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FADE | N:
I NT. LARRY'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MORNI NG

LARRY whistles to hinself with joy as he nmakes his way down
stairs. He is then greeted by his wi fe, CHERYL

CHERYL
Ch wow, soneone nmust be in a good
nood.

LARRY

A good nood? What are you tal king
about? |I'm always in a good nood.

CHERYL
And... Now it's gone.

LARRY

(pl ops down on the couch)

Vll, if you want this good nood back
you can start by bringing ne sonme
cof f ee.

CHERYL

(rolling her eyes)
God, you are irritating.

Wth his |l egs spraw ed out on the coffee table, Larry is
forced to adjust as Cheryl struts over to deliver himhis
coffee and mail .

The snell of Col onbi an Hazel nut coffee fills the air as Larry
swiftly glances over his mail. Aletter fromthe city of Los
Angel es catches his eye. Wth little to no concern, Larry
nonchal antly opens it.

LARRY
Ch, god, cone on! You gotta be kidding
nme!

CHERYL

VWhat ?! What is it?

LARRY
This letter fromthe city! They are
maki ng ne take this stupid, mandatory
traffic class for the tickets I got a
coupl e weeks ago.



CHERYL
Wel |, yeah. Most peopl e have to pay
the full fine and don't even get the
option of taking a class instead.

LARRY
Yeah, but that's not the issue. The
issue is we have that inportant dinner
with AXEL OBERG at 6 o' cl ock tonight
and this class runs from 1-6.

CHERYL
On yeah, the dinner... That's right...
LARRY
Ugh, dam it! This dinner is super
inportant; | can't cancel!
(beat)

And who the hell mails a goddamm
letter and has it arrive the day of
t he deadline? I mean, cone on!

A loud sigh escapes Larry's nouth, he aggressively flings the
envel ope onto the coffee table.

The witing on the back of the envelope grab Larry's
attention. Wth great concern, he springs forward to get a
cl oser | ook. He exam nes the witing to find the date the
letter was mail ed out.

LARRY ( CONT' D)
Wait... Wait...Wait... This letter
shoul d' ve arrived here four days ago!

CHERYL
Yeah, it mght've. This was all your
mail fromthis week.

LARRY
Wait... Then this is your fault!

CHERYL
Are you kidding nme, Larry? Are you
kidding ne? Howis this nmy fault?!

LARRY
Well, if you would' ve given nme ny mai
the day it arrived, we wouldn't be in
this predi canent.



CHERYL
It's your mail, Larry. Your. Mil.
It's your responsibility, not m ne.
And you're wel come for even bringing
it to you today, because if | didn't,
you woul d' ve ended up paying for both
of those tickets w thout the option of
even taking a class.

LARRY
| just don't see why if you grab the
mai |, you wouldn't give it to nme that
day?

CHERYL

"' mdone with this conversation
You're literally a child, Larry, a
fucking child.

Cheryl turns away as she beelines towards the kitchen.

LARRY
Well, even a child would know to give
sonmeone their mail the sane day it

arrived.
Cheryl halts and turns towards Larry.

CHERYL
Why are you still tal king?

LARRY
(standing up fromthe couch)
Because | am pi ssed off, okay? This
dinner is really inportant to ne and
shoul d be inportant to you, and now I
have to reschedul e because of sone
dunb class | have to take!

CHERYL
Hey, | got a crazy idea, Larry: Wy
don't you call himand push back the
di nner an hour, you idiot.

LARRY
Ch, a genius you are! Wiat happens
when he asks why | need to reschedul e?



CHERYL
Hm | don't know. Wy don't you just
tell himyou have to take the class?
It's not that big of a deal

LARRY
I"mnot telling himthat: he'll think
I"'ma low life! And he's a very busy,
man; | was | ucky enough to even get
this dinner with him

CHERYL
| don't even know why |I'm hel pi ng you.
You're on your own, Larry.

Cheryl strides away.

Pondering his options, Larry pulls out his phone.

hesi t at es.

LARRY
Ehh, god. What ever.

He boldly presses call and sits back down.

AXEL (O.S)
(answeri ng phone)
This is Axel.

LARRY
Hey! Axel, buddy! It's Larry David.
How s it goi ng?

AXEL'S OFFI CE - MORNI NG

AXEL
Hey Larry, it's going pretty good. How
are you?

