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TITLE: 1:13 PM  

TITLE: On A Thursday

TITLE: Philadelphia, PA

OVER TITLES, WE HEAR: 

MAC (V.O.)
Spin, spin, spin, spin

FRANK (V.O.)
Spin, spin, spin, spin

MAC (V.O.)
C’mon Charlie.  You can do it.

FRANK (V.O.)
You better not, Charlie. I’m getting 
too drunk.

Fade in:

INT. PADDY’S PUB - DAY

Mac and Frank sit at a table with a bottle of scotch, 
screaming at each other and at Charlie. In front of them, 
Charlie jumps in the air, trying to spin at the same time.  
Dennis sits at the bar, drinking a beer.  

DENNIS
I’m getting dizzy just watching this.

Charlie stops for a second and looks over at Dennis, then at 
Frank and Mac.

CHARLIE
Yea guys, I’m getting pretty dizzy 
here. I feel like shit.

MAC
Charlie, keep spinning.

FRANK
Mac, have you even been drinking? I 
feel like I’ve drank half this bottle.

MAC
Yea, I have. Charlie is just winning 
for me a lot more than he’s winning 
for you. He’s on my side.

FRANK
Charlie, you better not be cheating 
for Mac. I’ll kill you if you are.



CHARLIE
(While jump spinning)

Are you guys kidding me? I think I’m 
way too drunk to know who I’m cheating 
for.

Charlie stops, then stumbles over and takes a swig of the 
bottle. Then walks back out and starts jump spinning again.

DENNIS
Charlie is too dumb to know how to 
cheat.

FRANK
All you need to do is jump and spin 
three times in the air, Charlie. Do it 
and we’ll have milk steak for dinner.

DENNIS
That’s disgusting.

CHARLIE
If it’s with raw jelly beans, we have 
a deal.

Frank nods, agreeing to Charlie’s terms. 

Dee busts into the bar, extremely excited. 

DEE
Guess what, you ass clowns!

No one pays attention to Dee.  They’re still focused on 
Charlie, who’s turning green.

CHARLIE
Guys...I think I might....

Charlie stops spinning and sprints to the bathroom. The gang 
immediately turns to Dee.

MAC
God damnit, Dee! 

DENNIS
Damnit! 

FRANK
Why’d you have to come in here and 
screw everything up Deandra? I was 
about to win.
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MAC
Wait a second. I was about to win. 
Either way, of course it was Dee who 
had to come in here, all bird like, 
and mess everything up for everyone.

Dee, pissed that everyone turned Charlie being too drunk to 
jump spin, on her, turns her back on them and walks over to 
the bar and grabs a beer.

FRANK
So, what’s the big news?

Dee takes a swig of her beer.

DEE
Now you want to know? Well guess what 
shit bags, I’m not going to tell you.

The guys stare at her for a few seconds then turn their 
attention.

MAC
Frank, wanna double or nothing and see 
if I can jump and spin three times in 
the air? Charlie could barely do two.

FRANK
You got yourself a god damn deal.

Dee loudly interrupts.

DEE
I booked a gig! I got the lead role in 
a pilot that’s going to get picked up 
by FOX.

Everyone looks at her and laughs. 

DENNIS
Sure, Dee. Is it the part for the 
sister of Big Bird on Sesame Street?

MAC
Or is it for the bird the blue guy 
flies on in Avatar?

FRANK
You look like a bird.

Annoyed, Dee interrupts again.
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DEE
Actually, it’s not. It’s for an Amazon 
princess who’s struggling to take 
control of her tribe, but she has to 
in order to fend off evil male hunters 
trying to take their land. How do you 
like them apples?

DENNIS
Did she just Good Will Hunting us?

The guys are shocked that Dee has gotten some sort of part in 
a TV show. Dumbfounded at the matter at hand, no one says a 
word.  Finally, Dee ends the silence.

DEE
I’ve finally made it big and it’s all 
because of me. I’m a real, paid actor 
now. Suck on that. I’m a thespian, 
bitches!

CUT TO:
MAIN TITLES

TITLE: “Dee is a Thespian”
TITLE: “It’s Always Sunny in Philadelphia”
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INT. PADDY’S PUB - DAY

The whole gang sits at the bar.  Mac, Frank, and Dennis are 
still in shock about Dee booking an acting gig. Charlie has 
just walked out of the bathroom, green faced with a bit of 
throw up on his chin.

