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COLD OPEN

INT. LEISURE LIVING ROOM - DAY

LAUREL HUNT (27, prim, perky, bundle of nerves) sits 
uncomfortably in a plush chair.

On the other side of a coffee table, PAIGE LEISURE (30, 
earnest, glamorous, airheaded) thumbs Laurel’s resume.

LAUREL
My biggest weakness? Um, I get 
anxious. I’m a workaholic. My mother’s 
my best friend. And I over-share.

Paige nods seriously.

LAUREL (CONT’D)
Actually, no, I tore my ACL in high 
school. So that’s probably my biggest 
weakness.

(then)
Sorry. Job interviews are always a 
little nerve-wracking.

PAIGE
Are they? I didn’t realize.

LAUREL
I mean, you’re always on TV and red 
carpets and everything, so you 
probably don’t get nervous.

PAIGE
It’s not that. I’ve just been famous 
since I was 19 and TMZ posted video of 
me doing ‘shrooms with Rafael Nadal. 
So I’ve never had a job interview.

LAUREL
Oh. Then take my word for it. I’d have 
terrible pit stains right now if I 
weren’t an expert at saran wrapping 
under my arms.

(then)
Sorry. Over-share.

PAIGE
Just think of this as a casual 
conversation between the two of us.

REVEAL six other people sitting behind Paige. These are the 
LEISURES, a Kardashian-esque socialite family.
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LAUREL
Right. The two of us.

PAIGE
So why are you interested in being my 
assistant?

As Laurel starts to answer, we FLASHBACK TO:

INT. LAUREL’S CAR - DAY

SUPER: 24 HOURS EARLIER

An elated Laurel speeds down the highway in a shiny new 
ELECTRIC CAR. She sings to herself:

LAUREL
Here comes Laurel with a new attitude. 
She bought an electric car, cause she 
just got a raise slash she cares about 
the Earth. And she finally found 
shampoo that gets rid of her dandruff!

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING, PARKING LOT - DAY

Laurel pulls into a parking spot in a suburban office park. 
We see a sleek VISTA MAGAZINE logo on the building.

Laurel gets out of the car and proudly plugs it into a 
CHARGING STATION. As she enters the office, she uses the 
clicker to lock the car behind her. BEEP-BEEP.

INT. VISTA MAGAZINE OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER

Laurel steps off the elevator, and stops short. BOXES and 
other PACKING SUPPLIES litter the reception area. REPO MEN 
move furniture out of the office.

ARMAN HARMAN, Laurel’s schlubby, middle-aged boss, enters.

HARMAN
Laurel! Welcome to the mag-pocalypse. 
Get it? It’s like the apocalypse but 
for a magazine. Pretty catchy, huh? 

LAUREL
Are we going out of business? But you 
just gave me a raise!

HARMAN
Thems the breaks, kid. Turns out the 
CEO was embezzling. 
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Ran off to the Virgin Islands with his 
Polynesian mistress. Or maybe it’s the 
Polynesian Islands with his virgin 
mistress.

LAUREL
But I can’t be unemployed--I’m broke!

HARMAN
Hey, being broke’s not so bad. Beats 
being in debt.

Laurel clutches her chest, in shock.

LAUREL
Oh my god, my student loans! And my 
car loan! And I never should have 
upgraded my cable package -- NO ONE 
NEEDS VICELAND!

Laurel tries to flop onto the waiting room couch, but TWO 
REPO MEN take it out from under her, and she falls to the 
floor instead.

LAUREL (CONT’D)
(tearing up)

What am I gonna do?

Harman sighs sympathetically. He sits next to Laurel and pats 
her on the shoulder.

HARMAN
You’re a good assistant, Laurel. 
You’re smart, organized, and neurotic 
enough to care about menial tasks. 
Lemme make a few calls, see if I can 
get you an interview somewhere.

Laurel smiles, a little heartened.

INT. ELEVATOR - LATER

Laurel rides down, holding a BOX OF HER THINGS. She sings 
again, trying to convince herself everything is fine.

LAUREL
Here comes Laurel, she’s got no job. 
But her car’s still cool, and she’s 
got that dandruff shampoo.

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING, PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Laurel pushes through the front door. FIRE TRUCKS are parked 
on either side of the SMOKING REMAINS of her new car.
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FIREMAN
This yours? Can’t use the clicker 
while it’s plugged in. The wiring is a 
total fire hazard.

