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| NT. MONTAGE OF SEVERAL DI FFERENT KARACKE BARS -

A nont age of severa
di fferent karaoke bars al
It cuts between al

poorly.

NI GHT

different groups of varying sizes at
si ngi ng "Bohem an Rhapsody"
the groups and the 5 KJ's

operating the systens. None of the Kj’'s | ook happy. The

musi ¢ fades and J. R

J.R

(narration)
| f you’ ve ever been to bar in your
life, chances are, you ve been to
karaoke... Unless you' re a piece of
shit hipster that |likes martinis
and groom ng your nustache... in
that case, fuck you. Wile you re
at the bar enjoying the
entertai nnent, or not enjoying it,
just renmenber, there’ s al ways
soneone there who's enjoying it far
| ess than you. That woul d be the
KJ. You know, the KJ? The guy or
girl you drunkenly cone up to and
yell random song titles at hoping
to sing next, even though when you
got there you said how nmuch you
hate even the idea of karaoke?
Yeah, that’s the KJ. It’s also the
guy or girl with the tip jar in
front of themthat you never
contribute to, that’s right, we
assune their genders.

narrates over the nont age.

The nontage focuses of a few different enpty tip jars while

the song is stil

goes back to the various singers and KJ’s.

J.R
Do you want to know why they |ike
it even | ess than you do? Because
they are the ones who have to be
there every night, open to close,
no matter what, and have to dea
with you. That’s right, you think
you absolutely killed it singing
t hat one song that one tinme? guess
what ? You didn’t. This is about the
shit they have to put up with day
to day, just to nake your drunken
lives feel "special".

playing quietly in the background. It then



EXT. THE PARAGON BAR - PARKING LOT - 2: 15AM

J.R is seen |oading his karaoke equi pnent into the back of
his SUV. He's a little buzzed and snoking a cigarette.

RALPH, the bartender at The Paragon, cones out to give J.R
his noney. He storms over to J.R and throws an envel ope on a
patio table close to J.R

RALPH
(irritated)
Here’ s your noney.

J.R
Thanks Ral ph, | appreciate it nan.

J.R looks in the envel ope.

J.R
( Conf used)
Ral ph. This is 100 bucks short!
What the fuck man?

RALPH
Yeah, well buying your friends
drinks all night really adds up.
And not just tonight J.R, every
time you worKk!

J.R
Are you fucking kidding nme!? |
bought three people one shot each!
And that rarely happens!

RALPH
The key word there J.R, is BOUGHT!
You didn’'t buy a goddamm thing. The
BAR bought those drinks, and
sonmebody has to foot the bill.

J.R
| nmade an agreenent with the owner
that | would take a lower rate in
exchange for free drinks! This has
nothing to do with you Ral ph! Al so,
| fucking tip you out when | have a
good night. Wn, wn!

RALPH

You haven’t had a "Good night" in
two nont hs!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

J.R
(passi ve aggressive)
That’'s great Ralph. I'mreally glad
that you re taking so nuch pleasure
in this. See you next week..

Ral ph turns and starts wal ki ng away.

J.R
(Under his breath)
Asshol e. .

RALPH
(Under hi s breath)
Asshol e. .

J.R finishes loading in his equipment, gets into his car,
and heads to The Late Knight diner to neet up with the other
KJ's.

| NT. THE LATE KNI GHT - 2:45AM

J.R walks into The Late Knight and sees ADAM DOUG and
TRISHA sitting at their regular booth. He nods his head to
them as he nmakes his way to the table.

DOUG

(1 aughi ng)
So this notherfucker... This
not her f ucker nmade nme stop and
restart the song. He said "You
didnt mx nme right! I need nore
effects! My mdis tolow and
where’s ny reverb?"

Everyone is laughing as J.R sits down at the table. Doug is
pantom mng that he is adjusting a m xi ng board.

DOUG

(Laughi ng)
So while he’'s |ooking at nme, |
touch the knobs on a channel that
nothing is plugged into, and nake
it look like I'"m"Fixing" his
| evel s, not actually doing
anything. | give hima thunbs up
start the track again, he starts
singing and nods at ne like | just
made hi m sound |i ke an angel!

They all erupt in |aughter.

( CONTI NUED)
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TRI SHA
Oh, 1’ve had people like that.
Those people are the worst!

DOUG
And the best part, after the song,
t he not herfucker comes up to ne,
shook ny hand and was |i ke "Ww
man! You really know what you're
doing! I was worried at first that
you just didn't get ne..."

Everyone | aughs and nods their heads. Adam | ooks over at
J.R who is smling but not really all that happy | ooking.

ADAM
Hey J.R.

J.R
What’' s up Adam

ADAM
You al ri ght buddy?

J.R
(si ghing)
Fucki ng Ral ph shorted ne 100$
tonight. He said that | order too
many drinks, but |I knowit’s just
cuz he’s an asshole and |I know t hat
he is pocketing that hundred...

ADAM
Dude! | know, Ralph is a fucking
asshol e soneti nes.

Law ence wal ks up to the booth partially overhearing Adam
and J. R ’s conversation.

