[Scene: Comedy Club]

An Original Seinfeld Episode by Eric Parker

[Scene: Comedy Club, where Jerry is doing his stand up routine]

JERRY: You ever notice how old people don’t know how to use anything that’s not from their generation? I think the way it works is, you turn 65 and say, “That’s it, the only thing I need to learn now is how to survive in Florida in the middle of August without air conditioning.”

[Scene: Split Screen- Jerry’s Apartment/The Seinfeld’s Apartment in Del Boca Vista, Jerry and Jerry’s Mom on the telephone]

MRS. SEINFELD: Jerry, what are you doing calling me? I just talked to you last week. (annoyed)

JERRY: I’m pretty sure talking is something that goes on in a mother-son relationship. (arrogantly)

MRS. SEINFELD: Listen Jerry, it costs a lot (emphasis) of money to call long distance.

JERRY: I didn’t know you could put a price on family bonding.

MRS. SEINFELD: Now Jerry, your father and I have purchased a computer.

JERRY: What do you need a computer for? You don’t even know how to work your toaster oven! (in disbelief)

(Screen splits into 3, Mr. Seinfeld shows up on the other phone)

MR. SEINFELD: That’s what I said! (With a finger point)

MRS. SEINFELD: Jack Clampas came over and told us about the internet. Have you heard of the internet Jerry? It’s the wave of the future.

JERRY: Yeah mom, I’ve heard of it. (Sarcastically)

MR. SEINFELD: That Clampas is full of it. Ahhh. (With a hand swipe)

MRS. SEINFELD: Now Jerry, I’m going to give you our screen name so you can talk to us for free. I think it’s called email. Do you have a pencil Jerry?

JERRY: Yes mom. (annoyed)

MRS. SEINFELD: It’s BocaBaby66.

JERRY: BocaBaby? (Disgustedly) Ok, mine is JSeinfeld.

MRS. SEINFELD: Alright Jerry, we’ll be talking to you.

JERRY: Goodbye. 


(3-Way screen ends, Elaine enters Jerry’s apartment, carrying in a bakery bag.)

JERRY: So, what do you got there? (Inquisitively)

ELAINE: It’s angel’s foodcake. I bought it at the new bakery across from you.

(Jerry and Elaine sit down to eat the cake, George enters Jerry’s apartment.)

GEORGE: Oh, it’s angelsfood cake. 

ELAINE: What did you just call it?

GEORGE: Angelsfood...cake. That’s what it is. (arrogantly, with hand motions to show the separation of angelsfood and cake) 

JERRY: No, I think you’re a little confused my friend. I believe the term is angel’s...foodcake. (righteously and mocking George’s hand motions to show the separation of angel’s and foodcake)

GEORGE: Listen, LOOK AT ME! LOOK AT ME! (Pointing to his stomach) I’m quite experienced in the baked good’s department.

(Jerry and Elaine nod their heads in agreement to each other.)

GEORGE: What is a foodcake? It’s angelsfood, that’s the kind of cake it is. Angel’s is not the type of foodcake. (in an “explanatory” tone)

JERRY: (to Elaine) You know...he’s got a point. 

ELAINE (waving hands in the air.) Yes... (frustratedly), but it’s still pronounced angel’s...foodcake. (emphatically, with her own hand motions to separate angel’s and foodcake.)

(Kramer enters Jerry’s apartment)

KRAMER: (rubs his hands together) Oooh, what do we have here? Norwegian Gold Cake. (takes a slice.)

(Jerry, George, and Elaine back away with hands up in the air and give up the argument.)

GEORGE: (walking towards the door) I’ve to go find a gift for Jody, her birthday’s next week. 

(Swings his coat over his should and exits Jerry’s apartment.)

(Elaine walks towards door)

JERRY: (to Elaine) Where are you going?

ELAINE: I uhh.. I ahh.. (exasperated, exits Jerry’s apartment.)

KRAMER: Jerry, I’m going to be a rich man. (With erratic body movements)

JERRY: Here we go. (sarcastically)

KRAMER: One word, internet. It’s the wave of the future!


JERRY: What are you talking about?

KRAMER: There’s this site called EBAY. It’s this online auction.. extravaganza (emphatically). Me and my partner are going into business together.

JERRY: Your partner?

(Newman enters Jerry’s apartment through the door that Elaine left ajar.)

