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CGeorge Sl oan



CALD OPEN

I NT. GRILLE ROOM  LUNCH

In SLON MOTI ON, we nove through the crowded casual dining
area of an exclusive country club. Even though the roomis
raucous -- sweaty nen gesture wildly next to their bl onde
trophy wives -- we can barely hear a sound. What little
noi se we can hear is DI STANT and ECHCEY.

We continue through the roomuntil we conme to ANDY HEALEY
(25, boyish, heart on his sleeve) wearing a green polo shirt
tucked into khakis, and | eani ng agai nst the mahogany bar.
He's transfi xed by sonething across the room

ANDY' S P. O V.

In SLON MOTI ON, OLI VE G NSBURG (23, confident but absent-
m nded) crosses through the restaurant towards us.

ON ANDY
He stares longingly at dive.

ANDY
I love you, Aive G nsburg.

Andy smiles, lost in his reverie. Then:

VO CE (O S.)
Hey, shithead!

The sound of the crowd suddenly CUTS IN and we're jolted
back to NORMAL SPEED by BOB (md-60"s, the club's old,
grizzled bartender).

BOB
Who you talkin' to?

ANDY
What ? Nobody, not hi ng.

BOB
Good. ' Cause | need you to do
sonmething for me, and it's gonna
require all of your focus.

ANDY
Real | y?



BOB
Yeah. It's top secret and you're the
only person | can trust with this.

ANDY
Ww. Ckay. What is it?

Bob | eans across the bar and notions for Andy to cone
closer. Andy leans in, their faces an inch apart.

BOB
Take these nartinis... and deliver
themto table nineteen... |ike |
asked you... five fucking m nutes

ago.
Bob slides two martinis towards Andy.

ANDY
Oh. Right. Sorry, Bob.

Andy takes the drinks and starts to cross off, but as he
does, A ive brushes past him

OLl VE
Hey, Andy.
ANDY
(startled)
Whoa ny god!

Aive is gone too quickly to see both glasses slip out of
Andy' s hands and SHATTER on the floor. Andy turns to Bob.

BOB
Two nore nartinis?

ANDY
That woul d be great.

Bob angrily starts m xing two new dri nks.

BOB
Shi t head.

SVASH TO
MAIN TI TLES




ACT _ONE

INT. GRILLE ROOM  LATER

Lunch is over. The crowd has thinned out. Andy cleans his
section as another waiter, MONTY (late 20's, crass but
| ovabl e) approaches.

MONTY
Bro, I'm gonna be conpl etely honest
with you. I aminsanely horny today.
ANDY
Thanks for letting nme know.
MONTY
Have you seen the skirt Diane is
weari ng?
ANDY
No.
MONTY

It's painted on. Her ass |ooks |ike

two perfectly-cooked | oaves of bread.
(then, pointing)

Lookl ookl ookl ookl ook! There she is.

DI ANE, the assistant general manager, (md-40's, trying too
hard) crosses through the restaurant, stopping briefly to
flirt with a table of old nen.

MONTY
My white whal e.

One of the old nmen "accidental ly" knocks his fork off the
tabl e. Wien Diane goes to pick it up, the nmen stare at her
ass. From across the room Mnty stares along with them

MONTY (cont'd)
Soneday she will take nme into a
bat hroom stall and do dirty, dirty
things to ne.

Di ane crosses out. Andy continues to wi pe down the table.
MONTY (cont'd)

The fuck's wong with you? Wiy you
bei ng so quiet?



ANDY
["mw ping dowmn a table. It's a quiet
activity.

MONTY
Alright, tell nme what's wong but |
swear to god if you say you're bummed
about dive--

ANDY
(overl appi ng)
"' m burmed about dive.

MONTY
Fuckin' A Alright, let's go to the
pool

ANDY
Wy ?

MONTY

Because if I'"mgonna listen to you
bitch and nmoan about Oive for the
billionth time, I'd at least like to
do it while staring at sone
titaaaaays.

ANDY
| think the majority of what you say
coul d be used as evidence in court.

MONTY
I think you m ght be right.

EXT. POOL. LATER

CLOSE ON t hree sunbat hing wonren. Wden to reveal Mnty and
Andy st andi ng near by, sipping iced teas.

MONTY
You were saying?

ANDY
kay, well you know how whenever
Aive enters a room| basically have
a stroke?

MONTY
Yes.



ANDY
Well, lately it's gotten worse. Last
week she asked if | could run some
food to her table and | said, "Wen
in Rone..."

MONTY
What does that nean? That doesn't
mean anyt hi ng.

ANDY
I know. It neans nothing. That's ny
poi nt. Wbrds just dribble out of ny
nouth |ike | have no control over ny
face. Sonetinmes | don't even have to
say anything to enbarrass nyself.
Yest erday she was wal king to her car
and she waved goodbye. Al | had to
do was wave back. You know what | did
i nstead? Gave her two thunbs up and
wal ked directly into a tree.

MONTY
Jesus.

ANDY
Yeah. It's constant hum i ati on.

MONTY
What happened to you, man? Renenber
how much fun you used to be?

Monty | ooks out over the pool.

MONTY
Renenber you used to organi ze those
pool parties? We'd all cone out here
at the end of a | ong night and get
shit-faced?

