


INT. DUNKIN DONUTS - DAY1 1

TOM LOUIS, 22 average, attractive but relatable, 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.

EXT. VAN - NYC STREET - DAY2 2

CLARK MARTIN, 22, lengthy, relatable but attractive, is 
anxiously driving 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.

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--



BEEP3 3

CLARK
Hey mom, um so something happened. 
I was making a right turn on a red 
light, ya know, a normal thing you 
can do back in California, and a 
cop pulled me over and gave me a 
ticket for 130 bucks. I’m freaking 
out right now, I don’t know if I 
should pay it myself, should I tell 
my boss? I don’t wanna get fired--

BEEP

CLARK (CONT’D)
Shit.

Clark pulls into:

INT. VAN IN PARKING LOT - DAY4 4

Clark hits the steering wheel and sits back in his seat.

He gets a notification from a StreetEasy-like app on his 
phone that reads: 

“New Listing: Crown Heights 1BR Apartment”

INT. DUNKIN DONUTS - DAY5 5

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 the coffee order.”

He looks up at the Barista.

TOM (CONT’D)
Ok so--

INT. VAN IN PARKINGLOT - DAY6 6

Clark scrolls through his phone.
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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.”

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 - DAY7 7

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)

Um, the only thing I can do is give 
you cash back for the entire order.
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TOM
I really would feel more 
comfortable getting refunded for 
each individual order. See, it’s my 
bosses order, and it’s company 
money...

BARISTA
Well I can’t do that. There’s a 
line and you’re holding it up. And 
now I have four drinks that I don’t 
know what to do with.

TOM
I’m sorry I know this looks bad, 
but...I have to do this, you don’t 
understand my job. I just...have 
to. I need to get the money back. 
And to be quite honest, I know you 
can.

BARISTA
Oh yeah? I can????? You know what 
else I can do?

The barista takes cash from the register and throws it down 
on the counter. She grabs the passion fruit iced tea and 
slowly, steadily pours it all over the cash, never breaking 
eye contact with Tom. Finally she spits on the mess. 

TOM
(shocked)

Cash is fine.

INT. VAN IN PARKINGLOT - DAY8 8

Tom sits down in the drivers seat next to Clark. 

CLARK
Yo, I found a few apartments for us 
to check out after work--

He looks up to see Tom is without coffee.

I thought you were getting a bunch 
of coffee’s?

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

TOM
Where’s all my change?

TITLE SEQUENCE - BROOKLYN BOYS
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INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY9 9

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. 

As LINDA BALM, (aka Boss Lady) the Line Producer at Up/Down 
Entertainment, sits down TOM & CLARK enter the room to give 
Linda the cards and cash from the coffee order.

LINDA
(to Tom)

Where are the coffees?

TOM
But you said--

LINDA
Never mind. 

TOM’S FANTASY

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.

BACK TO REALITY (ope there goes gravity)

TOM
(under his breath)

Whatever.

LINDA
What’s that?

TOM
(submissive)

Nothing.

Tom slyly stuffs the extra cash in his pocket.
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LINDA
So, Clark, I’m gonna need you to go 
pick up some posters for the show 
and you can get lunch on the way.

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?

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

LINDA (CONT’D)
Ok, the script for the second 
episode of Plant Parenthood is in. 
So everybody take a second, read 
through it so we’re all on the same 
page. Unlike what happened with the 
pilot episode.

Just as everyone falls silent Tom forks a bite of salad 
making the largest CRUNCH anyone has ever heard from lettuce. 
He takes a bite, creating an even larger CRUNCH. 

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)
Must be... iceberg lettuce.

The person looks down and keeps reading.

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

CRUNCH.

OMITTED10 10

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - LATER11 11

The development team has cleared out of the room except for 
Tom and Katie.

They organize the pens and note pads that the staff has left 
strewn along the table.

TOM
Hey I read the script, it’s pretty 
good!
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KATIE
(disinterested)

You really think so?

Tom can’t detect whether or not she is being sarcastic.

TOM
Uuhhh.... Yyyes? Yeah, I do.