LAVWRENCE
(maki ng a j oke)
Asshol e? You tal king about yourself
Adanf?

Everyone | aughs. Lawence sits down at the table.
ADAM
(1 aughi ng)
Tal ki ng about you not her fucker!

Adam fi st bunps Lawr ence.

( CONTI NUED)
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TRI SHA
Oh there he is! M. "Bad Larry
hi nsel f! W were wondering why you
weren't here Law ence.

DOUG
Trisha had noney on you trying to
hit on that skanky bartender again!

LAVWRENCE
Screw you guys! First off, 1’ve
| ai d sonme real groundwork with
Celeste and I think I'"mgetting
sonewher e

ADAM
That’ s about the only thing getting
laid in this situation...

Trisha high fives Adam then | ooks back to Law ence.

TRI SHA
(Laughi ng)
You know she’s a | esbian right?

LAVRENCE
(Skeptical)
uh... Wat? No way!

DOUG
She’'s a | eshian man, trust ne. |
tried and she shot me down, and |'m
far nore attractive than you are.

LAVWRENCE
Wl |l maybe if you didn't call her
skanky. ..

Lawr ence smles unconfortably and shakes it off. Law ence,
Doug and Trisha have their own conversation at their side of
the table. Adamand J.R talk on their own.

ADAM
He's a dick man, don’t sweat it.
J.R
Yeah, but it’s the principal of the
thing. | do this so | can neke

nmoney | can actually spend on
sonet hi ng besides bills. Now |I'm
getting ripped off by the goddam
bart ender.

( CONTI NUED)
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ADAM
At Least you have a day job, if I
get ripped off I'’mshit out of
| uck.

J.R
(1 aughi ng)
By the way, How the fuck can you
survi ve only doi ng karaoke?

ADAM
(smling)
|’mnot sure if what | do
constitutes as "Surviving", but I
get by. If I had a day job, | could
afford to eat here and not have to
rely on the kindness of you all.

Adam reaches over and eats a fry off of Doug’ s plate. J.R

pats Adam

on t he back.

J.R
(1 aughi ng)

Fair enough. But, we all assune
that since you cane out here to be
a witer, that when you hit it big,
we'll all ride your coat tails to
the top. Think of it as Entourage
for asshol es.

At that nonent FIONA the waitress comes over.

FI ONA
You guys okay over here? Hey there
J.R, | brought you sone iced tea.

J.R grabs the gl ass and nods.

The conversati on bet ween Law ence,

J.R
Thanks Fi!

Doug and Trisha gets

| ouder. Lawrence | ooks over to Fiona to ask her opinion.

LAVWRENCE

(sharply)
FI ONA!

FI ONA
(sigh of disappointnent)
Yes Larry?

( CONTI NUED)
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LAVRENCE
You know Cel este right!?

FI ONA
The Lesbi an?

Everyone bursts out | aughing.

L AWRENCE
No... Hey!

FI ONA
(1 aughi ng)
|’msorry Larry, | overheard what
you guys were argui ng about and
just couldn’t resist!

TRI SHA
And that’s why we | ove you Fiona!
DOUG
Damm ri ght!
LAVWRENCE
(dej ect ed)
Yeah. . .
FI ONA
(still 1 aughing)
But really Larry, | don’t know her
wel | enough to tell. Sorry hun..

Fiona fills all their drinks and heads back to the wait

station.

LAVRENCE
(hopeful)
See! There’'s still hope!

TRI SHA
You, Lawrence, are hopel ess. But, |
brought sonething to take the edge
of f.

Trisha pulls out a flask and everyone holds up their

gl asses.

She pours a little whisky in everyone' s drinks and

a double for J.R

TRI SHA
(smling)
It’s nothing fancy but it’I|
definitely put some hair on your
bal | s Lawr ence.

( CONTI NUED)
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Lawr ence takes a sip and cringes. J.R takes a drink and
sighs with relief.

J.R
Thanks T.

ADAM
Hey now Trisha, we’ve all been
ripped off! Don’t be stingy!

LAVWRENCE
Hey, |’ve never been ripped off.

DOUG
You’' ve BEEN getting ripped off! You
wor k one night a week for 50%.

The all |augh. Doug | ooks around and hold up his gl ass.

DOUG
To getting ripped of f!

EVERYONE
To getting ripped off!

The ni ght winds down to a cl ose and one by one people start
| eaving to go home. Adamand J.R are the last to | eave,
chatting anong t hensel ves as they exit.

I NT. OFFICE - DAY - 1 WEEK LATER

J.R is sitting at his desk tal king on the phone, handling a
collection call. He is very tired | ooki ng and di shevel ed.

J.R
(sarcastically)
No Ma’am please tell ne again how
you have no way to pay us when | am
| ooki ng at your credit report and
see that you have plenty of
avail able credit, I'1l wait...

an audible click is heard, J.R | ooks at the recei ver and
hangs up the phone.

J.R
(to hinself)
God dammit...

J.R | ooks down at his desk and closes his eyes for a
second. Hi s phone rings.

