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INT. PRIVATE HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

CHRIS Black [20, slick hair, handsome] lies in a hospital bed 
dead asleep. 

A clear plastic bag containing his jeans and collared shirt 
sits on the chair inches from his bed.

CHRIS (V.O.)
Everyone has a story. You might be 
wondering what’s mine, or more 
importantly, why you should care. 

Chris groans while slowly moving around, now feeling pain. 

He opens his eyes and spots the plastic bag with his clothes. 
Chris slowly leans over to pick it up. His back cracks 
causing him to groan.

CHRIS (V.O.)(CONT’D)
Why should you care? After all, 
you’re probably not going to be 
mentioned in my story. It’s 
doubtful you as a listener impacted 
my life in some way. 

Chris is determined as he snatches up the bag. He digs in it 
revealing a small BOTTLE of vodka.

CHRIS (V.O.)(CONT’D)
So, why should you listen to my 
story? Because, much like the 
characters in your own life-story, 
my friends are actually psychotic.

The door swings open revealing ELI Fry [20, spastic, innocent 
baby-face] stumbling into the room with a duffle bag hanging 
low from his arm and two gallons of water in each hand.

ELI
Chris? Chris!

Eli trips over the duffle bag into a chair. The chair topples 
over as he let’s out a screech.

ELI (CONT’D)
Chris?

CHRIS
Eli? What the hell are you doing 
here? It’s--

Chris checks his iPhone. 



CHRIS (CONT’D)
Look at that. It’s only midnight. 
These pain killers are fantastic.

Chris examines Eli.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
What’s with the water?

ELI
Thought you might want clean water. 
You know hospitals. They’re like 
psych wards. All the water’s 
drugged, the staff steals your 
money...

Eli shouts through the closed door he came through.

ELI (CONT’D)
Nurses are never there when you-

The door swings open revealing the NURSE [50, short]. The 
door pushes Eli off balance, into a nearby chair.

NURSE
-Need me for something, Mr. Black?

CHRIS
Could you run back to my apartment? 
I have a Redbox due in a few hours.

NURSE
Buzz me if ya start dying.

CHRIS
Also, there’s a strange man in here 
frightening me.

ELI
(chuckling)

I’m Eli Fry. I’m Chris’s friend.

CHRIS
He’s going to murder me once you 
leave.

The nurse rolls her eyes and shuffles out of the room.

ELI
See? Nurses are evil.

CHRIS
Eli. Focus. What’re you doing here?
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ELI
Porter and Marty are on their way.

CHRIS
How did you guys know I was in the 
hospital?

ELI
Megan called Marty. I overheard him 
on the phone so I ran over to a 
grocery store to get water then 
came straight here.

CHRIS
How does Megan know?

ELI
Megan knows everything.

CHRIS
She’s probably my emergency 
contact. Does she know if the other 
guy’s okay?

ELI
I haven’t heard anything-- Where 
were you driving to?

Chris takes another gulp of vodka.

ELI (CONT’D)
Shit, man. Were you drunk driving 
again?

CHRIS
What else did Megan say?

The door swings open revealing PORTER King [20, tall, 
backwards ‘D.A.R.E.’ hat]. With him is MARTY McCoy [20, 
taller, Weezer glasses, facial hair]. The door causes Eli to 
fall into a nearby chair, again. 

MARTY
(to Chris)

You stupid son of a bitch.

PORTER
Marty, we agreed I was going to 
call him a stupid son of a bitch 
and you’d call him a drunk fuck.
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MARTY
    (to Chris)
What the hell were you doing 
driving drunk? We’re in California. 
Do you know how hard they are on 
D.U.I.’s here? Cause I don’t.

PORTER
Ya drunk fuck.

CHRIS
I’m fine. Thanks for asking.

Eli stands up holding a gallon of water.

ELI
You guys want some water?

PORTER
Shut up, Eli! You were accidentally 
invited.

MARTY
(to Chris)

Megan called your attorney. She 
said you can walk away by paying 
around twelve-hundred. If you plead 
guilty it’ll be considered a wet 
reckless fine. You’re lucky.

Chris looks through his phone.

CHRIS
How’s the other guy doing?

MARTY
Drunker than you. Your blood 
alcohol content was point one, his 
was point twenty five. He couldn’t 
have walked in a straight line, let 
alone drive in one. He might end up 
paying you for your hospital bill.

CHRIS
But is he okay?

MARTY
Yeah. A few bruises and cuts but 
nothing terrible. 

PORTER
Your car’s totalled though.

