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| NT. AN APARTMENT- DAY
TI TLE:
M| k.

It is a sunny day. In the kitchen of a small, cranped, and
somewhat di sorgani zed apartnent, HENRY, a coll ege student,
sits at a breakfast table. The canmera PANS towards HENRY
HENRY is staring intently at his CEREAL BOA,, filled with
dry Fruit Loops, as though he is expecting sonething to
happen.

We cut back and forth between HENRY and his roommate

RI CHARD;, he is waking up and getting out of bed. He goes
into the bathroom noisily preparing for the day with his
brushi ng and gargling and what not .

Two conpletely different worlds: HENRY conveys concentration
and stillness, while RI CHARD conveys nessiness and action.

RI CHARD, slightly groggy, wal ks to the kitchen. The two
worl ds collide. Briefly glancing at HENRY, RI CHARD makes his
way to the pantry to grab sone food.

Rl CHARD st ops hal fway and does a doubl e-t ake.

Rl CHARD
Henry? ...what are you doi ng?

HENRY
Waiting for mlk to appear in ny
bow of cereal

There is a pause. RI CHARD rai ses his eyebrow

Rl CHARD
But why?

HENRY
Because | can’'t eat Fruit Loops
wi thout ml k. That would be
ridi cul ous.

Rl CHARD
Well, why not sinply walk up to the
fridge and get the m |k yoursel f?

HENRY

That would require for nme to get up
and walk to the refrigerator.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

Rl CHARD
You're really that |azy?

HENRY
(succinctly)
Yes.

There is a | onger pause. RICHARD tries to ignore the
absurdity of the situation and nakes his way to the pantry.
He sone bread into a toaster oven and sets the TIMER, the
clicking is heard in the background. RI CHARD sits down on
the tabl e across from HENRY

RI CHARD t akes out his cell phone, waiting for his bread to
toast, but he can’t help but | ook back at HENRY.

Rl CHARD
You know, no matter how | ong you
stare at your bow of cereal, mlk
i's never going to magically appear
init.

HENRY
Vel |l nmaybe not MAGQ CALLY, but it
coul d happen.

RI CHARD
It really can’t, is the thing.
HENRY
l’mtelling you, if | wait |ong
enough, mlk will eventually appear

in nmy bow of cereal

Rl CHARD
(raising voice)
No it can’t, Henry. It’s LI TERALLY
i npossible! It would violate all
t he fundanmental |aws of our
uni verse! You' re a science nmmjor,
you should know that, right?

A DING fromthe TIMER of the toaster oven goes of f. HENRY
continues to | ook at his bow .

HENRY
VWl l Richard, according to our
noder n under st andi ng of physics,
there is actually a chance that al
of the mlk in the carton sitting
on the second shelf of our
refrigerator could spontaneously
guantum tunnel into ny bow .
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Rl CHARD
VWhat ?

HENRY
(1 ooki ng at RI CHARD)
| said, according to our nodern
under st andi ng of physics, there is
a chance that -

Rl CHARD
No no, | know what you SAID, you
just have to el aborate.

HENRY
Wl |l you see-

HENRY randomy pulls a SOFTBALL from behi nd him

Rl CHARD
Wai t, where-

HENRY
-if | throwthis softball at the
wal | ...

HENRY does so. The SOFTBALL bounces off with a thud before
rolling back to him

HENRY ( CONT.)
...it will always bounce back and
return to me, right?

Rl CHARD
Vell, yea-

HENRY
(abruptly)
BUT THAT' S WHERE YOU RE WWRONG
RI CHARD! Now accordi ng to our
nmoder n under st andi ng of physics, if
| throw this softball at the wall
enough tines...

HENRY repeatedly lobs the ball at the wall. He continues to
speak whil st doi ng so.

RI CHARD | ooks confused at this denpnstrati on.

HENRY ( CONT.)
...then there is a small chance
that the ball will sinply go
t hrough the wall. This can be
expl ai ned by the Hei senberg
uncertainty principle.
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| NSERT CUT: RICHARD is still confused. Unconfortabl e
cl ose-up of his face.

HENRY
The softball that you're seeing in
my hand? It isn’t occupying a fixed
| ocation. Instead, think of its
| ocation as a probability cloud.

| NSERT CUT: RI CHARD, very nuch confused. He is al nost out of
frame.

HENRY
There’s an extrenely high chance
that it’s in ny hand right now, but
there’s a small chance that it
isnt, and when | throw it at the
wall, it wll sinply pass right
t hr ough.

HENRY st ops bounci ng the ball.

RI CHARD cl early and visibly has made no sense of HENRY' s
apparent techno babbl e.

Rl CHARD
So what you're saying is... that if
| throw that softball at the wall,
it mght magically go through the
wal | i nstead of bouncing off?

RI CHARD t akes the softball from HENRY' s hand and throws it
at the wall. The ball bounces off and rolls out of the
ki tchen area, unreachabl e.

HENRY
(of f ended)
...that was ny ball, Richard.

Rl CHARD
Just get it later. Now answer ny
guesti on.

