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INT. OFFICE - CHICAGO - DAY

BRANDON TRIPPER, 25, a tall guy with a stubble beard sits at

his desk. He moves some papers from one side of his desk to

the other. He looks miserable as he looks at some papers and

files them in different places.

INT. OFFICE - LATER

He stands next to a water cooler with some of his COWORKERS.

They all laugh but he stares off into the distance,

uninterested in their conversation.

INT. OFFICE - LATER

Brandon sits at his desk and stares at his computer. On it

is a spreadsheet filled with numbers. Brandon shakes his

head and sighs.

INT. HOOK AND LADDER - NIGHT

Brandon sits at the rail of the bar. He looks around and

takes a sip of the beer that sits in front of him. He takes

out his iPhone and texts on it.

He puts it away into his pants pocket, then grabs his beer

and takes another drink. In the corner of the bar, a TV

shows a baseball game. Brandon takes a look at it for

awhile.

While he watches, an attractive 27-year-old blond

Australian, ZOEY KERR, comes to the bar and orders a drink.

ZOEY

I’ll take a Maker’s-coke please.

Brandon hears her voice and then takes a sneaky glance over

while he takes a drink. Once he sees her, he chokes on his

drink and it spills a small amount of beer onto the bar.

Meanwhile, Zoey pays for her drink.

BRANDON

Ah. Damn it.

Brandon shakes off his hands and grabs a napkin. Zoey sees

what happens and turns to Brandon.

ZOEY

Oh my gosh. Are you alright? Let me

help you.
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Brandon cleans himself with a napkin while Zoey cleans the

bar counter with another napkin.

BRANDON

No, I’ll get. I’m the idiot here

that did it.

ZOEY

No, that’s fine. It happens. Here,

let’s get that out of the way.

Zoey grabs the empty beer bottle and puts it on the edge of

the inside of the bar.

Brandon stops cleaning and sets the napkins on the bar. Zoey

finishes up on the bar.

BRANDON

Honestly, you didn’t need to do

that. But I appreciate you helping

me out. I must look like a complete

dumbass right now.

ZOEY

It’s alright. Looking like a

dumbass happens a lot to me, too.

What happened though?

Brandon tries waving down a bartender and then takes a look

at Zoey.

BRANDON

Oh, my beer just went down the

wrong pipe.

(clears Throat)

I think.

Brandon points to his throat.

ZOEY

Oh, that’s no fun at all.

Brandon nods to Zoey. He tries flagging down the bartender.

However, the bartender goes past Brandon again. He throws

his hands up in frustration. The bartender heads into a back

room.

BRANDON

What the hell? There’s no one here!

Brandon sits down, clearly peeved that he hasn’t reordered.

Zoey looks over at Brandon, shaking her head.
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ZOEY

So inconsiderate these American

bartenders sometimes.

BRANDON

Yeah. But I bet you’ve never had

that problem.

ZOEY

Why’s that?

BRANDON

Well, you’re an attractive girl,

with...ample...features.

Zoey covers up defensively, but playfully.

ZOEY

Are you making fun of my boobs?

BRANDON

Oh no. Not at all. I’m just saying

that when bartenders see those

things, you are going to get

served.

ZOEY

This is true.

The bartender comes back in from the back room. Zoey sees

him and then leans over.

ZOEY

That means I got your next drink.

Maker’s-coke good?

Brandon is taken aback.

BRANDON

Really? Maker’s-coke? Sure.

The bartender stops by Zoey.

ZOEY

I’m buying him a Maker’s-coke and

do you know how to make a wet

pussy?

BARTENDER

A wet pussy? Sure. Two?

Zoey nods and hands over money to the bartender. She then

sits back down. Brandon looks over in amazement.
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BRANDON

A wet pussy? What the hell is that?

The bartender sets her change down on the bar. Zoey grabs it

and begins to put it back in her purse.

ZOEY

Just my favorite shot from back

home. You’ll see.

BRANDON

Also, just so you know, the man is

supposed to by the woman a drink.

Zoey zips up her purse.

ZOEY

Yeah, what the hell is that about?

Doesn’t matter who buys in

Australia. We just care about

getting drunk.

The bartender sets down Brandon’s drink and the two shots in

front of them. Zoey grabs her shot with a smile and holds it

up at Brandon.

ZOEY

You’re welcome.

Brandon grabs his shot, but stops before going in for a

cheers.

BRANDON.

Okay, one thing first. I’m going to

need to get your name. It’s my only

principle before I start ripping

shots with someone.

Brandon holds out his non-drink hand.

BRANDON

I’m Brandon.

Zoey shakes Brandon’s hand.

ZOEY

Zoey.

BRANDON

What should we cheers to?

Both think while they hold their shots. Zoey then leans in.
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ZOEY

(softly)

Why don’t we toast to the hot blond

buying you a shot before you bought

her one for once?

BRANDON

Sounds good by me.

They tap glasses and slam their second shot.

EXT. WRIGLEYVILLE - NIGHT

Brandon and Zoey walk out of the bar and head down the

street.

BRANDON

You didn’t lie, those shots were

amazing.

ZOEY

Told you.

BRANDON

So why is it called a wet pussy?

Zoey cracks up.

ZOEY

I. Don’t. Know.

Zoey and Brandon laugh.

BRANDON

So if you are from Australia, what

are you doing in the States then?

ZOEY

Well, I’ve been working here over

the summer, staying with a

classmate of mine from when I went

to school here. But I’m heading

back to Sydney in a week because I

have a new job I’ve just accepted.

BRANDON

That’s great! Congrats. What are

you going to be doing?

ZOEY

I’m a nurse. I’ll be one of the

head ones there so that’s great.
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BRANDON

Ah, something tells me you aren’t

happy about it.

ZOEY

I am happy. But at the same time

I’m going to miss my friends here.

I’ve had so much fun. I love the

States. But I do get to go back

home and be with my family.

BRANDON

Well, I’m glad you found a job.

Unfortunate for me I guess.

ZOEY

Why’s that?

BRANDON

Well I meet this amazing, beautiful

chick that I hit it off with right

away, and you are heading off half

a world away.

ZOEY

You are just going to have to come

visit then.

BRANDON

I’ll see what I can do.

Zoey hits him playfully and then Brandon lets out a short

laugh.

ZOEY

So why am I so amazing?

BRANDON

Well, you bought me drinks for one.

Two, I’ve never had a girl sit down

and watch a baseball game and be

just as into it as I was. Three,

that accent just gets me. And I

don’t know. I just feel this

connection. Everything is just

natural.

ZOEY

I can have that effect on guys.

Zoey chuckles.
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BRANDON

So what about me then? Am I amazing

to you?

ZOEY

Definitely. You are such a

gentleman. Haven’t ran into any of

those all summer here. And I also

like that I can be myself around

you. Believe it or not, some are

intimidated by my personality.

BRANDON

Well, I love it.

Zoey smiles at him. Brandon smiles back at her. The look

lingers for a while. Brandon then reaches into his pocket

and pulls out his phone. Brandon looks at it and becomes

rushed.

BRANDON

Oh shit. It’s 11 already?

ZOEY

Why? What’s wrong?

BRANDON

Damn it. I’m supposed to meet my

roommate out after the game. He’s

wondering where I am.

ZOEY

Well, let’s go find him.

BRANDON

No. I don’t want to lose you if we

go to a busy place to find him.

That would suck.

Brandon thinks. Zoey then leans in close to Brandon.

ZOEY

(seductively)

Well, why don’t you not go find

your roommate who you are going to

see tomorrow and instead show the

beautiful girl you just met and

won’t see again a great night in

Chicago?

Zoey puts on a seductive smile. Brandon chuckles.



8.

MONTAGE - BAR HOPPING - NIGHT

--Brandon and Zoey go into Sedgwicks. They rip shots

together and fall into each other when they finish.

--Then they walk into Stanley’s. They dance out on the floor

and get really close.

--They walk into Houndstooth. They rip a couple of shots.

Zoey sits on Brandon’s lap as they talk.

--They walk into Innjoy. Both grab their drinks and head to

the dance floor.

--Zoey and Brandon walk into a night club. In a booth, they

get in real close and then they finally kiss.

END MONTAGE

INT. NIGHT CLUB - CONTINUOUS

Brandon makes a motion towards a corner of the club. He

leans towards Zoey.

BRANDON

I’m going to the bathroom. Wait for

me?

Zoey nods and smiles. Brandon smiles and makes his way out

of the booth towards the bathrooms.

Moments later, Brandon walks out of the bathroom. He makes

his way back towards where he and Zoey were sitting.

However, Zoey isn’t there.

Brandon walks around the bar for awhile and looks for Zoey.

He is more and more distraught as he still can’t find her.

Finally, he stands in the middle of the bar, upset that he

couldn’t find her.

INT. APARTMENT - NOON

A doorbell rings and Brandon pops up from his slumber on his

couch. Brandon rubs his eyes in the darkened room. Keys

jingle and the door opens, followed by footsteps.

Coming down the stairs is DEREK MAYBURY, 24. Derek is very

slight but tall at 6-foot-3. He has sandy brown hair and a

snapback hat on. He reaches the bottom step as Brandon peers

over the top of the couch.
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The apartment is a small garden unit. In the living room

sits a sectional, which Brandon sits on.

BRANDON

(groggily)

Did you really have to do that?

Derek takes off his coat.

DEREK

Do what?

BRANDON

Ring the doorbell.

DEREK

Of course. I wanted to make sure

that you were up.

Derek hangs up his coat on a coat hanger in the corner of

the room. Brandon sits up and stretches.

BRANDON

Why the hell are you up anyway?

DEREK

Just got back from church.

BRANDON

Church...wait a minute. You are

actually physically allowed inside

of a church?

DEREK

Yeah. Me and Jesus are pals dude.

BRANDON

You sure he knows that?

DEREK

He knows. Just because I

sin...quite regularly doesn’t mean

I don’t believe in him. Besides

I’ve got plenty of time to be good

later on.

Brandon makes his way over towards where Derek is. Derek

walks past Brandon to get to the couch and plops on it.

DEREK

So where the fuck did you end up

last night?

Brandon adjusts some things and picks up some garbage.
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BRANDON

You wouldn’t even believe it if I

told you and if you believed it

you’d probably just laugh in my

face.

DEREK

Come on. Have a little more faith

in me than that. When have I ever

laughed in your face?

BRANDON

How quickly you forget last New

Years night when I nearly went home

with two lesbians until I asked

them which one was craving box

more.

DEREK

You know, that was just plain

funny. I thought you had it for

sure until that shit came out of

your face.

BRANDON

Both of them slapped me in the face

and the shorter one kicked me in

the balls.

Derek chuckles again.

DEREK

So, you still haven’t answered me.

Where were you?

BRANDON

If you must know, I met the girl of

my dreams last night.

DEREK

Don’t you think you are being a

little over the top with that

assessment?

Brandon stops what he is doing.

BRANDON

How the hell could you possibly

know that?

Derek kneels on the couch so he can see Brandon. Brandon

picks things up again.
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CONTINUED: 11.

DEREK

Because I’ve seen this play out

with you too much the past year.

Brandon overcommits to a girl, girl

gets disgusted, Brandon cries for

two weeks.

Brandon goes into the next room.

DEREK

What was she anyways? A 2?

Brandon walks back into the room.

BRANDON

You have no idea. This chick was an

Australian bombshell. You couldn’t

have painted her any better. And we

connected. Everything I liked she

liked. It was unbelievable. She

was...epic. Just no other way to

describe her. She was fucking epic.

Derek rolls his eyes.

DEREK

I’m sure. Do you have any

corroborating evidence?

Brandon stops for a second, then continues into the next

room.

BRANDON

Wha?

DEREK

Corroborating evidence? Like do you

have someone who can vouch for your

story?

Brandon walks back out into the room and then leans on the

wall next to the couch.

BRANDON

Well you weren’t there so no.

DEREK

A picture?

BRANDON

You know how I feel about pictures

with strangers.

Derek leans his head back and rolls his eyes.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 12.

DEREK

My gosh.

Brandon grabs some more garbage.

DEREK

Did you at least get her number?

BRANDON

I couldn’t. She has an

international number. It wouldn’t

have worked. Besides we got split

up at the last bar we were at and I

didn’t get a chance to get anything

else. Fuck!

Brandon leans on the wall next to the couch again.

DEREK

You blew it man. Like usual.

BRANDON

I know.