( CONTI NUED)
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J.R
Thank you for calling..
GARY
(through the phone)
J.R, | need to see you in ny
of fice, NOW

J.R is startled and hangs up the phone. He gets up and
makes his way to GARY' s offi ce.

I NT. GARY' S OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

J.R opens the door to Gary’'s office. It's full of
noti vational pictures and awards purposefully displayed to
show off to anyone who cones in. Gary is visibly perturbed.

GARY
Cl ose the door and sit down!

J.R lazily closes the door and sits in the chair in front
of Gary’s desk.

J.R
(irritated)
| s there sonething wong Gary?

GARY
(condescendi ngl y)
Yes J.R, there certainly is
sonet hi ng wrong.

J.R
(confused)
Well, What did | do?

GARY
It’s not something that you did,
it’s sonething that you didn’'t do.

Gary pats a bible that’s on the center of his desk.

GARY
Now I’ m a good christian man. | run
t hi s company on ny val ues, and you
haven’t been performng up to ny
st andar ds.

J.R
What are you tal king about? | hit
my goals within at |east 10% every
nont h!
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GARY
Vell, | don’t think your goals are
hi gh enough.
J.R
Corporate sets the goals Gary!
GARY
VWell, corporate nay set the goals,

but | have nuch hi gher
expect ati ons.

J.R leans back in his chair irritated.

J.R
|"mpretty sure we work for
corporate so...

GARY
(interrupting)
You need to work the night shift to
make up for your poor performance.
| need to see that you care about
this job, that this job is your TOP
priority.

J.R
(under his breath)
| don’t care about this fucking

j ob. ..
GARY
What was that?
J.R
(angrily)

| work my other job tonight Gary!
You know t hat!

Gary has a snmug | ook on his face.

GARY
See, this is what | nean. \Wen I
say top priority, | nean top

priority! And your little singing
job only seens to get in the way of
your performance here.

J.R
It’s karaoke, first off, and | nmake
nmore noney in a night there than
do in a day here! Maybe if you paid
nme nore..
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GARY
And you think you deserve nore
noney?

Gary points to his award for excellence on his desk.

GARY
Do you think I received this award
for having |l ate night singing
parties? No, | got this for hard
wor k and | ong hours.

J.R
(under hi s breath)
You got this job because your
fat her bought a controlling stake
in the conpany.

GARY
VWhat was that!?

J.R
Not hi ng. .

GARY

Listen J.R, you either work the
ni ght shift tonight, or hope that
you can support yourself w thout
this job.

J.R stands up and wal ks to the door.

J.R
(pi ssed of f)
Okay Gary, |1’m going on ny break.

GARY
(condescendi ngl y)
That’'s right J.R, take a break
fromall that hard work you' re
doi ng. You' ve earned it!

J.R wal ks out of the office slamm ng the door behind him
EXT. OFFI CE PARKI NG LOT - AFTERNOON

J.R lights up a cigarette and pulls out his phone. He
starts making calls trying to find soneone to cover his

shift at The Paragon. Doug and Trisha s phones both go to
voi cemai | . He calls Adam

( CONTI NUED)
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12.
ADAM
ol | ggroggy on the phone)
0”
J.R

Hey man, is there any anyone you
know t hat can cover ny show at The
Par agon toni ght? My fucking boss is
making me work the late shift and
if I can’t figure sonething out

Ral ph’ s gonna nake sure | get
fired..

ADAM
(sarcastically)
Ch, Hey J.R how are you?

J.R
Dude, I'mreally in a bind..

ADAM
(sarcastically)
Oh, ne? I'mfine. Just waking up
froma nap.

J.R
Fuck off Adam ..

ADAM

(yawni ng)
Shit man... Wat did you do to have
to work the late shift on a Friday?

J.R
My fucking boss! He’'s such an
asshat. He's making ne work the
| ate shift because of ny "poor
per formance” or some bullshit |ike
t hat .

ADAM
(1 aughi ng)
He nust have heard you singing at
The Hi deaway on Thursday. |’d cal
that a "poor performance".

J.R
(hurriedly)
Listen, I’mrunning out of tine on
nmy break here. Do you know someone

or not?

( CONTI NUED)
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ADAM

(yawni ng agai n)
Vell, normally I work Ireland’ s
Landi ng tonight, but | just so
happen to be off because they're
shooti ng sonet hing there tonight.
But fuck man... | really didn't
want to do anything tonight, |
haven’t had a Friday night off in
nont hs.

J.R
(desperate)
Conme on Adam you gotta help ne
out. You won’'t even have to work
t he whol e night. Just cone get ny
equi pnment, set up and host for |ike
2 hours. | can be there by 11

Adam t akes a nonent to deci de.

J.R
Adanl ?

ADAM
| " m fucki ng thinking!

J.R
Jesus fucking christ man, renenber
when you needed ne to cover...

ADAM
(interrupting)
Fine... But you re paying ny tab
tonight and it ain’t gonna be
cheap!

J.R
Thank you! You have no idea how
much this neans to ne!

J. R Hangs up the phone and puts out his cigarette. He goes
back inside his office.

| NT. ADAM AND DOUG S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Adamis lying down in bed with his phone up to his ear. He
hangs up and sits up in bed.

