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FADE | N:
EXT. TI MBER RI DGE - DAY

A canera flash subsides to reveal a WEDDI NG PHOTOGRAPHER
He snaps several shots of an unseen bride and groom

PHOTOGRAPHER
That is what true | ove | ooks |ike.

Many guests | ook on from behind him including RYAN DEMPSEY
(27), an awkward but sentinmental fanboy, his twin, KRISTINE
(27), a career-driven introvert, and TROY BAKER (28), a crude
"Peter Pan-type" with too rmuch |ibido and not enough filter.

KRI STI NE
Artificial and contrived?

RYAN
(uncertain)
Cone on. Maybe they're actually in
| ove. He said Leanne nakes hi m happy.

He snaps a pic with his professional canera and sighs.

Reveal JAMESON "JAM E' GRAY (27), tall, dark, and handsone
in his tux. He's the guy every girl wanted in high school,
t hough he was humbl e enough to not take advantage of it.

RYAN
If nothing else, Jam e | ooks happy.

TROY
Duh. Leanne prolly sucked him off
bef ore the cerenony.

KRI STI NE RYAN
Seriously, Troy?! Cone on, man. Not today.

Ryan gl ances at Troy.
RYAN

Not that that's even possible, anyway.
W were with himthe whole tine.

TROY
You were with me the whole tine at
prom and | still managed to whiten

sone teeth w thout anyone know ng.

RYAN
Whose teeth?

Troy points at the bride.



TROY
Leanne.

Janmeson ki sses his beautiful new bride, LEANNE CHAPMAN- GRAY

(28). She was the rich and popul ar kid every girl

wanted to

be, and every boy wanted to be with. She was not so hunbl e.

Ryan flings Troy's armdown. Kristine covers her face.

RYAN
Are you serious?! Does Jam e know?

TROY
Dude, calmyour tits. It was, |ike,
ten years ago, back when she was
still hot.

Ryan shakes his head in shane.

TROY
I"d still watch, though.

KRI STI NE
| give it three nonths.

RYAN
That woul d suck for Jam e. Leanne's
dad's a divorce | awer

KRI STI NE
Two nont hs.

TROY
Then, why'd you cone, flat stuff?

Kristine adjusts her breast cups self-consciously.

KRI STI NE
Because if there's any chance Jame's
going to come to his senses and | eave
her at the alter, | need to see it
for nyself.

TROY
Dam, that's cold. Either you want
his nuts worse than | thought, or
t he green-eyed nonster's on the rag!

RYAN
EwMd No. M best friend and ny
twin sister? Not okay! That's |ike
ne dating him

TROY
Twi n-cest i s best.



KRI STI NE
kay, ass holes, just so you know,
this isn't about him It's about
her, and all the bad karnma she has
com ng to her
(to herself)
Not that | was ever his type, anyway.

Kristine eyes Jamie's snmle. She softens, enanored.

PHOTOGRAPHER (O. S.)
Ckay, let's have the groonsnen

TROY
W' re up, Ry-bread.

Troy el bows Ryan in the ribs and heads out with a smle.
Ryan hands Kristine his canera.

RYAN
Play nice. Please? For Jan e?

KRI STI NE
| didn't object during the cerenony.
Wiy isn't that enough for you?

Ryan smirks and follows Troy.
Leanne's smle twists into a scow as she passes Troy on her

way to the crowd. Ryan joins Jam e, Troy, and two other men
in tuxes. The photographer snaps a few shots.

PHOTOGRAPHER
Yes. Very rugged. Ckay, let's do a
silly one.
Troy smiles wider.
TROY
(whi speri ng)
Get ready.
RYAN
(whi speri ng)
Let's not, okay? He'll be so pissed --
TROY
(whi speri ng)

Corme on! It's what we do! Go!
Troy subtly unbuckles his belt, as does Ryan, reluctantly.
RYAN

(whi speri ng)
Damm it.



PHOTOGRAPHER
Ckay, one... two...

Ryan and Troy turn around, drop trou, and noon the canera.

PHOTOGRAPHER
Thr eel

The canera flashes. The crowd gasps and chatter angrily
anmong t hensel ves.

Kristine covers her face and turns away.

KRI STI NE
| don't know them W just net.

Leanne's perfect smle norphs into the wath of Bridezilla.

LEANNE
Jameson!

Jam e scow s.
| NT. TI MBER RI DGE - HALLWAY - DAY

Jam e corners Ryan and Troy near the fancy reception hal
entrance. (Quests trickle in and rubber neck at the argunent.

JAMESON
What the hell is the matter with you
two? This is nmy weddi ng day!

TROY
Pffft. It's your first weddi ng day.
First one's always practice.

RYAN
Tr oy!

TROY
Besi des, that's been our signature
canera nove since we were fourteen
years ol d!

JAMESON
That was over a decade ago, and
honestly, it wasn't all that funny
back then, either.
(W ping his face)
Qur ten year high school reunion is
this sunmer -- you need to grow up!

TROY
Yo, man, what's your problenf? Ever
since you got with that b--



Ryan bunps into himand clears his throat.

TROY
Ever since you got with Leanne --
no, since you even reconnected with
her |ast year -- all you' ve done is
bl ow us of f.

JAMESON
That's not true.

RYAN
W barely saw you twi ce this whole
year. Once for Call of Duty, and
once for the latest Star Wars novi e.

TROY
Yeah, which you brought her to, and
all she did was conplain about it!

JAMESON
Everybody conpl ai ned about it! And
so what? She's ny wife! | |ove
her! W're starting a |life together,
i ke grown ups -- that's what we do!
Don't you want that for nme? Don't
you want that for yourselves?

TROY
No.

Ryan frowns. Jam e sighs

JAMESON
And that's why you came here al one.
If you don't make sone serious
changes, you're going to stay that
way. |Is that what you want? To die
al one?

Ryan wi nces. He |ooks away, pained.

JAVESON
Ryan... | didn't nean it |ike that.
I"msorry --
Ryan waves it off.
RYAN
I know, Jamie. | know what you neant.

Jam e frowns and shakes his head.



JAMESON
I"mjust saying, we're not getting
any younger. | was |ucky enough to

figure it out before it was too |ate.
| just hope you can, too.

Jam e heads into the reception hall

TROY
(hollering after him
Hey, we're not al one, you know W
have each ot her!
(to Ryan)
Ri ght ?

RYAN
| don't know. Maybe he's right.

TROY

Nah, man. W're single because we're
bachel ors. But, the real kind --
i ke Batman. Not |ike those shitty
TV shows your nmom wat ches.

(gestures to his tux)
This is not us. If we wanted to
settle down and give up |ike Jam e,
we would. But | sure as fuck don't
want that. Do you?

Bri desnai ds enter the reception hall. Troy watches lustfully.
RYAN
| used to... but, ever since --
TROY

-- Exactly. Now, let's go weck
sone bridesnai ds.

Troy gives hima notivational slap on the back and heads
into the reception hall. Ryan sulks and follows him

| NT. TI MBER RI DGE - RECEPTI ON HALL - DAY
Kristine heads towards the crowded buffet |ine.

LEANNE (O S.)
Kristine Denpsey.

Kristine turns around hesitantly to see the beautiful bride.
LEANNE

It is still Denpsey, right? No
husband? Boyfriend? Hostage?



KRI STI NE
(gritting her teeth)
Nope. Just ne, nyself, and I, just
the way | like it. And, honestly,
you probably got the |last good guy
out there anyway. So, congrats.

A waiter passes by with one flute of chanmpagne on his tray.
Kristine reaches for it, but Leanne snatches it first.

LEANNE
Thank you. Make sure you eat. |
asked the caterer to include sone
| ow fat foods, just in case.

Leanne smles, w nks, and wal ks away.
Kristine heads to the food |ine.

KRI STI NE
(barely audi bl e)
Shoul d' ve obj ected. ..

IN THE BUFFET LI NE

Kristine slaps a massive chunk of mashed potatoes on her
pl ate and catches TABITHA (72) staring at her portion.

KRI STI NE
I"msharing with soneone.

Tabitha sm | es.

TABI THA
No judgments here. | plan to do the
sane thing when they cut that cake.
So, how do you know t he happy coupl e?

KRI STI NE
Oh, we went to high school together.
Janmeson's ny brother's best friend.
And Leanne -- ugh

Kristine | aughs, enbarrassed.

TABI THA
Ugh?

KRI STI NE
She was kind of a nmean girl, back
then. | tried to nake friends with
her, but it just wasn't nmeant to be.
L (wyly) .
Li ke their marriage. AmI right?



Tabi t ha stares, aghast.

JAMESON ( Q. S.)
Kristinel You nade it!

Jam e approaches with a grin. The Photographer snaps a pic.

KRI STI NE
(bl ushi ng)
Yes! Jame! Congratulations. 1'm
so happy you' re happy.

JAMESON
Thank you. And | see you've net ny
new grandnot her-in-law, M ss Tabitha.

He turns to Tabitha, who's still petrified.
KRI STI NE

(W ncing smle)
| did! Gosh, how proud you nust be!

I N THE DI NI NG AREA
Ryan sits alone. He eats a chip, glances around, and frowns.

TROY (O S.)
Yup. That was ne.

Ryan | ooks up to see Troy invading the bridesmaids' space at
a nearby table. The wonen | ook di sgusted.

TROY
You think ny bare ass was nenorabl e,
wait '"til you see what | got up front.

Ryan nearly chokes on the chip. The wonen throw cl ot h napkins
at Troy and get up to wal k away.

Behind them we see a pretty blonde twenty-sonmething sitting
at a table alone. She seens to be smling at us.

Ryan gives an awkward hal f-snile

The bl onde excitedly taps the vacant seat beside her and
pul I's out the chair.

Ryan stands up and collects his food and drink. On his way
to the aisle, he sees a handsonme groonsnmen pass himand join
t he bl onde. Ryan sits back down.

KRI STINE (O S.)
Is that all you're eating?

Kristine joins himwith a plate covered in alumnumfoil.



RYAN
I"mnot very hungry.
(eyei ng pl ate)

You... in a hurry?
KRI STI NE
No. No. I'mjust ready to go

whenever you are.
She snatches his last chip.

KRI STI NE
Are you ready?

Ryan | ooks back to the blonde. Kristine follows his gaze.

KRI STI NE
Anot her bl onde. Big surprise.

RYAN
(shrugs)
Coi nci dence. She's probably with
t hat guy anyway.

KRI STI NE
They' re not together. Look how
excited she is. They're probably
just long lost friends or sonething.
She doesn't have a boyfriend.

A bridesmai d cones up behind the blonde and hol ds her |ovingly
as she talks to the groonsman. The girls exchange a ki ss.

KRI STI NE
| wasn't wong. But, you were at
| east | ooking, so | guess that's
progr ess.

RYAN
| don't | ook.

KRI STI NE
Cone on. You nmean to tell nme no one
has caught your eye since...

She falls silent. Has she nade a m stake, or...

RYAN
There's a girl at work -- Jenna, one
of the nodels. W say hi sonetines.

KRI STI NE
Good. So, talk to her --



10.

RYAN
-- | can't.

He | ooks deeply into his enpty plate.

KRI STI NE
Ryan. Maybe it's tinme for you to
t hi nk about... seeing soneone.
RYAN

Dating or therapy?

KRI STI NE
Maybe. .. both?

Ryan shakes his head.

RYAN
It's not ne. It's them

KRI STI NE
What do you nean?

RYAN
Dati ng sucks! Everyone our age is
getting married and havi ng ki ds.
O der people are getting re-marri ed.
And anyone who's |eftover is even
nore damaged than we are.

KRI STI NE
W' re damaged?!

RYAN
And younger people don't want anything
to do with serious relationships.
It's like, they only get together
out of convenience. Wat's the point?

Kristine | ooks at Janeson, who raises his glass for a toast.

KRI STI NE
It's never too late to find | ove.
If you believe in that sort of thing.

Ryan drops his enpty water bottle on the plate.

RYAN
Ready to go?

KRI STI NE
(synpat hetic frown)
Yeah, sure. Do you want to say
goodbye to Jamie first?
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Ryan | ooks at Janmi e and Leanne, who | augh wi th guests.

RYAN
W sai d goodbye.

Janmeson holds his bride for nore photos.

DI SSOLVE TGO
I NT. COMVERCI AL PHOTOGRAPHY STUDI O - 3 MONTHS LATER

A beefcake holds JENNA (21), a gorgeous blonde print nodel,
in front of a cosm c background. Master photographer, ANDREAS
(47), snaps shots and directs them

SUPER: THREE MONTHS LATER
Ryan packs up a tripod w thout ever |osing sight of Jenna.

ANDREAS
Geat. W got it. Thank you, Jenna.

Jenna throws on a robe and retrieves her bags. Andreas
renoves a nmenory card fromhis canera and takes it to Ryan

ANDREAS
Do ne a favor and prep these for
color, would ya?

RYAN
Yes, sir.

Jenna joins them

JENNA
Thanks again, and | hope to see you
tonight! Are you com ng, Ryan?

RYAN
Toni ght ?

ANDREAS
Yes. Jenna has invited us to her
bi rt hday cel ebrati on.

JENNA
Bl ast Ni ghtclub, off of Market street.
RYAN
(staring)
Ch... I've heard of it.

Jenna smles. Awkward silence. She glances at Andreas.



ANDREAS
He's checking his schedul e.

Ryan snaps out of it.

RYAN

mean -- yeah. | think... maybe

I
"Il see you there.

ANDREAS
Very good.
(to Jenna)
See you tonight, ny dear.

Andr eas ki sses her hand; she departs.

Ryan wat ches her, still in shock. Andreas catches this.
ANDREAS
She |ikes ya, ya know.
RYAN
She's just really friendly.
ANDREAS
Kid. | look at faces for a living,

and the one she gives you is
unm st akabl e.

He franmes Ryan up with his fingers.

ANDREAS
And so is that one.
RYAN
M ne?
ANDREAS
Listen. I1'mtelling you this as

soneone who's been doing this a |ong
time. You' re not ready for someone

i ke Jenna.

Ryan's face fills with resolve. Andreas pats Ryan's back.

ANDREAS
(smle)
| know what that one neans, too.
See ya tonight, Kkid.

Andreas | eaves Ryan behi nd, perpl exed.

I NT. KRI STINE'S APARTMENT - KI TCHEN - DAY

12.

bsessively clean. Inspirational cat posters on the walls.



Kristine, dressed cartoonishly Iike a mad scientist, |oads
groceries into the fridge.

KRI STI NE
kay, spill it.

Her not her, CHARLOTTE (50s), | ooks up from her tabl oid.

CHARLOTTE
Spill what?

KRI STI NE
As nmuch as | appreciate it when you
drop by unannounced with food, it's
never just to bring me food.

CHARLOTTE
O course it is! Look at you --
you' re skin and bones! That little
puppet show you do clearly isn't
payi ng enough.

Kristine rolls her eyes.

CHARLOTTE
You shoul d conme back hone until you
finish school. Lots of people your

age are doing it these days.

Kristine points a hand at Charlotte, angrily -- it wears a
silly sock puppet with googly eyes.

KRI STI NE
It's not a puppet show. It's a
science exhibit for kids...
(eyei ng puppet)
That sonetinmes includes puppets --
(checki ng her watch)
-- And that I'mgoing to be late
for, if we don't wap this up.

CHARLOTTE
Honey, | ook at you. You're wasting
away, and your --
(hand quot es)
-- Roommate -- isn't doing anything
to hel p you.

KRI STI NE
kay -- one, Kale has a job. He
wor ks at the diner and nakes way
nore than | do. Two -- we're just
friends! He pays his and | pay m ne.



14.

CHARLOTTE
Oh, yeah, sure -- just roommates
until he knocks you up and skips out
i ke your father. W bunped fuzz
twice, and as soon as | told himl

was pregnant, poof -- gone!
KRI STI NE
Momi | don't need a man to conplete

me, or to support nme, or to do
anything else | can handl e on ny
own. You raised us wthout a husband,
and you did just --

(she ponders)
-- Well, Ryan and | turned out --

Kristine raises her fist, waiting for the ultinmte coneback.

KRI STI NE

-- kay, what's your point, MnP!
CHARLOTTE

Listen to nme, |love bug, | know what

I"mtal king about. You tell your
roonmat e you need a good husband to
share |ife experiences with, and to
make sure you're eating!

KRI STI NE
Mom Kal e's gay!
CHARLOTTE
Well, of course he is! You're not

trying hard enough!
Kristine's CELL PHONE RI NGS. She answers.

KRI STI NE
Hey.

| NT. PHOTOGRAPHY OFFI CE - DAY
Ryan, on the phone, uploads photos to the office conputer.

