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INT. COMPUTER RCOM —-DAY
CLOSE-UP COMPUTER MONITOR

An e-mail program is up on the screen. In the TO: box a
blinking cursor sits. On the screen types the word “sis” and
then the cursor moves down. “sis” changes to
“Jessica@jhtcorp.com”. The SUBJECT: field types on “Love Logs
On”. The body of the message fills in as the narration is
heard, spoken by JEN.

JEN (V.O.)

(disappointment in her voice)
Hey sis, how’'s everything going? Well, I
Jjust wanted to bring you up to date on
things, namely my love life, I mean,
being 24, is there really anything else
to talk about? So here’s the story. It
was September, 9th. You know my lucky
number has always been 9, so naturally,
it was my “perfect” day and my “perfect”
boyfriend, Jake, was about tc pick me up
for the most “perfect” date.

FADE TO:
EXT. FRONT DOOR - DAWN
MEDIUM SHOT OF OUT OF FOCUS FRCNT DOOR

Pulls into focus. On the door hangs a VERY long, wooden
ornament, obviocusly made that week at Relief Society
“Enrichment Night” that says “Welcome All Season Long”.

Suddenly, JAKE, a broad shouldered twenty-socmething, Harley-
Davidson loving, slickster enters the frame. He wears a dark
leather coat, sunglasses (at night, well, evening), and is
dressed to a T, in a bright white T-shirt (I told you he was
dressed to a “I”) and denim jeans. His dusty blonde hair is
slicked straight back and stuck tight to his head with gel,
but that doesn’t stop him from checking it in the reflection
of the bay window close by. He takes out a comb from his back
pocket and slicks it back. He looks down tc check the shine
on his steel tow boots. After his confidence level 1s peaked,
he knocks on the door.

Jen narrates during the time it takes her to get to the door.

JEN (V.O.)
He obvicusly is a cutie, you’ve seen the
pictures,
(goes off into la la land)
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

JEN (V.0.) (CONT'D)
broad shoulders, smooth hair, broad

shoulders, boyish charm, broad shoulders,
intelligence like a...a...well, you know.

A few beats later our heroine comes to the door. It swings
open and reveals, JEN, 24 (going on 40) in an over the top
prom-like gown, her lcng brown hair done up so high, you have
no idea of the flowing length. She looks like she’s getting
married, missing only something old, something borrowed &
something blue; to her everything is drama.

JEN (CONT' D)
(dreamy, spreading the words
into a paragraph)
Ch...Hello...Jake...
(as 1f she wasn’t expecting
anyone)
I didn't expect you so soon!

She leans on the edge of the door, mesmerized by him.

JAKE
Hey babe...ready?

JEN
(reluctantly, like she just
leaned on wet paint)
Oh...can you give me one quick sec?

JAKE
(super annoyed)
But, Jen, we got a reservation!

She smiles big, and then pulls the smile back

JEN
(she gets close to “tease him”)
Well, just wait here for “one sec”.

JAKE
well...
(how can he resist?)
Okay!

Jake leans against the side of the house like the Marlboro
Man. He looks around for something to do, then takes out a
pliece of chewing gum and slides it in his mouth.

Jen awkwardly goes to close the door, then opens it, then
closes 1t, then opens it. Then peers around to look at Jake,
who is cblivious, who seems to be enjoying himself just fine.
She leaves the door cracked a bit then runs away.
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INT. BATHROOM - EVENING

Jen runs intc the bathroom where she looks at herself in the
mirror.

JEN (V.O.)
This was NOT your regular night. Now I
know we’ve only been seeing each other
for 1like 3 weeks, but it is September,
9th and he made reservations for hecks
sake!

She double checks her hair
FADE TO:
EXT. CITY BACKGROUND, OUT ON A CLIFF - EVENING STILL

Jake & Jen sit on a rock, with the Wasatch Front in front of
them.

JEN (V.O0.)
And before I knew it there we were at the
most rcmantic, picturesque spot in all of
Salt Lake City.

She leans her head on his shoulder.

JEN (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
He’s so romantic. I looked at him, he
looked at me.

She obviously shivers in the cold. They look at each other.
Jen i1s in the perfect moment, Jake 1s equally mesmerized at
this moment, but in the back of his head, he’s ready to
“break the news”.

JEN (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
2And then, the moment of truth. I could
tell he was nervous. And then, he got
down on his knee and--

Jake awkwardly goes to his knee.

JAKE
My shoe came untied.

Jen smiles lightly, ocbviously disappointed.
JEN

Jake, is there anything you wanted to
talk to me about?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Jen leans over a bit, as Jake looks up he hits Jen in the
face with the back of his head. Jen screams in pain.

JEN (CONT' D)
OWWWW. . .

JAKE
OCh Jen...I'm so sorry.

She struggles as blood spills everywhere. She looks around
for her purse and pulls a tissue out. She hclds it up to her
nose.

JAKE (CONT'D)
(ocbviously talking about more
then the blood)

I’m so sSOorry.

JEN
{determined not to let this
ruin her moment)
It's okay, it was an accident.