ADAM
well, fuck...

Adam tiredly gets up and wal ks out of his roominto the
l[iving room Doug is sitting on the couch watching a novie.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

14.

ADAM
(di sappoi nt ed)
Well, no nore bitchen Friday night
for me. | gotta fucking cover for
J.R

DOUG
(focused on the novie)
That’ s great man...

ADAM
Great!? Fuck you! | was | ooking
forward to a chill evening and now
| have to work.

DOUG
Oh, sorry, | was just really into
this novie, | didn't hear a thing

you sai d.

Adam | ooks at the TV. Wat | ooks to be an incredibly | ow
budget horror novie is playing on the screen. He watches for

a nonment.

ADAM
(confused)
What the fuck are you wat chi ng?

Doug pauses the novie.

Adam goes
of coffee.

DOUG
It’s this really shitty novie about
a fat ghost. It’'s awful but | just
can't seemto stop watching it.
What were you sayi ng?

ADAM
(Irritated)
| was saying | can’'t go to The
Mapl ewood Lounge toni ght!

DOUG
(feigning interest)
Aww man, that sucks!

over to the kitchen area and nmakes hinmself a cup

ADAM
(dej ect ed)
What ever. . .

( CONTI NUED)
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DOUG
Hey, at |east you’ re gonna be
maki ng sonme cash. It’'s better to
make noney than spend it...

ADAM
(irritated and sarcastic)
Ww Thanks Doug. you're so fucking
inspirational! You should wite a
book. . .

Doug turns back to the TV and un-pauses the novie.

DOUG
No probl em brot her

Adam takes a big sip of his coffee, sighs, grabs his keys
and wal ks out the door.

I NT. ADAM S CAR - DUSK

Adam i s snoking and driving to neet J.R to get his
equi pnent. He pulls out his phone and calls Law ence.

LAVWRENCE
Whaddup!

ADAM
(shaki ng his head)
Jesus Lawrence, it’s like you don’'t
want ne to hang out with you...

LAVWRENCE
Haha! What’s up man? You still
com ng by Maplewood’'s tonight? It’s
gonna be so killer bro!

ADAM
Yeah man, | can’t nmake it. J. R
call ed ne and needs a cover over at
The Paragon. He says he’s gonna be
able to take over around 11 but I'm
not sure if |’ mgonna be up for
going to your show after.

LAVWRENCE
(di sappoi nt ed)
Damm man. | was | ooking forward to

giving you a nmmjor dose of "Bad
Larry" tonight!

Adam puts the phone down for a second and takes a breath.

( CONTI NUED)
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ADAM
You seriously need to work on your
phrasing. I amin no way | ooking
for a "Major dose of Bad Larry".
LAVWRENCE
Ahhh wel |, sorry you got pulled in
tonight. You still comng out to

The Late Knight after?

ADAM
Yeah man, of course, it’s Friday!

Adam hangs up the phone and flicks his cigarette out the
wi ndow. Hi's GPS chines in letting himknow he will reach his
desti nati on soon.

EXT. OFFI CE PARKI NG LOT - DUSK - ESTABLI SH NG

Adamis car is seen pulling into the parking lot of J.R s
office. J.R is seen standing next to his car. Adam parks a
few spaces away fromJ. R s car and shuts off the engine.

EXT. OFFI CE PARKI NG LOT - DUSK

Adam gets out of his car and wal ks over to J.R . J.R opens
the hatch on his SUV revealing his equipnent.

ADAM
Ugh. . .

J.R
You're a |life saver brother, thank
you so rnuch

ADAM
Yeah, no problem

J.R hands Adam a cigarette. They both |light up and | ean
against J.R s car.

J.R
It' 11 probably be | ow key tonight.
It shouldn’t get busy until | get
t here.
ADAM
(chuckl i ng)

Yeah J, for you, not busy is pretty
fucki ng busy.

( CONTI NUED)
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J.R
At least you'll get to see what a
busy ni ght at The Paragon | ooks
like.

Adam takes a long drag fromhis cigarette.

ADAM
(exhal i ng)
Yep. | see Ral ph on Sunday, and
he’s a jack ass. |’mgonna hate to
see "Busy Friday N ght" Ral ph.
J.R
(1 aughi ng)
Ch, you're in for a treat ny

friend!
Adam and J. R both | augh.

J.R
Listen, | gotta get back up there.
"1l text you when |’ m headi ng over
to The Paragon.

ADAM
Al right, see you there.

Adam and J. R | oad the equi pnment out of J.R’s SUW into
Adamis car. He puts it in the trunk, flicks out his
cigarette and gets in. His car is seen leaving. J.R s phone
lights up with a text nessage from Tri sha.

TRI SHA
(text message)
Sorry, just got your mi ssed call
wor ki ng. You gonna nake it to The
Late Kni ght tonight?

J.R
Yeah, 1'I|l be there.

J.R puts his phone back in his pocket. Finishes his
cigarette and goes back inside.