RYAN
Hey. Let's go to the club tonight.

| NTERCUT BETWEEN KRI STI NE AND RYAN FOR A TWO-WAY CALL

KRI STI NE
What cl ub?

RYAN
Bl ast. That nightclub on Market.
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KRI STI NE
You know | don't do nightclubs.

RYAN
| know, but do this one. Please?

KRI STI NE
Wy ?

Ryan peruses Blast's website, and its pics of gorgeous people.

RYAN
Because, it'll be good for you to go
out and be soci al .

KRI STI NE
You know | don't do social. Wat's

this really about?

Kristine grabs a banana fromthe counter. Charlotte snatches
it and replaces it with a Hostess Cupcake. Kristine glares.

RYAN
It's about payback. | took you to
your thing | ast week.

KRI STI NE
What thing? The eye doctor? They
dil ated my eyes!

RYAN
Yeah. And | went. So you owe ne.
And who knows? Maybe you'll neet
sonebody.

KRI STI NE
For the thousandth tinme, |I'mperfectly
fine on nmy own.
(to Charlotte)
And, in fact, | prefer it that way!

She snat ches her banana back.

RYAN
kay, fine.
(deep breath)
The truth is, that nodel from work
is going out for her birthday and
she invited me to go.

KRI STI NE
That's great! You should go!



Ryan scoffs.

RYAN
Yeah, but -- | need an entourage.
Only creepers club alone. Please?
KRI STI NE
Wiy didn't you lead with that? You
know I "I | support you in any way
that I -- wait -- entourage?
(icy)
You nean Troy?
CHARLOTTE
I's that your brother?
RYAN
No.
KRI STI NE
(to Charlotte)
Yes.
KRI STI NE
| already told you, I'll never go
anywhere with himever again.
RYAN
Kristine --
KRI STI NE

-- Wiy do you still hang out with
him Ryan? He's a racist, sexist,
honophobi ¢ pi g!

RYAN
Because... he's always had ny back.
Especially after..
(deep breath)
Okay, look, it's not entirely his
fault that he turned out |ike he
did. Deep down, he really neans

well. And besides, | need you both.
KRI STI NE

No.
RYAN

No, to which part?
KRI STI NE

Al of it. Listen, | have to go.

Momis giving me the spinster talk
agai n.

16.



17.
BACK TO SCENE
Kristine hangs up.

KRI STI NE
He says hi, and you should drop in
unannounced sonetine. Al the tine.

CHARLOTTE
["11 visit this weekend. Sooo... |
nmet a very nice young nan at the
store today..

KRI STI NE
(to herself)
Here it cones.

CHARLOTTE
| think you' d really hit it off.

She pulls a crunpl ed piece of paper out of her gaudy bag --
it says "Walter,"” followed by a phone nunber.

CHARLOTTE
He said he has no plans tonight.
You should give hima call

KRI STI NE
Can't. Going out with Ryan

I NT. WAY- MART - ELECTRONI CS - DAY
ON A LARGE FLAT SCREEN TV

See a professional westling video gane with custom zed
characters -- a brutish guy (who |ooks like Troy) vs. a

| anky guy in a band tee and henp beanie. The gane characters
grapple. The brute gets an advant age.

TROY (O S.)
That was fucked up!

The brute knocks his opponent down and stonps on him

TROY (O S.)
Ha. You ready for this? You ready?

The brute picks up his opponent and delivers a brutal-Iooking
nove called "the pile driver."

TROY (O S.)
Booml Pile driver.



18.
PULL BACK TO REVEAL
Troy, who shoves a handful of Junior Mnts into his nmouth

and snears excess chocol ate on one of the cost-saving store's
near by di splay cases.

TROY
There's no getting up fromthat.
BRANDON "BRANDO' KIRBY Il (18), basis for the | anky gane
character, frantically mashes buttons on his controller.
BRANDO
(meekl y)
No fair. |'mhigh as fuck.

A FRANTI C SHOPPER (40s) stonps up behind them

SHOPPER
Excuse ne.

TROY

(pl ayi ng gane)
OCh, that was sick! You see that?

SHOPPER
Excuse ne!

Troy gl ances over his shoul der.
SHOPPER
|"ve been waiting to pick up photos
for ten m nutes and nobody's been
back to hel p ne.

Troy shovels nore Mnts into his nouth.

TROY

If I see soneone, I'Il let "em know.
SHOPPER

See sonmeone -- ? Can't you help ne?
TROY

Nah. | work in Sporting.

(to Brando)

Qooh! Ni ce.

SHOPPER

(to Brando)
What about you?

TROY
El ectroni cs.
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SHOPPER
, can't you call sonmeone?

TROY

I"mactual ly hel pi ng anot her cust omer
at the -- Booml Pile driver!

SHOPPER
This is unacceptable! | want to
speak to a manager right now

TROY
"kay. After this match

SHOPPER
What ?!

An attractive twenty-sonethi ng DAUGHTER appr oaches.

DAUGHTER
(to Shopper)

Did you get the pictures?

Troy sees her,
box inside a bi

pauses the ganme, and discards the enpty candy
n of unopened candy boxes. He smles.

SHOPPER
No! Nobody bothered to help --
TROY
-- Hello! Welcone to Vy-mart. |'m
Troy. This is Brando. Do you need
assi stance findi ng anything today?
SHOPPER
A manager!
TROY

(to Daughter)

I"msorry, ma'am is this bag
bot heri ng you?

DAUGHTER

Bag -- this is my nother, and | think
you owe her an apol ogy right now

Troy takes a step back, exam nes the two of them

Chhh.

TROY
| get it. Ho code.

DAUGHTER

Ho code? Did you just call us ho's?
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SHOPPER
| want a nanager this instant!

Troy's PHONE RINGS. He ignores the wonen and answers it.

TROY
(on the phone)
What's up, Ry-bro? Not a dam thing,
man. Just about to go to break..
tonight? Hells yeah, I'mcomn'

Troy wal ks of f to continue his conversation
The frenzied custoners | ook to Brando.
BRANDO
(awkward smi | e)
Wul d you be interested in applying
for a Way-mart credit card today?
| NT. BLAST NI GHTCLUB - NI GHT
Lavi sh decor. A packed house dances to a hot new track.
Ryan, in his Dr. W shirt, and Kristine, in a conservative

white cardigan, stick out |ike sore thunbs as they maneuver
t hrough the crowd of hotties in designer clothes.

RYAN
Wanna go to the bar?
KRI STI NE
No thanks. | probably won't drink

tonight. On second thought...
Troy and Brando dance up to them

TROY
(raising his beer)

Ry- br o!
They exchange a nodern handshake/ br o- hug.

TROY
Hey, man. This is Brando from
El ectroni cs.
(to Brando)
This's ny boy Ryan. 1've been friends
with this fool since we were ten,
and -- oh shit, he brought his nom

KRI STI NE
I"mnot doing this tonight --

Ryan puts up a hand to cal m her
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RYAN
(to Brando)
She's nmy twin sister, actually.

KRI STI NE
(sigh)
Kristine.

Brando stares at her, unflinching, nouth agape.

RYAN
(to Troy)
I's he okay?
TROY
" Shroonms. He's good.
RYAN
Ckay... You guys want to get shots?

A redheaded COCKTAI L WAI TRESS passes by. Troy eyes her.

TROY

| could go for a Red-Headed Sl ut.
KRI STI NE

Pi g!
RYAN

(awkward smi | e)
It's the nanme of a m xed shot.

TROY
Sure it is.

Troy wanders off after the Waitress. Ryan |ooks O S
RYAN
I think I just saw Jenna. Meet you
on the dance floor?

Kristine rolls her eyes and wanders off. Ryan noves through
the crowd. Brando shrugs and noonwal ks after Kristine.

ON THE STAGE

Ryan approaches Jenna and ot her nodels. He pretends to not
see them then fakes surprise.

RYAN
Jenna?
JENNA
(seeing him

Ryan? You cane!



She hugs him

RYAN
Ww. You | ook great!

JENNA
Thank you! You | ook. .
(1 ooki ng hi m over)
It's so good to see you!

Ryan smles fromear to ear
RYAN
You, too. So... can | buy you a
bi rt hday shot ?
Jenna snmiles, flattered, as she dances.
AT THE BAR

A bartender slides a red drink to Kristine.

BRANDO (O S.)
" Sup?

She pays him

Kristine sees Brando beside her. He winks a glazed eye.

KRI STI NE
Ch... H.
BRANDO
(sneaky)
You | ookin' for Molly?
KRI STI NE
| don't know any Ml ly's.
BRANDO
( par anoi d)

Shh.
Brando pulls out a baggie of pills.

BRANDO

Mol ly's not a person. She's a drug.

Mol ecular? M D MA? Ecstasy? E?

KRI STI NE
She sounds lovely, but I'mreally
not interested.

BRANDO
Cone on. You'll Ilike her.
( MORE)

22.
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BRANDO ( CONT' D)
Mol |y nakes you feel good everywhere.
The last time | rolled, no joke, I
t ook the best shit of ny life.

Kristine cringes.

KRI STI NE
You shoul d go now.

Brando hi des the baggie between his | egs and gets a pill

BRANDO
You gotta | oosen up, and this'l
help you with that. Tell you what --
the first one's free.

KRI STI NE
| told you, | don't want any --
Brando clunsily raises a pill, hits the bottomof her martini

gl ass, and splashes the red drink all over her cardigan.

KRI STI NE
What is wong with you?!

She stands nortified, not knowi ng what to do.

Brando scranbles for some bar napkins -- they're black --
and hands themto Kristine.

She sets her glass down and wipes the spill -- it |eaves
bl ack streaks on the cardigan. Kristine |ooks at the napkins,
then at Brando. Brando offers the pill.

BRANDO
(meekl y)
Bet you coul d use one now, huh?

ACROSS THE BAR
Ryan sets blue shots in front of Jenna and hinsel f.

JENNA
(excitedly)
|'ve never had one of these before.

RYAN
Yeah? M fiancee --
(cat ches hinsel f)
My ex-fiancee turned nme on to these.

Jenna's smle begins to fade.
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RYAN
What do you usual |y drink?
JENNA
Not hi ng fancy. | just turned twenty-
one today.
RYAN
Real ly? | thought you were ol der

Not that you | ook older. You're
just really mature for twenty-one.

JENNA
| hear that a |lot, actually.

RYAN
My ex-fiancee was |like that. W
went to Vegas once --

He catches her di sappointed stare.

RYAN
-- It doesn't matter. Anyway, here's
to twenty-one, and all the craziness
that comes with it.

They clink gl asses together and down the shots.

JENNA
Mmm That was anmazing! Wat el se
should | try?

RYAN
You m ght |ike Scooby Snacks.

JENNA
Let's do it!

Ryan stacks the enpty shot gl asses. He frowns.

RYAN
| shouldn't. | don't drink nuch
anynore. Not since --

Hi s eyes drop.

JENNA
(over it)
Let me guess. It has sonmething to
do with your ex-girlfriend.

RYAN
Fiancee. Yeah. I'mreally sorry...
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JENNA
Sounds |i ke you have sonme seriously
unresol ved i ssues with your ex.

Ryan rai ses his eyebrows in confirmation
JENNA
Maybe you shoul d be drinking with
her tonight.

Jenna gives hima pained smle and wanders into the crowd.

RYAN
| can't.
(to hinsel f)
She' s dead.

Ryan sl ouches against the bar. He |ooks to the dance fl oor
and sees Andreas dancing with two beautiful wonen. Andreas
shakes his head with a synpathetic smle.

Kristine joins Ryan, arnms crossed, and scowing. Brando
head- bobs his way up to them

I NT. GREASY'S DI NER - N GHT

Crowded diner at bar rush. Brando scarfs down his |arge
br eakfast and hot cocoa next to Kristine, as Ryan and Troy
sit across fromthem distraught.

KRI STI NE
(to Ryan)
Sorry it didn't work out with your
nodel friend. O for anybody, really.

TROY
You should be sorry. | was about to
bone that Down Syndrome chick before
you nmade us | eave.

Kristine slaps the table.

KRI STI NE
Dam it, Troy! She didn't have Down
Syndronme! She was Scottish

Troy shrugs, trying to nake the distinction.

KALE ROBERTS (22), a stylish honpbsexual server, approaches
the table and tops off their coffee.

KALE
(to Kristine)
I"malnost off. Can we stop for
cigarettes on the way hone?



KRI STI NE
Sure --
TROY
-- Get off nmy dick, dude! | told
you, |'m straight!
Kale rolls his eyes.
KALE
Please. | wouldn't fuck you with

Charli e Sheen's dick.
(to Kristine)

Ch -- | need condomns, too.
KRI STI NE
You can have mne. | won't be needing
them Ever.
KALE
Amv | take it you didn't neet any

hotti es tonight?

RYAN
O course not. W're wal king
di sasters, too fractured to function.

KRI STI NE
Excuse you. | know you're upset,
but you don't need to take it out on
the rest of us. Well, nost of us.

She glares at Troy and Brando.

TROY
Uh, you got sonething right here.

Troy gestures to his chest, mrroring her stained sweater.

TROY

Don't worry, it's not breasts.
RYAN

I'"'mserious. | nean -- | ook at us.

We're train wecks.

KRI STI NE
No we're not, Ryan! W all just had
areally bad night. That's it.
And, why are you putting your val ue
on ot her people, anyway? You can be
perfectly happy on your own. |It's
your choi ce.
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RYAN
Yeah? But, what if it's not? What
if we think it's all within the realm
of our control, but inreality, we're
just so fucked up that no one in
their right mnd will ever want us?

BRANDO
Dude, eat a Snickers.
Kristine takes it in -- this is a new concept.
RYAN

Say you get your Masters Degree, get
t he perfect job, the perfect house --
don't you want soneone there to share
it all with you?

KRI STI NE
| like nmy life. So what if ny career
cones first. |'mat peace with it.
RYAN

Now. But what about later? Wat if
you | ook back and regret not taking
chances?

KRI STI NE
Ryan - -

RYAN
-- What if you wake up in ten years
and realize you' re tired of being
alone? Wiat if you deci de you want
kids? You think it's gonna be any
easier than it is now?

KRI STI NE
So I'll get acat! I'mtelling you
I"mperfectly happy bei ng al one!

Brando, with whi pped cream on his chin, eyes her.

BRANDO
What's so great about being al one?

Kristine takes a napkin and cl eans his chin.

KRI STI NE
Being sel f-sufficient! Not needing
to count on anyone for anything! Do
you know what | can beconme if | can
avoi d romantic relationships for
anot her twenty years?



RYAN
Mom

KRI STI NE
You take that back.

RYAN
No.

KRI STI NE

Dating's easy. |It's no big deal. |
coul d have a boyfriend if | wanted
to. You could be with soneone, too,
if you'd just...
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Kristine takes a breath -- going somewhere she shouldn't...

KRI STI NE
Ryan... You're still hurting --

RYAN
-- Kristine --

KRI STI NE

-- And | know you don't like to talk

about it --

RYAN
-- Don't.

KRI STI NE
If you'd just talk to someone --

RYAN
-- Don't say it --

KRI STI NE
-- You need to tal k about Sunmer!

The table goes silent. Kristine's face fills with guilt.
Ryan wi nces -- hot button. Brando gl ances around, confused.

KRI STI NE
Ryan. .

Ryan stands, drops five dollars on the table,

BRANDO
What happens in sunmmer?

TROY
Sunmer was Ryan's fiancee. Drunk
driver killed her a few years ago.
Fucked hi m up.

and | eaves.
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BRANDO
Shit.

TROY
He doesn't |like to talk about it.
(to Kristine)
So we don't.

Kristine | ooks away in shane.

I NT. RYAN S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Ryan pulls on a super hero t-shirt to go with his nmatching
paj ama bottons and drops into bed, distraught. He reaches
to turn off his |lanp and | ooks at the framed photo of hinself
with SUMVER (sane age as him on the nightstand beside it.

In the photo, they snmile together at Comi con, dressed as
"Game of Thrones" Dot hraki characters.

Ryan curls into a fetal position and clenches his eyes shut.
I NT. KRISTINE' S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Kristine, in pajamas, plops down on the couch beside Kale
and cuddl es up as he watches a reality show about drag queens.

KALE
What's the matter, punkin?
KRI STI NE
Not hi ng.
Kal e tunes her out...
KRI STI NE
Do you think he's right? Wen Ryan
said I'll be alone, no matter what |

want? What if you're destined to be
the only man in nmy life for al
eternity?

Kale mutes the TV and | ooks at Kristine conpassionately.

KALE
Ch, honey. One day, when the tine
is right, Prince Charming wll cone.

Kristine smles.

KALE
And on that day, he'll take ne away
fromthis dreadful apartnment with
[imted cl oset space, and I'Il live
( MORE)
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KALE ( CONT' D)
happily ever after. But, till that
day cones, you'll always have ne.