ANDY
Yeah.
MONTY
We' d stunbl e around the gol f course.
ANDY
Yeah.
MONTY

W'd try to get Diane to suck on our
t oes.



ANDY
What ?

MONTY
Not hi ng.

ANDY
| mean, it's not like | want to be
| ame. But being around Aive just...
paral yzes nme. And honestly, | think
|"ve reached ny breaking point. |
can't keep doing this.

MONTY
What do you nean you can't keep doing
t hi s?

ANDY

| mean | can't keep doing this. |
dread comng to work every day. And
the only solution | can come up with
is to just renmove nyself fromthe
situation.

Monty suddenly | ooks concer ned.

ANDY
So | asked Jimabout transferring ne
to Cedar Ridge.

MONTY
(shocked)
Cedar Ri dge?! Are you fucking kidding
me?! You're not |eaving nme alone here
wi th these ani mal s!

Andy doesn't say anyt hing.

MONTY (cont' d)
So | have to suffer because you're a
pussy?

ANDY
| already put in the request.

MONTY
Fuck you. You're not |eaving. Wen
woul d this happen?

ANDY
Ji msaid one week.



MONTY
kay. So we have one week to get you
and A ive together.

ANDY
(scoffs)
Monty, O ive has worked here for
three years. Nothing I do in the next
week is going to magically make her

fall in love with ne.
MONTY
I"mnot tal king about falling in
| ove. |I'mtal king about progress. If,

over the next week, we see that she
has even the slightest interest in
you... woul d you consider staying?

Andy thinks about it for a mnute, then:

ANDY
Yeah. | guess. But it's not gonna--
MONTY
Shake on it.
ANDY
" m not - -
MONTY
Shake on it.

Rel uctant, Andy finally shakes. Monty holds his hand tightly
and won't let go.

MONTY
And this nmeans that for the next
week, you need to be the best, nost
charm ng version of yourself. You
can't sabotage this.

ANDY
| assure you, ny lack of charm has
never been an attenpt to sabotage
nysel f.
(then, sighs)
I will do the best | can.

MONTY
Great. Let's get started. You tried
smal | -tal k. That didn't work.



ANDY
Not even a little.

MONTY
You tried non-verbal conmunication
and you wal ked into a tree.

ANDY
(re: forehead)
Still have a bruise.
MONTY

What if you did sonething big and
romantic?

ANDY
Wiy big? Can't it just be romantic?

MONTY
No. You're attenpting to make the
often fatal leap fromfriend to
lover. You're not gonna get there
with flowers. It's gotta be big. And
it's gotta be sonething she'll never
forget.

ANDY
kay, |ike what?

MONTY
You could build something for her.
You know how to build stuff?

ANDY
| made a birdhouse in high school.

MONTY
That's not bad.

ANDY
It collapsed and killed a famly of
bl ue j ays.

MONTY
Jesus.

ANDY
What if | gave her cash?

MONTY
You want to give Aive cash?



ANDY
Maybe?
MONTY
Ch ny god.
ANDY
VWhat ?
MONTY
(re: off-screen)
| think... | see... Ms.
Strassberg's... left... nipple.
(t hen)
Yup, that's definitely a nipple.
Okay, |'m gonna go say hi then rub
one out in the bathroom
ANDY
You' re | eaving? This was your idea!
MONTY
Sleep on it, we'll talk tonorrow.

(calling off-screen)

Ms. Strassberg! Beautiful day, isn't
it?

Monty crosses off as Andy slurps the last of his iced tea.

I NT. MAIN LOBBY. THE NEXT MORNI NG

The next norning, Andy enters the |obby. CARL (30's, |oyal
as a dog, dunb as a brick) is up on a | adder hanging a
banner that reads, "WELCOVE YOU MEMBERS!" The cl ub's general
manager, JIM (50's, balding, beer belly, constantly
exasperated) enters.

JIM
What the-- Carl, are you kidding ne?
It's supposed to say new nenbers, not
you menbers. New nenbers. | told you
that like fifty tines.

Carl | ooks at the banner, then at Jim then at the banner.

CARL
It was supposed to say...?

JI'M
New menbers.
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CARL
(overl appi ng)
New nmenbers. Cot it.

Carl starts taking down the banner.

JI'M
(shaki ng head)
| swear to Cod.
(noticing Andy)
Heal ey! Staff nmeeting in ten m nutes!

Andy nods and crosses off. Behind him there's a giant
CRASH. He | ooks back to see Carl has fallen off the | adder
and taken Jimdown with him

JI'M
SON OF A BI TCH, CARL!

I NT. HALLWAY. LATER
Andy and Monty nake their way through a maze of hall ways.

ANDY
So | think I may have conme up with a
way to ask out dive.

MONTY
| tell you | masturbated nine tines
| ast night and that's your response?

ANDY
(ignoring him
What if instead of doing sonething
big and romantic, | just do sonething
romantic by telling her the truth?
"1l tell her how | feel about her.
Maybe she woul d respect that.

MONTY
No, we decided on big and romanti c.
Telling her how you feel won't
acconpl i sh anyt hi ng.

ANDY
Yes it wll. Grls like honesty. |
heard nmy dad say that once to the
worman he was cheating on my nomwth.
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MONTY
kay yes, sone girls |ike honesty.
But they like it from guys who can
string words together to form coherent
sentences and, unfortunately, that's
not exactly your wheel house.