DENNIS
Let me get this straight, Dee. You’re 
telling us that you’ve actually booked 
an acting role, and none the less, the 
lead role?

DEE
Yup. I went in, acted the shit out of 
the role at the audition, and booked 
the part.  

The guys all shake their heads in disbelief.

MAC
I don’t see how this is possible. Dee 
is a terrible actor. We all know that. 
How did someone else think otherwise?

Charlie, now sitting in a booth, turns his head like a 
confused dog.

CHARLIE
I’m confused here. 

DEE
You’re always confused Charlie.

CHARLIE
But seriously, did I hear you 
correctly. Dee booked an acting job?

DEE
That’s right. Sweet Dee over here just 
booked the lead role for a pilot on 
FOX. And for the kicker... it pays 
tons. Soon, I’m going to be going to 
mansion parties and hanging out with 
Justin Timberlake.

The guys all roll their eyes.

DENNIS
Don’t get too cocky. Remember what 
happened last time you got famous?
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MAC
As I remember, you never actually got 
famous. We pranked you.

Mac and Dennis high five.

FRANK
And you actually slept with a fat, 
old, disgusting man because you 
thought he was going to further your 
career. I hope you didn’t make that 
mistake again.

All the guys laugh. Dee shakes her head at them in disgust.

DEE
I’ve actually looked into this role, 
and know for a fact that you couldn’t 
screw me on this one.

MAC
Are you that sure?

Mac smiles and looks over at Dennis and Frank, trying to give 
them a hint to play along.

DEE
Yes, I’m sure. Nice try. Dee’s gettin 
paid!

Charlie gets up out of the booth and walks over to Dee.

CHARLIE
Dee, for once, I actually believe in 
you. I think you’re going to be big, 
real big. So I want to offer my 
services.

Dee looks at Charlie.

DEE
I don’t get it, what kind of services 
are you offering?

CHARLIE
I don’t know, Dee. Any of my services. 
Rat killing. Cheese eating. Driver. 
Bird Lawyer. Whatever. Who are you? 
Sweet Dee, queen of the Amazons? Hater 
of all of men. I’m sorry that you 
don’t want to help out your only 
friend that believes in you.

Dee stares at Charlie, not even batting an eye.
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CHARLIE
I don’t care what the job is. Just get 
me out of here. I’m sick of Charlie 
work.

DEE
Fine. I’ll see what I can do.

At that moment, Dee gets a call on her cell phone. She looks 
down to see who it is, immediately answers it and runs out 
the bar.

DENNIS
So guys, what are we going to do about 
this? We all know Sweet Dee sucks at 
acting. We have to find a way to 
sabotage her.

Frank’s eyes open wide. He’s had a brilliant idea.

FRANK
I have a better idea. Why do you need 
to sabotage her, when you can do one 
better.

MAC
Please continue.

FRANK
Well, we all know anyone can act 
better than Dee, so why don’t you guys 
prove it?

DENNIS
So you’re telling us to become real 
actors? That’s not going to work for 
me. I don’t need to impress anyone on 
those casting couches.

MAC
And although I wouldn’t mind throwing 
my hat into the acting ring, to be 
honest, I have no idea where to 
audition.

Mac and Dennis both nod in agreement.

FRANK
That’s the thing. You don’t even need 
to audition. I know a way for you guys 
to be real life actors and make money 
at the same time.

Charlie interrupts Frank.
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CHARLIE
I’m not sure what you guys are up to..

MAC
Like usual.

Mac and Dennis have a brief laugh.

CHARLIE
But I don’t want any part of it. I’m 
going legit and working in show biz.

DENNIS
We don’t care. We weren’t going to let 
you in on the plan anyway. So Frank, 
what do you have in mind?

FRANK
Back when I was in college, I worked 
part time as a server. It made good 
money and it was a fun job.  

MAC
Uh, Frank, I’m not gonna be a waiter.  
Those guys are jabronis.

DENNIS
Who wants to be a server. That’s 
pretty much the equivalent of a modern 
day slave. Hearing people bitch and 
moan about not getting the right side 
of dressing for their salads. I’m out!

Mac and Dennis grumble a bit after, all about how they aren’t 
becoming servers. Then Frank cuts them off.

