
ACT I

INT: KIMMY’S CAB - LATE MORNING

KIMMY raps, drumming on the steering wheel.

KIMMY
I’m Dope, Cool Kimmy 
Driving my Uber
Driving safe, wear my seat belt
Cause I ain’t no goober.

TEEN GIRL 1, TEEN GIRL 2, and TEEN BOY, all 16, jump in car. 
They are dressed like trendy upper-middle class teens.

TEEN GIRL 1
Augh, we’re late!

Kimmy starts driving.

TEEN BOY
Yo driver, I’ll tip you 5 bucks if 
you can get us there in 10 minutes.

KIMMY
What? No, the phone map says it’ll 
take 15!

TEEN BOY
Whatever! Yo, pass the Four Loko!

Teen Girl 1 passes Teen Boy the can. He gulps it.

KIMMY
Cheezits and Rice! By the power 
vested in me as a certified Uber 
driver, I order you to get your 
wine cooler out of my cab!  

Teen Boy chugs faster and throws the can out the window.

TEEN GIRL 2
Augh, you’re like my mom!

(TEXT ALERT BEEPS)
Speak of Mrs. Queen Satan herself! 
I need a smoke, driver, pull off!

KIMMY
I will pull off, but you will not 
be smoki--
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TEEN GIRL 1
Whatever. Tuck and roll, guys!

They jump out of the cab.

TEEN BOY (O.S.)
One star review!

KIMMY
(yelling out the window 
after them)

Hey! I provided at least 4.2 star 
service! Respect the rating system!

INT.: GAY BRUNCH: LATE MORNING

This restaurant has white linen tablecloths, simple floral 
decor. MIKEY and TITUS eat together. Mikey wears a polo 
shirt, ball cap, and khakis. Titus wears a shimmery button-
down shirt and leather pants.

MIKEY
Ya know, Titus, I thought Italians 
perfected eating, but we gays got 
some sweet moves! I mean, champagne 
and orange juice? It’s like I’m 
brunchin’ with the Queen of 
England!

TITUS
Get used to the finer things in 
life, Michelangelo! Flying with 
Titus is flying first class!

BRUNCH WAITER
And here’s the check...

TITUS
You got this, right, boo?

MIKEY
Anything for my-
   (looking up) 
Adam!  Steve! 

Enter ADAM and STEVE, two buff, burly guys. Adam is bearded, 
Steve is not.

MIKEY (CONT'D)
Titus, these guys are the best 
electrical workers in the tri-
state! 

(MORE)
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I had no idea you guys were queer 
contractors all this time! Did you 
guys know I was--

ADAM
Mikey-- please.  Do you remember 
the 2009 bank project?

FLASHBACK TO:

EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE - 2009 

Adam is bent over, crimping a wire in an electrical outlet. 
He presents his bottom prominently to Mikey.

ADAM (CONT’D)
And see? You can connect two male 
joiners. 

(looking back 
coquettishly)

Like what you see?

MIKEY
Uh, yeah, Adam, I always like what 
I see with you.
   (beat)
Your work is so professional!

 CUT BACK TO:

INT. GAY BRUNCH - PRESENT DAY

MIKEY
You do have the tightest electrical 
wiring, and the tightest.. yeah.

ADAM
(playfully)

Well, off the market now! Four days 
until the wedding, here’s an 
invite!

STEVE
We’re registered at Bloomingdale’s 
and Harbor Freight.

MIKEY
Oh!  Well, we’ll get you a tasteful 
punchbowl and an elegant miter saw!

MIKEY (CONT'D)
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STEVE
And please wear something, ya know, 
  (waves hands)   
nice!

Adam and Steve seat themselves at a table behind Mikey and 
Titus, and are visible in the background as Titus and Mikey 
talk.

MIKEY
What was that about? *chuckles* 
This shirt has only one sauce stain 

(licks stain)
Hmmm...Not sauce.

TITUS
Titus is avoiding awkwardness...

MIKEY
I mean, I know how to dress for a 
wedding. What does he think, I’m 
showing up in a wife beater and 
Levis? No, I’ll wear my best suit 
from Sears’s Ray Liotta collection.

TITUS
No Mikey. We need to go shopping.  

Titus pauses, braces himself on table.

TITUS (CONT’D)
Oh my god, do you feel that?

MIKEY
It’s just your hand tremors, Titus.  
Have some water...