ANDY
I know. Which is why | canme up with a
few very specific things to say.

MONTY
kay, let's hear 'em

They turn a corner and continue down anot her |ong hallway.

ANDY
Well, I would start by telling dive
that | think she's not only
beautiful, but also incredibly smart.
Then, if she's still standing there,
I would tell her that even though we
haven't spent nmuch tinme together
out si de of work, she's been an
important part of ny life and I'd
like to get to know her better.

MONTY
(consi dering)
Huh. That's actually not bad.

ANDY
See? Any jackwagon can do big and
romantic. It takes a real man to be
straight-up romantic. It takes balls
to just walk up to a girl and say--

Just then, OLIVE cones around the corner and COLLIDES with
Andy, her knee slammng into his crotch.

ANDY
MY BALLS!!

Andy crunples to the floor in pain.

QLI VE
Andy! Holy shit! Are you okay?!

He can't respond. He just rocks back and forth, groaning.

MONTY
O course he's okay! This guy? Such a

t rooper!
( MORE)
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MONTY (cont' d)
(to Andy, sotto)
Got your back, bro!

QLI VE
Let nme go get you sone ice.
MONTY
Awmw corme on, he's fine.
(to Andy)

You don't need ice, do you, chanp?
Andy noans a bit, then shakes his head.

MONTY
Ww, | ook at that. So strong. Real
boyfriend material right here.
(to Andy, sotto)
Get up, you are blowi ng this.

Monty helps Andy to his feet. Andy puts his hands on his
hi ps and staggers around in small circles, making weird
br eat hi ng sounds.

QLI VE
Andy?

ANDY
(trying to be casual)
I'"'mgood. Need a sec. You guys keep
chattin'.

He makes sone nore weird noi ses.

OLl VE
| amso sorry. | cannot believe |
just did that.

More weird noises. Andy notices Oive's phone on the ground.
He reaches down to pick it up.

ANDY
Here, you dropped this OH MW GOD IT
HURTS TO BEND!

Andy wi nces in pain as he hands O ive her phone.

ANDY (cont'd)
I think your phone cracked.

OLl VE
Ohit's okay, | drop it all the tine.
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As she says this, it slips out of her hand and snashes on
t he ground.

QLI VE
Danmmt. See?
(t hen)
Seriously Andy, are you okay?
ANDY
Onh yeah. Feelin' strong.
QLI VE
(to Andy)
Alright, well, if you're sure..
Andy is now | eaning against the wall, trying to | ook casual

but it's nore seductive and weird. He gives a thunbs up.

QLI VE
...l"mgonna run to the bat hroom
before the staff nmeeting, so... I'1l
see you guys in a few m nutes?

MONTY
See ya there
Aive starts down the hall. Andy bends over, hands on his
knees, trying to catch his breath
ANDY
(wheezi ng)

See what | nean? Const ant
hum | i ati on.

MONTY
Yeah that was hard for ne to watch

Aive turns back and calls out to Andy.

OLl VE
Hey, Andy! Say sorry to your balls
for ne!

MONTY

(to Andy, rapid fire)
Don't say anything don't say anything
don't say any--

Andy puts his hand near his crotch, then opens and cl oses
his fingers |like a puppet.
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ANDY
(hi gh-pitched
"testicle" voice)
We forgive you, dive!

A bit weirded out, Aive gives a half-smle, then disappears
around the corner. Mnty | ooks at Andy.

MONTY
Fucki ng Chri st.

I NT. BANQUET HALL. LATER

At the far end of the | arge banquet hall, a few dozen chairs
have been set up for a staff neeting. EMPLOYEES m || about as
Jimthe general manager unsuccessfully tries to get people to
take their seats. Andy and Monty sit in the back row

ANDY
" m | eaving.

MONTY
You' re not | eaving.

ANDY
Dude! Did you see what happened back
t here?! You think I can keep working
here after that testicle puppet
show?! THIS I S NO WAY TO LI VE!

Monty suddenly grabs Andy's wai stband and | ooks down his
pants.

ANDY (cont' d)
What the fuck?!

MONTY

Are you wearing diapers?
ANDY

VWhat ?!
MONTY

| said, are you wearing di apers?
Because you are acting like a giant
fucki ng baby right now

Andy grabs his wai stband back from Monty.

MONTY (cont' d)
We both just witnessed why it's a bad
idea for you to talk to dive.

( MORE)
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MONTY (cont' d)
So now we go back to ny plan. You do
one big, romantic thing for her, and
see what happens. If it doesn't work,
t hen you can | eave.

Monty stands up.

ANDY
Where are you goi ng?

MONTY
(det er m ned)
Whal e hunti ng.

Monty crosses off.

ANDY
(racking his brain)
Big and romantic, big and
romantic. ..

Aive and a few other WAI TRESSES enter and sit down at the
far end of Andy's row. Andy sighs.

JIM

Good norni ng, everyone. Thanks for
getting here a full...

(re: watch)
...twenty mnutes late. As al ways,
your lack of punctuality is al nost
i npressive. Al right, just a couple
things to follow up on since our |ast
neeting.. .

VO CE (O S.)
Nobody car es!

