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INT. APARTMENT LIVING ROOM - MORNING

The living room is littered with unpacked moving boxes. 
Nothing on the walls. 

BEEP BEEP BEEP

Two alarms go off in the two bedrooms branching from the 
living room. One is a SOFT HARP alarm and the other is a 
JARRING alarm. 

TOM LOUIS, 22, average, attractive but relatable, walks out 
of the SOFT HARP alarm room dressed and ready for the day. 

CLARK MARTIN, 22, lengthy, relatable but attractive, sleepily 
walks out of the JARRING alarm room still in his boxers.

TOM
Let’s go over the plan for today.

Still half asleep, Clark grunts. He makes his way to the 
apartment’s only bathroom as Tom follows.  

TOM (CONT’D)
Ok I know it’s Friday and I know 
that means we eat Halal Guys.

APARTMENT BATHROOM - Continuous

Clark heads down the hall toward the bathroom. He grabs a 
towel hanging from a hook outside the door and wraps it 
around his face before entering. He begins to PEE and Tom 
quickly shuts the door behind him. Tom paces.

TOM (CONT’D)
But I say, we don’t get to eat 
Halal Guys anymore until we 
actually do what we came to New 
York to do. We’ve been here long 
enough and the settling in phase is 
over. Therefore, I’ve come up with 
simple goals, all of which can be 
accomplished today, meaning we can, 
in fact, still have our Halal Guys 
tonight. 

PEEING

TOM (CONT’D)
First, we gotta have a smooth, 
mistake-free day at work. And by we 
I mean you... no more parking 
violations. 

(MORE)



Then, we gotta come home and unpack 
all this stuff that’s been lying 
around for weeks. No girls want to 
come back to an unpacked apartment. 
Finally, I think we gotta take 
advantage of the city, go out and 
actually meet people--

PEEING stops.

CLARK (O.C.)
Girls.

PEEING starts again and trails off.

TOM
Girls, as well as other people. 
Professionals. We need to make 
connections if we want to succeed, 
or else why did we even move away 
from home?

Clark comes out of the bathroom.

CLARK
The mold smell is getting worse.

He removes the towel from his face and hangs it back on the 
hook.

He shuffles back to his room. Tom follows

TOM
Another goal! We’ll call the 
landlord, too. But first on the 
list...

Clark shuts the door on Tom.

TOM (CONT’D)
Work.

EXT. NYC STREET - DAY

Clark struggles as he carries two boxes full of branded 
apparel out of a building. He drops the boxes on the ground 
and looks up to see a parking ticket on the dash.

CLARK
Shit.
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TOM (CONT’D)



INT. CAR - NYC STREET - DAY

Clark anxiously drives while tossing cashews into his mouth.

CLARK
Hey Siri... Hey Siri? Hey. Siri... 

(angry)
HEY SIRI, YOU LITTLE--

Clark is cut off by Siri’s BING BING.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Call mom.

RIGNING.

MOM’S VOICE MAIL
Hi, you have reached LuAnn 
Martin. I’m not able to get 
to the phone right now, so 
please leave a message. 

CLARK
(exhasperated)

Get to the phone, LuAnn. The 
one time you don’t answer my 
call is the one time I 
actually need--

BEEP

CLARK
Hey mom, so something happened 
again. I parked my boss’s car next 
to a fire hydrant while picking up 
some dumb-ass custom bullshit 
office swag and came out to a $68 
ticket. I was in there for 5 
minutes tops and I see EVERYONE 
ELSE FUCKING DO IT AROUND HERE. 
Like there was gonna be a fire. 
What is my van really doing to 
prevent the firefighter from 
getting to the fire hydrant? This 
wouldn’t be a problem back in 
Colorado. Can you loan me the cash? 
It’s the 3rd time this month and I 
don’t wanna tell my boss and get 
fired--

BEEP

CLARK (CONT’D)
Shit.
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INT. DUNKIN DONUTS - DAY

Tom stands at the counter of Dunkin’ Donuts and reads a list 
of complicated coffees off to the BARISTA.

TOM
Ok hi, um, so I need to order 4 
different coffees for 4 different 
people. And also I have to pay for 
them in different chunks. So I have 
2 debit cards, ya know, one for one 
and one for another one. Ok and 
then I have to pay cash for the 
other 2 but in different orders. So 
ok here it is, it’s - you ready? 
Ok, so first can I get a medium 
Iced Americano with no ice but 
still cold and very little water, 
and on the next card can I get a 
small passion fruit iced tea but 
with only one pump of sweetener. 

