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Background info for this episode of SMILF:

Bridgette is a young single mom to Larry (3). Rafi, Larry’s 
dad has just moved in with his girlfriend, Nelson, after 
graduating from “Sober Living” even though he slipped and 
used Vicodin one night. Ally is Bridgette’s wealthy boss, who 
pretends to have the perfect life with her rich husband, 
“Mister Daddy” but is secretly miserable. Bridgette had sex 
with Ally’s oldest son Casey while he was home from college. 
Eliza is Bridgette’s best friend, who always has her back. 
Tutu is Bridgette’s bi-polar mom, who rarely has her back, 
but came through for Bridgette when she attempted to confront 
her dad about molesting her as a child. 

OPENING QUOTE OVER BLACK:

“I answer to a higher law.                                 
The law of “if it feels good, do it”.

- Jez, Peep Show

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.

BRIDGETTE
I really love this dress. I wonder 
if they’d let me keep it. You know, 
I could just wear it around the 
house.

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.

BRIDGETTE
(melodramatic)

I’m so glad---

CHRIS
Wait. Wait for action.

BRIDGETTE
Oh, sorry.

Bridgette and Ian stand awkwardly face to face, noses 
practically touching. Bridgette’s eyes glance back and forth 
from Chris to Ian.

CHRIS
And... Action!
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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.

CHRIS
Let’s go again.

BRIDGETTE
I think he needs a minute.

Chris notices Ian’s erection.

CHRIS
Whoa, yeah he does.
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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.

Tutu cuts coupons out of the local paper.

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--

LARRY
Yuck!

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

BRIDGETTE
Hey, little man.

She looks at the macaroni and cheese.
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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.

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.
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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 guy. He was so 
embarrassed.

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

BRIDGETTE
This is him.

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? 

(MORE)
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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. 

Bridgette chews and swallows.

TUTU
Hmm?

TUTU (CONT'D)
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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. 

TUTU
Bye Larry. 
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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.

TUTU
(mouthful)

Delicious! They’re crazy.

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
Never.

IAN
Oh, the agony!

BRIDGETTE
Oh, what the hell.

Bridgette dips him and kisses him 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?
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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! Digging my fingernails 
between my toes... it felt so damn 
good. It was like... prepubescent 
masturbation.

ELIZA
It does 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.
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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
Yum! Yum! Yum!

Larry giggles.

ELIZA
That was it! Just because something 
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.

EXT. DOG PARK - DAY

Nelson and Larry play with the puppy. Rafi leans against a 
large red dog tunnel. Bridgette sits, straddling the dog 
tunnel.
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RAFI
A hundred bucks for half a day of 
work, Bridge? That’s dope.

BRIDGETTE
Yeah, dope... Have you ever gotten 
a chubby from just a kiss?

RAFI
What?

BRIDGETTE
You know, popped a boner when a 
girl kissed you?

RAFI
Uh, yeah. I’m pretty sure that 
probably happened with you a few 
times.

BRIDGETTE
So it’s not a big deal. It doesn’t 
mean anything.

RAFI
It means the dude’s attracted to 
you. It means you’re a good kisser.

Nelson sits on the tunnel next to Rafi.

NELSON
What are you guys talking about?

BRIDGETTE
The guy from the commercial got a 
pocket rocket when we kissed.

NELSON
Ugh, I hate when that happens.

RAFI
What?

NELSON
I’ve caught athletes at full salute 
during interviews all the time. I 
just have to look away and keep 
talking.

BRIDGETTE
Well, you’re at full attention all 
the time, so maybe they’re just 
saluting back out of respect.
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Nelson looks down at her hard nipples poking through her 
shirt.

RAFI
(to Bridge)

Are you attracted to him?

BRIDGETTE
He’s quite handsome and 
sophisticated.

RAFI
Quite?

She hands them Ian’s card.

RAFI
This old dude?

NELSON
He looks a little bit like George 
Clooney.

RAFI
You gonna call him?

BRIDGETTE
I don’t know...

INT. ALLY’S KITCHEN - DAY

Ally holds the card in her hand, studying it.

