
INT. SOUNDSTAGE, BALLROOM SET - DAY

CHRIS (20s), the director, positions Bridgette, physically 
moving her so that she’s face to face with IAN (50s) a 
sophisticated, attractive male actor wearing a tuxedo. 
Bridgette wears a beautiful wedding dress.

CHRIS
So you two will stand here...

He walks away leaving Bridgette and Ian still standing inches 
away from each other. Bridgette stares awkwardly into the 
older man’s eyes.

IAN
You ready to be married?

Bridgette’s face glows as she smiles.

BRIDGETTE
God, yes.

Awkward silence as they still stand face to face.

IAN
For the shoot...

BRIDGETTE
Pft! Duh, yeah.

Chris looks through a monitor. Then turns to a Crew Member.

CHRIS
That light should be softer.

BRIDGETTE
Like for real life... no... of 
course not. Probably never gonna 
happen anyways.

Bridgette laughs awkwardly as she steps back.

CHRIS (O.S.)
Could we have you back on your mark 
please?

BRIDGETTE
Sure, of course. Sorry.

She steps even closer to Ian this time. She looks into his 
eyes and smiles.



CHRIS
I think we’re ready. Let’s roll 
one.

A WARDROBE ASSISTANT (30s) fluffs the lace on Bridgette’s 
wedding dress and uses a lint roller on Ian’s suit jacket.

CHRIS
Action!

BRIDGETTE
(melodramatic)

I’m so glad we don’t have to worry 
about erectile disfunction getting 
in the way on our big day.

IAN
Me too.

Ian leans in and kisses her softly. Chris looks at the 
monitor, then around at other crew members as the kiss 
lingers on and on.

CHRIS
Umm... Cut!

Bridgette slowly pulls back. 

CHRIS
Nice.

The Wardrobe Assistant rushes back in to straighten their 
clothes. She notices the giant bulge in Ian’s crotch.

WARDROBE ASSISTANT
Oh!

IAN
(embarrassed)

Sorry, they made me take one of the 
pills. 

He adjusts his crotch. The wardrobe assistant walks away, 
uneasy.

IAN
Gotta try the product, right?

BRIDGETTE
Really?

IAN
No.
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CHRIS
Let’s go again right away.

BRIDGETTE
I think he needs a minute.

Chris notices Ian’s erection.

CHRIS
Whoa, yeah he does.

Bridgette looks at Ian sympathetically.

OPENING TITLE SEQUENCE

INT. TUTU’S KITCHEN - DAY

Larry sits at the table looking down at a bowl of homemade 
macaroni and cheese. Tutu drops a small plastic fork in the 
bowl.

TUTU
Eat up.

LARRY
No.

TUTU
What?

LARRY
What is it?

TUTU
It’s macaroni and cheese. You’ll 
love it.

Larry shakes his head.

LARRY
No.

TUTU
Don’t say no to me. It’s homemade 
mac and cheese, not that powdered 
stuff you get from the box. Tutu 
made fresh macaroni, used real 
cheese--

Tutu cuts coupons out of the local paper.
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LARRY
Yuck!

Bridgette dashes into the kitchen. She kisses Larry on the 
cheek.

BRIDGETTE
Hey, little man.

She looks at the macaroni and cheese.

BRIDGETTE (CONT’D)
What is that?

TUTU
It’s macaroni and cheese.

BRIDGETTE
No, it’s not.

TUTU
What do you mean, no it’s not?! 
What are you doing here? You’re 
already finished with your little 
commercial thingy already?

BRIDGETTE
Yes, and it wasn’t a little 
commercial thingy. It was an actual 
commercial.

TUTU
Who watches commercials anymore?

JOE (O.S.)
(shouting from living 
room)

Hey Bridge, did they give you any 
free samples? 

TUTU
(shouting back)

Why? You want some Joe?

JOE (O.S.)
Yeah!

Tutu glares at Bridgette, shaking her head with an emphatic 
“No!”

BRIDGETTE
Eww.
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TUTU
(to Joe)

You’re grossing Bridgette out 
sweetheart! Besides, what would you 
do with those pills? They’d give 
you a stroke!