NEWMAN: Helllloo Jerry. (disgustedly)

JERRY: Helllloo Newman. (disgustedly)

NEWMAN: I like what you’ve done with the place.(haughtily) Once I make my fortune on the web, I’ll be moving on up. (evil Newman laugh)

(Kramer and Newman high five.)

JERRY: So what exactly are you guys planning on selling?

KRAMER: Well we..

NEWMAN: And.. And we..

JERRY: That’s a shame. (in a triumphant, satisfied tone)

[Scene: Lingerie Store, George is perusing through the isles.]

(Seinfeld Clown Music playing while George is frantically searching for the “perfect gift”)

(George notices his ex-girlfriend, “The Bulimic” and hides behind a mannequin, inadvertently placing his hands on the mannequins chest, with his back towards “The Bulimic”)

(“The Bulimic” taps George, and George, startled, turns around and accidentally rips the bra off the mannequin and holds it in his hands.)

GEORGE: Funny to see you here (nervously).

THE BULIMIC: I’m a lingerie model. What are you doing here? (In a annoyed/confused tone)

GEORGE: I’m ahh..ahh.. (looks at the bra in his hand, lifts it up) I’m looking at bras.. (very embarrassed but trying to be humorous)

BULEMIC: (shakes her head disgustedly) Where do I find these guys? 

(“The Bulemic” walks away)

GEORGE: (yelling after her in an irritated voice) Well it’s not for me!

[Scene: Jerry’s apartment, Newman and Kramer on Jerry’s computer]

(Newman is sitting on a chair, typing on the computer while Kramer is dictating)

NEWMAN: What are we going to sell?

(Kramer seizes Jerry’s bike off the wall)

KRAMER: Jerry never rides this.

(Kramer knocks on Jerry’s table)

KRAMER: This too.

NEWMAN: What are you saying? That’s his table, he eats his meals on that. (in a mischievously questioning tone)

KRAMER: Don’t worry, I do all the meal eating around here.

[Scene: Coffee Shop, Jerry and George are sitting at a table]

GEORGE: I’ve no idea how to shop for a woman. (frustratedly)

JERRY: No man has ever successfully accomplished the girlfriend gift-give. (in a matter of fact tone)

GEORGE: You’re right. I’m screwed. (hopelessly)

JERRY: What are you doing getting this woman a gift anyways? What’ve you been dating her for, two weeks?

GEORGE: Yeah, but her birthday’s coming up.

JERRY: A birthday after two weeks? You got screwed. (agreeing with George)

GEORGE: It’s really not fair. (complaining with hand motions)

JERRY: I know. There really should be a grace period. I say you have to date at least six weeks before the birthday gift is necessary. (in a “pondering” tone)

GEORGE: Yes! A grace period. (excitedly with a finger point)

JERRY: So what are you looking to buy this girl?

GEORGE: I don’t know.  What do I know (pointing to himself with both index fingers) about buying women gifts? I went into some department store hoping to find something. But I got nothing Jerry, NOTHING. (emphasis) The clothes are out of order, you can’t find the size you want and the sales people are always harassing you. I wish there was some way I could buy something without having to deal with those salesmen.

JERRY: Well there’s... nahh... forget it. (with a hand swipe to dismiss the idea)

GEORGE: No come on Jerry, details.. details.. (pressuring)

JERRY: Well you see Kramer and Newman were telling me about this.. EBAY.. thing.

GEORGE: Yeah, I’ve heard about it- it’s that online auction thing? This will be great, no salespeople and I’ll find a gift easily. (excitedly)

JERRY: Well I don’t think it is such a good idea. (In a discouraging tone)

GEORGE: What are you talking about? It’s fast, it’s easy, and most importantly, it’s CHEAP! (With a finger point at cheap)


JERRY: I don’t know about this.

(George picks up his coat, leaving Jerry with the check)

GEORGE: (walking out, yelling back to Jerry) It’s the wave of the future Jerry.

JERRY: Oh, it’s the wave of something. (Sarcastically)

JERRY: (aloud, to himself) Wave of the future? Now where’ve I heard that before?

[Scene: Peterman’s Office Building, Elaine’s Office]


(Elaine shuffling through papers)

(Peterman walks by)

PETERMAN: Make sure you’ve that report on my desk by 3pm today.