EXT. THE PARAGON BAR - PARKI NG LOT - 8: 30PM
Adam i s unl oadi ng equi pnent in front of the bar. He is
standi ng by the patio snmoking a cigarette and taking a drink

froma flask. Ral ph wal ks outside and is shocked to see Adam
instead of J.R Adam qui ckly hides his flask.

( CONTI NUED)
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RALPH
What the fuck are you doi ng here?

ADAM
(sarcastically)
Oh, hey Ral ph..

RALPH
VWhere the fuck is J.R ?

ADAM
H's office made himwork the |ate
shift. He sent you a text saying |
was coveri ng.

RALPH
| am so sick of you guys. The crowd
you bring in barely orders anything
because they' re afraid it hurts
their precious voices. The people
who do drink, don’t even fucking
tip! I don’t understand why we have
you around.

A patron wal ks by and greets Ral ph, Ralph turns to say hello

qui ckly. Before he turns around to yell at Adam agai n, Adam
flips off Ralph with both fingers.
ADAM
(mocki ng)

You' re just nmad that you can’t sing
for shit. The | adies LOVE a good
singer. | clean up after these
shows. How s your dance card

| ooking at the end of the fucking
ni ght ?

RALPH
Fuck off. Get in there and get to
work. OCh, and by the way, No free
booze toni ght, your friend ruined
that for all of you

ADAM
(condescendi ngl y)
But Ral ph, 1'"ma professional. |
hol d nyself to a much hi gher
standard than you think. | would

never, in good conscience, run up a
tab. | get my singers to buy ny
drinks for ne.

( CONTI NUED)
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RALPH
Get to work! We aren’t paying you
to snoke!

ADAM

(mocki ng)

Actual ly, you aren’t paying nme at
all so..

RALPH

Just hurry up and get inside man.
It’s busy, we need to get going.

ADAM
No problem

Adam rai ses his cigarette to Ral ph who turns around and goes
i nside. Adam takes a nuch longer drink fromhis flask and
finishes his cigarette.

ADAM
(sarcastically)
Oh, tonight is just gonna be
awesone. . .

Adam grabs the equi pnent and brings it inside to set it up.
| NT. THE PARAGON BAR - 9: 00PM

Adam fini shes setting up the equi pment and | aying out the
song books. He adjusts the m xer l|levels and the m c stands.
He goes to do a mc check.

ADAM
(into the mc)
M c check, m c check..

A random drunk PATRON wal ks up to Adamwith a confused | ook
on his face.

PATRON
(drunkenly)
Unhhhh.... Hey bro! | want to sing
a song from Frozen
ADAM
(irritated)
Alright... You have to look it up

in the book and bring nme the nane
and song nunber. .
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PATRON
Uhhh... | |l ooked in the book and it
wasn't in there.

ADAM
Then | don’t have it.

PATRON
Can you check if nmaybe it’s in your
conputer? Like nmaybe it’s just not
listed in the book?

Adam si ghs out of frustration and puts his hand on his
f or ehead.

ADAM

(frustrated)
So you think I took the tine to
make a detailed book, listing the
t housands of songs |’ ve purchased
over ny years as a KJ, and then
went to the trouble to buy NEW
songs and neglected to add themto
nmy dat abase?

PATRON
(confused)
Yeah?

ADAM

(si ghing)
Hol d on. .

Adam stands in front of his conmputer and stares bl ankly at
the screen, clearly not |ooking for anything at all

ADAM
Sorry guy, don't got it.
PATRON
(yell'ing)

Vel fuck you then!

The drunk patron stunbles away and out of the bar, bunping
into Ral ph making himspill drinks all over hinself. A few
gl asses break and he aggrovatedly begins cleaning up. Adam
gets a big smle on his face and gets up on the mc.

ADAM
(announcer voi ce)
AlllT1lright Everybody! Wo's ready
for a kick-ass Karaoke night!? I
know Ral ph i s!

( CONTI NUED)
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Adam poi nts at Ral ph who is cleaning up glass and beer off
the floor. Ralph flips himoff.

ADAM
You know how it works folks! Find a
song in the book wite it down and
bring it up to get your nanme on the
list!

Adam m xes back over to filler nmusic and | ooks down. He sees
t he Karaoke tracks to Frozen on the list on J.R’s conputer.
A smle comes to his face.

| NT. THE PARAGON BAR - 11: 30PM

J.R walks into The Paragon just as a singer starts to sing
American Pie. Adamgets off stage and greets J.R

J.R
Dude, sorry I'ml ate.

ADAM
(confident)
No worries brother, | got this!

J.R
How s it been?

Adam starts | aughing and he pulls J.R Qutside for a snoke.
EXT. THE PARAGON BAR - PARKI NG LOT - 11: 30PM

Adam and J.R. walk on to the patio. They light up cigarettes
and start talking.

ADAM
(1 aughi ng)
You fucking mssed it man!

J.R
What ?

ADAM
Sonme asshole wanted a song we
"Didn’t have" and knocked over
Ral ph while he was storm ng out. It
was fucking great!

J.R
Fuck! Really?? That’'s great!

( CONTI NUED)
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ADAM
Yep.

J.R looks around and pulls out his wallet.

