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FADE IN:

INT. THE BADA BING COMEDY CLUB - BROOKLYN, NY - NIGHT

JENNA, 39, dark hair, brown eyes, and pregnant. She’s on
stage working an open mic night.

JENNA
I can’t help if I have pregnant
cravings...I looked in the fridge today
and saw a piece of cake with a note that
said "Don't eat me." Now there's an empty
plate and a note that says "I don't take
orders from cake."
(audience laughs)
God, I'm so fat Tom Arnold wouldn’t have
sex with me.
(audience laughs)
My mom keeps telling me that being
pregnant is a beautiful, joyful,
wonderful experience, and I keep telling
my mom to go fuck herself.
(audience laughs)
Alright, this next comic is a girl I've
known since I was a teenager. Let’s give
it up for my best friend, Kristin
Bronson!

The audience of about twelve people applaud as KRISTIN,
37, walks on stage. She has curly blonde hair, a button
nose, and she’'s adorable for a woman in her thirties.

KRISTIN
I hate being poor. I'm so poor I throw in
I.0.U.’s into fountains.

The crowd laughs. A drunken heckler, DOUCHEBAG DAVE, 40s,
balding, chubby, starts chuckling sarcastically after the
crowd’s laughter.

DOUCHEBAG DAVE

KRISTIN
I DREAMED that by now, I’'d be a famous
comedian making money doing this. But I
no longer like the phrase “Dreams really
do come true”. I personally don't want my
dreams to come true. Last night I dreamt
I was late for work and had to take the
bus. The hot guy from Starbucks was on it
so I got up the courage to talk to him
and he stabbed me.



The audience laughs.

DOUCHEBAG DAVE

KRISTIN
No, thanks. I'd rather live my mundane
life full of frappuccinos. I mean Dr.
King had a dream come true and that was
great and all, but in his speech he
didn't really go in depth about all his
other dreams...the ones where a bunch of
racist white people die.

The audience laughs.

DOUCHEBAG DAVE

By this time, Kristin has noticed the sarcasm. Kristin
doesn’t take this.

KRISTIN
Hey, Dave, can you stop being an annoying
pain in the ass?

DOUCHEBAG DAVE
Well...maybe if you give me something
good, I wouldn’t have to fake it.

KRISTIN
I bet you hear that a lot.

The crowd laughs. Jenna watches the commotion backstage.

DOUCHEBAG DAVE
That’s not what I meant. Why don’t you
stop trying to be funny? The only thing a
female comedian is good for is bringing
babies into the world.

Kristin is enraged, but there’s a calm before the storm.

KRISTIN
Ladies and gentlemen...this man is named
Douchebag Dave. You might be saying to
yourself, did he get that name, because
he acts like a d-bag?...And the answer is
no. His mom actually named him that,
because his face resembles her douchebag.

The crowd laughs.



DOUCHEBAG DAVE
My face does not look like my mom’s
douchebag.

KRISTIN
Your face looks like the crap that comes
out of Kirstie Alley’s ass after a night
of eating bean burritos and cream corn.

The crowd laughs again.

DOUCHEBAG DAVE
Well...you...you're...you're...

He can’t think of anything.

KRISTIN
My...My...My what? You not only look like
Elmer Fudd, but you speak like him too.

DOUCHEBAG DAVE
No, I don’t. You, you’'re, you...

He gets frustrated.

KRISTIN
Dave, you’re face is so grotesque it

looks like Hiroshima after the atomic
bomb hit it.

The crowd laughs and waits for Dave’s comeback, but he
has nothing.

KRISTIN (CONT'D)
Now why don’t you do what you do best
with your sexist, hideous face and shut
it.

The entire room has their eyes set on Dave. He gets up
and exits humiliated. Kristin finishes her act.

INT. THE BADA BING COMEDY CLUB - BACKSTAGE

The audience CHEERS as Kristin walks backstage. Jenna
hugs Kristin before she returns to MCing.

JENNA
Ladies and gentlemen, show some love for
Kristin Bronson!

The crowd erupts. Kristin is ecstatic and takes this
moment in. JIM, 38, a business man walks into the room.



JIM
Kristin, do you have any idea what you
just didz!

KRISTIN
I killed out there. That was amazing!

JIM
You made Douchebag Dave look like an
idiot! He'’s been doing stand up here for
twelve years! People come here to see
him.

KRISTIN
Jim, he deserved it. I have more respect
than to heckle another comic.

JIM
I have to ban you from the club.

