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1 INT. AUDITION ROOM - NIGHT. 1

Sitting in a small audition room is RICHARD, late thirties. 
He means business. He’s dressed casually and has got a 
small clipboard and he’s chewing on the end of a pen.

RICHARD
Begin whenever you’re ready.

Standing in front of him is FRANCES ‘FRANNY’ BANKS, she’s 
around 21-23 years old and she’s about to have to biggest 
audition of her life.

The camera zooms in on her face as she breaths in and out.

FRANNY (V.O.)
You can do this. You know you 
can. Just open your mouth and 
act.

But as Franny goes to say her lines, the only sound to come 
out of her mouth is a noise, like a screech and as Franny 
begins to panic we…

             TITLE ON SCREEN: CHAPTER ONE

FADE TO:

2 INT. FRANNY’S BEDROOM - DAY. 2

… See Franny scream and wake up. She’s breathing heavily 
and she’s sweatpants and a vest. There are some posters on 
the wall: There’s an ‘I Want To Believe’ poster and a 
poster of ‘Stars Hollow’ and a poster of the song‘Smells 
Like Teen Spirit.’ 

CAPTION: JANUARY 3RD 1995. SIX MONTHS TILL DEADLINE.

A knock on the door.

DAN (O.C.)
Franny?

Franny rolls over. Her bedroom curtains are open and the 
sight of winter is visible.

DAN (O.C.)
Franny?

FRANNY
(still half asleep)

Dan? That you?

DAN (O.C.)
Yeah. You decent?
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FRANNY
Dan, just come in.

DAN
You’ve not gone back to sleep 
have you? You told me not to let 
you…

FRANNY
Daaaaaaan. Come innnnnnnnnnnn.

And as DAN, 20’s walks in. The screen freezes.

FRANNY (V.O.)
This, in case you hadn’t already 
realised is Dan. He is my room-
mate. Mine and Jane’s. But Jane’s 
never here. Cause she’s an 
actress. Something I only have 
six months left to do.

The scene resumes.

FRANNY
Is it…

(cough)
is it late?

DAN
I’ve been at the deli. I’ve got 
no idea how long your alarm’s 
been going off for. Oh and 
Frank’s been up for at least a 
couple of hours.

FRANNY
Shit. I’m late.

Franny pushes her covers off and sits up on the bed.

DAN
You know its kinda cold in here 
right?

FRANNY
(pulling the covers upto 
her face.)

Well now you’re just stating the 
obvious.

Franny wraps the blanket around her.

DAN
You know Franny, in the future 
you should try and invest in an 
alarm clock. 
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FRANNY
(sarcasticly)

Geez, thanks Dan! Maybe tomorrow 
I’ll give it a try. 

As Dan begins to exit, he stops and turns back.

FRANNY
Yes Dan?

DAN
It’s six months from today right? 
I’d like to be the first to wish 
you luck. I have no doubt you’ll 
be a great sucsess.

Dan leaves and Franny flops herself back on the pillow, 
it’s like she’s floating on a cloud. Her head’s full of 
nothing. 

Then that peacfulnes turns to horror as the look on 
Franny’s face says it all. The camera follows her eye gaze, 
there’s a brown Filofax hanging on the wall with a RED 
CIRCLE around the 3rd of January. 

With the words: SIX MONTHS!!!! written on.

FRANNY (V.O.)
There was a reason I asked Dan to 
wake me. A reason why I’ve been 
having bad dreams. Today, marks 
six months till my deadline. 

As Franny lies there in her bed, thinking about how big a 
day this is, she continues to talk to us in voice over:

FRANNY (V.O.)
It’s been two and a half years 
since I came to New York. I used 
to live in a small Connecticut 
town. I left there to become an 
actress and have a three year 
goal but if I wasn’t well on my 
way to having a real career as an 
actress by then, I absolutely, 
positively wouldn’t keep at it 
after that. 

Franny gets up out of bed and walks over to her NIGHT STAND 
and sits down at it.

FRANNY (V.O.)
Just last night I’d promised 
myself that I’d get up early, 
memorize a sonnet, take in a 
matinee of an edgy foreign film. 

(MORE)
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FRANNY (V.O.) (CONT’D)
I’d do something, anything, to 
better myself, to try as
hard as I could to not fail.

Franny takes off her FLUFFY socks and replaces them with 
them with athletic looking socks.

FRANNY (V.O.)
I think I’ll go for a run. That’s 
what I’ll do.