TITUS
This tremor is an earthquake, 
Mikey! This is our debut to society 
as a couple! EEEKKK! I am going to 
“Princess Diaries” you--but without 
Anne Hathaway’s anorexic ass. I am 
going to “Pretty Woman” you-- but 
without Julia Roberts’s skinny ass-- 
Hmm, there are a lot of movies 
where skinny bitches get make-
overs.

MIKEY
Titus, I know you will “He’s All 
That” the crap out of me. 
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PAN TO:

ADAM AND STEVE

ADAM
(mumbling)

More like “he’s all fat”.

INT. KIMMY’S PARKED CAB

JACQUELINE and BUCKLEY enter.  Kimmy pouts, vexed.

JACQUELINE
Home, Kimmy.

KIMMY
Jacqueline, are you aware that 
today’s youths are-- to quote a 
famous TV show-- wild & crazy kids?  

BUCKLEY
What are you talking about? Do we 
pay you to talk?

JACQUELINE 
Buckley! 
  (smacks him) 
Kimmy, as a mom and stepmom-- 
believe me, I know. With kids, you 
give birth to them, pay your 
housekeeper, nanny, tutor, and 
tennis coach to love and nurture 
them, and pray they don’t end up 
pregnant or married to an actress.

KIMMY
It’s like, no one really cares 
about these kids!  Ya know, when I 
was 14, I stole a sip of my mom’s 
O’Doul’s.  If I had 12 more 
bottles, I could have really gotten 
intoxicated!

BUCKLEY
Teacher says Native Americans don’t 
watch their kids. They just let 
them run wild and make beaded 
jewelry at their traditional 
roadside stands.
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JACQUELINE
Buckley! Do you even know who your 
people are? We Lakota built 
beautiful pyramids all across the 
great plains!

Kimmy gives a confused look

BUCKLEY
Dad says I’m one-third Reich! I’m 
bringing Uncle Karl’s World War II 
uniform to our school’s 
multicultural fair next week! 

JACQUELINE
Buckley, you’re half Lakota!  
Haven’t I taught you anything about 
your heritage?

BUCKLEY
You sent me to Camp SteelemWampum.  
I oversaw the wallet-making!

JACQUELINE
That’s it! I hate to do this, young 
man, but your grandparents are 
going to stay with us and unteach 
the white man’s lies!

BUCKLEY
But some of those are your lies!

Cab stops, Jacqueline opens door.

JACQUELINE
Thanks, Kimmy!

KIMMY
Now if only there were a solution 
to my crummy-teen problem. Maybe 
some sort of sign from the 
universe...

(expectantly)
Like that one!

PAN TO:

EXT. BUILDING, “UNIVERSITY OF HEALTHY CHILDCARE” - DAY

KIMMY
Oh, nope.  I need a better sign.

PAN TO:
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EXT. BUILDING, “BIG BROTHERS, BIG SISTERS: NO, IT’S NOT JUST 
‘A BLACK PEOPLE THING’ “ - DAY

KIMMY
That decides it! Kimmy Schmidt is 
going to be a big sister!

END OF ACT I
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ACT II

INT. BIG BROTHERS, BIG SISTERS- DAY

It looks like a dilapidated day care, with TEENS Gathered 
around tables and couches, lounging, talking.

Kimmy walks in, approaches CASE WORKER’S (40) desk.  She 
wears a button-down shirt, her hair in a bun and a ten-yard 
stare.

KIMMY
(announcing to the world)

I’m here to change a young person’s 
life!

CASE WORKER  
(droll)

Fill out these forms, please.

Case worker hands Kimmy a mountain of forms.

CUT TO:

MANY MINUTES LATER

Kimmy plops a huge pile of papers on the desk. 

KIMMY
I’ve filled out these forms in 
triplicate and boilerplate!

CASE WORKER
In gel glitter pen... that’s great, 
um, Miss Schmidt. OK... it says you 
have no education or work records 
from 1999 to 2014.

KIMMY
I was performing, uh, underground 
work... very... top secret.

CASE WORKER
No high school education or GED...
You’re an Uber driver...
It says you’ve been arrested for 
trespassing--

KIMMY
I mean-- is trespassing in an 
abandoned hotel really a crime?  

(MORE)
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Scoob and the gang solved, like, 
all their mysteries there.

CASE WORKER
Scoob and the gang had their Junior 
Detectives Licenses.  

KIMMY
You know, I thought I was, ya know, 
the responsible kind of person-- I 
always check my voice mail messages 
in a world where no one else does, 
but, ya know, maybe this isn’t...