JIM
That's hel pful feedback, thank you.

JI'M
(t hen)
Unh, first of all, whoever changed the
nanmepl ate on ny door from"JIM to
"JIZ," it would be great if you could
change that back

Stifled laughter makes its way through the crowd.
JIM (cont'd)

A truly masterful prank. Bravo.
Second order of business--
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VO CE #2 (O S.)
Booooooooor i ng!

JIM
Very mat ure.
(t hen)
Second order of business: it appears
sonmeone has been urinating in the ice
machi ne again. If it sounds like I'm

descri bi ng you, please stop. W
al ready have two strikes fromthe
Board of Heal th.

(to hinself)
Okay, what el se. ..

ANDY
(still brainstormng)
Big and romantic, big and

romantic. ..

Monty slips into the seat next to Andy. Just then, the door
behind Ji mopens. W ranp into SLOW MOTI ON and in wal ks
BRYCE BARROW (i magi ne Ryan Cosling except nore handsone and
charm ng). As Bryce wal ks towards the group, he runs his
fingers through his hair.

MONTY
VWhat. The. Fuck.

Back to NORMAL SPEED

ANDY
(1 ooki ng around,
genui nely confused)
Are we in a shanpoo comrerci al ?

JI'M
Bryce! You nmade it! Perfect timng.
Ckay, everyone. | want you to neet

our newest enpl oyee, Bryce Barrow
Bryce, this is everyone.

Bryce waves. All the girls swoon. Including dive.
MONTY
(to Andy)
Oof . You are fucked.

Of Andy, defeated...
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ACT _TWO

| NT. BANQUET HALL. DAY.
Bryce stands at the front of the roomwth Jim

ANDY
(to Monty)
Well. We gave it a shot.

MONTY

No. We can still do this. As long as
that guy doesn't neet, look at, talk
to, or interact wwth Aive in any
capacity over the next few days,
you'l |l be fine.

(then, noti cing)
My god, | ook at his biceps.

JI'M
Now, normally | would give Bryce a
tour of the club nyself but
apparently our grounds crew thought
it would be funny to run a squirrel
t hrough the wood chi pper so | need to
go have a little chit chat with them
In the neantine, does anybody want to
vol unteer to show Bryce around?

Andy | ooks down the row and sees Adive's friends hitting her
on the arm trying to get her to volunteer. Aive is
reluctant, but finally gives in and starts to raise her hand.

ANDY
Oh shit oh shit oh shit.

MONTY
Bro, fuckin' do sonething!

Andy | eaps out of his chair.

ANDY
["LL DO IT! |I'LL SHOW BRYCE AROUND

Everyone turns around. Andy smles, then quickly sits.

MONTY
Subt | e.



JIM
Wl | Bryce, that overly-excited
fellowin the back row is Andy

Heal ey. He'll take you around, show
you what Pine Rock Pines is al
about .

Bryce waves to Andy, appreciative.

BRYCE
(Engl i sh accent)
Cheers, mate.

There's an audi bl e gasp anong the girls in the crowd when
t hey hear Bryce's accent.

MONTY
Cof . Doubly fucked.

JI'M
Okay, next order of business. This
Saturday night is the New Menbers
Banquet - -

VO CE #3 (O S.)
Hey Jim suck a dick!

Jimjust sighs.

I NT. HALLWAY. DAY.
Andy shows Bryce around the club

ANDY
So... where in England are you fronf

BRYCE
Toddi ngt on. Have you heard of it?

ANDY
O course. Big Toddi ngton fan.

BRYCE
Real | y? You' ve been?

ANDY
Oh yeah. Just south of London.

BRYCE
Nor t h.

18.
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ANDY

North of London. And a bit east.
BRYCE

West .
ANDY

Nort hwest of London, that's right.
An awkwar d beat .

BRYCE
Ever left the States?

ANDY
| have not.

I NT. MEN S LOCKER ROOM  DAY.
Andy | eads Bryce through the nen's | ocker room

ANDY
kay, showers over here, toilets over
t here, |ockers down that way.

Andy notices sonething of f-screen.

ANDY
Oh, shit. Don't look to your left.

BRYCE
Wy not ?

Bryce | ooks to his left where an OLD NAKED MAN is drying his
bal | s under the hand dryer. The man smles and waves.

BRYCE
(recoils in horror)
Bol | ocks!

Andy enj oys this.

I NT. VALET LOUNGE. DAY.

Andy | eads Bryce to a small roomwhere a few valets are

pl ayi ng poker. On the table are a couple of flasks, a few
joints and a surprising amunt of cash. The head val et,
TANNER, (20's, shaggy, stoner) | ooks up.
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TANNER
(re: Bryce)
Holy shit! It's Brad Pitt!

ANDY
Quys, this is Bryce.

TANNER
Loved you in Mneyball, bro.

BRYCE
Thanks, mate.

TANNER
(re: his accent)
Whoa, British Brad Pitt. Fucking bad
ass.

Tanner holds up a flask to Andy.

TANNER
Wi skey?
ANDY
No t hanks.
TANNER
(to Bryce)

What about you, Meet Joe Bl ack?
Bryce | ooks to Andy for perm ssion. Andy nods. Bryce takes
the flask and drinks fromit. It's a big swg and he handl es
it like a chanp. The val ets nod, inpressed.

