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COLD OPEN NG

SCENE A

EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG
(Jack, Max, Jill)

JACK AND HI' S BEST FRI END MAX STANDI NG OQUTSI DE AN APARTMENT
BUI LDI NG HOLDI NG SOVE BOXES.

JACK
(LOCKI NG UP AT THE BUI LDI NG Sure
is big for such cheap rent.

MAX
It’s called: rent control. That’s
the great thing about living in New
York, the class systemisn't
regul at ed.

JACK
(OUT OF H'S ELEMENT) Yeah, but what
aml going to do with six roons?

MAX
Have you thought about having ki ds?
JACK
(LAUGHS) No! I'mnot even married.
MAX
What’s that got to do with it?
JACK
I"’mnot ready for a relationship
just yet.
MAX
Hey - I'mflattered and all, but

let’s just stick to being friends.

JACK
(DOESN' T GET THE JOKE) Huh? Oh,
ri ght. Funny.

MAX
And you’re supposed to be a witer?
(BEAT) Don’t meke ne send you back
to LA



JACK
No way. | need a fresh start.

MAX
And he chooses New York. (SHAKES
H S HEAD) There’s nothing fresh
about New York. Trust ne.

JACK
| don’t know? (THINKING | got a
good feeling about this place. A
really good feeling.

JUST THEN: JILL JOGS BY, KNOCKI NG JACK AND THE CONTENTS OF
H S BOXES OVER. SHE STOPS TO APOLCG ZE.

JILL
Hey! Watch where you’' re standing.

JACK
(CGETTING TO H' S FEET) Excuse ne?

JILL
(JOGA NG ON THE SPOT) You're
bl ocking the entire sidewal k.

JACK
Gee - you don’t say? (LOOKI NG
ARCUND) What am|: invisible?
MAX

(LIGHT) He’s new in town.

JILL
(G VES JACK THE ONCE OVER) Real | y?
Coul d’ ve sworn you | ooked fam i ar.

JACK DCES A DOUBLE- TAKE.

JACK
And what’ s that supposed to nean?

JILL
(THINKING Didn’'t | knock you over
| ast Tuesday i n Poughkeepsie?

JACK
(1 NCENSED) That was you?!

JILL
(CHUCKLES) What is it with you
tourists?



JACK BRUSHES HI MSELF OFF.

JACK
Tourists? Tourists? Look, lady, I'm
no tourist. And if I was, |I’'d say

you're a pretty poor exanple of
good manners in this town. But hey,
| ooks can be deceiving. (MOXCKI NG
Can’'t they?

JILL
(A SCOURED LOOK) Is that directed
at ne?

JACK
Gee, | don’t know? I’mjust a
sinpl e hayseed right off the bus
from Yokel t own.

JILL
You're going to do well in New
York. | can tell. (JOGE NG AVAY)
But I'd rethink the witty
repertoire.

JACK
(SQUINTS) It was sarcasni

MAX
That’s telling her. (ROLLS H'S
EYES) Cone on, before soneone el se
knocks you over.

JACK
(PICKS UP HI'S BOXES) | think she
likes me. (BEAT) | think I nade an
i mpression

MAX
What ? 1’ ve seen better pick-up
lines comng froma Jerry Springer
show.

MAX PUSHES JACK | NTO THE ENTRANCE

JACK (O S.)
(MATTER- OF- FACTLY) Is that how you
met your wfe.
MAX (O S.)
Don’t push your | uck.
END OF COLD OPENI NG



ACT 1

SCENE B

I NT. JACK S APARTMENT
(Jack, Max)

JACK AND MAX ARE TI DYI NG UP HI' S NEW PLACE

JACK
Are you sure you and the famly
don’t want to nove in?

MAX
What fam |y? There’s only me and
Clarissa. And even that's a
stretch.

JACK
Home fires not burning |ike they
used to, huh?

MAX
Let’s just say the furnace hasn’'t
been stoked in a long while.

JACK
Okay - not a good inmage. Subject is
cl osed.
MAX
Sorry you asked?
JACK
Yup.
MAX

(A LAUGH) Good. (BEAT) Speaking of
furnaces, when’s the last tine - -

JACK
(PUTS UP H'S HAND) Stop right
t here. Nunber one: we’ re nmen not
worren. Nunber two: our friendship
i s based on several paraneters -
hol di ng hands and doi ng each
other’s hair isn’t one of them



MAX
This is the 21st century. Haven't
you ever heard of metrosexual s?