Kal e un-nmutes the TV. Kristine's eyebrows furrow. She drags
herself to her feet.

I NT. KRI STINE'S APARTMENT - KI TCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Kristine digs through a candy dish full of random househol d
itenms and finds the wadded up paper with Walter's nunber.

We hear a GUN SHOT | eading us into:
| NT. CASA BONI TA - DAY

Hi storic Mexican restaurant/tourist trap. A diver dressed
like a cowboy "falls" into a waterfall as we explore the
wi | d cave-like decor and colorfully dressed enpl oyees.

WALTER (O S.)
The way your nmomtal ked about you,
you sounded too good to be true.

We find a table across fromthe show where Kristine w nces
at WALTER (36), a burly lunberjack type with a shaggy beard
and i ntense stare.

KRI STI NE
That's ny nom.. So, Casa Bonita,
huh? Not a lot of guys would choose
this for a first date.

WALTER
Vll, | knew !l had to try to inpress
you sonehow.

Kristine smles, nore disturbed than inpressed.

WALTER
| mean, How are you even still single?
KRI STI NE
Well, | stay busy with work and
school, and... to be honest, | don't

really date much

WALTER
| figured. Your nomsaid you're a
Vi rgin.
KRI STI NE
(spit take)

How d you say you met her again?



WALTER

| carried groceries to her car.
KRI STI NE

Ah. So, you work at the supernmarket.
WALTER

Ch, no. |I'mon work rel ease.

Kristine's eyes widen for a nonent. She chuckl es.

KRI STI NE
Ch!  You' re ki dding!
She gl ances under the table -- his ankle nonitor blinks.
KRI STI NE
No, you're not...
She cl enches her eyes shut. [|Is she having a nightmare?
KRI STI NE
What is it you're... looking for?
WALTER
Well, ideally, I want a wonan who

likes to cook. WIIling to nake snacks
for ne and the guys on gane day.
And gives nme sone of that good |ovin'.

KRI STI NE
Good... lovin'?
WALTER
Yup. | want that raw, passionate

sex |like the have in those porno
novi es. Hey, can you cry on command?

KRI STI NE
| don't know. \Wy?

31.

No.

A mariachi band plays in the b.g. One of the men hits the

Mexi can Grito.
Walter raises his eyebrows and nods with a huge grin.

KRI STI NE
Gh god!

| NT. WAY- MART - ELECTRONI CS - DAY
Troy and Brando play their video gane. Troy dom nates.

TROY
Booml Pile driver.
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MR. GALLAGHER (40s) sidles up behind themw th a clipboard
and an HR REPRESENTATI VE.

GALLAGHER
M . Baker!

Troy junps and spins around.

GALLAGHER
| waited for you in Sporting for
fifteen mnutes -- what are you doing
[

i
n El ectronics?

TROY
The pile driver.

BRANDO
(meekl y)
He cheats sonetines.

GALLAGHER
Cone to ny office.

TROY
I''mon break.

GALLAGHER
Now, Baker. You, too, Kirby

Troy and Brando set their controllers down and start to wal k.

BRANDO
(meekl y)
But, I'moff today...

I NT. WAY- MART - OFFICE - DAY

Troy sits informally in the chair. Across fromhim Gllagher
scans an incident report and the HR Rep takes notes.

GALLAGHER
She said you didn't help her. You
just ignored her and played video

ganes on conpany time. 1Is that right?
TROY
Nope. | totally acknow edged her.
GALLAGHER
(scanni ng)

Ch, that's right -- you apparently
call ed her an old bag.
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TROY

No! | said she was a bag, but |
never called her old. That's just
rude, and | don't appreciate you
putting words in ny nouth.

(to the Rep)
I"d like to press charges agai nst
hi mfor slandering ny good nane.

GALLAGHER
And then you called the custoner and
her daughter...

(scanni ng)
Ho' s?
TROY
Yes sir.
GALLAGHER
(sigh)

You were just in here |last week for
a simlar incident. Says you called
Cint Wlson a...

Gal | agher | oses his place, tries to find it...

TROY
Fudge packer!

HR Rep cl ears her throat.

TROY
Yeah, | said it. He wanted the D!
And | said, | don't swing that way,
you fudge packer!

GALLAGHER

Says he only asked for your name.
TROY

Yeah! In the nost sexual |y harassing

way possi bl e!
(to the Rep)
| wanna sue the fudge packer, too.

GALLAGHER
You called hima gay slur in a
di sciplinary sensitivity training!

TROY
Wll, that training's bull shit,
"cause he's still pretty sensitive.
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GALLAGHER
He was teaching the class! He quit
two hours later! Don't you even ca--

Gal | agher takes off his glasses, pinches the bridge of his
nose, and gl ances at the HR Rep.

GALLAGHER
(to the Rep)
Heard enough?

The Rep nods.

GALLAGHER
You're fired, Baker. You, too, Kirby.
BRANDO
(indifferent)

Cool i o.
Troy, dunbfounded, shakes his head and pops out of his seat.

TROY
Wiy hin? He didn't do shit!

BRANDO
(meekl y)
It's okay, really --

GALLAGHER
-- That's the problem He didn't do
anyt hi ng when custoners needed hel p.

BRANDO
(meekl y)
| sell weed on the side. | probably
make nore than both of you --

Nobody hears Brando.
GALLAGHER

-- You've tainted him Baker. And
who knows how many ot hers?

. ~ BRANDO
~ (giggling)
Tai nt .
GALLAGHER

| can't lead a teamthat doesn't
respect the Way-mart brand. You've
| eft me no choice but to start

cl eani ng house.
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TROY
It was all ne, Gallagher. Nobody
else. |I'mthe one who ignored those --
(cat ching hinsel f)
-- Those... aesthetically-inpaired
worren. |'mthe one who ate all your

fucking Junior Mnts --

GALLAGHER
-- Junior Mnts?

Gal | agher | ooks at the HR Rep. She shrugs, just as surprised.

TROY
-- And I'mthe one who al ways finds
a place to squeeze fudge packer into
any given conversation

GALLAGHER
Wiy, Baker? Wre you raised by
honmophobi ¢ wol ves?

TROY
(flush)
You don't want to know how | was
rai sed

Gal | agher is taken aback. He takes a deep breath and nods.

GALLAGHER
Kirby. Consider this a firmwarning.
(noddi ng towards door)
Go on. Back to work.

Brando, al oof, gets up and heads to the exit.

BRANDO
(meekl y)
Cl eaned out ny | ocker for nothing.

Troy stands up and tosses his Way-mart badge on the desk.
He gives a thankful nod and heads to the door.

GALLAGHER
(to Rep)
Let's inventory the Junior Mnts.
EXT. RYAN S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY
Pl ain | ooki ng apartnment conplex. A jogger passes by.
I NT. RYAN' S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Ryan sits on the couch with popcorn and presses play on his
renote. He watches TV for a nmonment and si ghs.
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He presses pause, grabs his phone, and scrolls through his
cont act s.

I NT. JAMESON AND LEANNE' S HOUSE - GYM - DAY

Modest hone gym Janeson rides an exercise bike as MJSIC
BLASTS THROUGH HI S EARBUDS. The song is paused by a BEEPI NG
He stops riding, sees Ryan on the caller I.D., and hesitates.

JAVESON
(answeri ng)
Hel | 0?
| NTERCUT BETVEEN RYAN AND JAMESON

RYAN
Hey. It's Ryan.

JAMESON
Yeah. Unh... Wat's up?

RYAN
| was about to start a "Lord of the
Ri ngs" marathon. Care to join?

Jam e wipes his browwith a towel, catches his breath.

JAVESON
| can't. Sorry.
Ryan nods in an "I expected as nuch" fashion.
JAVESON

Leanne's day off, too. She nade us
plans with friends today.

RYAN
Quch.
JAMESON
No -- cone on, man. You know that's

not what | neant.

RYAN
Look. You're married. | get it.
But | don't understand why you have
to cut us out of your life conpletely.

JAMESON
| didn't... it's not even like that.
And, look, I'Il probably see you at

t he cl ass reuni on next nonth. Leanne
put it together. Should be fun.
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RYAN
Sure thing.

Bot h men pause, speechl ess.

RYAN
Well. Take care, Jam e

Jam e searches for a response. A "CLICK" conmes from RYAN S
PHONE. Janie wipes his face and si ghs.

I NT. JAMESON AND LEANNE' S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

A funny scene froma Sex and the City-like show plays out on
the large flat screen TV.

Leanne sits on her expensive furniture with a group of yuppies --
a straight couple and gay couple -- who all |augh together.

Jam e, freshly showered and dressed, heads in and grabs his
jacket fromthe coat rack

LEANNE
Wher e you goi ng, babe?
JAMESON
(nervous)
| thought 1'd go hang out with the
guys for a couple hours. | haven't

seen them since the weddi ng.

A YUPPI E GAY gasps, |ike he just heard a dirty secret.

YUPPI E GAY
(scandal ous)
The guys?
JAMESON

Yeah. Just sone friends we went to
hi gh school wth.

LEANNE
Nonsense. Qur friends are right
here. Come sit down.

JAMESON
"1l just be an hour or two --

LEANNE
(icy stare)
Janeson. Sit.
She pats the enpty seat beside her as though calling a dog.

Jam e re-racks his jacket and joins his wife, defeated.



JAMESON
What's this?

LEANNE
"Sexy In the City."

YUPPI E GAY
W' re having a marathon! Ninety-
f our episodes and two novi es!
A YUPPI E WOVAN hands hima bow of popcorn.

YUPPI E WOVAN
You're in luck. W just started.

Life drains fromJanmeson's face
A KNOCKI NG SOUND | eads us into:
| NT. RYAN S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - HALLWAY - DAY

Ryan opens his front door. Kristine frowns in the hallway.

KRI STI NE
I"msorry. About what | said --
it's not my place. 1It's none of ny

busi ness how you deal with it --

RYAN
-- Stop. You're the evil twn.
It's al ready been established.

Kristine softens.

RYAN
And, maybe there's a small chance
t hat sone of what you said was true.
But, I'mjust not there yet.

KRI STI NE
Fair enough. And, maybe there's a
smal | chance that sonme of what you
said was true, too

RYAN
I"msorry, what was that?

Ryan pokes a pinkie into his hear and w ggles it around.
RYAN

It kind of alnost sounded |ike you
said | was right.

KRI STI NE
Okay, nove stupid. You' re done.

38.
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Kristine pushes Ryan out of the way and enters the apartnent.
I NT. RYAN' S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

The twins enter. Kristine | ooks at the TV.

KRI STI NE
"The Hobbit" again?
RYAN
"Lord of the Rings." It rem nds ne

of the fellowship | used to have
with Jam e.

They pl op down on the couch. Ryan goes through his mail.

RYAN
| was al ways the Samm se Gangee of
the group. Loyal, determ ned, willing
to do anything for a friend.

Ryan comes across a small envel ope and opens it -- it's a
"Thank You" card and photo of Jam e and Leanne.

RYAN
And Jam e turned out to be Frodo, a
naive little Hobbit seduced by an
evil fucking ring.

Ryan aggressively shakes the weddi ng photo at Kristine.

KRI STI NE

(sigh)
Have you tried calling hinf

RYAN
Yeah. He said he's too busy with
his friends, but nmaybe he'd see ne
at the reunion.

KRI STI NE
Wll, that's a start, right?

RYAN
Leanne's putting it together.

KRI STI NE
Hat e that bitch.

She steals the photo and tosses it behind them
RYAN

I wish | was seeing sonmeone nNoOw.
( MORE)
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RYAN ( CONT' D)
W could go to the reunion and show
themthey' re not so special. Maybe
if he saw what a happy couple really

| ooks i ke, he'd see how badly he
fucked up.
KRI STI NE
Maybe you shoul d.
RYAN
Yeah. Right.
KRI STI NE
No, |'m serious. Sonebody should
show hi m
RYAN

So, you do it. Take

a hot date and

show hi m what he m ssed out on.

KRI STI NE
(squinty)

What are you inplying?

RYAN
Not hing, really. Onl

y that you've

been in love with him since puberty.

KRI STI NE
For your information,

| only tolerated

himfor the integrity of your socia

circle. Just like |
(flustered)
Shh. Mbvi e.

do wth Troy.

She grabs the popcorn and pretends to watch the novie.

KRI STI NE

kay, so what if we both show hin

Ryan squints at Kristine.

I NT. RYAN' S APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - LATER

The twins sit at the conputer.

KRI STI NE
| vote speed dating.

RYAN

Ryan opens a browser w ndow.

No way. That's how you neet psychos.
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KRI STI NE
Yeah, 'cause there are no psychos on
the Internet.

Ryan enters "dating website" into the search engine.

RYAN
| didn't say there weren't. But |'d
rat her not be sitting across from
them when | figure that out.

KRI STI NE
Fine. You neet psychos your way,
["11 neet them m ne.

Ryan opens a link to "In-M-League.com" a site depicting
aver age- | ooki ng, out-of -shape coupl es.

RYAN
Deal. Here we go. "ln-ny-I|eague-
dot-com A site for the average.
Shoot for... just below the stars"?

KRI STI NE
Try anot her one.

Ryan exits the site and clicks the link for "Ri ght Sw pes.com "
The page features photos of attractive nmen and wonen.

RYAN
"Ri ght -swi pes-dot-com"™ Ckay. This
one's not so bad.

He clicks join. It opens a bio page. He types as he speaks.
RYAN
Bio. I'"'ma normal guy and a lowy

subordi nate at a commerci al
phot ogr aphy st udi o.

KRI STI NE
Where's your confidence?

RYAN
| was trying to be funny and honest.

KRI STI NE
Not your strong suits. Try again.

RYAN

(sigh)
I"ma successful, good | ooking
phot ogr apher.

He gives her a "is that good enough for you" gesture.
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KRI STI NE
wll, I'd -- uh -- okay, why not?
RYAN

Okay. Upload pic --

Ryan upl oads an artistic portrait of hinself frowning in an
alley. He's so Photoshopped, he's barely recogni zabl e.

KRI STI NE
(1 aughi ng)
You can't use that.

RYAN
What's wong with it?

KRI STI NE
Look at it! It's depressing as hell
It looks Iike a PETA conmerci al .

RYAN
(sigh)
I"mmoving on to the Questionnaire.
(readi ng)
“Is it nore offensive to say you
want to have sex with a quadri pl egic?
O to say that you don't?"

KRI STI NE
(squints at the screen)
| s both an option?

RYAN
It is not.

KRI STI NE
Let me try sonet hing.

Kristine hijacks the nouse and opens a w ndow show ng ot her
men on the site. She scrolls through profiles; they' re al
muscul ar, tanned, and shirtless or wearing designer clothes.

KRI STI NE
What's a Ci's, non-binary gender fluid
sapi osexual ?

RYAN
I... | have no idea.

KRI STI NE
Doesn't matter. He's nmarried.

RYAN
Do you see a pattern with these guys?
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KRI STI NE
Besi des t he pol ygany, square jaws
and ei ght -pack abs? Not really.

RYAN
Exactly. | can't conpete with that.
KRI STI NE

Stop. You have sonething nore
i mportant. Personality.
(gesturing to TV)
Loyalty, determ nation -- renenber,
Samm se Ganges?

RYAN
That's not gonna be enough -- it's
Gangee, by the way -- but | need to
be nore than that.
(concentrates on hunks)
Thi nk you can get ne a guest pass
for your gyn®

KRI STI NE
Probabl y.

RYAN
How ' bout two?

KRI STI NE
| guess. Wy?

Ryan casts her a cheesy, angelic smle.

KRI STI NE
No. Do not bring Troy to nmy gym

Ryan works up an adorable "Puss |In Boots" face.

KRI STI NE
Ryan, | know peopl e there!

INT. GAINS GYM - DAY

Kristine, in earbuds and a scow, works an elliptical machine
in the crowded gym

TROY (O S.)
Hey!

Kristi ne works harder.

TROY (O S.)
Hey!

Her breathing intensifies.
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TROY (O S.)
Hey!

Kristine rips her ear buds out and gl ares.

KRI STI NE
What ?!

Troy, in a tank top, sweats, and dangling dog tags, smles.

TROY
"Sup, A-cups?

She repl aces her ear buds with a grunt and ups her workout.

TROY
Did you know there's protein in spernf
| can get you a pretty good deal .
(scratches hinsel f)
Start you off with one squirt a day --

RYAN (O S.)
Tr oy!

Troy gives a "just a second" gesture to Ryan O S
TROY
Make sure you wi pe down that machine,
huh? Etiquette.
Kristine throws her towel at him
AT MEMBER SERVI CES

Troy sits down with Ryan, across the desk fromTINY (38), a

tall, dark beast with nuscles on nuscles.