DEREK

Must have been a good night though.

You didn’t even flinch when I

slapped you with my dick before I

left this morning.

BRANDON

You didn’t.

DEREK

Hell no. I just wanted to see the

look on your face when I told you.

Brandon shakes his head and Derek laughs. Then Brandon

smiles and points at him.

BRANDON

I do remember all six bars her and

I went to.

Derek sees the look on Brandon’s face and adamantly shakes

his head.

DEREK

No.

Brandon moves around the couch so he can face Derek

directly.

(CONTINUED)
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BRANDON

Yes.

DEREK

No. We are not going to all six

bars to try and find this chick.

BRANDON

Come on. It’ll be fun. A little

six-bar, six-day bender. You know

you want to, man.

DEREK

Not to look for some chick I don’t

know.

BRANDON

Do it.

DEREK

No!

EXT. LINCOLN PARK - DAY

Brandon and Derek walk side by side down the street. Derek

looks annoyed.

DEREK

I can’t believe I let you convince

me to come out tonight.

BRANDON

Like it was really that hard to

convince you in the first place.

DEREK

It was. I had a massive jerk off

session planned.

BRANDON

Okay didn’t need to know that.

DEREK

Now I’m stuck doing whatever this

hell is.

BRANDON

I was okay with you not coming

along. But as soon as I start

heading to the door you were like

wait I’m coming.

(CONTINUED)
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DEREK

I just didn’t want to look like a

creepy loner out at the bar.

Beat.

DEREK

How do you plan on doing this whole

six-day bender thing? Don’t you

have to work at...whatever the hell

that shit job is.

BRANDON

It’s not shit, first off. It’s what

I could get out of college.

Derek gently shakes his head to disagree.

DEREK

I know for a fact you hate that

job. You’ve told me that before.

BRANDON

Okay, it kind of sucks. But it pays

the bills.

Derek rolls his eyes.

BRANDON

I’m going to take all this week

off.

DEREK

That’s fucking insane man. For a

girl? In. Sane.

BRANDON

Not like I’m going to use a whole

lot more vacation anyway, might as

well use it at the end of the

summer, get some drinking in and

get away from the job. And

hopefully find this girl.

Derek nods in agreement.

DEREK

You do have drinking and getting

away from the job part correct. And

you’re lucky enough to have a

roommate who’s so fucking awesome

that he’s allowed to get away from

his job whenever he wants.
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BRANDON

You sure man? Doesn’t your start up

need you?

DEREK

Nah. They can handle most of it.

I’ll probably just go in for a

couple hours a day. Besides, what’s

the point in owning and running

your own company if you can’t even

enjoy it. Huh?

Derek creepily gives Brandon a back rub. Brandon shakes him

off, slightly disgusted.

DEREK

So what’s the first bar then?

BRANDON

Hook and Ladder.

DEREK

Seriously? We have to walk all the

way to Hook?

BRANDON

Okay honestly, if you bitch about

one more thing I’m actually going

to buy you a cab back.

DEREK

Alright. My bad.

(beat)

Can I say that I’m glad you are

doing this? First time in forever I

can say you are going after

something you’ve wanted.

BRANDON

I honestly think she was the one.

Just the way we connected.

DEREK

Okay, gonna be honest with you. In

my experience, there is no such

thing.

BRANDON

Experience? Have you ever had

anything with a girl that’s lasted

over 10 minutes?

(CONTINUED)
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DEREK

Hey I’ve put in a night times worth

of work before. Don’t sell me that

short.

BRANDON

Not even close to the point I was

trying to make.

DEREK

Please explain your point then.

Brandon takes a deep breath, slightly annoyed at Derek.

BRANDON

All I’m trying to say is that

you’ve never had a girl make you

feel like that. For whatever reason

that you made up in your head.

Brandon points at Derek’s head. Derek is taken aback by the

statement.

DEREK

You saying I can’t feel?

BRANDON

I’m saying you’ve never let a girl

truly connect and make you feel the

way love is supposed to.

DEREK

And what is your definition of love

exactly?

BRANDON

It’s honestly a lot more simple

than we make it. Love is connecting

with someone on a deeper level than

anyone else. Putting their forth

most trust and belief in that

person. Having fun in a way that

only the two of you could. Being

able to do things apart from each

other yet wind up in the same bed

every night and not worrying about

what happened. That’s love.

DEREK

That’s the definition of

perfection. Perfect love. You don’t

realize that the world we live in

is the most imperfect thing ever.

(MORE)
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DEREK (cont’d)
What you just described has never

happened in the 4.6 billion years

of this planet. You are out of your

mind.

BRANDON

You don’t think you can find

something close to that? Obviously

things do come up to make that

definition impossible to reach.

Brandon makes the small symbol with is fingers.

BRANDON

But not even close?

DEREK

Dude, you are going to end up

marrying some women who you

eventually won’t be able to stand,

rips away your manhood so you can’t

do anything remotely fun and yells

at you in that cranky ass voice.

(nasaly)

How come you didn’t take out the

garbage?

Brandon chuckles at Derek’s voice.

DEREK

But you’ll put up with because it’s

steady sex and you can’t stand the

thought of being alone.

BRANDON

You really think humans are that

fickle?

Derek nods fervently.

DEREK

Hell yes man. Check it. Why do

girls even come back with us for

one night stands? 80 percent

believe in the exact same

definition of love you do. But they

are so blinded by it, they’re

willing to do whatever just to see

if it comes to that.

Derek turns to Brandon and stops. Brandon stops as well.
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DEREK

And judging by your past, you don’t

believe in the whole true love

concept anyway. You’ve always

settled for girls that are less

than that bar. Your ex, Angela,

wasn’t close. She sucked the life

right out of you and didn’t allow

you to do anything. She controlled

that relationship from the

beginning and you settled on her

because she was attractive. That’s

not true love.

The two start to walk again.

DEREK

And honestly, no matter how fucking

crazy it is going to six bars and

six days with a marginal sliver of

hope to find this chick, at least

you aren’t settling.

BRANDON

Total BS man, coming from a guy

that’s never been in a serious

relationship. At least I’ve been in

love before.

DEREK

Oh I’ve been in love before, too.

BRANDON

With who? Your left hand?

DEREK

If you must know there is a goddess

out there who has the heart of

Derek Maybury. Her name is Anna

Kendrick.

Brandon scoffs.

BRANDON

Really? That’s fairly delusional

and semi-psychopathic.

Derek waves his finger.

DEREK

On the contrary, my dear Brandon. I

would do anything for Anna. Hell

I’d take her last name if we

married.

(CONTINUED)
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Brandon looks weirdly at Derek.

DEREK

I do realize the limits of our love

are only contained to the movies.

But as I pop in one of her

excellent turns as Ginny Ryerson,

Natalie Keener or Katherine McKay,

I profess my undying love for all

things Kendrick.

BRANDON

Hold on man. You do know she’s in

the Twilight movies right? You’re

telling me you’ve seen those?

DEREK

No. Are you fucking kidding me? I’m

not a prepubescent girl having her

first period, okay.

BRANDON

What about Pitch Perfect?

Derek turns to Brandon with a whimsical smile.

DEREK

Oh yeah, I love that movie. That’s

a great flick.

BRANDON

(chuckles)

That could be the dumbest thing I

ever heard. She’s a celebrity and

you’re a nobody.

DEREK

No different than you thinking a

girl you met last night is the girl

of your dreams. There’s a

one-and-a-million chance it

happens. So who cares if I make a

statement like that.

Brandon and Derek head into Hook and Ladder.

INT. HOOK AND LADDER - CONTINUOUS

Derek and Brandon make their way to an open spot along the

rail.

(CONTINUED)
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DEREK

Riddle me this. If whatever last

night was was supposed to be true

love, why didn’t she give you an

address or something to contact her

with?

Derek looks up briefly to the BARTENDER who gives them two

Lagunitas beers, not even having to order them.

DEREK

Thanks.

BRANDON

How the hell did you do that?

DEREK

Don’t worry about it.

The bartender walks back over towards them. Brandon stops

him.

BRANDON

So I’m out looking for this girl I

met last night. She’s Australian.

Blonde and gorgeous. Has she been

here?

BARTENDER

Can’t say I have seen her.

BRANDON

Just wondering. Thanks.

Brandon is bummed. Derek walks to a table and sits down.

Brandon follows behind.

DEREK

Now why didn’t this girl give you

her information?

BRANDON

I don’t know. We were both drunk.

And I didn’t get a chance to ask

either.

DEREK

Doesn’t matter. I have had girls be

blacked out handing me their

numbers before and I didn’t ask. By

all accounts this Aussie

bombshell...

Brandon cuts him off.

(CONTINUED)
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BRANDON

Zoey.

Derek waves Brandon off.

DEREK

Zoey...was in good enough shape to

tag along on a fucking bar crawl

with you. So what gives?

BRANDON

I’ve always thought that you had to

work for true love to get it.

DEREK

Oh no. Not that argument.

BRANDON

What? Love shouldn’t come easy.

There’s gotta be some challenge to

it.

DEREK

Yeah. When you are in a

relationship. Not when you are just

meeting a girl. There’s no

obligation or written rules that

say you have put up with a mindfuck

like that.

BRANDON

Okay. Why?

DEREK

Seriously, if a girl likes you

right away, why should there be any

challenge? You shouldn’t have to

work that hard for a phone number

or Facebook or anything. Hell I can

talk to a girl I haven’t even met

yet just by swiping right on

Tinder. I can get her number and

everything without even seeing her.

If it is true love, their shouldn’t

be any games. You literally spent

the whole night with her and she

gave you nothing. Sure she probably

was an awesome girl. But if it was

meant to be it would’ve happened.

BRANDON

I’m seriously beginning to wonder

if you even like girls man.

(CONTINUED)
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DEREK

Oh I like girls. In fact, I love

girls. They just believe in that

same lovey-dovey shit that you do.

Makes me want to vomit.

(smiling)

Although it does make it easier for

me to take them home.

BRANDON

You’re a monster.

Brandon takes a drink of his beer.

BRANDON

I don’t know. Maybe this is me

going after something, changing

myself. I gotta try man.

DEREK

Do what you gotta do man. Again,

I’m just happy that you aren’t

sitting on your ass on this one.

Even if this might be the most

impossible adventure ever.

Derek puts his finger up to make a final point.

DEREK

However, I will be here for moral

support. And of course to drink a

shitload of beer.

BRANDON

At least there is that.

Brandon raises his glass and Derek clinks glasses with him.

They both take a drink.

INT. SEDGEWICKS - MONDAY - NIGHT

Derek and Brandon sit at the rail of the sports bar

Sedgewick’s. There is lots of Bears, Cardinals and Missouri

memorabilia on the wall. There are booths and tables in

front of the bar, which runs the length of the room.

Derek looks over at Brandon a couple of times and rubs his

face.

DEREK

You seriously brought her to

Sedgwick’s?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 23.

BRANDON

Yeah.

DEREK

You brought her to a sports bar?

BRANDON

Yeah.

DEREK

And she didn’t leave your ass on

the spot? If I was her, I would’ve

taken two steps in, saw that there

was nothing here, said goodbye and

make a B-line for the door.

Derek points with his thumb behind him towards the outside

of the bar.

DEREK

I’m actually kind of glad we are

here. Best place in the city to

watch the Packers take a huge dump

on the Bears tonight.

There are a few TV’s above the two men, showing some pregame

action on ESPN of the Green Bay Packers and the Chicago

Bears on Monday night football. Both men glance up at the

televisions.

BRANDON

Could you take it easy tonight? I

don’t want to have to drag you

home. Remember last year?

DEREK

I would remember last year if my

face hadn’t gotten caved in by some

douchey Bears fan.

BRANDON

You literally screamed, "Cutler

likes donkey balls," into his ear.

I would’ve done the same thing.

DEREK

Hey I was just stating the facts.

He’s the one that overreacted.

BRANDON

Just keep it reserved tonight.

Let’s just enjoy the game.
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DEREK

What you mean like this?

Derek gets up from his chair and turns towards the rest of

the bar. He chants and pumps his hand into the air.

DEREK

Go Pack Go! Go Pack Go! Go Pack Go!

BEARS FAN 1 (O.S.)

Sit the fuck down!

Derek waves in the direction of the statement and begins to

sink back into his seat.

DEREK

Okay!

BRANDON

See what I mean?

The BARTENDER walks by and Brandon stops him.