LARRY' S HOUSE - MORNI NG

LARRY
Good to hear, good to hear. And |I'm
fantastic, thanks for asking. But hey,
Axel , um something cane up and | was
wondering if we'd be able to push back
our dinner an hour or so, to around,
say, 7:307

He



AXEL
OCh, okay. Let ne just double check ny
schedul e real quick

LARRY
(politely)
Oh sure, yeah, take your tinme! Take

your tinme.

Cheryl overhears Larry using his fake voice. Skeptical, she
qui etly creeps her way over to listen in.

AXEL
Yeah. .. That should work. Yeah, 7:30
shoul d wor k.

LARRY
Oh great! Perfect! Thank you, Axel,
this hel ps nme out trenendously! I'I]
be seeing you around sev--

I NT. AXEL'S OFFI CE - MORNI NG

AXEL
But if you don't m nd ne asking,
Larry, why an hour |ater?

I NT. LARRY'S HOUSE - MORNI NG

Ner vousness builds through Larry's veins. Searching for an
excuse, he notices an ad in the newspaper for a children's
charity race from4-6

AXEL ( CONT' D)
Hel | 0? Larry?

LARRY
(clearing his throat)
Un |, um do a lot of charity work in

my free time and one of the charity
organi zations | volunteer at has a
race today... Um for the children. So
"1l be, um pretty, pretty, a, yeah,
pretty busy this afternoon, hel ping
out at the race.

There is a brief nonent of silence. Larry nervously awaits
for a response, any response.



I n di sbel
top of hi

Startl ed,

AXEL
... WOW just, wow, Larry. | am
i npressed. A public figure like
yoursel f, doing this volunteer work
with no nmedia around, no noney
i nvol ved and just fromthe kindness
your heart. Ww, good for you, Larry
Kudos to you; | am i npressed.

LARRY
(all cocky now)
Yeah, it's really not a big deal. Ju
sonmething | like to do in ny free
tinme. You know, give back to the
community and help out with the
chi | dren.

ief, Cheryl raises her hand and sl ap
s head.

Larry junps to his feet and paces.

AXEL
Ww, good for you, Larry. That is

of

st

s Larry right on

awesone. Oh and by the way, this tine
actually works a little better for ne

anyways!

LARRY
Haha, oh great! See, it's a win win
for both of us!

AXEL
| have some neetings this afternoon
and maybe if one gets done a little
early, | could possibly stop by the
charity event.

Larry's anxi ous eyes neet Cheryl's death glare. Larry gl ances
away, then back at Cheryl, to find her stil

LARRY
Oh no, don't. God, please don't. You
don't have to. | know you' re a busy

staring at him

man and | don't want you to go out of

your way to--



I NT. AXEL'S OFFI CE - MORNI NG

AXEL
No, Larry, it would be an honor. But
that's only if | can get out of ny
meetings early.

I NT. LARRY'S HOUSE - MORNI NG

LARRY
(awkwar dl y | aughi ng)
Haha haha. That's very kind, but you
really don't have to.

AXEL
Well, | guess we'll see. Hey Larry, |
gotta run. |I'mlooking forward to our
di nner tonight. Have fun at the race!
"1l be seeing you very soon. Good
bye, Larry.

LARRY
Yes, |I'll see you very soon... At
di nner. But hey, thanks again for
reschedul i ng, Axel. Buh bye!

He exhal es.

CHERYL
Really, Larry? A kid' s charity event?
You use a kid's charity event as an
excuse? God, you're disgusting.

LARRY
| couldn't think of anything! | saw an
ad in the paper for the race, and
obviously, | had to use it! | couldn't

just sit on the line and not say
anything or he'd think I was |ying!

CHERYL
Wi ch you are?

LARRY
Exact | y!

CHERYL

(di sgust ed)
You' re ridicul ous, Larry.



LARRY
Oh yeah, because you're so perfect.

What, you're telling me you' ve never
fi bbed before?

CHERYL
Yeah, of course | fibbed before;
everyone has! |'ve never used an
i nnocent children's charity event as
an excuse.

LARRY
You haven't used it as an excuse
because you never had the opportunity
to use it as an excuse!

CHERYL
You know what, Larry? This is going to
come back to haunt you

LARRY
Aw, Boo-frickity-who.

CHERYL
You are going to have bad karma. Just
wat ch, Larry, just watch

Larry strolls to the door.

