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A black screen.

SUSAN FARRELL (V.O.)
It’s about failing. It’s about taking big 
risks. You have to be willing to make a 
huge mistake. 

FADE IN:

INT. HANDEL’S BAR - NIGHT

TESSA ARANDA (31) squints in the glare of a clip light 
pointed a foot from her face. A performance space is 
indicated with blue painter’s tape on the floor around 
her. 

Sound of a WHEEZING COUGH. 

TESSA
Again. All we need to get started is a 
suggestion of a relationship. 

She smiles at TODD (35), sitting at an empty table.

TESSA
Sir? A relationship?

Todd looks horrified. He shifts uncomfortably in his 
chair.

TESSA
Maybe boyfriend-girlfriend or - - 

TODD
Doctor-Scientist.

A direct hit. Tessa covers with a smile.

TESSA
Doctor-Scientist! Thank you, Todd.

Tessa steps back in line with her amateur improv troupe 
BONE HUGS AND HARMONY. She smiles at her best friend 
RACHAEL (29) standing next to her. 

They mouth silently to each other: “I got your back.”

Everyone shuffles and shifts nervously in place. No one 
wants to start.

Tessa finally steps forward and begins miming filling a 
syringe. 



She looks back at Rachael. Rachael shakes her head, eyes 
wide with panic. 

BEAR (40s) a shy, burly man steps forward. He awkwardly 
mimes opening an pretend door, then walks through the 
imaginary wall next to it.

BEAR
Doctor.

TESSA
Scientist! How’s the - -

BEAR
I have AIDS.

Tessa stares out into the nearly-empty audience. 

TESSA
Yes . . . And . . .

CUT TO BLACK
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INT. HANDEL’S BAR - LATER

Bone Hugs and Harmony shakily line-up at the end of their 
set.

Bear is on the verge of tears, shrugging off a side-hug 
from Rachael. MARIA (50s) glares stonily at the audience.

TESSA
Again we’re Bone Hugs and Harmony! Please 
make sure to tip your bartender.

BARTENDER, leans against the counter, his back to the 
stage.

BARTENDER
(loudly into phone)

That’s not my kid.

TESSA
Up next is Malcolm-Jamal Warner Blues 
Explosion!

Tessa’s troupe disperses into the bar as the next troupe 
takes the stage. Todd’s table is empty. Rachael passes 
Tessa on her way out.
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TESSA
(to Rachael)

Did he leave?!

RACHAEL 
(nods)

Yeah. Maybe you wait a few dates before 
you “hit em with the ‘prov.” 

From the stage, AMANDA (20s) mimes giving birth to a bar 
stool.

AMANDA
(screeching)

This is my stool baby and you will love 
him!

The bar erupts into WILD, UPROARIOUS LAUGHTER. Tessa and 
Rachael frown at the huge crowd that has enthusiastically 
appeared out of nowhere for the troupe onstage.

EXT. HANDEL’S BAR - NIGHT

Tessa waits at the bus stop outside Handel’s. GABE 
BRENTLY (30s) stands a few feet away, cigarette in hand. 

Tessa carefully inches away, wrinkling her nose.

GABE
Sorry. Is this bothering you?

Tessa shakes her head, inching away. 

TESSA
No, I like it. I just have to - -

GABE
Because I don’t have to - -

She takes another step away. Gabe mirrors her movement, 
inching further away in the opposite direction. 

GABE
(yells)

Are you trying to quit or - -?

Tessa stops and realizes they are almost on different 
blocks now. She grins. He smiles back at her.
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TESSA
(yells)

Just need my space Jonas! I’ve been 
holding in a lot of farts - - !

GABE
(grins, yells back)

Carmen, I know we just moved in together, 
but how do you feel about matching 
tombstones?

TESSA
(yells back)

Larry - I always thought you had a water 
birth because you’re a good swimmer!

GABE
(nods, yells back)

Ah Diane - if you need someone to look at 
that mole for you, I’m happy to do it. I 
am a Doctor-Scientist. 

A bus approaches. Tessa and Gabe smile at each other from 
the opposite ends of the block.

As the bus pulls away, we see Tessa and Gabe inching 
closer to each other again.

INT. HANDEL’S BAR - LATER

Tessa and Gabe sit at the bar, laughing. The bar 
countertop in front of them is littered with empty beer 
bottles. 

TESSA
I think it’s a tumblr. Like haikus but 
they’re all about the Insane Clown Posse?

GABE
Juggaloetry.

TESSA
YES!

GABE
(quickly, “poetry voice”)

Faygo I go fo 
Mo Faygo origin-oh 
Whoop whoop ya know.

(off her amazed look, laughs)
I know. I can count syllables.
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TESSA
There is no reason for you to not be an 
improviser. Or however you say that in 
English.

GABE
I don’t do improv.

TESSA
Gabe. Nobody does improv. The ‘prov does 
YOU - - !

GABE
Uh, can I get a suggestion of a huge 
waste of time and money? Maybe a location 
for massive debt and crippling self-
esteem - -

Tessa makes a face. That kinda hurt.

GABE
Not you Tessa.

TESSA
I’m the one exception. 

GABE
I’ve just seen friends do it. Give up 
their entire lives to waste away on a 
cruise ship playing freeze tag for 
minimum wage.

TESSA
I’m sorry. What part of cruise ship did 
you not hear you say?

Tessa makes a face. Oof. English.

GABE
I made it to callbacks. Second City 
TourCo.

TESSA
(gasps excitedly)

GABE! REALLY?

GABE
That means nothing. There is no reason 
for enthusiasm - -

TESSA
(enthusiastically)

ENTHUSIASM??
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