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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

A narrow bedroom with just the basics. The in-wall closet 
reveals a mostly black wardrobe. Is this minimalism or 
poverty? 

IRENE, 32, a Caribbean Cheshire cat in human form, sits 
crossed-legged with her laptop on the floor.

PIETRE, 35, nudges Irene with his foot as he pulls down the 
Murphy bed. She’s like a cat underfoot who reluctantly gets 
out of his way. His energy is grounding. He’s the straight 
guy of this duo.

Irene closes her laptop and savors a wicked thought. She hops 
into bed and covers her eyes with a sleeping mask. 

IRENE

Would you let a Saudi prince take a 

dump on your chest for $50,000?

PIETRE

What?! Absolutely not! I'm not a cheap 

whore. I need at least six figures-- 

plus travel and accommodations.

Irene does a Happy Baby pose on the mattress instead of 
helping with bed prep. Pietre tosses the pillows and 
comforter on the bed. He does a single pull-up using the bar 
in the closet. 

IRENE

But what if they only gah 95K? You 

gonna leave 95K over 5K?

PIETRE

Yes. I want my 100K.

Irene’s head turns at the sound of Pietre placing his ‘in the 
canal’ hearing aids in a tiny glass jar.

Irene instinctively speaks louder—but not screaming—and keeps 
her face in his line of sight.



IRENE

But with travel and accommodations, I 

would have spent 100K. Take da 95.

PIETRE

*You* would have spent?

Irene raises her mask.

IRENE

I’m role-playing now. I’m the Saudi 

prince, not your wife of five years. 

PIETRE

Well, the answer is still ‘no.’ 100K 

or I walk.

IRENE

What if I give you 75% upfront?

He waves her off. Irene crawls to the edge of the bed.

IRENE (CONT’D)

What if I throw in a pair of Yeezys?

PIETRE

What am I gonna do with Yeezys? 100K.

IRENE

How you gonna say no to 95K?

Pietre whips off his shirt and looks her in the eyes.

PIETRE

How you gonna say no to my *virgin* 

chest? It's never been shat on before -

- Not even by our baby!
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IRENE

Touche.

He pounces on the bed. CRACK! The mattress slumps to the 
floor. C’est la vie. They kiss anyway. 

IRENE (CONT’D)

Never forget that on this day, 7 years 

ago, you canceled our second date. 

Happy break-aversary.

PIETRE

Girl, spread your legs and let the 

past go!

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

It’s still dark when the alarm rings at 6:30 AM. Irene 
silences the alarm without removing her sleeping mask and 
slithers out of bed like a cat.

INT. LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

By this time, we know their combination kitchen/living room/ 
dining room area is not an open floor plan; it’s poverty.

Using a slice of bread that’s been bitten into and a half-
eaten banana, Irene assembles an open-face sandwich: bread, 
peanut butter, banana slices, and hazelnut spread.

Irene goes to a door at the other end of the apartment. After 
placing the chopping board with food on the floor, she very 
gently cracks the door open.

IRENE

Morning, Oscar. Come get your food. 

Come on. Come on. Good boy.

As she sneaks away, a little hand grabs a square of banana-
chocolate-bread from the board.

Irene disappears to her bedroom.
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EXT. STREET - DAY

Irene dons a neon crossing guard vest and flips a stop sign. 
Next to her is HERBIE, 13. He spins on his Heelys (roller 
shoes) while biting into two different candy bars at once.

Irene steps out into the street to help some tweens cross.

IRENE
(to Herbie)

Well, I didn’t know it was your 

birthday, but I’ll totally trade you 

some birthday dollars for Amazon cash. 

How does profiting $5 sound?

HERBIE

Only a $5 discount? People are making 

10 and 100x with NFTs and crypto.

IRENE

Doggy, if yuh tink yuh gonna mek bank 

investing in NFTs, I gah a Beanie Baby 

collection to sell yuh.

Irene returns.

HERBIE

Beanie Baby value always goes up! You 

should definitely keep holding. 

Crossing guard retirement can’t be 

much.

