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Scene 5: Present Day  

 
The Night Before. Terry, Danny, and Claire are all sitting around in their messy 
basement playing a drinking game at the table. All three of them are incredibly high 
and Terry and Danny are involved in conversation, despite the fact that it is an 
incredibly inane conversation. Claire is torn between giving two shits and being bored 
to tears.  

 
DANNY:  
Fuck you, you fucking fuck! You can not be serious! 
TERRY: 
No I’m being completely serious.  
DANNY:  
You can’t possibly! How can you possibly argue that South Park is better than the 
Simpsons? I’m talking like back in the day Simpsons, not the bullshit that’s on the last 
several years. But classic stuff, like the Hank Scorpio James Bond episode which was so 
sweet.  
TERRY:  
Oh come on, that’s the same b.s. that everybody always says! “Wah wah, old school 
Simpsons was the best”. South Park is a way awesomer show for longer, that makes it 
better!  
DANNY:  
Dude, you have gone full retard on this! The Simpsons have been around for almost 
twenty years!  
TERRY:  
Yeah. And they were only really funny for what like five? And since then they’ve just 
beating the jokes in over and over again.  
DANNY:  
Oh yeah, and South Park is SO much better. It’s just the exact same gross out comedy 
about celebrities making poop and jizz jokes. It is funny but it’s the exact same all the 
time. That gets so stupid!  
TERRY:  
It’s satire!  
DANNY:  
You didn’t even know what satire meant until I explained it to you!  
TERRY:  
SO??! That doesn’t mean it isn’t true!  
CLAIRE:  
Jesus Christ, we are all WAY too high for this. Can’t we just get back to playing Kings?  
DANNY:  
Not until he admits he’s wrong!  
TERRY:  
Getting in Danny’s face. I wipe my ass with the Mr. Plow episode.  



DANNY: 
You motherfucker!  
 
Danny and Terry brawl with each other, get tired and collapse  
 
TERRY:  
I gotta quit smoking. My grandfather is in better shape than me.  
CLAIRE:  
Are you guys through?  
DANNY:  
What’s the matter Claire? Turning you on too much?  
CLAIRE:  
Sarcastically Oh yeah, I’m positively throbbing.  
TERRY:  
Gross. I’m your brother.  
CLAIRE:  
Ugh, god I didn’t mean you!  
DANNY:  
You sure Claire? Cause incest is best.  
TERRY:  
Can’t keep it in the pants then keep it in the family.  
 
Both of them laugh loudly  
 
CLAIRE:  
You guys are absolutely gross.  
TERRY:  
Aw, lighten up.  
CLAIRE:  
Not okay! Major line crossing going on here! I am just so disturbed.  
DANNY:  
Right Claire. But to be fair, we all knew that.  
TERRY:  
Yeah, you've always been a little disturbed.  
DANNY:  
And disturbing.  
TERRY: 
That too.  
CLAIRE:  
Says Captain Bad-Touch.  
TERRY:  
No! My secret identity has been revealed!  
All laugh.  
CLAIRE:  
So can we finally get back to the game?  
DANNY:  



Absolutely..... What were we doing again?  
CLAIRE:  
Terry drew Categories, and said South Park characters, then you said that we should do 
Simpsons characters instead, and then the two of you started arguing about which one 
was better for like ten minutes.  
TERRY:  
South Park is way better! It's funnier and like every episode is funny.  
DANNY:  
No fucking way is South Park funnier than the Simpsons!  
CLAIRE:  
Oh Jesus Christ! Not this again!  
Mo and Jason enter.  
 
MO:  
Here you guys are. I thought you all ducked out of your own party.  
TERRY:  
No way Mo, we were just having ourselves a little “green party” meeting. Just finished 
up actually.  
JASON:  
A meeting? Are you guys in a club then?  
 
Terry, Danny, and Claire start laughing. 
 
MO: 
He means they were getting high Jason.  
JASON:  
Oh.  
DANNY:  
Who invited you to come along anyway Jason?  
MO:  
I brought him. You got a problem with that Daniel?  
CLAIRE:  
Of course he doesn’t. Danny was just curious is all. Right Danny?  
 