Katie without making eye contact collects the rest of her 
materials. 

KATIE
Huh.

She heads out of the room.  Tom cleans up and whispers an 
ideal hypothetical conversation to himself.

TOM
Hey maybe I can get your number so 
we can talk about it sometime.

(as Katie)
Yeah, absolutely, I like your hair. 

(as Tom)
Thanks, 412, is that Pittsburgh. I 
like people from Pittsburgh. 

(as Katie)
What does that mean? 

(as Tom)
No, I don’t know, just like, I 
think you’re pretty. 

(as Katie)
What? You’re weird, I’m leaving. 

(as Tom)
Ok, bye. Love you.

Tom nods to himself, “not bad.”

INT. ELEVATOR - DAY12 12

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 writer on the show, jogs in before the door closes.
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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 episode one?

Brent slightly turns his head.

Tom quickly moves his hand to signal to 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. It’s terrible, so 
cheesy. Just awful.

CLARK (CONT’D)
(alound)

It was good, fun puns.

Brent smiles to himself.

BRENT
(silently mouths to 
himself)

Nice.

DING. The elevator opens on the 10th floor.

Tom and Clark walk through reception. A promo for Plant 
Parenthood plays on a TV behind the front desk of the office.

ON TV 

V.O.
(extremely corny sitcom 
narrator)

Two best friends are living under 
the same roof...
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Two wildly generic white mid 30’s men sit on a couch and 
fight over who gets to hold the remote control.

V.O
But this time, they have to take 
care of.....A FICUS!

The two men are pouring beer into the ficus’ pot and 
shrugging in confusion towards the camera.

OFF TV

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

V.O.
Coming this fall. PLANT PARENTHOOD. 

Tom and Clark walk down the hallway.

CLARK
Yo, did you see the text I sent you 
earlier?

TOM
No.

Clark knocks on a producer’s door and opens it slightly.

CLARK
Hi Carol, I have your Plant 
Parenthood posters, 

CLARK (CONT’D)
Do you need help--

CAROL (O.S.)
You’re nothing.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Thank you.  

(to Tom)
Yeah, it was a 1 bedroom in Crown 
Heights. Newly renovated, solid 
location, chandelier in the master 
bedroom kitchen combo room.

INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE - CONTINUOUS13 13

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

Clark starts logging purchase orders and handing them to Tom 
as he files them away in the binder.

TOM
I heard that area is kinda sketchy.
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CLARK
Why dude, cuz Crown Heights has a 
large population of Jamaicans? 
What’s wrong with Jamaicans, dude?

TOM
(flustered)

Uh nothing, I love Jamaicans!

CLARK
Do you, dude? Name one thing you 
know about Jamaican culture.

Tom thinks for a second.

CLARK (CONT’D)
And you can’t say

CLARK (CONT’D)
Bob Marley

TOM
Bob Marley

TOM
Damn.

CLARK
Laundromat next door, like right 
next door, central AC, and they 
allow pets.

TOM
We can’t get a dog, we’ll probably 
kill it.

Clark pauses to think of a clever response.

CLARK
You’re right, we probably will kill 
it, if we don’t give it shelter.

He is satisfied with his response.

TOM
Sorry if I don’t want to live in a 
sketchy area, dude.

CLARK
I can already tell Max is going to 
hate you.

TOM
Who’s Max?
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CLARK
Our dog, we’re gonna go see the 
place tonight. I already set up a 
meeting time with the realtor after 
work, I think its at 8:30. Plus my 
mom has been hounding me about 
getting our own place. She said we 
either need to start paying Rachel 
rent, or getting our own place, 
we’ve been out of college for too 
long now. 

TOM
(alarmed)

8:30? Isn’t it, like, dark out by 
then?

CLARK
(disappointed)

Wow out of everything I just said 
that’s what you got out of it? 
You’re just really stuck on this 
Jamaican thing aren’t you.

TOM
It’s only the pilot why is the show 
borderline racist already?

CLARK
Wait, what?

