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TROPED IN THE CLOSET

ED enters COACH's office. COACH is seated at his desk.
There is another chair representing a visitor's chair
across from the desk.

ED
Coach, they said you wanted to see me?

COACH
Ah, you must by Rudy, come in.

ED
No, sir. I'm Eddie.

COACH
(checking his clipboard)

Edward Rudolph Maron?

ED
Yes, sir. That's me. I go by Eddie.

COACH
Not anymore you don't, son. From here on out, your name is
Rudy and you're our backup quarterback.

ED
But I don't play football.

COACH
That's why the school needs you. You've never played a down
of football and you're the smallest kid in the class.

ED
Tommy Oliver is smaller than me.

COACH
That's why I had him expelled. For this to work, you can't
have played during the season, must be the smallest kid, and
your name has to be Rudy.

ED
I don't understand.

COACH
Tomorrow is the championship game, and it's against Jefferson
Tech. Are you aware that we've never beaten them?

ED
No. I really don't follow football that much.
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COACH
It doesn't matter. When Matt goes down with an injury late
in the fourth quarter, I'm bringing you in to replace him,
and you will lead us to an improbable comeback. The school
wins the championship, I'll win the last game that I ever
coach.

ED
Why is this your last game?

COACH
I'm expecting to get word of an inoperable brain tumor.

ED
Are you sick?

COACH
Not yet.

ED
I'll be sorry to hear that, but I'm going to get killed out
there. Why should I do this?

COACH
Helen, the head cheerleader, will fall in love with you.

ED
She's my next door neighbor and I've known her all my life.
I've had a crush on her since I was George and she was Emily
in our junior high production of Our Town, but we're just
friends.

COACH
Now you're talkin'.

SCENE 2 (18 YEARS LATER)

ED is standing, a bit uncomfortable, and is waiting
for something. HELEN enters the scene. She sees Ed and
shows joy and some excitement at recognizing who he
is. She approaches him, waving to get his attention.

HELEN
Ed Maron? Is that you?.

ED
Helen? My God. How long has it been?
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HELEN
It hasn't been since that last night of summer after
graduation--the night you told me that you were going off to
college. So, what, 18 years?

ED
(uncomfortable)

Yeah. Look Helen, I've always felt bad about how I ended
things.

HELEN
Don't. We only dated for the last semester of high school
and then that summer. You always had too much ambition to
stay in a little town like this, and I knew I wasn't going to
be moving on. It was better than we ended cleanly rather
than letting separation and time do the work.

ED
Still....

HELEN and ED look down awkwardly and a fairly brief,
uncomfortable silence passes.

HELEN
It's so good to see you again. Did you come into town for
Coach's funeral, or were you already here for something else?

ED
I came for this. In fact, I flew in this morning and have to
catch a 3:30 flight back to the city as soon as this is over.
It's hard to explain, but it seemed important to be here.
How did Coach die?

HELEN
It was the brain tumor.

ED
Don't those usually progress pretty quickly?

HELEN
Not long after you left, the doctors told him it had been a
false alarm, but Coach just wouldn't believe it. He went to
specialist after specialist and they all said the same thing.

ED
I don't see...

HELEN
All of the radiation from all of that xrays eventually caused
a tumor.

ED
That's terrible.
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HELEN
It's the way he wanted to go.

ED
I guess. Well, it's good to be back home. Even under these
circumstances.

HELEN
Why haven't you been back?

ED
Since my folks left, it didn't seem that there was anything
here for me. Do you still live here?

HELEN
I do. In fact, I'm now the town librarian.

ED
What happened to Ms. Nichols?

HELEN
It turns out that she was an evil librarian. She had a
secret room behind the periodicals. There were all sorts of
old books with weird leather binding that appeared to be
written in blood.

ED
What happened.

HELEN
Some teenagers had their van break down when they were
passing through town. They were waiting in the library while
Gus went into the city to get a part he needed. Pretty
quickly they found some clues and uncovered the whole thing.

ED
So she would have gotten away with except for those meddling
kids?

HELEN
I guess. Anyway, the city council fired her, and decided to
go in the "spinster librian" direction.

ED
So you've never married?