Claire glares at him.  
 
DANNY:  
Yeah. Just wondering how you got here.  
JASON:  
Uh, Mo drove us.  
CLAIRE:  
How are you doing Jason? You look nice.  
JASON:  
Thanks. You too. What are you guys doing?  
CLAIRE:  



We’re playing Kings. It’s a drinking game. You guys want to play? We can pull up some 
chairs and make some room for you.  
 
Claire pushes Danny over so there’s a spot next to her for Jason. Mo grabs a chair.  
 
TERRY:  
Hey Mo, look what I got for you. You’re old pal Johnnie!  
MO:  
Black label? Damn, Terry I didn’t think you had any booze that didn’t come in a 30 case.  
TERRY:  
I got it for you old man. I figured I might as well try and get on my boss’ good side a 
little bit. MO: 
Not a bad idea. But you still have to work tomorrow.  
TERRY:  
Oh come on! I bought you Scotch!  
MO:  
If I have to work then so do you.  
JASON:  
So what’s the rules for this game?  
CLAIRE:  
When you draw a card you have to do what the card says.  
JASON:  
Oh, yeah I know we played this game a lot in college.  
DANNY:  
College? You actually went to college Jason?  
JASON:  
Yeah, but I had to dip out.  
DANNY:  
Drop out.  
JASON:  
Right. That too. No I meant did you guys make any rules within the game already?  
CLAIRE:  
We have the “Little Man” rule and no pointing.  
MO:  
No pointing? That sounds stupid.  
CLAIRE:  
You’d be surprised Mo, it gets people all the time.  
TERRY:  
Terry points to Claire. She’s right. Realizes what he’s done. Aw, mother fucker  
CLAIRE: 
Alright, I’ll go. Two. Two for you Jason, you guys have to catch up.  
JASON:  
Thanks.  
CLAIRE:  
I try.  
JASON:  



My draw then? Alright, I’m the new thumbmaster.  
DANNY:  
Ah damn it. That’s bullshit!  
TERRY:  
What’re you complaining about Danny? You forgot you were even thumbmaster.  
DANNY:  
I was going to though.  
MO:  
So’s it my turn then?  
DANNY:  
You in Mo?  
TERRY:  
Damn right he’s in. Can’t stop the Show!  
JASON:  
The Show?  
TERRY:  
Oh man, don’t tell me nobody told you about the Show!  
JASON:  
No, I don’t know what that is.  
DANNY:  
You’ve never heard us talk about this? Dude, Mo here used to be a boxer.  
JASON:  
Yeah I know. He’s told me about that.  
DANNY: 
Well that’s what we’re talking about man. Mo here used to call himself Mo “the Show” 
back when he was a fighter. Me and Terry found some clips on YouTube of Mo cutting 
promos and stuff way back in the day.  
MO:  
Yeah yeah, I ain’t ashamed of it. I wasn’t just some boxer though Danny, I was the 
champ once upon a time. Not a single person that entered that ring with me stood a 
chance back then, I was great.  
TERRY:  
Damn right Mo. We saw those matches. Mo here was an animal in the ring. He beat the 
hell out of people. It’s why I’m never late cause I don’t wanna have to face that left hook. 
Here, I’ll YouTube one of them for you.  
 
Terry grabs a laptop from the table and starts typing on it.  
 
JASON:  
Well Mo that’s awesome.  
MO:  
Yeah, it was. But that was a long time ago. I retired, plus getting divorced so many times 
means that all the money I had is now divvied up between the exes…  
TERRY:  
Alright, that’s enough Professor BuzzKill. Here dude, I found a clip of Mo doing a promo.  
JASON:  



Promo?  
TERRY:  
He’s calling out the guy he’s going to box. They used to do it all the time back in the day 
to get people excited for the matches. Check it out.  
 
Terry turns the laptop around so everyone can watch, and plays the video clip. 
 
MO “THE SHOW”:  
Now everybody knows that I’m the champ, but let me tell you something about me that 
most people don’t seem to know. See, I’m a walkin’ and talkin’, cruisin’ and bruisin’ one 
man wrecking machine, and if you want my title then you’re gonna have to take it from 
me. And I guarn-fuckin-tee that there ain’t no way, no how that you will ever beat Mo 
“The Show” Streets!  
 