Pause as she controls her blood.

JAKE
(very nervous)
Well, look there is something I wanted to
say.

JEN
(a bit nervous, breathing
deeply)
Yes?

Jen’s eyes get big, she pulls the tissue away and it blows
off in the wind, she doesn’t care about her protruding wound
and wicked blood lose anymore.

SLOW MOTION-She smiles, silence, a drip of blood.

JEN (V.O.) (CONT'D)
My heart was burning inside everything
was so perfect, and suddenly, I felt the
heavens open up around me and then-

The sky shines blue and white clouds opens up, allcwing the
sun to shine through, rays of light come through.

JAKE
(big breath and...)
We’ re gonna have to break up.

(CONTINUED)
Love Logs On ©2003 Tucker T Dansie - WGA #906659



CONTINUED: (2)

Everything seems to break around here thunder claps, the
clouds close up again.

She stands there in silence, with her smile locked in place.

JAKE (CONT’ D)
{concerned for her)
Jen?

Pause

JAKE (CONT’ D)
(now jJust confused)
Jen?

She snaps out of it. She stays pleasant, but thundering mad
inside.

JEN

{locked in confusion)
Um, Yeah.

She locks away and out towards the city.

JAKE
Jen? Ycu okay?

JEN
Yeah I'm fine. I'm just, Jjust a bit,
confused.

JAKE

(no remorse)
I'm sorry.

JEN
(demanding explanations, still
looking forward)
Jake, is it someone else?

Jake stares forward also and nods his head. She lets it sink
in and then smiles a bit, then just gets frustrated, no
tears.

JEN (CONT' D)
(a mild frustration)
How is this possible? I mean, we’ve spent
every waking moment together for the past
3 weeks straight, how did you possibly
find time to meet someone else?

Long pause...very long.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

JAKE
(proud of himself)
Actually, I meet her online.

Another huge crash in thunder above.

Jake smiles, he is so proud of himself. He pauses for a
second, then looks at his watch.

JAKE (CONT'D)
Anyway, I gotta get back to my computer.

Jake stands up and walks off. About 10 feet away he stops and
looks back at her.

JAKE (CONT'D)
Hey, it’s been real and it’s been fun.

The music kicks, Jakes continues walking away, down the path
as Jen sits in the middle of this beautiful setting all
alone, blood dripping from her nose.

JEN (V.O0.)
Whoever thought that there would come a
time when a man and a woman would meet
and fall in love over the information
superhighway. For that matter, whoever
thought that there would come a time that
there would even be an information
superhighway. Curses on you Mr. Gates &
Mr. Jobs & Mr. Netscape Inventor Guy, &
Mr. —-—-

Suddenly Jake 1s standing right behind her.

JAKE
(he is panting as i1f he ran a
marathon)
Jen.

He sounds desperate. Jen’s hopes are back for a mere second,
the music swells.

JEN
{she turns and smiles at him)
Yes?

JAKE
Do you have my Jericho Road CD?

She’s disappointed and shoots him a horrid look.

(CONTINUED)
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4 CONTINUED: (4)

JAKE (CONT'D)
{oblivious)
What? That’s a great CD...

She widens her eyes.

JEN
(screaming mad!)
JAKE!! !

JAKE
(walking away)
Fine! You can keep it, but I'm keeping
your Relief Society Manual.

Jen stands slowly and looks back at the city, 1lit up in front
of her. What will she do? Where will she go from here? How
will she get a ride hcme? She sighs.

JEN
(whiny and yelling to Jake who
is far gone)
Oh man. Jake! I need a ride home!

She walks off towards Jake.
CUT TO:
5 TITLE SEQUENCE

titles are built by a browser on screen with the mouse
clicking away. The mouse slides all over the screen, the
words type on. Different screen shots are on the screen of
the different characters. The title of the film “Love Logs
On”. The credit is underlined and then the persons name is
typed underneath.

TITLE-— SOME MONTHS LATER
6 EXT. UNIVERSITY CAMPUS - DAY

Jen is walking across campus. A backpack on her shoulder, she
seems to have a new “spring” in her step.

JEN (V.O.)
And that was the last time I saw him. So
much for September S9th. I'm still in the
process of finding a new lucky number.
Now it’s May, and I much prefer this time
of year especially since I just finished
my final exam! That’s right, I'm done
with school, for the summer at least.

(MCRE)

(CONTINUED)
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6 CONTINUED:

JEN (V.0.) (CONT'D)
I’ve had it with school and with studying

and especially with idiotic men.

She walks by and there are of course the usual couples,
holding hands, hugging, kissing, everywhere she turns.

JEN (V.O.) (CONT'D)
I mean, don’'t get me wrong, I'm not
giving up entir-, well okay, I have given
up entirely! I mean, I'm still getting
plenty of offers!

