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THE BEARD

Written by Fred Van Lente // © 2015 Alison Sampson & Fred Van Lente

ONE

Panel 1: Meg's bedroom - her POV - the sun burning through her drawn bedroom shades.

LETTERING NOTE: Meg's "diary entry" captions, her internal monologue, should be in

HANDWRITTEN STYLE.

1. DIARY:
2. DIARY:

. Here we go. Once more, into the breach.
The daily tyranny of the familiar.

Panel 2: Meqg (35-ish?) in her bed, turns on her side, checks her email on her phone, which
is plugged-in on the end table by her pillow. We cannot see her face for this whole page
because SPOILERS. )

3. DIARY: ; Anything come in over the wire last night? Stunning job offer?
Marriage proposal? Rich relative passing?

Panel 3: Meg opens her blinds, letting sun shine in.

4. DIARY: No, nothing so dramatic.

Panel 4: Meg sits on her toilet, having a moming pee, still looking at her phone.
5. DIARY: Or mundane.

6. DIARY: Ah well.

Panel 5: On the phone: A stylized notification email from an Internet dating service with a
flaming heart as its symbol: SPARX.com.

place now so if you have any food things (allergies, vegan,

7. NOTIFICATION: a.  Hey Meg24 really looking forward to Fri nite! Gonna book the
. paleo-cavewoman-eater, ha ha) let me know asap! Best Bob99

Panel 6: Meg’s POV - squirting toothpaste onto her toothbrush.
7. DIARY: “Everything happens for a reason.”
8. DIARY: You know who says that?
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TWO

SPLASH: Meg looks up, toothbrush in hand, at herself in the mirror for the first time today
and is stunned to see she sports a BEARD -- and not just a bit of growth, or a Van Dyke, or
a soul patch, but we are talking a full, flowing, beautiful 1950s Jesus painting beard, a bust
of a Greek philosopher beard. She blinks at it in surprise.

1. DIARY: People who have no clue why anything happens to them.
2. MEG (SMALL) Fuck me.

3. TITLE: THE BEARD

4, CREDITS
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THREE

Panel 1: Meg's phone, with the "SPEAKER" icon lit.

1. MEG (OFF): I'm sorry, is it too early? Am I calling too early?

2. PHONE (j): ; No, no, just wrapping up getting Kimmie and Mitch out the
door...

3. PHONE (j): What's up?

Panel 2: Meg's hands grab a box from a top shelf -- written on the side in Sharpie is "EX
CRAP."

4. MEG (DOWN): Well, it's just, you know, when you wake up, and you've got,
uh, something, uh, some hair, growing on your lip ... and chin...
5. MEG (DOWN): ... and, uh, elsewhere ...

Panel 3: From the box Meg's hands removes a pile of porno mags, a sports jersey that says
"SPORTS" on it.

6. ICON (j): Oh, sure. Everyone gets that from time to time. Just bleach it.
You can do that yourself, easy—

7. MEG (OFF): I think, uh, this is sort of beyond a bleaching thing—

8. ICON (j): What about whitening strips? They really work...

Panel 4: From the box Meg removes an ELECTRIC SHAVER, clicks it in.

9. SFX: vmmmmmimmmimm

10. MEG: I, um ... sorry love I gotta ... thanks for the advice ... but I gotta
go...

11. PHONE (3): OK! See you at work!

Panel 5: Meg turns the shaver on.
12. DIARY: The same thought keeps going through your mind:

Panel 6: Meg carefully shaves in the mirror. Her face is glum, though she's not quite to tears --
not yet. She accepts this latest crisis with defiant stoicism.

13. DIARY: *In addition to everything else I have to deal with?
14. DIARY: *This too?”
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FIVE

Panel 1: A DOCTOR in his small EXAMINING ROOM talks to (off-panel) Meg and takes notes

on a chart.
i 1. 1. DOCTOR: First stop after work: medical experts. DOCTOR: Do you
smoke?
3. MEG (OFF): No.
4. DOCTOR: Abuse drugs?
5. MEG (OFF): No.
6. DOCTOR (OFF): Drink alcohol?
7. MEG: Well, yeah, that.
8. DOCTOR (OFF): Saocially?