LARRY
Mhnm Sure. Whatever you say. Just be
ready around 7 when | get back from
t he cl ass.

CHERYL
Wait, where are you goi ng? Your class
isn't for an hour and a hal f!

LARRY
|"mgoing to Jeff's to scoop sone
i nformati on about Axel and his conpany
pre-dinner. Then 1'Ill probably get
sone food before the class. Just be
ready around 7.



CHERYL

kay, Larry. But be cautious and

remenber | told you that bad things

are com ng your way.

LARRY

And renmenber | told you that if you

grab any of ny mail today, give it to

me today!
Cheryl flips Larry off as he wal ks out the door.
| NT. LARRY'S CAR - LATE MORNI NG
SERI ES OF SHOTS:
Larry drives in his car.
Larry notices a children's hospital billboard.
Larry shakes his head.
Larry notices a Boy's and Grl's Club bill board.
Larry shakes hi s head.
END OF SERI ES OF SHOTS.
I NT. JEFF' S HOUSE - M DDAY
Wthout any hesitation, Larry lets hinmself right into JEFF' S
house, as if it's his own. He is greeted by Jeff's wfe,

SUSIE. She is a straight-forward, entitled, bossy woman, in
her early 40's, with an aggressive East Coast accent, who

doesn't take shit from anyone... Especially nen.
SUSI E
Are you kidding ne, Larry?
(beat)
What the hell do you think you're
doi ng?
LARRY

(actual |l y concerned)
No, what? What did | do?

SUSI E
You think it's just okay to walk into
sonmeone's house w t hout knocki ng?
Where the hell are your manners?!



10.

LARRY
Ch, cone on: Are you kidding ne,
Susi e? We've been friends for a | ong

time; | would hope I'd be able to just

wal k i nto your house without it being

sonme big ordeal... But clearly it is!
SUSI E

(staring into Larry's soul)
You know what, Larry?

LARRY
No, what ?
Susi e whi ps the door open and grabs Larry by his shirt and
forcibly noves himoutside, |ike a nother scolding her child.
LARRY
Hey! What the hell do you think you're
doi ng?!
SUSI E

You are goi ng back outside and
knocking li ke the polite, norma
person | hope you are.

LARRY
This is ridiculous; you're treating ne
like a child!

Wth all her mght, Susie slanms the door right in Larry's
face.

SUSI E
(on the other side of the door)
That' s because you are acting |ike
one!
(beat)
NOW KNOCK

In disbelief, Larry grunts with frustration and politely
knocks on the door.

SUSI E
(very politely)
Wo is it?
LARRY

It's ne: cone on, now let me in!
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SUSI E
Hm | don't know a "ne"...
LARRY
It's me, Larry. Now can | pl ease cone

in?

Susie slowy opens the door and greets Larry with a bright
big smle as if she hasn't seen himin years.

SUSI E
Now was that so hard, Larry?

Slowy and calmy, Larry wal ks in, holding back all of his
anger. Wthout acknow edging Susie, Larry struts past her and
| eaps on the couch, naking hinself at hone.

SUSI E
Jeff! Your boyfriend is here!

Irritated, Larry peers back at Susie, but she has already
made her way to the kitchen

JEFF, Larry's jolly, overweight, ditzy agent, |unbers
downst airs, cluel ess.

JEFF
(1 oudl y)
Hey! Larry! How s it goi ng?

LARRY
Ehh, it could be better. But hey, what
info do you have for nme about Axel ? |
really want this dinner to go well.

JEFF
You'll be fine. Relax! But | do know
t hat, dependi ng on how t he di nner
goes, he may be asking you about
witing for a new TV series. So think
of it like an interview.

LARRY
Yeah, yeah, | know that. That's why
this dinner has to go good! But | need
i nformati on about him you know.
Things he likes to do. Wat his
conpani es do.



JEFF
Vell, | do know t hat

he and all of his

conpanies are big into charity events

and vol unt eer worKk.

A beat. Larry's eyes get rea
W t nessed a nurder

big, as if he had just

LARRY
(under his breath)
Fuck!
JEFF
What, what is it?
LARRY
Shi t!
JEFF
What, what did you do?
LARRY
Ahh, god. Well, | had to reschedul e
the dinner with Axel to an hour or so
| at er.
JEFF
Yeah? And... What's the big deal ?
LARRY
Well, | had to push the dinner back

because | have to take this stupid
mandatory traffic class for these dam

traffic tickets.