RYAN

Troy, this is Tiny.
TROY

" Sup, C-cups.
TI NY

(icy stare)

Say what ?
RYAN

Uh... Tiny's offering us a free

training session if we sign up today.

TROY
Nah, man. W try before we buy.
G ve us that session first, then
we'll tal k.
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TI NY
Oh yeah?

RYAN
(whi spering to Troy)
What are you doi ng?

TROY
(whi spering to Ryan)
| just got fired, bro. | can't afford
this shit!
(to Tiny)
Yeah. Show us what you got.
TI NY
Oh, | can show you lots of things.

Tiny stands. Through his white basketball shorts, a dark
bul ge the size of a Pringles can swings |ike a pendul um
Ryan's jaw drops.

TROY
(jolted)
"Da fuck is that?!

I NT. GAINS GYM - BENCH PRESS - DAY

Ryan | owers ninety-five pounds to his chest and struggl es.
Tiny stands near the rack, inching closer to |l end a spot.
Ryan's eyes are fixed on the bulging flesh pendul um

TI NY
Two nore. (Good.

Tiny steps close enough for the pendulumto swi ng above Ryan.

Ryan trenbles -- he can't finish the |ast rep.
TI NY
Push!
TROY (O S.)
Just sayin' --
Ryan | ooks to the side -- a few yards away, Troy stands beside
a woman in athletic pants that say "PINK'" on the buttocks.
TROY
-- It's pink now, but it'll be purple

when |'mdone with it.

YOGA PANTS
Excuse me?

A BODYBUI LDER with a huge torso and scrawny | egs pushes Troy.
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BODYBUI LDER
That's ny girlfriend, douche bag!

The bar col |l apses on Ryan's chest.

TI NY
It's okay, baby. | got'chu.

Tiny bends down to get the bar. Through his shorts, his
junk slaps and snmears Ryan's face fromside to side. Tiny
slowy and carefully retrieves the bar and racks it.

TI NY
How di d that feel

Ryan starts to speak, then gags.

TI NY
This your first tine?

Ryan catches his breath, nods, and stares at Tiny's crotch.

TI NY
The first tine's always hard. You're
gonna be sore for a few days. Cone
back to ny office. Let's get you
set up with a protein reginmen

RYAN
No! No, thanks. [I'mgood. | think
I"mgonna call it a day. Sorry.
Ryan gets up and hurries away.

Three hul ks hol d the Bodybuil der back from destroying Troy.

BODYBUI LDER

Let me go so | can fuck himup
TROY

Pffft. Maybe when your adult |egs

come in.
Tiny sees Ryan intercept Troy and drag himto the exit.
I NT. GREASY'S DINER - NI GHT
Kristine, Ryan, and Troy eat at the counter, irritated.
KRI STI NE
Wl | there's another place | can
never go back to because of you.

RYAN
Bull shit. When have we ever --
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KRI STI NE
-- Subway, Denver Diner, |HOP,
Chipotle, the bowing alley --

RYAN
- - O(ay - -

KRI STI NE
-- Flatirons Mall, the airport, the
Denny's in Denver, Denny's in Arvada --

RYAN
-- Kristine --

KRI STI NE
-- renmenber when you nade that "how
to use a tanpon" video at Ci nzettis? --

RYAN
-- kay! I'msorry! But, you know
what ? |t never works out for ne,
either. At least you weren't attacked
by an anaconda on the wei ght bench.

KALE (O S.)
| heard anaconda and wei ght bench.
Gve me the teal

Kal e approaches to refill Kristine' s coffee.
Troy slanms his fork down.

TROY
Get off ny dick, Kale! [|'mnot gay!

KALE
(rolls eyes)
The only ones interested in your
dick are the GDC
(to Kristine)

Gve ne the tea -- give ne the teal
KRI STI NE
Let's just say, | can never show ny

face at that gym again.

KALE
Oh, honey... did you shart?

KRI STI NE
No!
(at Ryan and Troy)
They did! Al over ny reputation,

ny pride, ny dignity --
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RYAN
-- | said I"'msorry! Jeez. Forgive
me for trying to get... attractive
for once!

KALE

And why are you trying to get
attractive all of the sudden?

Kristine gives Kale a concerned 'be nice' eyebrow.

KALE
Stay -- attractive. Wy are you
trying to stay attractive... all of
t he sudden?

Kal e gives her a 'what do you want from nme' | ook.
Ryan pulls out his phone and brings up his profile.

RYAN
My dating profile' s been up for a
week and the only nmessages |'ve gotten
are frommddl e-aged nen in the
Phi | i ppi nes.

Kal e snatches the phone and takes a | ook.

KALE
VWl |, there's your problem

Kal e displays the phone. The profile pic shows Ryan dressed
for elfin conmbat in a L.ARP. battle.

KALE
You | ook |ike a D and-D- bag.

Kal e | ooks at Ryan and ponders...

KALE
You know what | do when | need to
rei nvent mysel f?

TROY
Go shoppi ng?

KALE
(to Troy)
"' mabout sick of all your honmophobic --
(cool ly)
-- Oh. That's... that's right,
actual ly.

Kal e pushes Ryan's hair around and squints at him



49.
KALE
New cl ot hes, new pics, sone confidence
maybe a mracle...
Ryan's eyes drift to Kristine and Troy.
KALE
It's settled. You're getting a nmake-
over. Al of you.
Troy and Kristine grinmace at Kal e.
| NT. RACY' S DEPARTMENT STORE - DAY
Upscal e departnent store full of beautiful people.

BEG N MONTAGE - VARI QUS UNI SEX CHANG NG ROOMS

- Inamrror -- Ryan, dapper, with a wilder, "messy" haircut.
He snaps a selfie, glances at his phone screen -- the "Right-
Swi pes” app -- and uploads new pics to his profile.

- Wth contacts, makeup, and bl own out hair, Kristine pulls
on a cute dress and gives her reflection a "not bad" | ook.

- Troy sports a faux hawk, formfitting sweater, and skinny
jeans. He fails to tie a designer scarf and | ooks at his
reflection with disgust.

END MONTAGE

| NT. RACY' S DEPARTMENT STORE - DAY

Kal e | ooks Ryan over, front to back.

KALE
Hey, gurl. Wo knew you had a booty?

Troy exits a dressing room Kale and Ryan stare for a nonent,
then burst into |aughter.

TROY
Fuck you guys!

Troy yanks the scarf off and spins to | eave.

RYAN
Don't be like that, man. You | ook
good. It's just... sooo different.
KALE

Cone back, papi

Kal e hurries around himand snatches the scarf. He spots
Troy's dog tags and attenpts to renove them --
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KALE
Woof! This scarf is fierce!l Let's
just get rid of these, and --

TROY
(pul l'i ng away)
-- No!
Kal e backs off. Troy spots Ryan, equally startl ed.

TROY
These were ny dad's. They don't
come off.

He conceals themin the sweater

KRI STINE (O S.)
There. Are you happy?

The nen turn to see Kristine -- she's a knockout .
KALE
Yes, darling!
RYAN
Looki ng good, Si s!
TROY
Dam, A-cups! | always thought you

were a Dove commercial just waiting
t o happen, but you al nost | ook |ike
a real woman in that!

Kristine glowers at himand m sses her footing. She falls,
and hits her head on a display shelf. A shoe goes flying.

RYAN
Kristinel!

Ryan and Kal e rush to her aid. She holds her head.

KALE
You okay, honey?
KRI STI NE
| told you, I can't pull off heels.
KALE
Yes, you can. |'Ill teach you.
KRI STI NE

Is there bl ood?

KALE
No. But your hair...
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She gives himthe hate stare.

KALE
"1l get your shoe.

Kale hunts for the heel. Ryan stands up and offers his hand
to Kristine. She sits up and reaches for it...

RYAN S PHONE CHIMES. He |looks at it, and pulls his hand
back, just out of Kristine's reach, to read the new nessage.
Kristine falls back down.

RYAN
Oh shit! | upl oaded pics to Right-
Swi pes when | was in the dressing
room and | already got a response!

Troy pops over his shoul der.

TROY
Sick, man! Let's see her!
(he 1 ooks)

Whoa. She's a straight Col orado
ten! California six, though. But
who gives a shit -- tap that, Broneo!

Kristine hel ps herself to her feet.

KRI STI NE
(frustrated)
Wl |, what did she say?

RYAN
(readi ng the nmessage)
Her nane's Destiny. She's twenty-
five. She said she likes ny style.

KALE
You' re wel cone.

RYAN
(readi ng)
She wants to neet... she's going to
be at Blast tonight! W have to go!

KALE
(checks wat ch)
| guess | can nove sone stuff around.

TROY
It's on |like Donkey Kong! I'Il tell
Br ando.

Troy pulls out his phone and texts him



KRI STI NE
The drug deal er?!

TROY
Ur ban phar maci st.

KRI STI NE
Send hi mny disregards.

RYAN
Wait -- you're going, right?

KRI STI NE
Absol utely not.

RYAN
What ? You have to. You said you
prefer meeting people in person,
remenber? And, seriously -- |ook at
us!  We're Denpseys, two-point-oh

Ryan turns her to the mrror. They all |ook and see four
attractive, stylish reflections staring back.
RYAN
It'"lIl be different this tinmne.
KRI STI NE
Sorry, Ryan. [|'mout.

She takes off her other heel and starts wal ki ng away.

RYAN
W made a pact to do this together.
Pl ease, don't abandon ne when we're
this cl ose..

Kristine's walls crunble. She turns to face them

KRI STI NE
Ugh. Ckay, But this is the |ast
time. You need to start doing these
t hi ngs by your--

RYAN
-- Awesone. | promse, this will be
a night we'll never forget.

TROY

W're all getting laid tonight!
A wonman stops and stares at the outburst.
TROY

Not you, | ady.
( MORE)

52.



53.

TROY (CONT' D)
(points to other wonan)
Maybe her.

The woman cover's her child's ears.
EXT. H GHVWAY - N GHT

Ryan's unanbitious sedan keeps up with Friday night traffic.

INT. RYAN'S CAR - N GHT

Ryan drives. Brando bobs his head to MJSIC in the passenger
seat, as Troy, Kristine, and Kale are scrunched together in
back. Kristine rubs her head and drinks a water bottle.

TROY
This is horse shit.

RYAN
Everyone has to be outside before
you can call shotgun. Those've been
the rules since we were sixteen.

TROY
Yeah, well, we were a lot smaller
back then. Sone of us, anyway.

Troy | ooks at Kristine as if to say "burn.”

KRI STI NE
Troy, | have a headache so bad, |
could stab you in the dick with ny
stiletto and not even feel bad about
all the S-T-Ds you gave it.

TROY
See? Any excuse to touch ny dick.

KALE
| can't believe you think you're
getting laid tonight.

TROY
| know |l am | came prepared.
Brando? Party favors.

Brando nods and pulls a backpack fromthe fl oorboard.

TROY
See, ny boy Brando and | whi pped up
the ultimate emergency sex kit.

BRANDO
| raided ny parents' room



KALE
(to Kristine)
You still have that pepper spray?

KRI STI NE
(whi speri ng)
Yeah.

KALE
(to Kristine)
Coul d you use it now?

BRANDO
(di gs through backpack)
First up, Horny Goat Wed. Anyone?

He presents a vial of pills to the squad.

RYAN
What's that?

TROY
It gives you a ragi ng boner.

Ryan unconfortably shakes his head.

RYAN
"Il pass.

BRANDO
Just nore for ne.

Brando pops one and stashes the vial. He resunes digging.

BRANDO
W got a guide to crazy sex positions.

Brando reveal s the yel |l ow paperback, "Sex Positions For
Idiots.” A graphic on the cover says, "AS SEEN IN PORN "

KALE
You stole that fromyour parents?
BRANDO
Yeah... they needed to cut down
anyway. Anybody? Troy?
TROY
Pfft. Fuck that. [|'ma pinp daddy
KRI STI NE

Yeah? Who was the |ast wonan you
allowed to finish before you?

54.
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TROY
Fi nish? Wit -- wonmen can cum too?

Kristine snatches the book and throws it at Troy's chest.
Dunbf ounded, and a little curious, Troy skinms the book.
Brando pulls a small baggie of white powder fromthe pack.
BRANDO
kay. Got sone coke fromny noms
private reserve --

KALE
-- Di bs!

Kal e snatches it before Brando can even finish the sentence.
Brando shrugs and returns to the backpack. He pulls out two
sandwi ch bags and a bottle of Tylenol -- one bag is full of
smal|l white pills, the other full of green MB&Ms. He drops
all but the M&Ms on the center consol e.

BRANDO
OGh! Can't forget the green MeMs.

Ryan gl ances.

RYAN
| don't get it.
TROY
They' re an aphrodi si ac, dude.
KRI STI NE
(1 aughi ng)

That is the stupidest thing |I've
ever heard!

TROY
Do you eat green M&MB?

KRI STI NE
Not... particularly --

TROY
-- Do you get laid?

KRI STI NE
Shut up, nouth breat her

Ryan takes the M&\Ws and puts themin his breast pocket.
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RYAN

(glib)
I''m convi nced. Thanks.

Kristine pinches the bridge of her nose. She eyes the Tyl enol
bottl e and hel ps herself to a yellow capsule. Nobody noti ces.

Brando snatches the baggy of white pills fromthe consol e.
BRANDO
Okay. Got sone Tyl enol for the
hangovers we're all gonna have in
the norning. And..

Brando feels around the dark center consol e.

BRANDO
Uh- oh.
RYAN
(gl anci ng)
What ?
BRANDO
| can't find my Molly. | just had
it -- It'sin awhite Tylenol bottle.

Kristine spits water fromthe back of the car

KRI STI NE
Mol ly?! As in Ecstasy?!

She flings the pill bottle back at Brando.

BRANDO
Yeah! What did you think it was?

Troy and Kal e | augh. Ryan gapes.

KRI STI NE
Tyl enol! Who the hell puts Ecstasy
in a Tylenol bottle?!

BRANDO
| was out of Tic-Tac containers...

KRI STI NE
Kal e? What can happen?

Kristine tries, pointlessly, to spit it out -- it's too |ate.
She sticks her finger down her throat.

KALE
Not hing... nothing really.
( MORE)
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KALE ( CONT' D)
You're going to feel really good.
And happy. And -- how can | put
this -- you mght get... huggy.

KRI STI NE
What ?!

Ryan finds street parking and pulls over.

RYAN
Shoul d we take her to the hospital ?

KALE
For Molly? You're kidding, right?

RYAN

(to Kristine)
What do you want to do?

KRI STI NE
| don't know... Wuld you hate ne
if I just wanted to go hone?
Ryan conceal s his frown, but not his sad eyes.

RYAN
O course not.

Kristine | ooks at her conpanions, who stare in anticipation.

KRI STI NE
Wll... | guess |I'mokay, so far.
KALE
W' || take care of you, sweetie.
KRI STI NE
Ckay. But don't count on ne getting
huggy.
The squad hops out.
Troy drops his book on the car seat -- the pages flip open

to a page with a sex position called "The Pile Driver." An
illustrated i mage depicts a man standi ng, hol ding a woman
upsi de down with her neck on the ground and legs in the air.

KRI STINE (O S.)
| have way too many boundary issues
for that to happen
| NT. BLAST NI GHTCLUB - NI GHT

The dance floor is flooded with young, attractive partiers.
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They part to reveal Kristine, who slowy turns toward us,
drooling, and with a big smle

KRI STI NE
Hiiiiil
She waves and drags her hand al ong people's clothing as they
pass -- they enjoy her enthusiasm Ryan and Brando watch.
RYAN
Maybe we shoul d just go.
KRI STI NE
Nooooo. |'m having such a good tinmne.
| feel... | feel... GOOD
RYAN

(to Brando)
How |l ong's this gonna | ast?

BRANDO
It all depends. Everyone's different.

RYAN
Is it dangerous?

KRI STI NE
(to stranger)
I love your unicorn!

RYAN
(to Brando)
What | nmean is, will she be okay?

BRANDO
Yeah, man. Just gotta keep an eye
on her. Keep her hydrat ed.

RYAN
(to Kristine)
Okay. Let's get you sone water

KRI STI NE
No! | wanna dance!

She twirls with an enornmous grin.

RYAN
Kristinel Come wth!

KRI STI NE
Nuh- uh!

BRANDO

"Il stay with her.
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Ryan si ghs.

RYAN
Al right.
(to Kristine)
You stay right here. kay?

KRI STI NE
Ckay, nont

Ryan gri maces and heads to the bar.

Kristine twerks and grinds agai nst Brando, and then turns to
face him She |ooks at his crotch and points.

