
URBAN COWBOY
Silence. Then... Clang!

INT. ROGER AND GABY’S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - MORNING

Clang! ROGER COATES (early 30s, J Crew good looking) sits up 
in bed... Clang! Shirtless, in pj bottoms, he walks out --

INT. ROGER AND GABY’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Roger comes into the kitchen to an eye-full... GABRIELLA 
“Gaby” ALONZO (27, half Mexican, half Caucasian) is under the 
sink -- tools spread out. All we see are her bare legs and an 
upside down broom sticking out of the sink. On the counter is 
an ENGAGEMENT RING. Roger picks it up.

ROGER
Gaby? What are you -- ?

GABY
Making coffee. Hand me the crescent 
wrench?

Roger leans down to see Gaby crammed up under the garbage 
disposal in her PJs (essentially a crop top and undies). He 
hands her a SOCKET WRENCH. She hands it back.

GABY (CONT’D)
Crescent. Like the moon, or pastry.

He hands it to her. She grunts as she tightens a pipe. 

ROGER
I already called a guy. So if...

Gaby crawls out, a woman on a mission, her hands smeared in 
black grime. She grips the broom and pumps it into the sink.

GABY
Okay... now flip the switch.

Gaby pulls out the broom, Roger flips the switch and the 
disposal hums. Gaby stands proud, smiling. She’s pretty.

GABY (CONT’D)
Mom taught me all the best life 
hacks. Ketchup cleans jewelry. Did 
you know that, Counselor?
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Roger palms the engagement ring, Gaby has yet to look for it. 
She puts a kettle on. He watches her a beat, then... 

ROGER
You don’t want me to go with you?

GABY
It’s only four days. 

ROGER
It’s not that... I wanted to be 
there when you tell your folks. 

GABY
I just need to prepare them, that’s 
all. It’s a lot at once, you know? 
First I shack up with you... Now 
there’s the new job. Us moving to 
another state.

(holds up her bare finger)
Then there’s this...

(a shock of realization)
Crap-howdy! Where’s my ring?

Roger holds THE RING out to her. Gaby takes it and slides it 
back on. Get a sense there’s something she’s holding back.

GABY (CONT’D)
Guess I’m still getting used to it.

He takes her hands in his, dirty fingers and all. 

ROGER
This is it, Gaby. You and me.  
Hell, I’m jealous of us. 

Roger lifts Gaby on to the counter, kisses her.  

GABY
Thought you didn’t like dirt.

ROGER
I like yours...

She pulls him to her, covering him in grime as she wraps her 
legs around him. Morning sex rocks. As he tilts her back onto 
the counter we CUT TO --

INT. RUNDOWN CAMPER - DAY

A COWBOY HAT pulled low over a face. The brim lifts revealing 
Juan Miguel, sweaty and spent. 
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