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EXT. LAWN - DAY

A weddi ng tent, band playing, crowd of drunken people
danci ng.

The GROOM jacket on the chair next to him sits al one
behind a long table, smles, claps along to the MJSIC.

The BRI DE dances with her FATHER to the Electric Slide.

The groomis SISTER, in a sleevel ess bridesmaid dress, sul ks
in the corner with a glass of chanmpagne, watching the Bride.

The Groom catches her eye, smles. She ignores him

He pats the seat next to him She takes a sip of chanpagne,
shakes her head no.

He shrugs, lifts his glass to her and drinks. She wal ks of f
to the bar.

The song changes, the Bride pulls up the groomto dance,
bot h LAUGHI NG

The sister SCOFFS, turns back to the bar. A handsome
BACHELOR of fers her a drink, she refuses.

The Groom sees the Bachel or grab another girl, start to
dance. The G oomturns back to his Bride, spins her, dips
her.

EXT. LAW- THAT N GHT

The wedding tent is
in

by torches, nost of the drunken
crowd passed out r

lit
t hei seat s.

The groom has his armaround a sl eeping Bride, watches his
Sister still down chanpagne at the bar.

He shifts the Bride back into her seat, heads to the bar. He
COUGHS, she doesn’t | ook up.

She runs her hands al ong her arnms. He sees goosebunps, takes
off his jacket, puts it over her shoul ders.

She junps, rel axes when she sees him She has earbuds in,
headphones pl ugged i nto her phone.

He sits next to her, bunps her shoul der.

She offers hima drink, he takes one of her earbuds, puts it
in his ear. A SAD BALLAD pl ays.



He takes the phone, she tries to pull it back, he w ns.

1960’ s FUNK MJSI C pl ays. She | aughs, he shushes her, |ooks
to the sl eeping guests.

She grabs the phone back, plays TEEN POP MJUSI C

The groom shakes his head, grabs the phone. An OLD JAZZ LOVE
SONG pl ays.

She takes anot her sip of her drink, he bunps her shoul der.
She | ooks at him he takes her hand, wal ks her to the enpty
dance fl oor.

She shakes her head, tries to pull away, he pulls her to
him They dance slowy, himleading, her stiff.

He readjusts the earbuds in each of their ears, hugs her
cl ose.

She | ooks at the sl eeping Bride, hugs her brother back,
rests her head on his shoul ders, closes her eyes.

The song ends. They don’t stop dancing.