TANNER (cont' d)
Bad ass.

Now Andy's got something to prove.

ANDY
You know what? I'll actually have
sone.

TANNER
Yeah?

ANDY

Yeah, why not. It's already...
(checki ng wat ch)
..9:37 AM Ww it's early.

Bryce hands Andy the fl ask.
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ANDY
Do you guys have a cup or-- We're al
just putting our nmouths on it?

The valets stare at him

ANDY (cont'd)
Ri ght .

Andy uses his shirt to w pe down the nmouth of the bottle. He
takes a deep breath and knocks it back. He chokes and a
bunch of whi skey spills down his chin.

ANDY (cont'd)
(w pi ng chin)
Wi skey! Who! Love it!

Andy dry heaves a bit.

ANDY (cont'd)
(coughi ng)
kay, let's go.

BRYCE
(to the val ets)
Cheer s!

Andy exits into the hallway, choking hard.

EXT. POOL. DAY.

Andy and Bryce stand pool side. The place is hopping. Dozens
of wonen | ounge around. Andy watches Bryce.

ANDY
Soo0000 you into girls, or...?

BRYCE
(1 aughs)
I like girls, yes.

ANDY
Well, you canme to the right place.
Lots of girls here. Lots.

BRYCE
Yes, seens to be quite a few

ANDY
| could set you up with one of them
if you want. Just say the word.
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BRYCE
You know, there was one girl who
caught nmy eye. She was at the staff
nmeeting. Sitting towards the back.
Dar k brown hair.

Andy knows he's referring to dive.

ANDY
Sitting towards the back... dark
brown hair... that doesn't ring a
bell. You'll have to point her out.

A worman in a thong wal ks by.

ANDY
What about her? She seens nice.

I NT. GRILLE ROOM LATER
The tour is over. Andy and Bryce stand agai nst the bar.

ANDY
So that's pretty nmuch it. Do you have
any questions?

BRYCE
No, | can't think of any-- Ch, there
she is. The girl fromthe neeting.

Bryce points across the roomto Oive. Andy pretends not to
see her.

ANDY
The lady in the sweater?

Andy points to a very overwei ght worman in an ugly sweater

BRYCE
No, her.

Bryce again points to dive.

ANDY
The woman in the wheel chair?

Andy points to a woman in a wheel chair connected to an
oxygen tank.

BRYCE
Ri ght there. Her.
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Bryce again points to dive.

ANDY
(stalling)
Onhhhh her. You know, she | ooks
famliar, but there's so many girls
here and they all have different
nanes so | can't really keep track--

VO CE (O S.)
That's dive.

Andy and Bryce turn around. It's Bob, the bartender.

BRYCE
aive?

BOB
Yeah. dive. You know. ..

Bob reaches into a container and pulls out a green olive. He
holds it up, turning it between his finger.

BRYCE
Aive. Wat a |ovely nane.

BOB
Lovely girl, too. Andy can tell you.
He's been in love with her for years.

Andy gl ares at Bob, who pops the olive into his nouth and
flashes a devilish grin. Bryce turns to Andy.

BRYCE
Is that true?
ANDY
What ? No! |'ve never seen her before
inm life! She | ooks like a bitch!
BRYCE
If you're into her, mate, just tel
me. | won't go near her. | prom se.

You were here first.

ANDY' S P. O V.

Across the room dive | eans against the wall, playing on
her phone. She goes to put it back in her pocket, but
msses. It falls and smashes on the ground.

QLI VE
Damri t, not agai n.
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ON ANDY AND BRYCE

Andy smiles, lets out a sigh, then cones clean.

ANDY
kay. Yes. It's true. | amin |love
with her. I amconpletely and
hopel essly in ove with her.

BRYCE
Forget | asked then. | won't even

talk to her

I NT. KITCHEN. DAY.

D ane, the assistant manager, stands at the center island,
expedi ti ng food.

DI ANE
Tabl e 6, order up!

A WAI TRESS arrives and takes the tray. Over by sone tal
stacks of plates, Monty |ooks nervous. He takes a deep
breath, steels hinself, then sidles up next to D ane.

MONTY
(suave)
Hey, baby.
DI ANE
(startled)
Jesus, Monty! What the hell are you
doi ng?
MONTY
(1 osing confidence)
Flirting... with you... | think?
DI ANE

"' myour boss. You trying to get ne
fucking fired?

D ane goes back to the food. Defeated, Monty sul ks off.

EXT. VALET STAND. LATER
Andy finds Tanner organizing car keys at the val et stand.
ANDY

Hey, Tanner. Have you seen Bryce? |'m
supposed to give himhis uniform
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Tanner points across the parking lot, where Aive is getting
into Bryce's car.

ANDY
What the fuck?! Why is Oive getting
into his car?!

TANNER
I think she was having car trouble so
Bryce offered her a ride.

ANDY
FUCK MY ASS!

Andy ki cks a nearby bench and doubl es over in pain.

ANDY
oW oW OW OW OW

Andy col | apses on the bench. Tanner sits down next to him

TANNER
Still crushin' hard on Aive, huh?

Andy sighs. Tanner puts a hand on Andy's shoul der.

TANNER
Sorry, man.

They watch as Bryce's car disappears into the distance.