Chris’s phone rings. He looks down at it then back at Marty.
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CHRIS
Did Megan tell our parents?

MARTY
Uh oh.

Chris answers the phone on the third ring.

CHRIS
Hey, Dad. How’ve you-- That’s true. 
How did you?-- I’m fine, the other 
guy was drunk so I’m lucky to be-- 
I only had one beer, maybe two. I 
don’t know what the car looks like. 
Did you talk to the family’s 
attorney?-- That’s good news, 
though-- “The last straw?” I 
haven’t had a D.U.I. in three ye--

Porter and Marty exchange worried glances. Eli is seen in the 
background chugging water from the gallon jug.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
How will I pay for rent? I barely 
make enough to pay for groceries. 
Dad? Hello?

Chris lowers his phone.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
My dad’s going to stop funding my 
life-- effective immediately.

PORTER
Oooh. “Effective immediately.” 
That’s such a bad-ass phrase. I 
need to use that more often. That 
and “You’ve been terminated.”

CHRIS
What am I suppose to do now?

Chris sits with a saddened expression looking at the others. 
Porter and Marty look back with blank expression. 

Eli suddenly drops the gallon of water, causing it to break 
open. Water bursts everywhere. Eli runs over to the door, 
slipping, falling to the ground. 

The other three stare with perplexed looks. Eli slowly opens 
the door walking into the hall.
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INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

Eli is soaking wet as he casually walks over to the Nurse.

ELI
Sorry to bother you. My water just 
broke.

The Nurse stares back unimpressed.

NURSE
Get the hell out of my hospital.

Eli looks at her with a perplexed and confused expression.

ELI
Sure thing, Stalin! I don’t want to 
stay in this hell hole anyways! 

Eli walks into the nearest elevator.

ELI (CONT’D)
And by the way, your valet guys are 
dicks!

NURSE
We don’t have valet here, sir.

ELI
(sarcastically)

Oh, so I just gave my car to a 
handsome hobo?

(then)
I totally gave my car to a handsome 
hobo.

The elevator doors close.

END TEASER
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  ACT I

INT. GUY’S HOUSE - DAY

Eli, Porter, Marty, and a bandaged up Chris enter the front 
door, each carrying luggage. The place looks like a frat 
house. It looks like a game of beer pong went down followed 
by a game of Twister and paintball.

CHRIS
I really appreciate this, guys.

ELI
We always knew you’d eventually get 
cut off financially and be forced 
to move in with us. Like Rachel 
from Friends.

They all set the luggage at the bottom of the stairs.

CHRIS
Well, I think I’m going to head up 
to the extra bedroom. 

ELI
You’re going to bed? It’s five in 
the afternoon.

CHRIS
These pain meds make me tired.

PORTER
Tired? They’re only suppose to make 
you loopy. Let’s see them.

Chris tosses Porter a BOTTLE filled with little round pills.

PORTER (CONT’D)
Woah. You lucked out, man. You got 
Opana. You know what this shit 
does?

Porter tosses the bottle to Marty.

CHRIS
Makes my pain go away?

Marty plops down on the couch, analyzing the bottle.

MARTY
Get’s you higher than being on 
heroin. 

(MORE)
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The euphoria it contains exceeds 
that of most other narcotics. Take 
forty milligrams of this puppy and 
you’ll be running down the one-oh-
one with nothing but a Burger King 
crown and a water gun.

PORTER
Based on a true story.

Porter points to Marty.

ELI
When Porter fractured his ankle we 
each took thirty milligrams. At one 
point I went to a cemetery and dug 
up Dick Van Dyke’s body in hopes to 
bring him back to life and reenact 
Mary Poppins.

PORTER
Dick Van Dyke’s not dead.

ELI
Then who the hell did I dig up?

CHRIS
I’ve already got the court watching 
my record. I don’t want drug use on 
there. I get my license back in 
three months. 

PORTER
Come on, man. Think of it as 
celebrating the addition of a new 
roommate to our house.

CHRIS
Sorry, but no. There is no way-

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN TABLE - DAY - LATER

CHRIS
-I’M GETTING FUCKED UP!

Chris has a rolled up dollar bill in his right hand. He’s 
chopping up the pills with a credit card with his left hand. 
Chris’s energy has risen along with his eyelids. Music blasts 
in the background. The other three guys are stoned and 
cheering behind him.

MARTY (CONT'D)

8.



INT. GUYS HOUSE - NIGHT - LATER

SERIES OF SHOTS: 

The four guys have snorted the pain killers and are now high 
out of their goddamn minds.