IRENE

This is why minors can’t enter into 

contracts. Y’all ain’t got no sense.
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INT. BATHROOM - LATER

Pietre cuts his hair with an electric trimmer. He has a trash 
bin in the sink to catch the clippings.

IRENE (O.S.)

So, what do you think?

Pietre keeps trimming, oblivious.

IRENE (O.S.) (CONT’D)

So, what do you think?!

He switches to scissors to clean up his edges and uses the 
trifold cabinet mirrors to get a closer view.

Irene appears in the doorway still wearing her crossing guard 
vest. She doesn’t enter because their bathroom is pretty 
small.

IRENE (CONT’D)
(pointing to ears)

Dread, why you’n got yuh ears in?

PIETRE

Huh? I’m cutting my hair.

Irene rolls her eyes. She shouts throughout the scene because 
her dang hard-of-hearing husband isn't wearing his hearing 
aids.

Ooh, Pietre’s sagging pajama pants expose his butt crack. Her 
annoyance turns into predatory lust.

IRENE

Look at yuh. Got yuh buttcrack out 

like some common Jezebel.

Pietre doesn’t catch on to her game.

PIETRE

I should actually take my pants off so 

I don’t get hair on them.
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IRENE

Ooh, how convenient an excuse ta be 

nekked. Yuh just playin’ da harlot.

Okay. She’s got his attention.

PIETRE

You need to get over your Madonna-

whore complex.

Irene turns her back to him. Pietre’s amused. 

IRENE
(joking, upset, unsure)

You...You don’t know me!

Pietre laughs.

PIETRE

Where's the lotion stuff you wanted me 

to put on my face?

Irene turns to face him again.

IRENE

I didn't get it yet. Why?

PIETRE

You were right. My skin is super dry.

Her mood transforms from upset to playful.

IRENE

‘You were right.’ The three most 

erotic words.

Pietre pumps a tiny dot of body lotion onto his finger and 
then rubs it onto his forehead.
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IRENE (CONT’D)

Oh my gosh! You're putting body lotion 

on your face?!

PIETRE

What?

IRENE

I guess it's better than nothing. Go 

ahead, white man. Your Filipino genes 

are probably thankful for any bit of 

moisturizing they can get. 

PIETRE

What's wrong with putting body lotion 

on my face?

IRENE

The skin on your face is biologically 

different.

PIETRE

Ah. That’s Big Lotion propaganda.

IRENE

Es-squeazy, I need to pee.

Irene thrusts her crotch into his butt as she inches her way 
to the toilet.

IRENE (CONT’D)

We need to spend Latricia’s $25 Amazon 

gift card. She’s already gifted us 

bottles, that duck plushy, that big 

ole box of diapers, and now cash for 

Oscar’s birthday. 
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PIETRE

Dang. Alla dat?

IRENE

Alla dat, oui. We gifted them one of 

Oscar’s many rejected plushies when 

their daughter was born. I don’t wanna 

give Bezos more money.

PIETRE

We should just give it to River as his 

sobriety anniversary gift.

IRENE

People give gifts for that?

PIETRE

All I know is people don’t turn away 

gifts given in public. The point is, 

the Bezos bucks gonna be his problem, 

not ours.

Irene wipes and flushes. She would wash her hands but the 
trash bin is in the sink.

PIETRE (CONT’D)

Just wash in the kitchen.

IRENE

I should wash ‘em in your ball sweat.

She grabs Pietre’s crotch.

PIETRE

See, more sexual aggression. You need 

help.

She’s unfazed and slaps his butt on her way out.
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IRENE

Es-squeazy me.

She doubles back.

IRENE (CONT’D)

Hurry put your ears in. I tired 

screaming my head off.

He puckers his lips. She kisses him and slaps his butt again.

IRENE (CONT’D)

Ole juicy flat pancake butt.

INT. RESTAURANT KITCHEN - DAY

Two COOKS are doing food prep when Pietre and MADALYN, 46, 
enter. 