ALLY
Have you googled his net worth?

Bridgette sits at the counter doing school work with Chloe.

BRIDGETTE
Um... not yet.

ALLY
He has that, come from money look. 
He could be your Mister Daddy. That 
would be so great for you, 
Bridgette. You could find a real 
hairstylist and you wouldn’t have 
to wear those horrible clothes 
anymore.

Bridgette touches her hair as she looks down at her 
mismatched sweats.
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BRIDGETTE
We only made a hundred bucks for  
the commercial.

ALLY
Yeah but that could be just a fun 
little hobby for him like it is for 
you.

BRIDGETTE
Well, I don’t know--

ALLY
He definitely has money. 

CHLOE
Is that important?

ALLY
Of course not, sweetie.

As soon as Chloe looks back down at her paper, Ally rolls her 
eyes and nods emphatically at Bridgette.

ALLY
Let’s call him.

Ally grabs Bridgette’s cell phone. Bridgette stands to take 
it back.

BRIDGETTE
No! Just text him--

Ally puts her hand in Bridgette’s face. Bridgette obeys the 
strong hand and sits back down.

Ally dials the number. She holds the phone to her ear. 
Bridgette watches nervously.

Ally suddenly slams the phone to Bridgette’s ear.

BRIDGETTE
Ow! 

Bridgette drops the phone.

ALLY
Pick it up.

Bridgette shakes her head. 

Chloe picks up the phone and hands it to Bridgette. She grabs 
it and hangs up.
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BRIDGETTE
I don’t want a Mister Daddy!

Ally waves her hand and smirks at the ridiculous thought.

ALLY
Every woman wants a Mister Daddy.

Bridgette shakes her head. Her phone rings. She looks at the 
number on caller ID, then the business card - it’s a match.

BRIDGETTE
Shit.

Ally smiles.

Bridgette answers.

BRIDGETTE
Hello.

EXT. DOG PARK - DAY

The puppy drinks water from a small dog water fountain. Larry 
gets on all fours next to the puppy and drinks with him.

Nelson picks him up.

NELSON
Yucky!

A big dog rolls in the water from the fountain and then 
shakes it off all over Nelson and Larry.

NELSON
Ugh.

Larry laughs.

LARRY
Yucky!

Rafi takes off his jacket and puts it on Nelson.

RAFI
You okay?

NELSON
Yeah, it’s just a little dog 
slobber.

Rafi picks up Larry.

17.



RAFI
You ready to go to Nelson’s?

NELSON
Well, it’s your place too now.

Rafi smiles. He kisses Nelson. A RATTLE comes from her pocket 
as she leaves his embrace.

Rafi walks ahead of her with Larry and the puppy. Nelson 
feels inside his jacket pocket and pulls out a prescription 
bottle of Vicodin.

She looks at the pills, then looks ahead at the perfect happy 
picture of Rafi and Larry with the puppy.

She puts the pills back in the jacket pocket and runs to 
catch up to them.

INT. ALLY'S BEDROOM - EVENING

Sharp tweezers float toward Bridgette’s eye. Ally plucks 
Bridgette’s eye brows.

Chloe stands next to Bridgette holding her hand as she winces 
in pain with each pluck.

BRIDGETTE
They look good, right? We’re good.

Chloe shakes her head.

ALLY
You really should have these waxed.

BRIDGETTE
I don’t know. I always thought Bert 
looked cooler than Ernie.

ALLY
Who?

BRIDGETTE
Just people I hung out with as a 
kid.

Ally puts bright red lipstick on Bridgette. She turns 
Bridgette to face the mirror. Her face is covered in make-up, 
way too much for her taste.

ALLY
What do you think?
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Bridgette just stares at herself quietly, biting her lip.

BRIDGETTE
Great...

ALLY
And you can borrow some clothes 
too.

Chloe picks up the lipstick.

CHLOE
Can I borrow some clothes.

Ally takes the lipstick from her.

ALLY
Don’t touch, sweetie.

(to Bridgette)
He should pick you up here. Text 
him this address.

Through the reflection in the mirror, Bridgette sees Ally’s 
emphatic face and obeys.