As Tom continues his order, the Barista stares blankly and 
looks at the people in line behind Tom.

BARISTA
What name is the order under?

TOM
Sorry, Tom.

She hands him his change and four receipts.

Tom gets a text from BOSS LADY that reads:

“Cancel coffee order. Meeting in 15. Don’t be late.”

He looks up at the Barista.

TOM (CONT’D)
Ok so--

INT. CAR IN PARKINGLOT - DAY

Clark scrolls through his phone.

TAP TAP TAP

Clark looks up to see a grungy HOMELESS MAN at the driver’s 
window. He holds up a cardboard sign that says:

“Need some change to make a change. God Bless.”
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Clark mouths “no, sorry” politely and waves his hand. He goes 
back to his phone.

TAP TAP 

Clark looks up again surprised at his persistence. 

The homeless man presses his cardboard sign up against the 
window. 

CLARK
I don’t have anything, I’m sorry.

The homeless man points at the center console in the car.

A solo cup filled with change sits in the cup holder.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Look, I said I don’t have anyth-

Clark looks down and sees the change in the cup. He tries to 
cover it up with a hat.

He looks up to make eye contact with the homeless man. He 
shrugs, unconvincing, and lets out an exasperating noise. 

INT. DUNKIN DONUTS - DAY

TOM
So yeah I’m going to need my money 
back.

Tom sets the drinks back on the counter and slides them 
towards the barista. 

TOM (CONT’D)
I have the receipts.

BARISTA
(aggravated)

Look, you ordered 4 drinks, we made 
4 drinks and you have to pay for 4 
drinks.

TOM
I really would feel more 
comfortable getting refunded for 
each individual order. See, it’s my 
bosses order, and it’s company 
money and I gotta get back...
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BARISTA
Well I can’t do that. There’s a 
line and you’re holding it up. 

TOM 
Ugh... ok I’ll just pay for it 
myself.

He hands her all the cash in his pocket. She hands him the 
refund receipts.

BARISTA
You’re 97 cents short.

TOM
Ok... uh, I have change in the car 
lemme go grab it.

Tom rushes out the door.

INT. CAR IN PARKING LOT - DAY

Tom opens the passenger side door. 

CLARK
Where are all the coffees?

Tom looks around the car and into a now empty change cup.

TOM
Where’s all my change?

TITLE SEQUENCE - BROOKLYN BOYS

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

A development team convenes. People are starting to sit down, 
chatting. They finish up healthy food items that were 
provided pre-meeting as they settle down. 

LINDA BALM, (aka Boss Lady) stands at the end of a conference 
table, a large UP/DOWN ADVERTISING sign towers behind her. 
TOM & CLARK hurry into the room to give Linda the cards and 
cash from the coffee order.

LINDA
(to Tom)

Where are the coffees?

TOM
But you said--
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LINDA
Never mind. 

TOM’S FANTASY - Cheesy Soap Opera style.

TOM
Bitch.

LINDA
What’s that?

TOM
You heard me.

Tom aggressively leaps after Linda but Clark holds him back.

CLARK
She’s not worth it, bro, remember 
Halal!

BACK TO REALITY (ope there goes gravity)

TOM
(under his breath)

Whatever.

LINDA
What’s that?

TOM
(submissive)

Happy Friday.

LINDA
So, Clark, I’m gonna need you to go 
pick up spec posters for the 
campaign.

CLARK
Ok, cool.

Clark & Tom both start to leave the room. 

LINDA
Tom, stay. You two don’t have to do 
everything together.

TOM
(innocently)

Oh, you want us to split up?
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LINDA
Tom, I know what you’re doing don’t 
pull that shit with me. It’s 6 
posters, Clark can handle it.

CLARK
But what if there are frames?

LINDA
There aren’t frames, I made the 
order. 6 posters. Clark leave; Tom 
stay.

Tom and Clark tip their nonexistent caps.

TOM
Yes’m.

CLARK
Yes’m.

Linda rolls her eyes and gets back to the meeting.

Clark hangs his head and walks down the hall to the elevator. 
He steps in and turns around.

Tom looks back at the elevator.  

They share a sad stare as “Rocket Man” plays--“I know it’s 
gonna be a long, long time.” Nothing else in the office 
matters right now more than this, even though it’s hectic and 
desperately in need of help.

The elevator door closes breaking the look and the song. 

CONFERENCE ROOM

As Linda begins the meeting, Tom quickly turns to the craft 
service table and assembles himself a salad.

