Who is Sarah?

(sample)

by Elizabeth Gilliland

EXT. STREET--DAY

(Camera crew interviewing random strangers on the street. They stop a young woman I.D.’d as JAMIE ORVILLE, massage therapist)

GUY:

So who is Sarah?

JAMIE:

Uh… what do you mean?

GUY:

Like, what first comes to mind when you hear the

name “Sarah”?

JAMIE:

Sarah…? Oh, um-- that song, “Sarah,” by Remo.

How does it go? Uh… “Sarah, I love the way you

lick me in the morning.” That’s hot.

CUT TO

INT. REMO’S HOUSE--DAY

(REMO, singer/songwriter)

REMO:

She said what about it?

(laughing uncontrollably)

Dude, Sarah’s my dog. That’s awesome.

FADE TO

INT. CLASSROOM--DAY

(GERTRUDE HILLEFEIGER, professor at Harvard Divinity School)

GERTRUDE:

Well, we first know Sarah from the Bible, and she 

was Abraham’s wife, Isaac’s mother. We don’t hear

much about her, but what we do is very intriguing.

We know that she has prophetic visions, that she

bickers sort of violently with Hagar, and that she’s

known for being extraordinarily beautiful. And barren,

which sort of seems a pattern in the Bible, that all the

extremely good-looking women have a hard time

conceiving-- Rachel, Rebekah. Sarah. It’s poetic

justice in a way, if you think about it. They can’t

have everything, can they?

(Laughing until she realizes no one is laughing with her. Sobers)

Of course, infertility is no laughing matter.

CUT TO

INT. REMO’S HOUSE--DAY

(REMO, holding up a picture of a dog)

REMO:

Isn’t she just the prettiest? She’s so pretty. Yes you

are, you’re so pretty.

CUT TO

INT. CAFÉ-- NIGHT

(CARL HAVER, Columbia English and Comparative Literature Professor)

CARL: 

…and then you have Sara Crewe, the heroine of A

 Little Princess, who is sort of this perfect little

princess of a character, which is fascinating because

the name ‘Sarah’ actually means princess. Was that

intentional on the author’s part? Unfortunately,

Frances Hodgson Burnett isn’t around to answer that

question. Unless we have a séance. That would be

wild, wouldn’t it? 

CUT TO

EXT. STREET-- DAY

(DARRYL STRONG, Video Electronics Clerk)

DARRYL:

Sarah… Sarah… Like Sarah Plain and Tall. That

girl’s the shit. I like tall girls.

CUT TO

EXT. STREET--NIGHT

(Camera crew lounging around. Our lead GUY looks around nervously, checks his watch)

GUY:

Uh, I’ll be right back. Just give me a second.

(He jogs away. The rest of the crew exchange glances, then motion to whoever’s holding the camera. The camera follows GUY, watching him unobserved as he makes a phone call)

GUY:

Hey, it’s me. Again. Uh, usually you’re back from

your yoga class by now so I just thought I’d check in

and see if you got my messages. Just in case the tape

was eating them up, ‘cause that happens sometimes…

Anyway, just give me a call when you get the chance.

I’m still working on that project, and I’d love to get

an interview. We can, you know, meet to talk about it

over coffee or dinner, or there’s that new movie out

with the guy from that show you like--

(Makes a face at the phone, dials again, waits)

Hey, Sarah, your machine cut me off again. Anyway,

I was just--

(He turns, spotting the camera. He freezes. The camera cuts off abruptly) 