CASE WORKER
I think we have just the girl for 
you... How about her? 

Case Worker shows a picture of a grinning 14-year old redhead 
giving the thumbs up.

KIMMY
Oh, is she a troubled, at-risk teen 
about to try pot? I learned in DARE 
that it’s a gateway drug to 
speedballs!

CASE WORKER
She mostly gets beaten up for 
playing the flute.

KIMMY
But I want to turn around a 
troubled young person with 
patience, wisdom, and laughter. How 
about, I don’t know, her! 

Kimmy points to DENISE, 16, a slight sneer on her face, fiery 
eyes, wearing light up sneakers, shoving a boy.

DENISE
Hey turdburglar! Touch my sneakers 
again and you’ll be removing them 
from your butt just like child 
protective services removed you 
from your mom’s house!

CASE WORKER
Denise can be... kind of a 
challenge...

KIMMY
I’m up for a challenge.

KIMMY (CONT'D)
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CASE WORKER
Miss Schmidt, I just want to pair 
you up with the most appropriate--

(ALARM BEEPS)
Well, that’s my smoke break!

She stamps the forms.

CASE WORKER (CONT’D)
Congratulations, big sister!

KIMMY
Hooray!

INT. KIMMY AND TITUS’S APARTMENT - DAY

Mikey and Titus pore over fashion magazines.

MIKEY
Augh, fashion, you know I never 
cared for this stuff.

TITUS
Mikey, honey, I have created an 
accurate 3-D simulation of our 
bodies.

Pulls out a pile of white and black Ken dolls with Mikey and 
Titus’s faces taped on.

TITUS (CONT’D)
And I’ve created coordinated 
wardrobes for us. Yay Titus!

MIKEY
Let’s see ‘em!

TITUS
If you’re into something sporty, 
we’ve got this:

Shows a Mikey doll wearing jeans and a jersey reading “New 
York Sports!”. Titus doll wears a Mets uniform tailored like 
a tunic, and a top hat with a hatband that says “Team!”.

MIKEY
Ehhh, maybe something a little 
fancier...

TITUS
*tsk* ok, as far as formal wear...
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He produces a Titus doll in a tuxedo, Mikey doll wears a tux 
with a kilt. Mikey shakes his head disapprovingly.

TITUS (CONT’D)
What? You white people love kilts!

MIKEY
Not so into the boys hanging out, 
ya know? I was thinking something 
more like this:

He points to a picture in a magazine of a fat black girl (Who 
looks like Titus with long hair) wearing an Ed Hardy tank, 
and a guy who looks like Mikey in an oversized, pastel 90s 
suit.

TITUS
Um, interesting, yeah, we’ll put 
that in the ‘maybe’ pile.  

He slides the magazine over, lets it fall off the table into 
the trash.

TITUS (CONT’D)
Whoopsy-Maybe!

Kimmy and Denise enter.

KIMMY
Hey Miketus!  I mashed your names 
together, because that’s a cool way 
to say Mike and Titus! It saves 
time, except for the time I spend 
explaining it!  And this is Denise, 
I’m big-sistering her!  

(to Denise)
Wait here, I gotta change my fanny 
pack.

DENISE
Sup.

MIKEY/TITUS
Hey./Hello.

TITUS
Mikey--I’d like to consider 
something more-- How to put this 
delicately?-- Something that 
doesn’t look like you dumpster-dove 
in a trailer park after a tornado!

In the background, Denise cautiously touches and inspects 
things in the living room.
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MIKEY
You gotta understand, Titus--this 
is my prom dress!

TITUS
I forbid you from wearing a prom 
dress--you’ll upstage me.

MIKEY
No, Titus. When I was a kid, I 
watched my sisters go to prom in 
gorgeous prom dresses, and everyone 
said that they were beautiful adult 
women. Well, except Theresa Maria, 
but she can cook. Anyway, it’s my 
first time coming out in society as 
a gay adult, know what I mean?

TITUS
Darling, of course I know what you 
mean. I’ve performed miracles 
before-- and that’s not just the 
sex act where I--- never mind.  
Yeah, you know what, we can work 
with this.

Titus sees Denise pocket a casette tape.

TITUS (CONT’D)
Hey!  What are you doing with my 
Brandy and Monica?  You seem to be 
confused, that tape is mine!

DENISE
Huh? Don’t spaz about your Motown, 
dude! I was gonna bring it back!

Kimmy returns.

KIMMY
Ready?

TITUS
Kimptomaniac, a word

They go in the shower.