FRANK
You idiots. I’m not talking about 
serving in a bar or restaurant. I’m 
talking about process serving. It’s 
when you serve people court orders 
because they’ve been avoiding legal 
action being taken on them.

Dennis and Mac look at each other, confused.

DENNIS
I don’t understand how this is a paid 
acting job?

FRANK
Don’t you see, in order to serve 
people, you need to dress up in 
disguises. 
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It’s so people can’t recognize that 
you’re going to serve them. On top of 
that, it’s super risky because the 
people are pissed because they have 
been avoiding being served. It’s the 
perfect way to make money and prove to 
yourselves that you’re way better 
actors than Dee.

DENNIS
I’m not sure I want to put myself in 
danger.

MAC
Don’t worry. I’ll give them an ocular 
pat down to assess the situation. If 
anyone is going to try something, 
we’ll be 12 steps ahead of them.

FRANK
Exactly.

Mac looks over at Dennis, trying to get him to agree, then at 
Frank.

FRANK
Don’t forget. You get to dress up in 
disguises. 

Mac looks at Dennis and smiles. Dennis smiles back.

MAC
I’m in.

DENNIS
Me too.

EXT. HUGE MANSION - DAY

Dee pulls up to the huge mansion in her car.  She gets out, 
walks up to the door and knocks on it.  ANDREW HORNSBY, 35, 
tall, strong and in a suit, answers.

ANDREW
Come in, Dee. Take off your shoes when 
you get in the house. My wife doesn’t 
like scuff marks on the wood.

INT. HUGE MANSION - DAY

Dee walks into the mansion entryway and takes off her shoes.  
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DEE
Hey Andrew! Thanks for calling me 
over. Are we going to “rehearse” lines 
for the pilot?

ANDREW
First of all, don’t ever address me by 
my first name.  If you want to speak 
to me, call me, Mr. Director.

Dee, melting like butter to his response, nods quickly.

ANDREW
Now, go up to the bedroom and undress. 
We need to do more screen testing.

DEE
You don’t have to call it that. I know 
I’m sleeping with you to get the part. 
Let’s just call it what it is.

Andrew puts his finger on her lips to quiet her, then points 
up to the bedroom. Dee heads toward the stairs and then 
stops.

DEE
I have one more teeny, tiny, little 
favor to ask you.

ANDREW
Yes?

DEE
My friend really needs a job. He 
doesn’t care what it is. Do you think 
you could help him out?

ANDREW
A position did just open up. The key 
grip for the show died in a horrible 
skydiving accident. If your friend has 
any experience setting up lights and 
being a key grip, I could give him the 
job.

DEE
Perfect. He definitely has tons of 
experience doing that. I’ll let him 
know.

Andrew points up to the bedroom again. Dee quickly runs up 
the stairs and into the room.
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INT. PADDY’S PUB - DAY

Dennis and Mac are hanging out at the bar. Frank bursts in 
the door with urgent news.

FRANK
Alright. I got you guys a job.  I 
spoke to my old friend down at the 
courts, and he’s given me your first 
assignment.

MAC
What is it?

DENNIS
Wait a second there, Frank. First, 
what does it pay?

FRANK
It pays 300. 

MAC
Awesome. 150 for each of us to dress 
up and serve papers to some 
unsuspecting idiot. Perfect!

FRANK
Wait a second here. You’re not 
screwin’ me out of any money. We’re 
splitting it three ways.

Mac and Dennis look at each other, knowing they don’t want to 
give Frank any of the money.

DENNIS
Yea, that’s not how this is going to 
work. You see, if we’re doing all the 
work, we should be entitled to all the 
money.

MAC
That’s how I’m seeing it too.

Frank shakes his finger at Mac and Dennis.

FRANK
If you want to get paid for this job, 
we’re playing by my rules. And my only 
rule is that I want a third of the 
profits. Take it or leave it.

Mac looks at Dennis. Dennis looks at Mac. They both nod their 
heads, agreeing to Frank’s terms.
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DENNIS
Fine. We’ll do it. But if you try any 
shady shit, we’ll throw you into a 
dumpster and have you thrown out with 
the rest of the trash from the bar.

Frank laughs.

FRANK
Do you want to know what the job is, 
or are you gonna keep bitching like 
your sister always does? Who, may I 
remind you, is making a shit ton more 
money than both of you combined, at 
the moment.

MAC
Just tell us already.