HELEN
No. I guess that just never happened for me. How about you?

ED
No. I've been too focused on career. I'm a partner at
Anderson Whinny, and set to become managing partner for the
New York office in the next two years.
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HELEN
It sounds so glamorous and exciting--like something in a
movie.

ED
It's not. Trust me. It's one meeting after another. Late
nights and early mornings. I feel like I'm aiming for a
target that's constantly moving away from you.

HELEN
It's like chasing the horizon.

ED
Yeah.

HELEN
You know, it sounds a lot like the second act of a movie.

ED
What do you mean?

HELEN
It's the part where the star figures out that he gave up
everything he wanted in order to get something he would
rather not have.

ED
Hey. Do you have time to get something to eat after the
service.

HELEN
I would love to, but don't you need to catch your flight?

ED
Not anymore.

SCENE 3 (36 YEARS LATER)

TOM enters the storage room as ED hides behind a
chair.

TOM
Ed, are you in here?

ED
Quick, shut the door.

TOM
What are you doing in the storage room?

ED
Did anyone see you come in here?
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TOM
I don’t think so. I just wanted you to take a look at these
numbers.

ED
Forget it. I’m not looking at anything or doing anything
until the end of the day.

TOM
Why? What’s wrong.

ED
This is my last day before retirement.

TOM
I know. They’re setting up a spread for you in the conference
room.

ED
Oh, jeeze. I’m doomed.

TOM
What are you talking about?

ED
People always die during their last case before retirement. A
party in the conference room is like the final nail in my
coffin.

TOM
What?

ED
Helen’s picking me up after work. We’ve bought a boat that
we’re sailing to Florida. Why did I have to name the boat
Golden Years?

TOM
Calm down. That’s just in movies. In fact, it’s just in cop
movies. You’re an accountant. Nothing’s going to happen to
you.

ED
I don’t know....

TOM
Look at it this way. You know Rita, right?

ED
Rita in HR, sure.

TOM
Rita is gorgeous, isn’t she?
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ED
She’s a knock out.

TOM
Well if this were a movie, you wouldn’t realize how gorgeous
she is until she took off her glasses and let down her hair.

ED
That’s true. I’ve seen her without her glasses, and she sort
of squints. She’s a little less attractive without them.

TOM
That’s right! And take me. I’m gay.

ED
So, I never thought about it.

TOM
That’s right. In a movie, it would have come up in a hundred
different ways that would have defined who I am and would
have been lurking in conversation that I have.

ED
You’re right. I’m being silly. Let me see that report.

(TOM hands ED the report, but
as ED grasps it his hand
jerks back.)

ED (CONT'D)
Ouch. A paper cut.

TOM
It’s just a coincidence.

(Laughing nervously)

ED
Yeah, you’re probably right.

(Ed studies the paper for a minute.)

ED (CONT'D)
The error between the two columns can be divided by nine.
That means that somebody transposed a number in one of the
columns.

TOM
What?

ED
It’s a trick I learned back in college. When everything used
to be done by hand these errors would happen all of the time.
If the difference between debits and credits can be evenly
divided by nine, somebody transposed two digits.
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(ED continues to scan through the pages and begins to
get a little wobbly.)

TOM
Whoa, Ed. That’s a lot of blood from a paper cut. Let me get
you a bandage.

ED
It’s nothing. Ah, there’s the problem. It should be 26,758,
not 26,578.

Now a copious amount of blood is showing and we see
arterial spurts. ED hands the pages back to Tom and
swoons. Tom bends over Ed and tries to revive him.

TOM
Ed! Ed!

TOM, continues to shake him, feels his pulse, and then
realizes that Ed has died from blood loss. Looking to
the sky, TOM shakes his fists in rage

TOM (CONT'D)
Noooooooo!

TOM stands up, walks to the door and opens it.

VOICES FROM OFFSTAGE
Surprise!

TOM
He’s gone. Ed’s passed away.

(We hear frightened and confused murmurs from off
stage)

TOM (CONT'D)
It was a fatal paper cut. He bled out so quickly that nothing
could have been done. Don’t be sad. He died the way he lived,
but before he died he found the problem with these numbers.