JACK
I don’t ride the bus. What you New
Yorkers get up to is your own
business. I'll stick to a cab thank
you very nuch.

MAX
(LAUGHS) No, you idiot - being a
net r osexual doesn’'t infer status,
it’s nore the way a man relates to
a woman. On her terns.

JACK
Sounds ki nky to ne.

MAX
It’s like: today’s wonen are nore
in tune to a man who' s confortabl e
with his fem ni ne side.

JACK
I think this conversation is
beconming a little bit too tender
for me. What’d you say we crack
open a few beers and watch sone
basebal | .

VAX
| brought Zima.

JACK
(BEAT) On second though, let’s go
out .

END OF SCENE B

SCENE C

EXT/ I NT. COFFEE SHOP
(Jack, Max, Mdge, Jill)

JACK AND MAX WALK BY THE ENTRANCE. STEPPI NG BY BAG LADY
M DGE.

JACK
Excuse ne.



M DGE
What - no gratuity?

JACK
Gatuity? A tip? For what?

MAX
Just give her sonething.

JACK
Is this what service has becone
t hese days? Are we supposed to hand
out tips to everyone? Forget it.

M DGE
That’' s gratitude for you

JACK
Gratitude? What do you take nme for?

MAX
Come on, just throw down a buck.
You’ re nmaki ng a spectacl e of
your sel f.

JACK
Exactly.

MAX
| nmean you.

JACK
Oh, now you’' re on her side?

MAX
No - yours. (GESTURES TO THE

W NDOW

JACK LOOKS UP, SEES THE ENTI RE COFFEE SHOP LOOKI NG OQUT AT
HM HE FEIGNS A GUILTY SM LE AND HOLDS UP A FEW BI LLS.

JACK
Maybe we shoul d’ ve done each
other’s hair.

JACK HANDS THE BI LLS TO M DGE

M DGE
Care to start a line of credit?

MAX
He'll think it over.



JACK AND MAX ENTER THE COFFEE SHOP AND TAKE A SEAT AT A
TABLE

JACK

Wiy didn’t you warn me of this?
MAX

Call it: a learning experience.
JACK

The last thing I need is to nmake
nysel f out as sone sort of
degenerate in this nei ghborhood.

JILL N A WAl TRESS APRON COMES UP TO THE TABLE

JILL
Can | take your... (RECOGN ZES
JACK) Oh - it’s you, Jethro.

JACK
(PRETENDS TO DUCK) You’' re not going
to scald ne are you?

JILL
Ha, ha. There is a Starbucks not
si X bl ocks from here.

MAX
W' || have two cappucci nos.

JILL
(AT JACK) Does he al so | ead?

JACK
What ? ( THI NKI NG THEN REALI ZES) Hey!
No - we're just friends. It’s his
treat this tine. An no cinnanbn in
one of them

VAX
(ACTI NG GAY) | object to that term
W' re nore than friends.

JACK
(LEERS) What’re you doi ng?

MAX
(LAUGHS) Sorry, | couldn’t resist.

JILL
"1l take your word for it.



JACK
(COLDLY) Pl ease do.

JILL
Quch. | guess | won't be expecting
atip.

JACK

| gave ny last ten to your doornman.

JILL
Ah, Mdge. Pay no attention to her.
She’' s harnl ess and not as she
| ooks.

JACK
And just what is that? An eccentric
heiress pretending to be honel ess.

BEAT.

JILL
W have all kinds in New York.

JACK
(LOOKS OQUT AT MDGE) | knew there
was sonet hi ng odd about her.

FROM QUTSI DE, M DGE HOLDS UP THE BI LLS AND SM LES

JILL
So that’s two cappucci nos. Anythi ng
el se?
JACK
| suppose an apology is out of the
guesti on?
JILL
(MOCKI NG That’s extra.
JACK
By the way, |I’m a netrosexual
MAX CRI NGES.
JILL
(RAISES A BROWN Ckay then. [I'1l be

back with your order

JACK
( SHRUGS) WMhat ?