J.R
What do | owe ya?
ADAM
(1 aughi ng)
Your lifel!

Adam starts | aughi ng

ADAM
Na, You' re good. G mme 20 bucks and
|1l see ya tonight. Don’t forget
that you' re buying nme food tonight!
Though | suppose we will cross that
bri dge when we get there.

J.R pulls a 20% bill out of his wallet and hands it to
Adam

J.R
Seriously man, thanks. You run up a
tab in there? You seemtoo happy to

be sober.

ADAM
Na, |’'ve been flasking it. I’ m not
| ooking to have Ral ph cone down on
me. | BYOB.

J.R

What are you gonna do for the rest
of the night?

ADAM
Law ence wanted me to swing by his
show, but |I’mnot sure that | have
a "Bad Larry" session in ne so |
m ght just try and sal vage what's
left of my "Friday night off".

J.R
Yeah, | |ove Lawence but god..
All the strobe lights and fog
machines... It’s just so douchey...

ADAM

(1 aughi ng)
No, no man! It's "Bad"!
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They both start | aughi ng. Ral ph conmes outside and | ooks at
Adam and J. R

RALPH
(sarcastically)
Oh hey there J.R'! Finally decided
to show up? 1'’mglad we could
acconmodat e you and your busy
schedul e. And Adam hard at work as
usual | see?

ADAM
(sarcastically)
Now Ral ph, we agreed that while
peopl e were singing, that woul d be
"My tinme". You' re gonna have to
wait for me to finish "ny tine"
and yell at nme on your tine...

RALPH
So which one of you shit bags are
pl anni ng on finishing out the
ni ght ?

J.R
That woul d be ne.

Adam fists bunps J.R and heads to his car.
J.R
(to adam
Thanks man!

Adam | eaves. Ral ph angrily |looks at J.R

RALPH
Vll!1? Get in there!

J.R

(1 aughi ng)

Hey Ral ph, | heard you took kind of
a spill in there. You planning on
taki ng that out of ny pay too?

RALPH
Fuck of f!

J.R
Fuck you!

Ral ph stornms back inside the bar. J.R finishes his
cigarette and heads inside. After a nonent he can be heard
over the m crophone.
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J.R
(frominside the bar)
Allllright Everybody we got Dave
com ng up next, Dave everyone!

| NT. ADAM S CAR - 11: 45PM

Adamis driving away from The Paragon. He calls Law ence
from his phone.

LAVWRENCE
(on his cell phone)
Hey there buddy what’s up?

ADAM
Hey man, | think I’mjust gonna
call it a night until | neet up

with you all at the diner. Wrking
for JLR really took it out of ne.

LAVWRENCE
No worries, The Paragon gets crazy
on Friday's. See you tonight! 1’11
be there with bells on.

ADAM
(si ghing)
Goodbye Law ence. ..
Adam hangs up the phone slightly irritated.

ADAM
Wiy do | even..

Adam s Phone rings. It’s Trisha.

ADAM
Hel | 0?
TRI SHA
(On phone)
Adami
ADAM
Hey Trish, what’'s up?
TRI SHA
Are you working right now?
ADAM
No actually. | just finished
covering for J.R, | was supposed

to have the night off tonight...

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 25.

TRI SHA
G eat! Listen, | need a favor..

ADAM

(si ghi ng)

Jesus Christ... Is it so nuch to
ask for a night off... Wat’s going
on?

TRI SHA

So one of nmy mcs broke md show
and | forgot to bring a backup. Is
there any way you could grab one of
yours and bring it to nme? It’|
really help ne out. There are |ike
a shit ton of duets tonight.

Pl ease! 1’1l be your best friend!
ADAM

How did you break a mic md show?
TRI SHA

Not so nuch "Broke"... More |ike

"@Quy sang a depressing song and
dropped into his beer as he
stunbl ed away".

ADAM
(1 aughi ng)
Fine... Gnme a bit ill get there
as soon as | can.

Adam hangs up the phone and lights a cigarette.
| NT. LAST CALL - 12:15

Adam wal ks into The Last Call with one of his spare mcs.
Trisha is on stage m xing the nusic. She waves to Adam
There are two shots on the table next to her equi pnent. As
Adam wal ks over to her, Trisha picks up a shot and hands it
to him

ADAM
This is an acceptable form of
paymnent .

He holds up his glass for a cheers.

TRI SHA
(rel eived)
Thank god, you're a lifesaver. Al
of these couples are chanping at
the bit for a chance to butcher a
song.
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ADAM
How many peopl e signed up for
Sumrer Lovin or Picture?

TRI SHA
(1 aughi ng)
My list is pretty much only songs

i ke that.
Trisha cheers Adam and they both take their shots.

TRI SHA
Good god! | needed that nore than
Larry needs to get |aid.

ADAM

(j oki ngly)
You m ght be an al coholic...

TRI SHA
(smling)
Nope, Al coholics go to neetings.

Tri sha and Adam both | augh. A DRUNKEN PATRON wal ks up to the
stage and interrupts them

DRUNKEN PATRON
(angry)
When the fuck aml up? My
girlfriend and I have been waiting
for Iike, ever.