JEFF
... Yeah, so?

LARRY
| didn't want to tel

himl'd be |ate

to our di nner because | have to take
sone dunb traffic cl ass!

JEFF

Well, then what did you tell hin

Larry apprehensively paces.

JEFF ( CONT'

D)

Jesus, Larry, can you stop pacing and
tell me what you told hin

12.



13.

LARRY
God, damm it! | couldn't cone up with
an excuse when he asked why | had to
push back our dinner. So | used the
first thing | saw, which happened to
be a newspaper ad for this charity
event today. And he told ne if his
nmeeti ngs get done early, he'll stop by
and check out the event. And now t hat
you' ve nmentioned he does a | ot of
charity work, | have a pretty good
feeling he mght stop by!

Silence. Jeff and Larry both put their heads down trying so
desperately to think of a solution

JEFF
Wait... Wiat if | go to the event and
stall or keep him conpany?

LARRY
Wul d he know who you are?

JEFF
| nmean, 1'd hope so. I'mthe one who
got this dinner for you in the first
pl ace.

Larry thinks. H's hand raises to his chin, and then he slowy
paces the room once again. He raises an eyebrow, intrigued
by Jeff's plan, then gives Jeff a 5-second death glare. Jeff,
unsure, serves up an awkward child-like smle

LARRY
Well... This is about the only
sol uti on we got.
Jeff nods his head and agrees.

LARRY ( CONT' D)

Well, | guess this will work!

JEFF
Wait... Wait... What if he asks where
you are?

In sync, they both put hand to chin and think.



LARRY
Hey, how about you just tell himIl'm

in the back of the race with the sl ow
ki ds?

JEFF
Oh, snart, snart.

LARRY
Okay, we got the plan. Go to the race,
talk to him suck up to hima little,
you know, and tell him1l'm hel ping
wi th slow kids.

JEFF
Race. Talk to him Slow kids. Got it.
LARRY
Alright, perfect. I1'mgoing to head
out and get sone food before this dunb
class... I'mcounting on you, Jeff!
JEFF

You can count on ne, Larry!
| NT. FAST FOOD RESTAURANT - M DDAY
Finally at peace, Larry can relax and get a bite to eat.

CASHI ER
Hello, sir, can | take your order?

LARRY
Yeah, a, gime a nunber 9 and a side
of cajun fries.

CASHI ER
Okay, a nunber 9 with a side of cajun
fries. WIIl that be all, sir?

LARRY

Yup, that should do it.

CASHI ER
Ckay, your total conmes to $8.84. Wuld
you |i ke to donate a dollar to the
| ocal children's hospital?

LARRY
Ehh, na, |'m good.

14.
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The cashier's eyes get wwde as if he is offended. He shakes
his head in disbelief and under his breath lets out a very

qui et

"wow' .

Larry notices these strange facial expressions.

LARRY
Un is there a problen?

CASHI ER
Nope, no problemat all.

LARRY
Hm COkay. Then what was with that
face you just nmade?

CASHI ER
Hm®? There was no face.
LARRY
Ehhh, you definitely nmade a face.
CASHI ER
Look, it's just a dollar and it's
going to children in need. | think

it's just alittle odd and quite
frankly, a little rude to not donate
One. Single. Dollar.

Larry clenches both fist and jaw

To make matters worse,

in.

CUSTOVER
| nmean, come on, man, he has a point:
it is just a dollar, dawg.

Turning around, Larry gl ares.

LARRY
Hey dawg, why don't you mi nd your own
busi ness? You aren't even in this
conversati on

O her custoners in line begin to listen in.

a CUSTOMER in line behind Larry chinmes
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LARRY ( CONT' D)
(to cashier and custoner)
Both of you need to m nd your own
busi ness. What | do with MY noney is
nei t her of your concern!

LARRY ( CONT' D)

(speaking for everyone to hear)
And besi des, do we really know where
t he noney goes? W just give the
restaurant our noney and it magically
goes straight to the children's
hospital ? Hm®? For all we know, it
could go straight to the restaurant.

Hel |, the cashier could be pocketing
it?!

The custoners in line gasp; all of their jaws drop in
di sbel i ef .

CUSTOMERS | N LI NE
You asshol e! You greedy piece of shit!
Get out of Iine!