MAX
(WH SPERS) Don’t ever tell a wonan
you’' re a netrosexual

JACK
Way not ?
MAX
She’ Il think you're trying to hit
on her.
JACK
| was.
MAX

Well, that’s not the way to go
about it. Besides, | thought you
di sli ked her?

JACK
Are you ki dding? She's just about
the prettiest thing |'ve seen in
years. And she does have a cute
smle. I’"mglad she knocked ne
over.

MAX LOOKS UP. STANDI NG BEHI ND JACK, JILL WTH THEI R ORDER
JACK LOOKS OVER H' S SHOULDER

JACK
Qops.

JILL
(RED- FACED) Here we go. Two
cappucci nos.

JI LL WALKS AWAY, LOCKI NG BACK WTH A SLI GHT SM LE

MAX
Man, that was brutal.

JACK
Are you ki dding? Now I | ook like
sone sort of fiend. She nust think
I”"ma | oon.

AT THE COUNTER, JILL TAKES AN ORDER ANOTHER WAI TRESS, MAVI S,
NOTI CES HER FACE.

MAVI S
What’s with you?



JILL
Not hing? I’mfine - |’ m okay.

MAVI S
(SUSSI NG HER QUT) It’s a man. |
know t hat | ook. And |’ m never
wong, Jill. (GLEEFULLY) Who is he?

JILL
Not hi ng. No one.

JILL LOOKS OVER AT JACK. SHE'S SM TTEN

JI LL
I"mfine.

A CUSTOMER TRIES TO MAKE HI' S ORDER. JILL’S I N A DAZE.
AT THE TABLE, JACK AND MAX FI NI SH UP THEI R COFFEE

MAX
| shoul d get going. (LOOKS AT HI S
WATCH) Damm, | really shoul d.

JACK
VWhat’'s the rush?

MAX
(CETTING UP) | need to stoke the
f urnace.

JACK
(FROMWNS) You're too nuch. You know
t hat ?

MAX
No - | really need to stoke the
furnace. This tinme of the night,
that old oil burner can be a bit
tricky to keep lit.

JACK
I’ ve hear cold showers are good for
t hat .

AS THEY ARE LEAVI NG

MAX
Funny, but | really do need to
stoke that furnace. Carissa wants
me to get a man in. They cost
noney.



JACK
Is that how things are? Ckay.

ON THE TABLE, JACK S CELL PHONE

JILL COVES BY TO CLEAR UP, NOTI CES JACK S CELL PHONE

PICKS I T UP, LOOKS AT THE DOOR.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP

JACK WALKS OVER M DGE, WHO S ASLEEP AGAI NST THE WALL

JACK
Isnt that pretty. I'Il be she's
dream ng of all the poor saps she’'s
t aken for.

MAX

Don’t bother the rich, Jack.
AS THEY WALK, JACK FUMBLES IN H S PCCKETS.
JACK
My cell. (LOOKS BACK AT THE COFFEE
SHOP) Hang on.

JACK TURNS BACK ABOQUT TO ENTER THE COFFEE SHOP

| NT. COFFEE SHOP

JILL PUSHES OPEN THE DOCR THERE IS A THUD
END OF SCENE C

SCENE D

| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM
(Jack, Max, Jill, Doctor)

JACK LI ES I N BED, A BANDACGE WRAPPED AROUND HI S HEAD

JILL
Look, | said I'’msorry. Wat else
can | say?

JACK
Twi ce you’ ve knocked ne down. Wat
isit with ne?

11.

SHE



12.

MAX
Hey, it’s just dunb luck. She said
she was sorry.

JILL
Maybe | shoul d go?

JACK
(BEAT) Third time’s a charm
(SMLES) I"'mganme if you are.

JI LL
Excuse nme?

MAX
(MAKES THE “CUT” GESTURE/ MOUTHS)
No.

JACK
(HOLDS OUT HI'S HAND) Start over?

BEAT, THEN JI LL SHAKES HI S HAND.

JILL
Jill Chloe. Professional waitress.

JACK
Jack Treiger. Professional victim

THE DOCTOR ENTERS THE ROOM A CHART IN H' 'S HAND.