CUT TO:
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INT. THE SHOWER

TITUS
You watch that girl, she has sticky 
fingers.

KIMMY
Oh, me too--I’m so nervous I’m 
clammy!

TITUS
No, Kimmy, the girl’s a thief!

KIMMY
Titus, I don’t like what you’re 
‘imploding’!

TITUS
Kimmy, these street kids often have 
a lot of issues.  

KIMMY
Whatever it is, it’s nothing a 
little sisterly love can’t fix.

They emerge from the shower. 

CUT BACK TO:

INT. KIMMY AND TITUS’S APARTMENT - MOMENTS LATER

Titus gives Denise the “I’m watching you” look, Denise 
returns it sarcastically.

EXT. PARK BENCH - A LITTLE LATER

Kimmy carries two ice cream cones to Denise, sitting on a 
park bench next to a WOMAN and a CHILD.

KIMMY
One scoop of coffee, and they 
didn’t have bubble gum pop rock 
birthday party jellybean 
cheesecake, so I had to settle for 
triple chocolate cookie dough.  

DENISE
Thanks, Kimmy, you’re so cool. I 
want to be an Uber driver like you.  
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KIMMY
Oh it’s super neato! You drive a 
real car all day, meet interesting 
people, and sometimes people forget 
stuff and you get to return it!

DENISE
It must be great to have no boss, 
to not have to rely on anyone. You 
can’t trust people.

KIMMY
Denise, no! Some people suck, but 
most people are just trying their 
best!

DENISE
Pssh, I wish I still believed that!

A MAN walks in front of the bench, dropping his wallet in 
front of them.  Kimmy jumps up and picks it up.

KIMMY
Oh, sir! Your wallet!

MAN
Who are you? That’s mine! Police!!!

KIMMY
What? No, you dropped it! I’m 
giving it back!

MAN
Go away, you two-bit hooker!

Kimmy jogs back to the bench, shaken.

KIMMY
Why does everyone always--?

DENISE
See? You were nice and he yelled at 
you. You can’t trust anyone. I 
carry this around with me to 
remember.

Denise holds up a tiki keychain.

KIMMY
Oh, don’t trust a Hawaiian idol!  
That’s got a spirit inside it!

Denise shakes her head and mouths “what?”.
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DENISE
When I was 9, my dad left us, and 
my mom spent that week’s grocery 
money on malt liquor. I had to 
steal to eat that week. I saw this, 
and took it too. It’s kinda my good 
luck charm. 

KIMMY
Look, Denise, I know you’ve had a 
rough life but let me tell you the 
story of a plucky little girl who--

As Kimmy talks, Denise pulls a wallet from the purse of the 
woman sitting next to her.  Kimmy notices and is shocked.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
(mouthing words)

Put. It. Back.

DENISE
(rolling eyes, mouthing 
words)

Fine.

Denise returns it. Kimmy grabs her and, drags her off the 
bench.

KIMMY
(mouthing words)

You can’t steal!

DENISE
(mouthing words)

Whatever!

In the background, the woman on the bench looks confused at 
Kimmy and Denise silently speaking animatedly. She cleans her 
ears. Kimmy, exasperated, drags Denise away.

KIMMY
Denise, if you need money, I can 
help you.

DENISE
I’m on food stamps now, but I need 
cigarettes and candy... and my 
stupid phone is always pocket-
dialing people.

KIMMY
You could go to jail! Promise 
you’ll stop.
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DENISE
   (rolling her eyes)
*sigh* Fine.

KIMMY
Awesome. Hey, last one to the slide 
is a rotten egg!

She takes off running, with Denise just behind. By the time 
they reach the slide, they’re giggling loudly.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
(through laughter)

Hey what’s that rotten egg smell?

DENISE
(laughing)

Oh, that’s a carbon monoxide leak! 
A kid died here last week!

KIMMY
(laughing hysterically)

That’s terrible! Let’s get out of 
here before we die!

Denise and Kimmy run to the sidewalk, laughing maniacally

INT. JACQUELINE’S APARTMENT. - DAY

Buckley enters to find Jacqueline, VIRGIL, and FERN standing 
around with luggage, talking.

BUCKLEY
Did we hire help again?

JACQUELINE
Buckley, that’s racist! Our help is 
Puerto Rican or Costa Rican, or 
whoever’s living in Spanish Harlem 
these days! This is Grandpa Virgil 
and Grandma Fern. You’re going to 
learn about the peaceful Lakota 
culture or so help me I will shove 
a didgeridoo so far up your..