BRANDON

Have you seen a blonde Australian

women here at all lately? Her name

is Zoey?

BARTENDER

Can’t say that I have. Definitely

would’ve remembered that.

BRANDON

All right, thanks.

The bartender walks away. Brandon looks somber.

DEREK

Damn, this broad really has you

twisted up.

BRANDON

Is it that obvious?

DEREK

It really is.

Derek takes a look down the bar. Brandon has his head down.

DEREK

But, luckily I know the cure.
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Brandon looks up. The bartender from earlier comes over to

the two men, holding four fire ball shots. Brandon looks a

little worried.

BRANDON

Oh no.

DEREK

Oh yes!

The bartender finally reaches them and sets two shots in

front of each of them. Derek stands up.

BRANDON

How the hell did you even order

them?

Derek hands the bartender a 20 dollar bill.

DEREK

Please. A gentlemen never tells.

BRANDON

Ah, it goes a lady never tells.

DEREK

Who gives a shit?

Derek takes a sniff of one of his shots. Brandon gets out of

his seat.

BRANDON

Besides who considers you a

gentleman?

DEREK

You mom seems to think so.

BRANDON

My mom is the most gullible person

on the planet. Just because you put

your good face on for her doesn’t

mean that every other girl doesn’t

see how full of shit you are.

Derek picks up his shot and turns towards Brandon, who does

likewise. Derek holds up one of his shots.

BRANDON

To the Packers dominating.
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BRANDON

To you getting punched in the face

again.

They cheers and slam their first shot. The forcibly place

the first shot glass down and pick up their second shot and

down it quickly as well. They each take a large breath after

finishing the second one as they place their glasses down.

They make some faces as well.

BRANDON

Damn that shit just gets me pumped

up every time.

Derek makes a motion that looks like him pulling a train

horn.

DEREK

Hooooo. Aaaaahhhhhh. Just in time

for kick off.

INT. SEDGEWICKS - 2 HOURS LATER

The Packers-Bears game is playing on T.V. The Packers are

driving into Bears territory when Aaron Rodgers throws a

touchdown in the third quarter to put the Packers up 28-10.

Derek, who is visibly drunk, jumps out of his seat, raising

his hands after the touchdown. Brandon puts his head down on

the bar.

DEREK

Fuck yeah baby! Aaron Rodgers is a

gosh damn G!

Derek points at the bartender, who brings over a shot. Derek

takes it very quickly. Brandon looks up at Derek.

BRANDON

Do you have to be so obnoxious

whenever they score?

DEREK

Would you expect anything

different?

BRANDON

Sadly, no.

DEREK

Hey, at least when we score, the

whole bar doesn’t have to hear that

god awful Bear Down song.
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BRANDON

Right. Because hearing your voice

is so much better.

Derek sits back down and puts his arm over Brandon.

DEREK

Oh come on, bro. Just because

you’re girl hasn’t shown up and the

Bears are getting absolutely smoked

by my Green Bay Packers doesn’t

mean you can’t have a good time.

BRANDON

It’s still a great time. Just can’t

wait for the game to get over so I

don’t have to hear your loud ass

yell about the Packers.

DEREK

Still plenty of room in Packers

nation for a convert.

BRANDON

I wouldn’t get caught dead uttering

the words I like the Green Bay

Packers.

DEREK

Yeah whatever.

(beat)

So you still upset that she hasn’t

shown up yet?

BRANDON

Meh, not really. I didn’t hold out

much hope that she would come back

to this bar anyway. Had to try,

though.

DEREK

I suppose. But you probably

could’ve just nixed that shit right

off the list.

Derek’s attention goes back to the T.V. He gets excited once

again.

DEREK

Thank you Jay Cutler! To the crib

with you Sammy!
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The bartender brings over another shot. Derek takes it

enthusiastically. It clearly puts him over the drunk edge.

He gets up from his seat and turns towards the rest of the

bar.

DEREK

Go Pack Go! Go Pack Go! Go Pack Go!

Derek turns back towards the bar and orders another shot. A

group of three BEARS FANS, around 35, wearing Bears gear,

head towards Derek and Brandon. They stand behind him.

Brandon is the first to notice them and talks to them.

BRANDON

Hey guys, listen. He’s a little

drunk. We don’t mean any trouble.

BEARS FAN

It’s okay we just want to talk with

him a little bit.

Derek rips a shot in the background and then cockily spins

around and stands up from his chair.

DEREK

Can I help you gentlemen?

Brandon tries to step in and stop Derek from confronting

them. But Derek waves him off.

DEREK

Don’t worry I got this.

Brandon backs off and wipes his hands clean. Derek’s

attention goes back to the fans.

BEARS FAN

We don’t appreciate how big of a

dumbass Packer fan you are being

right now. If you haven’t noticed,

you are the only cheese fucker in

here.

Derek laughs.

DEREK

Oh this is rich! Are you guys mad

that we are dominating you again

like always? Or is it because Jay

Cutler likes to touch tips with

dudes?

The Bears fans grow madder by the second. The main Bears fan

shakes his head.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 29.

BEARS FAN

You aren’t helping your cause right

now. Da Bears are fucking awesome.

DEREK

You guys know the stats between our

two teams right. Oh wait. Sorry,

Bears fans don’t know what stats

are. Let me enlighten you. Four

Super Bowls to your one, we own the

recent history against you. Not to

mention the countless NFC

championships we have and the fact

that our fans are just all around

better than Bears fans.

The main Bears fans steps into Derek and puts his finger

right on his chest. Derek leans back slightly.

BEARS FAN

You are walking a fine line cheese

dick. I say we teach this son of a

bitch a lesson.

Derek scoffs.

DEREK

You guys want to challenge me? Ha.

We fight, drink, sing and dance

better than you. So what are you

going to beat me in?

The Bears fans get ready to fight with Derek. Derek doesn’t

realize it and invites the challenge.

DEREK

Pick your poison boys. I know you

FIBs couldn’t out drink me, that’s

for sure. So what’s it gonna be?

BEARS FAN

I think it’s time to beat your ass.

DEREK

Good. You should probably get more

guys though. Three won’t nearly be

enough. Ten would be a much more

fair fight. Tell you what. I’ll

even give you the first shot.

Derek puts his hand out to his side and invites the Bears

fan to hit him.
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BEARS FAN

Really?

DEREK

I welcome it. Let’s see what you...

Brandon lands a right hook to Derek’s face. The force knocks

Derek out and his face slams on the bar floor. The Bears

fans, along with the rest of the bar look at Brandon.

BRANDON

I’ve always wanted to do that.

The bar erupts into cheers. Some fans pat Brandon on the

back. The Bears fans that confronted Derek gently move

Brandon back to his seat.

BEARS FAN 3

Let’s get you a drink.

Brandon smiles as they turn to the bar.

Derek lies unconscious on the ground and drools a bit.

Brandon laughs with the Bears fans. He then stops and

reaches into his pocket and pulls out a phone.

The number is a 1-800 number. Brandon doesn’t answer and

puts the phone on the bar.

INT. APARTMENT - EVENING

Derek stands in front of a bathroom mirror examining his eye

that is swelled up and bruised around it. He touches it.

DEREK

Ow. Damn that’s still tender.

Fucking bears fans.

Brandon stands in the doorway to the bathroom.

BRANDON

Yeah. Those bastards. I tried to

stop them.

DEREK

Damn. How am I supposed to...

Derek cheers up.

DEREK

Wait. I’m an idiot. This will be

perfect for picking up women.
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BRANDON

Always spinning something bad into

something good. Wish I could do

that.

Brandon then leaves his spot and heads into the kitchen to

grab some water.

DEREK

Yeah. It’s a lifestyle.

Brandon takes a swig. A phone rings. Derek looks out of the

bathroom and then looks back at the mirror and touches his

bruise again.

DEREK

That’s you. Ow!

Brandon walks down the hallway towards the living room where

his phone is on the charger.

BRANDON

It’s a good thing you were blacked

out. Probably would’ve hurt more if

you were less drunk.

Brandon picks up the phone. It’s another unknown number,

different from the last one. He stares at it for awhile and

puts it down. The phone stops ringing. Meanwhile, Derek

enters the room and looks at Brandon.

DEREK

You ready?

Brandon doesn’t answer.

DEREK

What’s up?

Brandon unhooks the phone from his charger and holds it up.

BRANDON

Three different 1-800 numbers have

called me in a day. No message.

DEREK

Why don’t you just answer it?

BRANDON

I never answer numbers I don’t

know. If it’s important enough

they’ll leave a message.

Derek laughs directly in Brandon’s face.
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DEREK

You are such a bitch.

Derek heads towards the staircase and puts on his shoes.

DEREK

You know what? It’s probably Zoey.

Derek laughs. Brandon just stares at him and shakes his head

as they both put their shoes on. Derek waves on Brandon.

DEREK

Come on. Let’s get outta here. I’m

thirsty and I hear some girls

calling my name.

They head up the stairs and out of the apartment.

INT. STANLEY’S - LATER

We see Derek’s face close up.

DEREK

You from Tennessee. Cause you are

the only ten I see.

Derek then gets slapped by a woman’s hand. Again, we see

Derek’s face.

DEREK

I can sign the alphabet. With my

dick.

Again Derek gets slapped by a woman’s hand. A third time,

Derek’s face pops up.

DEREK

My Lambo is right outside. What do

you say we get out of here?

For a third time, he gets slapped by a girl’s hand. Then,

from Brandon’s point of view at the bar, Derek talks to a

GIRL. Derek inaudibly says something. The girl turns furious

and she slaps Derek in the face.

Derek gingerly walks back to the bar where Brandon is. He

rubs his face.

BRANDON

Why are you limping? You got hit in

the face, not the leg.

Derek sits down at the bar.
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DEREK

Those slaps psychologically hurt my

legs okay.

Brandon chuckles. Derek continues to rub his face.

DEREK

Those will go well with the black

eye anyway.

BRANDON

Four times though. That’s gotta be

a new record for you.

DEREK

(holding his face, muffled)

Seven.

BRANDON

Excuse me?

Derek pulls his hand off his face and looks over at Brandon.

DEREK

Seven times is the record. Set on

black Wednesday two years ago back

home in Wisco.

BRANDON

Seriously?

DEREK

What can I say? I really wanted to

hook up with some chicks I went to

high school with. Obviously didn’t

end well.

Brandon chuckles at Derek and shakes his head.

BRANDON

Why do you try so hard man?

DEREK

I’m not trying hard. I just don’t

give a shit. All a part of the

thrill of the chase my man.

The BARTENDER walks by and Brandon stops him.

BRANDON

Have you seen a girl named Zoey?

She’s Austrailian, very beautiful.

The bartender shakes his head and walks away.
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BARTENDER

Sorry, bro.

BRANDON

Damn it.

DEREK

Okay. I know you aren’t going to

want to hear it. Just start talking

to other girls

BRANDON

I don’t want to talk to someone

else. I’m here to look for Zoey.

DEREK

I’m not saying you have to abandon

the search. Just mingle with some

other girls.

Brandon shakes his head at Derek.

BRANDON

Seriously, why does it always seem

like you are trying to undermine me

when I go after a girl?

DEREK

What are you talking about man?

When have I ever done that?

Brandon looks at Derek with a piercing gaze and counts on

his fingers.

BRANDON

Uh, let me see. Angela. Tricia.

Hell you stole Gabby Revis from me

three years ago.

DEREK

Gabby? Da fuck is Gabby?

FLASHBACK TO: INT. U OF I DORM - FOUR YEARS AGO - DAY

Brandon stands next to a door drinking a beer while Derek

talks with GABBY REVIS, 21, a tall redhead. Brandon stares

at them. Gabby laughs. Finally, Brandon gets disgusted and

leaves.

BRANDON (V.O.)

Seriously? The redhead from college

who was in my biology class my

(MORE)
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BRANDON (V.O.) (cont’d)
junior year and was all into me?

You completely kifed her from me at

Unofficial.

BACK TO: INT. BAR - CONTINUOUS

Derek thinks until he finally gets it.

DEREK

Ah Gabby. I was saving you.

BRANDON

Saving me?

DEREK

Saving you. She was crazy. Clingy.

I had to avoid her like the plague

the rest of the year. You honestly

wouldn’t have liked her. I’m

serious.

Derek puts his hand on Brandon’s shoulder.

DEREK

So don’t worry. I’ve always got

your back man. I want you to be

happy. I only undermine shit that I

know isn’t good for you.