KRISTIN
Are you kidding me?! Why?

JIM
I can’t have you making a fool of one of
my best comics.

KRISTIN
Dave is a sorry excuse for a comedian!

JIM
Yes, but he gets people in the door. He’'s
also appeared on MTV, The Howard Stern
Show, and PBS. What have you done?

KRISTIN
Those were all lucky breaks.

JIM
Dave gave me a choice. Either to let you
go or he’s out the door forever. And T
have to agree with him. Female comics are
not that funny. Now take your last check
and get out.

Jim RIPS a $7.50 check from his checkbook and hands it to

Kristin.

She turns her back and walks towards the door.

KRISTIN
Keep your money, dipshit.



INT.

Kristin and Jenna eat in a booth at a diner across the

SNOOPY’'S DINER - NIGHT

street from The Bada Bing. Dave also eats at the counter
with a friend. Kristin has lost her emotional high.

ROD,

JENNA
Screw Jim. That club is a hole in the
wall anyway.

KRISTIN
You can still perform there. He didn’t
kick you out.

JENNA
I'm not gonna perform there without you.
At least you went out with a bang.

KRISTIN
I won the battle, but we’re still losing
the war.

JENNA
He’ll regret banning you. Someday when we
have our own show, we’ll look back and
tell him to kiss our asses.

(Matthew Broderick) 35, a very weak depressed man

with brown hair sits down next to Kristin.

JENNA (CONT'D)
Rod, why do you look so down?

ROD
I got molested again.

JENNA
Again? What do you do that you keep
getting molested?

KRISTIN
Was it bad?

ROD
It wasn’t all that bad. I’'ve been through
worst. It was just really really awkward.

JENNA
What happened?



ROD
I was at a doctor’s appointment. And I
had a new doctor...

CUT TO:

INT. DOCTOR’'S OFFICE - EARLIER THAT DAY

Rod wears a gown. DOCTOR LOIS, a 49-year old Stiffler’s
Mom type doctor is checking Rod’s knees for reflexes.

DOCTOR LOIS
Alright, your heartbeat seems normal,
good reflexes, now we just need to do one
more test and check down under.

ROD
Okay.

Rod stands and lifts the gown up. Doctor Lois cups Rod’s
balls and she holds them gently.

DOCTOR LOIS
Ooooooh, somebody shaves. It’s good to
keep the twins clean. How often do you
trim those hairs?

ROD
I guess about twice a month.

DOCTOR LOIS
That’s good. VERY GOOD. So what’s his
name?

ROD
Excuse me?

DOCTOR LOIS
Everybody has a name for their genitals.
It’s like a plant. It helps it grow. So
what did you name it?

ROD
The Millennium Falcon.

DOCTOR LOIS
Ooohhh, a Star Wars fan. So are these two
right here Luke and Leia?

ROD
No, the right one is Han, the left one is
Chewy.



DOCTOR LOIS
Damn, you take good care of your penis.
Naming all three major parts and shaving
it twice a month.

ROD
Uhm..is this really necessary?

DOCTOR LOIS
Doctor Lois knows what she’s doing. You
don’t want Chewy to have testicular
cancer do you?

ROD
No, that’s a good point T
guess...Shouldn’t I be coughing or
something?

DOCTOR LOIS
Oh yes, yes, could you sing for me?

ROD
You want me to sing?

DOCTOR LOIS
Yeah, just a little tune, it’s standard
procedure. You know any songs by The
Police?

ROD

I guess so0...”"I’'11 send an S.0.S. to the
world. I’ll send an S.0.S. to the world.”

CUT TO:

INT. SNOOPY'S DINER - PRESENT TIME

Rod continues to tell his story to Kristin and Jenna.

ROD
And it kinda went like that for an hour
or so.

KRISTIN

I'm sorry Rod.

JENNA
Your doctor makes some ballsy moves.

ROD
I don’t get it. Why do only weird older
ladies hit on me and keep touching my
junk?



JENNA
I don’'t know, but I'm sure it doesn’'t
help your parents named you Rod.

ROD
I got some more bad news. It has to do
with your ex though. Speak of the devil.

Rod’s eyes move behind Kristin. He looks to the man
walking to the table.

VINNY
Hello ladies.

VINNY, 39, attractive but in a prick looking way like
John Stamos. He stands over the edge of their table.

VINNY (CONT'D)
Kristin, I thought that was you. I was
just having dinner with Douchebag Dave,
he told me what happened at the club.

