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COLD OPEN

INT. GEMMA’S APARTMENT – NIGHT

In a hip one-bedroom apartment in Downtown Seattle, two women 
have sex in bed: ANGEL BUTNARU (mid-20s, Romanian-Jewish) 
straddles GEMMA TAKINO (early 20s, Japanese-American). 

Protest signs adorn the room, with slogans such as “MY PUSSY 
MY CHOICE” and “ASIAN AMERICANS FOR PEACE”. 

Gemma moans loudly as Angel kisses her neck. 

FIVE MINUTES LATER

Gemma lies in bed, grinning. Angel starts to get dressed – a 
plaid shirt scruffy jeans over comfortable gray underwear. 
Gemma props herself up on an elbow. 

GEMMA
Mm, that was really nice.

ANGEL
Yeah.

Gemma takes out her phone to check her schedule. 

GEMMA
Next week I’m protesting at Capitol 
Hill on Tuesday, Amazon on 
Wednesday, and I’m at an anti-anti-
feminism march Friday, but I’m 
pretty free otherwise. So, can I 
have your number? 

ANGEL
I’m at that bar every couple of 
weeks. Usually Wednesdays or 
Thursdays. 

GEMMA
That’s a no? 

ANGEL
I’m not really a relationship 
person. 

GEMMA
(disappointed)

Oh. I get it. Monogamy’s boring. 
(beat)

Are you on Instagram?



ANGEL
Is that a cellphone thing?

GEMMA
Uh, like an app? Yeah.

ANGEL
I don’t have a cell. 

GEMMA
You like being off the grid.

ANGEL
I don’t like being disturbed.

Angel finishes dressing. She points to a protest sign saying 
“RECALL JAMES COLGATE”. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Who’s James Colgate? 

GEMMA
He’s a start-up millionaire who’s 
now quote unquote, doing politics 
on city council. He is the face of 
corporate meddling. 

(beat)
And he bullied me in third grade.

ANGEL
Huh. School was the worst.

GEMMA
Right? I had such a hard time –

ANGEL
I get called a bully for telling 
the truth about how Michael 
O’Donnell looked like a potato? 
Give me a break. 

Angel notices a sign saying “VEGAN FOR CLIMATE CHANGE”. Gemma 
sees Angel looking at the sign. 

GEMMA
That’s what I’ve been into lately. 
Agricultural animal production is 
so bad for the environment. Being 
vegan is the single most effective 
thing you can do for climate 
change.

(beat)
(MORE)
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Also, my new job is at this vegan 
coffee place, so it’s kinda 
mandatory. 

ANGEL
The sign makes it sound like you’re 
pro-climate change. 

GEMMA
It doesn’t.

ANGEL
It does. 

GEMMA
No, the sign is saying I’m vegan 
because I want to stop climate 
change. 

ANGEL
Do you know what the word ‘for’ 
means? Or is that why you got 
bullied in school?

GEMMA
You are super grumpy. I’m sensing 
some shit going on. Wanna see my 
guru? She helped me through my 
crisis when my grandma died. 

ANGEL
Jesus, no! 

(beat)
Leave me alone and go make more 
dumb signs. 

GEMMA
Okay, sue me for caring. By the 
way, you can keep your number if 
you’re always this rude. 

ANGEL
I don’t have a number.  

GEMMA
Fine. 

ANGEL
Fine. And get out of my apartment!

GEMMA
This is my apartment! 

GEMMA (CONT'D)
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ANGEL
Oh. Right. I’ll go.  

EXT. BUTNARU’S BUTCHER SHOP – NIGHT

Angel huffs down the sidewalk, back to her apartment above 
her dad’s butcher shop. 

ANGEL
(mutters)

Fuck’s sake, can’t I just have a 
quiet night of pointless screwing?

There’s an AllFoods, a chain grocery store similar to 
WholeFoods, across the street. She spits at it. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
That’s for my dad. 

She turns back to Butnaru’s. The shop has a sign saying 
“CLOSED”, with a handwritten “RE-OPENING SOON” scribbled next 
to it. The exact re-opening date has been amended multiple 
times and is now crossed-out. 

There’s also a cutout from a local newspaper with the 
headline “BELOVED LOCAL BUTCHER DUDEL BUTNARU LOSES BATTLE 
WITH CANCER” and a photo of her dad.  

ANGEL (CONT'D)
I miss you. 

She takes out a marker from her pocket and writes a new re-
opening date next to the crossed-out ones. 

ANGEL (CONT'D)
I’m gonna make you proud. I 
promise.

Angel enters the shop. A moment later, she pops back out. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
And I promise to stop hooking up 
with morons. 

END COLD OPEN
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ACT ONE

INT. BUTNARU’S – BACKROOM - THE NEXT MORNING

Angel pierces a chunk of meat with a knife. She works on 
block of meat taken from the front shoulder of a cow, humming 
as she feeds the beef into a sausage-making machine. 