He takes a seat in the back of the room in a lone chair by 
the door.

LINDA (CONT’D)
Ok, the budget for the Plant 
Parenthood commercial has been 
approved. They wanted me to tell 
you guys that this is a “Cannabis” 
dispensary. Not weed, not pot, this 
is a professional environment. 
Everybody take a second, read 
through the creative so we’re all 
on the same page. 

Just as everyone falls silent Tom forks the salad making the 
loudest CRUNCH. He takes a bite, creating an even louder 
CRUNCH. 
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A COUGH from one of the development team.

Tom hesitantly goes in for another forkful. Another CRUNCH.

A deliberately loud SIGH from another development person. The 
same person looks up at Tom annoyed.

TOM
These are some... crisp greens.

No response.

TOM (CONT’D)
Keeping it light... I’m having 
halal guys tonight.

The person looks down and keeps reading.

Tom looks over at KATIE, 23, Linda’s very cute and quiet 
development assistant, and he raises the fork to her before 
he takes the next bite.

CRUNCH.

INT. BODEGA/DELI - DAY

Clark walks into the deli in a hurry. 

He approaches the salad bar.

CLARK
Hi one large salad please.

A WOMAN standing behind the counter mumbles.

WOMAN
Ok..ya.

As Clark orders each ingredient, she places each one in a 
large bowl.

CLARK
I’ll have spinach and romaine, 
broccoli, cucumber, grilled 
chicken,

Clark scans and see’s the croutons sitting on a ledge 
directly above the salad bar in a clear plastic container 
next to the sunflower seeds and dried cranberries.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Uhh, croutons, and...
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She cannot find the croutons.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Croutons.

She points to the jalapeno’s.

CLARK (CONT’D)
No sorry the croutons.

She looks up at him, and then points to the cucumber.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Nope, I already have cucumbers, 
croutons.

She points to the bell peppers.

Clark points to the croutons.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Croutons.

She is lost, and hovers the tongs over all of the 
ingredients.

Incredulous, Clark taps on the window.

CLARK (CONT’D)
The croutons.

Still nothing.

With his mind blown, He reaches around the glass counter and 
grabs the box of croutons, and hands them to her.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Croutons.

The woman awkwardly smiles and adds the croutons to his 
salad.

CLARK (CONT’D)
And some carrots please.

The woman nervously reaches her tongs towards the tomatoes.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Ya know what, I’m just gonna get 
some pizza.

OMITTED
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INT. ELEVATOR - DAY

Clark holds the posters for Plant Parenthood. The elevator 
stops on the 4th floor. The doors open, and he see’s Tom.

TOM
Ah, sah dude?

Tom enters the elevator.

CLARK
Ah, sah.

BRENT, a copywriter at the agency, jogs in before the door 
closes.

TOM
Ah, sah Brent?

CLARK
Saaahhh.

BRENT
(uncomfortable)

Uh, hello.

Elevator doors close.

Brent faces the elevator door as Tom & Clark stand behind 
him.

CLARK
Did you read the copy for the new 
spot?

Brent slightly turns his head.

Tom quickly moves his hand to signal Clark to shut up and 
discretely points to Brent.

TOM
(silently mimes & 
mouths)

He’s a writer.

TOM (CONT’D)
(aloud)

Not yet.

CLARK (CONT’D)
(silently mouths)

I know. So cheesy. Just 
awful.

CLARK (CONT’D)
(alound)

It was good, fun puns.

Brent smiles to himself.
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BRENT
(silently mouths to 
himself)

Nice.

DING. The elevator opens on the:

INT. 10TH FLOOR AGENCY OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Tom picks up a stuffed binder at the front desk, and the two 
walk down the hall.

CLARK
I’d say we’re doing a pretty good 
job at work today huh, Tom?

FLASHBACKS

NY CITY STREET

- Clark drops a poster in gross gutter water.

CONFERENCE ROOM

- Tom brings Linda break-room coffee and spills it on the 
table.

BACK TO:

TOM
I would agree with you, Clark.

Clark knocks on the Creative Director’s door and opens it 
slightly.

CLARK
Hi Carol, Linda told me to bring 
you the Plant Parenthood posters, 

CLARK (CONT’D)
Do you need help--

CAROL (O.S.)
You’re nothing.

They continue walking down the hall.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Thank you.  

(to Tom)
So I was thinking, you know, if 
today keeps going like it’s going, 
we’re gonna need a hot spot to pick 
up some ladies tonight.
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TOM
(seeming preoccupied)

Uh huh...