Despite her curly brown hair, petite frame, and thrifted 
floral dress, Madalyn appears completely over the manic, the 
pixie, and the dream phase of her life.

Each cook places a large foil tray of food on the work table 
before Pietre.

MADALYN

Looks, delicious!

PIETRE

Tonight, after tasting this, I want 

you to use your premium adjectives to 

describe its deliciousness. 

Pietre covers the trays with foil lids.

MADALYN

That good, eh? Sad I won’t be able to 

taste it.
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PIETRE

Dang, the college have you teaching 

past 10? Are they paying extra?

Madalyn stacks the trays.

MADALYN

So okay?

PIETRE

I can help.

MADALYN

I got it. Being there for River during 

his sobriety milestone and life phase 

is more than enough.

As Madalyn turns to leave, we notice her curved spine and 
humped back.

INT. PLANETARIUM - MOMENTS LATER

ERICA, 33, eclectic chic and high energy, zips through the 
Planetarium searching for something or someone.

INT. PLANETARIUM SPACE SIMULATOR - MOMENTS LATER

Finally she enters the very dark space simulator. A group of 
barely visible visitors exit leaving Erica alone in space.

ERICA

At couples therapy, we landed on a 

simple language change for when Hunter 

slams the microwave’s door. We agreed 

that instead of saying, “Can you 

please not slam the door?" I'll say, 

"Wow. That door is loud." And I have 

to say it in a flat and neutral tone.   

Silence.
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ERICA (CONT’D)

Irene. Very fruitful, yes?
(beat)

I have snacks.

After some shuffling, we see a neon shirt illuminate near the 
corner close to the floor.

ERICA (CONT’D)

I got homemade double chocolate 

brownies.

Irene turns on her phone’s light and stands. She shines the 
light onto the container of brownies.

IRENE

Yum, let’s go to the rocket tower, my 

team lead never patrols there.

ERICA

Tomorrow, Hunter and I have a date to 

go to Home Depot to get their quietest-

closing microwave. I am excited. 

IRENE

Hey, anything to maintain the spark 

and keep you from being featured on 

Snapped.

INT. LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - NIGHT

Irene holds a flashlight while and JEVON, 25,(Pietre’s low-
key hip younger brother) attempt to fix the TV.

Pietre enters. We hear Oscar splashing in the bathroom off 
camera. 
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PIETRE

So, they needed several therapy 

sessions and an expensive microwave to 

preserve their marriage? Couldn’t be 

we. 
(beat)

Y’all almost done? I need 5 minutes to 

pack this bag and another 10 minutes 

to dress him. Then we gotta go.

IRENE
(to Pietre)

I don’t like you abandoning him. So, 

just so we’re on the same page, is it 

official family policy that Oscar can 

be in the bath solo?

PIETRE

He’s not alone the whole time.

Irene lowers the flashlight.

IRENE

I know. But, like, I also need us to 

officially agree that this is now 

family policy so that when he goes 

belly up--

JEVON

--*When* he goes belly up? Should I go 

watch him?

Jevon taps Irene.
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JEVON (CONT’D)

Light.

PIETRE

You’re the one placing his food on the 

floor like he's some dog just so you 

can get 30 extra minutes of sleep.

IRENE

Sir, I'm teaching him to hunt and 

gather. That's a life skill. You're 

leaving him to go bubble bubble toil 

and trouble.

PIETRE

The water isn’t high.

A challenge? Flirtation? They do that silent, eyes-only 
telepathic communication thing.

Jevon stops work and starts towards the bathroom.

JEVON

I can watch him.

Irene grabs Jevon’s shoulder.

PIETRE

No, little brother. I’m watching him.

IRENE

So, family policy is we don't get mad 

if Oscar drowns in the tub?

Pietre rolls his eyes.

Jevon pries Irene’s fingers off his shoulder. She grabs the 
other shoulder. He tries again.
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PIETRE

I’m listening to him.

IRENE

Why won’t you say, ‘yes, this is 

policy?’ If we make it official, we’d 

both accept blame, and resume our 

happy marriage following the untimely 

death of our firstborn.