ANDY
CGot any nore of that whiskey?

Tanner pulls his flask out, gives it to Andy. Andy takes a
big swig, but imediately starts choki ng, coughing sone of

t he whi skey back into the flask. Andy offers the flask back
to Tanner, who | ooks grossed out.

TANNER
Unhh, you just hang on to that, bro.

Tanner wal ks off, |eaving Andy alone with his new fl ask.
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ACT THREE

EXT. COUNTRY CLUB. THE NEXT N GHT.

Bentl eys, Maseratis and Rolls Royces are lined up at the
val et stand. Well-dressed famlies nake their way towards
the club for the New Menbers Banquet.

I NT. MAIN LOBBY. NI GHT.

Andy enters the |Iobby in his tuxedo. Jimenters from anot her
direction to find Carl up on a | adder again, hanging a new
banner. Jim s eyes go w de.

JI'M
CARL! WHAT THE HELL 1S THAT?!

Reveal the banner now reads, "WELCOVE JEW MEMBERS!" Car
| ooks at Jim then at the banner, then back at Jim

CARL
Is that still not right?

JI'M
NEW MEMBERS, CARL! NEW WHY | S THAT
SO GODDAMN HARD TO UNDER- - Good | ord
just take it down!

I NT. EMPLOYEE LOUNGE. NI GHT.

Monty is watching TV in the enpl oyee | ounge. Di ane enters.
She cl oses the door behind her. Mnty stands up.

MONTY
D ane. Hey. Look, | wanted to
apol ogi ze for yester--

D ane wal ks over to Monty and puts her finger over his |ips,
shushing him Then she slides her finger into his nouth.

DI ANE
There is nothing to apol ogi ze for.

She pushes hi m down on the couch, straddles himand starts
unbuttoni ng her shirt.

MONTY
Uhhhhh. .. what's happeni ng?
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DI ANE
Just sonething |'ve wanted to do for
a very... long... tine.

MONTY

(to hinself)
|'ve dreaned of this nmonment for so
| ong.

Monty grabs Diane's ass and ki sses her passionately.

Suddenly, the door flies opens and Andy enters.
up fromthe couch and buttons her shirt.

DI ANE
(covering)
And that's how you fill out a
ti mecard!
MONTY
Wait! No! Don't |eave!
(expl odi ng)

ANDY GET THE FUCK OUT OF HERE
D ane quickly exits.

MONTY
(to Andy)

D ane junps

DUDE, WHAT THE FUCK?! WE WERE GONNA

BONE! WE WERE FI NALLY GONNA BONE!
points to crotch)
LOOK AT ME! |'M ROCK HARD!

Monty realizes Andy isn't paying attention. He's putting a

bag into a | ocker.

MONTY (cont'd)
What's that?

ANDY
Shirts, pants, apron.
MONTY
What are you doing with thenf
ANDY
G ving them back.
MONTY
Wy ?
ANDY
Tonight's ny last night. | start at

Cedar Ri dge tonorrow.



MONTY
What ?!

Monty stands up, furious.

MONTY
Andy! What the fuck, man?! It hasn't
been a week yet! You shook ny hand!
We had a deal

ANDY
Fuck your deal, Monty.

MONTY
What about big and romantic?! You
didn't even try!

ANDY
| did try! Every day for the | ast
three years | tried! But | could
never sumon the courage to ask dive
out. I'ma fucking coward, okay? And
now t hi s goddam British dickfuck
shows up with his bul ging nuscles and
his perfect hair and ny chances with
Oive are now officially zero. |
could work here a thousand nore years
and it would never happen. So yeah,
fuck your deal, man. |'m done.

Andy and Monty stand there for a nonent, silent. Then:

MONTY

Well. Sorta hard to argue with that
ANDY

Yeah.
MONTY

So... this is your last night.
ANDY

This is ny last night.
MONTY

Shit.
ANDY

"' mgonna m ss you, buddy.

Monty pulls Andy in for a hug.
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ANDY (cont' d)
I can feel your boner.

MONTY
Apol ogi es.

Andy wal ks over to his |ocker.

ANDY
And | ook, I know this won't nake up
for three years of nme being |ame, but
| thought, since it's ny last night,
we coul d cel ebrate.

Andy reaches into his bag and pulls out a comcally |arge
bottl e of whiskey.

ANDY
It's not romantic, but it's
definitely big.

Andy opens the bottle, takes a deep breath, then with both
hands tips it back and chugs fromit. He w nces, but gets
down a big gulp. He offers it to Monty.

ANDY
Li ke old tines.

MONTY
(sm | es)
Li ke ol d tines.

Monty takes a sw g.

I NT. BANQUET HALL. NI GHT.

Monty and Andy, both in their work tuxedos, stunble their
way through cocktail hour. Tanner crosses through the room
Andy approaches him

ANDY
Tanner. Spread the word. After
di nner. Pool party.

TANNER
(i npressed)
Andy' s back! Bad ass!
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I NT. STORAGE ROOM NI GHT.

Andy jimmes his way into a storage room He and Monty dig
t hrough boxes, grab a bunch of booze, then run out.

EXT. GOLF COURSE. NI GHT.

It's an hour |ater. Now very drunk, Monty and Andy stagger
around the golf course. Monty holds a golf club. He steps up
to a sprinkler.