Everyone except Mo starts applauding.  
 
CLAIRE:  
Very nice Mo, you were really scary. I would never want to fight you because of that.  
MO: 
Don’t worry darling, I would never hit a woman. Lord knows I’ve been tempted though.  
TERRY:  
Wow. That’s not uncomfortable at all…  
JASON:  
So what happened Mo? Why’d you quit?  
MO:  
I got beat. A year or two after that. I lost my title to someone who was faster, stronger, 
and tougher than I was. So after that I packed it in and I never fought again. And that’s 
my little story for you.  
DANNY:  
I’m sorry you lost Mo.  
MO:  
It happens Danny. Everybody loses at some point. Pause. Everybody loses.  
CLAIRE:  
At least you were champ once. You worked really hard and got to be the best at what you 
did. That’s like the best anyone could ask for right? You were number one.  
MO:  
Yeah, I got to be the very best.  
CLAIRE:  
That’s the American Dream, right?  
TERRY:  
What? Being good until someone is better than you?  
CLAIRE:  
No, being the best.  
TERRY:  



What’s the point of it though man? I mean who the fuck wants to be somebody? The 
second that you’re on top and the number one guy then everybody wants a piece of you. 
I’m much happier without people always trying to bring me down.  
 
CLAIRE:  
So you don’t ever want to be somebody important?  
TERRY: 
Why? Why do you always have to be somebody in this world? I’m just glad to be. Let me 
tell you something. Not everybody in this world is gonna be somebody, otherwise the 
only car they’d sell would be the Escalade and they wouldn’t sell Honda Civic’s. Truth is 
almost all the people in this country don’t amount to shit. Say like one outta every 
hundred thousand people in this country becomes a millionaire and that’s it. They gotta 
spend all that money, and when they do, who gets it? The other ninety nine thousand nine 
hundred ninety nine people that ain’t millionaires. In this country there is someone on top 
and all that money rains down on everybody else, meaning if you at the top then all that 
means is that you dropping all that money on all the other chumps. But if you aren’t 
dropping enough money on the people below you? Well that’s when the shit storms start, 
with people crying about health care, and streets getting repaved, and “won’t someone 
think about our children”? Truth is, the ones doing the bitching are in the position they 
are because they didn’t get no American Dream and it’s up to the successful people to 
watch out for them the entire time that they are successful. And the minute that they don’t, 
that’s when all these people that couldn’t bother to try and amount to shit come after you. 
Who needs that? Hey, some people were born to be on top, that’s their calling or 
whatever. Me? I got a house with my best friend, I don’t gotta deal with my drunk ass 
father, got enough money to take care of me and my sister, a car that runs, and I got a job 
that I can work hungover or blazed out of my fucking mind. I’ll be God damned if that 
ain’t the American dream for me.  
DANNY:  
I’ll drink to that.  
Danny pours a shot for everybody at the table, they all pick it up.  
DANNY:  
Here’s to Terry living the American Dream!  
CLAIRE:  
To Terry.  
They all clink and down the shot.  
TERRY:  
Em. God damn that is good. Alright, let’s finally finish this fucking game. Who’s turn?  
JASON:  
I think we need some more beers. I’ll go and grab some.  
CLAIRE:  
I can come lend you a hand. You know, if you want that is.  
JASON:  
Yeah, sure.  
DANNY: 
I’ll come too.  
CLAIRE:  



I don’t think this is something that needs three people Danny. You guys just hang out.  
DANNY:  
You sure?  
CLAIRE:  
Yes. You stay. We’ll go.  
 
Claire and Jason exit.  
 
TERRY:  
Fuck was that about?  
DANNY:  
Nothing man. Nothing. 
 
Blackout. The scene shifts to the kitchen. Jason and Claire enter talking.  
 