1. The four guys are krumping (An energetic form of dancing).

2. Eli and Marty play twister while Chris and Porter are 
taking shots with snorkels.

3. Porter throws the SHREDDED PAPER from the shredder in the 
middle of the room. Chris uses the LEAF BLOWER to make all 
the papers fly around the room.

4. Marty uses Chris’s hair gel to spike his hair up in 
different directions.

MARTY
Ru-fi-o!

CHRIS
Yu-Gi-Oh!

5. Eli eats Cheerios out of a bowl like a dog.

6. Marty and Chris sword fight with long loafs of bread.

7. Porter and Marty soak their feet in the washer. Chris 
climbs out of the dryer.

8. The guys chase each other around the house with staplers.

9. Eli has a baseball bat in his hands swinging it around 
wildly. He’s blindfolded trying to hit the bag of chips being 
use as a piñata. Eli finally bashes a lamp. The guys all 
cheer.

EXT. GUY’S BACK PORCH - NIGHT - LATER

The four guys sit completely naked on the back porch holding 
beers.

ELI
Guys, I’ve never been to this part 
of the house before.

MARTY
We’re on the back porch.

Eli looks up, down and around.
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ELI
Huh. It looks different when I’m-- 
naked.

Porter chuckles, also naked.

PORTER
Eli’s naked, guys.

CHRIS
Do you see a bright light?

MARTY
No, and you shouldn’t either. You 
didn’t snort enough to die.

CHRIS
Not that, look!

Chris points to what appears to be a football stadium 
illuminated in the distance.

MARTY
That’s the Bruins stadium. I guess 
they have a game tonight.

CHRIS
And they didn’t invite us?

PORTER
Have we gone to a game since we 
dropped out?

MARTY
You mean kicked out?

PORTER
Minor details.

CHRIS
Not sure, but I think it’s time we 
go back for a visit, don’t you?

Eli jumps up enthusiastically. 

ELI
Let’s go revisit our youths.

PORTER
We should probably put some clothes 
on first. You have a massive 
erection.
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ELI
I’m just excited. Alright?

INT. BRUIN STADIUM - NIGHT - LATER

Thousands of people cheering are heard amongst the sound of a 
marching band from inside the stadium. The four guys walk in 
the access gate area wearing bathrobes, cowboy hats, vest 
without shirts underneath, and basketball shorts. It looks 
like they raided a thrift shop. 

Eli wears spanks under his shorts. They walk past hundreds of 
students and some groups of older adults wearing blue shirts. 
Vendor stations are set up along the stadium gate entrances.

CHRIS
I feel like people are staring at 
us.

MARTY
You’re just paranoid.

PORTER
Nah, he’s always afraid people are 
looking at him. I think we fit in 
with the rest of the fans here. No 
one’s staring at us-- Oh, except 
for that hottie over there.

Porter points at MEGAN Black [18, short, beautiful brunette, 
wearing UCLA Bruins shirt].

CHRIS
That’s my sister.

PORTER
So it is. Sup?

MEGAN
What the hell is Chris doing here? 
Chris, you need to be in bed.

CHRIS
Good seeing you too.

Megan takes a breath.

MEGAN
I’m glad you’re okay, but you need 
to go back home and take your-

Megan stares at Chris directly in the eyes.
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MEGAN (CONT’D)
Are you high?

Megan looks at the others in the eyes.

MEGAN (CONT’D)
Are you all high?

ELI
Do you really want to know the 
answer to that?

MEGAN
Are you high off of Chris’s pain 
meds?

Marty leans over to Chris.

MARTY
(whispering)

For someone who knows us pretty 
well, she still seems surprised.

Eli whisper in Chris’s other ear.

ELI
(whispering)

I’m wearing spanks.

JEN Bailey [19, long hair, outgoing, also wearing a UCLA 
shirt] walks towards our guys. 

CHRIS (V.O.)
There’s not many ways to know if 
you’re dead or not. In that moment 
my heart stopped and I saw an 
angel, so I think I died.

She stops next to Megan smiling at the guys.

JEN
I thought I’d never find you in 
this madness. Who are these guys?

Chris switches to suave mode.

CHRIS
Chris Black, Megan’s sister- uh, 
brother!

JEN
Megan, you didn’t tell me you had a 
sister-brother.
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MEGAN
Here’s the reason.

Marty and Porter wave to Jen.

MARTY
Marty McCoy, Megan’s brother’s 
friend.

PORTER
Porter King, Megan’s mistress. 
Misteress?

Megan let’s out an exaggerated laugh, then glares at Porter. 