CLARK
What if we head into Manhattan and 
hit one of those rooftop bars. It’s 
close to the original Halal Guys 
too which’ll help us with the 
ladies. They love originality. 

INT. ASSISTANT OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

They sit down at their desks, pushed together face to face.

Clark logs receipts and hands them to Tom as he files them 
away in the binder.

TOM
Yeah...

CLARK
Why are you not listening to me?

TOM
(snaps out of it)

No, I’m listening, it’s just... 
should I ask Katie out with us 
tonight? She’s a girl. And at least 
I know her a little already so it’s 
not that weird.

Clark leans back in his chair.

CLARK
Good luck with that. 

TOM
What does that mean?

CLARK
Nothing dude.

TOM
WHAT.

CLARK
NOTHING. DUDE.

Clark stands up to file some receipts.
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CLARK (CONT’D)
(under his breath)

I’m sure Katie loves younger guys 
who work in her office.

From a distance, down the hall:

CAROL (O.C.)
You’re nothing!

JARED (O.C.)
Thank you.

A third office assistant, JARED, African-American, early 
20’s, irreverent, always repping North Carolina, dresses like 
the Fresh Prince of Bel Air, enters the assistant office.

Jared lets out a sigh as he sits down at his desk across the 
room.

JARED (CONT’D)
Damn, man.

CLARK
How’s it going, Jared?

JARED
I hate our art director. He’s the 
stupidest man I have ever met in my 
life. He lost his sweater today in 
the office and made me go look for 
it. You don’t understand, Clark, 
he’s a grown ass man and he made 
another grown ass man go look for 
his sweater, ‘cause he couldn’t 
find his fucking hoodie, what a 
fucking idiot.

TOM
Did you find the hoodie?

JARED
No, of course we didn’t, ‘cause 
fuck that guy. I hope he lose his 
stupid Supreme hat next.

Clark and Tom start to get back to work. Jared continues 
ranting.

JARED (CONT’D)
I just don’t get it, that man 
designs expensive-ass commercials 
but he cant hold on to his hoodie. 
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I just don’t get it. How do you 
live that life, Tom? 

The phone rings in the office. Tom, Clark, and Jared’s phones 
all light up. They all pick up their phones and say 
simultaneously:

JARED (CONT’D)
Up/Down, this is Jared.

TOM
Up/Down, this is Tom.

CLARK
Up/Down, this is Clark. 

OMITTED

OMITTED

OMITTED

OMITTED

INT. APARTMENT LIVING ROOM

Tom and Clark enter the apartment. Clark notices all the 
unpacked boxes.

CLARK
Ugh, Christ! The boxes.

TOM
(distracted)

How long do you think it takes 
Katie to get home from work? 

Tom sits on the sofa, eyes glued to his phone.

Clark walks into the kitchen. He tosses his backpack off to 
the side and goes for the refrigerator and flat backs it on a 
wet linoleum kitchen floor.

No reaction from Tom.

CLARK
Fuckin’ ow.

He sits up to see that the sink faucet has a steady leak 
coming from the base.
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CLARK (CONT’D)
Oh shit, Tom, we’ve got a problem.

TOM
She should be home by now I would 
think. I’m gonna go call her.

Tom goes into his room.

Clark struggles to get up and tries to tighten the base.

POP

The faucet pops completely off and causes water to gush 
straight up in the air. Water is going everywhere, soaking 
Clark.

He tries a bunch of different options to fix the leak all 
while slipping and struggling to stay up:

- Stops it with his hands.

- Uses a broom to direct the water downward.

- Takes off his shirt and plugs the hole.

This works, but Clark keeps his hand on it for pressure. With 
the other hand, he pulls out his phone and dials the land 
lord, ELCORNO MARTINEZ. He puts it on speaker. It RINGS.

CLARK
TOM GET OUT HERE.

TOM (O.C.)
HOLD ON.

The phone has been answered, but nobody has said anything.

CLARK
Uhh... Hello?

ELCORNO MARTINEZ (PHONE)
Hold on. 

(beat)
Who are you?

CLARK
Hi Mr. Martinez, I’m Clark, I live 
in 202 in the St. Johns building. 
We are having a big problem, the 
sink is spewing water everywhere!

No answer.
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CLARK (CONT’D)
Uhh... Can you hear me? 

(nothing)
Can you--

ELCORNO MARTINEZ (PHONE)
Yes?

CLARK
Well there’s a leak and I don’t 
know what to--

ELCORNO MARTINEZ (PHONE)
I KNOW I KNOW. A LEAK A LEAK. You 
are the 4th person to call me today 
about a leak. What do you want me 
to do about it?!