INT. NELSON'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Rafi and Larry sit on the sofa watching cartoons. Rafi laughs 
more than Larry does.

Behind them, Nelson hangs Rafi’s jacket on the back of a 
chair. She pulls the pill bottle out. She looks at Rafi and 
Larry.

She throws the pills in the trashcan. 

Rafi turns around.

RAFI
What are you doing, babe?

Nelson shrugs.

RAFI
Come sit with us, come on.

Nelson stands there quietly lost in concerned thought.

Rafi looks at her curiously, but then turns around and enjoys 
the cartoon with Larry.
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EXT. ALLY’S FRONT DRIVE - NIGHT

A new Lexus pulls into the driveway.

INT. ALLY’S HOUSE, FOYER - NIGHT

Ally looks out the window. She almost leaps with excitement 
as she turns to Bridge, who now looks like a high class call 
girl.

ALLY
I knew it. A brand new Lexus.

Ally hugs Bridgette.

ALLY
This could be the first day of the 
rest of your life.

Bridgette nods unenthusiastically. Then a twinge of 
discomfort shows on her face. As Ally stares out the window, 
Bridgette slips off one of her heels and scratches her foot.

The doorbell RINGS.

Bridgette quickly puts the shoe back on and opens the door. 
Ian stands there, smiling. 

IAN
Hi.

BRIDGETTE
Hi.

ALLY
Hi. I’m Ally.

She holds out her hand. Ian kisses it.

IAN
You must be...

Bridgette’s eyes grow wide.

IAN
Bridgette’s sister.

Ally laughs flirtatiously, Bridgette is relieved.

ALLY
We’re just good friends.
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BRIDGETTE
Okay, well, goodnight, Ally, my 
good friend...

ALLY
You both look so amazing. Let me 
take a picture.

BRIDGETTE
Oh...kay.

Ally attempts to take selfies of all three of them together.

ALLY
Ugh, no...

(shouts)
Chloe!

Chloe begrudgingly comes. Ally hands her the phone.

ALLY
Take our picture.

Ally stands next to Ian, with Bridgette slightly in front 
between them.

INT. LEXUS - NIGHT

Bridgette sits in the passenger seat, staring at the photo on 
her phone.

She texts the photo to Eliza with the caption: “Awkward 
family photo?”

IAN
I bet that picture looks like some 
weird family photo.

Bridgette laughs.

BRIDGETTE
What? No.

IAN
Your friend grabbed my ass when we 
took it.

BRIDGETTE
Yeah, mine too.
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INT. FANCY RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Bridgette sits across from Ian in a very expensive, fancy 
restaurant.

A WAITER fills their wine glasses.

Bridgette gulps her wine. Ian swirls the glass, then slowly 
sips.

Bridgette stops gulping and sips.

The waiter walks away. Bridgette looks at her menu.

IAN
Have you ever been here before?

BRIDGETTE
Oh yeah. I come here all the time. 
I’m practically a regular--

Bridgette stops speaking suddenly and gets an odd 
uncomfortable look on her face. She looks down at her feet, 
then back up at Ian faking a smile.

IAN
What’s your favorite thing on the 
menu?

BRIDGETTE
What’s yours?

IAN
Can I be honest with you?

Bridgette laughs, relieved.

BRIDGETTE
I’ve never been here before either.

IAN
No not that. 

(beat)
I’d really like to kiss you again.

BRIDGETTE
Oh, here?

IAN
Well, I think we should be 
standing, just like we were before.
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INT. MEN’S ROOM

A RESTROOM ATTENDANT smiles at the hundred dollar bill in his 
hands.

MEN’S ROOM, BATHROOM STALL

Bridgette and Ian stand in the stall, face to face just like 
before.

BRIDGETTE
This is... romantic.

She looks down at the toilet between them. Then back up at 
Ian just as he lunges in for a kiss.

They kiss awkwardly for a few seconds. As their lips part, 
they both immediately look down at his crotch - nothing, no 
bulge.

They look back up at each other and kiss again. 

Crotch inspection number two - still nothing. 

Ian sighs.

