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FADE IN:

INT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

NICOLE, 21, French, is sitting on a couch in her untidy 
apartment talking on her cell phone, all smiles. 
Occasionally, she looks to her right into the kitchen. She is 
in the middle of a conversation.

NICOLE
I know, I know, darling. I can’t 
wait, either. I’ve been looking 
forward to tonight all week!

(pause)
No, she’s still out. Probably at 
the library or something.

Just then, the front door of the apartment opens slowly. 
Nicole’s roommate, RACHELLE, 20, also French, walks in slowly 
and closes the door behind her. She looks as if she has just 
seen somebody die. Nicole acknowledges her presence and 
continues talking.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
Oh! Speaking of which! She just 
walked in.

(laugh)
I’ll tell her you said hi. See you 
tonight, darling. Bye!

Nicole hangs up her phone as Rachelle, her purse on her 
shoulder, stands blankly in the front entrance. Nicole smiles 
happily at her as she puts her phone away.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
There you are! I was wondering when 
you were going to get back. Are you 
hungry?

RACHELLE
Hmm? No, no, I’m not... not really.

She slowly sits next to Nicole on the couch. Nicole is 
oblivious to Rachelle’s downtrodden face.

NICOLE
Well, I am! I’m so glad it’s 
Friday. I need some time with 
Elliott. You sure you’re not 
hungry? In the kitchen I’m making 
your favorite...



Nicole finally turns and looks at Rachelle, who is still 
staring into space. Nicole stops talking and shows concern.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
What’s the matter? Are you okay?

Suddenly, Rachelle’s face scrunches up, and she begins to 
sob, covering her face in her hands. Nicole, shocked, puts 
her hand on Rachelle’s back.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
Rachelle! What’s wrong?

Rachelle lifts up her head slightly to speak.

RACHELLE
Zach broke up with me.

NICOLE
What?

RACHELLE
He said that it isn’t going to work 
anymore. That he needs to go on a 
different path.

She wipes her eyes, and her voice begins to crack.

RACHELLE (CONT’D)
He didn’t think about what it would 
do to me!

As Rachelle continues to sob, Nicole tries to ease her by 
rubbing her back.

NICOLE
Rachelle, I’m so sorry.

Rachelle wipes her eyes.

RACHELLE
Nicole, I... I was so happy. I was 
so excited to start school, and... 
and finally find somebody who 
could... I don’t even know. All I 
know is, I want to go back home.

NICOLE
Oh, don’t say that. This semester’s 
gone so well, you know that! 
Everyone loves you here.

Rachelle sniffles and begins to cry again.
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RACHELLE
Everybody except him.

NICOLE
It’ll be okay. There are plenty of 
other great guys here. You just 
have to be patient for the right 
one to come along.

(chuckle)
And who wouldn’t, with a pretty 
French girl like you?

Nicole laughs as Rachelle chuckles sarcastically, slowly 
rising from the couch and beginning to pace the living room.

RACHELLE
Yeah, well, not all of us are as 
lucky as you are to come all the 
way out here to school and find a 
nice guy like yours. Who actually 
speaks French!

NICOLE
Okay, yes, I was grateful to meet 
Elliott. But listen, neither one of 
us was certain about anything when 
we came here, and now we’re 
committed to making it work. It’s 
possible, Rachelle, you’ll see!

Rachelle stops pacing and looks at Nicole. There’s a 
sarcastic tone in her voice.

RACHELLE
That’s certainly easy for you to 
say. I guess all the relationship 
advice is a lot easier if it’s 
coming from somebody who’s already 
courting.

Nicole gets up from the couch.

NICOLE
Rachelle, don’t--

RACHELLE
Maybe if I weren’t the only single 
one, I wouldn’t feel so terrible!

NICOLE
Rachelle, you can’t think that way. 
The only thing you can do is move 
on from this.
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RACHELLE
How? By just sitting and waiting 
for another guy to come along?

NICOLE
That’s not waiting. That’s 
inaction!

RACHELLE
Don’t say I haven’t been active in 
making a relationship work. I’ve 
tried and tried, and look where I 
ended up!

NICOLE
Well, Rachelle, maybe you ended up 
there because you jumped at the 
chance for a boyfriend too soon. 
Did you ever think of that?

Rachelle just stares at her, incapable of responding. 
Finally, she turns her back toward her.

RACHELLE
I need to be alone. Go away. I want 
to be alone.

Nicole, immediately regretful, tries to apologize but can’t 
find the words. Finally, she sighs and heads down a hallway 
into her bedroom, leaving the door open. Rachelle walks into 
the...

INT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Rachelle simply paces, not knowing what to do or think. 
Suddenly, she notices that the oven is on. She stops pacing 
and leans toward it, looking inside. The light is on inside, 
and suddenly, the oven beeps. It startles Rachelle, who steps 
backward. But then she sees a nearby oven mitt, opens the 
oven, and takes out the pan inside, full of freshly baked 
quatre quart. Rachelle sets it gently on a nearby potholder. 
As all of this is going on, Nicole’s voice can be heard from 
the distant bedroom talking on the phone.

NICOLE (O.S.)
Hello, darling.

(pause)
Listen, I’m so sorry to have to do 
this, but... can we put off our 
date until tomorrow? I need to 
spend some time with Rachelle 
tonight. Is that okay?

(pause)
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Thank you, dear, I’m sorry.
(pause)

Oh, good. I’ll call you tomorrow, 
then. Bye, darling.

After Rachelle has set down the pan of bread, she turns back 
to walk back into the living room. Before she can get very 
far, Nicole walks into the kitchen.

RACHELLE
When did you put this in?

NICOLE
Almost an hour ago. I thought you’d 
want it so I put it in so you could 
have some when you came back. But 
if you’re not hungry...

RACHELLE
No, no, I’d... I’d love some.

She looks down for a second and chuckles.

RACHELLE (CONT’D)
I can never pass it up.

Nicole chuckles lightly. Rachelle looks back up at her.

RACHELLE (CONT’D)
Thank you.

Nicole smiles gently at her, and Rachelle smiles back.

NICOLE
I just called Elliott. We’ll go out 
tomorrow night. I feel like tonight 
I should be here.

After a pause, they embrace.

RACHELLE
Thanks, Nicole. I’m sorry I’m not 
very good at waiting.

NICOLE
It’s okay. I’m here for you 
whenever you need me.

They let go and walk over to the kitchen counter where the 
bread is.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
Come on, you can help me eat this.
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Rachelle chuckles.

RACHELLE
If there’s one thing that reminds 
me of home around here, it’s quatre 
quart.

NICOLE
But it’s not just any quatre quart; 
it’s mine. Nobody else in this town 
knows how to make it the right way.

They laugh. Rachelle eats a piece.

RACHELLE
Mmm! This is just what I needed.

NICOLE
Looks like you got here just in 
time.

The two friends smile and eat.

FADE OUT.

END.
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