CLARK
I don’t know, send somebody? Fix 
it?!

No answer.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Hel--?

ELCORNO MARTINEZ (PHONE)
YOU FIX IT. *CLICK*

CLARK
FUCK

Shirtless and soaking, Clark struggles and slips around as he 
figures out what to do. 

He checks under the sink and finds a knob. He twists it and 
the water finally turns off.

TOM (O.C.)
FINE!

He leans up against the kitchen wall to catch his breath.

Tom emerges from his room, moping. He plops face down on the 
couch.

TOM (SUBTITLE) (CONT’D)
Ugh, Katie can’t come out with us.

Clark pants and rings out his shirt into the sink. 

TOM (SUBTITLE) (CONT’D)
What a shitty day.
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He turns to face Tom aggravated. But then he realizes:

CLARK
Wait, how did you even get Katie’s 
number?

FLASHBACK

INT. UP DOWN OFFICE - DAY

Tom is rifling through personal files trying to find Katie’s 
phone number. He plays porn on his computer for anyone to 
see. 

A COWORKER walks by and see’s the porn.

COWORKER
Tom, what are you watching?!

TOM
(without looking up from 
the paperwork)

I know, porn right? I’m a total 
perv.

END FLASHBACK

TOM (SUBTITLE) (CONT’D)
I figured it out. But it doesn’t 
matter now because she can’t go.

CLARK
Hell yeah, when the cats away the 
mice will play.

TOM (SUBTITLE)
She’s not even my cat!

CLARK
Exactly.

TOM (SUBTITLE)

What?

CLARK
Don’t worry about her, that’s never 
going to happen anyway. 
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She’s the assistant to a big time 
Exec, she doesn’t want a 22 year 
old office assistant who’s go-to 
dish at a restaurant is still 
chicken fingers.

TOM (SUBTITLE)
You shut up, I love chicken fingers 
and I bet she does too.

CLARK
You’re right, she probably does 
like chicken fingers, and you 
probably do have a chance with her. 
Now let’s get up, take a shower, 
get ready and have a great night!

Tom hops up from the couch, “Yeah!” and prances through the 
kitchen towards the bathroom. He slips and flat-backs it.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Nerd.

CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT BATHROOM - LATER

Tom & Clark, towels wrapped around their faces, are sharing 
one sink getting ready to go out while JUBEL by Klingande 
plays in the background.

They are brushing their teeth, putting on deodorant and 
fixing their hair. 

Tom uses coconut oil to style his hair.

TOM
(re: coconut oil)

Do you want some?

CLARK
No I don’t need that crap.

TOM
Why? It’s good for your hair.

CLARK
Is it? In a year it will probably 
come out that it causes skin rashes 
or something weird and the coconut 
oil fad will die. 
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People cook with it, use it as hair 
gel, skin lotion, they drink it, 
swim in it, it’s too much. I’m out.

Tom finishes his hair and walks out of the bathroom.

TOM (O.S.)
It’s good for you.

CLARK
(now alone in the 
bathroom)

It’s like the kale of cooking-slash-
bathroom products.

Clark casually tosses his face towel, grabs a microphone and 
clip on tie from off screen. He gradually goes full Seinfeld.

CLARK (CONT’D)
We should print “university of 
coconut oil” shirts and drive the 
movement. “Keep Calm & Coconut Oil” 
posters. Make a fortune. 

FREEZE FRAME

TITLE: “Executive Producer Larry David”

SEINFELD THEME MUSIC plays off the scene.

OMITTED

INT. BAR - NIGHT

The bar is packed with young twenty somethings dancing to EDM 
music. Tom and Clark shove their way to the front of the bar 
to order drinks. 

CLARK
Can I get the Eagle IPA?

Tom pipes in.

TOM
And I’ll have a Mike’s Hard, por 
favor.

The BARTENDER is covered in tattoo’s and is wearing a fedora 
that ironically says ‘“Cubs” 2016’. 

20.
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BARTENDER
(yelling)

We are all out of the IPA. 

CUT TO:

INT. BAR - LATER

Tom and Clark are doing the popular shoot and milly rock 
dance moves on the dance floor with Mike’s Hard Lemonade’s in 
their hands. Tom and Clark approach two pretty girls. As they 
are about to introduce themselves the girls notice they are 
drinking Mike’s Hard Lemonade and leave.

CLARK
(yelling over the music)

They were all out of the IP -- 
okay.