The Drunken Patron gestures over to a very honely | ooking
girl, half passed out in a booth. Adam | ooks at her.

ADAM
Grlfriend huh...

TRI SHA
(stern)

You're lucky | didn't have you

ki cked out! You' re the reason we
only had one mc the whol e night.
Now go take your sad, drunken ass
back to the troll you brought in
here and try not to fuck anything
el se up on your way.

The Drunken Patron | ooks shocked and begrudgi ngly stunbl es
away. He knocks over a chair on the way back to the booth
and anusingly tries to pick it up. He gives up shortly after
and goes back to his booth.
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ADAM
(to the drunken patron)
Yeah not her fucker!

Adam turns back to Tri sha.

ADAM
(to Trisha)
Troll? That’'s a little harsh, don’t
ya think?
TRI SHA
(1 aughi ng)

Maybe... But that guy cost ne
money. And you know, Mana | oves her

noney!

ADAM
Oh, | know. Listen, |1’ m heading
out. | could still try and catch a

little downti ne before The Late
Kni ght tonight.

TRI SHA
You have |like 2 hours. Wiy not just
hang out here and keep ne conpany
until 1’ m done and we can head
t here together?

ADAM
(1 aughi ng)
The last thing |I need right now, is
a bunch of drunks singing | ove
songs. I'll see you in a bit.

TRI SHA

(j oki ng)
But Adam who is gonna sing | Cot
You Babe with ne?

Adam starts wal ki ng away.

ADAM
Goodbye Trisha. .

Adam wal ks out of the bar. Trisha smles and goes back to
runni ng kar aoke.
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I NT. ADAM S CAR - 12:50

Adamis driving hone when his phone rings. It’s Doug, he
answers the phone. Miusic can be heard on Doug’s end of the
phone call.

ADAM
Hey Doug, what’'s up man?
DOUG
(on phone)
Hey brotha, you home?
ADAM
Headi ng there now, finally. Wy?
DOUG
Yo man, | need you to do nme a huge
favor!
ADAM
(si ghi ng)
Et Tu Douggi e?
DOUG

| left my wallet on the table at
honme, can you get it and bring it
to nme at the diner tonight? You are
com ng out tonight right?

ADAM
Yeah man, |1'I|l take care of it. See
you tonight.

Adam hangs up the phone and lights up a cigarette.

ADAM
(to hinsel f)
At least | don’'t have to go out of
my way for this one..

| NT. THE LATE KNI GHT - 2: 30AM
Doug is sitting with Lawence at their regular booth.

LAVWRENCE
Dr. Pepper had to go to nedica
school for eight years! That’'s real
wor k!

DOUG
Ckay, but Sargent Pepper is
mlitary trained. Basic training,

( MORE)
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DOUG (cont’ d)
special skills, He was in the
field, not reading a book.

LAVWRENCE
But when Sargent Pepper gets shot,
who has to patch himup? That’'s
right Dr. Pepper.

DOUG
They never even tell you his
speci alty, he could have just
gotten his PHD in history or
sonet hi ng.

LAVWRENCE
And what’s it take to be a Sargent?
Spend enough time in the mlitary,
anyone can becone Sargent...

Adam wal ks into The Late Kni ght and over to the table,
over hearing their conversation.

DOUG
(to Adam
Adam Sargent Pepper or Dr. Pepper?
ADAM
In terns of rank or rel evancy?
DOUG
Bot h.
ADAM
Doct or.
DOUG

(confused)
How are we roonmnates! ?

ADAM
Here’'s your wallet... By the way,
it was absolutely not on the table,
| tossed our whol e place | ooking
for it.

DOUG
(1 aughi ng)
You know t he funny thing man? |
totally forgot to text you, but I
ended up getting pretty good tips
tonight so | didn't even really
need it!
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Adam sits down and punches Doug in the shoul der.

LAVWRENCE
Hey Adam How was your night off?

ADAM
Fuck you Larry!

Trisha Wal ks into the bar and waves to everyone as she wal ks
to the booth. Lawrence gets up to hug Trisha but she doesn’t
notice and sits down. Doug stands to give Lawence a hug.

DOUG
| got you brother!

Doug hugs Lawrence who awkwardly receives it. They all sit.

LAVWRENCE
(unconf ort abl e)
Th... Thanks Doug. H Trisha!

TRI SHA

(si ghi ng)
Hell o Lawrence. Adam did you enjoy
the rest of your night?

ADAM
Hardly.

TRI SHA
Aww, why not? | thought you were
gonna veg out.

Adam poi nts at Doug.

ADAM
This nother fucker calls nme after
| eft your bar and has ne search our
entire apartnent for a wallet that
he had the whole tine!

DOUG
(chuckl i ng)
Sorry man... | was a little lit.

TRI SHA
So you ended up working a ful
ni ght anyway huh.

ADAM
It’s all good. Just happy to be
anong friends.

Lawr ence | ooks around.
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LAWRENCE
VWere’'s J.R ?