DOCTOR
Well, Mster Treiger, youre a
| ucky man. M nor concussion. W'l
keep you overni ght for observation
( CHECKS THE BANDAGE) Nasty fall.
Some brui sing but you should be
okay in a few hours once the
sedative takes affect.

JACK

Sedat i ve?
DOCTOR

He' || be out like a |ight soon.
JACK

(SM LES) Good. | I|ike |oons.
MAX

Sooner than that.



JACK
(AT JILL) Are you an angel ?

MAX

Not soon enough.
JILL

It’s okay. |’ mresponsible.
JACK

(QUT CF IT) I'"’ma netrosexual . W
did each other’s hair.

MAX
(CHECKS H'S WATCH) | have to go.
JILL
I can stay. | don’t mnd.
DOCTOR
(EXITING Just for a nonent. He'll
need rest.
MAX
(EXITING I'1l call inin the
nor ni ng.
JACK

He has to stoke his wife’'s furnace.
MAX AND THE DOCTOR EXI T.
JILL

In case you don’t renenber, 1’11
say |'msorry again.

JACK
(ROLLI NG H' S HEAD) Knocked ne down.
JILL
Yes - | shoul d’ ve wat ched where
was goi ng.
JACK
Cutz. (LAUGIS)
JILL
Yes - a big one.
JACK
(CLOSING H'S EYES) | like you.

JILL TURNS TO HM JACK IS ASLEEP



JILL
I like you too. (BEAT) You ve al so
got a cute smle. (BITES HER LIP)
And ni ce broad shoul ders.

AS SHE IS EXI TING JACK OPENS H S EYES.

JACK
(QUITE AWARE) Great. Can | have
your nunber?

JILL
(TURNS) What ?

JACK
(PUTS H'S HANDS BEHI ND HI S HEAD)
Vll, it’s the | east you could do
for a man who’ s just been knocked
down. Twi ce.

JILL
(SCOALS) Is this your idea of a
pi ck-up line? Pretending to be out
of it? (LOOKING H M OVER) You’ ve
got a lot of nerve, you know.

JACK
(GRINS) Vel |?

JILL
(BEAT) | don’t have a pen.

JACK HOLDS UP A PEN.

JACK
On!

THEN A PAD OF PAPER

JACK
Magi c. (SM LES)

JILL GRABS THE PAD AND PAPER AND WRI TES.

JILL
(HANDS H M THE PAD) Here.

AS SHE' S EXI TING THE ROOM SHE TURNS BACK.

JILL
Any tinme after nine. (SM LES)

WHEN SHE LEAVES, JACK LOOKS AT THE PAD COF PAPER
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IN THE HALLWAY, JILL I'S LAUGH NG TO HERSELF

BACK I N JACK'S ROOM HE LOOKS OQUT THE OPEN DOOR TO A WALL OF
PCSTERS, ONE WTH A PI CTURE OF BABY, READING “FERTILITY IS
NO LAUGH NG MATTER, DONATE TODAY. WEST SI DE SPERM BANK
FACI LI TIES" FOLLOWED BY A PHONE NUMBER

JACK LOOKS BACK AT THE PAD OF PAPER

JACK
Very funny!

JACK ROLLS HI'S EYES AND PASSES QUT.
END OF ACT 1
ACT 2

SCENE E

I NT. JACK S APARTMENT
(Jack, Avery, Max)

JACK I'N PYJAMAS, HI S HEAD STI LL WRAPPED, PACI NG THE
APARTMENT. A KNOCK COMVES AT THE DOOR. HE OPENS TO SEE AVERY
H' S NEI GHBOR.

AVERY
Qops, did | catch you at a bad
time?

JACK
Hel | 0?

AVERY
Oh, sorry, I'mAvery Ye. You're
nei ghbor from across the hall. |
heard about your little accident.

JACK
It was no acci dent.
AVERY
Sorry?
JACK

It was an attenpted hit. Fail ed.
Lucky for me though.

AVERY' S EYES DART ABOUT THE APARTMENT. SHE S APPREHENSI VE.
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JACK

Cone in.

AVERY ENTERS.

AVERY

Thanks. (GULPS) A hit you say?
JACK

Wul d you i ke sone coffee?
AVERY

Un? NO
JACK

Relax. It’s not poison if that’'s
what you’ re thinking.

