
GOD IS MY BFF

Episode #3.02
"Underground"

By
Jerome Wetzel

All copyrights reserved. 2016, It's All Been Done Productions, 
Owned by Jerome Wetzel.
Do not reproduce or repost without the express, written permission 
of the author. This work is for reading enjoyment only. No content 
should be made from this base material, including but not limited 
to filmed adaptations, sequels, prequels, and alternate versions, 
other than that which is created by or with the permission of 
Jerome Wetzel's It's All Been Done Productions.



INT. - BASEMENT - DAY
KEVIN sits at his computer, hunched over, headphones on. We 
see a more primitive version of the radio station set-up from 
his apartment. He looks tired, dark circles under his eyes, 
clothes that don’t quite fit him, hair longer than we’d seen 
before, but overall clean and healthy-ish.

KEVIN
...and that’s our show for today. 
Join us right back here tomorrow, 
same time, for another edition of 
The Kevin Kong Show.

KEVIN takes off the headphones and leans back in his chair, 
running his hands through his hair, looking frustrated. 
JESSICA comes down the stairs gingerly until she is sure he 
is done recording, then begins walking normally.

JESSICA
All finished, hun?

KEVIN
Yeah, Jess. Another show under my 
belt.

JESSICA
You know, you don’t have to keep 
doing that show don’t you?

KEVIN looks at her, mouth moving but no reply forthcoming.
OPENING CREDITS

KEVIN
Yes I do.

JESSICA
Kev, we have other avenues to get 
messages to people now. Other ways 
to connect. We have a whole network 
of-

KEVIN
(interrupting)

-your people.
JESSICA

(annoyed)
Our people.

KEVIN
It doesn’t feel like that, Jess.



JESSICA
Maybe that’s because you won’t let 
it.

They look at one another, then look away. This is obviously a 
fight they’ve had multiple times before, and neither wishes 
to hash it back out.

JESSICA (CONT’D)
Any word on your father?

KEVIN
No. Same as last week. Same as the 
week before.

JESSICA
(reassuringly)

At least you know he’s alive.
KEVIN

Yeah.
JESSICA

And that Joe can’t seriously hurt 
him.

KEVIN
I don’t know what Joe is capable 
of. I know he’s killed before.

JESSICA
True, but never anyone belonging to 
Luke. You said your dad is under 
Luke’s protection, right?

KEVIN
That’s what Dad said. I don’t 
know...

JESSICA
Then he must be, Kev. Your dad... 
well, I know I’ve never met him, 
but from everything you’ve told 
me...

KEVIN
(changing subject)

Right. So, why did you come down 
here? Is it time to move again?

JESSICA
(hurt)

I came down to check on you.
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KEVIN
Oh. But don’t you have a meeting 
this morning?

JESSICA
I do, and I’m running late, but I 
was hoping you’d come with me.

KEVIN
(tight)

We’ve been over this, Jess.
JESSICA

Maybe if you told me why you don’t 
trust them...

KEVIN
We live in basements and attics and 
closets, moving from safe house to 
safe house every few weeks, 
constantly in fear for our lives, 
and not because we’re paranoid, but 
because we know, for a fact, there 
is someone out there who wants to 
get us. I don’t trust anyone.

JESSICA
Not anyone?

KEVIN
No.

JESSICA
Not even me?

KEVIN
Come on, Jess.

JESSICA
No, don’t try to dodge, Kev. I want 
to hear you say it.

KEVIN
I trust you.

JESSICA
You’re damn right you do. Who has 
been protecting you, looking out 
for you, finding us the next safe 
house when we feel like we have to 
move again?

KEVIN
You.
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JESSICA
That’s right. So why don’t you 
trust me when I tell you these are 
people you can rely on? Why won’t 
you give them a chance?

KEVIN
I can’t, Jess. I just can’t. Don’t 
you think I wish I could? Don’t you 
think I wish I could live my life 
without peering cautiously around 
every corner, worrying about who 
might be waiting for us?

JESSICA
I know. I wish that, too. It just 
makes me feel like you’re waiting 
for me to stab you in the back, 
too.

KEVIN
I’m not. I swear, I’m not. I love 
you, Jessica, or Dawn, or whatever 
your name is. But that doesn’t 
extend to these people.

JESSICA
Just give them a chance. They’re 
risking their lives, too, letting 
us hide with them.

KEVIN
I know.

JESSICA
Do you? Because it’s incredibly 
rude, not to mention ungrateful, to 
not be at least a little bit 
sociable with the people risking 
their lives for you.

KEVIN
I know.

JESSICA
So you’re coming?

KEVIN
I... no, Jess. Not today.

JESSICA
Fine. Stay down here. Rot away like 
a mole man until no one wants to 
help you anymore.
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JESSICA storms up the stairs and slams the door. KEVIN 
winces, but soon goes right back to work on the computer.
END CREDITS
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