Raised brows. Squinted eyes. A silent stand-off.

JEVON

You two are fake worried about Edwin’s 

ability to keep your child alive for 4 

hours if you’re cool with him in the 

tub alone. That’s legit dangerous.

Pietre exits to the bathroom. Jevon’s anxiety visibly 
reduces. He returns his attention to the TV.

IRENE

‘Irene was right’. Three most erotic 

words.

JEVON

You’re putting his food on the floor, 

floor?

IRENE

Absolutely. The details are in ‘The 

Languorous Mama: A radical feminist 

parenting guide.’

Spotted: Irene’s signature Cheshire cat smile. Jevon shakes 
his head. Everything is a bit with these two. 
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Pietre returns. 

PIETRE

He’s alive. He’s happy.  

INT. SHARON’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

SHARON (25, too fly and too young for two kids under five) 
shows off her club look. Her friends TIFFANY and CRYSTAL 
match her style and vibe.

Over on the couch, EDWIN, 25, and ROB, 25, radiate the exact 
opposite of the young women’s energy. 

EDWIN

Y’all overdressed and overexcited like 

y’all gonna do more than just dance 

tonight.

ROB

For real. If y’all wanna dance so bad, 

just use YouTube and an ad blocker on 

the computer.

TIFFANY

Rob, y’all are finally letting us go 

to ladies night. We’re even gonna be 

home before 1 am. Just watch the kids 

and chill.

EDWIN

Y’all getting in free, but how much 

y’all spending on drinks?

CRYSTAL

Spending? Drinks? Your bae ain’t 

spending a dime wearing that dress.

Crystal slaps Sharon’s butt.
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EDWIN

Nah. Nah. Nah. Meen like dat y’all 

gonna be on some ho shit.

SHARON

Relax! You and Rob know Tiffany and I 

ride for you. We’re just providing 

support and security for Crystal.

ROB

Tricks always be cheating and lying 

straight to your face.

SHARON

How? When? How we finna cheat when we 

both got two kids by y’all dumb asses, 

spending less than 4 hours at the 

club, and returning here at the same 

time?

ROB

Maybe y’all ain’t going to the club

CRYSTAL

Tiff, talk to your man.

SHARON

Seriously.
(beat)

Edwin, we’ve been together for over 5 

years. Please mah pussy breathe or 

we’re not going to survive.

Edwin hops off the couch.
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SHARON (CONT’D)

Relax! I’m joking, but I’m also 

serious.

INT. LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - LATER

Irene prowls like a cat ready to pounce. Pietre packs and 
repacks the backpack. Jevon removes unnecessary items from 
the bag.

PIETRE
(to Irene)

Can I help you?
(to Jevon)

Oscar needs those!

JEVON

Does he really?

As Pietre returns unnecessary item to backpack, Irene removes 
it.

IRENE

Would you charge less for pee?

PIETRE

Oh my gosh. Are you still on that poop 

on the chest bit?

JEVON

We, the people, wanna know if you’d 

charge less for pee.

PIETRE

We’re gonna be late for River’s 

sobriety party.

Jevon and Irene stare expectantly.
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PIETRE (CONT’D)

No. Having someone pee on you might 

actually be worse.

IRENE
(bewildered)

Sir!

PIETRE

Pee bounces. Some might splash into my 

mouth.

JEVON

On what planet is pee worse than poop?

IRENE

Exactly! Getting peed on is 

unsweetened lemonade. Getting shat on 

presents a whole host of unknown 

variables.

PIETRE

Is this really what keeps you up at 

night?

IRENE

Peeing is you do it and done. Have you 

ever seen someone take a dump? People 

sit on the toilet for hours reading, 

scrolling, humming and hawing. 

(MORE)
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And then, when something does pop out 

the chute, there’s no way of knowing 

whether you’re getting a mudslide or a 

log so thick it’s like taking a brick 

to the face.

PIETRE

A brick to the face?

IRENE

A brick to the face!