Around the backroom are signs that the shop is coming back to 
life – the equipment is newly cleaned, the whiteboard full of 
meat-related logistics for the week. Angel does her chores 
with great care: packaging and labelling the newly-made 
sausages with stickers that say “BUTNARU’S BEST BEEF 
SAUSAGES”, scrubbing worktops, sharpening knives. 

INT. BUTNARU’S - OFFICE - LATER

Angel stands behind the desk as the shop staff, CHRIS (50s, 
white ginger male with a terrible mustache) and KEITH (mid-
20s, black British, incredibly posh) bustle in. 

ANGEL
Good morning, Gentlemen. 

KEITH
Good morning.

CHRIS
Hi. 

ANGEL
In twenty-four hours, Butnaru’s 
will be open again after six 
months. This was my dad’s dream. He 
came here from Romania with nothing 
but a butcher’s knife...which they 
confiscated at customs. So, 
basically nothing. And look at us 
today. I’m really grateful to have 
the team back together!

Chris and Keith nod along supportively. 

ANGEL (CONT'D)
Chris, Keith, Mark – wait, where’s 
Mark?  

Chris raises a hand.
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CHRIS
Actually, Mark won Washington State 
Mega Millions and officially 
retired as of yesterday. 

ANGEL
Yesterday!? And he didn’t have the 
balls to tell me in person?

Chris holds up his phone and presses play. A voicemail from 
MARK plays. 

MARK (V.O.)
Goodbye, dweebs! Or as I’m going to 
be saying now, adios...something.

(aside)
Alexa, how do you say dweebs in 
Spanish? Chris, tell Angel good 
luck with everything! Actually no, 
I know she’ll be mad, so don’t tell 
her anything. My ship’s about to 
leave now. Bye! 

Angel stares in shock. 

KEITH
Did you not notice his absence?

ANGEL
I...did not.

(clears throat)
Well, we’ll just have to fill his 
position then. That’s fine. Chris, 
put that on the to-do list. 

CHRIS
What to-do list?

ANGEL
Okay, can you make a to-do list? 

(to Keith)
Right. Keith. You said you had some 
entertainment technology thing 
going on.   

KEITH
You mean social media? Indeed I do. 

CLOSE ON Keith’s phone. It displays the social media page for 
Butnaru’s. There are a few gory photos of meat, and one photo 
of Keith driving the shop’s van.

6.



KEITH (CONT’D)
I’ve only put up a few photos so 
far, but the aesthetics are 
marvelous.  

ANGEL
It says here you have seven 
followers. Isn’t that a bit low?

Keith taps on “FOLLOWERS” to reveal a short list of 
usernames. 

CHRIS
(beams)

Oh! That’s my mom. And my dad. I 
told them to follow you. 

ANGEL
Your parents use this... medium?

CHRIS
Yeah, they’re old, but they love 
the internet. It’s where they get 
all their Betty White gossip.

ANGEL
Let’s focus on getting a 
replacement meat handler. And 
Chris, can I borrow your phone?

Chris hands her his phone. Angel walks into a corner and 
dials a number. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Hi Mark, this is Angel. Angel 
Butnaru. Yes. The one who you 
thought would be mad for ditching 
the store the day before the 
opening? Well, guess what.

(yells)
I AM MAD, YOU NO-PRINCIPLED, 
IMMORAL TRAITOR! 

Chris and Keith stare in horror. 

ANGEL (CONT'D)
I hope you catch hepatitis in Spain 
and die in agony with your wife. 
Goodbye. 

INT. BUTNARU’S – STORE FRONT – A LITTLE LATER

Angel paces around the store front, stacking sausages. 
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Chris’s phone is balanced on her shoulder. 

ANGEL
No, I need a meat handler, not a 
wheat wrangler. 

Suddenly, there’s a KNOCK on the shop window. Angel’s Mom 
MEGHAN (50s, white, fake blonde) waves from outside. Her 
boyfriend CAMERON (late 30s, white, tanned) is with her.

ANGEL (CONT’D)
(sotto)

Oh, Mom. Please don’t.  

Angel points to the “closed” sign and turns away from her 
mom, returning to the call. 

ANGEL (CONT'D)
Hello? Yes. It’s Butnaru’s. I’m 
looking for a meat handler, I know 
they all went to AllFoods after the 
shop closed – temporarily -

Meghan BANGS on the window again. 

MEGHAN
Yoo-hoo! 

Angel turns around and mimes slitting her throat. Meghan 
bangs on the window again. 

MEGHAN (CONT'D)
Cameron’s an ex-Olympic race-
walker! He can shatter the windows 
with his calves! 

ANGEL
Mom!

(to the phone)
Can I call you back? 

