
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Wedding Bells 

Written by Stevie Lee Tyler 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



1.​INT. LAKE DISTRICT. CONVERTED BARN. 2025. 

CJ is in awe.  

It’s a perfect day. The sun is shining through the glass 
doors, CJ is watching the tiny golden fairy lights flicker 
like freckles on the jade walls.  

And DAWN, her best friend, is getting married to quite 
possibly the nicest man she’s ever met, WILL.  

CJ is at the reception now looking for her table. Empty 
plates sit neatly in their fabric beds, wine glasses 
standing like soldiers protecting the tables. Ivy weaves 
around the place names and she glimpses at the table. It’s 
Him.  

MICHAEL walks closer to CJ and notices she is staring at 
the card names.  

MICHAEL 

(looking down at the names)What’s wrong?  

 

MICHAEL takes the card name out of her hand.   

 

MICHAEL [CONT’D] 

Ah.(laughing) Well that’s hilarious. 

 

CJ has started to dissociate clearly thinking about a 
million things other than it being hilarious. Michael 
realising who his audience is, checks himself and 
contemplates the situation.  

 

MICHAEL [CONT’D] 

I wonder if Will did the tables. (beat) Dawn 
knows right? 

 

CJ 

Of course she knows. (beat) What if this is one 
of Tyler’s ideas to set us up? 

 

 



MICHAEL  

You mean like last time? 

 

END OF EXCERPT  


