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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

THEODORE walks into the bedroom. His clothes are threadbare
and his hair unkempt. He stops in the middle of the room,
takes a deep breath, straightens up tall, and shakes his
arms. He closes his eyes and hums to himself.

He opens his eyes, walks over to his dresser and gazes at
his reflection in the mirror. He frowns.

THEODORE
I'll never get a role looking like
this.

He closes his eyes again, takes another deep breath and
tries to stand up straight and tall. He opens his eyes and
runs his hand through his hair to give it a semblance of
neatness. He frowns briefly, then forces a smile on his
face.

He picks up a script that lies on the dresser and scans it
quickly. He places it back on the dresser where he can read
it. He looks directly into the mirror.

THEODORE
Do you worry about dandruff?
Many people do!
But-
You really don't need to.
Because there is-

Theodore closes his mouth and gazes at his reflection. The
image seems frozen with the mouth hanging open as if in
surprise. Theodore holds his hand up to his mouth, but his
image does not move.

THEODORE
Wha-

The image in the mirror begins to move.

THEODORE'S DOPPELGANGER
You've got to be kidding.

The Doppelganger's face expresses disappointment.

THEODORE'S DOPPELGANGER
Is this what you spent all those
years honing your craft for?
(pause)
Hawking some phony dandruff cure?



THEODORE
I got to make a living! I can't act
if T don't eat!

The Doppelganger sneered.

THEODORE'S DOPPELGANGER
Get a day job then. Don't debase
yourself!

THEODORE
That is easy for you to say. You
live in a mirror world.

The Doppelganger looked hurt.

Theodore gazes down at his feet; lost in thought.

Theodore stand

floor.

THEODORE
(in a conciliatory tone)
I'm sorry. It is just that things
have been tough lately. I feel hurt
when you don't support me.

THEODORE'S DOPPELGANGER
I guess I was too harsh.
(pause)
But, you need a little push now and
then.

THEODORE'S DOPPELGANGER
Come on! Take control of your life!

THEODORE'S DOPPELGANGER
Noooooo!

Theodore smashes the mirror into tiny pieces.

Then he glances at the script again and takes a deep breath.

THEODORE
Do you worry about dandruff?
Many people do!
But-

still for a moment, then bends down to the
When he stands up, he holds a brick in his hand.

Then sweeps
the shards into a paper bag and tosses it into the garbage.