Irene lets out a deranged laugh. Jevon is shocked.

IRENE (CONT’D)

Jevon, your brother is like those 

Berkin-crazy ‘Love and Hip Hop’ 

chicks; he’s willing to have someone 

shit on his chest for 100K.

JEVON

Couldn’t be me.

IRENE

But it could be your brother.

Irene cackles. 

JEVON

P, you know it ain’t just shit on your 

chest and done. There’s very likely 

some scat play.

PIETRE

What do you know about scat play?

IRENE (CONT'D)
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They shoot Jevon playful, wide-eye stares. He stares right 
back. 

JEVON

Oh, grow up. Everyone’s done or 

watched a little scat play.

INT. RIVER’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Despite being shorter than average and having completely 
unremarkable looks, RIVER, 45, has pulled together a more-
than-modest size group of friends to celebrate 13 years of 
sobriety.

Pietre, Irene, and Jevon enter a living room that seems way 
smaller because of overcrowded, mismatched second hand 
furniture and useless knickknacks. Holy smokes, the kitty fur 
and dust bunnies are overwhelming.

PIGEON (Asian, queer, and aggressive cat stroker) sits on the 
couch facing the door.

PIGEON

Pietre! Irene! Y’all look amazingly 

old and extremely rundown. Is this 

what one year of parenting looks like?

Pietre catches Irene’s nonverbal ‘Please, intercept.’

Pietre places his arm around Jevon and steps forward to greet 
Pigeon.

Irene sidesteps to hug River.

IRENE

Proud of you.

RIVER

One day at a time.
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IRENE
(to Pigeon)

Speaking of anniversaries, yours and 

Emily’s one-year commitment ceremony 

is coming up in a few months.

River places a comforting hand on Pigeon’s shoulder.

RIVER

They broke up.

IRENE

A 7-day comment ceremony after 7 weeks 

of dating. Dang, numerology flops 

again.

If that comment stung, Pigeon doesn’t let it show.

PIGEON

Aren’t you two due for a 7-year itch?

LITTLE JEFF enters and hands Pigeon a plate with snacks.

LITTLE JEFF

Ugh, don’t you know they’re 

obnoxiously compatible? They got a 98% 

match on that dating app.

Irene smiles smugly before heading to the bathroom.

INT. RIVER’S KITCHEN - LATER

Pietre and Jevon refill their party plates. Little Jeff 
comforts a sobbing DARLENE. 

LITTLE JEFF

Babe, you’ll find someone. He was a 

fool for dumping you.

Irene slides between Pietre and Jevon.
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DARLENE

My tarot reading said I was moving too 

fast, but the lady who reads my tea 

leaves assured me this was my season 

for love.

LITTLE JEFF

Babe, you’re willingness to be open to 

love is why I married you.

PIETRE

Dating is the ghetto.

IRENE

Good thing you have Little Jeff to go 

home to. Most single people only have 

pets and their dominant hand.

Pietre squeezes Irene’s wrist, a nonverbal admonition to 
behave.

River’s distinct laugh causes Irene and Pietre to look in his 
direction. 

INT. RIVER’S LIVING ROOM - THAT MOMENT

River sits in an armchair flanked by two similar-looking 
women. KARIE and FRANCINE are both petit, brunette, have 
curly hair and leaning all the way into their manic pixie 
dream girl character type.

Secrets? Sexy secrets? Very curious energy.

INT. RIVER’S KITCHEN - THAT MOMENT

Pietre stealthily folds Irene’s hand into a loose fist. Then 
he slides his thumb in and out of her fist. 

DARLENE

I just want to love and be loved. You 

know.
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JEVON

You and everyone on this planet.

Pietre's briefly raised eyebrows and pout in River’s 
direction tells Irene that River, Karie and Francine are 
fucking.

JEVON (CONT’D)

Jeff, are you also dating?

Irene’s eyes bulge. Very subtly, she brushes three fingers 
along her cheek. Pietre mirrors her action, smirks, and sips 
his drink. 

LITTLE JEFF

No. I’m madly in love with Darlene.