The fireman sprays her car with extinguisher goop.

LAUREL
(singing sadly)

All Laurel has is her dandruff 
shampoo.

Laurel sniffles, trying to hold back the tears. She wipes her 
nose on her shoulder... It’s covered in DANDRUFF. She SOBS.

BACK TO:

INT. LEISURE LIVING ROOM - PRESENT DAY

Laurel stares off into space, lost in the flashback.

PAIGE
Laurel? I said why do you want to be 
my assistant?

Laurel snaps back to reality.

LAUREL
Oh! I just really need... a new 
opportunity!

PAIGE
That’s a perfect answer.

DONNA BROOKSTONE-LEISURE (55, Paige’s mom, mean like a 
housecat) interrupts.

DONNA
Let’s talk details. 1) This is a 
temporary position, with a final 
hiring decision to be made by me after 
a trial period. 2) You’ll need to sign 
an NDA, and submit to fingerprinting, 
urinalysis, and an advanced security 
procedure that doctors call a “bone 
tattoo.” 3) Dress better. You look 
like a homeless Quaker.

LAUREL
Oh, okay, um...

PAIGE
(embarrassed)

Mom, stop it! Be nice to Laurel!
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DONNA
I am being nice. This is nice me. 4) 
Paige launches a luggage line 
tomorrow. We need someone who can 
securely coordinate event logistics--

ADAM LEISURE (21, Paige’s brother, indie rock) interjects:

ADAM
Chill, Mom. It’s a personal assistant 
job, not special ops.

DONNA
Are all my children against me? After 
I pushed you out of what Jack 
Nicholson once described as “the best 
vagina in Los Angeles county?!”

ERIK STERN (48, Paige’s step-dad, square but good-natured) 
chimes in.

ERIK
Uh oh. Things are getting PG-13. Erik 
Junior, cover your ears.

ERIK JUNIOR (13, quiet, self-sufficient) reads a book in the 
corner. He ignores the rest of the family.

MARI LEISURE (32, Paige’s sister, self-involved) interrupts. 
CHASE CHANCE (32, Mari’s lunkhead fiancee) has an arm draped 
around her.

MARI
Ugh, I’m bored. Can we talk about me 
for a while?

DONNA
Maybe you could learn something from 
Laurel. She’s not engaged to a man who 
once spent four hours trapped in our 
fridge.

CHASE
I won’t apologize for being TOO good 
at hide and seek.

Laurel watches the argument with wide eyes. Paige is unfazed.

PAIGE
(to Laurel)

Let’s get back to the interview.
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MARI
(to Donna)

So NOW you decide to be a parent? 
After three decades?

DONNA
Excuse me?! My lady bits looks like a 
highway accident because of you!

ADAM
Stop talking about your vagina before 
I puncture my eardrums!

ERIK
Adam, inner ear injuries are nothing 
to joke about. Unless it’s really 
funny.

The family erupts into chaotic, unintelligible bickering. 

PAIGE
(yelling over the din)

I like you, Laurel! You’re... 
different!

LAUREL
(yelling)

Um, thanks!

PAIGE
(yelling)

You’re hired! Welcome to the Leisure 
family!

Off Laurel’s uncertain look:

END OF COLD OPEN
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ACT ONE

EXT. LEISURE DRIVEWAY - DAY

Laurel sits in a BEAT-UP HATCHBACK taking deep, calming 
breaths.

EXT./INT. LEISURE PORCH - MOMENTS LATER

Laurel smiles professionally, as Paige gives her a big hug.

PAIGE
So excited to have you on my team!

LAUREL
Your team?

PAIGE
Well, I guess it’s really just you and 
me. So, like, a beer pong team.

INT. LEISURE LIVING ROOM - LATER

Paige APPLIES MAKEUP in a small mirror. Laurel types on a 
LAPTOP, updating a spreadsheet.

LAUREL
Ok, looks like the final count is 537 
RSVP’s for the launch party tonight.

PAIGE
Yay! I can’t believe we’re finally 
unveiling my luggage line. It’s like 
I’m pregnant, but instead of a human 
I’m having a shoulder bag, a clutch, a 
wristlet, two utility duffles, and 
four types of doggie pouches.

LAUREL
Sounds... exciting!

Paige turns to Laurel.

PAIGE
It is. Laurel, this is my chance to 
show the world I’m not just a pretty 
face. I’m a pretty brain.