Angel hangs up. She opens the door and ushers them inside. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
(to Cameron)

You keep your calves away from me. 

INT. BUTNARU’S – BACKROOM – CONTINUOUS

Angel leads Meghan and Cameron to the back room.

ANGEL
What do you want, Mom? 
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MEGHAN
I’m here because I think re-opening 
the shop is a bad idea.

ANGEL
I told you, if you’re not going to 
support me – hang on. 

(to Cameron)
Give us some privacy, will you?

Angel grabs Cameron and shoves him in the meat freezer. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Okay, where were we? 

MEGHAN
Just leave the shop to Chris, 
Angel. He can manage it. 

Angel and Meghan look at Chris, who is in the background 
trying to lift a heavy box from a counter. He manages to lift 
the box for a few seconds, then sinks to the ground with it, 
disappearing from view. 

MEGHAN (CONT’D)
He’ll be fine. 

ANGEL
This is Dad’s legacy. This is how 
I’m going to make sure he’s 
remembered. 

MEGHAN
That’s very noble, but he worked so 
hard on the shop – we worked so 
hard on the shop – so you wouldn’t 
have to. So you could go to 
college, have fun, smoke weed, all 
that jazz. Jazz! That’s another 
good example. Take up jazz. 

ANGEL
Oh my god, Mom. The only thing that 
college taught me is that other 
people suck. 

MEGHAN
Listen to yourself! You’re just a 
grumpy kid. Do you know anything 
about running a business?

(sighs)
I think you should come and work 
with me instead. Move to LA, get 
some sun. 
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ANGEL
Your gym? The Meat Market?

FLASHBACK

INT. THE MEAT MARKET GYM – DAY

Angel attends a class at her mom’s gym. Cameron trains the 
class. Angel is bright red and panting. 

CAMERON
Let’s keep those bodies moving! 
We’re gonna do our next move, the 
anaconda twirl!

The WHOLE CLASS does a ridiculously complex move with weights 
in unison. Angel stares. 

ANGEL
What the fuck? 

Suddenly, her body lurches. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Oh. Fuck.

Angel staggers to one side and throws up. 

END FLASHBACK

MEGHAN
It’s very successful. We recently 
opened a gym in Calabasas. 

(whispers)
Drake’s going to reference it in 
his new album.

ANGEL
Mom, can’t you be supportive, just 
this once? You always tell me how 
to be happy when I’m already 
perfectly happy with my life. 

MEGHAN
Angel, sweetheart –

ANGEL
I’m doing this, okay? This is what 
I want to do. I’m not working at 
your gym, I’m not doing some shit, 
nine-to-five office job trying to 
sell dictionaries to old people. 

(MORE)
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I’ve worked hard on this and I’m 
doing great. Anyway, it’s too late.

MEGHAN
What do you mean?

ANGEL
I reinvested all of Dad’s money in 
the shop. 

MEGHAN
You what?

ANGEL
I wanted to keep the business 
going.

MEGHAN
Oh, sweet lord. I can’t believe 
what I’m hearing. 

(beat)
I tried. You can’t say I didn’t 
try. 

Meghan throws her hands up in the air, and walks out of the 
store in defeat. 

ANGEL
(through gritted teeth)

I’ll show you. 

Angel leaves the room. 

A moment later, there’s a small voice from the meat freezer. 

CAMERON
...Hello? Is anyone there? 

(beat)
It’s getting pretty cold in here. 

INT. BUTNARU’S – OFFICE – LATER

Chris is on a call in the office. He leafs through some 
paperwork as he talks. 

CHRIS
Uh-huh. Right. Um. Let me check 
that. 

He frowns and puts the phone on his shoulder. 

CHRIS (CONT’D)
Angel? 

ANGEL (CONT'D)
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Angel appears in the doorway.  

ANGEL
What’s up?

CHRIS
I’m confused. I just got a call 
confirming the shipment of twenty-
three cows? That’s what the invoice 
says, too. Did you write this? You 
know we only need two cows a week, 
right? 

ANGEL
What? I didn’t do that.  

Angel comes in and grabs the invoice.  

ANGEL (CONT’D)
No, look. I put two-slash-three. 
Two or three cows. 

CHRIS
Angel, you can’t put two or three. 
You have to pick one. They looked 
at this and thought twenty-three. 

ANGEL
Shit. 

The BEEPING of a truck backing up comes from outside. 

EXT. BUTNARU’S - CONTINUOUS

Angel and Chris rush outside. A truck is unloading, opening 
its hatch and...revealing the 23 cows. 

The DRIVER steps out from the truck’s shadow. 

DRIVER
So, where did you want these? 

END ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

EXT. BUTNARU’S - CONTINUOUS

Angel and Chris rush to the shop van. Chris gets in the 
driver’s seat, Angel in the passenger seat. Keith, running 
behind them, takes out his phone and takes a photo. 

