which \wméansg —-

NATALTE
-=7You want me to do your makeup
again tonight.

Calia grins.

CELIA
Teg, pleace!

EXYT. BAR - NIGHT

Celia, locking hot, walks up to the bar whare the AF] benofit
is being held. Therc are PAPARAZZT outpide, including BARNES
the photographer, taking pictures of celebrities arriving.

"
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“On Wednesdays, We Wear Pink!”

INT. CAFE PICK ME UP - AFTERNOON

NATALIE ie leaning on the counter, her chin propped in her
hands, when CELIA ¢omes rushing in.

@ — CELIA

SOrry I'm late -- I was at an open
casting call for the “Thelma and
Louige” remake.

NATALIE
Row’d it go?

CELIA,
I didn’t even make it insida.
Apparently “open” doesn’t mean what
I thought it did.

She hurries around behind the counter, s-hige ball of
energy... then joins Natalie, propping h@y chin in her hands.

CELIA (CONT'D)
50 what'd T misa?

NATALIE
Buge excitement -= the blueberzy
goonex gol mixed invwith the
cranberry oneg. My heart is still
racing. Cap~i\check my email?

Celia grins and hands Natilie Starlet's phone. Natalie opans
her email ~-

{(CONT'D)

=t in purchasing
male Enhancement | pharmaceunticals
oiJanea? I can fdrward you this
email.

Celia pretends to think abodt it for a second ~.- then shakes
her head: NO. Natalie gshrude.

NATALIE H{CONT'DR})
Then I ¢ot nothin

She starts scrolling throughl the various appe on Starlet’s
phone.
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NATALIE (CONT’D)
Did you knew Starlet has a DPS
tracker on her phone that will give
you the direct route to the nearest
In-and-Out Burger?

CELIA
That sounds handy.

HATALIE

($till scrolling)
Pictures of her making out with
Nick Carter -- quess that explaina
the ringtone. A dog whistle app.
A polygraph --

(looking up)
Bettoer not let austin Find out
about that one,

Celia oighs,.

CELIA
i don‘t think he’s going to psad a
polygraph to find out I‘m/rst) the
celebrity I've been pretending to
be .,

NATALTE
Why not?

CELIA
He aszked me cul Por ¥Friday,

Natalie looka at her, akdeked.

NATALTR
You're going on a date with Busotin?

Calia nods.

NATALIE (CONT'D)
Then why aren‘t you jumping up and
down and sereaming?

CELIA
Because I have nothing to wear.

NATALTE
Ch, come e&n ~-
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CELIA
I'm 2erious) He's thinks I'm thia
ultra-connected dancer who would
probably borrow diamonds from Harry
Winston for a firat date. And when
I show up dressed fox a fraternity
kegger, he's going to know I‘m not
who he thinka T am! And overything
will be ruined,

NATALTE
Ah, but you have the key to your
galvation right herel

She holds up the phone and gives Celia a wicked smild.

NATALIE [COMNT'D)
Becauge Starlet just 20 happens to
have a private, personal, ¢ode red,
amargancy alert, direct line... td
one... Misza,,. Rachel... Zoe!

Celia'a jaw drops.

CELIA
Starlet has Rz s phone number?

NATALIE
No -« you have RZ®g phone number,

CELIA
Oh. My. God:

Calia reverently takss the phone and gazes at the numbeor in
awe -- then ¢ocks an(eyebrow at Natalie,

CELIA (CONT'D)
Thark god Starlet hasn’t called and
asked"for her phone back yet,

NATAL.TE
You’re telling me! // ﬂ#

INT. STARLET'3 LIVING ROOM — DAY

It's gixly, messy, fun. Piles of clothes and magazines,
framed onc-sheets from all of Starlet’s movies, a full bar.
And in the middla of it all, STARLET =its slumped on a red
velvet couch, looking bummed,

Zhe haa a her netbook on her lap, open to facebcok. Photos
of parties she wasn’'t at. Wall posts from her friends agking

where ghe was.
5/a
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“Ditto”

INT. AUSTIN'S HOUSE -~ NIGHT

CELIA, dressed to the nines, hap tripped and it sprawled in
the doorway to AUSTIN's housa.

Austin, in jeans and a $125 Loden Dager tee shirt, looks down

at. her, amused.
@) —>

50, I gueas this ip a result of all
those years of professicnal dance
training, hunt

Celia blushes -- how can she tell Austin ahe’s not really a
dancer? Put she hides her dismay and smiles wprat him,
CELIA
Great ceiling! Is that trompe

1'0eil?
Austin locks up at the ceiling the fack down at her.