ELAINE: Yes, Mr. Peterman. (Annoyed)

(Peterman leaves.)

ELAINE: (big sigh) I need a break from this.

(Turn chairs towards the computer, online connection noise, Elaine starts typing)

ELAINE: (in her head) Oooh... a chat room, let’s give it a try. Hellloo BocaBaby. 

(Elaine typing more)

[Scene: The Seinfeld’s House in Boca Vista]

(Jerry’s Mom in the kitchen)

JERRY’S MOM: Morty (in a curious voice), what are you doing on the computer?

(Morty in the living room, facing the computer and typing)

MORTY: I don’t know how to work this thing- I ended up in some chat room. (Confused)

[Scene: Following day, George in his office, at the computer]

KRUGER: Nice to see you working hard, George.

(George gives a “finger wave”and looks down)

(Kruger leaves.)

GEORGE: (clicking the mouse and thinking to himself) There is no way I’m going to be able to buy her clothes. How about a bicycle? Who wouldn’t want a bicycle? It’s good for transportation, exercise, and recreation. Oooh.. This bike looks good. Where have I seen this before? Ahhh.. forget it- for $60 where can I go wrong? GEORGE! You’re going to be a hero for this- the first successful girlfriend gift-give.

[Scene: Jerry’s Apartment, Jerry is leaving and locking the door]

(Newman’s and Kramer’s heads pop through the fire escape window)

NEWMAN: The coast is clear.

(Both try to enter simultaneously, then Kramer allows Newman to enter first. Newman isn’t moving.)

KRAMER: What’s the problem?

NEWMAN: I’m stuck.

(Kramer pushes Newman from behind, Newman falls through)

KRAMER:(while climbing through the window) I told you to lay off those doughnuts. (With erratic body movements)

(Newman and Kramer go to Jerry’s computer)

NEWMAN: (sits down and turns to Kramer) You’re on Jerry-watch.

KRAMER: Giddy-up. (With a thumbs up and walks towards Jerry’s door)

(Newman is clicking the mouse frantically and goes online.)

NEWMAN: It’s sold for $60 and $7 shipping and handling.. but I don’t think shipping and handling with be much of an expense. (With an evil laugh)

(Kramer looking through peephole)

NEWMAN: Do you see anything? (nervously)

KRAMER: (still looking in peephole) Not yet.

(Door opens, smashing into Kramer.)

KRAMER: (trying to keep the door closed) Save yourself. (Frantically)

(Newman runs out of the fire escape before the door opens.)

KRAMER: (easing up on the door, addresses Jerry) Hey buddy, what are you doing? (trying to act cool while adjusting his clothing)

JERRY: I could ask you the same question. You want to go to the coffee shop?

KRAMER: Nah, I’m up to my ears in work.

JERRY: Right (sarcastically), well I’m going to go call Elaine.

(Jerry pushes Kramer out of the way and Kramer wipes the sweat off his brow, looking nervous)

(Jerry crosses the room and goes to pick up the phone)

JERRY: What’s this static-y noise? (Glancing around the room, notices the computer) Wait a minute, the internet’s still running- I don’t remember leaving it on! (in an a-ha! detective tone)

(Jerry approaches the computer and looks at the screen)

JERRY: BigBoy? (Murmurs in a puzzled voice) Kramer, who’s BigBoy? (inquisitively)


KRAMER: I don’t know buddy.. I couldn’t tell you.. (in a trembling voice)

JERRY: (seizes the cordless phone and points the antenna at Kramer) Now you tell me Kramer, who’s BigBoy? Who’s BigBoy? (In a heated and high voice with aggressive body motions)

KRAMER: Alright, alright, alright.. I’ll tell you... it’s Newman (in a scared voice)

JERRY: (with a disgusted look and a disgusted Newman voice and fist pump) BigBoy! 


[Scene: Coffee Shop, Seinfeld Music, Jerry and Elaine at a table]

JERRY: So what’s the status with Putty?

ELAINE: Ehhh... (followed by an “Elaine shrug”)

JERRY: What do you mean? I thought things were going great? (confused)

ELAINE: Well we went out to dinner a couple nights ago and Putty ordered chocolate milk.

JERRY: Where were you eating, Chuckie Cheese? (sarcastically)

ELAINE: And that’s not even it, he was blowing bubbles.

JERRY: You mean like this? (Blows bubbles into his water, making fun of Elaine.)