KEITH
Another one for our page.

(beat)
Chris, can you manage a smile?

Chris gives him a thumbs up. Angel winds the car window down. 

ANGEL
I need you to go do some serious 
begging. Go to AllFoods and ask if 
anyone can help us out until we 
find a replacement for Mark. 

KEITH
Yes, sir!

ANGEL
Threaten them if necessary. And see 
if they’ll take some of our cows. 
Okay, Chris, go!

The van zooms off into the distance. 

EXT. FRY’S SLAUGHTERHOUSE - LATER - AFTERNOON

Angel and Chris arrive at a slaughterhouse just outside the 
city. They park the van and look up at the sign: “FRY’S 
SLAUGHTERHOUSE”. 

MICHAEL FRY (late 40s), the slaughterhouse manager, passes 
by, flashing a dashing smile at his employee WENDY (40s). 

MICHAEL
How’s it going, Wendy? 

Chris jumps and hides behind the van. 

ANGEL
(hisses)

What are you doing? 

CHRIS
(whispering back)

I can’t interact with him!
(MORE)
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He’s too handsome! He makes me 
nervous. 

ANGEL
Why didn’t you tell me this before 
we drove all the way here? 

CHRIS
It’s been an open secret for years. 
I thought you knew. 

ANGEL
Fine, stay here. I’m going in.

Angel walks up to Michael.

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Hey! Michael Fry!

Michael turns around. 

MICHAEL
Angel Butnaru! 

ANGEL
The order was a mistake.

MICHAEL
Pardon me?

ANGEL
I came to ask you to cancel the 
order. Business owner to business 
owner. 

Michael’s eyebrows shoot up.

MICHAEL
You took over the business? 

ANGEL
Yes. And there was a... 
misunderstanding about the number 
of cows I ordered. 

(beat)
We got twenty-three. 

MICHAEL
That sounds like too many cows. 

ANGEL
It’s twenty-one too many cows. I 
need you to tell your staff to 
cancel the order for me. 

CHRIS (CONT'D)
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MICHAEL
I’m not –

ANGEL
Michael. I need your help. My dad’s 
shop is re-opening tomorrow, and I 
want everything to go great. Do 
this for me? For my dad?  

MICHAEL
(sighs)

Your father was a good man with a 
great mind for business. 

(beat)
Why don’t I halve that order for 
you. Take back twelve cows, give 
you a full refund. Consider it a 
gesture of condolences for your 
father. Now, Wendy, let’s get back 
to the office. 

Michael gestures to his employee, and they start walking 
towards the building, leaving Angel behind. A moment later, 
she runs up to them and steps in front of Michael. 

ANGEL
But I’ll still have eight or nine 
cows left! 

MICHAEL
(smirks)

Don’t you mean eighty-nine cows?

Angel mouth falls opens. He knew. 

ANGEL
I – I didn’t – 

MICHAEL
Good luck with the shop, Angel. You 
seem like you might need it. 

Michael steps around Angel and disappears from view. Angel 
makes a noise of frustration and returns to the van. Chris is 
still crouched behind it, trying to get a glimpse of Michael. 

CHRIS
How’d it go? Was he still pretty? 

ANGEL
(sarcastic)

Thanks for helping, Chris. 
(beat)

(MORE)
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He says he’ll take back twelve 
cows. 

CHRIS
Great! That’s something. 

ANGEL
Even if we make, say, a fuckton of 
beef sausages, we’ll still have 
eight cows left. 

They climb into the van. 

INT./EXT. BUTNARU’S VAN - CONTINUOUS

CHRIS
We’ll just have to freeze as much 
meat as possible. It’ll be fun, 
like Tetris.

(frowns)
You know what that is, right? 

ANGEL
Yeah, Dad gave me Tetris on a 
keychain when I was a kid. 

CHRIS
Just checking. 

ANGEL
I hope lots of people come for the 
re-opening tomorrow. They’ll come, 
right? Yeah. They’ll be there. 

(then, to Chris)
You think they’ll be there? 

CHRIS
I hope so. I know a lot of the 
local shops are doing badly since 
AllFoods opened. 

ANGEL
That shop killed my dad. 

CHRIS
I thought it was cancer?

ANGEL
That too. First they killed Dad, 
then they stole his meat handlers. 

CHRIS
I mean, everyone did need work...

ANGEL (CONT'D)
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ANGEL
I’m not giving them my customers. 

Angel spots a keyring with a logo of THE MEAT MARKET on the 
floor. She throws it out of the window. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
The shop’s all I have left of him, 
Chris. That and some terrible 
photos from the seventies. 

CHRIS
I know. I’m sorry. 

(beat)
Do you wanna talk about it? 

ANGEL
No. I want to get rid of the cows 
and get a new meat handler. 

Chris’s phone RINGS.

