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GRANDPA

It all started when | was twenty-five. | was young, attractive,
had a good job in marketing, | had it all. Well, except conmmobn
sense. | was hanging out at a bar one Friday night and nmy buddy

Zane was doi ng what he did best: tal king out of his ass.

Li ghts shift fromthe
present to the past.

Bradl ey lines up his break
as Zane speaks. 1980's
rock nmusic plays in the
backgr ound.

ZANE
I"'mtellin" you man, two words: role playing. There's just nothin
i ke havin' sex with a hot girl pretending she's a different hot
girl. It's like I"'mhavin' sex with two hot girls at once!
mean, when she turned into that nurse and pulled out her
st et hoscope-

Bradl ey breaks, billiard
balls crackle on the table.

BRADLEY
| know, | know, that's when the nagi c happened.
ZANE
You know it! Haha! It was so totally rad! You know, | think

was in heaven. Yeah like a crazy, hot, awesone sex heaven.

BRADLEY
Al right mster sex heaven, it's your shot.

ZANE
Hey, no need to get all sassy with nme just because you suck at
pool .

BRADLEY
| hate breaking. | never have any luck on ny breaks.

Zane quickly finds his
shot and ai ns.

ZANE
Bradl ey, Bradley, Bradley...It's not whether you make or mss, but
how you use your stick.

Zane sinks the shot.

BRADLEY
Very prof ound.

Zane scopes out the pool
t abl e.



BRADLEY ( CONT' D)
So was "hot nurse" better than the girl you slept with |ast week?

ZANE
Who Angi e? No. But you can't really conpare the two. | nean Angie
was a gymnast. She was fl exible.
(Zane takes his shot, and
makes it.)
Goo! So fl exible!

BRADLEY
But of course Angi e was nothing conpared to, oh what was the nane
of that circus perforner? Cherise?

ZANE
It was Chantelle, and don't think I can't read all the sarcasm
you're thrown' at nme. It's not like you' re this synpathetic saint
of a gentleman. You're just as hard up as ne.

Zane takes his shot, but
m sses. Enter Kate
Overl and. She is dressed

for business - suit pants,
bl azer, and a dark col ored
t op.
BRADLEY
Zane | don't think a Dalmatian in heat is as hard up as you.
KATE
Who's a Dal matian in heat?
BRADLEY
Well that's a bit of a rhetorical question, isn't it?
KATE
Ch yeah right. It's both of you.
ZANE
Ha ha! See?
BRADLEY
Yeah yeah. How was the office Kate?
KATE
Thrilling. Eight hours of sucking up to bitchy clients is enough

to make any girl need a drink. You boys need anything fromthe
bar ?

BRADLEY
No thanks, |'m good.

ZANE
Oh he wants sonething fromthe bar, it's just not al cohol.



KATE
(Alittle confused.)
Ckay
She makes her way to the
bar .
BRADLEY
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?
ZANE
You think | haven't noticed what's been goin' on with you tonight?
BRADLEY
Zane, if this is about you getting mxed signals fromne, | have

to say right now that this can never be nore than a platonic
rel ati onship.

ZANE
You have been sneaki ng peeks at that bartender all night.

Beat .

BRADLEY
| think it's your shot there Zane.

ZANE
Actually it's yours. Wien are you gonna make your nove?

BRADLEY
|"mgonna make it. |'mjust waiting for ny opening.

ZANE
You know what kind of guys wait for openings? Virgins. Quys like
us create our own openings.

BRADLEY
Hey, you have your way, | have m ne.

Kate returns with a dri nk.

ZANE
Your way takes too long. | nean | ook, how many |ions do you see
[urking in the bushes for hours of the day before they finally
pounce on their prey?

BRADLEY
Quite a few of them actually.

ZANE
Uh no, they only wait |ong enough to find out which part they
want to devour first.

BRADLEY
| don't think you know anythi ng about |ions Zane.



KATE
Wiy are we tal ki ng about safari ani mal s?
ZANE
Sonetines it's the legs, sonetines it's the back, but nost of the
time it's their giant, neaty, fleshy chest. Mmthe chest... So
juicy and tantalizing and big! The lion wll leap out |ike
lightning and bolt for the hottest gazelle on the prairie.
BRADLEY
Actually, lions wll usually try to pick off the weaker-
ZANE
He'll run faster and faster, know ng that with each stride he

gets that nuch closer to his prize. The gazelle takes a brief
moment to gl ance back md-stride, alnost as if she wants to be
caught. Until finally it's over! The lion |latches on to her hide,
digging his claws into her soft, velvet skin. He westles her
violently to the ground. She flips over, stares into the face of
her captor, and-

BRADLEY
And that's when the magi ¢ happens. You know there's no point in
listening to your stories, they always end the sane.