VIRGIL 
Whoa, whoa- that’s not really-- 
never mind.

He kneels next to Buckley
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VIRGIL (CONT’D)
I got something special for you, 
Buckley. See this blanket? The 
government gave your great-great 
grandparents this smallpox blanket 
to kill them, and they got very 
sick. But they recovered, and 
survived the buffalo pox 10 years 
later. Those bastards tried to kill 
us, but accidentally vaccinated us. 
Remember, Buckley, you are strong.

Buckley shrugs. Virgil sighs, pulling a crossbow from his 
duffel bag.

VIRGIL (CONT’D)
Here’s a crossbow. I’ll teach you 
to shoot if you shut up and listen 
to my stories.

BUCKLEY
Sweet! Lakota are awesome!

CUT TO:

INT. BUCKLEY’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Virgil sits in a chair next to Buckley’s bed, finishing a 
story. Buckley drifts off to sleep.

VIRGIL
...And then your great-great-great-
grandfather finally explained to 
Lewis and Clark that they had been 
going the wrong way for 300 miles.

BUCKLEY
(sleep-mumbling)

I love you grandpa...

VIRGIL
I love you too, young warrior.

INT. KIMMY AND TITUS’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Titus and Lillian sit on the couch, watching TV. Kimmy 
strides in the front door triumphantly.

KIMMY
You were right, Titus! Denise is, 
nay, was, a thief. 

(MORE)
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But I straightened her out with an 
old-fashioned heartfelt chat!

TITUS
Oh baby girl, heartfelt chats never 
solve anything. Unless your problem 
is that Titus isn’t bored enough.

KIMMY
But she promised me she’ll stop 
stealing! I Cliff Huxtabled us out 
of that jam!

TITUS
We don’t really reference Cosby 
anymore --no, we’re not doing this 
one today. 

(shakes head)
Look, the lesson isn’t going to 
stick, Red. You can only trust a 
thief to keep “thief-ing”.  Just 
like you can only trust your Jersey 
Shore just-out-of-the-closet 
yesterday beau to dress like a 
Jerry Springer guest who just won 
alimony.

He holds up a hanger with a oversized, sparkly blue dress 
shirt over a tight silver t-shirt.  Kimmy and Lillian gasp.

KIMMY
Gasp!

LILLIAN
Run Titus!

TITUS
See what I have to deal with? I 
need help and ice cream!

KIMMY
Titus, I was saving this “free 
Cookie Puss” coupon for the day my 
flashbacks finally stop.

   She looks through wallet, discovers it’s missing.

KIMMY (CONT'D)
Jimminy Christmas! That thief 
snagged my puss!  And she lied to 
me! I am so hot-fudging angry!

LILLIAN
We gotta teach this chick a lesson. 
And I have just the skills.  Watch 
me steal Titus’s wallet!

KIMMY (CONT'D)
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TITUS
Huh?

Lillian kicks Titus’ knee, takes his wallet while he is 
doubled over in pain.

TITUS (CONT’D)
OWW! My good bad knee!  

LILLIAN
He never saw me coming. Sneaky!

Lillian looks through wallet.

LILLIAN (CONT’D)
Score, 3 punches until I get a free 
sandwich!

TITUS
Give me that! 

He snatches the card and wallet back.

KIMMY
Well, on one hand, lying and 
stealing is wrong, but on two 
hands, THAT GIRL SNAGGED MY PUSS!  
Let’s scare her straight!

Titus clears his throat.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
Scare her to the orientation of 
choice!  

Titus nods approvingly.

INT. MULTICULTURAL FAIR - DAY

Buckley, wearing authentic suede pants and a vest, stands 
proudly next to a display of Lakota artifacts: God’s eyes, 
photos, etc. Jacqueline, Fern, and Virgil are beaming.

PRINCIPAL JACKAL, a WASPy-tweed clad milquetoast man, enters 
with a SAMOAN STUDENT, and a NEW ZEALAND STUDENT, both 10.

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
You can set up here, boys, at the 
Native peoples-slash-”other” table.

The boys set up their displays. The Samoan student plops down 
a giant idol taking up half the table. The New Zealand 
student puts down a large emu statue. The table buckles.
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BUCKLEY
(to Principal Jackal)

Can we have more room?

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
I’m sorry, but our last tables went 
to the 200 Anglo-Saxon students. I 
can’t go around giving everyone 
their own table!