Larry marches out of line, to avoid nore issues with the
nosey custoners.

Back turned, Larry patiently waits for his food. He hears his
nunber called and goes up. As he leaves with his food in his
hands, he notices he has no ketchup for his cajun fries. He
obnoxi ously waves his hand, trying so desperately to snag a
wor ker's attention, but he can not. He has no choice but to
ask the cashier.

LARRY
(interrupting soneone's order)
Pssst. Hey... Hell o?

CASHI ER
Sir, I'mhel ping out a custonmer.
You'll need to go to the back of the

[ine and wait your turn.

LARRY
No, no, all | need are sone ketchup
packets.

CUSTOMERS | N LI NE
Get to the back, punk! Go wait your
turn!
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LARRY
(speaking for everyone to hear)
|"mnot going to the back of the line
and wait just to get sone ketchup

packets.
CASHI ER

Sir, 1"'mgoing to need you cal m down.
LARRY

Calmdown? | amcalm | just want sone
damm ket chup

O her custoners react as if Larry is dangerous. A beat.
CUSTOMERS | N LI NE

Cet out of here! Nobody |ikes you!
Leave the restaurant you bald asshol e!

LARRY
(under his breath)
Fuck this.
Larry -- Kethchupless and humliated -- skul ks away.

| NT. CLASS - EARLY AFTERNOON
Fed up, Larry retreats into the classroom

He notices all the strange and creepy-| ooking people sitting
among him He feels like a rose in a field of dandelions. He
decides to sit in the back next to a nornal -1 ooking pregnant
| ady, CASSANDRA. She's a young, good-looking girl, with |long
bl onde hair. She may not be bright, but she has been able to
get by in life through her |ooks. She doesn't notice Larry
sit down next to her because she's always in her own little
wor | d.

| NSTRUCTOR
Wel come, class. |I'Il be your
instructor for the next five hours.

Larry notices Cassandra pull out snacks, a container of food,
a water bottle and sone other drink. Already aggravated,
Larry grows distracted with all the chew ng and dri nki ng
sounds.
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LARRY
(whi speri ng)
Hey, pssst, cone on now.
CASSANDRA
(in the mddl e of chew ng)
Hm??
LARRY
(whi speri ng)
Shhh, can you keep the food noises
down.
(beat)

And come on. Is all this food really
necessary?

CASSANDRA
Umm yeah, as a matter of fact it is...
| m pregnant and- -

LARRY
Clearly...

CASSANDRA
Um what did you say?

LARRY
Ch, not hi ng.

CASSANDRA

Anyways, yes it is necessary because
|"mon a very strict eating schedul e
for ny child. | need to eat certain
foods at certain tines. |'"ma caring
nmot her and want ny child to be as
heal t hy as possi bl e.

LARRY
Well, technically, you aren't a nother
yet. ..

CASSANDRA

Excuse ne?

LARRY
Vll, in order to be a nother, you
have to have a baby, and it |ooks |like
you haven't had the baby yet.
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CASSANDRA
Look, I ama nother and | care about
my child s health. I'"mgoing to eat ny
food when | want, where | want, so
when nmy son or daughter is born, he or
she is healthy. GCkay? Now m nd your
own busi ness, weirdo.

LARRY
Pshhh, what ever. Just keep down the
obnoxi ous sounds, | ady.

EXT. COURTYARD - LATER

On break, the class sits and relaxes. Larry sits back with
his arnms crossed, judging everyone. Sone cl assnates snoke,

but Larry notices Cassandra using an electronic cigarette. He
smles to hinself and giggles a little. Larry strolls on over
to where she is sitting with his back strai ght and head held
hi gh.

LARRY
Hey.

CASSANDRA
Ew. What do you want ?

LARRY
| was just curious as to what's in
your hand.

CASSANDRA
It's an electronic cigarette.
(beat)
What, grandpa: You've never seen one
bef ore?

LARRY
No, no, | have. But | was just
wondering why a nother who is so
concerned about her unborn child's
heal th woul d be using one of these
things that could in fact very nuch
harm an unborn chil d.

CASSANDRA
It's an E-lec-tronic cigarette: it's
wat er vapor, and FYl, it's way

heal thier than a regular cigarette.
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LARRY
Mhnrm Oh yeah. Wayyy healthier. You're
right: Wat do | know?