KATE
Your endi ngs al ways | eave ne wanti ng nore.
ZANE
The point, dear Bradley, is you're scared to ask her out.
BRADLEY
What ? No, |I'm not scar ed.
ZANE
Scared shitl ess.
BRADLEY
No |'m
ZANE
Shitless.
BRADLEY
Kate, you don't think I'm
KATE
Little bit.
ZANE
Wnen can snell the insecurity man. And it reeks.
BRADLEY
Alright then. 1'lIl prove I'mnot scared. |'mgoing to ask her

out right now



ZANE
So then do it.

BRADLEY
I wll.

ZANE
Ckay then.

BRADLEY
Ckay then.

Bradl ey crosses to the bar
where the barista is
pol i shing gl asses. Kate

j oi ns Zane at the pool
tabl e and drinks her beer
as the two settle into
wat ch the show. Bradl ey
| eans over the counter,
summoni ng up cour age and
mascul inity. He | ooks at
the barista, who returns
t he gl ance, and nods.

BRADLEY
" Sup?

The bar scene freezes.

JAKE ( CONT' D)
Whoa whoa whoa, wait a mnute. | thought you said guys back then
had to work harder to pick up wonen?

GRANDPA
Well yeah, but |I never said | was one of them Now don't interrupt
ne.
(Beat.)
Were was 17

JAKE
You just said-

Bar scene resunes.

BRADLEY
" Sup?

BARI STA
Can | get you anythi ng?

BRADLEY

Yes | would |ike a rumand coke and your phone nunber.



BARI STA
How about | get you two out of three.

She stoops down under the
bar to get the Iiquor
Bradl ey | ooks back at his
friends, who are doing
their best to keep a
straight face. The barista
stands up with a glass and
bottle. She pours the
drink and slides it to
Bradl ey. She then pulls a
slip of paper out of her
top and hands it to Bradley.

BARI STA
W' re out of coke.

BRADLEY
Nice trick.

He takes the slip of paper,
and then takes a sip of
the rum

BARI STA
| see you in here every Friday night. WAas wondering how long it'd
take before you finally asked for ny nunber.

BRADLEY
Wuld | be pressing nmy luck if | asked for your nane?

Bar scene freezes.

GRANDPA
Now since nmy mind isn't what it used to be, and |'mnaturally
awful at renenbering nanes anyway, for the sake of the story we'll
just call her... Strawboerry.

JAKE
Strawberry?

Bar scene resunes.

BARI STA
Strawberry.

BRADLEY
It's nice to neet you Strawberry.
(He extends his hand.)
' m

Strawberry takes his hand
and shakes.



STRAVBERRY
Bradley. | know.

BRADLEY
Either you're stalking nme or |'ve had one too many runs wth no
coke.

STRAVBERRY
Like | said, | see you here every Friday night. Your friend has
already told nme so nuch about you. Do you really work with
termnally ill blind orphans?

Bradl ey | ooks at Zane who
raises his drink to him
Kate rolls her eyes.

GRANDPA
Peopl e can say what they want about Zane, but there's not a better
w ngman that ever wal ked this earth. He could have set nme up with
Morgan Fairchild given the opportunity.

BRADLEY
What can | say? Those orphans bring a smle to ny face every day.
They have such courage.

STRAVBBERRY
(I nmpressed.)
Wow.
JAKE
Ww G andpa, you're full of crap.
GRANDPA
Hey! | eventually told her the truth, but | was trying to score
here! Cut ne sone sl ack
BRADLEY
Maybe | can call you sonetine and we can talk nore about it.
STRAVBERRY
I'd like that.
BRADLEY
Geat. I'll call you.
STRAVBERRY

You'd better.

Strawberry exits to the
back room of the bar.
Bradl ey returns to the
pool table with a hint of
swagger .



BRADLEY

Ladi es and gentlenen, the lion has landed its kill.
ZANE

Haha! Atta boy!
KATE

Careful Bradley, sonme venison carry diseases.

BRADLEY
Easy there Peaches. G een does not becone you.

KATE
Pl ease, the day | get jealous over one of your one night stands
is the day Zane lets a doctor give himan X-ray.

ZANE
No way man! Those X-ray nachines are the devil.
(To hinself.)
No one's gonna see ny insides.