JOE (O.S.)
I might give you a stroke.

BRIDGETTE
Eww! Eww! Eww! Not in front of 
Larry, Joe!

JOE (O.S.)
Sorry, Bridge.

Bridgette shakes off the image of Joe.

TUTU
You think it will air during one of 
my shows? I want to tell all my 
friends.

BRIDGETTE
That your daughter was in an 
erectile dysfunction commercial 
with a man old enough to be her 
father... who popped a woody... 
just like her father.

TUTU
They made him do that for the 
commercial?

BRIDGETTE
No, it just happened.

TUTU
He got a stiffy during an erectile 
dysfunction commercial!? 

Tutu laughs hysterically.

BRIDGETTE
Don’t laugh. Poor man. He was so 
embarrassed.

Bridgette pulls Ian’s business card out of her pocket.

BRIDGETTE
This is him.

5.



TUTU
Oh, he’s handsome Bridgette. Wow! 
He’s very handsome.

BRIDGETTE
Yeah...

TUTU
But why would they have you in a 
commercial with him? He’s way too 
old for you. And he’s so handsome 
and sophisticated looking.

BRIDGETTE
I’m sophisticated looking.

Tutu rolls her eyes.

BRIDGETTE
Well, they loved me in the PSA we 
did, so that’s why they called me.

TUTU
Mm-hmm. 

(to Larry)
You! Eat your mac-n-cheese.

LARRY
I can’t want to.

BRIDGETTE
He physically cannot want to eat 
it. That’s how weird it looks.

TUTU
That’s how weird you look. I made 
it homemade. Come on Bridge, the 
least you could do is try it.

BRIDGETTE
I can’t want to.

Tutu gets a fork-full and brings it to Bridgette’s mouth.

TUTU
Eat it!

BRIDGETTE
No!

Bridgette dodges the fork, bobbing her head from side to 
side.

Tutu grabs Bridgette’s face and shoves the fork in her mouth. 
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Bridgette chews and swallows.

TUTU
Hmm?

BRIDGETTE
Tastes like shit, Mom. Thanks. And 
you almost poked a hole in my 
tongue with that fork.

TUTU
Free tongue piercing...

BRIDGETTE
Come on, Larry. Let’s go home and 
make mac-n-cheese from a box.

Larry pokes at the macaroni in his bowl.

LARRY
Shit.

Bridgette kneels to him.

BRIDGETTE
Oh no, no, no. We don’t say that. 
That’s not a nice word, Larry.

TUTU
Especially not to describe Tutu’s 
cooking. That was very rude of 
Mommmy. 

(to Bridgette)
See what you did there?

Bridgette puts Larry’s coat on him.

BRIDGETTE
Promise me that you’re never going 
to say that word again, okay?

LARRY
Okay.

Tutu shakes her head. Bridgette picks up Larry.

TUTU
Wait, when’s it gonna air?

BRIDGETTE
It’s not. It’s for a website. I 
gotta go.

Bridgette kisses Tutu’s cheek as Tutu kisses Larry. 
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TUTU
Bye Larry. 

LARRY
Bye.

Bridgette carries him out. Then she walks back in and grabs 
Ian’s business card from the counter, turns and exits 
quickly.

TUTU
(shouting after her)

He’s a silver fox, Bridgie. You 
should call him, or bring that card 
back so I can.

Tutu laughs at herself as she takes a big bite of the 
homemade macaroni and cheese.

INT. ELIZA’S APARTMENT - DAY

An open box of mac-n-cheese sets on the counter. 

Eliza scoops a pot of mac-n-cheese into two plastic bowls.

Bridgette and Larry sit at the table. Bridgette studies Ian’s 
business card.

Eliza puts a bowl in front of Larry. She picks up the 
business card and studies it.

ELIZA
He’s hella good looking. But he’s 
so old.

BRIDGETTE
I know.

Eliza sets a plastic bowl and spoon down in front of 
Bridgette.