BRANDON

So Zoey?

DEREK

For your information, I haven’t

undermined you and Zoey. I’ve been

right along side of you as you’ve

tried to find her, right?

BRANDON

This is true.

DEREK

Don’t get me wrong. This is wild

and crazy ride to find a girl. But

I am on your side on this one.

Derek smiles and pats Brandon on the shoulder. He then spins

in his chair and looks out towards the rest of the bar area.

To back and left is a stage with a band on it and an empty

mic.
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DEREK

So we gonna do some Karaoke?

Derek takes a long swig of his beer and slams it on the bar.

The bartender replaces it and Derek grabs the new beer.

Brandon looks surprised when the beer arrives. He shakes his

head before answering Derek.

BRANDON

Heck no man. You know I hate

getting up there. Besides, I love

seeing idiots like you get up there

and be extremely awful.

DEREK

How dare you dis the subtle art of

Karaoke.

BRANDON

Oh, so it’s an art form is it?

DEREK

Yeah, an art form. You know what. I

don’t need this.

Derek puts his beer down and gets up from his chair, upset.

DEREK

I’m going to go sign up right now

just to get away from you.

Derek briskly walks away and heads toward the stage. Derek

makes it up there and stands next to A KARAOKE GUY near the

stage.

Derek talks inaudibly for awhile for the guy, getting

noticeably more upset as they talk. Derek throws his hands

up and walks back towards Brandon.

Derek again puts his hands up.

BRANDON

What was that all about?

DEREK

Fucking bitch.

BRANDON

What?

DEREK

Travis Banks.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 37.

BRANDON

Huh?

Derek points out TRAVIS BANKS, 23, a wannabe pop star with a

leather jacket and jeans on with very shaggy hair. He talks

to some GIRLS to the right side of the stage.

DEREK

That chodey little dude up there is

about to sing.

Travis makes his way to the stage and sings an EARLY 2010S

POP SONG.

DEREK

Guy claims to be the best karaoke

singer in the city. Basically

hijacks a bar’s karaoke night when

he wants to. Does a five song set

every time. Fucking bullshit.

BRANDON

So nobody else is going?

DEREK

Nope.

The two watch the performance for a few seconds. Derek is

extremely agitated.

BRANDON

He must be pretty good, judging by

this.

DEREK

Don’t get me wrong. The guy is

solid. But he acts like the king of

karaoke.

Derek sits mad for a few more seconds. He stands up.

DEREK

You know what, fuck this shit. This

is my bar. How dare he try to run

it.

Derek makes his way towards the stage. Travis finishes up

his song. Derek walks right up onto the stage next to Travis

and grabs the second mic that is on the stage. Travis, whose

back is to Derek, doesn’t see him.
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TRAVIS

(into mic)

I’d like to thank all of my fans.

Travis finally turns toward his right side, sees Derek and

is taken aback.

TRAVIS

(into mic)

Woah bro. It’s not your turn.

DEREK

(into mic)

You think you are pretty good don’t

you Travis?

Derek takes a couple of steps towards Travis to confront

him. Travis backs up a couple.

TRAVIS

(into mic)

Well I mean, I think all of these

people would have to agree.

Travis turns to the crowd and waves to them. The crowd

around the stage screams. It dies back down.

DEREK

(into mic)

Well I think I’m better.

Travis rolls his eyes and starts to turn away from Derek.

TRAVIS

(into mic)

Okay buddy. Now if you can get off

the stage so I can start another

song.

DEREK

(into mic)

I don’t know Chicago. Don’t you

think it’s time for a sing off?

Derek plays to the crowd for a bit and the crowd screams

even louder. Travis moves towards Derek, clearly peeved and

whispers into his ear as the crowd continues to shout.

TRAVIS

What the fuck do you think you are

doing?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 39.

DEREK

I’m gonna make you look like a

tenth rate casabah singer from Abu

Dhabi. Now get the fuck off this

stage.

Derek turns back towards the crowd and Travis slowly moves

off the stage. Derek stares him down the whole way. Travis

stands next to the stage and leans up against the wall.

DEREK

(into mic)

Alright, it’s time for me to lock

it down Stanley’s.

Derek moves towards the live band that is in the back and

talks inaudibly to the BAND MEMBERS. Derek then heads back

to the front of the stage. A STAGEHAND brings out a musical

stand with the lyrics to the song he’s about to sing.

Derek becomes confrontational with him, waving him off.

DEREK

(to stagehand)

What the fuck is that? Get that

shit out of here.

Derek looks out to the crowd and puts the mic on the mic

stand.

DEREK

(into mic)

What the fuck was that guy

thinking? Damn fool thought I

needed sheet music or some shit.

A few chuckles come from the crowd.

DEREK

(into mic)

Alright, this one goes out to my

boy Brandon, who is out looking for

the love of his life tonight.

Derek points to where Brandon stands. Brandon chuckles and

shakes his head.

DEREK

(into mic)

So if your name is Zoey and you are

from Australia, go see that tall

handsome fucker in the back. And

even if your not, head back that

way anyway.
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Brandon chuckles again and raises his hand. Derek chuckles a

with a large smile on his face.

DEREK

(into mic)

Just looking out for you buddy.

This is one that you all should

know.

Derek points to the band, who breaks into an 80s ROCK

ANTHEM. Derek sings into the mic.

DEREK

(singing)

Josie’s on a vacation far away...

From then on is a crazy show. The band kills it. Derek plays

to the crowd and sings well enough. The crowd roars and

sings along to the song.

At one point Derek looks straight at Travis in the middle of

the song.

DEREK

(singing)

Try to stop my hands from

shaking...

Derek shakes his hands.

DEREK

(singing)

Something in my minds not making

sense...

Derek points to head and makes a crazy motion.

DEREK

(singing)

It’s been awhile since we were all

alone...

Derek then flicks off Travis. Travis gets visibly mad and

makes like he’s going to go on stage until a few BAR PATRONS

make sure he doesn’t. Derek makes his way back to the crowd.

Brandon cheers on his friend. He even sings some of the

song. Towards the end of the jam, Brandon reaches into his

pocket and grabs his phone.

The phone has another unknown number on it. Brandon silences

the phone and puts it away. He continues to cheer on Derek

but not with the same gusto.
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Derek finally finishes his song. He makes his way towards

the band and bows towards them as they do an outro. They all

bow towards him.

Derek makes his way back to the crowd, which is going wild.

He bows once again.

DEREK

(into mic)

Thank you all!

Derek looks over at Travis, who stands next to the stage.

DEREK

(into mic)

Hey Travis! See ya later!

Derek waves sarcastically to Travis. Travis looks visibly

mad and then makes his way to the exit, beaten. Derek then

plays the crowd a little bit more.

DEREK

(into mic)

Who’s next?

A COUNTRY GIRL in front raises her hand. Derek grabs her,

brings her on stage and kisses her in front of the crowd.

She whoops after he kisses her and he drops the mic. Derek

then jumps off the stage and crowd surfs back towards

Brandon.

He finally lands right next to Brandon. The country girl

breaks into a COUNTRY SONG.

BRANDON

That was so fucking awesome!

Derek brushes off his shoulders smugly.

DEREK

Don’t have to tell me. I know.

Derek chuckles and sits back down at the bar. Brandon

follows suit.

DEREK

So did Zoey show up?

BRANDON

Nope nothing man.
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DEREK

Damn it. Thought that was going to

work. Any other chicks?

Brandon shakes his head.

BRANDON

Thanks for the help though.

DEREK

They all don’t know what they are

missing out on. Just gotta help my

brother out you know.

BRANDON

Thanks. Next one is on me.

Brandon kind of sulks as Derek examines him.

DEREK

You okay dude? We can head out.

Brandon smiles back at Derek as two beers show up in front

of them.

BRANDON

What? No man I’m good. Let’s keep

this night going.

Brandon raises his bottle to cheers. Derek does, but not

with his usual gusto. He keeps his eyes on Brandon, who

doesn’t seem as happy as he’s letting on.

INT. HOUNDSTOOTH - NIGHT

Derek and Brandon sit at a table. COUNTRY MUSIC blares on

the stereos. The two examine the floor in front of them,

filled with DANCING DRUNK BABES.

DEREK

Ah the Tooth. Finally a bar I can

truly enjoy. Damn, just look at all

the talent!

Derek and Brandon purvey the situation, Derek in awe of the

spectacle. Brandon turns away from the scene, clearly not

interested. He takes a long swig from his beer. Derek looks

at him and gets upset.

DEREK

What the hell is up? You’ve been

funky ever since last night.
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BRANDON

I don’t know.

DEREK

Bullshit. Yes you do.

BRANDON

This whole Zoey thing. It’s killing

me. I mean what, it has been four

days and four different bars and

nobody’s seen her and we haven’t

run into her. But all of this

chasing hasn’t turned anything up.

Derek waves off Brandon.

DEREK

Ah hell, you are fine.

BRANDON

No I’m not. I feel like I’m just

wasting my time here.

DEREK

Trust me, you’re not.

BRANDON

Then what are we doing?

DEREK

We are trying to find her. The

problem is you are so focused on it

you are missing out on all the fun

going on.

Brandon is frustrated with himself.

BRANDON

Why can’t I get this chick out of

my mind?

DEREK

I’m gonna make this real simple for

you. If you don’t think you are

gonna find her move on. Otherwise

stay the course and stop whining.

BRANDON

It’s not that easy.

DEREK

It is, though. If you don’t think

anyone else will compare to Zoey,

(MORE)
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DEREK (cont’d)
then see if it happens. At least

for the week. If not let’s crush

some brews, rip some shots and have

a fucking phenomenal time.

BRANDON

Why do you care so much man?

Derek blows up a bit.

DEREK

Because I hate sitting here

watching you whine because she’s

not here. This is exactly who you

were before this week. The guy who

sat and complained instead of

making his situation better.

BRANDON

I can be a little upset that I

haven’t found her.

DEREK

Sure, but at the same time, be

realistic. Realize that it would be

great if she showed up. But also

realize that she wouldn’t talk to

you if she came into the bar right

now and saw you sitting like a sad

sack either. Stop moping and live a

little.

Brandon shakes his head and continues to look frustrated.

BRANDON

I just don’t know anymore.

DEREK

Well I’m not going to sit around

and wait for you to decide what you

are going to do. Sorry for the

tough love, but I’m gonna go out on

that dance floor, find a girl,

bring her back here and have a good

time. How does that sound?

Brandon snaps out of his trance and waves on Derek, as he

gets out of his seat.

BRANDON

Yeah bro, go. I get it.

Derek pats Brandon on the shoulder.
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DEREK

I want you to figure this out. I

want you to find Zoey. But I also

don’t want you to turn into

settling, sorry-ass Brandon again

either. Alright, brother?

Brandon nods and fist pounds Derek.

Derek turns away from Brandon, heads through the crowd and

disappears. Brandon sits by himself for a bit. He then

drinks the rest of his beer and heads out to the patio.

EXT. BAR PATIO - CONTINUOUS

Brandon steps out onto the bar patio. There are a few PEOPLE

milling around outside. Brandon takes a deep breath. He then

hears a voice.

ANGELA (O.S.)

Hey, Brandon.

Brandon turns around to see his ex-girlfriend ANGELA

STAMKOS, 23, a petite girl with dark black hair. He looks

her up and down for a second.

BRANDON

Hey.

Angela looks sheepishly away from Brandon.

ANGELA

You look good.

BRANDON

Thanks.

ANGELA

How are things?

BRANDON

You know. Things.

Angela chuckles slightly to try and break the tension.

ANGELA

They are that.

Awkward beat.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 46.

ANGELA

Listen, can we talk?

Brandon looks away from her.

BRANDON

About what? You broke my heart when

you left me.

ANGELA

Please don’t get mad. Can we just

talk for a bit?

Brandon looks at her, as she has a sad look on her face.

Brandon relents.

BRANDON

Fine.

There are a couple of awkward seconds of silence until

Angela breaks it.

ANGELA

Okay, listen I’ve never been good

at chit-chat so I’m just going to

cut to it. I made a mistake...I

think we both made a mistake by

breaking up.

Brandon rolls his eyes and shakes his head. Angela tries to

sneak in his line of view to get him to focus.

ANGELA

And I miss you Brandon. Don’t you

miss me?

BRANDON

I did. But that was like nine

months ago. I’m trying to get on

with my life now. And now you show

up again. Why? What possible

reason?