There’s a beat as Franny looks at herself in the mirror.

FRANNY (V.O.)
But can going for a jog really 
help? I mean I never heard 
stories of Meryl Streep going for 
a run or Carrie Fisher jogging 
her way to the set of StarWars. 

Franny gets up from the chair and kneels down beside her 
bed and places one arm underneath. She’s trying to find 
something. 

FRANNY (V.O.)
But since no one’s likely to give 
me an acting job today, and there 
probably won’t be one tomorrow 
either, I have to do something 
besides sit around and wait.

Franny continues to fumble under the bed, still trying to 
find the item she’s looking for. She’s making a kind of 
Snow Angel.

FRANNY (V.O.)
You know that most people break a 
deadline. Most people who have a 
three year deadline, they extend 
it. They change it to a five year 
deal or even a seven. But not me. 
I’m sticking with mine and I’ve 
got six months to sort it out.

Finally Franny smiles and pulls out what she’s been 
searching for. It’s a trainer.

Franny puts on the trainer and runs on the spot a few times 
to gear herself up.

FRANNY (V.O.)
I’ve made some progress, but not 
enough to tell me for sure that
I’m doing the right thing with my 
life. It took most of the first 
year just to get the coveted 

(MORE)
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FRANNY (V.O.) (CONT’D)
waitressing job at the comedy 
club, The Very Funny, where I 
finally started making enough in 
tips to pay my own rent without 
any help from my father. 

Franny looks towards the camera and smiles as she jogs out 
of the room.

FRANNY (V.O.)
Last year, after sending head 
shots month after month to 
everyone in the Ross Reports, I 
got signed by the Brill Agency. 
But they only handle commercials, 
and it’s erratic— sometimes I 
have no auditions for weeks at a 
time.

As Franny runs out of the room, the camera cuts to black as 
we…

BEGIN TITLE SEQUENCE: 

Theme Tune: Carole King, something that’s catchy and 
upbeat, but dialog from FRANNY continues to play over.

plays as we get SHOTS OF NEW YORK CITY, PERHAPS ACTUAL 
FOUND FOOTAGE. (I took loads of footage when I went.)

(Also, please note that we’re not actually going to NYC, 
it’s just where the book is set.)

STATUE OF LIBERTY: 

INTERCUT:

CAST CREDIT:

FRANNY (V.O.)
This year, I got accepted into 
John Stavros’s acting class, 
which is considered one of the 
best in the city. 

CUT TO:

A NEW YORK STREET DURING THE DAY:

CAST CREDIT:

FRANNY (V.O.)
But when I moved to New York, I
envisioned myself starting out in 
experimental theaters, maybe even

(MORE)
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FRANNY (V.O.) (CONT’D)
working off Broadway.

INTERCUT:

CAST CREDIT:

FRANNY
Not rubbing my temples pretending 
I need pain relief from the 
tension headache caused by my 
stressful office job. 

CUT TO:

THE EMPIRE STATE BUILDING:

INTERCUT:

CAST CREDIT:

FRANNY
And one accomplishment a year 
wasn’t exactly what I had in
mind.

CUT TO BLACK:

             TITLE ON SCREEN: CHAPTER TWO

BLACK SCREEN:

We hear the BEEP of a voice mail tape:

DR. LESLIE MILES (V.O.)     
Hello, this message is for 
Frances Banks. I’m calling from 
the office of Dr. Leslie Miles, 
nutritionist. We’re happy to 
inform you that your space on the 
wait list for the wait list to 
see Dr. Miles has fi nally
been upgraded. You are now on the 
actual wait list to see the 
doctor. Congratulations. We’ll 
call you in one to sixteen 
months.

ANOTHER BEEP:

HEATHER FROM THE AGENCY
Hello, Franny, it’s Heather from 
the agency. You’re confirmed for
Niagara today, right? Where’s the 
. . . Sorry, all these papers! 
Here it is. Also, just wondering 
if— do you have a problem with 

(MORE)
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HEATHER FROM THE AGENCY (CONT’D)
cigarettes? I’m working on a 
submission for a cigarette 
campaign to air in France, I 
think, or someplace Europe- y. 
Anyway, you wouldn’t have
to actually smoke the cigarette, 
I don’t think— Jenny, does she 
have to put it in her mouth? No? 
Okay, so you’d just have to hold 
the lit cigarette while smoke 
comes out of it. You’d get extra 
for hazard pay. Let us know!

BEEEEEEP:

3 INT. BATHROOM - LATER. 3