(BLACKOUT)

I HOPE THEY LIKE ME

ASHLEY AND HELENA STEP ONTO THE STAGE, ARMS LINKED.
THEY HEAD TOWARD A DOOR, OR A PYLON REPRESENTING A
DOOR.

ASHLEY
You're going to be fine! I promise.
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HELENA
Gaaaahhh! I'm so nervous, though. You made your parents sound
super cool.

ASHLEY
You're going to be fine, honey, I promise! They're going to
love you.

SHE KISSES HELENA'S FOREHEAD.

ASHLEY (CONT'D)
I love you.

HELENA RESPONDS WITH A SMALL SMILE.

HELENA
I love you, too. Whooo!

ASHLEY KNOCKS ON THE DOOR OR PYLON. HER PARENTS,
GRACIE AND CHARLES, ANSWER AND GREET THE COUPLE WARMLY
AT THE DOOR. GRACIE TAKES HELENA'S HANDS.

GRACIE
Ohhhh you must be Helena! I'm Gracie, and this big lug is
Charles.

CHARLES
(dadlike)

How do you do, Ms. Helena?

GRACIE
It's so wonderful to meet you! Ashley just can't stop gushing
about--

ASHLEY
Mooooom!

HELENA
(both flattered and
embarrassed)

Awwwww!! She's said so much about you, too! Oh, I brought you
some elderflower syrup.

SHE HANDS GRACIE A SMALL BOTTLE.

GRACIE
Ooohhh, fancy!

HELENA
(beaming with pride)

Ah, thanks! I... I make it myself. It's great in elderflower
martinis.
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GRACIE
We've never had a drink like that before. We can't wait to
try it with your lovely syrup!

HELENA
(quiet)

Thank you!

EVERYONE BUT GRACIE SITS, EITHER ON THE GROUND, ON
CHAIRS OR ON PYLONS. GRACIE PREPARES TEA AND A TRAY
FULL OF BISCUITS, SUGAR, CREAM, ETC. THIS CAN EITHER
BE DONE WITH PROPS OR MIME.

CHARLES
So Harvard Law, huh?

HELENA
(shy)

Y-yes, sir.

ASHLEY
Uh, if I may brag on her for a sec... VALEDICTORIAN from
Harvard Law!

CHARLES AND GRACIE "OOOOOOOOOHHHH."

GRACIE
And that could've been you, Ashley, but you just haaaaaaaad
to go to Vassar for English!

ASHLEY
Mom!

HELENA
Awwww... no, no, no! Literature is important, too!

CHARLES
Ha! I see why Ashley likes you!

ASHLEY
Dad!

CHARLES
I kid, I kid. You're alright, Helena. Anyone who makes my
daughter as happy as you obviously make her makes me happy,
too.

THE SCENE RESETS. HELENA AND ASHLEY RETURN TO THEIR
ORIGINAL SIDE OF THE STAGE, MAKING MINOR WARDROBE
ADJUSTMENTS TO INDICATE PASSAGE OF TIME. CHARLES AND
GRACIE LEAVE. HELENA AND ASHLEY WALK BACK ONTO THE
STAGE, LESS AFFECTIONATE THAN BEFORE.
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HELENA
I'm so excited to see your parents again! Did your mom tell
you what she was making? Is it her spaghetti carbonara??

ASHLEY
No idea.

HELENA
You didn't ask?? Ahhhh!!!! You know I love her spaghetti
carbonara!

THEY KNOCK ON THE DOOR. GRACIE AND CHARLES RUSH IN AND
SMOTHER HELENA WITH AFFECTION WHILE ASHLEY WATCHES.

HELENA (CONT'D)
Gracie! Charles! It's so lovely to see you!

ASHLEY
Hi, Mom. Hi, Dad.

GRACIE
Helena, dear, we made your favorite!

HELENA
Spaghetti carbonara? Aaaaaahhhh!!!

CHARLES
The sauce is still simmering. I'll go mix drinks while we're
waiting. What's your poison, Helena? Still an elderflower
martini girl?