ANGELA

Look, I’m not asking for a reprieve

here. We were both at fault. We

both screwed this up. I just...I

guess I’m looking for a second

chance. That’s the only way I can

say it.

Brandon pauses to shake his head and sighs a couple of

times.
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BRANDON

I. Don’t. Know. You never let me do

anything that I wanted to. You made

me do everything you wanted. I

always felt so closed in. You

controlled everything. And then you

just left.

ANGELA

I know. I know I made mistakes. But

we had something special didn’t we?

I mean I felt...I felt we were good

together.

BRANDON

After all of this time you tell me

this? Why? Am I just a fall back

because you couldn’t find someone

else?

ANGELA

No. No! I’ve tried to move on, too.

But every time I tried all I could

think about was you Brandon.

(beat)

Listen, I’m not expecting you to

have a change of heart right away.

But I know you have thought about

me too. I know you still have my

number. Just give me a call

sometime.

Angela turns away and is about to head inside but stops and

turns towards Brandon and smiles.

ANGELA

Just think about it. Til later.

She turns back around and walks away from Brandon.

INT. HOUNDSTOOTH - CONTINUOUS

Angela walks through the bar and continues to smile. She

walks past Derek, who waits in line for the bathroom. He

spots her and stares her down for a few seconds before she

disappears.

He takes a glance towards the back and then hastily makes

his way back there.
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EXT. BAR PATIO - CONTINUOUS

Brandon stands alone and drinks his beer. Derek makes it out

there and stands next to Brandon. Derek struggles to find

words for a few seconds, appalled at what he just saw.

Brandon looks off into the distance.

DEREK

Was that who I think it was?

BRANDON

Yep.

DEREK

Please tell me you didn’t talk to

her.

BRANDON

Nope.

DEREK

What were you thinking? Why do you

do this to yourself?

BRANDON

Do what to myself? I didn’t do

anything.

DEREK

You just fucking talked to your

ex-girlfriend! That’s fucking doing

something man!

Derek shakes his head in disgust.

DEREK

Does she want you back or

something? Probably some trippy ass

power play. Gosh, I fucking hate

her. You do realizes she’s trying

to get you back and control you

again.

Brandon turns to Derek, slightly peeved.

BRANDON

Take it easy, bro.

Derek gets upset.

DEREK

Take it easy? That bitch dumps you

and now nine months later after you

(MORE)
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DEREK (cont’d)
finally get over her and she finds

you and asks you back?

Brandon shrugs and takes a sip of beer.

DEREK

You are seriously thinking about

it, aren’t you?

BRANDON

It’s not like I told her I was

going to do it! It’s probably not

going to happen!

DEREK

There is your problem right there.

Probably. You always fucking do

that. You always settle on

something less than what you

deserve, never getting out of your

comfort zone. Gosh damn it, I

though we finally got you out of

that shit.

Both are frustrated and breathe deeply.

BRANDON

You know what, man. I need some

fresh air. I’m outta here. I’ll see

you back at the apartment.

Brandon makes his way off the patio and onto the sidewalk.

Derek stands and reaches half-heartedly for Brandon.

DEREK

Brandon, wait man. Come on dude.

EXT. CHICAGO STREET - LATE NIGHT

Brandon walks down the street and rain pours down over him

but it doesn’t bother him. A SENTIMENTAL SONG plays over the

scene.

He walks down a street. He continues to think. His phone

rings in his pocket, again it’s the unknown number from

before. He doesn’t answer it and puts it away. Brandon sighs

and continues to walk.

Finally, Brandon stops underneath an awning from a

restaurant. He pulls his phone out. He swipes through it and

then presses call on his phone. It rings a couple of times.

Someone answers.
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BRANDON

Hey. How’s it going?...I thought

about what you said. Do you want to

grab dinner tomorrow night?...Okay

sounds good.

Brandon hangs up and sighs. He heads out from under the

awning.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

Derek sits in his office, feet up on the desk. He’s on the

phone.

DEREK

(into phone)

You better damn well make sure that

you have it in stock. It’s one of

our best sellers.

(beat)

Yep. Yep. Alright. Good. We’ll have

someone pick that up later. Thank

you.

Derek hangs up the phone. His SECRETARY enters the doorway.

DEREK

These dang distributors sometimes.

Don’t understand the time

sensitivity of the business.

SECRETARY

You wanted to see me, boss?

DEREK

Yeah, I wanted you to clear my

schedule from 3:30 on. I’ve got

some stuff I’ve got to do.

SECRETARY

Sure thing. I’ll make it all

disappear.

The secretary chuckles and leaves. Derek smiles.

INT. APARTMENT - EARLY EVENING

Derek rushes into the apartment carrying a briefcase. He

tosses his stuff onto the table in the kitchen and looks

around.
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DEREK

Yo Brandon. Let’s head out. Time to

find the love of your life.

Brandon? Where you at man?

Derek continues to look around the entirety of the apartment

He finally peaks into Brandon’s bedroom. There, he finds a

few hangers resting on the bed. Derek then looks in the

closet and notices a few dress clothes missing. Derek shakes

his head.

DEREK

Shit.

Derek hustles back out into the living room and then stops

to think.

DEREK

Where could he be?

Derek realizes where his friend is, snaps his fingers and

sprints up the stairs and out of the apartment.

INT. GEMINI BISTRO - EARLY EVENING

Brandon and Angela sit down near a window and eat dinner.

Derek runs up to the window and sees them, shakes his head

and makes his way in.

Brandon and Angela laugh as Derek comes in from across the

restaurant and make his way back to the two.

BRANDON

So we just...

Brandon notices Derek and stops talking. Derek walks quickly

and reaches the booth where Brandon and Angela are at. He is

slightly out of breath. Angela gives Derek the stank eye,

leans back in the booth and crosses her arms.

Derek sarcastically waves to Angela.

DEREK

Oh hey Angela, whats up? Don’t

care.

Derek turns sharply towards Brandon.

DEREK

Can I talk to you for a bit?
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ANGELA

Can’t you see we are in the middle

of a date right now?

Derek turns and stares at Angela. He turns right back to

Brandon, talking slowly this time.

DEREK

Can we talk?

ANGELA

Seriously, Derek, get the...

Derek turns his head and shushes her. He turns back to

Brandon again.

DEREK

What’s up man?

BRANDON

Well, no offense, but we are kind

of in the middle of something.

Derek puts his hand to his head and taps his foot.

DEREK

Okay, how do I put this...

Brandon looks weirdly at Derek, who struggles to find his

words. Angela meanwhile, gets more peeved every second.

ANGELA

Come on, Derek.

DEREK

Damn it, woman! I can’t concentrate

when your shrill fills the air.

ANGELA

What!? Brandon aren’t you going to

defend me here?

Brandon puts up a finger to Angela and turns toward Derek.

Angela plops back, really upset. Derek turns to Brandon and

they focus in on each other.

DEREK

Dude, your cousin Zoey is in the

hospital. You should probably go

see her.

Brandon takes a peek over at Angela, who gives Brandon one

of those angry girl faces. He glances back to Derek, who

eagerly awaits.
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Brandon glances back to Angela.

BRANDON

Hold on just a moment. I’ll be

right back.

ANGELA

Fine.

Brandon gets out of his seat and follows Derek to a somewhat

secluded corner of the restaurant. Derek can still see

Angela as he faces in that direction. Brandon faces away

from her.

BRANDON

Make it quick. I am on a date.

DEREK

Okay first off, sorry for getting

mad last night. It probably drove

you to go on this date with that

horrible, horrible woman.

Derek, not giving a crap, points directly at Angela off

screen.

DEREK

Two, let’s get the hell out of here

and find your girl.

BRANDON

I’m never going to find her man.

Besides Angela’s here and she seems

really into making up.

Derek nods his head slightly.

DEREK

Okay, I guess I’m going to have to

do something then.

BRANDON

Do what?

Derek slaps Brandon in the face. Brandon touches the area

where he hit it.

BRANDON

What the hell?

DEREK

Snap the hell out of it man.
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BRANDON

What do I need to snap out of?

DEREK

The same shit over and over again.

When you were going after Zoey, I

saw a spring in your step.

Something I haven’t seen since

college.

Brandon is taken slightly aback.

BRANDON

What?

DEREK

You’ve just settled so much in your

life. It was great to see you chase

something, go after what you want.

BRANDON

But I tried it and it didn’t work.

Settling has worked. Setting has me

on a date right now, with a girl,

who’s actually here and likes me.

DEREK

No. Settling has you on a date with

a terrible person and in a terrible

job. You and I both know she was

terrible to you in the past and

she’ll become terrible to you again

if you take her back.

Derek pauses for a moment to gather himself and stares

straight at Brandon.

DEREK

I see greatness inside of you man.

But you hide it because you think

what you have might be enough. But

it’s not. You are better than where

you are at right now. You just got

to get out there and grab it. And

guess what? I saw that when you

were going after Zoey.

Brandon thinks about it.

DEREK

You know I’m right.

Brandon chuckles and smiles.
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BRANDON

You know what. I think you are

right.

DEREK

So let’s go get your girl man. You

telling me you really want to spend

the rest of your life with that?

Derek points back up towards Angela. Brandon looks up at

her. She glares angrily at the two of them.

DEREK

She’s looked so constipated the

whole conversation. I almost busted

out laughing a couple of times.

Brandon turns back and they both laugh again.

BRANDON

You are right. Gosh you are so

right, dude. But what if it doesn’t

work and I don’t find Zoey?

DEREK

Trust me. There will be another one

if it doesn’t work.

Brandon nods. Derek smiles.

DEREK

Let’s do it. I’ll take care of that

bitch.

Brandon smiles.

BRANDON

I’ll see you at the apartment.

DEREK

Yep.

They break from where they were at. Brandon makes his way

out of the restaurant and breaks into a run towards the

apartment. Derek meanwhile, makes his way up to Angela. He

sits across from her.

DEREK

Hi Angela. Sorry, but Brandon had

to ditch out because of an

emergency.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 56.

ANGELA

Really?

DEREK

Yeah. He’s sick because he

literally just couldn’t stand the

sight of your face any more. Funny

that right?

Angela fumes more and more. Derek continues his playfulness.

DEREK

But you understand right. Okay, see

ya never.

Derek gets up and moves away. The WAITER follows right

behind him with the check and sets it down by Angela, who

lets out a vicious scream. A FAST PACED SONG plays.

Derek makes his way out of the bistro.

EXT. STREETS OF CHICAGO - CONTINUOUS

Derek sprints. He catches up to Brandon. They jog up the

stairs to their apartment.

INT. APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Both of them frantically change into new clothes, yell at

each other and get ready for a night out on the town. They

do things like: change out of a shirt that they don’t like,

run into each other going into the bathroom, spray

themselves with deodorant, etc.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF APARTMENT - A LITTLE LATER

They finally get out of their apartment and track down a cab

and hop in.

INT. CAB - CONTINUOUS

They slap hands and look generally excited when they enter

the cab.

DEREK

You ready to do this man? You ready

to kick tonight’s ass?
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BRANDON

Fucking right I am!

INT. INNJOY - EVENING

The song ends. Derek and Brandon sit alone at the bar

INNJOY. The bar runs along one of the back walls, while

basically the whole floor is one giant dance arena. There

are night lights above, however, since it is so early, the

only lights on are bright white ones above the bar.

Derek and Brandon each have a beer in front of them. They

both stare straight ahead and try to calm down. Finally

Derek turns to Brandon.

DEREK

Who knew a dance club would be dead

at 7 o’clock?

Brandon takes a sip of beer and chuckles slightly. Derek

smirks as well.

BRANDON

Hey, look at it like this, we don’t

have to fight anyone to get a

drink.

DEREK

Point.

BRANDON

Can’t believe I’m doing this. I

needed it though, man. Thank you.

DEREK

Not a problem. Anytime getting to

drink six straight days in a row

with my best friend sounds like a

great time to me.

BRANDON

Damn straight. We haven’t had a bar

to ourselves in quite some time. I

miss when we used to do that in

college. Getting to a bar early and

just bullshitting.

DEREK

Always a good time.

Both take a drink of their beers.
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BRANDON

Am I really doing the right thing

here? Trying to find Zoey?

Derek sighs.

DEREK

I’m going to tell you something

I’ve never told you before and you

probably aren’t going to believe

it. I’ve only slept with like 10

girls in my entire life.

BRANDON

Seriously? You’re joking right?

