Burni ng Bra
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Task was to wite a one-scene screenplay that included a
portrait artist, set of car keys, and the phrase "I think
it's burning."
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FADE | N
| NT. PHOTOGRAPHER S STUDI O - DAY

Nl GEL wat ches SYLVIE enter the door of his photography
studio. He stands to greet her and pulls out a chair,
i ndi cating that she should sit.

SYLVIE sits in the chair and rests a tote bag on the fl oor.
She holds a set of car keys in her hand.

NI GEL
It's nice to nmeet you, Sylvie. |
understand that you'd |ike to have
sonme photos taken. \What are you

t hi nki ng?
SYLVI E
(smles nervously)
Well, it's nmy husband's fortieth

bi rt hday next nonth, and | thought
that 1'd do sonething special for him

NI GEL
Ah. Special, as in...special-special?

SYLVI E
(giggles and glances at the tote
bag on the floor)
Yes, speci al -speci al.

NI GEL
Look, there's no reason to be shy or
enbarrassed. | do this all the tinme.

Lots of wonen do this for their
boyfri ends or husbands. And soneti nes
bot h.

SYLVI E
(laughs while toying with her car
keys)
| saw the boudoir photos on your
website and thought they were very
beautiful. Tasteful. C assy.

NI GEL
It has becone a very popul ar genre the
past several years. | reckon about

forty percent of ny business is
boudoi r.



SYLVI E
Ww That's a lot. | guess |'mKkinda
surprised by that.

NI GEL
It's fun for ne to see wonen |let go of
their inhibitions and enbrace their
sexual ity.

SYLVI E
(1 ooks around at the phot ographs
hangi ng on the studio walls)
| could see that.

NI GEL
| want to be clear that you call the
shots here. I"'mnot going to tell you
what to wear, or not wear, or anything
i ke that.

SYLVI E
Well, | was thinking of wearing
lingerie and heels. | don't want to go

totally nude. (beat) Not after having
t hree ki ds.

NI GEL
Like | said, it's totally your call.

SYLVI E
| brought a couple sets of new
lingerie and sonme heels that | haven't
worn in a decade. They had been shoved
in the back of the wardrobe and were
coated in dust, so | had to polish
t hem

NI GEL
Geat! (beat) Oh, | offer clients
chanpagne to sip on while they get
ready. Wuld you |like sonme?

SYLVI E
That woul d be so lovely! | haven't had
chanpagne in years.



NI GEL

(pours a glass of chanpagne and

hands it to Sylvie)
There's a | ounge area behind that door
where you can change, do your hair and
makeup. . . what ever. Take your tine. |
still have to test the lights and
f ans.

SYLVI E
(takes a sip of chanpagne, picks
up the tote bag, and wal ks
towards the | ounge)
O, cheers.

[ Several m nutes go by.]

NI GEL
(calls in a loud voice)
You doing ok in there, Sylvie? I'm
j ust about ready for you.

SYLVI E
(shouts fromoff camnera)
Yeah, just about. Be there in a tick.

[ Sylvie enters the studio through the | ounge door. N gel
| ooks up fromhis canera.]

NI GEL
Oh, wow! You | ook incredible! You sure
you gave birth to three kids?

SYLVI E
(sighs) Yes, |'mabsolutely positive.

NI GEL
| don't have kids. |I'mgay. Not that
bei ng gay neans | automatically don't,
or shouldn't, have kids. Wat | nean
by that is |I'mnot the donestic type.
|"'mnore of the "let's go clubbing al
ni ght while high on nolly and pickup
t he guy who nost resenbl es Freddie
Mercury' type.

SYLVI E
Cheeky! Freddi e was beyond fabul ous,
wasn't he? Well, | envy you. Being a

parent is really hard.



NI GEL
(points to his desk)
There's nore chanpagne, love. It |ooks
i ke you need a top-up.

SYLVI E
(pours herself nore chanpagne)
Finally, a man who can read ny m nd.

NI GEL
(fiddles with a piece of
phot ogr aphy equi pnent)
Ok, Bella Hadid, you ready?

SYLVI E
Haha. Ready as 1'I| ever be.
NI GEL
| want you to take a couple nore sips
of chanpagne. You'll thank ne |ater
SYLVI E

(drai ns the chanpagne glass in two
| arge gul ps and pl aces the gl ass
on the desk)

Li qui d cour age.

NI GEL
The best kind. Ok, Sylvie...l'm going
to take sone test shots first, but I
want you to start practicing sonme sexy
poses. \Watever you're confortable
wit h.

SYLVI E
(poses awkwar dl y)
| don't think I'"mvery good at this.

NI GEL
Try not to be self-critical. Here, let
me turn on sone nusic. (turns on a
portabl e speaker)

So Sylvie, I want you to think back to
when you and your husband first
started dati ng and were shaggi ng al
the tinme. Use that as your

i nspiration.

SYLVI E
o, 1" try.



NI GEL
(snaps a qui ck succession of
phot 0s)
Great, Sylvie, you're doing great!
Really tap into your inner goddess.
(beat) That's it. Gorgeous!

SYLVI E
The chanpagne was a good call, N gel
| haven't eaten today, but oh well!

[Sylvie flings off her bra, which lands on a floor |anp.]

NI GEL
Bold! I love it! Gme a little pout.
That's it. Now turn around and | ook at
me over your shoul der. Sexy manma! You
got it!

SYLVI E

(stops noving abruptly and bursts

into tears)
l...I...can't do this. I'mnot a sex
goddess. |I'ma worn down not her of
three whose tits are so saggy now t hat
they could be m staken for testicles.
See? (points to her naked breasts)

NI GEL
(puts down the canera and
approaches Syl vie)
Oh, honey. You're ab fab! | see that
very clearly. Tits and all. But you
need to believe it, too.

SYLVI E
(wi pes tears from her face)
| don't know who | am anynore. |'m

just a chauffeur, cook, |aundry
attendant, and bank. No one
appreci ates ne.

NI GEL
(sits on the chaise | ongue and
pats the enpty space next to hin
Come sit down, gorgeous. Let's take a
br eat her.



FADE OUT

SYLVI E
(sniffles) My husband hasn't touched
me since his thirty-eighth birthday.
Two years! Can you imagi ne not being
made | ove to for two whol e years?!

NI GEL
Uh, no, | can't. | can't even imagi ne
goi ng two days, but I'ma shanmefu
slag who will shag just about
anyt hi ng.

SYLVI E

(giggles) You' re so adorable. Wy
can't ny husband be |ike you?

NI GEL
Well, for starters, he's not gay.
Whi ch nmeans that he's severely
deficient in many, many ways.

SYLVI E
Yeah, | shoulda nmarried a gay man
i nstead of Jack.

NI GEL
(1 ooks around the studio)
Do you snell sonethi ng?

SYLVI E
No, but |'m pretty hamrered.

NI GEL
Ch ny god! Your bra! It |landed on the
floor lanp. | think it's burning!

SYLVI E
(giggles) It's about tine | burned ny
bra. (beat) May | have sone nore
bubbl es, pl ease?