CAMERA REVEALS Tom holding the script to Plant Parenthood.

Tom lifts up the script and continues reading it.

TOM
Hopefully it get’s better later in 
the season.

CLARK
Hopefully we even get a whole 
season.

Tom’s cell phone rings, it’s his cousin, RACHEL, mid 50’s, 
Jewish, loud laugh.

RACHEL
Hi Tommy, how’s it going at the 
production company? Did you meet 
anyone famous yet? Are you and your 
friend coming home for supper 
tonight?
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TOM
Well, we did meet Jonathan Taylor 
Thomas so no, Clark and I are going 
to look at an apartment tonight in 
Crown Heights. 

RACHEL
Crown Heights! 

Clark hears Rachel mention Crown Heights through the phone.

CLARK
What’d she say about Crown Heights?

TOM
(lying)

She said she’d stay away, it’s 
unsafe.

RACHEL 
(through the phone)

Oh I met my first boyfriend in 
Crown Heights, Robert Marley! Voice 
of an angel.

TOM
Okay I have to go now Rachel, we’ll 
see you tonight.

Tom hangs up the phone while Rachel is still gushing over 
Robert Marley memories.

From a distance, down the hall:

CAROL (O.S.)
You’re nothing!

JARED (O.S.)
Thank you.

A third production assistant, JARED, early 20’s, looks like 
he should be Jewish, acts like he should be Jewish, but 
somehow isn’t Jewish, wildly whipped by his ex-girlfriend, 
enters the production office.

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

CLARK
How’s it going, Jared?
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JARED
I hate our cinematographer. He’s 
literally the most incompetent 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 loses his 
stupid Panavision 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 keeps 
track of an 18 thousand dollar 
camera package but he cant hold on 
to his hoodie. 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)
Production, this is Jared.

TOM
Production, this is Tom.

CLARK
Production, this is Clark. 

Clark got the call. Jared and Tom hang up.

CLARK (CONT’D)
(on the phone)

Sure, can I ask who’s calling?

TOM
(to Jared)

Sorry man, things are getting rough 
around here now that we’ve actually 
started filming.
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JARED
I just want move back to LA, marry 
a nice Asian girl, have 3 children, 
get divorced and pay alimony. 

Tom goes back to filing purchase orders. He’s about to file 
another one when:

JARED (CONT’D)
Ugh this week sucked hopefully it 
gets better. 

TOM
It hasn’t been too bad, we’re just 
in the beginning of production.

JARED
(Rubbing his eyes)

I dunno man, I just broke up with 
my girlfriend. She still lives in 
LA and I moved here. It’s pretty 
hard. 

Clark’s phone conversation continues in the background while 
Tom and Jared chat.

CLARK
Sam?... I’m sorry I can’t... oh 
Paaaaam... Pam with a P?... Like 
pickle?... Oh like tickle... I’m 
sorry its hard to hear you... so it 
is Pam with a P... I should have 
said like pneumonia... right 
because... okay so who was it you 
were looking for?... uh huh... 
Carol? Carol Bloome? Okay let me 
place you on hold for one second...

Clark steps away from his desk and opens the office door to 
yell for Carol.

CLARK (CONT’D)
Carol? I have Pam on line one for 
you.

Clark braces for Carol to scold him once again.

CAROL (O.S.)
Pam? 

CLARK
Yes, she is calling about...

CAROL
SHE’S NOTHING.
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Clark retreats to his desk and gathers himself before picking 
up the phone.

CLARK
She’s not in at the moment can I 
take a message?... Well frankly I 
think you’re being one too... Oh a 
ficus, sure I’ll let her know... 
Like specifically that?... Well it 
depends on when the order was 
placed... can I have your phone 
number?... Oh, never mind, I can 
see it on caller ID... Ok thanks, 
Pam... Bye-bye, what? Ok bye.

Clark hangs up the phone and jots down the message for Carol.

TOM
Who was that?

CLARK
Carol’s mother... That was a dumb 
joke.

TOM
What?