KRI STI NE
(1 aughi ng hysterically)
You have a boner!

O hers take notice. Conservative wonen see Brando's 'tent

CONSERVATI VE WOVAN
(poi nting)
That little pervert has an erection.
(to anyone who |istens)

Security!
BRANDO
It's not for you! It's for her --
Brando turns around -- Kristine is gone. He scans the
i mredi ate area -- no dice.
BRANDO

Shit kittens.

CONSERVATI VE WOVAN
Security!

Brando sees a | arge SECURI TY GUARD wadi ng t hrough the crowd
and bolts in the opposite direction.

I N THE LOUNGE
Troy adjusts his scarf and sees three Cougars wth Cosnos.

TROY
"sup? Which one of you lovely |adies
wants to buy nme a drink?

COUGAR #1 caresses his scarf.
COUGAR #1

Way? Did your boyfriend forget his
purse?
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The Cougars erupt in |aughter.

TROY
What ?!
(gl ances at hinsel f)
Lady, | ain't gay! 1In fact...
al ready have a girlfriend!

The Cougars | augh agai n.

COUGAR #2
Yeah? Are those her jeans?
COUGAR #3
(1 aughi ng)
He | ooks |ike Yosemte Sam
TROY
No I don't! ... Shut up!

More cackling. Troy adjusts hinself, ready for a zinger..

TROY
You're the one who... | nean -- |
don't see you here with... yo, fuck

you, Betty Wite!

The Cougars |augh. Troy stonps away. He funbles with the
desi gner scarf and stuffs it into a trash can in a huff.

AT THE BAR

Ryan tries to wave down the bartender. He |ocks eyes wth
DESTINY (25), a pretty girl in designer clothes, at the other
end of the bar. She stirs her drink and nouths, "Ryan?"

Ryan gl ances to the dance fl oor.

The crowd is too dense to see Kristine or Brando.

Ryan makes his way to Destiny.

RYAN
Destiny?
DESTI NY
You nust be Ryan. |'minpressed.

You | ook just like your pictures.

RYAN
They're pretty recent. Having fun?

DESTI NY
Al ways. You?
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RYAN
Just got here. | brought the squad.

DESTI NY
The squad, huh?

RYAN
Yeah. It's just nme, a few buddies,
and ny sister...

DESTI NY
You go clubbing with your sister?

RYAN
Sonetimes. Only really specia
occasions. She's not really a people
person. She gets... unconfortable.

QUI CK FLASH TO THE DANCE FLOCR

Kristine is in atrain of rolling club kids with gl owin-the-
dark accessories. They give back rubs and enjoy the bass.

KRI STI NE
| know |I'm fucked up on drugs... but
I just love you all so nuch
BACK TO SCENE

Destiny inches closer to Ryan.

DESTI NY

Yeah? So what's the occasion tonight?
RYAN

Vell, | came to flirt with a pretty

girl 1 net on Right-Sw pes-dot-com
She signals to the bartender and points at herself and Ryan.
DESTI NY
(smling)
Two nore, please?
ON THE DANCE FLOOR

Brando accidentally runs into people with his stiffy. One
guy pushes hi m away.

BRANDO
Sorry! | can't control it.

A woman is pulled away by her friends on sight. He's a |eper.
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BRANDO
Staring's not gonna nmake it go away.

Brando passes wonen engaged in a three-way kiss. W stay
with the nénage a trois as they turn to reveal Kristine
ki ssing a femal e GOTH and a FEMMVE | eshi an.

NEAR THE RESTROOVS
Troy parks hinmself in line for the men's room
TROY
(to hinsel f)
This place is bullshit.

LUSH (O S.)
Hey there, sweet cheeks.

Troy sees a blitzed LUSH (40s) in line for the lady's room --
she | ooks |ike a horny Bon Jovi groupie fromthe ' 80s

LUSH
You' re fuckin' adorable.

Troy | ooks hinself over, disgusted by his guise.

TROY
You fuckin' wth nme?
LUSH
Hell no. You're cute as piss. |It's
crazy, | was just talking to ny friend

about how I've always wanted to try
to turn a gay guy straight.

Troy blinks furiously. His jaw tightens.

TROY
A gay guy?

LUSH
Yeah!

Troy's |ip quivers. He is about to expl ode.
LUSH
Now, | just gotta find one who's up
to fuckin'.

Troy raises an eyebrow.
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| NT. BLAST NI GHTCLUB - MEN S ROOM - NI GHT
The bat hroom door opens, and the man next in |line steps in.
He's inmedi ately yanked out and yel ps, as Troy throws him
back into the line.

Troy pushes the Lush in and slanms the door behind them He
| ocks the dead bolt, spins around, and undoes his pants...

LUSH

Wait, you're not the taker, are you?
TROY

What ?
LUSH

Are you the hot dog? O the donut?
Troy shakes his head. H's pants hit the ground.

TROY
Bitch. Shut up and eat the hot dog.

She | ooks at it, uninpressed, shrugs, and gets on her knees.
| NT. BLAST NI GHTCLUB - BAR - NI GHT
Ryan and Destiny |augh. Then, awkward sil ence.

DESTI NY
So. Big plans for the night?

RYAN
(cocky)
No. But |I'mopen to suggestions.

Destiny leans in to his ear.

DESTI NY
(whi speri ng)
Good answer. |'Il close ny tab.

Destiny summons the bartender. Wde-eyed, Ryan sucks down
the rest of his drink and sets it on the bar top. He turns
around to take a deep breath and bunps into Andreas.

ANDREAS
Ryan?

RYAN
Andr eas. ..

ANDREAS

| hardly recogni ze you
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ANDREAS ( CONT' D)
(1 ooki ng hi m over)
What's all this?

RYAN
Just... trying something new.

Ryan gl ances back at Destiny.

ANDREAS
(seei ng Destiny)
| see. | wish |l could say it suits
you, but...
RYAN
But ?

Andreas taps on Ryan's designer shirt.

ANDREAS
It's not you, Ryan. Neither's she.

RYAN
It's me now. Mybe she is, too.

ANDREAS
(sigh)
There's that face again.

RYAN
What face?!

ANDREAS
Look, kid. She doesn't see you.
She sees this --
(points at his clothes)
-- And she only wants one thing.

RYAN
' Cause you know everything, right?
You know ne, you know faces, you
know her --

DESTINY (O S.)
Andreas! Hi!

Destiny snmiles and waves at Andreas. He returns the gesture.
Destiny turns back to the bartender.

ANDREAS
Forgi ve the intrusion

Ryan stares, confused. Andreas heads back to the dance fl oor.



Destiny signs the check.

RYAN

(to hinsel f)
This is who | amnow. | ama stud.
I ama lion. | have swagger, and a

shit-ton of green MMs.

Ryan nervously yanks the bag of green M&M s from his pocket
and floods a handful into his nouth. He nunches quickly...

Destiny spins himaround and pulls himin for a kiss.
She coughs, chokes, and pushes hi m away.

DESTI NY
What - -
(cough)
-- What the fuck was that? Did..
did you just roofie nme?

RYAN
What? No! It was just candy --
DESTI NY
(yel l'i ng)

-- Help! Security!
The SECURI TY GUARD hurries between them

SECURI TY GUARD
What ' s t he probl enf

DESTI NY
This ass hole tried to roofie ne!

The Guard grasps Ryan by the collar.

SECURI TY GUARD
That true?

RYAN
No! | was eating green M&Vs and she
swal | owed one! It was just chocol at e!

Destiny's eyes widen in horror.

DESTI NY
Chocolate? I'mallergic to chocol at e!

The surroundi ng crowd gasps.
RYAN

What? No -- It was an accident -- |
didn't nean to --



SECURI TY GUARD
-- kay, WIly Wwnka. Time to go.

He drags Ryan to the door.

RYAN
Destiny! I'msorry! | have swagger,
| swear! | have swagger!!

W hear POUNDI NG ON THE DOOR com ng from
| NT. BLAST NI GHTCLUB - MEN S ROOM - NI GHT

SOVEONE POUNDS ON THE DOOR FROM THE OTHER SI DE
MJUFFLED, ANGRY, | MPATI ENT VO CES.

Troy is wecking the Lush from behind.
LUSH
(fake npani ng)
Oh baby. ©Ch baby.

Troy stops. Lush |ooks at her watch.

LUSH
Oh baby.
TROY
What the fuck is your problem
LUSH
Nothing. |It's just -- look, princess,

| know it's your first rodeo with a
chick, but it turns out gay guys are
just as boring as strai ght ones!
There's no danger. No ki nk.

Troy licks his thunb and | owers it behind her..

LUSH
| need a man who knows how to get
wild. | have needs, too, ya know --
(jolting)

Oh!  Yeah, baby! That's the stuff!
She spins to face him

LUSH
Hey. Let's try something freaky.

TROY
Bl unpki n? Donkey punch? San Di ego
Suzie Q@

AD LI B
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LUSH
No, baby. Sonething hardcore! Do
you know how to do the pile driver?

TROY
Pffft. Fuck yeah. That's ny
si gnat ure nove.

LUSH
Gve ne the pile driver, baby.

TROY
You sure?

LUSH
Yeah, baby! Gve it to nel Gve ne
the pile driver! Mama wants it!

TROY
Unhhhh. .. okay.

He grabs her hair and thrusts her head between his | egs.

LUSH
Hey, wait -- what are you do--

Troy flips her upside down and drives her headfirst into the
bathroomtile. Al goes silent.

TROY
Boom Pile driver.

Troy rolls over and nudges her. Not hing.

TROY
Hey. Swanp donkey.
He nudges her again -- she's out cold.
TROY

Want it on your face, or nah?

A FI DCGETI NG cones fromthe DOOR KNOB, and the sound of KEYS
RUSTLI NG on the other side. Troy scranbles to get dressed.

TROY
Fuck. Wat would Bill Cosby do?

Troy | ooks at the vul nerabl e woman before him He sighs.

TROY
Let's get you dressed, or whatever



68.

The door bursts open. A manager and three security guards
enter to find Troy, half-dressed, while Lush has been nade
decent and propped against the wall. Troy pops his collar.

TROY
(ef fem nately)
This psycho bitch tried to rape ne!

LUSH
(slurring)
Dam right, | did.

She vonits.
EXT. BLAST NI GHTCLUB - NI GHT

Anbul ance lights flash. Destiny's stretcher is |oaded up.
Her face is blotchy and swllen -- she's the el ephant wonan.

Ryan stands near the door on his phone.

RYAN
(to the phone)
|"ve been | ooking all over for you!
Just -- call me back as soon as you
get this --

Security drags Brando to the entrance and shoves hi m out.

BRANDO
Yeah, well, maybe ny dick was afraid
of her, too! D d you ever stop and
think of that? No! You only think
about yoursel f!

RYAN
Brando! Were's Kristine? You were
supposed to be wat chi ng her!

BRANDO
| was, but some soccer nom freaked
out about ny wang and call ed security!

They | ook at his pitched tent.

RYAN

Horny Goat Wed works that fast?
BRANDO

No! |'mjust fucking eighteen!
RYAN

Ei ghteen?! | thought you said --
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BRANDO
-- It's called a fake I.D., all right?

RYAN
You gotta be fucking -- do you do
anything | egally?!

A bal d guard pushes Troy out onto the sidewal k.

TROY
Yo, fuck you, M. Cean! This is
cashnere

A second anmbul ance pulls up. Medics race in with the gurney.

TROY
"sup, fuckers?

RYAN
"sup?!

Ryan | ooks at Destiny. She gives himthe finger as nedics
cl ose the anbul ance door

RYAN
Not hi ng!  What the fuck is up with
you? And where the hell is ny sister?

TROY
Well, she's not in the nen's room

Lush is wheel ed out past them She spits out a tooth, sniles
at Troy like a jack-o'-lantern, and gives a "call me" gesture.

Troy shudders.

BRANDO
| saw her making out with two chicks
whil e security was kicking my ass.

RYAN
What ?!

KALE (O S.)
There you are!

Kale hurries to them

KALE
| thought you guys |eft wthout ne.

RYAN
Where the hell were you?



KALE
The parking |ot.

RYAN
Wy - -

KALE

-- Don't ask questions.
Kal e wi pes noisture fromhis |ips.

TROY
G ody!

BRANDO

(pointing O S.)
Hey -- those are the girls!

Got h and Femre snoke together near the nightclub entrance.
RYAN
(appr oachi ng)
Hey. |1'mlooking for ny sister.
Have you seen her?
Ryan shows them a photo of Kristine on his cell.

GOTH
Oh, yeah. Good ki sser

TROY
Called it.

He makes a "scissoring" gesture with his hands to Brando.

RYAN
Do you know where she is?

FEMVE
She left with sone of the girls a
whi | e ago.

GOTH

Sai d they were goi ng next door.

KALE
Kitty Tata' s?

GOTH
(taking a drag)
You know it.

KALE
Thanks. You're a goddess.

70.
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Kal e marches away. The three nmen follow him confused.

RYAN
Wait -- what's going on?

EXT. MARKET STREET - KITTY TATA'S - N GHT
Kal e | eads Ryan, Troy, and Brando to the club next door.
KALE

Kristine is at Kitty Tata's, the
hottest | esbian club in Col orado.

BRANDO
(meekl y)
I think I just got harder sonehow.
KALE
Text if you find her, and 1'll do

t he sane.
Kal e heads to the side V.l.P. entrance.

RYAN
Wait -- where're you going?

KALE
|'mV-1-P betch.

TROY
Figures he'd use the back door.

He foll ows Ryan and Brando to the front entrance.
INT. KITTY TATA'S - MAIN ROOM - NI GHT

Di va house blasts fromthe speakers. A nuscular D.J. hypes
t he same-sex couples by fist punping to the beat.

Ryan, Troy, and Brando enter with faces of awe.

RYAN
Looks like there's nore than one
room We should probably split up

BRANDO
(meekl y)
" m seven i nches ahead of you.
Brando' s boner | eads hi maway.

RYAN
Hey, guys? No nore incidents, okay?

Troy makes a nocking "jacking off" gesture. They split up.
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INT. KITTY TATA'S - LOUNGE - NI GHT
Small room nostly nmen in |eather fetish gear

Troy enters, glances around, and heads to the bar. A couple
of Latinos pass behind him One slaps Troy's ass as they
go. Troy jerks fromthe shock and | ooks back.

CLINT (O S.)
| knew it! | fucking knew it!

Troy's eyes dart around the bar and |and on the bartender.

TROY
(squi nting)
Fudge packer?

CLINT WLSON, arns crossed, glares from behind the bar

CLI NT
My name is dint. And you're one to
tal k. You're just another self-
| oat hi ng hono who only bullies us
because he's so far in the closet,
he found fucki ng Narni a!

Tr oy gapes.

CLI NT
So, what? You spend the day ruining
people's lives at Way-nmart, and then
you cone here | ooking for dick? |Is
that it?

Troy is jolted. He |ooks around, stunned by the inplication.

TROY
No!

Troy backs up, turns, and runs into Tiny. He bounces off,
| ands on his ass, and yelps at the eye-level bulge in Tiny's
tight, white jeans. Troy hops up and races away.

INT. KITTY TATA'S - V.I.P. ROOM - N GHT

Peopl e of various "scenes" dance together. Kale maneuvers
bet ween them and stops to breathe a sigh of relief.

Kristine lies, sprawled out, in the center of a heart-shaped
bed with a squinty smle. Qhers take selfies with her.

KALE
Move it, vultures! (ol
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The people disperse. Kale grabs a seat. Kristine sits up
with a euphoric smle.

KRI STI NE
Kale! | miss you

She gives hima big kiss on the cheek. A BUTCH LESBI AN ( 30s)
approaches and hands Kristine a water bottle.

BUTCH
(to Kristine)
Here you go, sweetie.
(to Kal e)
Thi s belong to you?

KALE
Don't know what |'d do without her.

BUTCH
Ya' gurl is cray.

KALE
She will be in the norning. Thank
you for taking care of her.
(to Kristine)
Okay, lets get you out of here before
you end up with soneone's nix tape.

Kal e gets up. Kristine pops up and junps on his back for a
pi ggyback ride. Kale crunbles and they crash to the floor.

KRI STI NE
You are sooo confortabl e.

INT. KITTY TATA'S - H P HOP ROOM - NI GHT

Ryan weaves through a dense crowd. H's CELL PHONE BEEPS.
He checks it.

I NSERT: RYAN' S PHONE -- TEXT FROM KALE SAYS, "FOUND HER
SHE' S OKAY. MEET YOQU QUTSI DE. *

Ryan cl oses his eyes, relieved.