Just then, Clark notices an attractive African American woman 
standing across the room.

He leans in to Tom but Tom is preoccupied looking around at 
girls.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Yo, that girl looks pretty hot over 
there, and I don’t usually have 
jungle fever.

BUZZ.

A loud game show like BUZZER goes off and an announcer says:

ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
New choice.

CLARK
I’m not usually into black chicks, 
but--

BUZZ.

CLARK (CONT’D)
I’m not usually into black girls, 
but--

BUZZ.

CLARK (CONT’D)
I’m not usually into African 
American women--
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BUZZ.

CLARK (CONT’D)
She looks like she has a great 
personality.

DING DING

He walks toward her, nervously.

Tom looks back to see Clark walking away.

TOM
Who?

Tom is left awkwardly dancing in the middle of the bar, 
quickly trying and failing with girls.

TOM (CONT’D)
(yelling over the music)

Hey, I like your socks!

The girl immediately walks away from him. He changes dance 
moves. 

He see’s another girl. He doesn’t know what to say.

TOM (CONT’D)
(to another girl)

Great song, huh?

The remix to “Candy Shop” by 50 Cent plays.

The lyrics “I’ll let you lick the lollipop” play. She leaves 
grossed out.

A third girl approaches him.

THIRD GIRL
(re: his Mike’s Hard 
Lemonade)

Is that a Mike’s?

TOM
Hard!

THIRD GIRL
(yelling over music)

What?

Tom points down at his drink.
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TOM
(louder)

It’s hard! 

She abruptly leaves.

He realizes what he did, “Oh well”, and continues dancing.

BAR

Clark walks up behind IZZY, mid-20s, attractive, African 
American woman, and see’s ANOTHER MAN is flirting with her at 
the bar.

ANOTHER MAN
(pointing to his apple 
watch)

Go ahead poor champagne on it, 
nothing will happen.

IZZY fakes a smile, unimpressed. 

The man throws back a shot.

ANOTHER MAN (CONT’D)
You should follow me on Instagram. 
I’ve got like 600 followers. My 
handle is @ayyitsyaboidom.

Clark slides into the spot next to her at the bar, and tries 
to signal down the bartender, grabbing Izzy’s attention.

IZZY
(whispering)

Help me.

She flashes her eyes towards the guy.

Clark, put on the spot, makes a decision.

CLARK
Hey... babe, I found you, sorry it 
took so long in the bathroom, I 
couldn’t find a urinal big enough 
for my penis.

The other guy leaves, super impressed with Clark.

IZZY
Nice.
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CLARK
You put me on the spot, I did what 
felt natural.

Clark’s confidence is working!

IZZY
(interested)

Well, I appreciate it. My friend 
ran off with some guy so I’ve just 
been here at the bar! 

Clark lies just to have something in common with her.

CLARK
Me too, my friend left with a girl 
a few minutes ago. Well hey, how 
about a shot. Watch, I’ll try and 
do that thing guys in Mad Men do at 
bars where they just subtly wave 
their hand towards the bartender 
and then do this 

(Clark gestures two 
fingers, signalling two 
shots, and points down at 
the table)

and then two shots of the alcohol 
they both like just suddenly 
appear.

Izzy giggles. 

Two shots of rum slide into frame.

CLARK (CONT’D)
It worked!

Clark is feeling as confident as ever. Izzy is digging him.

IZZY
Cheers.

She raises the shot glass.

CLARK
Cheers! To...

Not knowing what to say either, Izzy recognizes the song that 
is playing is one of her favorites.

IZZY
To Akon! 
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CLARK
To Akon!

They clink their glasses and take the shot.

DANCE FLOOR - BACK ON TOM

Tom tries to talk to another LADY. He finishes his drink.

“Sexy Bitch” by Akon plays in the background.

TOM
This was my favorite song in high 
school!

LADY
This song came out right before I 
got married to my ex-husband.

Tom turns 180 degrees to walk away from her when he sees 
Katie enter the bar with a guy. He quickly turns back another 
180, to face the Lady again, then turns again only 90 degrees 
and makes a bee line for the bar. 

BAR

Tom takes a seat at the bar alone, distraught at the sight of 
Katie with another guy.

The BARTENDER comes up to him.

Tom slaps the bar.

TOM
Ugh.... Give me something hard.

The bartender goes away and comes back. He slides a Mikes 
Hard Lemonade in front of Tom and walks away.

TOM (CONT’D)
No I meant like... whiskey or 
Kahlua or something...

He takes a swig defeated.

