The M Ik
By

Al exander Donal dson

Inspired by true events



I NT. LOW | NCOVE APARTMENT - DAY

C.J, male, late 20's, well nmaintained, mature (with short
fuse), buttoned shirt.

BRIAN, male, md 20's, very brash, dunb, and over the top.
C.Jis in frame playing video ganes, unaware of what foll ows.
BRI AN bursts through the door, storns over to C J.
CJ
(M1dly annoyed by entrance)
Hey man, try knocking next tine...
BRI AN

(Def ensi ve, |oud)
You ki dding ne man? Haven't you seen

my texts?
CJ
(Annoyed)
No. ..
BRI AN

Well you m ght want to put the gane
down, cause |'ve about had it with
hosting parties...

Brian turns off console, to the dismy of C. J.

CJ
Hey man!
BRI AN
(Angry)

You 'Hey man'! Look | was robbed this
norni ng by sonmeone who was here, and |
need ny stuff back.

C.J wal ks to console, about to turn it on.

CJ
(Di sm ssive)
Sucks to be you man, but | still have
all nmy stuff...

Brian grabs C. J's arm before reaching the consol e.



BRI AN
(Defi ant)
No. Until ny it's found I' m turning
off the house electric. No router, no
TV, no not hi ng.

C.J
No heat ?

BRI AN
| have bl ankets.

CJ
No |ights?

BRI AN
(grasping at straws)
Uh... candl es.

CJ
(Smug) _
Sure buddy, sounds l|ike a plan.

C.J reaches for the console

BRI AN
(Defiant, angry)
|"LL DO IT! I'LL CUT THE PONER LI NES
AND SEND THI S PLACE TO KI NGDOM COVE

CJ
(Def eat ed, cal m ng)
Ch ny God man, Jesus, settle down. Do
you know when you | ast had whatever it
was?

BRI AN
It was M LK, MANI MY WHOLE M LK | HAD
AT THE CEREAL PARTY TH S MORNI NG

Tone shifts, nmood changes based on news.

CJ
(Alert, serious)
Actual | y? Dude we need to find out who
took it. Did you take any pictures?
Maybe there's sonmething in your camnera
rol1? 1'll ook too.



Bot h characters | ook at phones, scroll.
Brian | ooks over to C.J suspiciously.

BRI AN

(I'n head)
| knew he was al ways jeal ous of nme and
ny whole mlk, that's the reason he
invited nme over. He wanted that
preci ous red-topped mlk, but his
girlfriend hated it, and so he could
never buy it. So instead he stole it.
Pat hetic. What a sad human.

CJ
(I'n head)
How did this kid even |ose that half-
gallon in 6 hours. | |ove having these

cereal parties, just hanging out, but
this tradition can't go on if he keeps
bei ng weird about it.

C.J glances at Brian, who is in a death stare.

CJ
(I'n head, panicked)
Is he, is he staring at ne? Wat is
happeni ng, does he think | took his
stupid whole m | k? Good God. Wait, is

that, | think it isl!
CJ
(Qut | oud)

Here! Is this it? It has to be!
Brian blinks, |ooks over at C J's phone.

Both characters | ook at the phone, showi ng a video of Brian
dancing, mlk in the background

BRI AN
That's it, see the red top? That's
100% m ne. But | ook -

Brian wal ks to the shelf, pointing out the lack of mlKk.

BRI AN
- it's not here. Any other clues?

CJ
None in my canera roll.



Both sit on bed, disappointed.

CJ
Ch, wait maybe we sent a video to a
group chat.

C.J enters a snap group chat and starts scrolling
BRI AN

Ri ght, now that you say that | do
remenber you taking a video of ne this

nor ni ng.
CJ
Bl NGO
BRI AN
YOU GOT I T!?
CJ
Yeah! it says its fromyou, let's take
a | ook. ..

Bot h once again gather and | ook at the phone.

Video fromBrian shows himon the bed, eating cereal, then
panning to C.J who was putting a blue topped jug in his
dr awner .

BRI AN
THEIF! | KNEWIT! | KNEWYQU TOX | T!
| saw you eyeing ny whole mlk, this
norni ng, and there's the proof! Lets
check the drawer right now

CJ
( Conf used)
Wait, how?

Brian storns to the drawer, C. J in pursuit.

CJ
Wiy would | put your mlk in there?

Brian opens the drawer, seeing the 2% m | K.

BRI AN
( Conf used)
Wait a mnute, did you, did you swap
t hem out ?



CJ
No man, look at the film 1 didn't
have your savage m | k.

BRI AN
Savage?

CJ
It's disgusting, but besides the
point. It was mne | was putting away
since you used it in your cereal!

BRI AN
No! it can't bel

CJ
Look, when you pan over your mlk is
gone, you finished it and were taking
from ne!

Vi deo shows replay of mlk being put in drawer, with blue
t op.

BRI AN

This is absurd man, |'m wal ki ng!
C.J

Oh no! where else will | be able to

find sonmeone to accuse ne of stealing
their overly fatty m | k!

BRI AN
Oh yeah? Well next Sunday |'Il bring
my cereal to my nei ghbor's house
i nstead, where his bowels can handl e
normal m | k!

Brian wal ks to the door, opens it, |eaves.

CJ
Wai t!

Bri an pokes head back through the door.

BRI AN
Yeah?

CJ
You gonna be at our Psych sem nar
t oni ght ?



BRI AN
Yes sir.

CJ
See you then!

BRI AN
Sounds good nman, peace.

Brian | eaves, closing door on way out.
C.J turns console on, starts playing.
CJ
Who does that guy even think he is,
nmean nmaybe it just-
C.J |l ooks over to see the whole mlk on his shelf.

C.J stares for a few seconds, and the m |k di sappears.

CJ
VWhat the f-

END