MONTY
Foooooooor e!

He swi ngs and knocks the sprinkler off its base, spraying
water straight into the air.

ANDY
G mme that.

Monty tosses the golf club to Andy, who |ines up another
sprinkl er.

ANDY
(to sprinkler)
OGoooh | ook at nme. |I'm Bryce Barrow.

(terrible accent)
Pip pip cheerio! Bugger bugger
bol | ocks!

Andy wi nds up..

ANDY (cont'd)
FUCK. .. YOU... LIMEY!

He swings with all his m ght and connects dead-on with the
sprinkler head. It explodes, spraying water everywhere.

ANDY (cont'd)
YEEEEEEEEAAAAAHHHHH! !

Andy runs back and forth through the water, cel ebrating.

MONTY
Conme on, let's go!

Andy chucks the golf club into a nearby pond and they
stunbl e back towards the club, |aughing the whole way.
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EXT. POOL. LATER
UNDERWATER POV: Monty, in boxers, cannonballs into the pool.

ABOVE WATER, a turquoise glowillumnates a couple dozen
enpl oyees. They drink beer and snoke cigarettes. Bryce sits
in the hot tub with the valets, passing a bottle of vodka.

Everyone is stripped dowmn to their underwear except for
Andy, who is still in his tuxedo, slunped in a chair,
shitfaced. The table in front of himis littered with enpty
beer cans. Monty clinmbs out of the pool and sits down next
to him

MONTY

Andy, you okay?
ANDY

(slurred)

Monty, Monty, Monty. |'m soooooookay.
Monty notices something off-screen

MONTY
Shit.

Andy turns around. Aive and a few waitresses have cone
outside. They strip down to their underwear and junp in the
pool . Andy wat ches for a nonent, then turns back to Monty.

ANDY
(slurred)
You're a friend good Monty. You're a
good good friend good Monty. Don't
you worry about nme good friend. 1'1]
be an okay man.

Aive and her girlfriends clinmb out of the pool and start to
dry off. Aive notices sonething.

OLl VE
Ch, shit.

CLI VE' S FRI END
What's wong?

QLI VE
My ring. | think it came off in the
pool .

And this is when things get a bit trippy.



32.

W PUSH IN on Andy as the song "Space Qddity" by David Bow e
FADES IN. W PUSH IN on dive's nouth as we hear her words
again, but this tinme they're ECHOEY and in SLOW MOTI ON.

Ol VE
Myyyy riiiinnngg. liiii thiiiinkk
iiliitt caaamme ooooff iiinnn tthhee

poooooool .
David Bow e starts to sing.

DAVID BOWE (V. Q)
G ound control to Major Tom..

EXTREME CLOSE- UP of Andy.
Suddenly, his eyes go wde. At long |ast, he's got an idea.
It's big. And it's fucking romanti c.

Andy finishes his beer, tosses the can into a nearby bush
and stands up. In SLOVMMOTI ON, he stunbles towards the pool.

DAVID BOWE (V. Q)
Ground control to Major Tom/
Conmenci ng count down, engi nes on /
Check ignition and may God's | ove be
with you..

Andy reaches the edge of the pool and gazes into the water.
Monty notices himstanding there. David Bow e counts down.
3... 2... 1...

MONTY
Andy? What are you doi ng?

Andy ignores Monty. He | ooks over at Bryce in the hot tub.

MONTY
Andy! Don't!
DAVID BOWE (V. Q)
Liftoff...
Just as the nusic crescendos, Andy, still in his tux, RUNS

AND LEAPS | NTO THE POQL!
UNDERWATER POV: Andy CRASHES into the water
DAVID BOWE (V.0O.) (cont'd)

This is Gound Control to Major Tom/
You' ve really nmade the grade..



33.

Andy ki cks his way towards the bottom of the pool, his bow
tie flapping behind himlike a fish. He swi ns harder, going
deeper and deeper.

DAVID BOWE (V. Q)
This is Major Tomto Gound Control /
" m stepping through the door / And
I"'mfloating in a nost peculiar
way. . .

When Andy reaches the bottom of the pool, he finds Aive's
ring stuck between two slats in the drain. He tugs on it,

but it won't budge. He pulls harder. Still nothing. The

| onger Andy is down there, the nore ECHOEY and DI STORTED
David Bow e's voi ce becones. Andy pulls on the ring again.

It finally begins to | oosen. But just as it's about to break
free, everything starts to go bl ack... and the nusic..
fades..... out .

A BLACK SCREEN. THEN

EXT. POOL. MOMENTS LATER

Andy is startled back to consciousness. He coughs up water
and | ooks around, confused. He's laying on the edge of the
pool. Monty is kneeling over him dripping wet and
conpletely out of breath. Oive is crouched nearby. A crowd
of terrified co-workers stands over them A beat, then:

ANDY
' m okay.

The enpl oyees |l et out an audi bl e sigh. Mnty col |l apses next
to Andy, conpletely w nded.

MONTY
You fucking dick.

Andy coughs up nore water, then lets out a huge BELCH.

EMPLOYEE
Ugh, gross.

Sonme of the enpl oyees begin to disperse.

OLl VE
(to Andy)
What the hell was that?! Wiy'd you

junp in?!