ELAINE: Exactly! It’s torture. Every time I tried to conduct a conversation, he chimed in with the bubble blow. (whining)

JERRY: Yes, the bubble blow. I’ve seen this before. Few couples are able to make it past this very difficult obstacle. (in a matter of fact tone) 

ELAINE: And I don’t think I’m gonna be a part of that few. I’m done with Putty but I found a great new guy.

JERRY: Where’d you meet him?

ELAINE: It’s called the internet. (With a hand frame)

JERRY: They got you too! (Disbelief, with an increase in the pitch of his voice)

ELAINE: Jerry, it’s the wave of the future.

JERRY: Oh no. (in a scared voice)

ELAINE: What’s the matter?

JERRY: Can’t you see what’s going on here? (in a scared, puzzled voice) It’s a technological cult.

ELAINE: Well, I don’t see you with anyone now.

JERRY: Let me know when the wedding is. (Sarcastically)

[Scene: Jerry’s Apartment]

(Kramer climbs through the fire escape, opens the Jerry’s front door and sticks his head into the doorway.)

KRAMER: The coast’s clear. (with erratic hand motions)

(Newman scrambles through Jerry’s door.)

KRAMER: You get the bike. I’ll see what else I can find. 

(Kramer goes into Jerry’s bedroom)

(Newman tries to take the bike off the wall, but he falls down and the bike falls on top of him.)

KRAMER: (upon hearing the noise) What was that? 


NEWMAN: Help me with this thing Kramer, it scratched my eye. (complaining helplessly)

KRAMER: Come on, let’s get out of here. 

(Kramer goes back into Jerry’s bedroom, returns with a box. Kramer and Newman exit Jerry’s apartment.)

[Scene: Jerry’s Apartment, later on in the day]

(Jerry walks out of the bedroom in boxers and a t-shirt, grabs a cup of coffee and sits down at the computer. He clicks the mouse and goes on line. While he is waiting, he looks around the apartment.)

JERRY: (out loud to himself) Something’s not right here. (Focusing on the wall where the bike was)

(Jerry gets up, walks over to the bookshelf near the wall. Rotates the Superman figure 30 degrees counterclockwise.)

JERRY: That’s better. (In a relieved tone.)

(Jerry walks back to the computer; screen splits into two, with the online conversation aloud in each person’s head.) 

MRS. SEINFELD:(in head) Hi Jerry, how are you liking the internet?
JERRY:(in head) It’s taking over our lives. (in a scared voice)

MRS. SEINFELD:(in head) Stop that crazy talk. How’s Elaine?
JERRY:(in head) The internet’s got her too. Now she’s meeting guys online. (in disbelief)

MRS. SEINFELD:(in head) Oh, I didn’t know Elaine had the internet- what’s her screen name?
JERRY:(in head) Laney49. This will be great, now you can bother her instead of me. (happily)

MRS. SEINFELD:(in head) I’m putting your father on now.
MR. SEINFELD:(in head) Hey Jerry.
JERRY:(in head) Hi dad. This internet thing’s totally out of control. (in a discouraging tone)

MR. SEINFELD:(in head) I’m with you. (Followed by a finger point at the same time he clicks the mouse to send it.) The other day I was trying to use this thing and I ended up in one of those chatrooms. (agreeing with Jerry)

JERRY:(in head) You stay away from those people. Look dad, I have to get off and go eat breakfast.
MR. SEINFELD:(in head) Breakfast? What are you talking about? It’s 10 o’clock; it’s almost lunchtime. (in disbelief)

[Scene: Outside, on the streets of the city]

(Newman rides by on Jerry’s bicycle, with the Wicked Witch of the West music playing, laughing evilly, and ringing the bike’s bell twice.)

[Scene: Inside George’s apartment building, outside of George’s apartment door.]

(Newman leaving Jerry’s bike at George’s door, knocks twice and scrambles away.)

[Scene: Boca, The Seinfeld’s Condo]

(Mrs. Seinfeld sitting at the computer, typing)

MRS. SEINFELD: Oh, Elaine’s online. (in head) Hi Elaine.

(Screen splits into two, showing Elaine at her computer.)

ELAINE: (in head) Oohh…. Helloo there…(in a provocative tone)

MRS. SEINFELD: (in head) What’ve you been up to?