LAUREL
Right. Hey, what should I wear 
tonight? I’ve never been to an A-list 
event. 
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Actually, in high school I was voted 
Most Likely To Not Know What The A-
List Is. Which was both mean-spirited 
and oddly specific.

PAIGE
You seem nervous.

LAUREL
I just don’t want to screw up. To be 
honest, I really need this job.

PAIGE
Don’t stress. I’ll tell you a secret: 
Most Hollywood parties are super 
boring. It’s always like “How’d your 
movie do overseas, Peterson?” “The 
gross was through the roof, Peterson.” 
“Shut up, Peterson.” “Peterson!”

LAUREL
I guess that’s reassuring. The last 
party I went to had clowns and 
grandparents.

PAIGE
The grand opening of Cirque: 
Nightmares? I was there, too! 

Paige turns back to her mirror.

PAIGE (CONT’D)
Did the caterers confirm?

LAUREL
(looking at computer)

Yep, they’ll be at the venue by 5:00--
holy smokes, the Hotel Bonaventure?! 
Faaancy. The only time I’ve ever been 
there was when they hosted regional 
Mock Trial championships.

Paige gasps and turns excitedly to Laurel again.

PAIGE
Ohmigosh, I was there! In the rotating 
ballroom, right? I got dizzy and threw 
up during my cross-examination. The 
judges felt so bad that we won by 
default. You were a Trial-y?!

Paige continues with her makeup, still looking at Laurel. She 
struggles without the mirror, and gets makeup everywhere.
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LAUREL
Not to brag, but I was three-time 
prosecutor of the year at the Mandy 
Patinkin Hebrew School For Girls. I 
can’t believe you Mock Trial.

(then)
I mean, not that I don’t think you’re 
smart, or--

PAIGE
It’s OK. I know how the world sees me. 
That’s why I’m doing the luggage line. 
I want my obituary to say something 
more than “socialite” or “music video 
actress” or “GloveDazzle.com 
spokesperson.”

Paige turns back to the mirror. She has makeup everywhere -- 
like a blind Tammy Faye Bakker. 

PAIGE (CONT’D)
(frightened)

AGH!
(irritated)

Not again...

She sighs, and takes out a BABY WIPE to scrub off the makeup.

Donna enters holding a planner, very business-like.

DONNA
Dear lord, you look like you let 
Banksy spray paint your face. Again.

Paige rolls her eyes -- she’s used to Donna’s critiques.

PAIGE
We were bonding. I got distracted.

LAUREL
Paige was just telling me how 
wonderful the party’s going to be.

DONNA
Yes, speaking of... Laurel, I need you 
to pick up the prototype bags for the 
runway show. The manufacturer should 
have them ready in an hour.

LAUREL
Yes, ma’am.

Donna turns to exit, but stops.
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DONNA
Oh, before you two get back to your 
little slumber party-- Paige, how many 
assistants have you had this year?

PAIGE
Let’s see, um... Stacy, Rachel, Deb, 
Melanie, Chelsea, Diane, and Humberto. 
Why?

Donna smiles meaningfully at Laurel.

DONNA
Don’t mess up those bags, dear.

Laurel gulps.

INT. LEISURE KITCHEN - DAY

Erik, Mari and Chase eat lunch around a kitchen island.

MARI
(upset)

Are you banning us from the launch 
party?

ERIK
No, no. It’s just that we need someone 
to stay home and watch Erik Junior.

MARI
We can’t spend the whole night baby-
sitting Erik Junior. He’s so boring!

ERIK
He’s not boring. He’s sweet and 
innocent, like a suckling pig. Isn’t 
that right, son?

REVEAL Erik Junior sitting nearby, reading a book. He ignores 
them.

ERIK (CONT’D)
We’re hoping that spending time with 
you two will help him come out of his 
shell. Plus it wouldn’t be bad for you 
lovebirds to work on your parenting 
skills-- wink wink, nudge nudge.

CHASE
Whoa, my parenting skills are the 
tits.
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MARI
You’re his parent. You should parent 
him. I should half-sister him.

ERIK
Please, this is very important to your 
mother, Mari. We don’t ask much.

MARI
Um, hello? You guys are on our cases 
about literally everything.

CHASE
“Chase, babysit Erik Jr. Chase, get a 
job. Chase, don’t get in the fridge 
again.”

ERIK
(exasperated)

I’ll give you $10,000.

MARI / CHASE
We’ll do it!