Derek shakes his head.

DEREK

The honest truth. I’ve taken a lot

of them to their doorsteps, but I

haven’t done anything with them.

Mostly because I figured they

weren’t worth my time.

BRANDON

Why do that?

DEREK

The thrill of the chase. I love

making girls feel special. I love

the fact that I could have taken

them home. I love putting myself

out there. I feel alive when I

connect with someone like that.

BRANDON

And the ones that you have done

stuff with?

DEREK

I thought they were worth the time.

I thought that maybe there was

something there.

BRANDON

So, wait. You never did anything

Gabby Revis at Unofficial?

DEREK

Of course I did.

Brandon shakes his head.
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DEREK

I had never done it with a redhead!

It was on principle.

Brandon chuckles and so does Derek.

BRANDON

But again, why do that if you don’t

do anything with them?

DEREK

You still don’t get it do you?

BRANDON

No.

Derek full on turns toward Brandon.

DEREK

What I’m doing is living. Chasing,

interacting, putting myself out on

a limb, going after what I want and

hoping someone else does the same.

I’m happy and content and have no

regrets because I’m living. I’m

feeling something. And no offense

to you but you aren’t doing that.

You sit in your little shell and

you hope something good comes your

way instead of going out and taking

what you want.

Brandon sits back in his chair and thinks.

DEREK

Look at me. I’m 24 years old and a

budding entrepreneur with a startup

that is gaining traction. I set my

own hours, do my own things without

anyone in the world to answer to

because I was smart enough to go

after my dream.

Derek points at Brandon.

DEREK

You could’ve done exactly the same,

but instead you took the safe

route, took a desk job at a company

that you haven’t moved up in in

three years, have disastrous hours

and live paycheck to paycheck.
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BRANDON

You are right. I fucking hate that

job.

DEREK

And you are clearly smart enough.

Who do you think I was copying off

of in all of those business classes

we were in? It certainly wasn’t the

busty blonde that we sat next to

just to try and get her number.

Brandon chuckles.

BRANDON

You have a point there.

DEREK

You’ve done the same thing in your

relationships, too. Angela sucked

man. I mean vacuum cleaner sucked.

She drug you down even more.

BRANDON

Alright, Alright. I see what your

getting at.

DEREK

I’m actually really glad that you

decided to do something like this.

Not giving a fuck what people

thought, doing your own thing and

being happy. And doesn’t it feel

good?

Brandon cracks a smile.

BRANDON

It does.

DEREK

Exactly. It’s fun to chase what you

want. That’s all I was trying to do

was to get you to chase something.

BRANDON

Chase what?

DEREK

Chase a better job, chase a girl,

chase cars...
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BRANDON

Is that a Snow Patrol reference?

DEREK

Your damn right it is...and chase a

shot.

The bartender puts down three shots in front of each of

them. Brandon looks at them and then at Derek.

BRANDON

Seriously, how do you do that?

DEREK

A gentlemen never tells.

Brandon begins to correct him and then just shakes his head.

Derek holds up the first shot.

DEREK

So what’s it going to be?

Brandon picks up his shot, smiles and clinks glasses with

Derek. They throw back the shot. Both finish it and cough up

a storm.

BRANDON

What the fuck was that?

Derek coughs a couple of more times.

DEREK

That was....a three wise men shot.

BRANDON

Why’d you order that?

DEREK

Never had it before.

Both cough a couple of more times before they sit back down,

still with two shots in front of them.

BRANDON

So what about you man? What are you

still chasing?

DEREK

You know, this whole Zoey thing has

got me to thinking that I really do

need to start looking for a girl to

be with.
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BRANDON

No shit?

DEREK

Yep. I think I have been chasing

the wrong things when it comes to

women. It’s time for me to start

chasing the right one that I want

to be with.

Brandon gets an impressed look on his face.

BRANDON

Derek Maybury. Look at you.

Brandon sarcastically claps. Derek chuckles.

DEREK

Yeah. Yeah. What about you? What

are you going to chase?

BRANDON

First, I’m definitely going to

chase a new job. Fuck that place.

DEREK

That’s a good start.

BRANDON

Secondly, I’m going to chase the

good times, especially with you my

good man. Time to start living it

up a little.

Derek nods fervently.

BRANDON

And finally I’m going to chase this

shot with that shot.

DEREK

You sure?

Brandon picks up one of the shots.

BRANDON

Fuck it. Time to get slutty.

Derek smiles.

DEREK

That’s what I like to hear.
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They cheers their shot and take the first one and then

quickly grab the second one and take the second one. Both

come up coughing again and doubled over next to the bar.

DEREK

It wasn’t any better the second

time.

Brandon coughs.

BRANDON

Nope.

DEREK

I need something fruity. How about

a daquiri?

Brandon nods excessively. Both finally gather themselves and

sit back down. Derek orders a drink from the bartender.

INT. DANCE CLUB - THROUGHOUT THE NIGHT

Various images are shown throughout the night as Brandon

lets loose for the first time in a long time. He talks to

numerous GIRLS, dances with Derek and the girls, rips shots

at the bar and just has an all around great night out.

We see Brandon’s phone ring in his pocket with an anonymous

number. However, he is having too much fun to bother to

check it. It continues to ring until it finally stops.

INT. OFFICE - MORNING

Brandon walks in to his job wearing casual apparel. His

CO-WORKERS look at him weirdly as he walks in. He power

strides right towards his bosses office with a beaming

smile, not noticing anyone.

INT. BOSS’ OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Brandon walks into his boss’ office. His BOSS sits at his

desk, doing work. He looks up when Brandon walks in.

BOSS

Brandon, what’s going on? We

weren’t expecting you this week.

BRANDON

What’s going on is I figured I

would come in and tell you I quit.
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BOSS

What?

BRANDON

I quit. I’m done working this awful

job. I was meant for better. Thanks

for everything but I’m done.

Brandon claps his hands together and walks out of the

office.

INT. APARTMENT - EVENING

Derek walks down the stairs of their apartment. Brandon sits

on the sectional on his laptop with a legal pad and pen near

him.

Derek takes off his shoes and Brandon grabs the pad and

writes something down. He then sets the pad back down.

DEREK

Time to put away your dick, I’m

back.

Brandon turns around and flicks off Derek before going back

to his computer and scrolls on his track pad. Derek makes

his way around the sectional.

DEREK

I got your text. Congrats on

quitting, bud! What are you doing?

Derek sits down next to Brandon. The computer screen is on a

job search site.

DEREK

Oh shit.

Derek eyes light up. Brandon nods.

DEREK

Fucking awesome bro.

Derek gets up from the couch and heads into the kitchen.

Derek grabs a beer from the fridge and twists it open. He

then walks back to the opening of the kitchen and living

room and leans against a support.

BRANDON

It’s the most excited I’ve felt in

a long time.
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Brandon gets up with his computer and walks toward Derek.

Brandon points to one of the jobs.

BRANDON

Like this. I fit everything they

want. Gosh why didn’t I do this

sooner!?

Derek grabs the computer, shuts it and then sets it on a

shelf.

DEREK

Okay, easy killer. Time to put away

the computer. You know, how about

we get ready to kill it tonight?

BRANDON

Lets fucking do it.

Brandon grabs the beer out of Derek’s hands and chugs it as

he walks into the kitchen.

DEREK

All right.

Derek turns to look into the kitchen. Brandon leans on one

of the counters.

BRANDON

So what’s the plan?

DEREK

First, you are going to go into the

fridge and grab me another beer

since you rudely ripped the one I

got for myself from my clutches.

Derek points to the refrigerator. Brandon realizes his

mistake.

BRANDON

Oh, right, my bad.

Brandon finishes the beer in his hand, tosses it in the

garbage and grabs another beer from the fridge and is about

to hand it to Derek before he stops.

BRANDON

You know what, fuck it.

Brandon pops the top and crushes that beer as well. Derek

looks at him with his eyes wide open. Brandon tosses that

beer and gets two out this time and finally gives one to

Derek.
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Derek looks at him as Brandon opens his beer and takes a

healthy swig again. Brandon notices Derek staring at him

BRANDON

What?

DEREK

Nothing. I just don’t think you

took a breath the past minute.

BRANDON

Gosh, I just feel alive. Question

for you. Do you have any positions

available at your company?

DEREK

You serious?

Brandon nods.

DEREK

Shit, I’d have to check. You’d sure

you’d want to work with a dick like

me?

BRANDON

Why the hell not? We could be dicks

together.

Both look at each other weirdly.

DEREK

Probably not the right choice of

words.

BRANDON

Yeah probably not. But seriously,

I’m sending out a fuck ton of

resumes. The least I could do is

see if you have any positions.

DEREK

I mean I don’t see why not. I mean

you’d have to do the interview and

everything.

BRANDON

Fine by me.

DEREK

You know, I’m not an easy boss. And

I’m a tough interviewer. Lots of

competition too.
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BRANDON

Anything. I don’t care.

Derek cracks a smile.

DEREK

I’m fucking with you, dude. I’ll

see what we got. If there is a

decent job, I’ll set you up man. I

think you’d be a great fit in our

company, actually.

BRANDON

Awesome. Wait, your meaning to tell

me that you could’ve set me up with

a better job?

DEREK

You never asked. You had to figure

that out for yourself. I’m not your

fucking mother.

Brandon nods.

DEREK

Lets stop talking about this job

hunting shit. You ready to go out

and find Zoey?

BRANDON

Damn right I am.

Derek and Brandon cheers their beers and finish what’s left

of them and toss them in the garbage. They head towards

their respective rooms.

DEREK

Alright, time to get ready for this

shit show.

INT. NIGHT CLUB - NIGHT

Derek and Brandon open the doors to the night club River

Shore. Both look dapper in suits. Derek checks his cuffs as

they walk in. A LOUNGE SONG plays.

The club is dimly lit with blue, pink and purple neon lights

supplying what light there is. There is a square bar in the

middle of the room right as they walk in. To the back right

is a large dancing area with a D.J. above the floor. In the

back left are VIP party areas.
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The club is fairly busy, but not to the point where the two

can’t move.

Brandon and Derek peruse the scene and then Derek looks at

Brandon.

DEREK

You ready?

BRANDON

Ready as I’ll ever be.

Brandon pounds his fist against Derek’s. They make their way

through the crowd when Brandon stops. Derek stops behind

him.

BRANDON

I’m going to head up towards the

VIP booths, see if she’s there.

DEREK

Sounds good. I’ll see you up there.

I’m going to grab a drink down here

and see if I can find her.

Brandon and Derek split up. Brandon make his way up a small

flight of stairs.

Derek makes his way to the bar. He places some money down on

the bar. Across the bar, Derek sees the actress ANNA

KENDRICK, all by herself, as she tries to get a drink.

Derek is stunned. A BARTENDER stops in front of him. He

whispers something into the bartender’s ear and makes a

motion behind his back. After a few seconds, the bartender

gives Derek a mixed drink and a shot.

Derek rips the shot and grabs his drink. He makes his way

over to Anna. She takes a short glance at him and then

continues to look around for a bartender.

ANNA

Is there anyone working back there?

DEREK

You would think someone like you

would be able to get a drink right?

ANNA

What’s that supposed to mean?
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DEREK

Just saying. You’re Anna Kendrick.

You should have your drinks ready

when you want them.

He then leans to face Anna.

DEREK

Speaking of which, shouldn’t you

just have a bottle service in one

of the VIP booths anyway?

ANNA

I’m not a champagne and vodka girl.

Something I keep telling the people

I’m with. But they keep not

listening.

Anna throws her hands up in disgust.

ANNA

I’m sorry, normally not like this.

Just been standing here for like

twenty minutes and haven’t been

served.

DEREK

Do you need me to get you a drink?

ANNA

No, thank you. I think I can get my

own whiskey and coke.

Derek shrugs and finishes his drink.

DEREK

Okay. Just saying I might be able

to help you out here.

ANNA

How could you do that?

DEREK

I mean, I could use my obnoxiously

annoying voice to get their

attention.

ANNA

I have noticed that. Probably the

only good use for it anyway.

Derek pauses for a second to take in Anna’s insult.
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DEREK

Or I could use my long reach either

to tap one of them or just grab our

own bottle.

ANNA

Probably the better choice.

DEREK

Or here could be our drinks now.

The bartender from earlier brings over a drink for Derek and

a drink for Anna. Anna looks amazed as Derek takes a drink.

ANNA

How’d you do that?

