
You will fully experience the dusk, 
in all of its everyday wonder, 
rather than merely chattering to 
your friends, while lost in the 
genius of Katy Perry.

INT. HALLIE’S OFFICE

HALLIE
(into phone)

I don't do that!

INT. HALLWAY

ELYOT
(into phone)

Not any more. 
(he hangs up)

ACT III

ANGLE on Stella Morelle, standing a few feet away from Elyot. 
She wears her gray uniform and carries her leather briefcase.

STELLA
Mr. Vionnet?

ELYOT
Stella.

STELLA
Who were you talking to?

ELYOT
A friend, I hope.

STELLA
Are you helping her?

ELYOT
I'm doing my very best.

STELLA
Is she unspeakable?

ELYOT
Beyond.

STELLA
Then she needs you the most.
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ELYOT
You are truly wise. And are you 
enrolled here?

STELLA
Yes.

ELYOT
But from your uniform, I assumed 
that you attended a private school.

STELLA
No. I just like to be practical. In 
case of a tornado or a terrorist 
attack.

Two LITTLE GIRLS, Stella's age, walk by. They're wearing much 
more colorful, trendy clothes and have expensive backpacks. 
They're clearly mean girls.

LITTLE GIRL #1
 Hey, Stella Umbrella.

LITTLE GIRL #2
Why are you dressed like a German 
lesbian?

STELLA
Why are you dressed like Barbie's 
abortion?

As the girls huff off:

ELYOT
(to Stella)

An excellent point.

EXT. HALLIE’S OFFICE BUILDING - 6PM, THAT NIGHT

Workers exit from the front door of this busy office building 
in midtown. Hallie exits, looking very mistrustful. She has 
her earbuds in, and she's holding her phone. She pauses. She 
takes a deep breath. She jerks out her earbuds. She puts her 
phone  away. She starts to walk, still very unsure and 
suspicious.

ANGLE on a wonderfully eccentric, older woman, dressed in a 
unique, entertaining manner. She smiles at Hallie.

ANGLE on some wonderful architectural detail of a building or 
a cathedral, maybe a gargoyle or a statue.

ANGLE on Central Park, looking especially glorious.

22.
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By now Susan has pushed the stroller into the elevator. As 
the doors close:

SUSAN (CONT’D)
(very haughty)

He's a Chablis!

The elevator doors close, and Susan is gone.

STELLA
Mr. Vionnet?

ELYOT
Stella?

STELLA
You have to keep trying, to help 
people, because it's really 
important. It's the most important 
thing of all. It's the most 
important thing that anyone can do.

ELYOT
I know. And over the past few 
hours, as I've been walking all 
over this magnificent city, I've 
come to realize something. 
Something extraordinary.

STELLA
Yes?

ELYOT
I have a mission. A calling. I 
musn't be selfish. So starting 
right now, in Hallie's honor, I'm 
not only going to help a chosen 
few. I'm going to help everyone. 
All over the world.

STELLA
You can do it! I know you can!

ELYOT
Do you really think so?

STELLA
We need you!

ELYOT
Oh Stella, I know that we've only 
just met, but - will you help me? 
On my mission?
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STELLA
I'd be honored.

ELYOT
Because you know, in a way, I think 
that I can become - a sort of 
living saint. A role model. A hero.

STELLA
Yes you can.

Drake and Sara have appeared, from their apartment.

DRAKE
Stell?

SARA
How do you feel?

STELLA
(putting on a big phony 
grin and an upbeat 
attitude, as if her anti- 
depressants are really 
working)

I feel great! I feel like working 
hard, doing lots of activities, and 
practicing my college application 
essay! All about how I learned so 
much, just by watching you fire our 
housekeeper! Who has five children, 
and they're all being deported!

Drake puts his arm around Sara. They're both very proud; Sara 
is almost crying.

DRAKE
(to Stella)

Now you're talkin'!

SARA
Get in here!

As Drake and Sara head into their apartment, Stella turns to 
Elyot, as her usual self.

STELLA
And while we're helping people, all 
over the world, can we even try to 
help Susan Marie Henkleman? And my 
parents? And the other kids at 
school? And Bill O'Reilly?

Elyot considers this.
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ELYOT
Yes. Someday. Someday very soon.

Elyot and Stella smile at each other. They're completely 
devoted, and they're also a happy, and slightly ominous, 
conspiracy.

DRAKE (O.S.)
STELL! RIGHT NOW!

EXT. CEMETERY - AFTERNOON, A FEW DAYS LATER

Mr. Vionnet is standing beside Hallie's fresh grave in a 
suburban cemetery. He wears all black, including a cape. He 
holds a single perfect lily.

As Mr. Vionnet places the lily on Hallie's grave, he has an 
idea. He uses his phone to call a number.

From beneath the dirt, we hear Hallie's RINGTONE - it's Katy 
Perry's "Roar." Hallie has been buried with her beloved 
phone. We hear Hallie's muffled, recorded voice:

HALLIE’S VOICE
(from her buried phone)

Hey, this is Hallie, be a pallie 
and leave a message on my 
voicemail! Luvya lots!

After the BEEP: 

ELYOT
(into his phone)

Darling, this is Mr. Vionnet. Call  
me.

The camera PULLS BACK, as Mr. Vionnet looks around, 
appreciating the lovely day.

GUY ON BIKE (O.S.)
Dude. So wasteful.

ELYOT
Excuse me?

A GUY ON A BIKE has appeared. He's wearing either too much 
spandex or something hipster-y. He's very self-righteous.

GUY ON BIKE
Burial, man - it destroys the 
environment. People should be 
composted. And why are you wearing 
wool? 
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