Just then, Katie and the guy unknowingly sit right next to 
Tom. 

Tom spins away from Katie. He listens in.

BARTENDER
What’ll ya have?
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KATIE
Um, is the kitchen still open?

BARTENDER
Yeah for the next 30 minutes.

KATIE
Cool, I’ll have the chicken 
fingers.

Tom’s eyes widen and he hops off the bar stool.

ON CLARK AND IZZY

Clark and Izzy are turned with their backs to the bar, facing 
the dance floor. They are commenting on people in the bar.

IZZY
I mean look at him, he has Ray Bans 
on and a beanie and its a million 
degrees in here and nearly pitch 
black. 

Clark points to a couple on the dance floor passionately 
making out.

CLARK
See I don’t get couples like that. 
Why did you come here? They’re not 
dancing, they have no drinks, 
they’re just getting it on in a 
crowd of like 40 people.

IZZY
At least they’re having a good 
time, 

(another group catches her 
eye)

These are the people that really 
blow my mind...

She points to three girls sitting at a table all looking down 
at their phones.

IZZY (CONT’D)
...like, talk to someone, meet 
people, do anything. 

A GUY and GIRL drunkenly walk pass Clark and Izzy. The guy is 
following the girl.
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GUY
Pour something on my watch I dare 
you! 

CLARK
What ever happened to your friend?

IZZY
Ugh, she’s been a hot mess all 
night. I’ve been watching her dance 
with that guy. She just went into 
the bathroom I should probably go 
check on her. 

She gets up and sets her drink on the table.

IZZY (CONT’D)
I’ll be right back. Stay there. If 
you want to. It’s a free country or 
whatever.

Izzy hurries across the bar toward the bathroom.

Clark turns back to face the bar and orders a drink.

Tom briskly walks up behind Clark and frantically taps his 
shoulder.

TOM
Yo, we gotta go, Katie just walked 
in... With a dude.

Clark spins his stool around, enraged. 

CLARK
No heckin’ way is she here right 
now. 

TOM
She said she was going to dinner 
with her parents!

CLARK
I know, what the fuck. Okay. Let’s 
go talk to her.

TOM
No, that’s awkward.

CLARK
Seriously, you gotta go tell her 
off.
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TOM
I’m not gonna do that. Work would 
be so weird and uncomfortable.

CLARK
Fine, I’m going.

TOM
No!

Clark leaves to confront Katie. Tom sits in Clark’s spot.

Izzy returns from the bathroom and see’s that Clark has left. 
Disappointed, she sits next to Tom.

IZZY
(to the bartender)

Give me something hard.

The bartender pours her a whiskey.

Tom notices and throws his hands up “What the hell!”.

Izzy sips her whiskey. She see’s Tom.

IZZY (CONT’D)
(sighs)

Hey.

Tom, looking over at Clark approaching Katie, turns to greet 
Izzy.

TOM
(sighs)

Hey.

IZZY
How’s your night going?

TOM
Pretty shitty actually. A girl who 
said she couldn’t go out with me 
tonight showed up here with a guy.

IZZY
That’s rough, a guy I was actually 
having a nice conversation with 
ditched me after I went to the 
bathroom. Probably for another 
girl.

TOM
(oblivious)

Really? 
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That’s awful, you can’t trust guys 
like that. Once a douche, always a 
douche.

IZZY
Seriously, I’m starting to think 
all guys are assholes.

TOM
Do your thing girl, he’s probably 
some loser who ditches girls if he 
doesn’t think he can get any from 
her that night. He’s probably with 
some other chick right now.

Tom glances over to see Clark confronting Katie.

Izzy slouches in her chair and takes a sip of her drink. 

CLARK and KATIE

Clark stands behind Katie as she is talking to her guy 
friend.

CLARK
Really? 

Nothing. A beat.

CLARK (CONT’D)
(louder)

Really?????

Katie turns around.

KATIE
Excuse me?

CLARK
Must have been a quick dinner with 
your parents.

KATIE
How do you know--

CLARK
(interrupting)

Thomas Louis, ever heard of him? 
The charming gentlemen from work? 
Well he’s here and you broke his 
heart.

KATIE
Broke his heart? Listen...
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She puts her hand on Clark’s shoulder and leans in.

IZZY and TOM

From Tom and Izzy’s point of view, we see Katie’s hand on 
Clark’s shoulder.

TOM
Ugh, I have to go sorry my friend 
is being an idiot. It was nice 
meeting you.

IZZY
Unbelievable. 