CLAIRE:  
Ugh, this drives me crazy.  
JASON:  
What does?  
CLAIRE:  
Whenever we have a party, Terry always insists on setting up Rock Band and having 
people play.  
JASON:  
Jeez, God forbid that people have a good time at a party huh?  
CLAIRE:  
That’s not the point! Playfully shoves him. The point is that nothing kills a party like 
Rock Band. Nothing. Not even disco can derail a successful party faster. And yes, I made 
a disco reference. I’m allowed to make disco references.  
JASON:  
Even now?  
CLAIRE: 
Especially now.  
JASON:  
So what’s so bad about Rock Band?  
CLAIRE:  
Nothing. I like Rock Band, I like playing it a lot. But the last thing that I want to do when 
people are over hanging out is beat on a plastic drum set or push buttons on some cheap-
ass guitar. What’s worse is even if you’re not playing you can’t talk to anybody cause 
everyone is too busy watching them play! I think the only thing more boring than playing 
Rock Band instead of having a good time at a party is having to watch people play Rock 
Band. It’s just ridiculous you know?  
JASON:  
Yeah, I can see that you are very upset about it. I guess I just don’t see why it’s so bad is 
all. I mean people like playing it otherwise they wouldn’t be doing it right? 
CLAIRE:  
What about you Jason? What do you like?  



JASON:  
I’ve never played Rock Band before.  
CLAIRE:  
Not that. I mean in life. What do you like to do?  
JASON:  
I… I don’t really know. I like working. I like hanging out with Mo. Other than that… I 
like movies.  
CLAIRE:  
Yeah? Movies?  
JASON:  
Yeah. I’ve always really liked movies, you know? Something that I kind of still hang on 
to. It’s that chance to pretend you’re somebody else for a little while.  
CLAIRE:  
That sounds nice. It really does.  
JASON: 
What about you? What do you like?  
CLAIRE:  
Dancing.  
JASON:  
Really?  
CLAIRE:  
Yeah. I was a dancer growing up. Took every class I could, but I loved ballet.  
JASON:  
Like, why?  
CLAIRE:  
Jesus, I don’t know. I just really felt graceful you know? Like when I danced with 
someone or with everybody in the group numbers and everything, I just felt truly 
beautiful and, I don’t know, admired I guess. I’m sure it sounds stupid, but with the way 
that our dad was and really all of our family, it was really important to me to have that 
part of me where no matter what he did I still felt… I don’t know, special or something.  
JASON:  
Well, I think that you should feel special. There aren’t any other people like you Claire, 
that counts for something.  
CLAIRE:  
I guess so.  
 
Jason gets quiet, and smiles.  
 
CLAIRE:  
What?  
JASON:  
Nothing.  
CLAIRE:  
No, what is it?  
JASON: 
I was just trying to picture you as a ballerina. I didn’t see that coming is all.  



CLAIRE:  
Well, I haven’t done if for a while. I gave it up after High School.  
JASON: 
Why?  
CLAIRE:  
I’m sure you haven’t noticed, but it’s really hard to make a living dancing with clothes on. 
And since my parents cut Terry and I off, I barely paid my way through school, let alone 
paying for rent now and food to eat. So I wasn’t about to not eat just for the sake of some 
dream that might not have ever come true.  
JASON:  
I guess so. But I don’t think that anyone should have to give up their dream. If it’s what 
you really want to do I mean, then you should go for it.  
CLAIRE:  
I guess I just didn’t want it badly enough. Or maybe I’m just not brave enough to say 
“Fuck it I’m going to do this no matter what the future has in store for me”. It takes 
someone really brave to do that, and I, I don’t know, I guess I don’t really have it in me.  
JASON:  
You never know, I think you’re pretty brave to live here with these guys.  
CLAIRE:  
You know it’s funny, you’re the first person who’s ever been interested in listening to me 
go on and on about dancing and stuff. It’s really sweet.  
JASON:  
I just think it’s cool to listen to people talk about their dreams and stuff.  
CLAIRE:  
And I’m sure you understand about, you know, all this stuff.  
JASON:  
What do you mean?  
CLAIRE:  
Well, I’m sure you’re dream wasn’t to grow up and become a janitor at an office building. 
So you know exactly what it’s like to have to give up on your dreams.  
JASON:  
No. I didn’t give up on my dream Claire.  
Blackout  
JASON:  
It was taken from me.  
 
Scene shift. 