HE WALKS OVER TO A BAR AND STARTS PREPARING , OR
MIMING AS IF HE'S PREPARING DRINKS. GRACIE AND HELENA
LINK ARMS. ASHLEY LOOKS DEFEATED.

HELENA
You know me so well! Yes!

CHARLES
Gracie?

GRACIE
Oooohhh why not? It's a special occasion. I can break my diet
for one night!

EVERYONE BUT ASHLEY LAUGHS.

ASHLEY
Hey, Dad, can you make me a gin and tonic?
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CHARLES
Why don't you just go outside and lick one of the pine trees
instead? Save me some time!

EVERYONE BUT ASHLEY LAUGHS AGAIN. ASHLEY LOOKS
MISERABLE.

THE SCENE RESETS. ASHLEY AND HELENA MOVE BACK TO THEIR
SIDE OF THE STAGE, MAKING MINOR CHANGES TO THEIR
WARDROBE TO INDICATE THE PASSAGE OF TIME. ASHLEY
BEGINS TO SLUMP AND SLOG. GRACIE AND CHARLES EXIT.

HELENA
(uncharacteristically
agitated)

Will you hurry up?

ASHLEY
Oh. Sorry.

SHE SHUFFLES TO CATCH UP TO HELENA.

HELENA
Can you stand up straight, too? Have some decorum around your
parents.

ASHLEY
Sorry, sorry.

SHE STANDS UP STRAIGHT. THEY KNOCK ON THE DOOR. GRACIE
AND CHARLES HEAD STRAIGHT TO HELENA, KNOCKING ASHLEY
OUT OF THE WAY.

ASHLEY (CONT'D)
Hi, Mom. Hi, Dad.

GRACIE
Ashley! Your posture is abominable!

HELENA
THANK YOU! I've been telling her that, too!

ASHLEY
Guys!

GRACIE
Slouching like that makes you look common! Look at Helena's
beautiful spine.

CHARLES
A woman who takes pride in herself and her appearance! You
look like a candy cane!
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HE MOCKS ASHLEY'S POSTURE, AND HELENA AND GRACIE LAUGH
AND LAUGH AND LAUGH. THE SCENE RESETS. ASHLEY AND
HELENA MOVE BACK TO THEIR SIDE OF THE STAGE, MAKING
MINOR CHANGES TO THEIR WARDROBE TO INDICATE THE
PASSAGE OF TIME. ASHLEY LOOKS NEGLECTED AND RAGGED.
GRACIE AND CHARLES EXIT.

HELENA WALKS ALONE TO THE DOOR. ASHLEY, OFFSTAGE BUT
VISIBLE IN THE FRONT OF THE STAGE, TRACKS HER UNSEEN.
HELENA KNOCKS, AND IS GREETED WITH GREAT JOY BY GRACIE
AND CHARLES. MORE PEOPLE FOLLOW BEHIND THEM.

CROWD
SURPRIIIIISEEEEE!!!!!

HELENA
OH MY GOOODDDD!!! YOU GUYYYSSSS!!!

GRACIE
Oh, sweetie! We're just so proud of you!

CHARLES
Junior partner! What an accomplishment!

GRACIE
Come, come! We'd love to introduce you to the fam.

CHARLES
I've already mixed the elderflower martinis!

ASHLEY RUSHES TO THE STAGE AS SOMEONE SHUT THE DOOR IN
HER FACE. SHE ISSUES A SMALL SHRIEK AND STOMPS HER
FOOT.

GRACIE
Did you hear something?

HELENA
Just my stomach rumbling for some spaghetti carbonara!

EVERYONE LAUGHS.

THE SCENE RESETS FOR THE LAST TIME. ASHLEY AND HELENA
MAKE MINOR WARDROBE CHANGES TO INDICATE THE PASSAGE OF
TIME, WITH ASHLEY LOOKING EVEN MORE DECREPIT. HELENA
WALKS TO THE DOOR, ARM IN ARM AND GIGGLING WITH
ANOTHER WOMAN. A DESPERATE ASHLEY SKULKS BEHIND THEM
UNSEEN.

HELENA (CONT'D)
You're going to be fine, I promise.
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WOMAN
Gaaaahhh! I'm so nervous, though. You made Gracie and Charles
sound super cool.