Kristin wants to crawl in a hole far far away. Nobody is
comfortable right now.

KRISTIN
Yeah, hi, Vinny.

VINNY
So did you hear? I’'m gonna be performing
on Letterman again tonight!

JENNA
How does a scumbag like you keep getting
gigs you don’t deserve.

VINNY
Oh, Jenna, don’t be so jealous. Just
because this is what...my third time on
The Late Show. How many times have you
been on TV?

Jenna bites her lip.

VINNY (CONT'D)
Oh yeah, I forgot. None.

JENNA
Vinny, if I had a dick, this is where I’'d
tell you to suck it.

VINNY
Jenna, have you ever been mistaken for a
man?



JENNA
No, have you?

VINNY
At least I'm not still where I was five
years ago and still hosting an open
mic...Kristin, I hope you’re doing okay.
I know you’re reaching forty, but you’ll
find someone else eventually.

JENNA
She’s fine, you cheating bag of horse
shit.

VINNY
You know, Jenna, you two should really
think about quitting comedy already.
Haven'’'t you wasted enough time? Why not
leave it up to the men who know what
they’re doing?

KRISTIN
Vinny, please shut up.

VINNY
I can’t believe you two are still trying
to succeed as stand up comedians. Face
the facts. You two will never have a
career like mine.

JENNA
Vinny, if I was anything like you, I’'d
shoot myself in the ass.

VINNY
Maybe once you realize you’ll never make
it, you could write jokes for me. Your
material sounds better out of a man’s
mouth anyway. And in fact tomorrow, I’'m
filming my first Comedy Central special.
Well, just wanted to share my good news.
I'll see you around.

Vinny smirks and leaves the table.

JENNA
How is that jackass on Letterman again!?

ROD
I don’t know. That was the other bad news
I wanted to tell you. Are you gonna be
alright Kristin?



10.

KRISTIN
Yeah.

Kristin is clearly not alright.

KRISTIN (CONT'D)
You know, Jenna I think I’'m gonna just
meet you back at the apartment. I really
don’t feel like eating right now.

JENNA
Kristin...

Kristin gets up from the table.

KRISTIN
Don’t worry, I’'ll be alright. I just need
to clear my head.

Kristin leaves.

ROD
I can’'t believe he cheated on her. She
deserves so much better. I would give up
Han Solo to be with Kristin.

JENNA
That’s one’s your right nut right?

ROD
Yep. Do you think she’ll go out with me
now?

JENNA

I think you need stop getting molested
first, Rod. Plus, she doesn’t need
another relationship right away. Vinny
just dumped her last week.

INT. KRISTIN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Kristin lies in bed miserable. She eats a box of
chocolate covered pretzels and watches The Late Show with

David Letterman.

DAVID LETTERMAN
Our next guest is a very talented
comedian. He’s filming his first Comedy
Central special tomorrow night at The
Bada Bing Comedy Theater here in New York
City. Please welcome, Vinny Pesci.

The crowd applauds. Vinny walks on stage.
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VINNY
Oh, I hate being poor. I'm so poor I
throw in I.0.U.’s into fountains.

The audience laughs. Kristin stares at the TV in awe.

KRISTIN
Are you kidding me?!

VINNY
I no longer like the phrase “Dreams
really do come true”. I know I don't want
my dreams to come true. Last night I
dreamt I was late for work and had to
take the bus. The blonde chick from
Hooters was on it so I got up the courage
to talk to her and she stabbed me.

The audience laughs. Kristin is furious.

INT. JENNA’'S ROOM - NIGHT

Jenna is having sex with her husband, HONDO, 38, a Jewish
Native American. Kristin busts the door open.

KRISTIN
I can’'t believe Vinny!

JENNA
Kristin! We’'re having sex right now!

Kristin quickly shuts the door and stands in the hallway.

HONDO
Not again.
KRISTIN
This is an emergency!!
JENNA
You say that every time you walk in on
us!
KRISTIN

Well lock the door!

JENNA
Why don’t you learn how to knock?!

Hondo keeps trying to do it. His headdress covers their
two naked bodies.
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KRISTIN
Jenna, Vinny stole my act!! He used my
material on Letterman! I knew he was
stealing my jokes again!!!

JENNA
Kristin, the baby’s been kicking all day,
I need time to get it on. Do we have to
talk about this right now?!

KRISTIN
Yes! Jenna, I need you!

The bed squeaks as Hondo thrusts.

HONDO
I'm about to release the white eagle.