INT. LEISURE HALLWAY - DAY

Laurel walks past a wall of FAMILY PHOTOS. We see wedding 
pictures, school photos, grandparents. A normal-ish family. 
She pulls CAR KEYS from her purse.

Suddenly, the door to Adam’s room opens. He freezes. Stares. 
He’s crushing on Laurel big time.

ADAM
(startled)

Hi. I was just heading to the 
bathroom.

LAUREL
Ah, the ol’ poop closet.

ADAM
Yep.

They share an awkward silence.

LAUREL
Well, I should go. Have fun.

Laurel exits. Adam hangs his head. 

ADAM
Real smooth, Adam.
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He puts his fingers to his temple, and casually mimes 
shooting himself. 

His other hand mimics brains flying out, and he suddenly gets 
very into acting out his own gruesome death -- slow motion, 
staggering, blood spurting.

Laurel comes back around the corner.

LAUREL
My car’s the other direction.

Adam snaps back to a normal.

ADAM
Cool cool cool cool cool.

INT. LEISURE KITCHEN - DAY

Mari, Chase, and Erik Junior sit around the dining table. 
Erik Junior is still reading his book.

MARI
So. Erik Junior, what do you want to 
do tonight?

Silence.

MARI (CONT’D)
Erik Junior?

Silence.

MARI (CONT’D)
You should really look at someone when 
they’re talking to you.

Silence.

MARI (CONT’D)
Erik Junior. Look at me. Look-at-me-
look-at-me-look-at-me. Ugh!

CHASE
(confident)

Babe, calm down. I’ve got this.
(to Erik Junior)

LOOK-AT-ME-LOOK-AT-ME-LOOK-AT-ME!

Nothing. Chase SLAMS his hand on the table in frustration.

Erik Junior smirks into his book.
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ERIK JUNIOR
(under his breath)

Mwa ha ha.

EXT. LUGGAGE STORE - DAY

A WORKER roughly shoves a series of elegant designer 
SUITCASES into Laurel’s tiny hatchback.

LAUREL
Please be careful.

WORKER
Don’t worry. You’d be surprised how 
durable these are. Almost 
indestructible, really.

LAUREL
What are they made of?

WORKER
Imitation leather, cloth, imitation 
cloth.

He leaves. Laurel tries to shut the back door, but one of the 
bags sticks out too far. She frowns. 

LAUREL
Well, if they’re indestructible...

She jams a shoulder against the bag to wedge it inside, then 
SLAMS the hatchback shut.

INT. LEISURE LIVING ROOM - DAY

Paige reads a magazine on the couch, her hair in CURLERS. 
Donna enters carrying a GARMENT BAG.

DONNA
Haven’t I told you that curlers make 
you look dowdy?

PAIGE
Haven’t I told you I’m not sure what 
that word means?

DONNA
The luggage company just sent over 
your outfit for tonight.

PAIGE
Do I really have to let them dress me?
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DONNA
I told you, the manufacturer wouldn’t 
move forward on the luggage line 
without a contractual clause 
integrating their other products.

PAIGE
Okay, let’s see it.

Donna unzips the bag and removes a glamorous set of SEQUINED 
LINGERIE.

DONNA
I like it.

PAIGE
(aghast)

I can’t wear that. I thought you said 
the manufacturer is a family business!

DONNA
They are. A Hefner family business.

EXT. LEISURE HOUSE - DAY

Laurel gets out of her car, and opens the back to remove the 
tightly packed luggage. She grabs the HANDLE of one of the 
bags and pulls. It’s stuck.

She pulls harder. Still stuck. She puts one leg up on the car 
to brace herself and tries again. 

The handle rips off.

Laurel takes a deep breath, trying not to freak out. She 
reaches for a different bag, and ANOTHER HANDLE immediately 
tears away.

She takes a step back, hyperventilating.

The bags collapse out of the car on top of her.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

EXT. LEISURE HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Laurel climbs out of the suitcase pile, which is wedged 
between her hatchback and a BLACK SEDAN. The sedan’s car 
alarm HONKS and WHINES. 

Adam rushes out. He clicks the alarm off with a keychain.

LAUREL
Oh my god, is this your car?

ADAM
Don’t worry about it. Are you okay? I 
saw you from my window. Not that I was 
watching you or anything. It’s weird 
that I said that. And it’s weird that 
I said that. Never mind. Are you okay?

LAUREL
No! Donna’s going to fire me. 

ADAM
No, she won’t.