MEGAN
I had a crush on him years ago 
before I knew he was crazy.

Eli reaches out and shakes Jen’s hand.

ELI
Eli Fry, Megan’s brother’s roommate 
and best friend.

Megan’s eyes dart over to Chris.

MEGAN
You live with these loonatics now?

CHRIS
Yup. Thanks to you our parents have 
stopped funding my life.

PORTER
He’s been terminated, effective 
immediately.

MEGAN
Thanks to me? You’re almost twenty-
one. You dropped out of college, 
and you live off tips as a waiter. 
I did you a favor. It’s called 
“much needed motivation”.

CHRIS
Maybe I like this life. Maybe I’m 
comfortable with who I am and what 
I’m doing. Maybe I don’t want to be 
a little spoiled brat like you; 
always getting what you want 
without working hard for it.
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MEGAN
Maybe it’s time you get your life 
together and stop driving 
everywhere drunk. Eventually you’re 
going to kill yourself. I’m sorry, 
but someone needs to be hard on 
you.

Everyone stares awkwardly at one another.

Chris breaks into laughter followed by Marty, Porter and Eli. 
Jen smiles at Chris and Megan rolls her eyes.

MEGAN (CONT’D)
Dumbass stoners. Come on, Jen. 
Halftime’s almost over. 

Megan walks off. Jen follows. Chris shouts out after Jen.

CHRIS
It was nice meeting you!

JEN
See you around, Megan’s sister.

CHRIS
(mumbling to himself)

I love you, come back to my place-

ELI
You mean our place.

Chris glances at Porter and the other guys.

CHRIS (V.O.)
This is when I realized-- I’m 
living with these maniacs-- and I 
have no money. I had to get out of 
there.

CHRIS
I have to get out of here.

Chris runs into the nearest men’s restroom.

MARTY
He’s had a hard past twenty-four 
hours. Let’s give him some space.

PORTER
Effective immed-

14.



MARTY
Shut up!

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT

Chris closes the bathroom stall, taking off all the 
ridiculous clothes he has on. He sits on the toilet half-
naked

CHRIS
Damn it, what am I doing? Am I just 
wasting my life?

A completely naked male STREAKER wearing a Halloween mask 
runs into the bathroom and into one of the other stalls. 
THREE police officers rush into the bathroom holding tasers. 
The only female cop, OFFICER Casey [26, attractive] holds out 
handcuffs. 

OFFICER CASEY
Come out with your hands up. We 
know you’re in here.

Chris quickly throws his robe back on.

CHRIS
My friends convinced me to do it. I 
just wanted to go to bed, but they 
wanted to party. I’ll never do it 
again.

OFFICER CASEY
Come out of the stall, sir.

Chris sighs as he exits the stall and is immediately 
handcuffed by Officer Casey.

OFFICER CASEY (CONT’D)
You can’t get away with streaking 
in a college stadium event. There 
are children in the audience.

CHRIS
Wait. Hold on. You’ve got the wrong 
guy. I don’t remember streaking 
through a football field.

OFFICER CASEY
We have several witnesses saying 
you ran in here. 
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CHRIS
Officer, you’ve got-

CUT TO:

INT. LOS ANGELES POLICE DEPARTMENT - NIGHT - LATER 

CHRIS
-to be fuckin’ kidding me! 

Chris is standing behind bars in a compact jail cell with a 
few older drunk homeless men.

END OF ACT I
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   ACT II

INT. LOS ANGELES POLICE DEPARTMENT - NIGHT - LATER 

Chris sits in the jai cell, trying to stay awake. Officer 
Casey.

OFFICER CASEY
Your attorneys are here. They want 
to talk to you before you talk to a 
judge. They think they can prove 
your innocence. I’ll take you to 
the conference room.

Officer Casey unlocks and opens the cell door. She walks 
Chris to a room down the hall.

CHRIS
Thank God. 

(then)
Hold up, I only have one attorney.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

Chris and Officer Casey enter the room. Porter, Marty and Eli 
are there wearing suits waiting for them at a large table. 
Eli wears a fake mustache.

CHRIS
Goddamn it.

Chris slowly walks over to them. Porter walks over to shake 
Officer Casey’s hand.

PORTER
Good evening, Mr. Black. We’ll have 
you out of here in a minute. 
Officer Casey, won’t you have a 
seat?

Officer Casey sits at the end of the table.

CHRIS
(whispering to Marty)

What the hell are you guys doing? 
And why is Eli wearing a mustache?