CHRIS
It’s Keith.

He hands Angel the phone. 

ANGEL
Keith! Please tell me you have good 
news.

INTERCUT WITH:

EXT. SIDEWALK

Keith walks the short distance from AllFoods to Butnaru’s. 

KEITH
The trip didn’t go quite as well as 
I hoped. 

FLASHBACK – INSIDE ALLFOODS

Keith approaches the AllFoods meat counter, where a MEAT 
SPECIALIST (50s, male), is working.  

KEITH (CONT’D)
Good afternoon, fellow lover of the 
meats. I’m here to ask a small 
favor of you.   

MEAT HANDLER
What?
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KEITH
I said, I present myself to ask a 
small favor of –

MEAT HANDLER
I don’t understand anything you’re 
saying.

KEITH
Ah. Damn my dulcet British tones. 

An OLD LADY (70s) overhears the conversation. 

OLD LADY
Why, don’t you have the most 
wonderful accent!

KEITH
Thank you, ma’am. Or should I 
say... miss?

CUT TO:

TEN MINUTES LATER

Keith stands on an upturned shopping basket in AllFoods, 
reciting Shakespeare. A crowd of old ladies is gathered 
around him.

KEITH
So is it not with me as with that, 
Muse Stirr'd by a painted beauty -

The old ladies swoon. The meat handler arrives with two 
SECURITY GUARDS. 

MEAT HANDLER
That’s him!

The security guards grab Keith and lead him out of the store.

END FLASHBACK

KEITH
So, all in all, a productive trip 
for my fanbase, a less productive 
trip for... everything else. 

ANGEL
Great. Just great. 
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KEITH
We could make samples? I acquired 
three crackers and some halva at 
AllFoods that way. 

ANGEL
I guess. That’s a lot of samples, 
but it’ll get people in. 

Chris STARTS the van. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Anyway, we’ll be back soon. 

Keith reaches Butnaru’s. He sees something and stops in his 
tracks. 

KEITH
Uh, Angel? You might want to get 
Chris to put the pedal to the 
metal, as they say.

ANGEL
What?

KEITH
Something bad just happened. 
Someone bad. 

(beat)
There’s a protestor.  

EXT. BUTNARU’S - HALF AN HOUR LATER

Angel and Chris park the van on the sidewalk and run out. 

They see Keith hovering outside the shop, unsure what to do. 
He spots Angel. The activist is CHANTING slogans in the 
background.

KEITH
Angel! Chris! It’s this lady! She’s 
chanting something about climate 
change. 

ANGEL
What the –

The chanting stops as the activist turns around to look at 
Angel – it’s Gemma.

END ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

EXT. BUTNARU'S - CONTINUOUS

ANGEL
You –

GEMMA
You –

GEMMA (CONT’D)
This is your shop?

Gemma lowers her protest sign. She’s wearing a denim jacket 
covered with badges over a bright floral dress. 

ANGEL
Yes. Which you’re now ruining, so 
thanks for that. How did you even 
find me? Don’t you have some 
McDonalds workers to harass? 

GEMMA
You were posting pictures of meat 
with vegan hashtags.

CLOSE ON Gemma’s phone. There’s a photo of bloody meat on the 
shop’s social media account with the hashtags #VEGAN 
#VEGANLIFE and #IRONY. 

KEITH
Oh... that was I.

GEMMA
I should’ve known, you think you’re 
too good for social media. 

ANGEL
It’s trash. I’m just telling it 
like it is. 

GEMMA
You can’t go around trolling vegan 
hashtags or everyone’s going to 
think you’re a dick. Which, let’s 
face it, maybe you are.

Gemma suddenly notices the newspaper clipping of Angel’s dad. 

GEMMA (CONT’D)
Wait. That’s your dad? 

ANGEL
Yeah. 
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GEMMA
Shit. Well, now I feel terrible for 
protesting your dead dad’s shop.

ANGEL
Good. Because you should. 

GEMMA
But if you ask me, you really need 
a better PR person. No offense -

Gemma gestures towards Keith. 

KEITH
Keith. 

GEMMA
Keith.

KEITH
None taken. 

GEMMA
But before the coffee shop thing, I 
actually did it freelance - I could 
give you a good rate. 

ANGEL
Come back when you want a real job. 
Like cutting meat.

GEMMA
Excuse me? Social media is so a 
real job. 

ANGEL
Please stop trying to help me. 
Because you’re not.

GEMMA
Fine.

ANGEL
Fine. 

CUT TO:

INT. BUTNARU’S – DAY

Angel, Chris and Keith stand in a huddle inside the shop. 
Gemma slams a new protest sign onto the shop window from 
outside: “RUDENESS KILLS”. 
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GEMMA
(chanting)

RUDENESS KILLS! RUDENESS KILLS!

Gemma’s CHANTING continues in the background. 