Adam helps Laurel up, then examines the broken bags.

LAUREL
Yes she will! I just destroyed half of 
Paige’s line. I’d fire me!

(rambling)
I mean, I’m bad with confrontation, so 
I wouldn’t really fire me, I’d just 
stop returning my calls. But I’m also 
not good with abandonment, and that 
would crush me. I don’t know what I’d 
do if I did that to me!

ADAM
Just don’t panic.

LAUREL
I can’t get fired, Adam! The only 
things I have in the world are the 
hatchback I bought from my step-
cousin, a 170 square foot apartment 
with 330 TV channels, and this job.

ADAM
Come with me.

Adam hoists the bags and leads Laurel toward the house.
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INT. LEISURE LIVING ROOM - LATER

Paige and Donna furiously argue over the party outfit.

PAIGE
I told them I don’t want to wear 
anything more revealing than a skort-- 
and yes, I know they’re out of style 
but in six months everyone’s going to 
be wearing skorts. You’re my manager, 
can’t you do something?

DONNA
I’m sorry dear, but it’s in your 
contract. You have to wear whatever 
they want.

PAIGE
Mom, the whole points of this is to 
show the world I have something to 
offer besides my looks. I’m not some 
kind of streetwalker selling my body.

DONNA
Not with that attitude.

PAIGE
You’re okay with your daughter walking 
a runway in... that?

DONNA
I’ve done worse for less. Much less. 
Much worse.

PAIGE
Ew!

DONNA
Paige, I only push you because I want 
you to have a better life than I did. 
You shouldn’t have to marry three 
times for money, once for Canadian 
citizenship, and only once for love.

PAIGE
What will Erik say? You know how 
protective he is.

DONNA
With any luck, he’ll get into a car 
accident on the way to the party and 
miss the whole thing.

Erik enters.
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ERIK
Who’s missing the whole what?

DONNA
Erik! I’m missing your whole... face. 
Kissing mine.

ERIK
I do love whole-face kisses.

Erik rubs his face all over Donna’s. Paige storms out.

INT. LEISURE HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Laurel peeks in. Adam waits behind her, bags in hand.

LAUREL
Coast is clear. Bring them--

Paige bursts in, distraught.

PAIGE
Laurel, thank God!

LAUREL
Ah! Hey!

She shoos Adam back outside. Paige is too upset to notice.

LAUREL (CONT’D)
What’s wrong?

PAIGE
I’m tired of people taking advantage 
of me. The luggage company, my mom...

Laurel pulls Paige into a hug.

LAUREL
Oh, Paige, I’m so sorry.

PAIGE
That’s why I hired you. You seemed 
like an open book. You’re not trying 
to put anything over on me.

As they hug, Adam slips behind Paige with the damaged bags.

LAUREL
(very high-pitched)

Mm hmm!
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INT. ADAM'S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Laurel and Adam hurry in. This room is strikingly different 
from the rest of the house: every surface is blanketed with 
ART SUPPLIES, and half-finished canvases litter the floor.

Laurel closes the door behind her, then slumps against it.

LAUREL
I’m terrible! I should have told her 
the truth. But she already seemed so 
upset-- wait, is this your room?

ADAM
Sorry it’s kind of a mess.

LAUREL
Are you an artist?

ADAM
Hopefully. Otherwise I’m just a guy 
who owns way too many colored pencils.

LAUREL
Wow, can I see--

She peeks under a cloth at an unfinished painting.

ADAM
Uh, don’t. Please.

LAUREL
Come on. I bet it’s great.

ADAM
People don’t get my art. Like, my mom 
doesn’t see its existential yearning, 
because she’s content being 
“comfortable.” And comfortable is just 
another word for weak. And weak is 
just another word for dead.

(beat)
But dead is another word for pain, and 
pain is another word for art! Oh man. 
I gotta write this down.

Adam furiously scribbles in a notebook. Laurel waits -- it’s 
kind of cute. But finally:

LAUREL
So, it seemed like you had an idea to 
save my job?
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ADAM
Huh? Oh, sorry. The luggage.

Adam puts down his notes, and examines the suitcases.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Looks like you really compromised the 
integrity of the interfacing...

LAUREL
Oh no! I-- I was only pulling on--

ADAM
I’m messing with you. A couple of 
seams busted. Nothing a needle and 
thread can’t fix. Ten minutes.

LAUREL
Really? You’re a lifesaver! Thanks.

Adam smiles. Laurel blushes.