A stray el bow conmes fromQO S. and nails Ryan in the face.
He wi nces, as a fight erupts beside him Qhers join in,
pronpting security to swarmthe group

Ryan, nursing a nosebl eed, stunbles away fromthe brawl and
stops at a table with several wonen. BRITTANY (22), the
cute, blonde, scatterbrained one, turns to himwith a smle

BRI TTANY
(suddenly frantic)
Oh-em gee! \What happened to you?
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RYAN
(macho)
Bar fight.
BRI TTANY
Ch no!  Here..

Brittany twists up a cocktail napkin and invades his nostril.

RYAN
I"'mfine, really --
(W nce)
-- Oh. ay. Thank -- thank you.

Ryan hol ds the napkin in place. Brittany grabs another one
fromthe table, pours some of her drink on it, and cleans
the bl ood off of his face.

BRI TTANY
I"mBrittany!
RYAN
Ryan.
BRI TTANY
Nice to neet you. |Is this hel ping?
RYAN
Well... that's flavored vodka, so,
it's sugary -- getting sticky now. ..
Ryan wi nces.
RYAN
And it stings a little. [|'m guessing
you had a line with that, too?
' BRI TTANY
(giggle)

Lenon.

Brittany adm res her handi work and ki sses his smarting nose.

BRI TTANY
There. Al better.
RYAN
Thanks. So, are you... uh... here

with your girlfriend, or...?

BRI TTANY
Ch! No, |I'mstraight.

She points at her friends.



75.

BRI TTANY
My friends had a --
(whi speri ng)
-- Lesbi an weddi ng.

RYAN
You don't have to whisper. | think
t hey know t hey're | esbi ans.

Brittany shushes himw th her finger.

BRI TTANY
(whi speri ng)
Yeah, but | don't think they want
anyone el se to know.

RYAN
Ch. .. gotcha.

Brittany giggles.

BRI TTANY
You' re cute!

RYAN
(smling)
Yeah? You're not allergic to
chocol ate, are you?

They are oblivious to security dragging Brando -- shirt
ri pped, swollen eye, and pants around his ankles -- to the
exit behind them

TROY (V. Q)
That's bull shit!

EXT. KITTY TATA'S - NI GHT

A FEMALE SECURI TY guard hol ds Brando, who struggles to yank
his pants up. Kale and Kristine stand nearby, her head on
hi s shoul der, as Troy approaches the guard.

TROY
CGet off him |[It's a chronic
condi tion, okay?

The guard drops Brando and turns to | eave.

FEMALE SECURI TY
I"'mstill callin' the cops.

She shoul der-checks Ryan on his way out. His smle fades as
he sees Brando dragging his pants up over his "tent pole."



RYAN
Ch, cone on -- what now?!
BRANDO
Well... have you ever tried to piss
whil e you' re cock-strong?
TROY
Everyday, man. The struggle is real
BRANDO
Well, it turns out |esbians haven't.
TROY
Damm uni sex bat hr oons.
RYAN
Geat! Oh, hey -- if you're really

hel | bent on getting us arrested
tonight, do ne a favor and don't
bring that goat weed shit with you
huh? My ass hole would really
appreciate it.

BRANDO
How cone?

Tiny exits the club, pulls on his jacket, and sees them
TROY

I can think of about thirteen good
reasons off the top of ny head.

TI NY
(whi spering seductively)
Fourt een.
KALE
And now, | have a boner
RYAN

It's not funny! This was a disaster!
| shoul d have expected this kind of
shit the moment | invited you.

TROY
Invited us? Fuck you! You
practically begged us to cone!

RYAN
Yes! To support ne! Not --
(gestures at the group)
-- This!
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TROY
Wiy are you being such a dick, dude.
RYAN
I"ma dick? M? Qut of everyone
here, ' mthe dick?
TROY

The fuck you gettin' at, brah?
RYAN

You, Troy. You are the biggest dic--

Ryan spots Tiny, who | eans against the wall,
and watching the show His bulge "flexes."

RYAN

arnms crossed,

. You are the second biggest dick
| have ever seen in ny life! You're

a dick to your co-workers and

custoners, you're a dick to nmy sister

Kristine groans into Kale's shoul der.

RYAN

You're a dick to gays, you're a dick
to wonmen, and you're being a dick to
me right now It took me a while to

figure out why, but | finally did!

TROY
Yeah? |'d love to hear it!

RYAN
It's because you're turning into
your fucking dad, Troy!

Troy, red and pugnaci ous, clenches his fists.
to an equally livid Ryan.

BRANDO
Quys? Hey, |I'msorry, okay?

They stare each other down for an eternity.

TROY
(whi spering to Ryan)
If I were anything like ny dad, |
woul d prove it, right now.

Troy shakes his head, turns heel, and stonps
TROY

(to Brando)
Come on!

He steps up

Troy |l eans in.

awnay.
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BRANDO
But -- Ryan drove...

TROY
Uber!

BRANDO

| bid you adieu.
Brando bows, then chases after Troy.
Tiny shrugs and wal ks the opposite direction.
TI NY
(to Kal e)
Strai ght people dranma.

KALE
Pr each!

Ryan stands, heart broken.
INT. RYAN'S CAR - NI GHT

Kristine sulks in the passenger seat. Kale texts in the
back. Ryan parks.

RYAN
So, you're not talking to ne, or...?
KRI STI NE
Where were you?
RYAN
What ?
KRI STI NE
I was missing for two hours. \Were
were you?
RYAN
| was...
(clears throat)
| went to get you water... there was
aline at the bar, and, | nmet a girl --

the one fromthat app --

KRI STI NE
-- You net a girl.

RYAN
(awkward sm | e)
Two, actually...
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KRI STI NE
I was nollying my ass off around
total strangers, but you weren't
t here because you net a girl?!

RYAN
Look, everything woul d' ve been fine
i f Brando watched you |ike he said
he would. O if Troy hadn't brought
himat all --

KRI STI NE
-- Shut up, Ryan!

Ryan falls silent. A guilty face sets in.

KRI STI NE
You know, |'ve been racking ny brain
this whole ride trying to figure out
who's to blane in all this, and I
cane to the conclusion that it's ne.

Ryan squints in confusion.

KRI STI NE
See, |'ve been trying so hard to be
a good sister, to help you through
your trauma, but | ended up being
your caretaker instead! Troy's right!
I"mpractically your nom

RYAN
Kristine --

KRI STI NE
-- You're not okay. And | thought I
could help you, but I can't. You
don't want to deal with it, and so
you cling to me, and you cling to
Janmeson -- even Troy. And all you
do is drag us down wth you!

RYAN
I know you're only saying this because
you're upset. But we can't fal
apart now. W're doing so well --

KRI STI NE
-- You think this is well?! No,
Ryan, this is not well!

Ryan wi nces.
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KRI STI NE
| always had your back, no matter
what, but the one tine | need you,
you don't have mine?! You had one
job. Take care of your inebriated
sister. But, you net. Agqgirl.

RYAN
Cone on, Kris --

KRI STI NE
-- 1'"'mnot done!

She huffs and puffs. She cal ns down.

KRI STI NE
Actually, | think I am
Ryan nods.
RYAN
So, you still want to check out that
speed dating tomorrow? W could --
KRI STI NE
-- No. | nean it, Ryan. |[|'m done.
Kristine gets out.
RYAN

But... what about the plan?
Kal e | eans forward to see Ryan.

KALE
Wiy are the cute ones al ways so
st upi d?

He gets out. Ryan sighs and pulls out of the parking space.
KRI STINE (V. Q)
I"'mnice. And |I'mvery nurturing...
sonmetimes. Um..
| NT. SPEED DATI NG HALL - DAY

A roomwth several small tables. Two people, wearing
nunbered tags, sit at each one. Kristine is anong them

KRI STI NE
Why don't you tell me about yourself?

MONTAGE OF DI FFERENT SPEED DATERS CONVERSI NG W TH KRI STI NE
PH LBERT (29) | ooks her over through thick gl asses.



PHI LBERT
Vell, I'"ma Phlebotom st, and | mnust
say, you have inpeccabl e veins.
(reachi ng out)
May | ?

Kristine crosses her arns.

KRI STI NE
"' m good, thanks.
SURGE (O . S.)
I"mjust sayin', | can totally help

you punp those up, if you want.

SURGE (26), a ripped, energetic |acrosse player grins.

SURGE
My ex wouldn't work out with me.
She told me to choose between her
and the gym so | had to cut her
| oose. | still love her, though.

Kristine squints.

Br ando,

KRI STI NE
Then why are you here?

in a fake nustache, reveals a joint behind his ear.

BRANDO
' cause single, depressed twenty-
sonet hi ngs buy nore weed than any
ot her denographic. Soooo... how
much can | put you down for?

Kristine grinaces.

A Tha

KRI STI NE
Br ando?!

man, APl CHATPONG (38), smiles wide.

AP CHATPONG
It's pronounced Apitchat pong.

KRI STINE (O S.)
Apat - -

AP CHATPONG
Api t chat pong.

Kristine |leans in, confused.
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KRI STI NE
Tell me one nore tine?

DR. CARUTHERS (57) strokes his long, white beard.

DR. CARUTHERS
A Nanot echnol ogi cal Bi oi nformatics
Structural Integration Researcher
Pardon -- where did you say you earned
your doctorate?

KRI STI NE
(bl ushi ng)
I"mactually working on a Masters in
Chem cal Engi neering, at the nonent.

GRI FFIN (26), handsone, charm ng, and well dressed, nods.

GRI FFI N
Neat-o. | run a British pub downt own.
Kristine | oosens up.
KRI STI NE
Ch, wow. That nust be a |ot of work.
GRI FFI N
It can be, but, | can't conplain.

It bought nme a house and a car. |
even get to travel once in a while.
Just gotta find that special soneone
to share it with. You know?

KRI STI NE
| do, actually.

They exchange a warm sm | e.
INT. MOTEL 9 - JAME S MOTEL ROOM - DAY

Janeson |l ays on a Queen bed. He opens an envel ope of weddi
phot os and exani nes each one:

- A photo of Jam e and Leanne agai nst the Tinber Ridge b.g.
- Jam e and Leanne carefully feeding each other cake.

- The group photo of the groonmsnen; Troy and Ryan nooni ng.
Janmeson | aughs, bittersweet.

I NT. RYAN S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Ryan, with bed head, sits on his couch and squirts entirely
t oo nuch chocolate syrup into his carton of ice cream
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He gl ares at the TV.
RYAN
(eating, sloppy)
Shut the fuck up, Samwi se. Ass hole.
Ryan's PHONE RI NGS -- Janeson's face cones up on Caller 1.D
RYAN
(answeri ng)
Hel | 0?

| NTERCUT BETWEEN RYAN AND JAMESON

JAVESON
Ryan... It's Jam e.
RYAN
Hi.
JAVESON
| was just going through sone
pi ctures... how are you?
RYAN
["m..
(cl enches eyes shut)
G eat .
JAVESON
Yeah?
RYAN
Yeah. You were right. | needed to

grow up, so | did. New attitude.
New nmoj o. A whole new way of life.

JAMESON
That's -- I'mreally glad to hear
that, man.

RYAN
Thanks... How are you?

JAMESON

(frowns at phot os)
Me? Coul dn't be happier.

RYAN
Anesone.

Janmeson flips to a picture of himyelling at Ryan and Troy.
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JAMESON
Vell, | was calling to see if you
wanted to get together tonight, but
it sounds like you keep pretty busy.

RYAN
Yeah -- actually, | have plans -- a
date. Her name's, uh --
Ryan's eyes go wide -- he scrolls through the contacts on
his phone until he |ands on Brittany's nunber.
RYAN
-- Brittany! | think it's getting
serious. You'll probably neet her

at the reunion.

JAMESON
Right. The reunion..

Janmeson sul ks.

RYAN
Jam e?
JAMESON
For sure. | look forward to neeting
her. So, | guess I'll see you at

t he reuni on then.

RYAN
See you then.

Jam e hangs up

Ryan dials Brittany for a one-way call.

RYAN
H, Brittany? This is Ryan, from
the club. Kitty Tata's? ... R ght,
t he nosebl eed. | was wondering, are

you busy tonight?
INT. MOTEL 9 - JAME S MOTEL ROOM - DAY
Jam e finds a pic of Kristine in the buffet line. He smles.
REVEAL THE DATED BUDGET- CH C MOTEL ROOM ARCUND HI M
I NT. SPEED DATI NG HALL - DAY
The speed dating HOST circles the daters.
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HOST
Now, | know not everyone was | ucky
enough to neet their soul mate here
t oday, but hopefully you were able
to practice for when you finally do.

Kristine's eyes drift to Giffin. He ogles a blonde nearby.

HOST
| want to thank you for participating
in the Expi-date Speed Dating Hour.
Pl ease retrieve your match sheets
fromthe table in back, and good
| uck on those second dates!

The daters disperse, each taking their sheets. Kristine
peeks over their shoulders -- nmany phone nunbers on each, as
the daters smle, mngle, and start to trickle out.

Kristine is last to snatch her sheet. She takes a deep breath
and flips it over -- it's blank. She quickly folds her paper

bef ore anyone el se can see it, and feigns a smle for passing

daters. Her eyes becone gl assy.

Everyone exits the room |eaving Kristine alone. She pinches
the bridge of her nose. Her PHONE RINGS. She checks it,
and her pai ned expression vani shes.

KRI STI NE
(answeri ng)
Hel | 0?

JAVESON (V. O)

(filtered)
Hey. Kristine? It's Janmie..

Kristine |istens, hopeful.
INT. KITTY TATA'S - LOUNGE

Cheap tequila spills into a shot glass. dint sets it in
front of a woman with a MJLLET.

CLI NT
That' ||l be four bucks.

Mul | et drops a handful of quarters on the bar.

MULLET
Four even.

CLI NT
| I(i cy)
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Clint takes the nobney and spots Troy, who enters in a t-shirt
that says, "TITTIES MAKE ME SM LE." He approaches.

CLI NT
Subtle. And | bet you say --
(hand quot es)
-- Don't tell my girlfriend, when
it's over, right?

TROY
" mnot gay, fudg--
(straightening hinsel f)
-- dint.

CLI NT
Ckay. So, what are you doi ng here?

TROY
Needed a cheap dri nk.

Clint eyes him suspiciously. He pours them each a shot.
CLI NT
And, just because this is a | eshian
bar, we nust sell cheap drinks?

TROY
Yeah.

CLI NT
Touché.

They down their shots. Troy reaches for his wallet.

CLI NT
That one's on ne. Consider it a
t hank you.
TROY
Sadi st .
Troy sighs.
TROY
Ckay, I'Il bite.
(raising shot gl ass)
Wy ?
CLI NT
| love it here. | should have quit
Way-mart years ago. And, | wouldn't

have, if not for you.



TROY
Yeah, about that. Look -- | didn't
have the best upbringing, so...

CLI NT
So0?

TROY

If ny dad even knew | was talking to
one of you, he'd kick my ass. Fuck.
He'd kick nmy ass, even if | wasn't.
He was kind of a douche like that.

CLI NT
So, that makes it okay to treat us
i ke shit?
TROY
You al ready know the answer to that.
CLI NT
Do you?
TROY
Yes! No, it's not okay. Ckay?
Fuck!
CLI NT
And this is your apology?
TROY
| dunno. Maybe.
CLI NT
Ha! You sure you're not gay?
TROY
| told you -- I'mstraight as fuck!

Troy presents his "Titties Make Me Smle" shirt.

Clint laughs and nods to a | arge BEARISH MAN i n a harness
standi ng near Troy. Troy sees himfondle his nipple.

BEARI SH MAN
Smle, buttercup

Troy shudders. dint pours them another shot.

TROY
(to dint)
You ever think nmaybe I wouldn't be
such a dick to you guys if you didn't
treat me |like a piece of neat?!
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CLI NT
You ever stop and think maybe that's
how you nake wonen feel ? Like Jane
from housewares? O Kimin produce?

Troy softens and shrugs, coolly.

TROY
(to hinsel f)
Never showed 'em ny nipples...

INT. MAGE ANO S - NI GHT

Fancy Italian Restaurant. Two w ne gl asses clink together
and part to reveal nmany dressed up patrons at candlelit
tables. Anobng them Ryan sits across fromBrittany, who
taps keys on her phone. Ryan stares, inpatiently.

RYAN
So... Are you from Col orado?

Brittany keeps typing, half paying attention.

BRI TTANY
What ?
RYAN
Col orado... are you a native?

Brittany glances up and sm | es.

BRI TTANY
No, |'mwhite.

She resunes texting.

BRI TTANY
| just checked us in online.
RYAN
Ugh. Not hi ng good ever cones out of
social nedia. I'mstarting to think
it's all just for drama and stal kers.
BRI TTANY
Vell, if we didn't want to be

foll onwed, we woul dn't post anything
at all, right?