ELI
(whispering to Chris)

Chris, it’s me, Eli. We’ll prove 
your innocence before you can say 
‘best roommates ever’.
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CHRIS
(whispering to Eli)

I’m not going to say that anytime 
soon-- unless this actually works. 
What am I talking about? No. This 
is stupid. Call my family attorney.

PORTER
You’re dad cut you off. We’re the 
only attornies you’ve got.

MARTY
Sit back and watch professionals at 
work.

Chris, Marty, Porter and Eli all stand on one side of the 
table staring at Officer Casey, then sit in unison. Eli pulls 
out a small stenography machine, typing while others speak.

PORTER
Officer Casey, where were you when 
the alleged streaker committed this 
heinous crime?

OFFICER CASEY
This isn’t actually a courtroom. I 
was just expecting you to pay bail 
and leave.

PORTER
This will just take a second. We 
need some answers before Chris says 
anything that could result in a 
negative outcome.

OFFICER CASEY
Sure. I was helping a mother find 
her child. Then I got a call on the 
walkie saying a naked man had run 
through the field and into a 
bathroom nearby.

Marty opens a folder, handing it to Porter.

PORTER
I see. Are you familiar with Mr. 
Black’s past criminal records?

OFFICER CASEY
We pulled some of them earlier. 
He’s been caught for streaking 
under the influence his freshman 
year of college.
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PORTER
Correct, but he wasn’t arrested the 
other nine time’s he’s been in 
public naked.

CHRIS
Uh, objection.

MARTY
Sustained.

CHRIS
(whispering to the guys)

What the hell are you doing? 

Eli continues typing while they whisper.

PORTER
(whispering to Chris)

We have to get everything out in 
the open. We don’t want the other 
lawyers to dig up any new 
information on you.

CHRIS
(whispering)

There are no other lawyers. There 
aren’t even any lawyers in this 
room. Just Larry, Curly, and Moe. 

ELI
(whispering to Chris)

I call Curly. 

PORTER
(whispering to Eli)

You’re totally Curly.

CHRIS
(whispering to Porter)

Concentrate. If you fuck up then 
the bail will get higher and this 
won’t look good on my record. I 
need to be able to get a job with 
out them being distracted by the 
fact I had a D.U.I. a day before I 
was arrested for nudity in public.

PORTER
(whispering)

And you’ll probably be banned from 
most college sporting events in the 
L.A. area for a while.
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CHRIS
(whispering)

Fix this.

They all refocus their attention on Officer Casey.

OFFICER CASEY
Listen guys, the bail is twelve 
hundred dollars. Take it or leave 
it. We can take him to court where 
you can try to prove his innocence, 
but it’ll cost more.

Marty opens his folder again handing a large picture to 
Porter.

PORTER
This will only take a second. I 
have with me an enlarged picture of 
the streaker’s torso taken from a 
cell phone.

MARTY
As you can see the man in the 
picture is not circumcised.

Officer Casey squints her eyes.

OFFICER CASEY
Sure. That looks right.

CHRIS
You couldn’t have started out with 
this information?

PORTER
(to Officer Casey)

You must have seen when you 
arrested him, our client is 
circumcised.

OFFICER CASEY
He was wearing clothes when we made 
the arrest.

PORTER
You don’t strip down the suspects 
to make sure they’re not hiding 
coke up their ass?

OFFICER CASEY
Not for small crimes like 
streaking.
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ELI
Huh. That’s how they do it in the 
movies.

MARTY
Porn isn’t usually factually 
accurate, Eli.

ELI
Which explains why my job as a 
pizza delivery guy was more than 
disappointing.

Porter looks at Chris.

PORTER
Well, if it pleases the court, I 
believe my client can prove his 
innocence by showing the officer 
his Dick Van Dyke.

OFFICER CASEY
What?

MARTY
His Willy Wonky.

OFFICER CASEY
Sorry?

ELI
His Head of State.

CHRIS
They want me to show you my penis.       

(to the guys) 
You couldn’t have found a picture 
with the streaker’s face?

PORTER
He was wearing a mask.

Chris glances over to Officer Casey.

CHRIS
There has to be another way I can 
prove to you I’m not the streaker.

OFFICER CASEY
I have a lot of things I should be 
doing right now.
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ELI
Please help us out. He’s having a 
bad day.

Officer Casey looks over to Chris.

OFFICER CASEY
Can your attorneys prove to me 
through statements of your 
character that you’re not capable 
of streaking through a college 
stadium?

PORTER
Not only will we convince you that 
he’s not the kind of person to go 
crazy and streak anymore, but 
you’ll think he’s the coolest guy 
that’s ever lived.

