Cast :

Mol |y

Sar ah

M key

Bowen

Andr ew

| NT. BAR- EVENI NG

Mol Iy stands behind the bar w ping the counter.

SARAH
(crying)
MOLLY
Are you okay?
SARAH
No... don't you see that |I'mcrying?
MOLLY
Um..well, is there anything that |

could get for you?

SARAH
Li ke what ?
MOLLY
Um .. Mybe a drink?
SARAH
Oh yeah...I"mat a bar... a shit hole
in the wall...what |I've been reduced

to. 1'd take-
The town drunk enters. Places his hand on Sarah's | ower back.

M KEY
Hey t oot s!
(speaks to Mol ly)
She'd take a Sex on the Beach.

SARAH
Excuse nme?! Oh, hell no! Get your
goddamm hands off of ne! And no, |
woul d not take a Sex on the Beach!



M KEY

It |ooks like you need it...
SARAH

Need what ?
M KEY

Sex on the beach!

SARAH
And you need a bath! |I'd take a Bl oody
Mary, please.

MOLLY
Com ng right up
M KEY
| knew it! | knew you were on the rag!

Sarah gives Mkey the evil eye. Mlly hands Sarah her drink.
Sarah pays the fee, takes the straw out of the glass and
tosses it onto the counter and wal ks away.

MOLLY
What can | get for you?

M KEY
G n and tonic, hold the tonic

MOLLY
Com ng right up!

Mol Iy hands M key the drink. He hand her a wad of singles,
mxed with lint and tissue.

MOLLY
(frowni ng)
BEww. . .

A group of guys walk in and approach the bar.

BOWEN
Hey! What's happeni ng?! Let's get
twel ve shots of vodka and two pitchers
of your best brew W're celebrating
nmy honeboy's divorce!

Everyone, except one of them cheer.



ANDREW
(whi ni ng)
But, | really |loved her!

BOVEN
Shut your piss! She was a nean ass
bitch! You're finally free! And
toni ght, you're gonna get fucked up

Al'l the guys cheer. After drinks were prepared they noved to
a table.

SARAH
Leme get a Lenon Shot

Mol Iy hands her the shot. Sarah quickly downs it.

SARAH ((CONT.)
Hel It That was tasty!
(giggl es)
Lenme get two nore of those!

M KEY
Hey...toots!

Sarah cuts her eyes at Mkey. Mlly hands her two nore Lenon
shots. Sarah quickly downs them and wal ks away.

M KEY
Your | oss!
(faces Ml ly)
Let me get uh...five (holding up four
fingers) of them|enon thingies that
t oots got.

MOLLY
Are you sure?

M KEY
Nah...anotha G n and tonic, but hold
t he tonic.

MOLLY
i e doki e!

Andrew i s singing karaoke; a hard rock song. He's runs to the
bar, stands on top of counter.



MOLLY
Hey! Get down fromthere!

ANDREW
|'ma rock-star!

He junps into the awaiting crowd, which quickly spreads
apart. He falls flat on the fl oor.

MOLLY
Damm!

The group of guys quickly gather their friend off the floor
and | eave the bar. Sarah returns. She struts across the
countertop, clad only in her undies and high heels. She |ays
down on her side, facing M key.

SARAH
Cone here, big boy!

M KEY
Nooo! Whaddya take nme for?

SARAH
(she strokes M key's hair)
| love you

M KEY
"' mnot that easy, sugar!

M key gets up fromhis seat just as Sarah leans in for a
ki ss, causing her to fall fromthe counter onto the floor.

M KEY
(shocked)
VWhat kind of establishnment is this?!

MOLLY
Oh ny, God! What have | done?

M KEY
Not hi n! Some fol ks don't know how ta
hold their liquor! They need ta take
some of em A A A classes! That's what
they need ta do! Aye! Lemme get anot ha
G n and Tonic, but-

MOLLY
| know, | know, hold the tonic!



M KEY
How d ya guess?

FADE QUT