AVERY
No - no. | don't drink coffee. I'm
nore of a juice person so to speak.

JACK
Ah. Heal t h?

AVERY
Par don?

JACK
The j ui ce.

AVERY
(CONFUSED THEN REALI ZES) Onh -
right, yes, I'msort of on this
ki ck. Organic soaps, colonics,
her bal renedi es.

JACK
Wll, I"'mafraid | can only offer
you tea.

AVERY
Ri ght .

AVERY GOES ABOUT, LOOKI NG AT JACK S DECOR

AVERY
You’ ve done a nice job
JACK
This isn't ne. | haven’t had tine

to paint. Wiat with the head and
all.
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AVERY
Because of the hit - right.

JACK
What do you do?

JACK SITS.

AVERY
I’min advertising. But | run an
adult web site on the side. Chicks
by chicks. It’s very tasteful

JACK COUGHS UP HI S COFFEE

JACK
Real | y?
AVERY
Yeah - it’s not vulgar like those

other kinds. It’s got nore of a new
age flavor. Wnen in charge of

their bodies. | do nost of the
filmng at home. The girls | work
with feel nore rel axed, nore
confortabl e.

JACK
(RAI SES A BROWN Real ly?

AVERY GESTURI NG, DANCI NG HER FEET ABOUT

AVERY
Yeah, anytine you want to watch,
j ust ask.

JACK

(CAUGHS) No - it’s fine. I'"mfine.
( UNCOVFORTABLY) No need.

AVERY
(B GEES) It’s nothing to be
ashamed about. It’s quite natural.

JACK
Can | take your word for it?

AVERY
I’msorry. |’'ve enbarrassed you



JACK
No, no. Don’t worry about it. 1’ve
seen it all. I don’t get
enbar r assed.

AVERY LOCKI NG AT JACK S HEAD.

AVERY
You know - | could give you
sonmet hing to nmake you feel better
JACK
( UNCOVFORTABLE CHUCKLE) No. It’s
quite alright. | feel fine.
AVERY
Li ke a herbal pill. That's all.
JACK

Oh. No, thanks anyway.

AVERY
What did you think I was talking
about. (G GALES) So, how do you
i ke the nei ghbor hood?

JACK
I’madjusting to big city life
reasonably wel | .

AVERY
That bad, huh?

JACK
Does it show?

AVERY
Well, aside fromthe attenpted hit,
you’' re doing as best as can be
expected. (BEAT) By the way, who
was the hitter? Mafia connected?
Chi nese triad gangsters? Col unbi an
cartel ?

JACK
VWi tress.

AVERY
(BEAT) Oh, you nean Jill?

JACK
Know her, do you?

18.



AVERY
She attended one of ny sem nars
once.

JACK

Tantric sex?

AVERY
Psychi ¢ channel i ng.

JACK
| can see that. (CLEARS H S THROAT)
About that tea? (GETS UP)

AVERY
Have | shown you ny tattoo? Just
got it today.
AVERY OPENS HER SHI RT, BARE BREASTED AT JACK.
KNOCK ON THE DOOR, MAX ENTERS.

MAX
Hey. .. VHOA!

AVERY CLOSES HER SHI RT. JACK SM LES GUI LTI LY.

MAX
| can cone back later?
JACK
Max, this is my neighbor, Avery.
MAX
(SMLING Hello. (HOLDS QUT H' S
HAND)
AVERY

(LOOKS AT MAX'S HAND) GCh, | never
shake hands. Not for hygi ene m nd
you, just that | can read m nds by
touch. And sonetinmes these things
can | ead to neaningless sex. If you
know what | nmean?. (AT JACK) |11
call in later.

AVERY EXI TS. MAX LOOKS SAD.

MAX
(G VES JACK A DEEP GLARE) Wio was
t hat? And what kind of relationship
were you thinking about starting?

19.



JACK
(RUBS HI'S HEAD) Don't ask. (SITS)

MAX HEADS | NTO THE KI TCHEN

MAX (O S.)
Anyway, you better get ready.

JACK
For what ?