Unaware that they are both looking at the same thing, Tom 
goes to stop Clark, and Izzy furiously storms out of the bar.

EXT. 53RD & 6TH - 3AM

Tom and Clark stand in line for the Halal Guys food cart. Tom 
is loose, more drunk than Clark.

TOM
What do I need Katie for when I got 
the Halal Guys? I can have Halal 
every night, that way I get a 
threesome with chicken and lamb.

CLARK
Yo, I don’t know what you think 
happened, but she told me that she 
tried to tell you that she was free 
after dinner with her parents, but 
the second she told you she had 
dinner plans you yelled:

FLASHBACK

INT. TOM’S ROOM - EARLIER THAT NIGHT

Tom is on his bed on his cell phone.

TOM
FINE!

BACK TO:

TOM (CONT’D)
What? No. I yelled fine, like a 
positive fine, like “FINE... 
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keep talking” and then my finger 
slipped and hit the end call 
button.

CLARK
Your finger slipped?

TOM
Oh, what, like you’ve never had 
anything slip before... 

(shields his mouth to the 
wrong side)

YOUR GRADES.

They get to the front of the line.

CLARK
Can we get 2 combo plates, please.

HALAL GUY
$14

CLARK
Oh shit, I don’t have any cash, Tom 
do you have cash? 

Tom is talking to an older couple behind them in line.

TOM
...you’ve never had anything slip 
before... 

(shields his mouth to the 
wrong side)

YOUR GRADES.

HALAL GUY
You know what, it looks like your 
friend needs some food. It’s on us.

MONTAGE

The boy’s cause a ruckus on the SW corner of 53rd & 6th.

- They mock traditional New York stereotypes.

CLARK
You know what’d be great on this? 
Coconut oil.

- They flick lamb at each other.

- They write their names on the ground in white sauce.
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They settle down on big marble benches and finally stuff 
their faces.

TOM
Hey, Clark?

CLARK
Hmm?

TOM
Thank you for confronting Katie for 
me even though it turns out she 
actually wanted to come out with 
us. 

CLARK
No problem bud, I got your back.

A beat. Chewing.

TOM
Hey Clark? 

CLARK
Yeah bud?

TOM
She ordered the chicken fingers.

CLARK
I know man, I know.

Another beat. Chewing. 

TOM
Hey Clark? 

CLARK
What’s up, champ?

TOM
This might be the Mike’s Hard 
talking, but I don’t think I’d be 
able to do New York without you, ya 
know? It’s too much to handle 
alone.

CLARK
Me neither, Tom. Just remember, 
fuck everybody but us.

TOM
Fuck everybody but us.
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INT. APARTMENT - MORNING

Tom is clawing at a box unable to get it open. Clark watches 
from his doorway eating left over Halal Guys.

TOM
I can’t open this box.

CLARK
Use the scissors.

TOM
The scissors are in the box!

CLARK
Cool it. I’ll ask our neighbors, 
about time we meet them.

INT. APARTMENT HALL - CONTINUOUS

Clark crosses the hall and knocks on the neighbors front 
door. 

BRANDON, a tall, handsome black man, opens the door.

CLARK
Hey dude, me and my buddy just 
moved in across the hall about a 
month ago and I figured we should 
probably introduce ourselves. Also 
I’m gonna be “that guy” and ask to 
borrow some scissors.

BRANDON
Yeah sure, man, no problem. Babe, 
do you have any scissors?

Clark goes to shake his hand.

CLARK
Oh by the way, Clark.

Brandon goes for the shake.

BRANDON
Brandon.

Izzy walks around corner in the apartment and sees Clark.

IZZY
(recognizing Clark)

Clark?
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CLARK
(recognizing Izzy)

Izzy?

Izzy sees Tom through the doorways.

IZZY
(recognizing Tom)

Tom!

TOM
(recognizing Izzy)

Izzy!

IZZY
(confused how they know 
each other)

Clark? Tom?

Clark looks at both of them confused. Points to both.

CLARK
(confused how Tom & Izzy 
know each other)

Tom? Izzy?

TOM
(confused how Clark & Izzy 
know each other)

Clark? Izzy?

BRANDON
(establishing who’s with 
who)

Brandon, Izzy.

CLARK
(points to self)

Clark, scissors?

LAUGH TRACK. LAST LINE OF THE BIG BANG THEORY THEME SONG 
PLAYS OVER THE SCENE.

“AND IT ALL STARTED WITH THE BIG BANG, BANG!”

CUT TO BLACK ON 
“BANG”

END
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