Panel 2: CU - Meg, grinning raffishly, delivers a one-liner. Her beard has now grown back
so it's neatly groomed around her chin, not Jesus-length again.

9. MEG: More religiously.

Panel 3: CU - The doctor just looks at her.

NO COPY

Panel 4: Same shot as panel 2 - Meg deadpan again.
10. MEG (SMALL): That was a joke.

Panel 5: The BIKINI WAXER at a Massage Parlor looks down on us dubiously, cracking gum
in her mouth.

11. DIARY: Blood work: Normal.
12. WAXER: Uh, you know ... this is gonna hurt, right?
13. DIARY: CAT Scan: Normal.

Panel 6: Reverse angle - Meg lies down on the waxing bench, the WAXING STRIPS criss-
covering her now-once-again Jesus Beard.

14. MEG: Let's do this.
15. DIARY: Next stop:
16. DIARY: The waxing experts.
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SEVEN

Panel 1: Long shot of Meg and her date, BOB, eating at a fancy restaurant. Their faces are
blocked in this shot.

1. BOB: ...yeah, and after a while, I was just like too much rape, too
much murder, I thought I'd try something lighter...

2. BOB: Like "Hannibal." You seen "Hannibal?"

3. MEG: Oh, I love "Hannibal." Is it weird I always feel hungry after it
though?

Panel 2: Bob, a not-unattractive man Meg's age, eats his dinner.

4, BOB: Hahahah! Yeah, me too? Skinned torsos have never looked so
appetizing...

5. MEG (OFF): I blame their DP.

6. BOB: I don't know about you, I think this is going great ...

Panel 3: Shoot over Meg's shoulder as Bob bashfully tries to ask her a question.
7. MEG: Oh me too.

3. BOB: ... S0 of course my first impulse is to worry it. Forgive me for
ruining it with an inability to repress my natural nosiness,
but...

Panel 4: Reverse angle - we see Meg in the face for the first time; she is totally shaven and
sports a small band-aid on her neck. She points to it with a grin.

9. MEG: This?
10. MEG: Cut myself shaving.
11. BOB (OFF): Hahahaha! Good one,

Panels 5: Meg awakes the next morning in her own bed, yawning. Her beard has fully
grown back and is at Jesus-lengths once more.

12. DIARY: Well. That was fun.
13. DIARY: Funner than expected, definitely.
Panel 6: She staggers to the bathroom, stretching her arms.

14. DIARY: As long as I can avoid letting him spend the night this one
might work out...
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EIGHT

Panel 1: LARGE PANEL: Oops, Meg forgot she did spend the night with Bob: He's sitting
on her toilet in nothing but his boxers (which are down around his ankles) and flipping
through one of Meg's women's magazines. They look at each other, stunned.

1. BOB (SMALL): Whoa.

Panel 2: Meg dashes out of her house wearing a bank robbery SKI MASK and carrying her
purse. She's hastily throw on a sun dress and sandals and as she runs she doesn't realize
her handbag isn't fully closed and crap is tumbling out of it at an alarming rate.

2. BOB (INSIDE): Meg-! Wait!!

3. DIARY: Diet, drugs, vitamins, acid, burning, cutting-- it doesn't matter-

Panel 3: A SCHOOLGIRL on her way to morning classes bends down to grab a fallen phial
of nail polish from Meg's purse as she runs past.

4. DIARY: The beard comes back. The very next day.
5. SCHOOLGIRL: Hey lady, hold up!

Panel 4: Meg blindly barrels into the street, the Schoolgirl follows her, neither noticing the
CITY BUS barreling down on them!

6. DIARY: There's nothing worse than something that never ends, that
plods on, in the same oppressive sameness.

7. SCHOOLGIRL: You dropped--

8. DIARY: When the only comfort -- is that you can end it--
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