INT. LEISURE KITCHEN - EVENING

Erik Junior is still reading. Chase and Mari stare at him 
from across the room.

CHASE
He’s unbreakable. 

Mari picks up a BANANA from a bowl on the counter. She throws 
it at Erik Junior. It hits him, but he doesn’t even flinch.

MARI
Maybe movie stars are wrong. Maybe 
there’s more to having a kid than 
fauxhawks and Baby Urban Outfitters. 

CHASE
There’s also naming it after your 
favorite inanimate object. Ours is 
going to be Credenza.

MARI
Chase, what if we’re not gonna be good 
parents? What if we’re not ready to 
even get married?

CHASE
Babe, as long as we’re together we can 
do anything. Limits are only illusions 
we set within ourselves.
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MARI
That’s beautiful.

CHASE
I saw it on a commercial for “The 
Mentalist.”

MARI
Okay, we can do this. Let’s try some 
good cop, bad cop. Follow my lead.

Chase nods. Mari sits down next to Erik Junior.

MARI (CONT’D)
Erik Junior, if you talk to us we’ll 
buy you some candy.

CHASE
Or would you rather go to the library, 
or play a board game, or draw?

MARI
You’re supposed to be the bad cop.

CHASE
I am. Those things sound BORING.

MARI
It’s no use. He hates us. I wish we 
could just go to the party.

Erik Junior puts down his book with a devilish grin.

ERIK JUNIOR
You guys really want to go to the 
party? Take me with you.

INT. PAIGE’S DRESSING ROOM - NIGHT

A makeshift dressing room is set up for the runway show -- 
lots of BLACK CURTAINS and CLOTHING RACKS. 

Donna picks at a CATERING SPREAD. She grabs a WATER BOTTLE.

DONNA
Dasani? What is this, a middle school 
soccer practice?

From a changing area behind a curtain, Paige responds.

PAIGE (O.S.)
It’s fine, Mom.
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DONNA
Not for my daughter’s big night it’s 
not.

A CATERER walks past the open door.

DONNA (CONT’D)
You. Bring me a sparkling water. If 
it’s not a glass bottle of something 
European sounding, your next job will 
be catering a bar mitzvah in 
Bakersfield.

The petrified caterer hurries off.

DONNA (CONT’D)
Paige, are you going to stay in there 
all night?

Paige emerges wearing the lingerie, clearly uncomfortable.

PAIGE
I look like I’m on spring break from 
Tramp University.

DONNA
You could do much better than Florida 
State.

Laurel enters, wearing a BLACK DRESS.

LAUREL
Hey, where should--

(noticing Paige)
Wow. Sorry, where should we set up the 
boobs? Bags! AH! BOOB BAGS! I mean--

Paige hurries back behind the curtain, upset.

DONNA
(to Laurel, intimidating)

You. I have to go convince a dozen gay 
fashion bloggers that our bags are the 
best thing since God invented frosted 
tips. Your job, your whole universe, 
is to get Paige and those bags from 
this room to that stage. Got it?

LAUREL
Yes, ma’am. Whole universe.

DONNA
There’s a good girl.
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Donna leaves. Laurel watches her go.

LAUREL
Paige, has anyone ever told you your 
mom would make an excellent dictator?

Laurel’s phone RINGS. She answers.

LAUREL (CONT’D)
Hey, where are you with the bags? Is 
something wrong?

INT. ADAM'S CAR - NIGHT

Adam is stopped on the side of the road. POLICE LIGHTS flash 
behind him.

ADAM
You could say that.

An OFFICER taps on his window. Adam rolls it down.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Is there a problem, officer?

INT. PAIGE’S DRESSING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

LAUREL
Adam? Hello? Adam!

Laurel puts down the phone.

LAUREL (CONT’D)
Paige, I have to go check on 
something. Are you gonna be okay? Do 
you need anything?

No answer.

LAUREL (CONT’D)
Paige?

Laurel peeks into the curtained area...

It’s empty. The lingerie hangs next to an OPEN WINDOW.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

INT. PARTY - ESTABLISHING

A gussied up hotel ballroom. Banquet tables, bars, a runway. 
Lights FLASH and HIP HOP blares as a HUGE CROWD waits for the 
runway show to start.

Imagine a Baz Luhrmann movie vomiting into a Ritz-Carlton.

EXT. HOTEL PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Laurel struggles through the dressing room window, out into 
the parking lot.