CASSANDRA
You know not hing. So why don't you go
away and m nd your own business?

She hits her electronic cigarette for an inpressive 10
seconds and bl ows a cloud of snoke right into Larry's face.

LARRY
(coughi ng)
Keep snoking that and your baby will
conme out as snart as you.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - LATE AFTERNCON

Class is dismssed and everyone hustles to the parking |ot.
Larry and Cassandra | ock eyes before getting into their cars.
They hold a solid stare, as they both squint their eyes |ike
they're having a face off in the Od Wst. Finally, both rol
their eyes and get into their cars.

I NT. LARRY'S CAR - LATE AFTERNCON

Relieved that the class is over, Larry lets out a |oud sigh
and proceeds to check his phone. There are 3 m ssed calls and
a text message fromJeff. Frustrated, he calls Jeff wthout
even readi ng the nessage.

LARRY

Come on! Cone on! Pick up, tubby!
JEFF

Hey! Larry!
LARRY

Jeff! OCh thank god. | got your calls.
VWhat, what is it? Did you see Axel ? Is
he at the race?

JEFF
Yes! He got here |like 15 m nutes ago.

LARRY
Well, did you talk to hin? Wat
happened?
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JEFF
Yeah, we talked. | introduced nyself
agai n. He asked where you were and |
told himyou were in the race hel ping
with sonme kids and he said he's going
to stay until you finish the race.

LARRY
Oh shit. Wll, where is he now? Are
you by hin®

JEFF
No, no... |'mnot.

LARRY

Well, where is he?! And where are you?

JEFF
He's by the finish line waiting. I'm
kind of... Unhh... Taking a deuce.

LARRY
Jesus Christ, Jeff, | don't want to
know t hat ?

JEFF
You asked!

LARRY
God, whatever. |I'Il be there in 10
m nut es.
(beat)
Just pl ease occupy himafter your
"deuce"... Ehh, god.

JEFF
You got it.

I NT. THE RACE - EVEN NG

Qui ckly but cautiously, Larry weaves through the crowd trying
to get to Axel and Jeff w thout being seen.

To ook as if he was actually participating in the race,
Larry purchases the events t-shirt and swiftly throws it on.

Larry inconspi cuously makes his way into the race.

Runni ng and cheering on the kids around him Axel notices



Larry as he passes the finish Iine.

AXEL
Hey, Larry!

LARRY
Oh, get out of town! Axel, what the
heck are you doi ng here?

AXEL
| got out of one of nmy neetings a
little early and thought I'd cone
check out the race!

LARRY
Aw good! | appreciate you coni ng out!
It really does nean a lot to ne!

AXEL
Oh, absolutely. | admre your
generosity and |l ove for giving back to
the community. It's truly, very

I npr essi ve.
LARRY
Oh it's just a hobby of mne. And oh,
Axel, | see you nmet ny agent, Jeff.
AXEL

Why, yes! Jeff was just telling nme how

you' ve been doing charity work for
year s!

Larry gl ances over at Jeff with a slight smle.

22.

Jeff gives

Larry a small nod and a subtle thunbs up bel ow his waistline.

LARRY
Oh, yes! Years! | just do it for the
chil dren, you know?

AXEL
| would love to work with you and pl an
a charity event sonetine.

LARRY
| would | ove tha--

AXEL
Since we will nore than likely be
wor ki ng toget her already. Haha.
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Jeff peers over at Larry with a slight smrk and head nod.
Larry peers back, biting his lip and raising his eyebrows up
and down.

LARRY
Haha, yes. Very likely!
AXEL
Hey fellas, I'mgoing to head hone.

This is truly amazi ng what you do
here, Larry.

(Beat)
Jeff, it was a pl easure neeting you.
Larry, I'lIl be seeing you in an hour.
JEFF

Yes, nice neeting you, too, M. Qoerg.

(Very Quietly)
Agai n. ..

LARRY
Yes, sir. I'll see you later, Axel.
Drive safely!

Axel struts towards his car. As soon as he's out of sight,
Jeff and Larry high five and junp with joy like two little
ki ds.

LARRY
Jeff! I owe you one!

JEFF
Ahh, stop it. Don't nmention it.

LARRY
You really saved ny ass there. Woo00!
Thank god that shit is over. It should
be snooth sailing from here.

JEFF
Snoot h sai l i ng, baby.