CHRIS
So...how does rudeness kill, 
exactly?

KEITH
I’m not quite sure, but I do think 
it’s rather impressive how she got 
the sign so quickly. 

ANGEL
This is the last thing I need right 
now. 

The three of them look at Gemma. Gemma makes faces.

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Right. Plan. Chris, get on sticking 
cows in freezers. Keith, we’re 
going with your sample idea –

Keith does a dainty little fist pump.

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Let’s make some tiny steaks. 

Angel marches into the backroom, followed by Chris and Keith. 

Gemma does a TARZAN BATTLE CRY. 

INT. BUTNARU’S – FREEZER - LATER

Chris holds Tetris-like blocks of meat in his hands, which he 
stacks in the meat freezer. A tall stack to his left starts 
to topple over and he holds it up with his left hand. A stack 
to his right also starts to wobble. He catches this with his 
right hand... and is now stuck. 

CHRIS
Guys? I don’t think I’m very good 
at Tetris. 

EXT. BUTNARU’S - MEANWHILE

Angel and Keith stand outside the shop, a barbecue grill in 
front of them.
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ANGEL
Butnaru’s steaks! Get your free 
samples! 

The street has a few PEDESTRIANS on it, none of whom bother 
to look up from their phones/babies.

KEITH
Butnaru’s steaks! Best in town! 

ANGEL
Do people not want free meat?

KEITH
They make it seem so easy at 
AllFoods.

GEMMA (O.C.)
Just livestream it. 

REVEAL Gemma still sitting on the sidewalk. 

ANGEL
Why are you still here? Don’t you 
have some grain-based milk to foam? 

GEMMA
Technically, I don’t actually need 
a job. My parents made a fortune 
designing flight attendant 
uniforms. The coffee shop’s more of 
a social thing. Anyway, you guys 
should livestream. You could get 
some hype. 

ANGEL
I told you, I’m not doing that 
crap. 

GEMMA
Oh, I know.

(then, smugly, to herself)
I know. 

EXT. BUTNARU’S - AN HOUR LATER

A YOUNG MAN IN A UNIVERSITY OF WASHINGTON hoodie turns up at 
the sample stall. 

U OF WASHINGTON GUY
Is this the free steak place? 
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ANGEL
Um, yeah?

U OF WASHINGTON GUY
(yells)

This is the free steak place! 

A LARGE GROUP OF STUDENTS come rushing towards the stall and 
surround it. 

ANGEL
What the hell? 

A smirking Gemma appears. 

CLOSE ON Gemma’s phone, which shows her live-streaming. 

GEMMA
Impressive, isn’t it? 

The CROWD OF PEOPLE continues to grow. 

ANGEL
I knew it was suspicious that you 
backed off without arguing with me. 

GEMMA
(to her phone)

Angel has emotional issues and 
doesn’t know how to say thank you. 
Kinda like my parents.

KEITH
Angel! There’s so many people here!

The crowd is now made up of various people – not only 
students, but YOUNG PARENTS WITH TODDLERS, HIPSTERS, and OLD 
PEOPLE. 

GEMMA
You’re welcome. 

ANGEL
Huh. 

Suddenly, Angel spots a HOMELESS WOMAN who has reached the 
front of the line. She goes up to Keith and grabs his arm. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Don’t give her one.

KEITH
But we have an abundance of 
samples. 
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ANGEL
Yeah, but she’s not gonna come back 
to buy sausages. 

GEMMA
Dude, she’s a person. She can hear 
you saying that. 

ANGEL
Did I ask for your opinion?

HOMELESS WOMAN
It’s okay, I’ll just go –

GEMMA
No! Angel Butnaru, I demand you 
give a steak to this woman right 
now. She’s a human being, just like 
you and me!

ANGEL
I’m not interested in human beings 
who can’t buy my meat!

GEMMA
Just give her a bit of steak! What 
difference does it make? 

ANGEL
You’re just mad that I didn’t give 
you my number!

GEMMA
You are the most selfish person I 
have ever met. 

Keith raises a hand. 

KEITH
Um, Gemma? Your phone is still live-
streaming.

CLOSE ON Gemma’s phone. The livestream is getting comments 
such as “SHAMEFUL” “WHAT A MEAN WOMAN” “THREE ANGRY FACE 
EMOJIS”. 

ANGEL
Oh shit!

Angel grabs Gemma’s phone and throws it on the ground. 

GEMMA
What the fuck is wrong with you?
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Gemma picks up her phone. The screen is smashed but the live-
streaming continues. 

ANGEL
Get out of my shop! And take your 
flooding with you!

GEMMA
It’s streaming, and technically 
we’re not in your shop! So there!

Gemma marches off. Then comes back. 

GEMMA (CONT’D)
Goodbye. 

(beat)
I’m very polite. Unlike some people 
I know. 