MAX EXITS THE KI TCHEN WTH A CAN OF BEER

MAX
Doctor’ s appointnment. | thought you
knew? (REALIZES) Must be the
cont usi on.

JACK

Concussi on
MAX STANDI NG OVER JACK LOOKI NG DOAN AT H S HEAD

MAX
You remind nme of the invisible man.

JACK
It’s the bandage, right?

MAX
No - it’s the idea that you attract
t he weirdest kind of people in your
life. Doctors, odd wonmen, crazies.
That sort.

JACK
As opposed to you. Frigid w ves,
teachers with a youth conpl ex and
transvestites.

MAX
Hey! That was on a dare. And she
doesn’t count.

JACK
He.

MAX
He - doesn’t count. (RELATING BACK)
How was | to know what ki nd of club
it was?
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JACK
It was a joke.

MAX
I can still feel his five 0o’ clock
shadow on ny face. (SHUDDERS) Cone
to think of it, I never did get you

back for that.

JACK
Chalk it up to an experience.
(SAUCY) Bi g boy.

END OF SCENE E

SCENE F

| NT. DOCTOR S OFFI CE
(Jack, Max, Doctor, Nurse)

JACK SI TTING ON A GURNEY. MAX PACING THE ROOM A DOCTOR | S
BUSY UNVWRAPPI NG JACK' S HEAD W TH A NURSE

DOCTOR
And we’re just about there.

JACK
I wish | wasn't.

THE NURSE PREPARES AN | NJECTI ON. JACK LOOKS OVER AT THE
NEEDLE.

JACK
Shall 1 roll up ny sleeve?

NURSE
(AN EVIL SM LE) No.

JACK
(GULPS) Oh.

JACK GETS DOWN FROM THE GURNEY AND TAKES DOWN HI S PANTS

NURSE
Bend over, please.

MAX
1”1l wait outside.

MAX EXI TS.
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JACK
Is this going to hurt?

NURSE
Very much so.

THE NURSE JABS THE NEEDLE | NTO JACK' S BUTT. HE LETS OUT A
YELP.

JACK
(PULLS UP H'S PANTS) Thank you.

DOCTOR
There. That wasn’t bad. Was it?

JACK
Speak for yourself.

NURSE
(MOCKING Shall | get you a lolly?

IN THE HALL, JACK EXI TS THE ROOM SUCKI NG ON A LOLLYPOP. NAX
SHAKES HI S HEAD.

END OF SCENE F

SCENE G

EXT/ I NT. COFFEE SHOP
(Jack, Max, Jill, Mdge, Mavis)

JACK AND MAX STEP OVER M DGE, ENTERI NG THE COFFEE SHOP.

JACK
Sorry, | don’t have any hundreds.

M DGE
1”1l take a check.

MAX TAKES A SEAT. JACK STEPS UP TO THE COUNTER. HE LOOKS
AROUND, JILL ISN T THERE. MAVI S TAKES H S ORDER

JACK
Two cappucci nos. No cinnanon. And a
bi scotti for ny friend.

MAVI S
Al nrond or nmacadani a

JACK
Caucasi an. (CRINS)
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MAVI S
(UNAMUSED) You must be the newbie.

JACK
Excuse me?

MAVI S
The newbi e - the new guy what noved
i nto the nei ghbor hood.

JACK
Does it show?

MAVI S
| heard what happened. We're all so
very sorry.

MAVI S FI XES H S ORDER

JACK
W are?
MAVI S
Vell, Jill is. The rest of us think

it’s dead funny.

MAVIS G VES HM H' S DRI NKS. JILL COVES OQUT OF A BACK ROOM
SHE' S STARTLED BY JACK S APPEARANCE THERE

JACK
Ah, hell o again.
JILL
Look - | have to say, the other

ni ght at the hospital - -
MAVI S HOLDS OQUT A CHANGE TI N.

MAVI S
Care to nake a donation?

JACK
Al ready nmade one, thanks.

JILL HOLDS HER MOUTH, HI DING A GRIN. THEN BURSTS OQUT
LAUGHI NG

MAVI S
Somet hing | sai d?

JACK
(SM LI NG Have you got a pen?