ASHLEY ANGRILY FLAILS HER ARMS BEHIND THEM. THEY DON'T
NOTICE.

HELENA
You're going to be fine, honey, I promise! They're going to
love you.

Blackout.

THE DATING SCENE

KELLY, 21, FEMALE, IS DRESSED UP OUTSIDE OF A FANCY
RESTAURANT IN NYC. SHE WALKS TOWARD THE ENTRANCE AND JUST
BEFORE SHE GOES IN, SHE TURNS AROUND AND ADDRESSES THE
AUDIENCE.

KELLY
Just on the other side of this door is the man of my dreams.
Well, OK I don't know that for sure yet but I've got a really
good feeling about it.
Ever since I was a little girl growing up on my family farm
in Iowa, I wished I could be part of the big city romance I'd
see in all the great movies about love: Pretty Woman,
Breakfast at Tiffany's, Crocodile Dundee. I tried to find
love in Iowa, I really did, but the boys there were too old-
fashioned. They seem sweet as can be, but when it comes down
to it they expect women to line their lips and keep 'em
closed. Sorry, but I didn't go to college to be a man's
possession and nothing more. I just graduated from school and
the world is my oyster! I'm looking for a progressive, modern
man who understands my true value as a smart, independent
woman.
I had never been to a big city before, so I had to do some
research first. I went to an online dating website, created a
hidden profile, typed in a New York City zip code, and I was
shocked at how many hundreds of amazing guys were out there.
Men who have been out in the world, who like to travel and
eat ethic food, who have pictures with one, or maybe two,
minority friends in them. I wasn't really sure if it was the
same guy or not, you know how that is.
Not to mention how attractive everyone in New York is. Tall,
dark, and handsome; the guys on these sites give Paul Hogan a
serious run for his money. Of course daddy would have some
questions, he being our town minister back home, but
thankfully most guys write that they are religious. After a
few weeks of researching profiles, my decision was made.
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I got a job in NYC, bought my ticket the next day, and flew
out to hit the dating scene.
The guy I'm meeting tonight is special because, not only is
he my first date out here, but he was the first person to
message me when I changed my profile to public. It happened
less than a minute after my profile opened, when all I had
was a picture. He wrote that he thought I seemed intriguing
and he'd love to meet up with me. It must have been
incredible for him to feel that way instantly, like love at
first sight. I took a look at his profile and saw that he was
six feet tall, went to Harvard, and he's got pictures of
himself volunteering in a Church soup kitchen. He's the kind
of guy even daddy would approve of. Who knows, if my career
picks up and we hit it off, I might be starting my own little
family out here pretty soon.
It's about time I get the man I deserve. Here's to finding my
better half.

Kelly walks into restaurant. Blackout.

When we come back it's 1 year later, Kelly is in a
space suit in a rocket ship about to launch. Over the
loudspeaker we hear "Final checks, preparing for
takeoff."

KELLY (CONT'D)
Forget what I said last year. Today is the day I finally get
what I deserve: the infinite, absolute, unadulterated
isolation of deep space. An eternal black abyss where no man
will ever find me.
That guy I went on a first date with was partially to blame
for sure. His whole profile was a lie. He was barely 5'7"
with platform shoes on and he was 50 pounds heavier and 10
years older than his pictures. I figured you can't judge a
book by its cover and he had lots of other stuff going on for
him, so I gave him a chance and had dinner with him. Turns
out the part of his profile where he said he went to Harvard
was meant to be taken literally, as in he went to campus once
on a field trip in high school. And that picture of him being
a good Christian at the Church soup kitchen? He was being
served there. He was an unemployed bozo mass-messaging women
on that crappy dating site for free dinners, "It's 2017
Kelly, I'm a feminist so I think you should pay." To say I
left disillusioned would be putting it lightly.
And I realize I'm young and naive, but I'm mature enough to
know that one bad apple doesn't mean the whole bunch is
spoiled, so I tried other dating apps. I met a guy on a
Christian site who seemed perfect, until we went back to his
place for dessert and he tried to talk me into pre-marital
sex by saying it was "Christian style." Do you know what that
means? I won't get into the details, but I refuse to believe
that is how Mary stayed a virgin with Joseph.
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I even tried my luck offline and met a European man at a
museum. He seemed like the perfect character to turn my life
into a romance movie, and for the first few weeks it seemed
like he was the one and my problem this whole time had just
been American men. That was until a few weeks in when he
started talking about his visa status and I did some
snooping. Turns out Adrien has a family waiting for him back
home, but putting a ring on an American woman would really
help speed up his application for citizenship. Au revoir,
Adrien.
So the guys back home are mysogynistic rubes and the guys in
the city are mysogynistic con-artists. It seems like there
are no men on this planet that won't make my skin crawl. My
solution? Sign up for the Mars expedition. NASA warned me
that the radiation in space would fry my ovaries, and by the
time I returned in 50 years I would be beyond child-bearing
age. I told them they just saved me $500 on an elective tubal
ligation and years of grief from trying to find Mr. Right.
The idea of being impregnanted by the scum on earth is so
nauseating that I'd rather be the only woman on another
planet, which is why I'm in a space suit, three seconds away
from never having to think about dating a man again. Here's
to being single.