RYAN
... guess not?

BRI TTANY
Hey! Let's take a selfie!



89.
Brittany pulls out the chair beside her.

RYAN
Ckay. .. sure.

He joins her. She sniles, he doesn't.

BRI TTANY
Three... two... one ..

VADA (O S.)
Brittany!

Brittany turns and gapes, elated, as two young wonen, VADA
and MARI E, approach. The phone flashes and takes the pic.

BRI TTANY
Vada! Mari e!

Brittany sets the phone down and pops up to hug them

The photo on the phone "devel ops" to show a di straught Ryan,
and Brittany with an excited smle towards her friends.

MARI E
W were shoppi ng next door and saw
your check-in!

BRI TTANY

I"'mso glad! This is ny date, Brian!
RYAN

H. 1'mBrian.

Ryan takes a big gulp of wine.

BRI TTANY
Sit down! Join us!

The girls pull up chairs and join them 1In the b.g., Kristine
enters, |ooking sexy, oblivious to Ryan, and noves to:

THE BANQUET ROOM

Kristine joins Jame -- also dressy -- at his table. He
rises to hug her, as they ad-lib greetings, and sit.
KRI STI NE
So good to see you. No Leanne
t oni ght ?
Jami e's smile fades.
JAVESON

Not tonight. Actually, uh..
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He pours them sonme wine. Kristine perks up.

JAMESON
W\ separ at ed.
KRI STI NE
OCh, Jamie. |'mso sorry to hear
that. Wen?
JAMESON

I nmoved out | ast week. Been living
in that notel on twentieth.

KRI STI NE
Last week? Does Ryan know?
JAMESON
Nah. | called him He seened so
happy, | didn't want to interfere.

I"mjust glad he's doing so well.

KRI STI NE
(under her breath)
Doing well, ny ass.

JAMESON
After the wedding, we drifted apart.
Maybe before that. | don't know.
He was right, though. | changed
when | got with Leanne. | thought
that's what | was supposed to do.

Kristine frowns.

JAMESON
But, then | started seeing other
sides of her. She treated ne like |
was her property -- a trophy husband --
just for appearances. And then she --

Janmeson cl enches his fist and turns away. He reconposes.

JAMESON
(feigning a smle)
Woul d you believe she wants to pretend
we're still together at the reunion?

KRI STI NE
Sounds |i ke the Leanne | knew. She
pul | ed that sane shit at promi

JAMESON
Real | y? Wy didn't you warn ne?



KRI STI NE
What was | going to say? That she
was a vain, self-centered, conceited,
narci ssistic, boujie bitch that
treated her boyfriends |ike garbage,
and that you could do better?

Jam e's jaw drops.

KRI STI NE
It really wasn't ny place to say,
Jame. | nean, |I'mjust your best

friend' s sister.

JAMESON
You were always nore than just ny
best friend' s sister.

Kristine nelts. She smles and takes a swig of w ne.

INT. KITTY TATA'S - LOUNGE - N GHT

Clint and Troy's enpty shot glasses hit the bar.

CLI NT
You fucked Stella?! She's a hundred!

TROY
(slurring)
Fuck you. Her teeth conme out, and
she's fuckin' good at it.

A GLASS SHATTERS in the b.g. dint spins around to see
anot her bartender, MARCCS, nursing a bloody hand in front

a long line of custoners.

CLI NT
What did | tell you about trying to
do flair, Marcos?

Cint leads himto the office door.
CLI NT

You don't have the wists for it!
Go cl ean yoursel f up

Clint returns to Troy, but keeps his gaze on the gays.

CLI NT

Shit! M relief bartender's in rehab.

TROY
| can bartend. Did it in college.
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CLI NT
No.
TROY
Cone on. | need the noney, and

besides, if it weren't for ne, you
woul dn't be here.

Clint gives himthe "you have a | ot of nerve" scow .
The line grows |onger. A LEATHER DADDY | eans over the bar.

LEATHER DADDY
| need two beers.

Clint gives Troy a "go ahead" gesture and hel ps a custoner.

Troy hops up and hesitates. He pulls his dog tags off,
exam nes themfor a nonment, and sets themon the bar top

Troy hops behind the bar, opens two beer bottles, and takes
Daddy' s cash. Bearish Man is next in line, then Tiny.

BEARI SH MAN
You got any shot special s?

TROY
Uh... yeah. Red Headed Sl uts.

BEARI SH MAN
G ve ne four.

TROY
Yeah. Twenty bucks.

Mul | et barges into the Iine.

MULLET
Hey, breeder! Wat's the cheapest
t hi ng you got?

TROY

You are.
MULLET

Fuck you. | want one of them shots.
TROY

Five bucks. Plus tip.

Mul | et snarls and drops a five-spot on the bar, then a single.

Tiny | eans over the bar.
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TI NY

Hey. Take your shirt off.
TROY

Wy ?
TI NY

Just do it.

Troy takes his shirt off. The nmen (and sonme wonen) whistle
and give cat calls as they wave fists full of cash at him

TI NY
(smling)
See? Now, get those pants off, too.

TROY
Yo, fuck you, Man-di ngus!

I NT. MAGE ANO S - BANQUET ROOM - NI GHT

Kristine and Jameson, both tipsy, |augh over w ne.

JAMESON
No -- no fucking way!
KRI STI NE
Yes! | woke up with so nmany wonens
phone nunbers the next day.
JAMESON
That's insane! You're, like, a whole

new Kri stine

KRI STI NE
No. ... Maybe. 1Is that bad?
JAMESON
Not at all. [It's just nice to see
you out of your shell, for once.
KRI STI NE
Vell, I"'mnot proud that it took a
rave drug to get ne here, but, in a
way, it was... freeing.

Jam e | aughs unconfortably.

KRI STI NE
What ?

JAMESON
It just occurred to ne that, after
the last fifteen years, | really

( MORE)



JAMESON ( CONT' D)
don't know anything about you. O her
t han you were al ways doi ng honewor k.

KRI STI NE
That's ne. Al ways doi ng nmy homeworKk.
And sonetinmes Ryan's.

JAVESON
But, who were you?

KRI STI NE
Vell... | was a good girl. | liked
sci ence, and rai nbows, and unicorns...
and... you...

JAVESON
Me?

Kristine | aughs, enbarrassed, and enpties her w ne gl ass.

KRI STI NE
| may or may not have had the biggest
crush on you in high school.

JAMESON
(1 aughi ng)
What ?!  Shut up! You barely said a
word to nme in high school!

KRI STI NE
Vel l. Now you know why.

Unconfortable silence. Kristine checks her watch

KRI STI NE
I think I've enbarrassed nyself enough
for one evening. | should probably

get going...
Jam e snmles sweetly and touches her hand. She nelts.

JAMESON
Do you want to share an Uber?

INT. MOTEL 9 - JAME S MOTEL ROOM - N GHT

Jam e shuts the door behind him Kristine noves in for a
kiss. They clunsily stunble back and fall onto the bed.

Jam e undoes her dress and slides it down...

JAMESON
You sure you want to do this?
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Kristine tears his shirt open

KRI STI NE
Affirmative.

Kristine undoes his pants and stops.

KRI STI NE
It's just...
JAMESON
Yeah?
KRI STI NE
It's nothing, really, but... | mght

need a wee bit of coaching.

JAMESON
Wth what? Wait -- are you a...

KRI STI NE
(ki ss)
I"ma quick learner, is what | am
Jam e rolls over beside her, face up. He sighs.

JAMESON
We can't do this.

KRI STI NE
The hell we can't!

Kristine rolls on top of him Kkisses his neck gently. Then
his chest. She nakes her way down, further and further..

JAVESON
Kristine. | don't want you to regret --

Jam e noans. His eyes roll back in pleasure.

EXT. LOOKOUT MOUNTAI'N - NI GHT

A shooting star blazes across the clear night's sky.

I NT. RYAN' S CAR - N GHT

Ryan, reclined in his seat, admres the view and sm | es.

RYAN
Pretty, huh?

Brittany snaps the gumin her nmouth and stops texting.

BRI TTANY
Thank youl!
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RYAN
| meant the --
(clears throat)
-- You're wel cone.

She resunes texting. Ryan grimaces. He picks up his own
phone and dials. He puts it on speaker..

BRI TTANY' S PHONE RI NGS. She sees the nanme "Brian" -- as
well as their selfie -- on her caller |.D. She | ooks at
Ryan, puzzled. After two nmore RINGS, it goes to voice mail.

BRI TTANY (V. Q)
(on the phone)
H'! This is Brittany. Leave a
nmessage!

The PHONE BEEPS.
RYAN
(into the phone)
You're on a date!

He hangs up. Brittany's face reflects a sudden understandi ng.

BRI TTANY
Sorry.
RYAN
(sigh)
Me, too. Look. | get the sense

that we don't have nuch in conmmon,
and | just wanted to say that, if
you're not into nme, it's okay. You
don't have to pretend. |It's not
gonna hurt my feelings.

BRI TTANY
Oh, thank goodness.
(sigh of relief)
I"'mso glad you're not all sensitive
i ke nost guys. | always feel like
| have to |lie whenever this happens.

Ryan's eyes w den with concern.

BRI TTANY

| love your style, but T-B-H you

| ook so nmuch cuter to nme when |'m
drunk. And beards are really hot,
but you don't | ook |ike you can grow
one. It makes you look like you're
twelve, and that's just gross to ne.
OCh! And you're really skinny, too.



Ryan's jaw drops.

BRI TTANY
But, even though you're kind of a
four right now, you totally have the
Prudential to be a six or seven if
you really worked at it. You should
totally hit ne up again if you ever
get all big and nuscly soneday!

A tear twinkles in Ryan's eye.

RYAN
I'ma four?

Brittany's PHONE BEEPS; she scans the incom ng nessage.

RYAN
| worked ny ass off for this. |
bought new clothes. | tried dating
apps. | used white strips! | did
everything | could to be different.
But underneath it all, you still
have no interest in who I am

BRI TTANY
W can't help who we are, Brian.
The best we can do is own it.

RYAN
| guess. My sister was right. |'m
in denial. About everything.

BRI TTANY

(i n her phone)
Ww. M ex is really pissed that |
went out with you.

RYAN
So... why'd you tell hin®

BRI TTANY
| didn't. He saw our check-in online,
and posted sone really mean conments.

RYAN
Because we went to di nner?

BRI TTANY
MM hmmm  And here, too.

RYAN
You checked us in here?
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BRI TTANY
O course, silly. W're on a date.
If you don't post it online for
everyone to see, then it's al nost
like it never happened at all.

RYAN
(sigh)
| can never catch a fucking break --
Ryan's door is flung open fromthe outside.
EXT. LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN - NI GHT
Surge yanks Ryan out of the car.
SURGE
That's ny ex-girlfriend, you dick
spl oosh!

He backhands Ryan across the face.

RYAN

Not hi ng happened! Not hi ng happened!
BRI TTANY

Surge, let himgo! | nmean it! [|I'm

gonna tweet the police right now
Surge puts Ryan in a rear naked choke hol d.
RYAN
(gqurgling)
Tweet them .. Tweet then

He fades fast as we:

FADE QUT.
FADE | N:
INT. MOTEL 9 - JAME S MOTEL ROOM - DAWN
Kristine's eyes flutter open. She touches her head -- major

hangover. She | ooks to the edge of the bed and sees Jami e,
sitting up with his head in his hands. She smles.

KRI STI NE
So, | guess that happened, huh?

JAMESON
It shoul dn't have.

KRI STI NE
| told you... | wanted to.
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JAMESON
It was a mi stake. | shoul d've never

let it get that far.

KRI STI NE
You' re sweet, but | have no regrets...
And I'"msure |I'Il get better with
practice, if that's the hold up --

JAMESON
-- Leanne's pregnant.

Kristine sits up, agape. Jam e sighs, frustrated.

KRI STI NE
Pr egnant ?

Jam e avoi ds her stare.

KRI STI NE
Si nce when?

JAMESON
About a nont h.
KRI STI NE
Ch. So this was just....
JAMESON

|"msorry.

Kristine pulls the sheet around her and drags it out of bed
en route to the bathroom

Jam e reburies his head in his hands.
Kristine rushes back. She slaps and kicks him
KRI STI NE
You bastard! Fuck you! You knew,

and you went through with it anyway?!
Fuck you, Janeson

JAVESON
(bl ocki ng the bl ows)
|"'msorry!
KRI STI NE
Ass hol e!

She | ands one last hit, then hurries to the bathroom and
sl ans t he door behi nd her.

Janmeson falls back on the bed and sheds a tear.
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| NT. PHOTOGRAPHY OFFI CE - MORNI NG
A photo printer whirs to life.

Ryan, back in his classic nerd attire, with a black eye,
bunps and brui ses, frowns at the conputer screen.

ON THE SCREEN

The main page for "Ri ght Swi pes.com™ The cursor hovers over
"DELETE PROFILE" and clicks "YES." Ryan's account disappears.

BACK TO SCENE
Ryan sighs. Andreas enters behind him eating an appl e.

ANDREAS
What ' cha wor ki ng on?

He pulls the conpl eted photo out of the printer and exam nes
it -- it's a shot of heartbroken Ryan, fresh wounds and all.

RYAN
Nothing. | was just --

ANDREAS
-- It's remarkable. Self-portrait?

RYAN
Yeah. | took it this norning. |
felt conpell ed.

ANDREAS
It's gritty, but, it's all there.
Not just the lighting and conposition --
t he technical aspects -- but, the
raw enotion that shines through.

RYAN
What ?  Pai n?

ANDREAS
It includes pain, but it's not rooted
there. Pain is a shell -- a cocoon

you have to emerge from Look deeper
than the sorrow, and the anger, and
fear -- what do you see?

He hands the print to Ryan.

RYAN
Cuts. Bruises. Pokénon Band-Ai ds.
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ANDREAS
(smrk)
You remind nme of me at your age.

Let go of whatever's holding you
down. That's how you ascend.

Andreas pats himon the shoul der and heads for the door.

RYAN
Hey. About what | said at the club --

ANDREAS
Apol ogy accepted. Get back to work.

Ryan smiles, |like a weight has been |ifted.

EXT. KITTY TATA'S - DAY

A few patrons enter the club as MJSI C BOOVE FROM | NSI DE
INT. KITTY TATA'S - LOUNGE - DAY

Kristine plops down on a bar stool

KRI STI NE
H. Can | get a Cosnopolitan, please?
The bartender, wiping a bottle, faces her -- It's Troy.
KRI STI NE
Tr oy?!
TROY

What the fuck are you doi ng here?

KRI STI NE
| needed a cheap drink.

TROY
Oh, just because this is a | esbian
bar, we nust sell cheap drinks?

KRI STI NE
Fuck this.

Kristine gets up and turns to go.

TROY
Wait, Kristine.
She stops -- she's never heard her nane from his nouth.
TROY

Sit down, would ya'?



KRI STI NE
Way shoul d |?

TROY
Because, you |l ook |like you could use
about five or six cheap drinks, and
| can nake that happen.

Kristine eyes himsuspiciously, takes a breath, and sits.

SUMMVER (V. O.)
Wy ?

I NT. RYAN' S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY
A piece of packing tape seals up a cardboard box.

RYAN (O S.)
Wiy do | | ove you?

SUMMER (O S.)
Yes.

Ryan's apartnment is stripped to the necessities.

ON THE TV

A honme video of Ryan and Summer at an out door concert.

RYAN
Because you tolerate ny stupid ass.
SUMVER
And?
RYAN

"Cause you tolerate ny friends, too.

JAMESON (O S.)
W're sitting right here, you know.

The image on TV turns to Jam e, sitting near them then
towards the canmeranman, Troy. Ryan and Summrer | augh.

TROY
The fuck, bro?

BACK TO SCENE
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Ryan grins at the video. He adds the box to a stack near a

pile of Summer's clothes. There's A KNOCK at the DOOR

RYAN
Cone i n!



Charl otte enters.

CHARLOTTE
You shoul dn't | eave your door
unl ocked. | coul d' ve been a mani ac.
RYAN
(dry)

Coul d' ve been.

CHARLOTTE
Don't get smart -- what happened to
your face?

RYAN
| had a date, it didn't work out --
what can | do for you today, Mon?

Charl otte has a seat on the couch

CHARLOTTE
Kristine said you had a fight, but
she wouldn't tell nme what you did.

RYAN
I"I'l fix it. 1'mgonna go see her
when | finish up here.

CHARLOTTE
(1 ooki ng ar ound)
What is all this?

RYAN
I"mputting sone of Sumer's stuff
in storage, and donating the rest.

CHARLOTTE
(frowni ng)
Oh, Sugar Cooki e.

RYAN
I"mall right. [It's just tine.

He stops and watches the TV.

