Threesome

Int.  Living room with door.  Knock or doorbell, man comes to open it, woman waiting.

John

Marie!  I didn’t expect you tonight.

Marie

Well, I surprised you.  (Whispered into ear) You knew how you always wanted to have a threesome. (Calling out the door)  Julie.  (A girl steps in the doorway in a way that we see only half of her face, she’s beautiful)  Julie, this is John.

John

Hello

Julie

Hi (she sweeps her hair back or whatever to reveal a giant cold sore – shudder from John)

Marie

Are we invited in?

John

(Still starring at the cold sore) Uh... yes, yes.  Come in.  Would you like a drink?

Marie

Are you trying to get us drunk?

John

NO!  I just..

Marie

Beer please.  Julie?

Julie

Nothing for me.

Marie

Come on, take a beer, or a shot, you need to relax.  Smile a bit.

Julie

OK, fine double bourbon on the rocks, no water.  (She smiles to reveal nasty teeth)

John

(another shudder for teeth, tries to compose himself) Sure, uh, I’ll just get that.  (Exits room)
Marie

See, I told you he’d be excited.  He can’t stop looking at you.

Julie

So, how does this work?  Do you want to just take him in the bedroom or something?

Marie

No no.  Tease him a bit, make HIM beg for it.  (The giggle a bit.  John comes back in)

John

What’s so funny?

Marie

Nothing (catches Julies eye and they both giggle as they take drinks)  Sit down.  (she pats the couch cushion between her and Julie.  John sits and Marie puts her leg over his.  Julie does the same to his other leg.)
John

So.. how do you two know each other?

Julie

We’re in the same Yoga class.  (She takes a piece of and rubs it on her lips and the cold sore.  John looks a bit uncomfortable.)

Marie
So, what were you going to do tonight? (she pulls her shirt up to reveal her leg.  She kicks off her shoe)

John

Oh, nothing.  Watch some TV I guess.

Julie

Really?  (She kicks of her shoe and pulls up her shirt... obviously it’s a man’s hairy leg.  John shudders again.)

Marie

What’s wrong John?  Getting a bit overwhelmed?  (She blows on his ear.)

Julie

Yeah.  Is it all too much to handle (she blows a little to hard, mostly on his face, it obviously smells.)

John

No... It’s all just so.. sudden.

Julie
Well I’m all HOT.  (She takes off her coat.  She’s in a sleeveless something and again John shows us the smell she emits.  She adjusts her boobs and there is an obvious balloon sound.)

Marie

So, John.  What should we do tonight.  I guess we could just watch some TV or something.  Maybe Wild Things!
Julie

OOOOOOOOOHHHHHH! (A horrible moan) I love that movie.  It makes me giddy.

Josh

What’s that sweet smell?  Ohh (he sees Julie’s skirt is soaking wet.)

Julie

Just me.  Sorry, I guess I just wet myself.  (She takes a sniff) well, not JUST wet myself.  A little more too.  OOOOOOOOOHHHHH.

(Fading out of flashback to John and another friend sitting somewhere... anywhere)

Friend

So, you didn’t sleep with them?

John

Are you crazy?  Of course I did.  Threesome’s a threesome. (then we get the first look at John who’s got a few cold sores now.)