IAN
Whew! What a relief.

BRIDGETTE
(unsure)

Yeah... so glad that... yeah.

IAN
We should go back out.

Ian opens the stall and walks out.

Bridgette lifts her foot and scratches.

INT. FANCY RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Bridgette and Ian sit, awkwardly quiet. Bridgette pretends to 
read the menu.

UNDER THE TABLE, her heel is off and her foot rubs 
ferociously against the table leg. Her foot slips off the 
table leg and lands in Ian’s crotch.

Bridgette looks at Ian and decides to play it off with a 
seductive look.
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UNDER THE TABLE, Ian removes Bridgette’s foot from his 
crotch.

Bridgette sits up, disappointed.

IAN
I’m sorry.

BRIDGETTE
I guess this means you don’t want 
to be my Mister Daddy?

IAN
What?

KEVIN (20s) storms to their table.

KEVIN
Is this her?

Ian stands.

IAN
What are you doing here?

KEVIN
Did you really think I wouldn’t 
come? 

IAN
We talked about this!

KEVIN
Well, I need to see the woman that--

They both look over at Bridgette. Most of the restaurant now 
looks at Bridgette. She has her shoe off, her foot in her 
lap, scratching furiously.

Ian and Kevin stare at her. She looks up at them.

BRIDGETTE
Athlete’s foot. It feels good when 
you scratch it, but that doesn’t 
mean you want to have it all the 
time.

Kevin and Ian look at each other, smiling at the profound 
metaphor.

IAN
Just because one kiss felt good, 
doesn’t mean I’m bisexual. We even 
tried it again, nothing.
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KEVIN
(happily relieved)

It was just a fluke?

Ian and Kevin embrace. They don’t notice that Bridgette has 
now dropped to the floor and sits cross-legged scratching 
between her toes.

KEVIN
You don’t feel any attraction when 
you look at her?

Ian and Kevin stare down at her.

IAN
Yeah, no.

KEVIN
(to Bridgette)

Thank you.

BRIDGETTE
(still scratching)

You’re welcome.

Ian puts a hundred dollar bill on the table. 

IAN
I hope this is enough for a great 
meal and a ride home.

Kevin puts a twenty dollar bill next to the hundred.

KEVIN
And this is for some anti-fungal 
cream.

Bridgette stands.

BRIDGETTE
Thank you.

She goes to shake Kevin’s hand. He pulls his hands back.

BRIDGETTE
Oh yeah, I guess I should wash my 
hands.

IAN
I’m sorry.
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BRIDGETTE
No worries. If you ever get 
sexually confused again, just give 
me a call.

The two men walk out hand in hand.

INT. FANCY RESTAURANT - MOMENTS LATER

Tutu, Eliza, Bridgette, Rafi, Nelson and Larry, all dressed 
up, sit at the table.

BRIDGETTE
I’m sorry we all have to share two 
plates. I’m sure it’s big portions 
with how expensive it is.

The Waiter sets down two tiny plates of small, odd-looking 
fancy food.

They all look at the food.

LARRY
Shit.

Rafi glares at Bridgette.

ELIZA
My thoughts exactly, Larry. Do you 
know how much Wendy’s we coulda got 
for this money?

BRIDGETTE
(to Rafi)

I’m sorry. I meant to tell you---

RAFI
Bridge, you gotta be careful--

Nelson elbows Rafi’s side. Rafi turns and looks at her. He 
sticks his hand in his empty jacket pocket.

NELSON
It happens. It’s not a big deal. He 
probably heard it from us too.

(to Rafi)
We all make mistakes, right Babe?

All eyes are on Rafi as he sits there quietly.

RAFI
Yeah.
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They all stare at the tiny plates. Bridgette’s eyes dart to 
the cash on the table.

BRIDGETTE
Screw it. Let’s go.

She grabs the cash and they all quickly sneak out.

INT. WENDY’S - NIGHT

The group sits in their fancy clothes, eating Wendy’s. 
Everyone laughs and has a good time except for Nelson and 
Rafi.

No one notices as Larry slips off his shoe and scratches his 
foot. 

FADE OUT.
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