Kelly shuts visor and faces forward, away from
audience. Countdown over loudspeaker reaches "Blast-
off". Blackout and end scene.
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I - FATHER AND ALEX

EXT. MOVIE THEATER TICKET COUNTER. 1980'S DECADE. FATHER AND
ALEX ARE BUYING TICKETS. FATHER IS LATE 30'S TO MID 40'S. SON
IS PRE-TEEN TO EARLY TEEN.

FATHER and ALEX walk up to ticket counter and talk to
TICKET SALESPERSON.

FATHER
Two tickets to Transformers at 815, please.

TICKET SALESPERSON
Do you want the child discount also?

FATHER
Oh yeah, forgot you guys do discounts. Yeah, for my kid.

TICKET SALESPERSON
That'll be 8 dollars, sir.

FATHER
Jesus, tickets are expensive these days.

FATHER pays with cash, tickets are exchanged.

TICKET SALESPERSON
Thank you, enjoy your movie.

FATHER
(with a smile)

I'll try.
(to ALEX)

Hey Alex, movie won't start for a couple of minutes, why
don't we stand out here and talk for awhile.

ALEX
But not too long, ok? I want to see Grimlock!

FATHER
I know, son. We all love Grimlock. Did you go see mom today?

ALEX
Yeah, but she didn't remember who I was, like always.

FATHER
Hey! Hey, mom is in the hospital trying to get better, OK?
And just because she forgets sometimes, doesn't mean she
doesn't love you, ok? Mom loves you. We both love you. Got
it?
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ALEX
I get it.

FATHER
Good. Now how are you at school? You're doing good? Any cute
girls?

ALEX
It's ok. It's kind of boring. Me and this girl named Carly
are going to homecoming together.

FATHER
(mockingly)

Oooo! My boy's got himself a girlfriend!

ALEX
(sighs)

Dad... it's, it's not like that with her.

FATHER
(chuckles)

Sure, son, sure. Hey, it's almost 815, let's go watch
Transformers.

ALEX
Yeah, Grimlock!

FATHER
Oh wait, Alex guess what?

ALEX
What?

FATHER
I love you.

ALEX
(rolls eyes, speaks hurriedly)

I'm trying to watch Grimlock, dad.

TIME PASSAGE DEVICE. (20-30 YEARS LATER)

II - ALEX AND FATHER
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EXT. MOVIE THEATER TICKET COUNTER. 2010'S DECADE. ALEX AND
FATHER ARE BUYING TICKETS. ALEX IS IN HIS LATE 30'S TO MID
40'S. FATHER IS IN HIS 60'S TO 70'S. FATHER WALKS WITH A
CANE/WALKER.

ALEX AND FATHER walk up to ticket counter and talk to
TICKET SALESPERSON.

ALEX
Two tickets to Transformers at 815, please.

TICKET SALESPERSON
Do you want the senior discount too?

ALEX
Oh yeah, forgot you guys do discounts. Yeah for my dad.

TICKET SALESPERSON
That'll be 16.50, sir.