ON THE TV

Ryan and Summer |augh and | ock eyes |ike only soul

SUMVER
Ki ss?

Ryan gives her child-1ike peck.
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SUMVER
Mor e.

Ryan gives another. They laugh, so in | ove.
BACK TO SCENE
Ryan wi pes a tear.

CHARLOTTE
Awww.  Cone here.

Charlotte waps her arnms around him A BRI EF STATI C LI KE
NO SE cones from THE TV.

SUMMER (O S.)

(on TV)
Ckay, but you better not showit to

anyone.
Ryan and Charlotte | ook at the TV.
ON THE TV

A different video -- Ryan sets the canera on his bedroom
dresser. He and Summer start stripping down.

RYAN
I won't!

SUMVER
Ryan. |f Troy ever sees this, |
swear to god...

BACK TO SCENE

Ryan breaks away from Charlotte and searches the coffee table
for his renote control -- it's m ssing.

RYAN
Shit--shit--shit--

MOANI NG AND THUMPI NG COME FROM THE TV. Ryan junps up and
yanks power cords out of the wall. He stares at the bl ank
screen, then turns to Charlotte.

CHARLOTTE

Sunmer had her ni ppl es pierced..
RYAN

Mo
CHARLOTTE

What ? So, you nade a sex tape.
( MORE)
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CHARLOTTE ( CONT' D)
| probably would have, too, if it
was t hat easy back in the day.

RYAN
Pl ease, don't.

CHARLOTTE
I went to one of those special parties
with your father once --

RYAN
-- 1 don't want to know --

CHARLOTTE
-- You know, there's a chance you
and Kristine don't have the sane
dad? | was watching "Maury," and --

RYAN
-~ MOM

Ryan cover's his ears.
I NT. KRISTINE' S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
Kristine stunbles into her apartment. Troy follows.
KRI STI NE
I"mgrateful for the ride and all,
but you really didn't have to wal k
me to the door.

TROY
| didn't, you wal ked me to the pisser.

Troy unconfortably weaves around her to the bat hroom

Kristine takes off her jacket and slips out of her shoes.
There's a KNOCK AT THE DOOR.

Kristine | ooks out through the peep hole.
KRI STI NE
(whi spers)
Shi t!
She gl ances at the bathroom door, then the front door.
INT. KRISTINE' S BU LDI NG - HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Ryan stands, nervously.

Kristine opens the door hal fway.
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KRI STI NE
Ryan... what.
RYAN
H. | was hoping we could talKk..
KRI STI NE
What happened to your face?
RYAN
| had a date, it didn't work out --
are you... are you drunk?

| NTERCUT BETVWEEN THE APARTMENT AND HALLWAY
Kristine's eyes drift to the bat hroom door and back.

KRI STI NE
(cool ly)
| am not.

RYAN
kay... so... can | conme in?

KRI STI NE
(anot her gl ance)
It's not a good time. Maybe tonorrow.

She tries to shut the door. Ryan stops it with his foot.
RYAN
Conme on, Kristine. W need to clear
the air.
Kristine ducks her head in the door and cringes.
KRI STI NE
(whi spering to herself)
He knows!

She takes a deep breath and returns to view.

KRI STI NE
(si ghs)

kay, fine. What did he tell you?
RYAN

Who?
KRI STI NE

Jameson.
RYAN

What about Janeson?



Kristine |ooks Iike a deer in the headlights.

KRI STI NE
Yeah, what about hinf?
RYAN
Did you talk to hin®
KRI STI NE
Briefly.
RYAN
And?!
KRI STI NE

He's getting divorced. He needed a
friend, so | nmet himfor drinks.

Ryan takes a second to process this. He glares.

RYAN
You slept with him

KRI STI NE
Whaaaat ? No. Shut up.

RYAN
You did! You slept with Jam e

Troy pops his head through the doorway.

TROY
You slept with Jan e?!

Ryan i s agape.

RYAN
(to Troy)
What the fuck are you doi ng here?!

KRI STI NE
Oh boy.

RYAN
(to Kristine)
You' re fucking Troy, too?! Are you
just tag team ng ny friends now?!

TROY
(to Kristine)
Is that on the table, or nah?

Kristine's eyes dart to Troy.
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KRI STI NE
No!

(to Ryan)
And, you know what? So what if |
an? You don't get to slut shane ne!
I ama grown woman, and | can sl eep
with any consenting adult of mny

choosi ng!
TROY
Yeah!
RYAN
That's great! Really! 1'mglad

you're finally exploring your
sexual ity! But do you have to do it
with nmy friends?!

TROY
OCh, so, we're friends now?

Ryan shakes off the question.

RYAN
(to Kristine)
How woul d you feel if | started
fucking your friends?!

KRI STI NE

Li ke who, Kale? Knock yourself out!
RYAN

Maybe | will!
KRI STI NE

"Il tell himto call you
She sl ans the door.

RYAN
Fine! But, don't actually do that!

Ryan stonps away and stops a few doors down.
I NT. KRISTINE' S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
Kristine paces.

KRI STI NE
Ugh! He always makes it about hin

TROY
He di d have a point, though.
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KRI STI NE
What poi nt?

TROY
Bro code. Jam e knows better

KRI STI NE
Go hone, Troy.

Ryan KNOCKS on THE DOCR.

RYAN (O S.)
(through the door)
Kristine. | can't leave '"till | say

what | cane to say.
INT. KRISTINE' S BU LDI NG - HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Ryan | eans agai nst the door.

RYAN
You were right. Both of you. | was
in denial, and I was selfish. I'ma

shitty twin, and a shitty best friend.
| NTERCUT BETWEEN THE APARTMENT AND THE HALLWAY
Troy stares at the door, nonpl ussed.

RYAN
But I'mtaking steps. | canme by
earlier, but you weren't here, so |
went to a... a support group.

Kristine's eyes grow wide -- this is huge!

RYAN
| opened up. | realized that I'm
afraid of loss. Can you blanme nme?
Dad left. | lost Summer. Jamie's
gone. | thought if | made nyself
sonething nore, then I'd never be
alone. Only, | always thought you'd
be there, too.

Troy softens.

RYAN
So, I"'malone now But it's okay --
I"mcoping. |'mlearning how...

Ryan wi pes his eyes.
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RYAN
Anyway. |I'msorry. And | hope to
see you at the reunion.

He turns to | eave..

RYAN
Ch, one nore thing -- |I'mworking on
bei ng nore supportive, too, so... if
you two want to be together, | support

you. Good night.
Ryan takes a few steps. The door opens. Ryan turns around.
Troy stands in the hallway, a scowm on his face.

TROY
My dad woul d never do this.

He throws his arnms around Ryan.

RYAN
| know, man. | didn't nean it.

Kristine stands, arns crossed, in the doorway.

KRI STI NE
So, you're going wthout a date?

RYAN
Wiy not? We're just as special as
everyone el se there. Besides, we're
not al one. W have each ot her.
Ryan smirks. Kristine rolls her eyes and hugs her brother.
| NT. SKYLAND HI GH SCHOOL - GYMNASI UM - NI GHT

Dystopi an theme. A RETRO TRACK PLAYS as eighty people in
their late twenties, catch up, dance, and gasp at each other

A SEXY MODERN POP TRACK FADES I N

BEA N SLOW MOTI ON

As Ryan, Troy, and Kristine confidently glide in. Their
apparel is dressy, but not designer. Ryan wears his canera
around his neck. Qhers gape, inpressed.

They pass the buffet table on Troy's side. He takes a handful
of chips, shoves sone in his nouth, and tosses the rest aside.

RETURN TO NORVAL SPEED
BEG N MONTAGE
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- Ryan and Kristine laugh with two sets of identical tw ns.

- A gay man kisses his husband and introduces himto Troy;
t hey shake hands. Troy genuinely sniles and converses.

- Kristine talks to a married strai ght couple who argue --
Kristine's eyes grow wi de and unconfortable at the scene.

- Ryan snaps a selfie of hinself with a group of nerds, each
in tech conpany shirts and sweaters. Thunbs up from all

END MONTAGE

Jam e pours hinmsel f some punch, turns, and spots the squad.

JAMESON
Hey, guys... Ww You |l ook --
TROY
Hot ? Sexy? Bone-able? W know.
JAMESON
(saluting with cup)
Yeah. Well... Good to see you.

Janmeson frowns and turns to go. Ryan, Kristine, and Troy
exchange WT-F glances. Leanne intercepts Janmeson

LEANNE
(1 ooki ng at squad)
What did | tell you, Janeson?

JAVESON
| was just going.
KRI STI NE
Leanne.
LEANNE
(insincere smle)
Kristine. Ww | wouldn't have

recogni zed you if it weren't for you
st andi ng here al one.

KRI STI NE
Do you seriously think that bothers
nme? W just talked to a hal f-dozen
married couples, and they're every
bit as m serable as you are.

RYAN
The only difference is, they're not
pretending to be otherw se.

Leanne casts Jameson a sharp gl are.
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JAVESON
@Quys, don't do this --
TROY
What happened to you, man?
JAVESON
You don't understand --
RYAN JAVESON
You cut us out of your Pl ease, just go -- | can't
life so you could live talk to you -- she's not
alie? gonna let ne see ny Kkid!
LEANNE
Jameson!
RYAN
What ?
JAVESON

You know how her dad's a divorce
lawer? |If | don't play her ganes,
she'll never let nme see ny baby.

KRI STI NE
(to Leanne)
I knew you were a bitch, but | had
no i dea you were this downright evil.
(steps up)
I"d kick your ass right nowif you
weren't pregnant.

TROY
She'll kick it later!

LEANNE
Time to say goodbye, Janeson. Just
be very careful who you say it to.

Janmeson | ooks at the squad with teary eyes. They | ook back,
crushed, but w th newfound synpat hy.

BRANDO (O S.)
Hey, qguys.

They all turn to see Brando, with a fake beard and a
m smat ched, two-sizes-too-large suit.

TROY
Br ando?

Leanne's jaw drops -- she's petrified.
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BRANDO
Shh. It's Pablo tonight. d ass of
t wo-t housand, eight! Rah!

RYAN
Two-t housand, seven...

KRI STI NE
What are you doi ng here?

BRANDO
Sel ling weed to out-of-towners.
(spots Leanne, smles)
Yeah, she knows.

Brando nods to Leanne. They all |ook at her, confused.

LEANNE
| have no idea what you're talking
about, and you obviously don't bel ong
here, so please | eave!

BRANDO
But, |I'ma student here..
LEANNE
Go!
BRANDO
Wait -- you really don't remenber
me? | got you white girl wasted at
t hat bachelorette party --
LEANNE
-- You're lying!
(to Jam e)
I"ve never seen this junkie before
inny life!
Brando funbles with his phone.
BRANDO

Yeah. That's totally you! You did,
l'i ke, four hundred dollars worth of
blow... And you didn't even share!
Brando shows them a video on his phone.
ON THE PHONE SCREEN

Hand- hel d video -- women party in the private roomof a strip
club. Sonme get |ap dances from hunks, others do shots.

VWE MOVE to a platformwhere Leanne does a fat |ine of coke
off of a beefcake's ass cheek, then cheers to the canera.
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LEANNE
Wo! That's how it's done, bitches!

BACK TO SCENE
The squad are agape. They | ook at Leanne.

LEANNE
That's not nme. That's obviously
Phot oshopped or sonet hi ng!

LEANNE (V. Q)
(filtered, on phone)
"' m gonna be Leanne Chapman- Gray
t onorrow, nother fuckers! Wo!

TROY
Hashtag pile driver

RYAN
So much for full custody.

LEANNE
Shut up!

Leanne lunges for the phone. Kristine blocks her.

LEANNE
| want you out of here, right now
Al'l of you! Security! Security!

The MJSI C FADES QUT.

ROSI E (28), an over-enthusiastic worman, approaches Leanne
with the mc. A spotlight finds themfrom above.

ROSI E
Wel cone back, cl ass of two-thousand,
seven!

The attendees cheer. Leanne forces a big, nervous smle.

RCSI E
| just want to give a quick shout
out to the organi zer of tonight's
wonderful soiree. She's still the
nost popular girl in school. Gve
it up for Leanne Chapman- G ay!

Rosi e hands Leanne the mc. Applause fromthe crowd.

LEANNE
Thank you. Thank you for com ng.
It's great to see... nost of you.

( MORE)
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LEANNE ( CONT' D)
I know I wouldn't be who | am today
if 1'"d never net you. Especially mny
| ovi ng husband, Janeson.

JAMESON
It's over, Leanne.

A hush falls over the crowd.

LEANNE
(mai ntaining smile)
Such a kidder! Um.. since we're
all gathered and still standing, |
think now s a good tine to take our
cl ass reunion photo. Please gather
by the bl eachers. Conme on, cone on

Leanne | eads her followers away. The squad renains.

JAMESON
Kristine, I'msorry --
KRI STI NE
-- Don"t. It's not... all your fault.
| had ny part init, too.
TROY
(fake cough)
Bro code!
JAMESON
| know. I'msorry. To all of you.
(to Ryan)

Especially you. Howdo |I fix this?

RYAN
Cone back to the Shire.

JAMESON
(renoves weddi ng ring)
Gotta throwny ring in the fire first.

RYAN
You conpl ete ne.

Ryan pulls himin for a hug.

BRANDO
(meekl y)
This is the part where people would
usually slowclap in the novies, but
nobody' s cl appi ng. .
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KRI STI NE
Wap it up, nerds. M hair |ooks
fantastic, and I"'mnot mssing this
phot o op.

Kristine points to the crowd near the bl eachers.

TROY
(to Jam e)
Whadda' ya say? For old tinme's sake?

JAMESON
(1 aughi ng)
Way the fuck not?

KRI STI NE
Seri ousl y?

TROY
| thought you were gonna | oosen up.

KRI STI NE
(sigh)
Ryan?

TROY
He's in. Cone on!

Troy rushes off. Jam e, Ryan, and Kristine follow Brando
shrugs and hurries after them

AT THE BLEACHERS
The squad falls in with the classmates.

PHOTOGRAPHER (O. S.)
kay, everyone. Ready? Three...

KRI STI NE

(to Ryan)
Is this how "Lord of the Rings" ended?

PHOTOGRAPHER ( Q. S.)
Two. . .

RYAN
No. This is so nuch better.

PHOTOGRAPHER ( Q. S.)
Onel

The whol e squad, plus Brando, noons the canera as it flashes.

CUT TO BLACK
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FADE | N:
I NT. KRI STI NE'S APARTMENT - DAY

Charlotte enters with her keys and a bag of groceries. She
sets them down and turns to the living room

CHARLOTTE

Hey, sweetie. You hone?

Ryan, on the couch and still drunk, awakens and sits up.

CHARLOTTE

Sugar Cooki e?
RYAN

Hey, Mom
CHARLOTTE

Where's your sister?

Ryan points at Kristine's bedroom Charlotte |ooks at her

wat ch on the way -- she trips over Jam e near the door
CHARLOTTE
Oh -- sorry, dear... Is that Jameson?
JAMESON
Hey, Mss. D
Kristine's door opens -- Kristine exits in her robe with a
smle and a contai ner of aerosol whipped cream
KRI STI NE
(yawni ng)
Mom  Good norni ng.
CHARLOTTE

Good afternoon. You eat in bed now?

KRI STI NE
Not exactly. ..

Brando exits behind her in boxers and dried whi pped cream
caked on his nouth. Charlotte's jaw drops in understandi ng.

Kal e' s door opens. Kale and Clint linp out, gingerly.

KRI STI NE
Ww. Good night?

KALE
Any better, 1'd be in a wheelchair.
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Tiny exits Kale's roomwith a perma-grin. He slaps dint
and Kal e's asses, pronpting winces, and pulls a shirt on.

Ryan, Kristine, Brando, Jam e, and Charlotte watch in awe.

CHARLOTTE
What the hell is going on here?

RYAN
(confident smle)
Long story short, we're okay.

CHARLOTTE
You' re okay?
RYAN
W' re okay.
CHARLOTTE
(satisfied)

kay. So, who's the kid?

RYAN
He's, actually, one of Troy's friends.

CHARLOTTE
(1 ooki ng Brando over)
VWl l, better Troy's friend than Troy.

Troy staggers out of Kale's room He clutches his | ower
back and takes unconfortable baby steps towards the kitchen.

TROY
| heard ny nane.

He stops and | ooks fromface to astonished face.

TROY
VWhat ?

He sees Tiny and the barely standing Kale and dint.

gets the inplication..
TROY
Oh, fuck you guys! | slept on the
fl oor!
Charl otte shakes her head and heads to the exit.

CHARLOTTE
"1l never understand this generation.

Charl otte | eaves and shuts the door behind her.

He

FADE TO BLACK
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