We turn and see Jared holding a cue card that reads: 

“You ever heard of the guy who got his left side cut off? 
He’s all right now. Give it up for, The Roots!”

CLARK
What time is it? I’m tired and we 
have adult things to do tonight.

Tom gets up to deliver the purchase orders.

TOM
Our wrap time was pushed because 15 15
our location changed.

Tom stops at the door and turns to see Clark shaking his head 
at what he thinks is Tom lying to avoid seeing the apartment.

TOM (CONT’D)
Dude I will go look at the place 
with you tonight, I just don’t 
think Crown Heights is in the best 
area, that’s all.

Tom exits. Clark SIGHS and looks over at Jared.
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JARED 
Love Crown Heights, great Jerk 
Chicken.

EXT. CROWN HEIGHTS SIDEWALK - NIGHT14 14

Tom and Clark walk down the street preparing for their 
apartment pitch.

CLARK
Okay so one thing I forgot to 
mention is this place is a one 
bedroom that will only accept two 
people if they are a couple. So I 
was thinking..

TOM
Really, dude?

CLARK
Just do it, imagine we’re back in 
college doing improv or something.

TOM
Alright, well you owe me. And so 
you know, we gone be classy gays 
with an attitude so she thinks 
we’re rich. Here I’ll practice, 

(super flamboyant)
“Darling this is the most posh 
foyer, we could store our WHAM CD’s 
here”

CLARK
That’s really poor 
writing.

We turn to see Clark is pointing at a street sign that reads 
“Franklin Apartments, good ass prices, by good ass dudes.”

TOM
I think I’ve got this.

CLARK
Don’t ruin this. Keep it subtle. 
Remember Will from college? You 
couldn’t even tell...

FLASHBACK 

A tall, bearded, frat bro sits on his couch, holding a glass 
of red wine. 

17.



A poster on the wall behind him reads “I slam chicks almost 
as fast as I slam beers”. He looks at the camera.

WILL
Sup pussies.

END FLASHBACK

CLARK
...and he was SUPER gay!

TOM
You’re right I’ll tone it down.

They walk up to the stoop of the apartment.

The REAL ESTATE AGENT, a woman in her mid 50’s, is standing 
on the stoop waiting for them.

REAL ESTATE AGENT
Hi, you must be Clark, and this 
must be-

CLARK
-my partner Tom, yes.

REAL ESTATE AGENT
(shaking Tom’s hand)

Quite the firm handshake you have 
Tom.

Clark glares at Tom angrily for shaking the woman’s hand too 
strongly. 

TOM
(overcompensating)

I build and sell birdhouses on my 
Etsy account.

REAL ESTATE AGENT
Alright, well how about we take a 
look at the apartment?

She walks up the steps and into the building.

INT. APARTMENT STAIRWAY - CONTINUOUS15 15

REAL ESTATE AGENT
This is a prewar building 
constructed in 1934. It has laundry 
right across the street, a 
beautiful rooftop, and a video 
surveillance system.
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An attractive man wearing bike shorts and a visor jogs down 
the stairwell, out of the building. 

TOM
I like it already!

Tom enthusiastically gives Clark the thumbs up.

BEGIN APARTMENT TOUR MONTAGE TO WHAM’S “WAKE ME UP BEFORE YOU 
GO-GO”

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT16 16

They walk through the kitchen and see a brand new oven.

TOM
A baking pocket!

They enter the master bedroom, and only see one closet.

TOM (CONT’D)
(cheesily pointing at 
Clark)

We’re going to need a second one of 
those for this one ever here.

They walk into the master bathroom.

TOM (CONT’D)
(to the real estate agent)

Now would it be possible to install 
a bidet?

Tom leans in to whisper to the woman.

TOM (CONT’D)
Our people need those.

Clark stands behind the Real Estate Agent with his head in 
his hand.

Tom spins in the middle of the living room with his arms out.

TOM (CONT’D)
This place is FABULOOUUUUSSS!

END MONTAGE

EXT. APARTMENT STOOP - NIGHT17 17

The Real Estate Agent closes the front door.

19.