LAUREL
Paige?! Are you out here?

INT. PARTY, BAR - LATER

Donna and Erik schmooze their way through the party. Donna 
sees HORATIO, a sassy blogger, and taps his shoulder.

DONNA
Horatio! How are you?

HORATIO
Donna, you horrible, wrinkled hag! I 
LOVE YOU!

They kiss on the cheek,

DONNA
This is my husband, Erik.

(to Erik)
Horatio runs a handbag blog.

HORATIO
A handbag blog? Honey, “Master of the 
Uni-Purse” is the handbag blog.

ERIK
Horatio. A pleasure.

Erik bows sweepingly.

HORATIO
Oh my, such a gentleman. And what do 
you do, Erik? Besides plug this aging 
crone. LOVE YOU, DONNA!

ERIK
I am what is known as a tycoon, in the 
oil and roller coaster industries.
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HORATIO
Quite the catch, Donna. If you could 
tan his hide and turn him into a 
handbag, I’d predict a best seller.

DONNA
(fake laugh)

Enjoy the show, Horatio.

She and Erik walk away.

ERIK
That man wants to skin me.

DONNA
Keep smiling.

EXT. HOTEL PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Laurel wanders the parking lot, searching for Paige under 
cars and behind bushes.

ADAM (ON PHONE)
This is Adam, leave a message.

LAUREL
Hey, it’s Laurel again. If my last six 
messages didn’t give me away, I could 
really use an update from you. And I 
still have no idea where Paige is.

Out of the corner of her eye, Laurel spots the top of the 
hotel, which is slowly ROTATING.

LAUREL (CONT’D)
Gotta run, call me as soon as you can.

INT. PARTY, MAIN ENTRANCE

Chase and Mari enter in formal wear. They look around 
furtively, then usher in Erik Junior. 

MARI
Okay, remember the story if you see 
your parents?

ERIK JUNIOR
Amnesia.

CHASE
Bulletproof!

ERIK JUNIOR
Can I have a beer?
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MARI
No.

CHASE
Heck yea-- Nooooo.

CHASE
Even though it would be hilarious, 
you’re underage.

MARI
But there’s a whole table full of 
cookies. Take as many as you want.

Erik Junior rushes to a DESSERT TABLE and starts wolfing down 
FROSTED COOKIES. Chase puts a satisfied arm around Mari.

CHASE
This has been a valuable experience.

MARI
You’re talking about the ten grand, 
aren’t you?

CHASE
Mostly.

(calling to Erik Junior)
Use your pockets! That’s what they’re 
there for! Amateur... I’ll show you!

Chase joins Erik Junior at the cookie table. Mari smiles.

INT. REVOLVING BALLROOM - LATER

Laurel enters the empty rooftop ballroom. Paige stands at one 
of the windows, looking out as the room slowly revolves. 
She’s changed into RATTY SWEATS.

LAUREL
Hey Paige.

Laurel joins Paige by the window.

LAUREL (CONT’D)
I haven’t been up here since that Mock 
Trial tournament. I wonder why they 
had it in such a beautiful place.

PAIGE
The guy who owns it got busted for 
running a dog-fighting ring, so the 
city managed the building for a while 
after he fled to Uzbekistan.

LAUREL
Yikes. Seems less beautiful now. How’d 
you know that?

THE CONSPICUOUS LEISURES     25.



PAIGE
He’s my godfather.

(then)
I wanted to have the luggage launch up 
here. But Mom said this room is too 
gaudy for a mass-market line.

LAUREL
Speaking of the launch... sorry if I 
made you feel bad in the dressing 
room. You looked beautiful.

PAIGE
I looked like a window mannequin at 
Spencer’s Gifts. I don’t want to wear 
that. But if I don’t, I’ll violate my 
contract and screw up the whole line.

LAUREL
Maybe your mom will understand.

PAIGE
Maybe. But there’s a dozen blogs down 
there waiting to write a story on 
whatever happens tonight. If I bail 
it’ll be “Paige Leisure Bails on Own 
Party!” And if I go out there, it’ll 
be “Paige Leisure: Skank Exclamation 
Point.” Either way, I guarantee it 
will not be about my stylish yet 
sensible luggage line.

Laurel takes a deep breath, making a decision.

LAUREL
Let me take the fall.

PAIGE
What?

LAUREL
I broke your bags earlier. And now I 
don’t even know where they are. You 
can fire me and blame me in the press.