CUT TO:
7 EXT. CAMPUS CLOSE UPS- AFTERNOON
PICKUP #1
Did it hurt when you fell from heawven?
PICKUP #2
hey baby, wanna hold the priesthood?
GEEK #3
I don't speak in tongues, but I do kiss
that way.
CUT TO:
8 EXT. UNIVERSITY CAMPUS, STAIRS - DAY
Jen walks down some stairs and passes two guys who check her
out.
JEN (V.0.)
But, as far as I'm concerned, the
masculine world will Jjust have to wait
awhile for Jennifer Ann Walker, you know,
keep ‘em in suspense.
9 EXT. LUNCH TABLES - DAY

She keeps walking over to some tables where she meets her
friends.

There is a table of 2 girls, CARLY, who is the typical super
model girl, the one you love to hate. Beautiful, charming,
all the guys love her. Long blonde flowing hair, but she
breaks the stereotype in one way. She’s VERY intelligent, and
seems to intimidate everyone with her smarts. She is Jen’'s
best friend and roommate. And she makes you wonder? Where in
the world did she get THAT personality?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

And next to her is MANDY, who is a ccmpulsive liar and
exaggerator, she always lies to make herself look better and
exaggerates about everything and everyone knows it.

Jen joins the table. Carly has some lettuce in a bowl and is
eating it piece by piece. Mandy has a drink. Carly hugs Jen.

CARLY
(happy to be saved from Mandy)
Hi Jen!!! How are you?
JEN
Hey.
MANDY

{like we asked)
I'm good. 4 guys asked me out today, one
of them looked hotter then the lead
singer of that group COLORS.

CARLY
Mandy, COLORS is a trio, they don’t have
a lead singer.

MANDY
(pause)
Well, I know that. I meant, the hot one
in COLORS.

CARLY
Oh my gosh, they are ALL so hot!!!

MANDY
I know...I dated the hot one when I was
in high school, Dear o¢old Davis High'!

CARLY
Which one?

MANDY
The hot one.

CARLY
Oh yeah? What’s his name?

MANDY
(another pause)
Uh...like I remember, I date so many hot

guys...geez
JEN
(a little too disgusted)
Ladies...do we have to talk about guys?

(CONTINUED)
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10.
CONTINUED: (2)

CARLY
What's wrong??

JEN
It’s just that’s all you ever talk about.
There’s got to be something better to
discuss.

MANDY
Just cause you haven’t been out with
anyone since Jake!

JEN
Hey, who says a girl can’t play the
field?

MANDY

(to herself)
The field? Yeah right, you’ve been
playing the field for like 2 years!

CARLY
Give her a break Mandy, it hasn’t been
THAT long!! It's only been like
(counting in her head)
9 months...

the number “9” rings true to Jen.

JEN
What did you say”?

CARLY
What? 9 months?

JEN
It’s really been 9 months?

CARLY
(recounting in her head)
Yeah. Why?

She shrugs it off.

JEN
That’s weird.

In the background is a FLYER GUY handing out flyers.

MANDY
Oh my gosh, I dated a guy for 9 months,
he was so hot. What was his name?
(she fakes forgetting)

(MORE) (CONTINUED)
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11.
CONTINUED: (3)

MANDY (CONT'D)
Oh, yeah, his name was Abe, he’s a
musician, he’s in that group Jericho
Road.

The name Jericho Road rings true to Jen.

CARLY
I'm so sure.

MANDY
I did. It was just last year.

CARLY
You go did not, He’s married and has a
kid, hello!

MANDY

(trying to cover her tracks)
Did I say Abe? I meant...Dave.

CARLY
You are such a liar.

Just then the FLYER GUY drops a flyer on their table it is
for “www.latterdaysingles.com”, a web site to meet LDS
singles, online. It all comes full-circle with Jen. She looks
at it and the color runs from her face. The girls look at
her.

CARLY (CONT'D)
{(she rubs her arm)
Jen? Hey, what’s wrong?

She slcwly turns the flyer to them.

MANDY
Oh, I totally met this hot guy on that
site, he was so hot, he looked like that
guy Will Swenson, you know the star of
“Singles Ward”, but so much hotter.

CARLY
Quiet Mandy!!'!

MANDY
wWhat?

JEN
Is this? Do you think this is where Jake
met that girl?

CARLY
Oh love, don’t worry about that.

(CONTINUED)
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12.
CONTINUED: (4)

MANDY
(innocently)
Yeah, besides, Jake broke up with her a
longtime ago.

Jen locks at Mandy. Carly shoots Mandy a wicked look.

JEN
You mean...he’s
(she swallows)
available? On the market? Again?

MANDY
totally...

CARLY
Mandy!

Jen stares at the flyer.

CARLY (CONT'D)
Jen...don’ t.

Jen grabs the flyer, slowly stands up.

JEN
I gotta go.

She runs away so gquickly she forgets her backpack.

CARLY
Jen! Wait!

MANDY
I totally know how she feels.

(little pause while she thinks)
Well, T guess I don'"t. I never get hurt,
I always break up with the guy first.

(so proud of herself)

I once dated this guy, he locked just
like David Osmond and-

CARLY
Shut up Mandy. Don’t you get it?

MANDY
{oblivious)
What?

Carly just shakes her head at Mandy as she grabs her things
and Jens backpack and leaves the scene after Jen.
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