LARRY
Al right, Jeff, I"mgoing to head out.
| gotta get home and get ready for
t hi s dinner.

JEFF
Go on, leave. I'll see you soon. Drive
saf e.
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LARRY
Thanks again, Jeff, | owe you big
time! I'll see you soon.

JEFF
Gve '"emhell, Larry!

As happy as can be,
way to his car.

I NT. LARRY'S CAR -

Larry whistles with joy as he makes his

NI GHT

Dressed in their nost expensive gear, both Larry and Cheryl
are ready to conquer this dinner.

LARRY
Alright, Cheryl... Please, please,
pl ease, be on your best behavi or
t oni ght.

CHERYL
Larry, I"'mnot a child and if
anything, | should be telling you to
be on your best behavior. You're
literally the queen of enbarrassing
your sel f.

LARRY

Me? How? Are you ki ddi ng? Ahh

what ever,
pl ease be
j okes and
okay?

You' ve |it
al ready. . .

this doesn't nmatter. Just
ki nd, laugh at all of his
conpliment both of them

CHERYL
erally said this five tines
| KNOW GCod, relax, you are

SO nervous.

LARRY

| just want this to go well, okay?

Cheryl can tell Lar

ry is stressed out. She | eans over and

ki sses himon the cheek, cal m ng himdown.

You'll be

CHERYL
fine, okay? | prom se.

LARRY

Alright, alright, I know Thank you.
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EXT. PARKI NG GARAGE - N GHT

A BLARI NG CAR ALARMfills the air, as Larry |ocks the car
while himand Cheryl make their way towards the restaurant.

EXT. PROVI DENCE RESTAURANT - NI GHT
Before entering the restaurant, Larry turn to Cheryl.

LARRY
Let's do this.

| NT. PROVI DENCE RESTAURANT - NI GHT

Entering a crowded waiting area, Larry and Cheryl meke their
way to the hostess.

HOSTESS
Hel | o, wel conme to Providence. How may
| help you?

LARRY
Un hello, | have a reservati on under
Davi d.

HOSTESS

Wel come, M. David! Right this way.

Wth a beautiful view of the city and a conplinentary bottle
of wine, Larry has been treated to the best seat in the
house.

CHERYL
Ch, wow Larry, do you know how
expensive this wne is?

LARRY
Yes, shhh. W need to act like this is
normal to us.

CHERYL
Ri ght. Right.

Taking full advantage of the wi ne, Cheryl pours herself and
Larry a gl ass.

Fi dgety and nervous, Larry is on the |ookout for Axel.

Before he knows it, Axel is strolling on over.



LARRY
There he is! Ckay, Cheryl, he is
com ng. Act. Natural

Wth a great big smle, Larry stands up to greet Axel.

LARRY
Axel! How s it going?

AXEL
Larry, how we doi ng?

The two exchange a firm handshake.

LARRY
Axel, this is ny beautiful wfe,
Cheryl!

Cheryl stands up and makes her way to Axel.

AXEL
Cheryl, 1've heard many great things.
It's a pleasure to finally neet you

CHERYL
The pleasure is all mne, M. Qoerg.

AXEL
Ch pl ease, call ne Axel

They all sit.

LARRY
Axel, would you like a glass of w ne?

AXEL
Oh, please. Thank you!

Larry passes the bottle to Axel.

CHERYL
Axel, will your wife be joining us
this evening?

AXEL
Yes! She is in the restroomright now
and shoul d be out nonentarily.

CHERYL
"' m 1 ooking forward to neeting her.
(beat)

26.
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How | ong have you two been together?

AXEL
W' ve been together just about four
years now.

Larry happily sits back, relaxes and sips on his w ne.

Peering to his right, Larry notices a fam|liar-1ooking
pregnant wonan exiting the restroom

Wth a bewi |l dered | ook, Larry tries to figure out how he
knows this woman.

As she gets closer, it finally hits Larry. Wth w de eyes and
a dropped jaw, Larry rapidly bows his head, in attenpt to
shield his face.

AXEL
Oh, hunny there you are.
(standi ng up)
Larry, Cheryl, this is nmy wfe,
Cassandr a.

CHERYL
It is so nice to neet you. You | ook
beauti ful. How many nonths in are you?

CASSANDRA
Thank you! And |'m si x-and-a-half
months in. Wait, six and three
quarters, | think...