HENRY

Fine. Well, what you said was
nostly correct. However, it isn’t
magi c; it’s science.

RI CHARD feels that he gets it. He is pleased.

But wait- he realizes he really doesn’t.
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Rl CHARD
Wait, what does this have to do
with m |k appearing in your bow of
cereal ?

HENRY
Well, we don’t REALLY know for
certain that the mlk is in the
refrigerator or not. There's a
smal | probability that it is
actually in nmy bow, and if | wait

| ong enough, it will naterialize
itself.

Rl CHARD
...S0 exactly how small is this...
smal | probability of yours?

HENRY
Wll, the mlk in the carton is a

pretty big object, so it’'s very
unlikely that the mlk will be
anywhere else than in its carton
The odds woul d probably be...

| NSERT CUT: RICHARD awaits an answer.

HENRY
Vell, et me put it this way: if |
sat here fromnow until the end of
t he known universe - which by the
way according to current scientific
theories will probably happen
Wi thin one-hundred-mllion-mllion

years from now -

| NSERT CUT: RICHARD isn't follow ng. Upside down imge of
Rl CHARD.

HENRY
- in which the entire universe wl|
expand to such a point that there

w Il be no usable energy left and
the universe will suffer from heat
death, it still would be

statistically unlikely that the
mlk in the refrigerator woul d
tunnel its way out.

| NSERT CUT: RI CHARD cannot and will never follow Canera
abruptly zoons in on RI CHARD
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A hush fal

Now HENRY

HENRY
In fact, even with how big the
universe is, the odds that m |k has
spont aneously appeared ANYWHERE i n
t he universe fromthe begi nni ng of
the Big Bang until the end of the

uni verse are still uninmagi nably
smal | .
| s over.
Rl CHARD
Then why are you still staring at

your Fruit Loops?
i s confused.

HENRY
Didnt | just explain it to you?

Rl CHARD
What was it you sai d? Sonet hi ng
like, "even if |I waited until the
end of time, the mlk in the
refrigerator won’t nmgically tunnel
its way out?" It’s basically
i mpossi bl e.

HENRY
Not i npossible. Just unlikely.

Rl CHARD
But you said it yourself! The odds
are pretty nmuch zero!

HENRY
But they aren’t EXACTLY zero. It’s
like winning the lottery.

RI CHARD throws his arnms up in exasperation.

Rl CHARD
That's a terrible exanple! People
still wn the lottery every single

day! But no one has ever had their
m | k magi cal |y di sappear out of
their mlk carton and conveniently
appear in their breakfast cereal!

HENRY
But it COULD happen, R chard. 1’ ve
been trying to tell you, if | wait
| ong enough, mlk could appear in
nmy breakfast cereal
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Rl CHARD

(standi ng up)
NO I T CANT, HENRY! |I'M NOT A
SCl ENCE GUY, BUT EVEN | KNOW THAT
THE GODDAMN M LK I N THE FRI DGE
WON' T EVER BE ANYWHERE EXCEPT FOR
| N THE GODDAMN M LK CARTON UNLESS
YOU GET UP FROM YOUR SEAT AND POUR
| T YOUR GODDAWN SELF!

RI CHARD pants heavily after venting. HENRY, unfazed by this
passi onate burst of anger, allows RICHARD to cool down and
sit. RICHARD collects his thoughts for a few nonents.

HENRY

| can wait, Richard. | ama patient
man. The odds exist, so it’s nerely
a sinple ganbling gane. It’'s ne
agai nst the uni verse on whether or
not I get to enjoy ny breakfast
before I have to go to ny first
class. If | lose, all I mss out on
is a bowl of Fruit Loops. I'll go
hungry for the few hours before
lunch break. No big deal. But if |
win, then | can tell the entire

uni verse to essentially "suck it."

Rl CHARD opens his nouth, but deci des agai nst speaki ng. No
use in doing so. He puts his hand over his eyes.

HENRY
What are you doing, Richard?
Rl CHARD
| don’t want to | ook at you
anynor e.
HENRY

Ah. Carry on then.

HENRY returns to intently staring at his bow of cereal
Si | ence.

RICHARD takes a little peek to see that HENRY is stil
gazing at his bow . RICHARD sighs and gets up fromthe
table, wal ks over to the refrigerator, and opens it.

A shot fromw thin the refrigerator.
He grabs the mlk carton and wal ks back to the table, where
HENRY is still patiently staring at his bowl . RI CHARD t akes

a good | ook at the absurd i mage of HENRY and the bowl, and
pours mlk into HENRY' s bowl of cereal.
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Upon this happening, the statue-like HENRY bursts into life,
pi cks up his spoon, and eats his cereal.

HENRY
See, Richard? | told you if |
wai ted | ong enough, m |k woul d
appear in ny bow of cereal.

HENRY conti nues to eat his cereal. R CHARD stares at HENRY
in silence for some tine with di scontent.

The CREDI TS roll as we continue to watch HENRY eat his
cereal, RICHARD standi ng above himw thout a word. The
credits finish

Rl CHARD
| hate you

END.