Three years have |led Andy to this nonent. He smles, then
slowy opens his hand to reveal... dive's ring.
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QLI VE
Jesus Christ, Andy! Are you insane?
You didn't have to do that!

ANDY
(nobl e)
Yes, dive. | did.

OLl VE
No, you really didn't. | got that

ring for five bucks at a mall ki osk.
It literally nmeans nothing to ne.

A beat .

ANDY
Ch.

Now very annoyed with Andy, the rest of the crowd di sperses.
ANDY
Sorry, everybody. Sorry about that.
EXT. MAIN ENTRANCE. LATER
Andy stands in the parking lot with a bl anket draped over

him talking to Tanner and a few ot her co-workers. As they
cross off, Monty conmes over and puts his arm around Andy.

MONTY
How you feelin', buddy?
ANDY
Nauseous.
MONTY

Well, this mght nake you feel
better: Diane just sucked my face in
the | adi es room

ANDY

Nope, made it worse.
(t hen)

So after all that build-up? No sex?

MONTY
Well, Ms. Steyer was in the next
stall loudly pooping so that kinda
killed the nood.

Andy reacts, disgusted.
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MONTY
But it's the weirdest thing. Wen
D ane's tongue was hal fway down ny
t hr oat - -

Andy clutches his stomach, disturbed by the visual

Andy | aughs,
crosses off.

MONTY (cont'd)

--1 suddenly wasn't even thinking
about sex anynore. | just wanted to
keep making out. After all these
years, | imagi ned we woul d have crazy
gorilla sex. But instead, it was, |
don't know, kinda... romantic.

(then, horrified)
Oh ny god. Is ny lust turning into...
| ove? FUCK

as Monty, confused by these new feelings,
A ive approaches.

QLI VE
Hey.
ANDY
Hey.
QLI VE
That was really stupid.
ANDY
VWi ch thing? Junping in the pool ?
QLI VE
Yeah.
ANDY

kay, because | tripped over the curb
a mnute ago and | wasn't sure if you
saw -

OLl VE
Yeah, | saw that, too. But no, | was
t al ki ng about the pool thing.

ANDY
kay.

(t hen)

Yeah, it was stupid, | know.

OLl VE

But it was also really sweet.



She gives him a hug.

QLI VE
Goodni ght, Andy.

ANDY
Goodni ght, dive.

Aive turns and heads off towards the parking |ot.

wat ches her go, but after a beat, he calls out.

ANDY
Hey, dive!

QLI VE
(turning back)
Yeah.

Andy col l ects his thoughts, then:

ANDY
| know we don't know each other that
well, but I just wanted to tell you

t hat you've been a really inportant
part of ny life these |ast three
years.

A ive | ooks confused.

QLI VE
Why does this sound |ike a goodbye?
Are you goi ng sonmewhere?

Andy knows hi s plans have changed.

ANDY
No. |'mnot going anywhere. | just
wanted to be honest.

oLl VE
Well, thank you. Us girls really
appreci ate honesty.

ANDY
(to hinself)
| fucking knewit.
Oive smles and starts to head off again.

ANDY
Hey, dive?

She turns back.

Andy

36.
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ANDY (cont'd)
Sorry, | swear, this is the last tinme
["1'l make you turn around.

QLI VE
(1 aughs)
It's okay, what's up?

ANDY
This is sort of a random questi on,
but what was wong with your car the
ot her day?

QLI VE
Oh, it was the craziest thing.
Soneone sl ashed ny tires.

(beat)
Wy ?

ANDY
No reason.

QLl VE
See you tonorrow?

ANDY
Yeah. See you tonorrow.

As Aive wal ks to her car, she takes out her phone, but it
slips out of her hand, and SMASHES on the ground.

QLI VE
Oh conme on, this is a new phone.

Andy | aughs at this and watches her |eave. After a noment, a
power ful hand | ands on Andy's shoul der.

BRYCE
Hey, mate.
ANDY
Oh, hey Bryce.
BRYCE
Thought we [ ost you for a nonment back
t here.
ANDY
No, no, I'mfine. Just a little

drunk, was all.
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BRYCE
Well, I"'mglad you' re okay. Good
ni ght, then.
Bryce heads off.
ANDY

Hey, Bryce?
Bryce turns back
ANDY (cont' d)
Way did you drive Aive hone the
ot her day? After you prom sed ne
you' d stay away from her?

Bryce wal ks back to Andy, and puts his hand on his shoul der.

BRYCE
Oh, right. Well, as you get to know
me better, you'll see that,
sonmetines, in order to get what |

want . . .

Bryce leans in very close and SQUEEZES Andy's shoul der unti l
he wi nces.

BRYCE
olie.

Bryce starts to wal k away. Andy realizes sonething.

ANDY
You sl ashed her tires.

Bryce stops. He turns back to Andy and smiles. A beat.

BRYCE
Cheers, mate.

Bryce turns and wal ks towards the club. Andy stands there
for a nonent, shaken, rubbing his shoul der

Then all of a sudden, sonething changes. The expression on
Andy's face shifts fromuncertainty and fear... to
confidence. For the first time, Andy |ooks like a man. He
stops rubbing his shoul der and stands up straight.

And then, just as a hint of a smle starts to creep across
his face, we...

CUT TO BLACK.



