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FADE IN:

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

JENNY (32), short hair with an elegant sleeve of roman gods 
battling, draws on a tablet in front of the large window on 
the exposed concrete wall.

A spacious studio furnished with minimalistic furniture. The 
floors a rustic hardwood.

She swipes the digital painting of a field of flowers from 
her tablet. It flies off onto the white wall behind the 
headboard of her bed to her right.

Jenny watches the digital field of flowers wave and move on 
the backdrop wall.

She taps her tablet, draws a yellow sun in the corner when--

The tablet greys out. A white alert box pops up in the 
middle. It reads: “Sign up for Amazon Yesterday Beta”

She hovers her stylus over the red “No Thanks” button. She 
bits her lip. In a hasty move, she taps the big, green “Sign 
Up with One Click” button.

It dings. Then--

A knock at the door.

AT THE DOOR

Jenny opens to reveal TOM (34), an all-smiles delivery man 
in a white and yellow outfit. An Amazon logo on his right 
breast. He hands over a box.

TOM
Here you go, that should be 
everything you need.

JENNY
But I didn’t--

TOM
But you will.

Tom winks, then heads off down the hall.

Jenny lingers for a moment.

CUT TO:
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Jenny sits at her desk. Pulls open the box, reaches in, 
pulls out a two pack of paper towels.

She turns, looks into the kitchen. A cardboard roll sits on 
the paper towel holder.

She reaches in again. Pulls out a fun pack or condoms, lube, 
and a cock ring vibrator. She winces, sets it aside. She 
reaches in one last time, lifts out a flashlight and extra 
batteries.

At the bottom of the box is a card. She lifts it. The yellow 
card reads “Thank you for your first Amazon Yesterday 
purchase. Check your order status online.”

She eyes the fun pack.

JENNY
More like Amazon Six Months ago.

LATER

Jenny places a new paper towel roll on the holder. A buzz 
makes her jump.

She pulls the phone from her back pocket, checks it.

Text from CUDDLY FUCKBOI: “Sup ;)”

She smirks.

INT. BATHROOM - MORNING

Jenny leans her head under the stream of water in the 
shower.

ON THE COUNTER

A half-empty bottle of lube and two ripped condom wrappers.

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Jenny, towel wrapped around her head, taps an App icon with 
a pencil on it.

She positions her stylus over the blank canvas when--

An alert box pops up. “Place your Amazon Yesterday order.”

She taps it. The screen transitions to an order status page. 
A delivery diagram at the top. The “Order Placed Today” dot 
at the far right loops backward to “Shipped” on the previous 
day, then “Delivered.”
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A popup at the “Delivered” dot reads “Place Order Now for 
yesterday”

Jenny shrugs. Clicks it.

A popup reads “Thank you for your order. Your items will 
arrive yesterday at 2pm.”

Someone knocks at the door.

Jenny whips around. Then peeks back at her tablet.

A new order loop starting at Shipped.

AT THE DOOR

Jenny opens. Tom holds out a box with a big smile.

TOM
We’re so happy you’re finding the 
service helpful.

Jenny takes the box. Tom holds out a tablet with a 5-star 
rating lit up and a signature line.

TOM
You rated me five stars, do you 
agree with the rating you’re about 
to make?

JENNY
Yes.

Jenny signs with her finger.

TOM
I knew you would. See you soon.

Tom struts off.

CUT TO:

Jenny stands over the box on her desk. Reaches into it with 
hesitation, as if a snake will pop out. She pulls out a 
black taser, gives it a curious look. Sets it aside.

She reaches in again. Pulls out a tourniquet with a first 
aid kit.

Her eyes go wide.
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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jenny sits up on her bed, legs curled up close to her. Taser 
in-hand and ready. Eyes wide and crazy.

The tourniquet and first aid kit sit on her end table.

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

A knock. Jenny’s eyes crack open. She’s bent over with her 
butt in the air and face smashed in the bed. Groggy, she 
lifts her head.

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Jenny’s door cracks open. She peeks out. Nobody. She looks 
down. A box on the floor.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Jenny reaches into the box. Pulls out a backpack with the 
logo on it that reads “Bugout Buddy.” She pulls out a two-
pack of giant water bottles. Then a wooden baton.

Her eyes go wide with fear.

The lights go out. The only light emanates from her window 
and the tablet on her desk. It blinks.

She taps the screen.

ON THE SCREEN

A delivery loop lights up red. A text popup appears with the 
message:

“Due to high volume of unplaced future orders, Amazon will 
be discontinuing this services two months ago. You may 
experience timeline discrepancies or tangent universes. In 
the meantime, please accept this final package as a token of 
our appreciation. Thank you for being and having been a 
loyal Amazon customer.”

Sirens, crashing noises. The sound of crowds outside.

Jenny peeks out the window. The sky goes dark.

FADE OUT.

THE END
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