CHRIS
Uh, I don’t think that’s the point 
of you telling her-

PORTER
It was two-thousand and nine, we 
open on a house party. Chris had 
just done a keg stand and was 
standing on a ping pong table 
shouting ‘fuck the...’ -well you 
know.

Chris slowly lowers his head placing it gently onto the 
table.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - NIGHT - LATER

Chris looks miserable, leaning against his hands, his elbows 
resting on the table. 

MARTY
And that was the first time Chris 
had ever broken into a girl’s 
house, but not the last. Fast 
forward to three weeks ago.

OFFICER CASEY
I’m sorry, I feel like you’ve gone 
off subject.

MARTY
Not at all. Eli, read back the last 
two minutes.
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OFFICER CASEY
That won’t be necca-

When Eli quotes someone he points to them doing his best 
impression of them.

ELI
-Marty: When I met Chris he was too 
stoned to remember that night. When 
Chris is stoned He’s very 
considerate of others and less of 
an asshole. 
(Chris:) Dude, what are you doing? 
You’re making me look bad?
(Marty:) I’m trying to prove to her 
you respect the law when stoned. 
(Chris:) Yeah, when I’m stoned. But 
I’m not about to tell her I’m 
stoned. 
(Marty:) You don’t have to, I’m 
going to have Eli read back this 
conversation of you admitting 
you’re stoned. 
(Chris:) Eli, stop typing. 

Eli points to himself. Chris glares at Eli.

ELI (CONT’D)
(Eli:) Sorry, dude. You won’t flash 
her so we can’t prove your 
innocence. 
(Chris:) I swear to God- 
(Marty:) And that was the first 
time Chris had ever broken into a 
girl’s house, but not the last.

Eli looks up at Officer Casey smiling. Porter and Marty seem 
satisfied as well, while Chris groans, stroking his temples, 
setting his head back down on the table.

OFFICER CASEY
You’re stoned?

PORTER
As his lawyers we forbid him from 
answering that truthfully because 
yes, yes he is.

OFFICER CASEY
I’m sorry Chris, but we’re going to 
have to get you tested now. 

(MORE)
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If we could prove your innocence to 
streaking we wouldn’t have to, but 
considering your past incidents 
this is something we’d have to 
include in your records.

Chris slams his hand on the table standing up quickly. Porter 
is seen texting in the background.

CHRIS
You know what? I’ve been having a 
real shitty past week. I just got 
out of the hospital, I have no 
money, my family hates me, I barely 
have a job, I now live with the 
Marx Brothers-

PORTER
Who?

CHRIS
And I didn’t streak. I just have no 
proof.

ELI
-Exhibit A is in your pants.

CHRIS
That’s not going to happen.

Marty receives a text message.

MARTY
Oh my God!

Marty jumps up dramatically.

MARTY (CONT’D)
Chris! Your sister’s been in a 
terrible car accident.

CHRIS
Megan? Is she alright?

MARTY
I don’t know. I just got a text 
from a friend saying she’s in the 
hospital

Chris looks at Officer Casey.

OFFICER CASEY
I’m sorry, but you’re going to have 
to pay bail to leave. 

OFFICER CASEY (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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It won’t take long. Just fill out a 
few papers, it’ll be fifteen 
minutes tops.

PORTER
We’re not paying bail cause we’re 
not pleading guilty.

CHRIS
Porter.

PORTER
Chris.

He glares at Porter. Chris turns to Officer Casey and quickly 
pulls down his pants.

OFFICER CASEY
Oh. My god. 

Chris pulls his pants back up.

OFFICER CASEY (CONT’D)
Well, you’re certainly circumcised. 

CHRIS
That’s what I’ve been saying.

OFFICER CASEY
I could arrest you again just for 
doing that, but I know you did it 
for your sister. Which is even 
weirder really. I guess, 
considering the new evidence, 
you’re free to go.

Chris jumps out of his seat running out the door.

CHRIS
Thank you, officer!

Porter and Eli run after Chris. Officer Casey stops Marty who 
is the last one to leave.

OFFICER CASEY
Hold on. Can you give this to 
Chris? It’s my number.

MARTY
Really? That’s all it took? A 
stoned kid you arrested pulls down 
his pants? You gotta get on Tinder, 
lady. There are plenty of fish out 
there.

OFFICER CASEY (CONT'D)
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Marty runs out the door.

INT. CAR - NIGHT

Marty closes his car door. They’re all in the car, Porter in 
the driver’s seat, Chris in the front passenger’s seat.