Bridgette digs in, eating like a child, messier than Larry.

BRIDGETTE
But the last guy I had sex with was 
practically a kid--

ELIZA
He was a kid.
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BRIDGETTE
He was legal. Anyway, you know... 
I’m a mature woman. I might have a 
lot in common with an older man.

Eliza uses a napkin to wipe cheese sauce from Bridgette’s 
chin.

ELIZA
You don’t think maybe... you’re 
thinking about him because--

BRIDGETTE
Because my dad molested me?

ELIZA
This looks like straight up daddy 
issues to me.

BRIDGETTE
He’s not that old. And he’s cute. 
And the kiss felt really good--

ELIZA
Apparently.

BRIDGETTE
But I don’t blame him for that 
because it really was one of those 
magic kisses, like a romantic movie 
kiss.

BRIDGETTE DAYDREAMS

INT. BALLROOM

Bridgette, in her wedding dress, dances with Ian, in his tux, 
at a MASQUERADE BALL. MASKED BEAUTIES dance around them as 
Ian pulls her into his arms.

IAN
You are the most beautiful woman I 
have ever seen. I’ve wanted to kiss 
you since the moment I laid eyes on 
you.

BRIDGETTE
Kiss me!

IAN
I can’t.
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BRIDGETTE
We mustn’t.

IAN
Our families would never let us be 
together.

BRIDGETTE
Oh the agony!

IAN
Oh, what the hell.

He dips her and kisses her passionately. A button suddenly 
flies off from his tuxedo pants, and shoots through the air 
as a giant bulge appears.

PRE-LAP: SNAP! SNAP!

END OF DAYDREAM

INT. ELIZA'S APARTMENT

Eliza snaps her fingers in Bridgette’s face. Bridgette jumps, 
alert.

BRIDGETTE
What? 

ELIZA
Are you gonna call him?

BRIDGETTE
You think I should?

ELIZA
Have you ever had athlete’s foot?

BRIDGETTE
Yeah.

ELIZA
You know how it feels kinda good to 
scratch it?

BRIDGETTE
It feels amazing. After basketball 
practice, I would run into the 
locker room, pull off my socks and 
shoes as fast as I could and just 
scratch! 

(MORE)
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I would did my fingernails between 
my toes, and it felt so damn good. 
It was like... prepubescent 
masturbation.

ELIZA
It did feel good.

They pause a moment, reflecting on the pleasure.

BRIDGETTE
I wish I had athlete’s foot right 
now.

ELIZA
I do.

BRIDGETTE
Really?

Eliza nods.

INT. ELIZA’S LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Larry sits on the floor surrounded by shoes and socks. Eliza 
and Bridgette sit foot to foot. 

Their toes interlock, mashing together.

BRIDGETTE
Yeah, baby! Give it to me!

ELIZA
Get it girl!

Eliza thrusts her big toe between two of Bridgette’s toes. 
Bridgette throws her head back and groans.

Eliza sits up.

ELIZA
What was my point in all this?

Larry takes off his socks and lifts his feet to rub toes with 
them. Bridgette quickly sits up and pulls him back.

BRIDGETTE
No Larry, you don’t want to get 
athlete’s foot. It’s a yucky fungus 
that eats at your flesh. 

She bites his toes.

BRIDGETTE (CONT'D)
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BRIDGETTE
Yum! Yum! Yum!

Larry giggles.

ELIZA
That was it! Just because it feels 
good, doesn’t mean it’s good for 
you.

BRIDGETTE
No, it’s really bad for you. And 
when you’re out in public and you 
can’t scratch, that’s the worst.

Bridgette inspects her feet.

BRIDGETTE
Shoot, I hope I didn’t get it.

She looks up at Eliza who is in ecstasy, scratching between 
her toes.

BRIDGETTE
I am a little bit jealous though.

Eliza scratches harder.

ELIZA
Ooh, yeah, right there.

BRIDGETTE
We should go. 

Bridgette picks up Larry. Eliza continues scratching, her 
eyes closed.

BRIDGETTE
Thanks for the mac-n-cheese.
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