DEREK

You are welcome.

ANNA

Seriously, how did you do that?

Anna grabs her drink and tastes it. Derek looks pleased with

himself.

ANNA

And how did you know to get me a

whiskey coke? And not only whiskey,

Southern Comfort. My favorite.

DEREK

A gentleman never tells. Derek, by

the way.

He raises his glass towards Anna.

ANNA

It’s a lady never tells. And Anna,

in case you were wondering.

They cheers and take sips of their drinks.

ANNA

So seriously, how’d you do that?

DEREK

I can’t. It’s a magician’s secret.

ANNA

Right, like there is magic

involved.
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DEREK

(gives in)

All right. Really not that

difficult. All I do is go to a spot

where my friends or girl I’m

looking to talk to can’t see me.

Then, I get one of the bartenders

to do a favor for me. I give them

signals for what drink I want

brought over to us. Then when I’m

talking to the person, I give the

bartender a signal behind my back,

like this.

Derek shows Anna how he does it.

DEREK

Then he just brings it over when

it’s ready.

ANNA

And they just do it as a favor?

DEREK

Okay, I grease them a bit. Give

them a 50 or 100 depending on what

bar I’m at.

Anna nods.

ANNA

So how did you know to get Southern

Comfort?

DEREK

That was me being lucky as fuck, to

be honest.

ANNA

Must be your lucky day then, huh?

DEREK

Well, it’s not often Anna Kendrick

is in the same bar as you and you

have a shot to talk to her. Had to

roll the dice a little bit.

Derek chuckles and finishes his drink. He then looks over at

Anna. Anna looks back at him and they seem to have a

connection for a fleeting moment. Then Anna and Derek both

shake it off and look back at the bar.
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ANNA

Let’s do a shot.

DEREK

Yes, let’s.

INT. VIP SECTION OF CLUB - CONTINUOUS

Meanwhile, Brandon looks for Zoey in the VIP section. He

looks in every direction until he gets to one of the

cordoned off booths near the top of the club that overlooks

the dance floor.

Standing on his tippy toes, he looks in. He doesn’t see

anything right away. Then he sees Zoey in one of the booths.

Brandon lights up. A 80s-SOUNDING SYNTH POP ANTHEM plays.

BRANDON

Ho. ly. Shit.

He starts to make his way toward her, but is quickly stopped

by a SECURITY GUARD.

SECURITY GUARD

Whoa. Whoa. Where do you think you

are heading?

BRANDON

To see that girl. She’s kind of the

best thing that’s ever happened to

me.

SECURITY GUARD

I didn’t see you walk in with her

group.

BRANDON

I didn’t. I just got here. But I

need to see her.

Brandon tries to go again but the guard holds him back.

BRANDON

Seriously?

SECURITY GUARD

No one is allowed in unless they

came with the group.

BRANDON

Yeah. And if you let me talk to

that girl I will be in that group.
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SECURITY GUARD

What’s your name?

BRANDON

Brandon.

The security guard looks down at a clipboard full of groups

and names that are barely legible. He looks at it carefully.

SECURITY GUARD

I don’t see a Brandon.

BRANDON

Well, of course I’m not on the

list. I just got here.

The security guard puffs his chest out, clearly not happy at

Brandon’s last statement. Brandon regroups.

BRANDON

Listen. It’s a really long story

and definitely not something you

want to hear tonight. But if you

just let me in to talk to that damn

girl right there...

Brandon points right at Zoey.

BRANDON

That would be fucking phenomenal.

Brandon again tries to get past the guard. Again he is

rebuffed.

BRANDON

Fuckin a’ Man! You cannot be

fucking serious!

This yell draws the ire of a couple of girls in Zoey’s

group. One of them, Zoey’s friend JASMINE, walks over to the

commotion. She stands by the guard.

JASMINE

What seems to be the problem?

SECURITY GUARD

This man claims to...

BRANDON

(cutting in)

This man is a grade-A asswipe.

The guard and Jasmine both give him stern looks. Brandon

paces.
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SECURITY GUARD

This man claims to know one of the

girls in your group.

JASMINE

(to Brandon)

What? Which girl do you know?

BRANDON

The. The Australian.

He says this as he continues to pace. He gestures towards

the back of booth.

JASMINE

You have to be more specific, there

are a lot of Aussies with us.

Brandon continues to pace. Zoey comes up to talk to Jasmine.

ZOEY

What’s going on?

She then looks on at the situation and sees Brandon.

ZOEY

Brandon!?

Brandon looks up at Zoey and smiles. Zoey jumps out of the

booth and hugs Brandon.

ZOEY

Oh my gosh, Brandon! You found me!

BRANDON

Zoey! It’s great to see you.

ZOEY

How did you find me?

The break away from their hug. Both smile uncontrollably.

BRANDON

It’s...a really long story. Why are

you smiling?

ZOEY

I’m just so happy you found me.

Zoey turns to the guard.
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ZOEY

He’s with me. Sorry for the

confusion.

She chuckles and takes Brandon’s hand to bring him in to the

booth.

INT. FIRST-FLOOR BAR - LATER

Derek and Anna are at the bar. They take a shot.

DEREK

Better?

ANNA

Better.

They lean against the bar and grab new drinks in front of

them.

ANNA

So how do you have enough money to

get these bartenders to do what you

want them to do? Not easy for

someone your age to just be

throwing around 50 and 100 dollar

bills.

Anna hits Derek.

ANNA

You aren’t one of those trust fund

babies are you?

DEREK

No. Why would you think...do I

seriously give off that vibe?

ANNA

No, but a perfectly valid question

given what you are wearing and how

much you are tossing around.

DEREK

I’m an entrepreneur. I run my own

business. I got lucky. Had a great

idea out of college and it stuck.

ANNA

What was that great idea?
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DEREK

Pretty simple really. You know

grubhub right?

Anna nods.

DEREK

My idea was to do the same, but

with booze.

ANNA

Holy shit, that’s an amazing idea.

Does that mean we can get beer

delivered here so we don’t have to

deal with these stupid bartenders

anymore?

DEREK

I mean, yeah, if you really wanted

to.

ANNA

Awesome.

(pause)

But seriously though, that’s a

really great idea.

Derek nods and takes a sip of his drink. Anna does the same.

ANNA

So why are you here tonight?

DEREK

Helping my best friend out.

Anna looks around the bar.

ANNA

Is he an invisible friend?

Derek chuckles slightly and points at Anna.

DEREK

Good one. No, he’s my best friend.

He’s here in the VIP section trying

to find the love of his life

tonight.

ANNA

Well, you seem like a great friend

and all, but shouldn’t you be with

him trying to find this girl?
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DEREK

I mean, probably. But how I could a

pass up a chance to hit on Anna

Kendrick?

ANNA

So that’s what this is. You hitting

on me. Glad we cleared that up.

DEREK

You don’t sound too upset. Guess

I’m doing something right.

ANNA

Maybe.

Derek takes a drink from his beverage with a grin.

DEREK

So how is a girl like you, a gosh

damn movie star, not being hit on

by 25 dudes right now? I should be

having to beat them away with a

stick.

ANNA

You would think. Apparently an

attractive girl, even one who is a

movie star, isn’t good enough for

the Chicago dude population.

DEREK

No way. That can’t be true.

Anna nods.

ANNA

That and the fact that there is a

rule that any person, not just guy,

person who starts talking to me,

gets automatically kicked out.

Derek looks semi-scared and looks around.

DEREK

Must have missed that one.

Anna points at a sign. It reads: DO NOT BOTHER THE CELEBS IN

THE CLUB. YOU WILL BE KICKED OUT.

ANNA

Dude, they are literally all around

this bar.
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DEREK

Jeez. Guess you are right. I’m not

one for following rules though.

Derek sets his drink down at the bar.

DEREK

So how come I haven’t been kicked

out yet?

ANNA

Oh, you came close. Luckily I have

a secret signal, kinda like yours

with the bartenders, with the

security here. You almost got taken

out when we were doing the shots.

DEREK

So what was the signal?

Anna takes a drink and then sets it back down.

ANNA

A lady never tells.

Derek has his mouth open and then closes it and chuckles and

shakes his head. He then turns towards the bar, finishes his

drink and holds it up as if to ask for another one. Anna

smiles and sips on her drink.

INT. VIP BOOTH - CONTINUOUS

Brandon sits in the VIP booth, with an empty glass in his

hand. A POP SONG comes on the speakers, just as Zoey comes

into the picture holding a bottle of expensive whiskey. She

sits down next to Brandon.

BRANDON

There you are.

ZOEY

Hold out your glass.

Brandon does as he is ordered. Zoey pours with a heavy hand.

BRANDON

Easy there champ.

ZOEY

You need to get on my level!
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Zoey continues to pour, but over shoots her mark and spills

a little. Brandon grabs his glass away and both laugh.

Brandon takes a sip from his drink to prevent any more from

spilling. Zoey continues to laugh.

BRANDON

That’s plenty fine by me. I love a

lot of whiskey anyway.

Zoey sets the bottle down and leans comfortably on the

couch, facing Brandon.

BRANDON

Where did you go on Saturday? I

tried looking everywhere after I

left the bathroom.

ZOEY

I stayed there for awhile but my

friend ran into me there and and

pulled me out of there. She was

wasted. I’m so sorry. I was so

upset.

BRANDON

It sucked when I couldn’t find you.

But I understand. I’m just so

excited I found you now.

Zoey smiles at him.

ZOEY

So what have you been doing these

past five days?

Brandon almost starts to talk before Zoey cuts him off

again.

ZOEY

Why didn’t you answer your phone?

Brandon looks confused and then the light bulb goes off in

his head. He picks up his phone that sits in his lap and

holds it up for a second.

BRANDON

The 1-800 numbers. It was you

wasn’t it?

Zoey nods.
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ZOEY

I tried so many times!

BRANDON

(chuckles)

I’m sorry. It’s just that no one

has tried to call me collect since

high school.

ZOEY

I know. I just really wanted to get

a hold of you.

BRANDON

How did you get my number anyway?

ZOEY

I remembered where you worked and

looked you up your number there.

And I didn’t have a phone to call

you with except for a pay phone.

BRANDON

Really? You went through all that

trouble. Now, I feel terrible.

ZOEY

Me too! I’ve been coming to this

bar every night hoping you’d show

up.

BRANDON

I’ve tried to do the same. Well,

not only at this bar, but every bar

we went to that night.

Brandon gets a little mad with himself.

BRANDON

(under his breath)

Such a dumbass. Knew I shoulda just

came here first.

ZOEY

Don’t beat yourself up about it. We

are here now. Be happy.

Brandon puts his head down, still disappointed in himself.

ZOEY

But yeah you should’ve.

Zoey comforts Brandon and chuckles a little bit.
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BRANDON

I guess I just figured that you

didn’t remember the last couple of

bars that we went to. I mean we

were incredibly drunk.

ZOEY

True. But I remember every single

thing about that night. It was so

random and so fun and I just felt

this connection to you.

BRANDON

I know. It killed me not knowing

where you were.

ZOEY

Me too. But at least destiny

brought us back together.

Zoey smiles at Brandon, who reciprocates. Brandon grabs her

legs and puts them over his as they draw closer.

BRANDON

More whiskey please?

Zoey grabs the bottle and pours some in Brandon’s glass.

INT. FIRST FLOOR BAR - LATER

Anna and Derek lean on the bar. Derek gets his drink from

the bartender.

ANNA

Must be nice to be six foot four.

Derek takes a drink from his drink and puts away his money.

DEREK

Sure is nice, especially to get a

drink.

ANNA

Is that a shot at me?

DEREK

All I’m saying is that is must be

why you got passed up before I got

here.
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ANNA

Well, normally, these are big

enough to get a bartenders

attention.

Anna sticks her chest out a bit. Derek’s eyes get big.

DEREK

They would definitely get mine,

that’s for sure.

ANNA

However, the rule everywhere else

that breast size is directly

proportional to how quickly a girl

gets served is not the rule here.

DEREK

Yeah, not going to lie. These guys

are just dumb. I probably would’ve

overserved you by now.

Derek and Anna chuckle.

DEREK

So why are you down here with the

common people tonight? Shouldn’t

you have like a roped off area or

something like that.

ANNA

We do. I’m with Joe Swanberg and

some of his Chicago crew. You

familiar with him?

DEREK

I am actually. Loved his work on

Drinking Buddies. Loved your work

in Drinking Buddies.