CHRIS
Step on it!

Porter revs the engine. 

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. LOS ANGELES POLICE DEPARTMENT - NIGHT - LATER

All four of the guys are now behind bars in the prison 
looking miserable.

MARTY
I take it we’re all a lot more 
stoned than we realized.

PORTER
In all fairness, those cop cars 
look a lot like my car. 

ELI
Funny how the cop left the keys in 
the ignition for their car too. Not 
very responsible of them.

CHRIS
I’m going to kill you guys.

ELI
As one of your three attorney’s I 
must advice you against- 

Chris smacks Eli in the face. Marty and Porter move to the 
other side of the cell.

END ACT II
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ACT III

INT. LOS ANGELES POLICE DEPARTMENT - NIGHT

Our four guys stand inside the prison cell along with PUDDLE, 
[40, homeless man, wears a large coat].

CHRIS
This is ridiculous! I have to go 
make sure Megan is alright.

ELI
She probably isn’t. I heard she was 
in a car accident.

MARTY
You heard that from me. Chris was 
in the room. 

ELI
I thought you were the one who told 
me Chris got in a car accident.

MARTY
I think I told that to you too. 

(to Chris)
Your family’s terrible with cars.

CHRIS
Not now, Marty. Have you heard 
anything else?

MARTY
Cops took my phone, bro.

CHRIS
This is perfect. I called her a 
spoiled brat last time I saw her.

Eli let’s out a chuckle.

ELI
Sorry, it was funny at the time.

Chris sits down.

CHRIS
I remember when I was ten Megan 
wanted to see some Disney movie in 
the theaters so when our parents 
went out that night we snuck out to 
the closest movie theater. 

(MORE)
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When we were walking back home 
after the movie a big dog attacked 
us. The damn mutt took a huge bite 
into my thigh. Megan was calm the 
whole time. She ran back to the 
theater and called our parents. 
She’s two years younger than me and 
she always knows what to do. How 
the hell has she always been 
smarter than me?

PORTER
And she’s super hot.

Porter receives harsh glares.

PORTER (CONT’D)
Too soon?

PUDDLE
Hey, you guys looking to get out of 
here?

ELI
Uh, yes? You ever meet someone 
who’s looking to stay here? Idiot.

CHRIS
Hold on, now. Who are you? You know 
a way out of here?

PUDDLE
My name’s Puddle.

MARTY
Why’s your-

PORTER
Wait. Let’s ask him after he helps 
us out.

PUDDLE
I happen to have a key to the door.

PORTER
How do you-

CHRIS
Let’s ask him after he helps us.

PUDDLE
All I need from you guys is some of 
your clean urine in this plastic 
bag.

CHRIS (CONT'D)
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Puddle holds up a plastic bag.

MARTY
The story behind the origin of your 
name is slowly becoming more clear.

ELI
Clean urine? Uh, you might be 
asking the wrong-

CHRIS
We’ll do it! My sister was in a car 
crash. I have to get out of here 
now.

Chris grabs the bag peeing into it. He hands it to Puddle.

PUDDLE
Yes! Finally, clean urine!

Puddle takes out a key tossing it to Chris.

CHRIS
Score. 

Chris unlocks the cell door.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
It worked!

MARTY
You think there’d be someone 
watching the prisoners.

Everyone but Eli and Puddle rush out.

ELI
Before we go; why is your name 
puddle?

PUDDLE
I used to be a pornstar and I like 
to cuddle. So they combined the 
words making my name “Puddle”.

ELI
How anticlimactic. You didn’t like 
the name Corn?

PUDDLE
I didn’t think of that.

MARTY (O.S.)
Eli!
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ELI
Coming!

Eli rushes off. Puddle sniffs the bag.

PUDDLE
Ah, man! This isn’t clean! Puddle 
Corn, you’ve been outfoxed once 
again.

EXT. GUY’S HOUSE - FRONT YARD - NIGHT

Our guys pull up in Porter’s car.

CHRIS
Porter, what the hell? I thought we 
were going to the hospital!

Megan bursts out of the front door with Jen close behind.

MEGAN
Porter, you texted me saying Chris 
was threatening to jump off the 
roof! 

PORTER
You know, a lot of things were said 
tonight, it’s hard to keep track of 
anything anymore.

CHRIS
Megan, Marty said you were in a car 
crash.

MEGAN
Why would he say that?

MARTY
Okay, so here’s what happened.

Chris punches Marty in the face.

MARTY (CONT’D)
Son of a bitch.

Megan slaps Porter.