BRADLEY
What ever you say. C non Zane, let's start a new gane. |'l| rack,
you br eak.
ZANE
How about Kate racks, and then | rack her rack, and then | break.
KATE
How about Brad racks, | break, and you go chal k your stick.
ZANE

You're fun. | like you

The three hover over the
pool table as the bar fades
out and focus returns to
the living room

SCENE ONE

JAKE
This is a great story and all Gandpa, but so far all |'ve |earned
is that you're a hypocritical liar and your best friend is a weirdo
perv.

GRANDPA

That is grossly untrue.
(Beat.)
| never said he was ny best friend.

JAKE
G andpa what does this have to do with ne and Jessica?



GRANDPA
Hold on, I'"mgetting to it.

Strawberry enters into the
di ning room followed by
Bradl ey. Strawberry now
wears a stunning red dress.
A WAI TRESS ent ers soon
after, hands them a couple
of nmenus, and exits.

GRANDPA
Renmenber how | said each of ny flavors possessed a fatal flaw?
Well Strawberry's first manifested itself on our third date. W
dined at Perry Street and hit it off really well, discovered things
in comon, |aughed at each other's jokes, you know how it goes.
But that third date showed ne that this relationship wasn't going
to last... There was just sonething about her | couldn't get past.

Focus shifts to the couple
in the dining room
Strawberry is | aughing.

BRADLEY
Ckay okay, it's your turn.
STRAVBERRY
Gh no, | don't have any enbarrassing chil dhood stories.
BRADLEY
| find that hard to believe.
STRAVBERRY
" m serious.
BRADLEY

You grew up with five brothers, there has got be a story in there
somewher e

STRAVBERRY
Well, there was this one tine.

BRADLEY
| knew it.

STRAVBERRY
| was ten and ny famly had just noved into the area. W were
still unpacking and trying to find furniture and stuff, so for
the first few days all the kids slept on the floor in the living
room Well | always wished | had sisters instead of brothers, so

one night I stole my nomis lipstick and sneared it all over ny
brot hers' faces.
( MORE)



10.

STRAVWBERRY ( CONT' D)
(Bradl ey | aughs.)
It gets better. Wien they woke up they all thought one of the
others had done it. They westled each other for hours before
they found out it was ne.

BRADLEY
So that's what broke up the Jackson Five.

Strawberry | aughs heavily.

STRAVBERRY
That is so funny! You are so funny Bradl ey.

JAKE
Okay so her fatal flawis that she | aughs at your bad jokes?

GRANDPA
No, and | happen to be very funny. You just don't get it because
you're too young to renenber the Jackson Five.

JAKE

No | know the Jackson Five.
(Beat.)

Still not funny.

GRANDPA
Just let nme finish.

BRADLEY
Do you know what you want ?

STRAVBERRY
No. | just know | don't want anything w th onions.

BRADLEY

(Wth peeking interest.)
You don't |ike onions?

STRAWBERRY
Ch no, never have.

BRADLEY
| hate them t ool

STRAWBERRY
Real | y?

BRADLEY

Yes really, ever since | was little. Whenever | got in trouble,
my nomwould sit nme down in the kitchen and make ne peel onions
till 1 cried.



11.

STRAWBERRY
( Shocked.)
That's horri bl el

BRADLEY
Yeah, nme and the onion have never gotten al ong.

A waitress wearing a blue
uni f orm appr oaches the

coupl e.
WAl TRESS
Are we ready to order?
STRAVBERRY
Oh gosh | don't know. Do you want to go first?
BRADLEY
Sure, | think I"'mgoing to have the roasted chicken with the scotch
bonnet sauce.
WAl TRESS
Ckay.
STRAVBERRY
Qoo that sounds good. | think I'll have that too.
WAl TRESS

Alright, two roasted chicken entrees. Can | get you anything el se?

BRADLEY
Yeah on that roasted chicken, is there any way | could get that
W t hout pecans?

VAl TRESS
Yes.

STRAVBERRY
Oh it has pecans? Hmm .. Yeah could | have m ne w thout pecans
t o0?

WAI TRESS
Not a probl em

BRADLEY
You don't |ike pecans?

STRAVBERRY
Not really.

WAI TRESS

Wuld you two like to start off with any appetizers? Qur sweet
chili crab dunplings are very popul ar.



12.

BRADLEY
No thank you, but | would Iike a side sal ad.
WAI TRESS
What kind of dressing?
BRADLEY
Thousand island if you have it.
WAI TRESS
W do.
STRAVBERRY
Oh can | get a side salad too? |[|'ve been craving one all day.
WAI TRESS
Dr essi ng?
STRAVBERRY
Thousand i sl and pl ease.
WAI TRESS
Okay. So | have two roasted chicken entrees, both with no pecans,
and two side salads, both wth thousand island. 1'Il have those

sal ads right out for you.