ALEX
Jesus, tickets are expensive these days.

ALEX pays with chip credit card, waits a beat too
long, then exchange tickets.

TICKET SALESPERSON
Thank you, enjoy your movie.

ALEX
(with a smile)

I'll try.
(to FATHER)

Hey dad, movie won't start for a couple of minutes, why don't
we stand out here and talk for awhile.

FATHER
But not too long, OK? I want to see Megan Fox!

ALEX
I know, dad. We all love Megan Fox. Did you go see mom today?

FATHER
(anxious)

Oh no! I forgot to go and get flowers this month. Her
headstone's a mess. I bet she'd kill me up in heaven.

ALEX
Hey! Hey dad, it's ok. Just because you forget sometimes,
doesn't mean she doesn't love you, ok? Mom loves you. We both
love you.
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FATHER
Yeah, yeah I get it, I get it.

Pause for a beat

ALEX
Carly and the kids say Hi.

FATHER
Tell them I said Hi too. How's Amanda doing in kindergarten?

ALEX
Good, good. Her and a kid named Richard like to eat crayons
together, so that's nice.

FATHER
(mockingly)

Oooo! My granddaughter's got a boyfriend!

ALEX
It's not like that dad.

FATHER
Sure, son, sure.

Pause for a beat

ALEX
Hey, it's almost 815, let's go watch Transformers.

FATHER
Yeah, Megan Fox!

ALEX
Oh wait, dad guess what?

FATHER
What?

ALEX
I love you.

FATHER
(rolls eyes, speaks hurriedly)

I'm trying to watch Megan Fox, Alex.

Blackout.
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THE MOST HONEST MAN WHO EVER LIVED

SCENE 1 A DOCTORS OFFICE: A DOCTOR EXPLAINS TO TWO
PARENTS SOMETHING ODD WITH THEIR YOUNG SON

DR.
I have some news about your baby. It seems that young Simon
has a non developed part of his brain. The area for
creativity is completely absent and he will only be able to
be completely rational.

DAD
Oh...well, that doesn't sound too bad.

DR.
Well, he will only be able to be completely honest. He is
without the ability to lie.

MOM
Oh, thank God, we thought there was something very wrong.

DR.
Don't be fooled. It seems like this is very positive, but to
lie is very human and very important. Please be aware and
sympathetic that your son will only be able to tell the
complete truth.

MOM
Our baby.

DAD
Thank you, doctor.

DR.
Hey, it's what I am paid to do, and what I get laid to do.

DAD
Excuse me.

DR.
I am just being honest, you better get used to it.

SCENE 2 SIMON'S SENIOR CLASSROOM

TEACHER
Ok, Simon, did you complete your homework assignment?

SIMON
No ma'am, I thought i was going to finish my homework last
night, but instead I fell asleep watching internet videos of
bums fighting each other.
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TEACHER
Well, thank you for your honesty. Get it to me tomorrow, and
I'll waive the late penalty.

SIMON
I may not get my work done tonight, either. I just discovered
jerking off and some friends of mine gave me some info on
some sexy links that I should check out and i've been pretty
excited about it all day, so I am saying there is a high
possibility i may fall asleep early tonight after some
explosive jerk sessions.

TEACHER
Just...get your work done.

SIMON
No promises.

TEACHER
Maybe try being honest in a private whisper?

SIMON
Can't help it.

SCENE 3 SIMON IS IN HIS MID 20'S STANDING AT THE ALTAR WITH
HIS TO BE BRIDE. THEY ARE SHARING VOWS.

MINISTER
The bride and groom have prepared vows.

BRIDE/GLENDA
(Reading from her prepared
vows)

Simon, you are my rock. I can't believe I get to spend the
rest of my life with you. I value your friendship, your
company, and, although it may be a challenge from time to
time, your honesty. You are the most truthful man I have ever
met.

MINISTER
Beautiful, and Simon, do you have a prepared vows you would
like to share?

SIMON
(Pulling out his vows)

I was asked to prepare a statement and share.