REAL ESTATE AGENT
So what do you guys think?

TOM
We’ll take it!

CLARK
We’ll take it!

REAL ESTATE AGENT (CONT’D)
Awesome, I figured this place was 
great for you two because the 
living room is big enough for one 
of you to sleep in.

CLARK
Hah, oh no we are definitely going 
to sleep in the same bed together. 
We are happily gayting 

SUPER: Subtitle: “Gayting: gay dating”

REAL ESTATE AGENT
Guys it’s OK. I know you aren’t 
together, it was pretty obvious.

FLASHBACK

Tom and Clark are in the bathroom checking it out. 

Real Estate Agent peers in the doorway.

Clark farts.

TOM
Heh, nice.

CLARK
Haha, I love boobs.

They knuckle touch and the Real Estate Agent shakes her head.

END FLASHBACK

REAL ESTATE AGENT
Plus you had to subtitle your own 
gay slang word.

TOM
Sounds like we’re dealing with 
another classic baby-booming 
homophobe!!!

CLARK
Give it a rest Tom it’s fine.
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REAL ESTATE AGENT
It’s alright you guys can have the 
apartment, just as long as your 
applications are...

CUT TO:

INT. RACHEL’S MIDTOWN APARTMENT LIVING ROOM - NIGHT18 18

CLARK
APPROVED! 

The 30th floor luxury apartment overlooks Manhattan through 
large floor-to-ceiling windows.

Clark is sitting at the dining table on his laptop. 

CLARK (CONT’D)
Tom! Our apartment applications 
were approved!

TOM (O.C.)
(from his room)

Hell yeah! Rachel! We got approved!

RACHEL (O.C.)
(from her room)

Wow! That’s great! 

Rachel walks out of her room rolling her suitcase behind her. 

RACHEL (CONT’D)
You boys should go out to 
celebrate!

CLARK
Oh that’s a great idea, where you 
headed?

RACHEL
I’m going upstate for my little 
nephew’s bris. 

Tom comes out of his room dialing a number on the phone. He 
puts it up to his ear and casually leans against the door 
frame.

Rachel makes her way to the door.

CLARK
What’s a bris?
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TOM
It’s his circumcisio-- Hi Katie? 
It’s me, Tom from Up/Down. Ya know 
the PA...

Tom goes back into the office. His voice trails off.

RACHEL
(increasingly sarcastic)

Ok, see ya boys! Have fun, go out, 
be safe, maybe meet a nice Jewish 
girl and celebrate the past 3 
months of living rent-free in a 
beautiful apartment....

Her voice trails off as the door shuts behind her.

Tom comes out of the office and falls face down onto the 
couch.  His speech is muffled by the couch cushions.

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

Clark is spritzing cologne into the air and wading through it 
back and forth.

CLARK
How did you end up getting Katie’s 
number?

FLASHBACK

INT. UP DOWN OFFICE - DAY19 19

Tom is rifling through paperwork trying to find Katie’s phone 
number. To distract people, 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
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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. She’s the 
assistant to a big time producer, 
she doesn’t want a 22 year old 
production 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 into the 
bathroom to take a shower.

TOM
(from the shower)

Hey Clark?

CLARK
Yeah buddy?

TOM
Did you really mean all that?

CLARK
...Sure I did!
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TOM
Thanks man. Tonight’s going to be 
great!

CLARK
(sarcastically positive)

The moon is made of marshmallows!

CUT TO:

INT. RACHEL’S APARTMENT BATHROOM - LATER20 20

Tom & Clark are standing in front of double sinks getting 
ready to go out while Jubel by Klingande plays in the 
background.

They are brushing their teeth, putting on deodorant and doing 
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. 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. We should print 
“university of coconut oil” shirts 
and drive the movement. Make a 
fortune.
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TOM
Or like “Keep Calm & Coconut Oil”.

CUT TO:

INT. RACHEL’S APARTMENT LIVING ROOM - A LITTLE LATER21 21

Tom and Clark try on their clothes and test them out in front 
of the mirror.

CLARK
Is it cold out?