DARLENE

Why won’t anyone love me?!

LITTLE JEFF

Now that you have a kid, do you feel 

like your sex life needs spicing up?

Pietre and Irene rejoin the conversation.

PIETRE

Good. Good. No complaints. Irene?

IRENE

Nah. We good.

DARLENE

Ugh, living in bliss with your 

romantic match!

IRENE

Is Madalyn teaching tonight? She 

deserves flowers for starting River on 

the path to sobriety.
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DARLENE

Ugh, true love is the pure light that 

blasts out darkness!

EXT. SHARON APARTMENT - NIGHT

Jevon and Pietre hang back while Irene and Sharon wrap up a 
conversation. Oscar sleeps in a covered stroller.

IRENE

So which he think more likely, that 

y’all already cheating and 

synchronized y’alls dick appointments 

or y’all plan to find, fuck, and 

fabricate alibis in four hot hours?

SHARON

Girl, he makes me so tired.

IRENE

Psh, I would have still gone to the 

club. Ha, imagine him and Rob rolling 

up with five kids trying to catch 

y’all cheating.

SHARON
(mimicking Edwin)

No kids discount? At least let we two 

girls in free. 

Irene cackles.

IRENE

Not he begging for a girl baby 

discount. Anyway, girl. I going. 

Better luck next month.
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SHARON

Ugh. Is the fight even worth it?

IRENE

Only you can know.

A warm sisterly hug. Sharon heads in. Irene rejoins Pietre 
and Jevon.

PIETRE

Wow, Edwin was really never letting 

your sister go to the club.

IRENE

That's ten years and two kids. The 

trust is strong.

PIETRE

Couldn’t be me.

They kiss. Jevon rolls his eyes.

JEVON

It could never be y’all until it is 

y’all.

PIETRE

Don’t hate on the power of 98% 

compatibility.

Just as the trio are about to exit the courtyard--

JEVON

Wait. Give the gift card to your 

sister. As a thanks-for-watching-Oscar 

gift.

IRENE

Nah, that ho owes us money.
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PIETRE

What kind of fool I look like paying 

family for childcare?

Irene kisses Pietre.

IRENE

Exactly.

Jevon shakes his head.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Pietre and Irene are in bed. She wears her sleeping mask. He 
scrolls on his phone.

PIETRE

We should have asked Jevon if he 

wanted the Amazon gift card.

IRENE

For real.
(beat)

The worst part of all of this is we’ve 

gotten so many gifts that I feel 

compelled to return the favor. I hate 

gifts.

PIETRE

No, you don’t.

IRENE

Yeah, that was a lie.

They’re momentarily amused. The torture of figuring out what 
to do with the stupid gift card brings the mood down again.

PIETRE

What if we just bought her something 

with the gift card?
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Hold the phone. Irene’s head twitches in several directions. 
Her mental wheels are turning.

IRENE

Dude.

Pietre lowers his phone.

PIETRE

Did I just? Did we just?

Without removing her mask, Irene pretends to masturbate 
aggressively.

IRENE

Talk frugal to me, Daddy!

This isn’t a new role play for them. Pietre turns to his side 
and begins to hump Irene above the covers.

PIETRE

Buy them a gift with their own money.

IRENE

Yes! Yes!

PIETRE

Buy them a gift with their own money!!

IRENE

Yes!! Yes!!

Irene springs up, grabs Pietre’s face, and kisses him 
fiercely.

IRENE (CONT’D)

Choose a gift that’s lightweight and 

cost less than $15, so we don’t have 

to come out of pocket for the 

shipping.
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He freezes. Why did the gods bless him with such a brilliant 
woman? He caresses her frame. His body rattles violently. 
Orgasm!

PIETRE

Talk frugal to me, Mommy!!

He rolls over to his back. They pant.

PIETRE (CONT’D)

Wanna poke for real?

IRENE

Desperately!

She whips off her mask and head wrap in one smooth move. They 
kiss as they remove their clothes.

FADE TO BLACK.

END OF PILOT
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