MINISTER
(coughs)

Go on.
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SIMON
Glenda, your name is hideous, but you are physically
beautiful and not a financial train wreck. At this moment, I
enjoy sex with you, and I believe you will have nice boobs
for a long time. You don't give me too much shit, and you are
much more straightforward than all the previous girlfriends
and one night stands in my past, present, and future. You are
sexually liberated and I thank you for that.

GLENDA
(Through gritting teeth)

You couldn't just find a nice poem to read?

SIMON
Oh, no. Didn't seem like an honest representation of myself.

(Glenda's mother is heard
crying in the background)

SCENE 4: SIMON IN HIS 40'S, A CONFERENCE ROOM, SIMON'S JOB,
GOING AWAY DINNER FOR THE CEO OF SIMON'S COMPANY. SR. VP IS
THERE, HEAD OF HR, CEO, CFO AND SIMON ARE CELEBRATING HIM.

SR. VICE PRESIDENT
Jeremy, you led us steady and reduced our workforce in an
efficient way, and despite the dropping stock value of this
company, you made innovations that we all will realize in the
years after you retirement.

Members all standing in the room clap, except for
SIMON.

CFO
Jeremy, you weren't just the CEO, you were the father of this
company and a friend to all employees. Godspeed and enjoy
retirement.

HEAD OF HR
Jeremy, you aren't just the smartest man in the room, you are
the smartest man in any room.

CEO/JEREMY
Well, wow...I don't know what to say. Thank you. Oh, excuse
me, Simon, you didn't get a chance to speak.

HEAD OF HR
Oh, no sir, really, Simon doesn't have to speak.

CEO
Nonsense. My apologies. Simon, please.
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SIMON
Oh, well sir. I always felt we were a ship of fools captained
by idiots. You are, without a doubt the worst CEO I could
begin to contemplate. You are directly responsible for the
company crumbling into certain oblivion despite decades of
growth and prosperity, all of which are attributed to your
massive ego and these ass-kissers whom you surround yourself
with. Thank you.

CEO
Wow, I gotta say, it truly is rare to hear someone be so damn
honest to me. It is not a privilege a man of my status to be
exposed to and I must say, I hate it. You are fired.

SIMON
Wait, aren't you retired already?

(Looks around for support)
No one? Ok, good day.

SCENE 5 DR. OFFICE, SIMON, AGE 60, SITS TO RECEIVE THE NEWS

DR.
It says here, you drink 5-6 alcoholic drinks a week, but it's
scribbled out.

SIMON
Right, I scribbled out "per week," and replaced it with "per
night." You didn't have a selection like that.

DR.
That explains the condition of your liver. Well, you will
have to quit drinking if you want to get a liver transplant.

SIMON
Oh. Well, nope. I would love a liver, but I won't quit
drinking. Can you give me a shitty used one?

DR.
No, not unless you quit drinking.

SIMON
Ok, thank you.

DR.
Why can't you quit drinking?

SIMON
I can quit drinking, I didn't say I can't quit drinking. I
won't quit drinking. I did quit once before for 3 years.

DR.
So, what's the problem?
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SIMON
Oh, I found out everyone else around me was happier, but I
was miserable. Drinking is my happy little escape from this
hell on earth.

DR.
You are a sad pathetic man.

SIMON
So thats what that feels like.

SCENE 6 SIMON'S DEATH BED. HIS WIFE HAS PASSED HE IS
SURROUNDED BY HIS DAUGHTER AND TWO SONS.

SIMON
Well, this is probably it kiddos.

LISA
Dad, don't say that!

SIMON
I believe it is true sweet daughter Lisa.

CHRIS
Will you say hi to mom for us and keep an eye out for us.

SIMON
Chris, I hope it doesn't work that way.

CHRIS
What do you mean?

SIMON
Watching you all the time? Jesus that sounds boring and
awful. I hope they have whiskey in the afterlife.

(Chris starts crying)

MATT
Oh dad, why did you have to drink so much?

SIMON
Well, it really started with you children and the dregs of
everyday living. Don't under estimate a cheap escape, my
little bit of nirvana. I'm going. I wish it happened hours
ago, before you got here Chris.

(taking his last breath)
I should have....

(the children lean in)
Fucked more prostitutes.

(He takes his last breath,)

Blackout.