FRANK
Here’s your first order of business. 
You’ll be serving court documents to a 
lady down at the South Philly Senior 
Citizen’s home.

MAC
Really?

FRANK
Yup. You need to remember that she has 
to say who she is, otherwise we don’t 
get paid.

MAC
That’s easy.

DENNIS
Let’s go give this old hag some 
documents.

INT. SOUTH PHILLY SENIOR CITIZEN’S HOME - MAIN LOBBY - DAY

Mac and Dennis, dressed up as two old men in cardigans and 
high waisted pants, stroll into the main lobby. Dennis wears 
a facial prosthetic, that looks semi real, while Mac has old 
age lines drawn on his face with sharpie.

DENNIS
You look terrible.

MAC
I didn’t know we were going all out 
for this one. 

12.



I figured since the lady is old, she’d 
have blurry vision and wouldn’t be 
able to tell.

DENNIS
You didn’t think she might be wearing 
glasses? Or that other people would 
see you with marker on your face?

MAC
No, I didn’t. Either way, next time we 
need to be on the same page.

INT. SOUTH PHILLY SENIOR CITIZEN’S HOME - MESS HALL - DAY

Mac and Dennis walk into the mess hall. 15 old people sit in 
wheel chairs. Most hooked up to oxygen machines or are being 
assisted by nurses. Mac and Dennis approach one of the 
nurses.

MAC
Excuse me, I’m looking for my 
grandm...I mean wife, Gloria 
Blanchard. My vision isn’t too great 
and I don’t see her in here.

NURSE
Oh, hello, Mr. Blanchard. Did you know 
you have marker all over your face?

DENNIS
Haha. I played a little prank on him 
while he was sleeping. You shouldn’t 
have told him.

The Nurse looks at Mac and Dennis. She’s very skeptical.

NURSE
Are you sure I can’t help you both?

DENNIS
Listen lady, we need to find his wife. 
It’s urgent. Can you please just send 
us her way. 

The nurse points to a woman sitting in front of a TV.

NURSE
She’s right there, where she usually 
is.

Mac and Dennis walk over to the woman in front of the TV. She 
looks very medicated. 
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MAC
Gloria Blanchard? It’s me, your 
husband. 

GLORIA
Which husband?

MAC
Uh, me. Freddy. Uh, Freddy Mercury. 
You’re Gloria Blanchard right?

GLORIA
Of course I am. But I don’t know a 
Freddy Mantaray.

MAC
No, it’s Mercury. Like the planet.

DENNIS
Whatever dude, just give her the 
papers.

Mac hands Gloria an envelope.

MAC
You’ve been served!

GLORIA
What is this. I don’t know you. Nurse! 
Nurse!

Mac and Dennis run out of the senior citizens home as the 
nurse runs after them.

INT. PADDY’S PUB - DAY

Mac and Dennis burst into the bar, excited about their first 
successful mission. Frank sits at the bar with an envelope in 
front of him, dressed in a suit like Oscar Goldman.

DENNIS
Who the hell are you supposed to be?

FRANK
I’m Oscar Goldman. The boss of the six 
million dollar man.

DENNIS
So I’m Steve Austin?

FRANK
Uh, sure.
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MAC
Who am I supposed to be in this 
scenario?

FRANK
I don’t care. The bionic woman.

MAC
No, that’s not gonna work for me. Lets 
change this up. How about we’re 
Charlies Angles, and you can be 
Bosley.

FRANK
I like Oscar Goldman. He’s a Jew and 
he makes a lot of money.

Dennis and Mac stand back in disbelief.

DENNIS
Woah. You can’t be dropping hard J’s 
like that.

MAC
Saying Jew is super racist, Frank.

FRANK
How? I said he makes a lot of money.  
That’s a good thing. That can’t be 
racist. 

MAC
It’s definitely racist. Right Dennis?

DENNIS
Enough with the hard J’s and the 
racist comments coming out of Franks’ 
mouth. Back to business. Frank, we 
served that old lady, where’s our 
money? 

Frank pulls out two hundred dollars and hands them each a 
hundred. 

DENNIS
So who’s the next mark?

Frank grabs the envelope off the table and pulls out a piece 
of paper inside it.

FRANK
This next assignment is a big one. It 
pays 3000 bucks. The guy’s name is 
Andrew Hornsby. 
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He’s some big time TV director. He’s 
being sued by some broad for knocking 
her up and not paying child support.