TOM
It’s fall outside I don’t know. 
Dress autumnal.

CLARK
What does autumnal mean?

TOM
Hella autumn-like.

Tom goes across the room to his suitcase to swap out a 
jacket.

CLARK
All I have is this grey sweatshirt 
I’m going to freeze.

TOM
You really need to hit Uniqlo for 
an ultra-light down jacket one 
time.

Clark sits down on the couch and emphatically stares at his 
phone as he plays a video.

CLARK
Yo, you ever seen a pelican yawn?

TOM
What? No

CLARK
Check this out.

They both stare.

TOM
Say whaaa?
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CLARK
Oh by the way, all that shit I said 
about Katie was a complete lie. She 
probably hates chicken fingers.

INT. BAR - NIGHT22 22

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’. 

BARTENDER
(yelling)

We are all out of the IPA. 

CUT TO:

INT. BAR - LATER23 23

Tom and Clark are dabbing and whip/nae nae-ing on the dance 
floor with Mike’s Hard Lemonade’s in their hands. Two pretty 
girls approach them flirtatiously. As Tom and Clark 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 a pretty African American girl 
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.
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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--

BUZZ.

CLARK (CONT’D)
She looks nice.

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 song playing is “Candy Shop” by 50 Cent.
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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.

TOM
(louder)

It’s hard! 

She abruptly leaves.

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

BAR24 24

Clark walks up behind IZZY, mid-20s, attractive, quick-
witted, 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.
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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.

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.
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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! 

CLARK
To Akon!

They clink their glasses and take the shot.

BACK ON TOM25 25

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 from before, then turns again only 90 
degrees and makes a B-Line for the bar. 

BAR26 26

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.
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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 
something...

He takes a swig defeated.

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

Tom spins to face away from Katie. He listens in.

BARTENDER
What’ll ya have?

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.

ON CLARK AND IZZY27 27

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.
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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 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.

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, I mean. Ha ha I don’t 
know. I’ll be right back.

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. 
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CLARK
No fuckin’ 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.

TOM
I’m not going to 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.
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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 starting 
to like ditched me after I went to 
the bathroom.

TOM
(oblivious)

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

IZZY
Seriously, I’m done with falling 
for guys after one conversation.

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.
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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...

She puts her hand on Clark’s shoulder and leans in.

KATIE (CONT’D)
I don’t know what he told you, but 
I was about to tell him I could 
come out after dinner, but the 
second I told him I had dinner 
plans he yelled “FINE” and hung up.

Clark thinks to himself “That makes a lot of sense”.

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.

INT. RACHEL’S APARTMENT LIVING ROOM - NIGHT28 28

Tom & Clark hop into their couches--made to look like beds--
facing each other.  They are both a little buzzed.
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CLARK
But seriously, if there were a way 
to do it, I think it would have 
been made by now.

TOM
Mark my words, bottles with built 
in bottle openers are the future.

CLARK
I believe you, man...

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.

TOM
Hey Clark, she ordered the chicken 
fingers.

CLARK
I know man, I know.

Another beat.

TOM
This might be the Mike’s Hard 
talking, but I don’t think I’d be 
able to do New York without you. 
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. NEW APARTMENT - MOVE IN DAY29 29

Tom and Clark are carrying in boxes and unpacking. 

CLARK
New home, fresh start!

TOM
Hell yeah we’re gonna love 
Brooklyn! Can’t wait to take the 
J/Z train like Jay-Z did. 

Tom sets down a box.

TOM (CONT’D)
(impressed with his 
knowledge)

You know that’s how he got his name 
right?

Tom is clawing at the box unable to get it open.

TOM (CONT’D)
I can’t open this box

CLARK
Use the scissors.

TOM
The scissors are in the box!

CLARK
Ah!! I’ll ask our new neighbors.

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

The door opens and we see that it is Izzy. 

CUT TO:

TOM AND CLARK’S APARTMENT

Clark closes the front door behind him and faces Tom.

CLARK (CONT’D)
We need to move.

CUT TO BLACK

END
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