She begins to collect the
nmenus.

BRADLEY
One nore thing... Could |I have extra red onions on m ne?
(To Strawberry.)
| think it's about tinme | give thema second chance.

WAl TRESS
Not a probl em

Waitress starts to | eave.

STRAVBERRY
Oh what the heck. M ss?

The waitress returns.

STRAVBERRY
Could I get extra red onions on mne too? This wonderful nan has
inspired ne to overcone ny hatred for them

WAl TRESS
(Confused.)
Sure.

Waitress exits.



STRAVBERRY
You're so daring.

BRADLEY
Yeah that's ne. Daring.

JAKE
Ckay, that's a little weird.

GRANDPA

Trust nme, it gets weirder.
Br adl ey coughs.

STRAVBERRY
What's wong? Are you okay?

BRADLEY
' m fine.

He coughs agai n.

STRAVBERRY
No you're not, sonmething's wong. What's w ong?
BRADLEY
Calmdown, I'mfine. | just need sone water.

He takes a sip of his water.
As he does so he
accidentally spills sone

on his jacket.

BRADLEY
Ah damm it.

STRAVBERRY
Oh no. Here let ne get that for you.

She gets up and crosses to
Bradl ey. She takes her
napkin and starts to dry
himoff |like a bib-Iess

i nfant.

BRADLEY
Strawberry it's okay. | can get it.

STRAVBBERRY
Ta-da! Al better now

She playfully pokes his
nose and returns to her
seat .

13.



JAKE
Whoooooaaaa.

GRANDPA
Wait for it.

Waitress returns with two
sal ads and sets them on

t he tabl e.
WAl TRESS
Here are your sal ads.
BRADLEY
Excuse ne, mss? | didn't get a fork with m ne.
WAl TRESS
|"mso sorry sir. I'lIl bring one right out to you.
STRAVBERRY

Oh don't worry. Use m ne.

She hands Bradl ey her fork.

BRADLEY
Don't be ridicul ous, you need your fork.

STRAVBERRY
It's really okay, | don't need a fork.

BRADLEY
You're eating a salad. You need a fork.

WAl TRESS
| can bring another fork.

BRADLEY
She' Il bring another fork.

STRAVBERRY
We don't need another fork.

BRADLEY
Pl ease bring anot her fork.

_ STRAVBERRY
(Crying.)
Wiy won't you take ny fork?
Beat .
WAl TRESS

"1l bring another fork.

14.
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VWaitress smles awkwardly
and exits.

BRADLEY
Strawberry don't- okay. It's okay, please stop- |ook alright,
give nme the fork. 1'll take the fork
(He grabs the fork.)
See? | have the fork.

STRAVBERRY
(Sniffling.)
Thank you.

Bradl ey takes a bite of
his salad. Strawberry

pi cks at the salad with
her hand. She grabs a

pi ece of lettuce and eats
it.

BRADLEY

Uh Strawberry, the waitress is com ng back with another fork. You
coul d just-

STRAVBERRY
I'mfine. | eat salads like this all the tine.

The nood of the dinner is
now whol |y unconfortabl e.

To add to the weirdness,
Bradl ey and Strawberry

si mul t aneously renove the
red onions fromtheir

sal ads. Only Bradl ey catches
t he odd coi nci dence.

JAKE

Grandpa are you sure you're tal king about Strawberry and not crazy
berry?

GRANDPA
Be nice Jake. She wasn't crazy, she was just...
JAKE
Psycho.
GRANDPA
Pecul i ar.
JAKE

"Pot ayto, potahto."”



16.

GRANDPA
She was a little indecisive and a little eager, but | didn't think
much of it at the time. | thought it was just a girl thing so |
let it go.

JAKE

So she conpletely copies your neal, w pes your jacket |ike a bibbed
baby, and eats a salad with her hands and you let it go!? Way?

GRANDPA
well. ..

Bradl ey and Strawberry get
up fromthe table and cross
to the bedroom but they
don't get there..
Traditionally. Al along
the way the two make out
heavily. They finally end
up on the bed in the

bedr oom

JAKE
(Di sgusted.)
Oh Grandpa!

GRANDPA
Conme on, can you blanme nme? | spent fifty bucks on that dinner.
wanted to get nmy noney's worth
(Bradl ey and Strawberry get
under the covers.)
And let me tell you, her eagerness in that particular activity-

JAKE
Ch pl ease don't.

GRANDPA
Let's just say there was no fatal flaw to be found.

JAKE
(Appeari ng nauseous.)
| think I just threw up in nmy nouth

GRANDPA
In hindsight it was a very inpul sive, testosterone-driven deci sion,
and not one of ny better ones; for if | had been able to predict
how the rel ati onship would progress fromthat point...

