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INT. KITCHEN - DAY

A young VANESSA OCHOA, Afro-Latina (7), spunky yet eager to 
please, stands over a mixing bowl, stirring the contents. 
ABUELA, a plump woman whose beauty still shines through a 
face etched by hard times, dips a finger into the mix, then 
tastes it. She smiles at Vanessa and nods.

VANESSA (V.O.)
Mi abuela taught me the way to a 
man's heart was through his 
stomach.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

ABUELO, a balding man, early 50s, sits in a recliner, his 
feet propped up, eyes glued to the soccer game on tv.

Young Vanessa walks carefully into the living room, holding a 
tray of food. Abuela follows close.

Vanessa stops at the recliner and Abuelo sits up, retracting 
the footrest. His smile lights his face and eyes.

VANESSA (V.O.)
That might have worked in the old 
days but the game has changed.

INT. SUV - NIGHT

An older Vanessa, early 20s, lays beneath GREGORY, early 20s, 
nerdy type, in the backseat of an SUV. He's lost in his 
effort, grunting and pumping, as she fake moans.

VANESSA
Oooh, George.

Gregory stops. He wipes the sweat from his brow into his hair 
then adjusts his glasses.

GREG
It's Gregory.

Vanessa raises up on her elbows.

VANESSA
Are you sure it's not George?

Gregory shakes his head.
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VANESSA (V.O.)
College taught me there were two 
ways to a man's heart-- on your 
back and on your knees.

Vanessa smiles, biting her lip.

VANESSA
Gregory the Great, how about I take 
care of you instead?

Vanessa sits all the way up and pushes Gregory in the chest 
until he lands with his back against the door. She adjusts 
herself to bring her head into his lap. The condom goes 
flying into the trunk.

As Vanessa's head bobs, Gregory closes his eyes, giving way 
to groans.

GREG
Got damn, woman!

INT. AIRPORT - DAY

Vanessa, 30s, on her grown Latina woman shit with curves 
kissed by gawds in her Maid of Honor dress, walks through the 
airport, putting on her sunglasses. She's oblivious to the 
gawks and stares from the passerby.

VANESSA (V.O.)
Life has taught me, fuck the heart. 
I want the wallet.

Vanessa walks up to the ticket counter as the AGENT finishes 
with her last customers.

VANESSA
I need a ticket to Sydney.

AGENT
Sydneeey...

VANESSA
Australia.

AGENT
And do you have a passport?

Vanessa removes her sunglasses, revealing her icy glare.

AGENT (CONT'D)
And when would you like to fly?
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VANESSA
Before I come to my senses.

The agent busies herself on the computer, looking up flights.

VANESSA (CONT'D)
(to camera)

One wild weekend with an Australian 
tour guide and I'm pulling a 
Cameron Diaz.

INSERT CAMERON DIAZ'S PLAYBOY INTERVIEW WITH A FOCUS ON THE 
WORDS:

CAMERON DIAZ (V.O.)
I'm always traveling for

(whispers)
cock.

BACK TO AIRPORT COUNTER

The agent stops typing and looks up, apologetically.

AGENT
There are no flights out.

VANESSA
You're kidding.

AGENT
I'm not. The tropical storm has 
cancelled all flights for the 
evening but, if you like, I could 
book your ticket for tomorrow 
afternoon.

Vanessa looks towards the entrance and sees only sun. She 
looks at the flight board and the word "cancelled" rolls 
across many flights.

VANESSA
(to camera)

Guess I just came to my senses. 
Blame the wedding.

INT. HOTEL BALLROOM - DAY

Vanessa stands at the front of the church next to the 
bridesmaids. She makes eye contact, then does a small wave to 
NIA WEAVER (31) and KELSEY WONG (30) who wave back. 
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She shifts her eyes to the double doors as the music switches 
to Here Comes the Bride.

ELIZABETH PEREZ, (31), looking every bit of a Afro-Hispanic 
Barbie in her wedding gown, walks down the aisle, accompanied 
by DONOVAN PEREZ (31).

VANESSA (V.O.)
It's not my fault that my friends 
fell in love. I'd probably want to 
too if I believed in it. I mean, 
who wouldn't want a day totally 
about them?

Donovan leaves Elizabeth at the altar to stand next to 
CAMERON WEAVER, (32), sporting an older guy's athletic build 
beneath his tux. She hands Vanessa the bouquet.

They both listen intently to the PASTOR as Vanessa stares at 
the couple, amazed at how the sun catches both their eyes, 
causing them to twinkle and shine. No way is that love.

PASTOR
Is there anyone here who objects to 
these two being married? Speak now 
or forever hold your peace.

The entire congregation turns to look at NIA. Nia looks 
around, embarrassed.

NIA
Y’all good. Go ahead.

The congregation turns to the front again. Kelsey stifles a 
giggle then leans to whisper something to Nia. Vanessa 
continues to watch as Nia quietly chuckles then shakes her 
head.

VANESSA (V.O.)
That's Nia, my current best friend. 
And the bride is Ellie, my 
childhood best friend. And she's 
marrying Cameron, who left Nia for 
her. It's a long story but another 
example of why I don't do 
relationships. They don't last.

EXT. AIRPORT - DAY

Vanessa walks out the building to her car. The skies open up, 
dumping a deluge of rain.
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VANESSA
Great.
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