She walks away again. Angel realizes the crowd of people has 
been watching the whole exchange. 

ANGEL
Nothing to see here, guys. Keith, 
let’s get some more steaks going. 

KEITH
Are you sure that was a good idea?

ANGEL
It’s only one dumb social media 
account. What’s the worst that 
could happen?

CUT TO:

INT. BUTNARU’S - OFFICE - THE NEXT MORNING

Angel, Chris and Keith stand in the office, staring in shock 
at the TV. 

CLOSE ON TV screen. TWO MALE AND FEMALE NEWSCASTERS announce 
the day’s local news.  

FEMALE NEWSCASTER (ON TV)
And today over in Queen Anne Hill, 
it’s the re-opening day of 
Butnaru’s butcher shop – but a 
recent controversy has led to some 
calls for boycotts. 

FOOTAGE FROM GEMMA’S LIVESTREAM plays on the news. 
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GEMMA (FOOTAGE)
She’s a human being, just like you 
and me!

ANGEL (FOOTAGE)
I’m not interested in human beings 
who can’t buy my meat!

CHRIS
Oh, no. 

ANGEL
But there was context to that! What 
about the bit where I’m a 
struggling local business owner? 

MALE NEWSCASTER (ON TV)
Some harsh words from the butcher 
shop’s Angel Butnaru there.
Are you a member of the public with 
a strong opinion, even though you 
have no connection to the issue 
whatsoever? Tweet us using 
#steakgate.

FEMALE NEWSCASTER (ON TV)
And now to Deepthi Johar, who’s 
there at the scene. 

The screen cuts to the SIDEWALK OUTSIDE BUTNARU’S. 

ANGEL
Oh, fuck! They’re here! 

Angel, Chris and Keith rush to the shop front.

INT. BUTNARU’S - SHOP FRONT - CONTINUOUS

The team see the NEWS CREW outside the shop, as well as a 
SMALL CROWD OF PEOPLE. 

CHRIS
We can’t let them see us! Hide!

They duck behind the counter. 

KEITH
You may not like this, Angel... but 
I think we need a social media 
strategy. 

END ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

INT. GEMMA’S COFFEE SHOP – LATER

Angel marches into the coffee shop where Gemma works. She 
spots her working behind the counter, bent over a box. 

ANGEL
Hey! 

Gemma looks up, hands full of cartons of oat milk. She rolls 
her eyes when she sees Angel. 

GEMMA
I don’t think so. 

Gemma stacks the cartons on the counter and goes back to the 
box, ignoring Angel. 

ANGEL
Hear me out. Please? 

GEMMA
Even someone as kind and forgiving 
as myself has limits. I’m done with 
trying to help you. 

ANGEL
I’m here to apologize.

GEMMA
Okay, let’s hear it. Wait, can I 
record it? I’m going to listen to 
it every Friday as a treat.  

ANGEL
I’m sorry. I underestimated how 
powerful and fucked-up social media 
can be. And I really, really need 
your help. 

GEMMA
Hold on, you want my help? That’s 
why you came to apologize?

ANGEL
That’s what I said, right? Apology 
done, let’s get going. 
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GEMMA
If you think you can get away with 
only apologizing when you need 
something, you should take a long, 
hard look at your life choices. 

ANGEL
That’s a no?

Gemma goes back to work, ignoring her. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Guess I’ll handle it myself, then. 
Like everything else. 

(beat)
Can I use your bathroom?

GEMMA
Bathrooms are for customers only. 

EXT. COFFEE SHOP – CONTINUOUS

Angel sits on the sidewalk, hands in her head. She lets out a 
groan of frustration. 

HOMELESS WOMAN
That shop only lets customers use 
the bathroom. 

Angel looks up to see the homeless woman from yesterday. 

ANGEL
Oh. It’s you.

HOMELESS WOMAN
(squints)

You’re the girl from Butnaru’s.

ANGEL
Yeah. Not sure how long that’s 
going to last, though. 

(beat)
Sorry about yesterday. 

The homeless woman sits down next to her. 

HOMELESS WOMAN
I’ve had worse. Not from your dad, 
though, he was a nice man. 

ANGEL
You knew my dad? 
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HOMELESS WOMAN
Sure I did. He’d pretend to be all 
business, blah blah self-sustaining 
this, independence that – but at 
the end of the day, he’d always 
slip me some grilled sausages.  

ANGEL
Huh. I didn’t know that. 

HOMELESS WOMAN
Everyone has a secret side to them. 
Except dogs. Their sides are all 
out in the open.  

The homeless woman gestures to her DOG next to her. The dog 
BARKS.

HOMELESS WOMAN (CONT’D)
You’re probably more like your dad 
than you realize. 

ANGEL
I don’t know about that.