ANNA

Well thank you. Anyway, he’s got a

booth up there. We are celebrating

wrapping an upcoming movie.

DEREK

That’s nice. But you are down here.

ANNA

I am. You know sometimes it gets

stuffy with those movie types. It’s

just good to get out and see how

the other half lives.
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DEREK

I suppose so.

Anna touches him on the arm.

ANNA

And hey, if I didn’t do it, you

wouldn’t have had a chance to hit

on Anna Kendrick.

DEREK

You got a point there. So how did I

do?

ANNA

Well, you were a tad obnoxious at

times but not entirely annoying.

You were pretty funny but not over

the top. I’d say you did pretty

good.

Derek smiles and they clink glasses. Anna gestures towards

the VIP booths.

ANNA

But I should be getting back up

that way. You don’t want people

wondering where I am. Might suspect

you of something.

DEREK

Wouldn’t want that.

ANNA

It was nice meeting you, Derek.

DEREK

You too, Anna Kendrick.

ANNA

I think we are just at Anna at this

point. See you around.

She starts to walk away. Derek stands uncomfortably in the

background over her shoulder.

DEREK

Wait.

Anna stops and turns around.
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DEREK

I know this is a long shot. But

could I get your number?

ANNA

Nope. Not right now.

Derek looks sad, putting his head down.

ANNA

But if I need you, I’ll get in

touch.

Anna winks and smiles at him. Derek gets starry eyed as she

turns around and heads back up the stairs in slow mo. She

turns around and looks slyly at Derek a couple of times.

When she is finally out of view, things speed back up and

Derek nearly falls down, just catching himself on the bar.

He gets up and breathes heavily. He catches his breath and a

bartender comes over toward him.

DEREK

Give me some rumple minze. I need

to put some of these flames out.

The bartender pours Derek as shot and he slams it quickly

before walking towards the VIP area.

INT. VIP BOOTH - CONTINUOUS

Brandon and Zoey sit very close in VIP booth, Zoey with her

legs crossed over Brandon’s. Brandon takes a swig from his

glass. He then examines it.

BRANDON

This is some damn good whiskey.

ZOEY

Only the best for you.

Zoey brushes her hand against Brandon’s hair.

BRANDON

I think it tastes better because

I’m here with you.

Zoey smiles and takes a drink from her glass.

BRANDON

So where do we go from here?
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ZOEY

What do you mean?

BRANDON

I mean we clearly have feelings for

each other. But you are leaving

tomorrow to go half way around the

world. What are we going to do?

Zoey thinks for a second.

ZOEY

I don’t know. I’m kind of scared to

think about it. Does this mean we

have to end? Because I don’t want

to.

BRANDON

Me either.

Both think for a bit.

BRANDON

Screw the distance. Screw what

other people think. Let’s make this

work. Let’s be happy.

ZOEY

Really? But how?

BRANDON

I mean there’s Skype. There’s other

ways to keep in touch. Hell, why

don’t I come down there for a

couple of weeks!?

ZOEY

That would be awesome! But don’t

you have work?

BRANDON

Funny you should say that. I just

quit today. I think my roommate is

going to hire me at his startup.

ZOEY

Oh wow. Look at you!

BRANDON

Yep. I’m sure he’d let me take a

couple of weeks before I started.

Brandon smiles at Zoey.
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ZOEY

How did I find a boy like you?

Where have you been all my life?

BRANDON

Just waiting here for you to come

into my life.

ZOEY

So you really sure you want to make

this work? Because I sure do.

BRANDON

I’ve never felt more sure of

anything in my life.

They share a gaze for a couple of seconds before the both go

in and kiss.

DEREK (O.S.)

You guys are gross.

Brandon breaks away from the kiss and looks towards the

entrance of the VIP room. Derek stands there waving at him.

BRANDON

Hey Derek. How are you?

Brandon gets up and takes Zoey’s hand. She gets up and they

head over to Derek.

DEREK

You’ll never guess what just

happened to me.

BRANDON

Look who I found tonight.

Brandon points to Zoey. Derek looks at her and then looks

back at Brandon.

DEREK

Great. Awesome. But something crazy

has just happened to me.

ZOEY

Who is this?

BRANDON

This is my roommate, Derek. He’s

kind of an ass.

(CONTINUED)
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DEREK

Hi. Nice to finally meet you Zoey.

But seriously, dude, you’ll never

guess who I was talking to at the

bar.

BRANDON

I don’t know. Barack Obama.

DEREK

Please dude, I wouldn’t go out of

my way to talk to the President of

the United States.

BRANDON

Then I have no clue who the fuck it

is.

Derek looks at Zoey and points to Brandon.

DEREK

And this guy claims to be my best

friend. If you must know, it was

Anna Kendrick.

BRANDON

Alright and I’m sure that she was

into you too.

Derek nods his head sheepishly.

BRANDON

Bullshit.

DEREK

I’m honestly not shitting you.

BRANDON

Well, do you have any corroborating

evidence? I believe you asked me

the same thing earlier this week.

DEREK

How dare you flip the tables on me?

I’m the teacher here. You wouldn’t

even be here if it wasn’t for me.

Derek then pats Brandon on the face.

DEREK

But you are learning.

Brandon chuckles and shakes his head.

(CONTINUED)
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DEREK

So to answer your question, no, no

I don’t.

BRANDON

Well I’m not sure I believe you.

Derek is about to talk when their attention turns towards a

group of people heading to a different VIP room. In the

group is Anna, who looks up at the two and gives Derek wink

before heading into the room. Both of their jaws are on the

floor before. They finally look back at each other.

DEREK

Told ya.

BRANDON

Now that is corroborating evidence

if I’ve ever seen it.

Brandon shakes his head and laughs in disbelief. A

SENTIMENTAL SONG plays over the scene.

BRANDON

What a week, huh?

Derek nods his head.

DEREK

What a fucking week.

Brandon turns to Zoey.

BRANDON

Want to get outta here?

Zoey nods. Brandon turns back to Derek.

BRANDON

I think we are outta here my dude.

DEREK

You guys have a good night. It was

nice meeting you, Zoey.

Zoey smiles and nods at Derek. Brandon and Zoey head out of

the VIP area and Derek smacks Brandon on the shoulder before

he turns and heads to a different part of the bar. Zoey and

Brandon make their way across the bar and out of it.
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INT. CAB - CONTINUOUS

Zoey and Brandon get in the cab. They hold hands and are

very sweet with each other. Brandon then kisses her

forehead. Zoey giggles and looks up at Brandon. Then they

kiss.

INT. APARTMENT - TWO WEEKS LATER - NOON

The song fades out. Brandon packs his bag on the couch in

the living room. Derek watches him, leaning against the

hallway wall.

DEREK

Can’t believe you are flying to

Sydney.

BRANDON

Pretty fucking crazy right?

DEREK

It’s certainly something.

Brandon stops packing.

BRANDON

Are you coming to the airport to

see me off?

DEREK

Huh? Yeah. Yeah sure I’ll be there.

Brandon starts packing again.

BRANDON

Yeah right.

DEREK

You really think I won’t show up?

BRANDON

Wouldn’t surprise me. Besides, it’s

not like I’m moving there. It’s

just two weeks. If it was me I

wouldn’t show up.

DEREK

Well fine then. I won’t show up.

Brandon chuckles. Derek stares off into the distance.

(CONTINUED)
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BRANDON

Something is up with you.

DEREK

Yeah.

BRANDON

Anna?

DEREK

Wouldn’t you be a little fucked up

if your celebrity crush was into

you but didn’t give you her number?

BRANDON

I mean, yeah. But not like it’s

ever happened to me. So I wouldn’t

know.

Brandon walks by Derek down the hallway. Derek turns and

faces down the hallway.

DEREK

Some help you are.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Brandon puts the last of his luggage in the back of a cab

and slams the trunk door down. Derek stands and watches him.

DEREK

Have a good trip, dude. Tell Zoey I

said hi as well.

Derek and Brandon clasp hands.

BRANDON

Thanks again for being there when I

was trying to find her. And thanks

for helping me see what was wrong

in my life and getting me on track.

DEREK

Pretty good feeling, isn’t it.

They drop their handshake. Brandon takes a deep breath.

BRANDON

Yeah it is.

Brandon heads towards the back seat of the cab and gets in.

Brandon waves as the cab pulls away. Derek waves back.
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INT. OFFICE - EARLY AFTERNOON

Derek sits in his office, which is just like any normal

office, with a window to the left to look out of. Derek

types away at his computer but is clearly distracted.

He stops typing and runs both hands through his hair. He

flips through some papers. Then he hits his head on his

desk, exasperated. He lays his head there for awhile. He

hears a ding from his phone.

Derek puts his hand in his pocket and pulls out his phone.

On the home screen is a message notification with a

California phone number.

The message says: Hey, I’m flying into O’Hare today. Meet me

at the airport at 4 if you want to show a girl a good time

:).

Derek gets a huge smile on his face. He then looks up at his

clock and he gets a panicked look on his face. He quickly

grabs a few important things around his office and then

sprints out his office door.

INT. O’HARE AIRPORT - 4 P.M.

Brandon sits at his terminal and looks at his phone.

AIRPORT EMPLOYEE (V.O.)

(over loudspeaker)

Flight 210 from Los Angeles is

deboarding. Once passengers from

that flight are off, boarding will

begin for Flight 79 to L.A.

Brandon looks up and around. He gets his luggage ready to

go.

Meanwhile, Derek has made it to the airport and hustles to

the exact terminal where Brandon is at. He looks around.

Brandon looks up and sees Derek. He gets up and approaches

him.

BRANDON

Guess I was wrong. You did make it.

Derek continues to look around.

DEREK

Yeah. I made it.

(CONTINUED)
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BRANDON

What are you doing?

DEREK

Ah. To be honest. Not really here

for you. Though I guess it will be

nice to see you off.

BRANDON

Who are you here for then?

ANNA (O.S.)

Derek?

Brandon turns around and sees Anna standing in his midst.

Derek has a big ole grin on his face.

DEREK

Anna.

Anna walks up to the two and gets close to Derek. Brandon

watches the two of them.

ANNA

To be honest I didn’t think you

were going to make it.

DEREK

Well, when you think Anna Kendrick

texts you to hang out, you’ve gotta

drop everything and pick her up.

ANNA

Honestly, I thought it was me who

was going to have to drop meetings

in Chicago to hang out with the

fifth-ranked entrepreneur under 30.

DEREK

What?

Anna pulls out a in-flight magazine she took off of the

airplane.

ANNA

Read it in this mag. Must be true

then.

Derek grabs it and looks at.

DEREK

Guess so.

Brandon coughs.

(CONTINUED)
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DEREK

Oh hey Brandon, you are still here?

BRANDON

Ah, yeah, cause my best friend is

still standing right in front of

me.

ANNA

Is this the best friend from the

bar that one night?

DEREK

Yes. Yes it is. Brandon. Anna

Kendrick. Anna Kendrick. Brandon.

Anna and Brandon shake hands.

ANNA

It’s just Anna, now.

She chuckles.

BRANDON

Lovely meeting you, but

unfortunately the flight you just

got off is my ticket to Sydney,

Australia so I better get in line.

DEREK

(hurriedly)

Yes, Brandon is off to the great

down under. Good seeing you before

you leave though. See you when you

get back.

ANNA

What’s in Sydney?

BRANDON

My girlfriend. Actually she was the

girl I met up with the night he met

you.

ANNA

You actually found her that night?

Wow. That’s impressive.

BRANDON

I know. Wait how did you know about

that?
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ANNA

This guy over here told me. Somehow

I remembered about him telling me

that.

Brandon and Anna chuckle.

ANNA

Well, it was a pleasure meeting

you, Brandon. Hope you have a great

time in Sydney.

BRANDON

Thanks. Have a good time in Chi

City.

Anna and Derek walk away but Derek stops. Brandon watches

them.

DEREK

I’m just going to say goodbye.

Derek jogs towards Brandon. They shake hands.

BRANDON

You ready for that?

DEREK

I don’t know. We’ll find out.

BRANDON

That we will.

DEREK

Have a safe one, man, and tell Zoey

hi from me, again.

BRANDON

(chuckles)

Good luck to you, too, brother.

A SONG plays over the scene. Derek and Brandon end their

handshake. Derek catches up with Anna and begins to walk

away. Brandon smiles and shakes his head. He then heads

towards the line in the terminal.

FADE OUT


