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| NT. GARAGE

MKE sits in a garage. There is nothing in the garage save
for Mke. No cars, no refrigerators, no cabinets. Only M ke.

M KE
| shoul dn’t have cl eaned the
gar age.
M ke takes out his phone. He presses sone buttons.

M KE
Danmit. No service.

M ke st ands.

M ke sits.

M ke |ies down.

M ke stares at the ceiling.

M KE
| m ssed a spot.

M ke sits, still staring at the ceiling. He | ooks around for
a | adder. There is none.

M ke | ooks up at the ceiling.
He junps and tries to grab sonething. He doesn’'t nmake it.

M ke | ooks around again. M ke stares up at the ceiling. Mke
shifts his weight on his feet.

M ke wal ks over to the back corner of the garage.
He stares at the ceiling.

He runs towards the center at full speed and junps.
He grasps onto the | anp.

The | anp breaks under Mke’s weight and falls.

M ke sits in the darkness.

M KE
Dam.

M ke’ s phone illum nates his face.



M KE
| really shouldn’t have cl eaned the
gar age.