PORTER
I kind of liked that.

She slaps Porter again. Eli playfully slaps Jen’s arm.
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JEN
Um, hi?

ELI
Everyone else paired off. I hate to 
feel left out. 

JEN
I’m so confused right now.

CHRIS
(to Marty)

You just told me my sister was in a 
car accident so I’d flash the 
police officer?

MEGAN
What? Why? 

JEN
My confusion is at an all time 
high.

CHRIS
It was to prove I wasn’t the 
streaker at the game.

MEGAN
And that worked?

MARTY
In more ways than one. He got her 
number.

CHRIS
Really?

Chris chuckles.

MARTY
It wasn’t that impressive. 
She seemed desperate. 

MEGAN
Wait, so you flashed a police 
officer because you thought I was 
hurt?

CHRIS
Sounds weird when you say it like 
that, but yes. I just didn’t want 
you to be hurt.
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MEGAN
Welcome to my world. Earlier today 
I thought I was going to lose you. 
That’s why I don’t like when you 
drink and drive.

CHRIS
Fair enough.

Chris and Megan hug. The others “aw”.

ELI
This is starting to feel like a 
P.S.A., or an episode of Glee.

CHRIS
And you three are in deep shit. Why 
didn’t you tell me you were lying 
after I flashed the cop?

MARTY
You had finally forgotten all about 
how angry you were at Megan. I feel 
like a siblings counselor.

ELI
That’s right. It’s easy to remember 
how much your family means when you 
think you lost them.

PORTER
We just care about you, bro. As 
your friends. 

MARTY
And roommates.

ELI
And lawyers.

CHRIS
I guess that’s not the worst shit 
you’ve pulled.

ELI
Group hug! Or handshake.

Megan starts to walk towards her car with Jen.

MEGAN
We should get going. There’s a 
party we’re headed to.
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CHRIS
That’s fine. I’ll catch you later. 

Jen smiles and waves.

JEN
Nice meeting you guys again. If 
your third impression is anything 
like the first two I’ll be looking 
forward to seeing you again soon.

Jen hops in the car with Megan. They drive off.

CHRIS
Guys, we’ve been roommates for 
twelve hours and I’ve been arrested 
twice, gave urine to a hobo named 
“Puddle”, almost stole a police 
car, flashed a cop-

MARTY
Got her number.

CHRIS
And all while stoned. 
This promises to be an exciting 
living arrangement.

MARTY
You know what you left out though?

PORTER
Crashing a party!

CHRIS
We didn’t crash a party.

MARTY
Then we’re overdue for a party 
crashing. Luckily, I know what 
party Megan is going to and I 
believe Jen was basically inviting 
us there.

PORTER
How do you know everything?

MARTY
Reddit. And light social media 
stalking.

ELI
Time for a third impression.
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PORTER
You guys want to take some more 
pills?

CHRIS
I don’t know about this--

The guys seem disappointed.

MARTY
Oh, yeah. You’re probably tired or-

CHRIS
Oh, no. I was saying I don’t know 
about taking more pills. We’re 
definitely going to that party!

The other three cheer.

ELI
Best roommates ever?

Chris rolls his eyes and smiles.

CHRIS
Best roommates ever, buddy.

ELI
Yes! I’ll get the bong!

The guys are giddy as Eli runs into the house and the other 
three jump into the car.

CHRIS (V.O.)
The guys were right. When it comes 
down to it; family is the most 
important thing in life. That’s why 
every gangster movie talks about it 
a thousand times and Family Guy is 
on it’s eighteenth season. 

Eli runs out the door holding the bong jumping into the car.

INT. PORTER’S CAR - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

Eli takes a hit from the bong in the backseat with Marty.

CHRIS (V.O.)
At the end of the day I’m not 
worried about the direction my life 
is going. 

(MORE)
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I know I’ll always be alright 
because I have a smart sister to 
look out for me--

A cop car’s lights are seen behind them.

PORTER
The fuzz! Hide the evidence!

Eli and Marty begin eating the bag of weed.

CHRIS (V.O.)
--and three psychotic brothers that 
always have my back.

Officer Casey appears at the window with a grimace. Chris is 
in shocked and embarrassed. 

CHRIS
You’ve got to be kidding me.

ELI
Hey, Chris, it’s your girlfriend. 
If you flash her I think we can get 
out of a ticket.

Eli waves at Officer Casey, Marty vomits, and Chris slumps 
into his seat.

CUT TO BLACK:

                END OF EPISODE

CHRIS (V.O.) (CONT'D)
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