MAX COVES UP TO THE COUNTER

MAX
Thought you forgot nme. (AT JILL)
Hel | o.
JILL
Is he going to be alright?
MAX
It’s still touch and go.
JILL
| see.
MAX
Yeah - it’s a shane. W al nost had

to put hi mdown.

JACK
(AT MAX) You're right, I do fee
l'i ke the invisible man.

JACK TAKES A SIP OF H' S CAPPUCCI NO.

JACK

(SMACKS HI'S LIPS) Very good.
MAVI S

Thank you. That'll be $6. 50,

pl ease
MAX TAKES A SIP OF H'S CAPPUCCI NO.
JACK

If youre looking for a tip, see ny
account ant out si de.

MAX
(RE: THE DRINK) There’s cinnanon in
this.
MAVI S
Yeah. You can hardly taste it
t hough.
JACK

(FINISHING A SIP) HUH?

MAX
Uh, oh.

24.
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JILL
(PUZZLED) What ?

JACK COUGHS, H S EYES W DE.

JACK (V.0Q)
Oh, crap.
END OF SCENE G
SCENE H
| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM
(Jack, Max, Jill, Doctor, Nurse)

JACK IIN THE BED. HI S EYES ARE ALL PUFFY. THE DOCTOR | S BUSY
CHECKI NG H S PULSE AS THE NURSE READI ES A NEEDLE. MAX AND
JILL STAND AT THE FOOT OF THE BED.

NURSE
(HOLDI NG THE NEEDLE) Any | ast
requests?

JACK
(QUT CF IT) I |love New York?

JACK ROLLS OVER AND THE NURSE JABS THE NEEDLE | NTO HI S BUTT.

DOCTOR
You re a lucky man, M ster Treiger.
But next time, try not to be so
eager to ingest substances deened
to cause such a reaction to your
rat her delicate system

JACK
No probl em

THE DOCTOR AND NURSE EXI T THE ROOM
MAX STEPS UP NEXT TO H M

MVAX
| blanme nyself.

JACK
kay.

MVAX

I rushed himinto noving here.
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JI LL
Ane, I'"'msure it ain't all that
bad.

MAX

He's fragile. Afailed marriage in
LA. Lost his house in the divorce,
the car. And the dog.

JI LL
He'll need to accunul ate new
friends.

JACK
I nvi sible man her e.

MAX
| should get going. Feel better,
man.

JACK

Say hello to the furnace.
MAX EXITS. JILL MOVES I N CLOSER AND TAKES JACK S HAND.

JILL
Again, |I'’msorry.

JACK
(CHPPER) It’s fine. Really. It’s
not that bad actually.

END OF SCENE H

SCENE |

I NT. JACK S APARTMENT
(Jack, Jill)

JILL LEADS JACK | NTO THE APARTMENT AND SI TS H'M DOMWN. JI LL
SITS NEXT TO H M

JACK

Thanks.
JILL

Can | get you a drink or anything?
JACK

No thank you. I'Il just sit here

for awhil e.



JILL
| just want to say that - -

JACK
Pl ease - no nore apologies. If it’s
all the sane. (BEAT) Not that it

isn’'t appreciated. Trust ne, |’'ve
had about a lifetime’s worth of:
sorry.

JILL

(A LAUG) | understand.

JACK
The bad things will have to catch
up to ne then.

JILL
It isnt all that bad.
JACK
How do you nean? Look at ne: |’'ve

been knocked over twi ce, had a
concussion, two injections by a
sadistic nurse and to cap it al

off, I come down with a ruthless
case of eyeobulgitis. (LAUGHS) Not
t hat bad?

JILL
Yeah. (BEAT) But we net, didn't we?

JACK SM LES.

JACK
Does that nmean | can have your
nunber ?

JILL
W'l see.

JACK

Speak for yourself.
A LONG BEAT. THE BOTH SIT THERE I N THE SI LENCE.
MOANI NG AND GROANI NG COM NG FROM AVERY' S APARTMENT.
JILL

(CLEARS HER THROAT/ A CHUCKLE) Thi's
I'S nice.



JACK
(EMBARRASSED) Yes - it is.

MORE MOANI NG AND GROANI NG

JI LL
Is that..?

JACK
(BEAT) Psychi c channel | i ng?

LAUGHTER FROM JACK & JI LL.
END OF ACT 2
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