DENNIS
Sounds like a real scum bag. Time to 
put our acting chops to the test. 
Let’s get this Jew.

MAC
Woah!

FRANK
Woah!

INT. SOUND STAGE - DAY

Dee and Charlie show up on set. Charlie is dressed up like a 
cliche french painter from the 1900’s. 

DEE
I can’t believe you’re dressed like 
that. They’re going to know you’re a 
hack. 

CHARLIE
What are you talking about, Dee? This 
is how artsy people dress. I’m like 
Vincent Monet.

DEE
You know that isn’t a real person, 
right?

Across the room, Andrew is talking to his AD. He ends his 
conversation, then walks over to Dee and Charlie. 

ANDREW
Dee, we need you in makeup ASAP. We’re 
running behind. 

Andrew looks at Charlie, confused.

ANDREW
And who is this?

Charlie sticks his hand out to shake Andrew’s. Andrew looks 
at it until Charlie finally pulls it away.

CHARLIE
I’m Charlie. I’m your new key grip. 
Let me know what you’re working with 
and we can get everything set up.
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ANDREW
Great. Yea, head over there and you 
can talk to the AD who will give you 
all the information you need. We’re 
going to be shooting some close ups, 
so get your rigs set up for that. 

CHARLIE
Sounds good. Aye aye Captain.

Charlie salutes Andrew in an awkward way.

ANDREW
Dee, to the makeup room, now.

Andrew walks away, then Charlie follows. Before he gets too 
far, Dee grabs his arm. 

DEE
You better not screw this up for me 
Charlie. Or I will kill you.

CHARLIE
Trust me, this is going to work out 
fine.

DEE
Are you patronizing me?

CHARLIE
Nooooooo.

Charlie walks away toward the AD.

INT. SOUND STAGE - LATER

Charlie is directing a team of 4 people to place lights all 
around the set.  Everything is over lit and over exposed.

CHARLIE
What the hell are you guys doing? Have 
you ever placed lights before? We’re 
going to need her to be front lit, and 
back lit. 

GRIP 1
So you want us to place lights in a 
circle?

CHARLIE
Ok, see people. This guy is on the 
right track. That is exactly what I 
want. The more lights the better.
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GRIP 1
Whatever you say.

The rest of the team starts to set up the lights in a circle 
around where the close ups will be shot. It’s so bright, it 
looks like all the sun’s beams are focusing on one area. 

CHARLIE
Perfect everyone.  As we say in the 
lighting biz, the brighter the lights, 
the easier to see the rats.

The team looks at Charlie, confused. 

Andrew walks over to his director’s chair and sits down in 
front of a monitor. Charlie runs over to him.

CHARLIE
Hey, Mr. Director, does everything 
look okay?

Andrew looks at his monitor and shakes his head.

ANDREW
Looks fine. Lets bring out Dee for the 
close ups. 

Dee walks onto set looking like a full on Amazon warrior. She 
gets to her mark in front of the camera. 

ANDREW
Okay, Dee. So you’ve been fighting for 
hours and your team is almost all but 
defeated. You’re leading one last 
charge that will either save your 
kind, or destroy them forever.  I want 
to see some real, raw emotion. Okay?

DEE
You got it, Mr. Director. 

Dee is feeling the heat from all the lights and is beginning 
to sweat a little.

ANDREW
Okay everyone, quiet on the set. Let’s 
roll cameras.  Dee, go whenever you’re 
ready.

The cameras roll as Dee begins her lines.
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DEE
What are you? Women? or Amazonians? 
Today, we fight for freedom, or we die 
trying! Are you with...

ANDREW
Cut!! Where’s the light guy? 

Charlie runs up to Andrew.

ANDREW
We’re getting to much shadow on her 
left side. Fix that.

Charlie runs and grabs another light and places it in front 
of Dee’s face. Making her even brighter and more exposed.

DEE
Are you sure that’s a good spot? I’m 
starting to get really hot.

ANDREW
It looks great. Trust the man, Dee.  
He’s the lighting expert, not you. Do 
your job. Okay, lets try this again. 
This time with more passion.

The cameras roll and Dee starts again.

DEE
What are you!!! Women?!?! Or Amazon 
women? We fight for our freedom, or 
we’ll be oppressed... 

Dee gags.

DEE
I’m sorry. Lets keep rolling. Let me 
try that again.