HOMELESS WOMAN
Give it time. He didn’t make his 
shop a success overnight, right? He 
worked hard, got to know his 
community, made friends... that 
stuff’s important too. It’s not all 
selling, selling, selling. 

ANGEL
I guess not. 

Angel glances back to the coffee shop to look at Gemma. She 
stands up. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Thanks - what’s your name?

HOMELESS WOMAN
Mia. 

ANGEL
Thanks, Mia. I think you literally 
saved my bacon. Turkey bacon.  

INT. GEMMA’S COFFEE SHOP - CONTINUOUS

Angel walks up to the counter again, where Gemma serves a 
HIPSTER COFFEEHEAD. 
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HIPSTER COFFEEHEAD
Can you do a two-to-one ratio on 
cashew milk and almond milk? 

Gemma spots Angel and shakes her head. 

ANGEL
Hey. It’s me again. Can we talk? 
Actually, let me talk at you. Okay. 

(deep breath)
I’m not going to ask for help or 
anything because I don’t wanna be a 
dick, but - I’m really sorry for 
being rude to you, and I want you 
to know that. And I’m sorry for 
what I said to Mia – the homeless 
lady – it was wrong.

Gemma smiles. 

GEMMA
Apology accepted. 

(beat)
You’re pretty cute when you’re 
sincere. 

Angel goes a bit red. Gemma takes off her barista’s apron. 

GEMMA (CONT’D)
Let’s do this. 

Gemma walks out of the shop. Angel follows her. 

HIPSTER COFFEEHEAD
(calls after Gemma)

What about soy milk? Oat milk is 
okay too! 

EXT. BUTNARU’S – LATER

Angel and Gemma walk up to the store, past the news crew. 
Chris and Keith emerge from the store.  

CHRIS
Angel! And... protest lady?

GEMMA
Gemma. I’m here to save your asses. 

(to Angel)
Livestream. Now. 

ANGEL
I... don’t know how to do that. 
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CHRIS
I’m on it.

(to Keith)
I livestream my bread-making every 
Saturday. 

GEMMA
Angel, you’re going to need more 
steak.

Chris positions his phone and gives Gemma the thumbs up. 
Gemma whips out a megaphone and starts speaking into it. 

GEMMA (CONT’D)
Hello, hello, hello, and welcome to 
the charity barbecue!

KEITH
Did she just happen to have a 
megaphone? 

GEMMA
I’d like to thank you all on behalf 
of Butnaru’s butcher shop for 
coming to the grand re-opening. 
Today we’re going to have an extra-
special charity barbecue event, 
with all profits going to our local 
homeless shelter! 

The news crew look at each other in confusion. They start to 
leave. 

GEMMA (CONT’D)
Wait! Um, later: are Disney 
princesses too hot these days? We 
ask ten local dads! 

A MURMUR OF EXCITEMENT comes from the news crew as they rush 
back. 

GEMMA (CONT’D)
Yep! Keep those cameras rolling!

Gemma winks at Angel. 

EXT. BUTNARU’S – EARLY EVENING

The CROWD on the street munches on what’s left of the steak 
and sausages. The day is nearly over. Chris and Keith count 
the money as Angel and Gemma watch. 
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KEITH
So that’s a seven dollar and forty-
five cent profit. 

ANGEL
I guess it could’ve been worse. 

(beat)
Hey, Mia! 

Angel spots the homeless woman among the crowd and beckons 
her over. 

ANGEL (CONT’D)
Here you go. Supporting the local 
community. Wow. I am so 
compassionate. I think I’m gonna be 
sick. 

The homeless woman rolls her eyes.

HOMELESS WOMAN
Thanks, Angel. Appreciate it. 

Gemma raises an eyebrow at Angel. 

GEMMA
Look at you.

ANGEL
Yeah, I’m super smug about it. 

GEMMA
I got you a gift. 

Gemma takes out a smartphone and hands it to Angel. 

ANGEL
What do I need this for?

GEMMA
Just in case. 

ANGEL
I don’t need it.

GEMMA
Keep it. 

Angel shrugs and pockets it.

ANGEL
You wanna come work for the shop? 
Publicity, social media, that kind 
of stuff? 
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GEMMA
Only if you teach me how to cut 
meat. 

Angel looks confused.  

GEMMA (CONT’D)
My doctor told me I’m anemic and 
need more meat, so I guess I’m back 
to being a carnivore. And I need 
something to keep me busy since I 
quit the coffee shop. 

ANGEL
Just keep the signs at home. 

GEMMA
I’ll try. 

Angel reaches out a hand. Gemma takes it and shakes it. 

INT. BUTNARU’S - OFFICE – LATER

Angel takes out her smartphone and turns it on. She stares at 
it, unsure what to do. She holds it over the trash can for a 
moment, but then puts it on a shelf, next to a photo of her 
dad. That’s where it’ll stay...for now. 

END OF SHOW
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