ELAINE: All right... it’s time to talk dirty (out loud).  (Cracks her knuckles, starts typing)

MRS. SEINFELD: Good Heavens! (in head) Is this Elaine Benes?(in disbelief)

ELAINE: (in head) Yeah- how’d you know my last name?(confused)

MRS. SEINFELD: (in head) What do you mean? Didn’t Jerry give you my screen name?
ELAINE: (in head) Jerry? (confused)

MRS. SEINFELD: (in head) Yes, it’s Mrs. Seinfeld.

ELAINE: Oh god.. I think I’m going to be sick. (disgusted)

(Elaine leans over and throws up in the trash can)

(Peterman walks by, sticks his head in Elaine’s office and sees Elaine throwing up)

PETERMAN: Elaine, I’m going to need that report on my desk by (pauses as he notices Elaine vomiting)… better make that 5 o’clock.

(Peterman takes a sip of his coffee and exits Elaine’s office)

[Scene: Jerry’s Apartment, Jerry sitting on his couch, drinking orange juice]

(Newman and Jerry burst in with cigars and sandwich Jerry on the couch.)

KRAMER: Well, we made our first sale. (in a triumphant tone)

JERRY: What do you sell? (in a curious tone)

(Kramer pats Jerry on his knee twice)

KRAMER: Jerry, you know I don’t discuss business outside of the family. (in mafia-like tone)

(Kramer blows a cloud of cigar smoke into Jerry’s face. Jerry turns his face away from Kramer and towards Newman.)

JERRY: Newman, what happened to your eye?

NEWMAN: I just had a little… (pause) biking accident. (Evil laugh)

(Kramer signals for Newman to be quiet.)

(Jerry turns to Kramer and Kramer disguises the signal by running his hands through his hair.)

[Scene: A park, George, carrying the bike, meets Jody]

GEORGE: Happy birthday. (proudly)

JODY: I didn’t know you had a bike.

GEORGE: I bought it for you. (boasting)

JODY: But it’s used. (disgusted)

GEORGE: Yeah, I got it on EBAY.

JODY: For my birthday, you bought me a used bike on EBAY? (disgusted)

GEORGE: Yeah, I got a great deal. I thought you’d like it.

JODY: This is the most insulting gift I’ve ever gotten. (turns around and walks away.)

GEORGE: I shouldn’t have even gotten you a gift. There should be a grace period! (yelling after her in vain)

(George looks up, yells: GRACE PERIOD!, camera begins to spin and rise upwards.)

[Scene: Street, George riding on bike down the street, toward the direction of the coffee shop.]

[Scene: Coffee Shop, Jerry and Elaine sitting at a table next to the window.]

JERRY: So I heard about your little episode online this afternoon. (proudly, enjoying Elaine’s emabrassment)

ELAINE: Laugh it up. (giving up)

JERRY: I will. (Laughs and points at Elaine) I told you this internet was no good. My parents already canceled it.

ELAINE: That’s the last time I’m ever doing that again.

JERRY: Yeahh…. (in a sarcastic voice)

(Elaine and Jerry see George through the window, riding bike, parking it, and entering the Coffee Shop)

JERRY: Where’d you get that bike? (in a curious voice)

GEORGE: This is the one I bought for Jody on the internet. She got insulted because I bought it on EBAY.(confused)

JERRY: Who sold you that?

GEORGE: I don’t know, some guy named BigBoy. (not understanding where Jerry is going with it)

JERRY: KRAMER! (in an angry voice)

(Newman and Kramer enter the Coffee Shop in business suits, sunglasses and talking on cell phones.)

(Both walk towards the table and simultaneously flip the cell phones off when they reach the table.)

JERRY: Kramer, have you seen my bike? 

KRAMER: What bike? (trying to play dumb)

(Kramer and Newman make eye contact and sprint to the door, running out of the Coffee Shop)

(Jerry runs after them yelling  BigBoy! Exits the Coffee Shop)

(Scene cuts back to the table with George and Elaine.)

GEORGE: (Snaps his thumb with an upwards finger point with his index finger, in order to alert the waitress.)

(Waitress comes over to George and Elaine’s table.)

GEORGE: I’ll take a slice of angelsfood…cake.(arrogantly)

(Camera freezes on Elaine, who has a disgusted look on her face)

(Seinfeld music plays, show ends.)