She takes a breath, then starts again. She is profusely 
sweating now.

DEE
We fight for our freedom. (gags). Men 
will never destroy.. (gags). For 
freedo.. (gags)

INT. PADDY’S PUB - NIGHT

Frank, Mac and Dennis are preparing for their next target. 
Papers and locations are lined up along a few tables in the 
bar. 

19.



DENNIS
So we go in there, pretending to be 
janitors, find the guy, tell him we 
need to clean his trailer, then serve 
him the papers.

MAC
I still think going in as Lethal 
Weapon look-a-likes would be a better 
disguise. He’ll think we’re the real 
Danny Glover and Mel Gibson.

DENNIS
Neither of us are black. 

FRANK
Go with the janitor idea. Dennis’ 
Australian accent doesn’t really work.

MAC
See, my Danny Glover is spot on.

All of a sudden Dee and Charlie bust into the bar, yelling at 
each other.

DEE
You have to quit. You made me look 
terrible.

CHARLIE
My lights weren’t wrong, you just 
can’t act. I’m sorry you can’t handle 
the pressure Dee. Mr. Director Andrew 
Hornsby liked my lights. That guy is 
smart, and he’s got a great vision. 

Dennis and Mac look at each other when they hear the name.

DEE
Charlie, there were literally 25 
lights in front of me. How is that 
good lighting?

CHARLIE
It was. Trust me. It’s your job to 
act, mine to light. So let me do my 
job you bird woman.

Dennis chimes in.

DENNIS
So it seems like Dee can’t act after 
all. 
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DEE
I can act. This idiot over here didn’t 
do his job correctly, and it got in my 
head.

Mac looks over at Charlie.

MAC
Did she barf?

CHARLIE
A lot!

Dee gets a call, answers it and storms out of the bar. 

DENNIS
So when is the next shoot, Charlie?

CHARLIE
Tomorrow. You guys want to come and 
watch my magic?

MAC
I more want to see Dee fail, but I’ll 
watch you too.

INT. SOUND STAGE - DAY

Dee and Charlie show up to the set. Everyone is running 
around trying to get prepared. Dee goes to makeup, and 
Charlie goes to his lighting team.

Dennis and Mac walk onto the set, dressed in janitor 
overalls. Mac is in blackface, Dennis wearing an Egyptian 
bowl cut wig.

DENNIS
I told you to not come in blackface. 
It isn’t believable.

MAC
It definitely is. None of these idiots 
will be able to tell I’m a rich, 
prosperous white guy. 

DENNIS
Well, you’re not. So they wouldn’t 
think that anyway. Whatever. Let’s 
find this director.

Mac and Dennis start fake sweeping the floor, looking around 
for who they think could be Andrew.
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On the other side of the room, Charlie has set up even more 
lights than the day before. There are surge protectors and 
extension strips everywhere.

CHARLIE
We need more lights everyone. This is 
not enough. How can a master lighter 
perfect his craft, when he doesn’t 
have the tools to do it. Do you think 
Michelangelo could have painted 
without his nunchucks? 

The crew looks at him, baffled. One guy even palms his 
forehead.

CHARLIE
More lights. Now!

A few of the grips grab more lights and set them up.

Across the room, Dee is speaking with Andrew.

DEE
I’m so sorry about yesterday, Mr. 
Director. I think there were just too 
many lights and it threw me off.

ANDREW
You got in your own head, Dee. The 
lights were fine. Fix the problem, or 
you won’t have a job left to fix.

DEE
I promise, you won’t be disappointed 
today. 

Dennis and Mac see Dee with Andrew, and start to sweep in 
their direction. Finally, Dennis and Mac are right next to 
them, invading their space.

ANDREW
Hey! Hey! What the hell are you doing? 
Sweep somewhere else.

Mac and Dennis look up and see Dee and Andrew. Dee does a 
double take, and realizes it’s them.

MAC
We’re sorry, sir. We were hired by the 
director to sweep up and keep 
everything nice and tidy in here.
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ANDREW
I’m the director. Get the hell out of 
my space. 

DENNIS
We would, but we were specifically 
told by the director to sweep up this 
area. 

Dee is staring at them, pissed.

ANDREW
I’m the director. I’m Andrew Hornsby.

Dee chimes in.

DEE
I don’t know what you two are up to, 
but I don’t trust you. And why are you 
dressed up like janitors?