AUSTIN
I think it’'s a water.-siatin,
actually.

He grins and reaches a hand owvr te halp her up,

CHZLYA
(£lireyd
Look at tipt —- vou can pick up
girls witheut even leaving your
houge. \IMmprasgive.,

AUSTIN
{checking out her dress;
flirting back)
You're the impressive one., You
look — wowl

CELIA
{shrugs, modest)
Oh, I just threw on whartever's
clean.

He grins.

AUSTTN
Come have a drink.
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INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUQUS

A bottle of white wine is chilling in a bucket on a coftee
table in £front of an unlit fireplace.

AUSTIN

Here we go,

He pulla it out and kMande it to Celia to see the label,

AUSTIN (CONT'D)
I've been gaving thig botrtle to

drink with =so

fecone apecial.

CELIA

well, I‘m gla

d I qualify!

Austin picks up one of the wincglasses and notizes --

AUSPTN

Oh, this glae
go get anothe

Az he starta to exit «-
You can go ah
you want.,

CEQ
Sure.

Auystin heads out to the

traditional corkacrdéw; [fjust a wine tool.

gerews 1t in... But ©an

pulls a3 hard A% she ¢

J is chipped. Let(ma

I one.

ad and oper that, if

ausFm (CONT/D)

T8

¥itechen, Celia doeon’'t see a
She picka it up and
't figure out how to get the cork out.

. Nothing. Finally sticks the

She tugs on it ‘gopno a}:il. Her face geto redder as she

bottle betweenher kneds to hold it, grabs the corkscrew with
both hands,\#ad gives 4 mighty heoave.

The cork comex flying dut, just as Austin comes back intoc the
room, carrying a new, yYnchipped glass. Calia qguickly affectsz
a totally nonchalant afr.

cel.IA (CONT'D)
It's open.

Austin raises an amused eyebrow.

AURTIN
I see, Hava|a little trouble?

< T
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CrL
No, why?

She follows his gaZe to # wet splotch on the couch where =zome
of the wine zloshed out when she opened it.

CELIA (CONT'D)
Oh my god, I'm so0 gorxy. Do you
have any -- what ie it, club moda?
Ia that what you’xe supposed to use
on staine?

AUSTIN
T have a batter idea —-

Ho ILlips the couch cusmhion over s¢ the wet spot dogsn®t show.
Then grinz at Celia.

AUSTIN (CONT D)
Ta-da! Problem solved. Now ~-
let’s enjoy... what's left of ths
wine.

Celia giggles. He pours two glasses aud they olink. Celia
takes a aip.

CELIA
wWhew! That’s strongl WOne glasg of
this and I-1l end up Ilat on my
back again.

Austin waggles his eygbiows jokingly at her and tipz a little
more wine into her glass,” She laugha. Then looks around the
room,

CELIA (CONT'D)
rYourcheénize iz great. Does the
fireplace work?

AUSTIN
They said it did when I bought the
place, but the one time I tried 1o
light a fire, the whole house
filied up with smoke.

CELIA
¢h «- the flue must not be open. I
can fix that fox you. Here —-
She goes over to the fireplace and reaches up inside.

AUSTIN
It's okay —- you don’'t have to --

8/a
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CELIA
lt’'s no problem. And it's a
perfect night for a fire...

She ¢an’'t guite reach the flue, =0 she hunkers down and halr-
crawls into the fireplage, to get closer.

CELIA (CONT'D)
{(from inside)
oh my god, S5antal

Buztin laughs.

CELIA (CONT’D)
Thare we go!

Celia crawls back out of the fireplacwe.

CELIA (CONT'D)
I wag right -=- the flue was shut.
But now you shouldn't have any
problem lighting a fire.

she turna to face Austin -~ and we Soe\thar sche s covered
with S0OT from the fireplace,

AUSTIN
Oh —— vou have a little —-

He gestures subtly to his chesk.

CELTA
Ch, thanks|--

She pulls a tigsue @i compact out ¢f her purse to wipe it
away, then catchéz aight of her dirty face. She's
embarrasaed.

CELIA (CONT'D)
ShY Um, I'm going to g6 un-powder
my nose. Can you excuse me a
minute?

AUSTTN
only 1f you promige to hurry back.

CELIA
It's a deal.,

They grin at each other, flirty. IK;IQJJ