ADAM
Probably just taking his tine.
Having to work his shitty job al
day, just to have to work karaoke
right after. That sucks. | don’t
think I could work at a call center
man. That sounds m nd nunbingly

awf ul .
DOUG
At | east he has a day | ob!
ADAM
(1 aughi ng)

Fuck of f Doug!

TRI SHA
You should try working a day job
sonmeti me Adam 1t’s how nost of us

get by.
LAVWRENCE
Yeah, get a job Adam
ADAM
(1 aughi ng)

Hey di ckbags, do ny bills get paid?
Mostly... So back the fuck off...

TRI SHA

(to Lawr ence)
Sorry, all of us can't be
prestigi ous sub shop enpl oyees
Larry. Besides, Adam nakes about
the same as you just KJing, and the
best part is he doesn't reek of
pi ckl es and sandw ch neat at the
end of the day.

LAWRENCE
How did this turn on ne?

DOUG
Don’t junp in the water if you
can’t swi m not her fucker.

Everyone tal ks anong t hensel ves when J. R wal ks into the

di ner. He

| ooks irritated but happy to see everyone. He

wal ks over to the table.
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LAVWRENCE
(looking at J.R)
Final l y! Took you | ong enough!

J.R
Not as long as you take putting on
t hat make-up you wear!

TRI SHA
(Laughi ng)
Sonetinmes we call you "Bad Mary",
behi nd your back.

LAVWRENCE
Come on guys! | told you that | get
a lot of pics taken when |I’'m
wor ki ng and t he nmake-up hel ps ny
skin | ook pure and cl ean.

ooks at each other and then | aughs out | oud.

LAVWRENCE
When are you all gonna |ighten up
on ne?

ADAM

Maybe when your the one that brings
the |iquor?

Adam pul |l s out a flask of whisky and begins spreading it
around the group. Fiona cones over to take the groups order.

She has a

tray with a drink on it.

FI ONA
Are we having a liquid [ate night
di nner tonight guys?

Adam qui ckly puts the flask away.

ADAM
H Fiona! How. .. How are you? By
the way you | ook great tonight.
Have you been wor ki ng out?

FI ONA
Not that it’s any of your goddann
busi ness Adam but yes. And you're
acting like | don’t notice you guys
are always bringing in Iiquor after
hours. You know | can snell whiskey
froma mle away.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 33.

ADAM
(hand on his heart)
A wonman after nmy own heart.

Fiona takes the drink fromthe tray and wal ks over to Adam
She presents it looking for a top off.

ADAM
On! A worman truly after ny own
heart.

Adam pours sone whi sky in. Fiona shakes the glass indicating
it wasn’t enough. He pours nore in and puts the flask away.

FI ONA
Thank you! You think I could do
t hese overnight shifts w thout a
little help fromny friends?

DOUG
Ha! And by your friends you nean
Jim Jack and Johnny right?

FI ONA
(smling)
And of course ny dear O d G andad.

Everyone | aughs out |oud. Fiona pulls out a notepad.

FI ONA
You all need anyt hi ng?

Everyone shakes their heads no except for Adam

ADAM
(excited)
A cheeseburger for me!l On J.R s
tab, thank you very nuch!

Fi ona | ooks at J.R for confirmati on and he nods. She wal ks
back to the kitchen. Everyone gives Adam a "Wuat the fuck
| ook"

J.R
Cal m down everyone. | owe him He
real ly hel ped out covering for ne

t oni ght .
J.R pats Adam on the back.
J.R
Fucki ng Ral ph had a field day

giving nme shit for the rest of the
night after you left.
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ADAM
Fucki ng Ral ph.

TRI SHA
Wl | done Adanl You're a good guy
you know t hat ?

Trisha hits Adamw th her el bow.

DOUG
Deep down. ..

TRI SHA
(1 aughi ng)
Deep deep down!

LAVWRENCE
(excited)
Downt own!

ADAM
(head in hand)
Larry... Just stop...

Adam takes a big drink fromhis gl ass.

DOUG
Wel I, not that anyone asked, but |
had a very snooth ni ght tonight.

ADAM
You getting those digits?

DOUG
You know i t!

LAVRENCE
(unconf ort abl e)
| got sone nunbers tonight too..

TRI SHA
You know ordering a nunber 4 at
McDonal ds isn’t the sane thing as
getting a girls phone nunber,
right?

Everyone | aughs.

Bur n!
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J.R
Fuck Trisha, thats cold.

Doug and J.R applaud Trisha. Trisha pats Lawence on the
back.

TRI SHA
It’s all in good fun Law ence, you
know we all |ove you.
ADAM
(j oki ngl y)
Do we though?
DOUG

Yeah | guess so..

Everyone | aughs and tal ks anong thensel ves about their
vari ous evenings until one by one they |eave the diner.

EXT. J.R 'S APARTMENT - 4:05AM

J.R is seen getting out of his car and wal king up the
stairs to his apartnent. He is snobking a cigarette and
rifling through his pockets |ooking for his keys. He finds
them and puts themin the door. He shakes his head.

J.R
(dej ect ed)
Jesus fucking christ...

J.R opens his door. Takes a last drag of his cigarette and
flicks it away. He goes inside and the door cl oses behind
hi m