She points at Mac.

DEE
And why are you in blackface?

Andrew looks at him.

ANDREW
Wait, he isn’t black?

Mac gets super excited.

MAC
See! I told you Dennis. They 
definitely thought I was black. 
Perfect disguise.

DENNIS
It’s not believable. Your hands aren’t 
even the same color as your face.

MAC
It’s so believable. This jabroni just 
said he thought I was black.

Dee chimes in.

DEE
Mr. Director, get these two clowns out 
of here. I know them and they are 
idiots. They’re going to mess 
everything up.
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ANDREW
I do like your disguises. I thought 
you two were janitors for sure. One 
black man, and one transsexual trying 
to pay for the final process of their 
transition.

Mac laughs. 

DENNIS
I’m not a transsexual. Screw this.

Dennis reaches into his jumpsuit and pulls out an envelope 
and hands it to Andrew, who opens and starts reading it.

DENNIS
You’ve been served.

MAC
You’ve been served.

Mac looks at Dennis.

MAC
We’re supposed to say it at the same 
time dude. Let’s try it again. 1, 2, 
3...

DENNIS
You’ve been served.

A second later.

MAC
You’ve been served. Damnit!

Andrew, pissed at the contents of the letter, turns to Dee.

ANDREW
You know these guys? They just served 
me papers. Did you know about this?

DEE
What? No! Are you serious? How can 
they even do that?

MAC
Served!

DENNIS
Served!

Mac and Dennis high five each other.

ANDREW
I want you all out of here 
immediately. You’re all fired. 
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DEE
You can’t fire me. I’m your lead 
actor. You won’t be able to find 
anyone else that can act as good as 
me.

ANDREW
Actually Dee, you’re a terrible actor. 
I’m going to get on my phone in a 
second, and hire someone who is 10 
times better than you. You know the 
only reason you got the part is 
because you’d do things in the sack 
that my wife, or any classy woman for 
that matter, would never do. 

DENNIS
I knew there was more to this story 
than we were actually being told. 

ANDREW
And on top of that, you were a 
terrible lay.

Mac and Dennis start laughing.

MAC
We knew you sucked at acting, Dee. And 
no one could ever tell us otherwise.

DENNIS
And now we know you’re terrible in bed 
too. 

Charlie comes over to talk to Andrew.

CHARLIE
Mr. Director, we’re all set up over 
here. Just need your buy off on the 
light direction.

Everyone looks over and sees the chaos of Charlie’s lighting 
scheme. 50 lights, some laying on the ground, some hanging 
from the ceiling. A mess everywhere.

Charlie then notices Mac and Dennis.

CHARLIE
Hey guys. Sweet costumes. Trying to 
get acting jobs as janitors in a music 
video for the rapper in the other 
sound stage?
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MAC
No. We were just serving this guy 
papers for being a scum bag. Got him 
good. And he totally thought I was 
black.

CHARLIE
I would have too. Dennis’ transvestite 
outfit is what gave you guys away.

DENNIS
Guys. I’m not a transvestite. It’s 
just a gender neutral wig.

CHARLIE
You look like a tranny.

MAC
Totally does.

Andrew, standing in shock and listening to them, interrupts.

ANDREW
Get the hell off my set. All of you. 

CHARLIE
Even me? I thought you liked my work.

ANDREW
It’s terrible. There are lights 
everywhere. 

He points to the lights.

ANDREW
Why do you even need that many? You’re 
fired too. All of you. Leave. Now.

CHARLIE
I’m taking my team with me. Us 
lighters stick together. I’m calling 
the union.

Charlie walks over to his lighting teams and explains the 
situation. Then gestures for them to come with him. They all 
shake their heads.

CHARLIE
None of you deserve to be lighters. 
Good luck you rats!

Charlie storms off, but gets trapped in the power cord 
extension maze, and winds up knocking over a bunch of lights. 
He gets up and walks out. Dennis, Mac and Dee follow.
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MAC
Time to get paid. 

DENNIS
Want to try that jump spin game again? 
I want to get in on it this time.

As the gang walks out the sound stage door, the rest of the 
crew runs out in a panic behind them. Then a fire alarm goes 
off. Charlie’s lights have started a huge fire, ripping 
through the set.

Dee looks back at the blaze in disbelief. 

DEE
I hate my life.

BLACK.

END OF SHOW
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