SCENE TWO

Bradl ey and Strawberry
energe from under the
covers. Bradley is wearing
an undershirt and Strawberry
is wearing a pinkish red



Hey you.

Woa! Hey.

Sleep wel |l ?

Did | doze off? I"msorry. How | ong was |

About two hours.

bra. Bradley rests with

his eyes cl osed as
Strawberry wat ches him

sl eep. This goes on for an
eerily anount of tine,
until finally Bradl ey opens
hi s eyes.

STRAVBERRY

Bradl ey slowy opens his

eyes and jolts awake upon

seeing Strawberry.
BRADLEY
STRAVBBERRY
BRADLEY

STRAVBERRY

BRADLEY

Two hours? Way didn't you wake ne up?

STRAVBERRY

| don't know. You just | ooked so peaceful..

(Sweetly stroking his hair.)

out ?

And beauti f ul .

17.

Breathing in, breathing out... 1've never net anyone |like you

Br adl ey.

BRADLEY

(Gowing increasingly

unconfortable.)

The feeling is very nutual

You're so kind and generous,
(She kisses him)

...and gentle.

STRAVBERRY

(She snuggles up to Bradley.)

You' re so wonderful .

BRADLEY

And you're... Sonething.

Thank you.

STRAVBERRY

(Alittle too sincerely.)

| oving and caring, strong....



18.

She ki sses himagain, a
little nore passionate
than the last. She cuddl es
wi th himand soon falls
asl eep. Bradley stares at
the ceiling, w de awake.

Li ghts dimon the bedroom
During the foll ow ng,
Strawberry and Bradl ey

exit.
JAKE
How is this story supposed to convince ne not to break up with
Jessica?! Al I'mgetting fromthis is that all wonen are bat-
freaki n-crazy!
GRANDPA

This exanple is pivotal to nmy overall point. But if you don't
want to listen to ne anynore, fine. Go break up with your
girlfriend. It's pretty obvious you don't |ove her or care about
her enough to even give your relationship a second thought. Do
what ever the hell you want.

Grandpa coldly grabs his
newspaper and buries hinself
init. Jake gets up and
starts to | eave, but stops
hi msel f. He stands
conflicted. Finally he
turns around and sits back
on the couch.

JAKE
What happened with Strawberry?

GRANDPA
We broke up. The end.

Beat .

JAKE
Pl ease?

GRANDPA

(Ginning.)

As you wi sh. Now where was |? Ch yes, | had just had sex with
Strawberry-

JAKE
Ch what have | done?

GRANDPA

| realized right then and there I should have ended things with
her at dinner, but | had reached the enotional point of no return.
( MORE)



19.

GRANDPA ( CONT' D)
Getting out quick and only slightly painless was no | onger an
option, and | knew the longer | put it off the stickier it would
becone. | had to break up with her as soon as possible. However
Zane was not in favor of that idea.

SCENE THREE

Bradl ey crosses fromthe

bed to the bar. Zane enters
and joins himat the
billiards table. They

both drink a beer as they

| ean on the table
conver si ng.

ZANE
No, this is unacceptable. |, Zane Mallock a one hundred percent
red- bl ooded pure bred male, will not stand idly by drinking this
barely passabl e al coholic beverage while you throw away a free
pass for sex.

BRADLEY
|"msorry Zane, but it has to be done.

ZANE
No, what has to be done is you driving that sexy Ferrari until
she's on enpty. You want to trade her in and you' re barely out of
the driveway.

BRADLEY

| can't keep sleeping with her, she's crazy!
ZANE

But crazy sex is the third best kind of sex.
BRADLEY

Third best?
ZANE

Yeah right behind make-up sex and |' m goi ng-of f -t o-war-and-we- may-
never - get - anot her - chance-t o- sex- each- ot her sex.

BRADLEY
What are you tal ki ng about? You' ve never been to war.

ZANE
Vll there about five girls in this zip code that would say
otherwise. By the way if we ever run into a red head nanmed Paul a,
|"'mon | eave for the next two weeks.

BRADLEY
It's over Zane.



20.

ZANE
Look, I'mnot telling you to keep dating her. |'mjust saying
don't be hasty with closing doors.

BRADLEY
Let me get this straight. You' re saying don't break up with her,
just distance nyself so we can still have sex while | pursue other
wonen?

ZANE
Finally you under st and!

Beat .
BRADLEY

There's sonething seriously wong wth you.

ZANE
| f boinking multiple women while in a relationship is wong, then
| don't want to be right.
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