Wth an awkward snmile, Larry raises his head.
Cassandra takes one | ook at himand her jaw drops.

CASSANDRA
Oh. My. God. Ew. This guy again,
uhhhhh. You have to be ki dding ne.

AXEL
(nervousl y/ awkwar dl y | aughi ng)
Ha. Ha. Um Do you two know each
ot her ?

CASSANDRA LARRY
Yes. No.

Silence fills the table.



Cl uel ess
silently,

LARRY
Haha, well, you know, | don't know
know her. Haha.

CASSANDRA
He was the one constantly harassing ne
about the food | was eating.

LARRY
VWll... No... You see--

AXEL
Wiy were you harassing ny--

LARRY
Because... |, um-

AXEL
Larry! Wy were you harassing ny wfe?
(beat)
Wait... Wien did this happen,
Cassandr a?

as to what the hell is going on, Cheryl
with her arns crossed.

CASSANDRA
At ny traffic class today.

AXEL
What tinme was that at?

CASSANDRA
1to 6.

AXEL
But that's inpossible... Larry was at
the charity race!

(beat)

Were you at that traffic class today,
Larry?

LARRY
well... Yeah, |--

CASSANDRA
Yeah, he was there... Harassing ne!

LARRY
| wasn't trying to harass you. | just
saw that you had all this food and |

28.

sits back
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was just curious as to why you had so
much. But then you told nme it was for
the health of your--

CASSANDRA
The heal th of my unborn child.

LARRY
...Yes, the health of you unborn
child. Wiich | totally understand. But
then | saw you snoking that electronic
cigarette and | just was concerned and
t hought that | should say sonet hing.

Silence. Axel's eyes widen as he turns to Cassandra.

Cassandra begins to nervously turn to Axel.

AXEL

Cassandra... You told nme you quit!
CASSANDRA

| did, | swear! It was just this once,

because the class was stressful!

Larry turns to Cheryl and smirks, as he conpletely flipped
t he conversation around.

Cheryl doesn't acknow edge Larry, as she is too | ocked in.
AXEL

Cassandra, you know how danger ous the
doctor told us this could be for our

baby!

CASSANDRA
| know | know |I'msorry! I'Il stop
t onor r o

AXEL

No! You'll stop right now
Axel turns to Larry.

AXEL
Thank you for telling me this, Larry.

Larry nods his head.

LARRY
You are very wel cone.
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AXEL
You see, Cassandra, Larry didn't do
this to harass you. He did this for
the safety of our unborn child! Larry
works with kids and charity groups al
the tinme; he was just |ooking out for
you.

Cheryl shakes her head in disbelief that Larry is wiggling
free.

AXEL
Wait, Larry, you went to that traffic
class and still were able to make it

to the charity event?

LARRY
Yeah, yeah, | did.

AXEL
My god, you are inpressive.

LARRY
Oh stop it Axel! But yes, thank you!

Wth a kind smle, Larry turns to Cassandra.

LARRY ( CONT' D)
Ch and Cassandra. |I'msorry if it felt
as if | was harassing you or com ng
off rude. That's the last thing |I want
to do, especially to the wife of ny
dear friend, Axel

Axel peers up at Cassandra and sm | es.
CASSANDRA

Oh, okay. | guess it's alright. Thank
you for the apol ogy.

AXEL
You see, now we have a funny how we-
met story!

CHERYL

Haha, we sure do, Axel!

Larry turns to Cheryl with a smle. She |ooks at Larry,
shaki ng her head. She can't help but smle.
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CHERYL
(under her breath)
You are seriously unbelievable.

LARRY
Thank you. | know.

AXEL
Well, let's start over! Larry, Cheryl,
this is ny non-snoking wfe,

Cassandr a!
The tabl e shares a | augh and a conversation starts up.

Not long after, the waiter arrives to the table: it's the
custoner who was behind Larry at the fast food place.

WAI TER
Wel cone to Providence, folks. 1'll be
taking care of you this evening. CQur
specials are. ..

Peering down at Larry, he stops.
WAl TER
Hey! It's you! You're the prick who
woul dn't donate a dollar to the
children's hospital!

Axel , Casandra and Cheryl turn to Larry, confused as to what
he's tal ki ng about .

Larry slinks low and lets out a |Ioud sigh.

FADE QUT.

THE END