PAIGE
You’d do that for me? Why?

LAUREL
Because I like you. You’re a good 
person. There’s way more to you than 
meets the eye.

Paige wraps Laurel in a bear hug.
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PAIGE
I’ve been waiting my whole life for 
someone to say that to me.

Laurel’s phone RINGS. She breaks the hug and answers.

LAUREL
Adam! Where are you?

ADAM (ON PHONE)
I’m downstairs with the bags.

LAUREL
What happened?

ADAM (ON PHONE)
Apparently someone busted my headlight 
this afternoon and now owes the LAPD 
for a 77 dollar ticket.

LAUREL
Ah. My bad. I’ll pay you, well, 
whenever I find a new job. Because 
something’s about to go down--

Paige grabs Laurel’s arm.

PAIGE
That’s not gonna happen. Laurel, do 
you remember what the trial we did up 
here about?

LAUREL
What? Something about interpretive 
language in a contract but I don’t 
understand--

PAIGE
I’ve got an idea for how to do the 
show and not wear that get-up.

INT. RUNWAY - LATER

Colored lights spin and flash aggressively as MODELS strut 
the runway with Paige’s luggage. PHOTOGRAPHERS snap pictures 
and BLOGGERS tap notes on their phones. 

Finally, Paige enters. The other Leisures look surprised. 
Instead of underwear, she wears Laurel’s BLACK DRESS.

INT. AUDIENCE - CONTINUOUS

Laurel stands at the back of the crowd with Adam. She wears 
Paige’s sweats.
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Paige walks the runway with a stylish suitcase. The STRAP of 
her flashy lingerie peeks out from under Laurel’s dress.

ADAM
So her contract really didn’t specify 
she had to wear that spangly crap on 
the outside?

LAUREL
Nope. In legal terms we call that a 
“loophole.” Paige really does have a 
pretty brain.

Adam looks at her quizzically.

INT. AUDIENCE - ELSEWHERE

Erik Sr. and Donna sit in the front row next to Horatio.

Across the runway, Erik spots Mari and Chase. Erik Jr. sits 
between them with cookie frosting smeared all around his 
mouth, hyped up on sugar.

ERIK JUNIOR 
Wooo! Go Paige!

(spotting Erik)
Hi Dad!

ERIK
(to self)

Well, at least he’s out of his shell.

Donna leans over to Horatio.

DONNA
What do you think?

HORATIO
You promised there’d be skin. So far I 
haven’t seen a hint of nip, cheek, orb 
or undercrack.

DONNA
What about the bags?

HORATIO
Oh, those? I love them, darling.

INT. RUNWAY - CONTINUOUS

The show ends and the models bring Paige back out for a final 
bow. Paige catches Laurel’s eye, and they exchange a smile.

FADE TO:
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INT. REVOLVING BALLROOM - LATER

The Leisures and Laurel sit around a table in the rotating 
penthouse ballroom, sipping champagne. 

Erik Junior YAWNS, and sleepily leans over onto his father.

MARI
Looks like someone had a little too 
much sugar.

CHASE
(also yawning)

How’d you know that? You’re going to 
be mother of the year.

Chase sleepily leans over onto Mari.

Paige scrolls through headlines on her phone.

PAIGE
Here it is. “Paige Practically Perfect 
in Purse Premiere.”

DONNA
Easy on the alliteration, Horatio.

PAIGE
(beaming)

I love it. The article doesn’t mention 
my looks once!

Laurel raises her glass.

LAUREL
Can I make a toast? I just want to say 
I’m really happy to be working with 
all of you.

DONNA
Here, here.

LAUREL
Oh my gosh, that is so validating to 
hear from you.

DONNA
I mean pass the champagne here. I’m 
empty.

LAUREL
Oh.

Laurel passes the bottle.
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DONNA
But I suppose you’ve already lasted 
longer than half Paige’s assistants. 
It’s a start.

PAIGE
To Laurel!

ADAM
To Laurel.

He glances at Laurel, blushing. She blushes right back.

ERIK
To all of us. We really came through 
for each other tonight.

PAIGE
Cheers!

The family clinks glasses, and settle into contented silence 
for a moment. Then:

PAIGE (CONT’D)
Does the spinning room make anyone 
else nauseous?

ALL
Oh yeah. / Definitely. / Let’s get out 
of here. / I’m gonna vom.

As they dizzily shuffle towards the exit...

FADE OUT.

END OF SHOW
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