KRISTIN
First he cheats on me with every waitress
from The Bada Bing and now he’s stealing
my material again!

JENNA
Oh Hondo, release that white eagle!
Kristin, for Christ’s sake, can this wait
til tomorrow morning?!

KRISTIN
Fine, but first thing tomorrow morning!

INT. KRISTIN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Kristin is pacing back and forth. There’s no way she can
sleep. She’s on the phone with her father, MR. BRONSON,
He’'s a bold, brash, heavy set man with a thick mustache.

INTERCUT AS NEEDED:

MR. BRONSON
Pumpkin, you say the word and I’'ll break
both his legs.

She finds a picture of her and Vinny and tosses it in the
trash. There’s a pile of everything that reminds her of
him. Signed DVDs of Vinny'’s stand up, jewelry, etc.

KRISTIN
Dad, violence doesn’t solve anything.
There’s gotta be something else I can do.



She hangs up the phone and grabs the trash can.
sees Vinny'’s red leather jacket hanging on her closet

door.

MR. BRONSON
Violence solves everything. What are you
Gandhi? You know where Gandhi is right
now?! Gandhi is dead. You know what
killed him, VIOLENCE.

KRISTIN
I don’t want to break Vinny'’s legs. I
want him to stop stealing my jokes.

MR. BRONSON
Can’t you go on stage and confront him?

KRISTIN
Dad, you don’t understand how the stand
up world works. Nobody’s gonna believe
me. We dated for three years, he’ll label
me as crazy. And I'm a nobody. Tonight,
he was on The Late Show. I’ve never even
been on TV.

MR. BRONSON
You will someday sweetheart. There’s
gotta be something you can do in the
meantime. You know what they say, revenge
is the best medicine.

KRISTIN
All T want is for him to be out of my
life. I'm taking everything I have of his
and throwing it in the trash. Then I'm
gonna try to go to bed. I’'ll talk to you
later.

MR. BRONSON
Are you gonna be okay?

KRISTIN
Yeah, I’1ll be fine.

MR. BRONSON
Honey, if you need any help in any way.
You let me know. I love you.

KRISTIN
Thanks Dad. I love you too.

KRISTIN (CONT'D)
(to herself)
Oh yeah, I still have all his clothes.

13.

She then
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She puts on the light in her closet, and grabs a few of

Vinny’s T-shirts, jeans and jerseys. As she throws them

in the trash, she suddenly thinks of the idea she’s been
looking for.

In one magical moment her frustration becomes joy.

INT. GIRLS APARTMENT - DAY
Jenna and Rod sit on the couch.

JENNA
Okay, so what is this big thing you’ve
been scheming all night?

ROD
Yeah, and why did you need a bunch of my
clothes?

Kristin throws a make up kit and some wigs on the couch.

KRISTIN
We’re gonna DESTROY Vinny'’s stand up
special tonight.

ROD
You’'re banned from The Bada Bing. How are
you going to get in?

KRISTIN
With these.

She holds up hats, make up and Rod’s clothes.

JENNA
What the hell are you talking about?

KRISTIN
Jenna, we're gonna cross-dress as men,
and heckle Vinny. I'1ll wear Rod’s
clothes, you can fit into Hondo’s.

JENNA
Excuse me?

KRISTIN
It will be like “Some Like It Hot.” I'1ll
be Jack Lemmon, you be Tony Curtis.

ROD
Does that make me Marilyn?
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JENNA
You want me to dress up like a dude?!

KRISTIN
Yep, we can use the wigs from our improv
show. I knew all those years of getting a
cosmetology degree was gonna pay off
somehow.

JENNA
Are you on crack?!

ROD
Yeah, did you accidently take crack
again?

JENNA

I can’t pull off looking like a man!

KRISTIN
Yes you can. Look at you. You're six
months pregnant. You have the same
physique as an Ice Road Trucker.

JENNA
Hey...shut up.

KRISTIN
Jenna, please. He's been stealing my
jokes for years. He cheated on me
possibly the entire time we dated. Think
about everything he put me through.

JENNA
Alright, I'1ll do it, but only because I
hate Vinny more than I hate Cambodians.

INT. GIRLS APARTMENT - BATHROOM

Kristin and Jenna try on different wigs, beards,

mustaches,

hats, and mens apparel to see what works best.

Rod helps Kristin glue a fake beard to her face. Jenna
chooses one of Hondo’s trucker hats. Kristin is into her
manly self.

ROD
Wow, you look good, I mean...for a man.

JENNA
Really? I think you look hideous.