JACQUELINE
You have 7 tables for various  
German provinces!  And the one for 
German Jews is in that dark corner!

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
Ms. White, that table was weak and 
bringing down the whole German 
display aesthetic.

Suddenly, a 3 ft. tall, 6 ft. long ship crashes into the 
table, knocking down artifacts and breaking a god’s eye.  
Zoom out, it’s a model of the Mayflower that two KIDS in 
colonial dress were carrying. A plastic bag falls off the 
table and blows to the ground. A tear runs down Virgil’s  
cheek.

BUCKLEY
Don’t cry, Grandpa, our peoples 
have faced tougher challenges!

VIRGIL
I think they broke my foot!

BUCKLEY
They have hurt another innocent 
Lakota! This calls for a scalping!

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
White family, as principal, I am 
dreadfully sorry about this fiasco. 
You do know that Buckley qualifies 
for our school’s scholarships for 
brown, dark brown, and kinda-olive-
skinned peoples. Here’s a pamphlet.

He hands Jacqueline a pamphlet: “Diversity at St. Cotilde’s: 
More Than Just a Tax Incentive!”  Fern looks at it.

JACQUELINE
Do his grades even qualify?
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PRINCIPAL JACKAL
Oh, he would raise the overall GPA! 
It’s a good program! Look, Some of 
our students have even gone on to 
Ivy League schools!

CUT TO:

Brochure’s picture of kids wearing University of Pennsylvania 
shirts, captioned: “UPenn! Sometimes we forget it’s Ivy!”

JACQUELINE
If his grades will raise the 
average, it can’t be that great!

FERN
Hey, it says Casey Blackbear went 
here. We know him from home! Didn’t 
he drop out after 2 months?

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
Yes, but Mr. Blackbear did go on to 
Columbia University. Outstanding 
young man, just not a good fit 
here, I’m afraid...

Fern and Virgil roll their eyes.

JACQUELINE
“Not a good fit”, what does that 
mean?

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
I assure you, Ms. White, Buckley 
will thrive in this program.

FERN
How many of these kids actually 
graduate from your program?

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
*sigh* 10%... 

JACQUELINE
That’s not good!

VIRGIL
He should apply, he has a chance!

JACQUELINE
Principal Jackal, it sounds like 
you need to fix your program!
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PRINCIPAL JACKAL
And how exactly would I go about 
that, Ms. White, a million dollar 
budget for pow-wows?

JACQUELINE
Well I...uhhh...

Jacqueline pretends to receive a call

JACQUELINE (CONT’D)
(into the phone)

Why yes, doctor of acupuncture!  Oh 
I need an emergency chakra 
realigning? Right away!

(to Principal Jackal)
Sorry, we have to go!  All of us.

She yanks Fern and Virgil away.

FERN
Maybe we could go talk to Casey 
about this, see what he thinks.

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
(calling after them)

We need your white minority son, 
Ms. White!

EXT. CONEY ISLAND BOARDWALK - EARLY AFTERNOON

Kimmy and Denise stand in line for a roller coaster. Denise’s 
tiki keychain dangles from her belt loop.

DENISE
Kimmy, this is awesome! I’ve never 
been on a roller coaster. I’m going 
to remember this forever!

KIMMY
Oh, I think you’re going to 
remember today...

DENISE
Uh..? I just said that.  Why are 
you talking like a cartoon villain?

Kimmy exchanges a nod with Lillian, crouched 10 feet away 
behind a trash can. Denise does not notice.
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KIMMY
Hey, look up! It’s the Perseid -- 
uh-uh--meteor shower. Pretty 
memorable, huh?

Kimmy grabs Denise, pointing to the sky. She turns back to 
wink at Lillian.

DENISE
What? Where? I don’t think you can 
see it during the day --

KIMMY
You totally can, if you squint!

Kimmy yanks Denise towards her. Lillian grasps at and fails 
to grab the tiki keychain. Kimmy pulls Denise closer to her 
side to turn her attention from Lillian.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
These are the famous afternoon-uh-
uh-Perseid baby showers. Just stand 
perfectly still, you just might --

DENISE
Hey!

She looks down at Lillian’s face as she snatches the tiki 
doll.

LILLIAN
Run, Lillian!

Lillian takes off running.

DENISE
Hey! That’s mine! Come back!

Lillian disappears into the crowd. Denise chases, pushing 
people, knocking kids down. Kimmy follows close behind. 
Lillian ducks around a corner, losing Denise and Kimmy.

KIMMY
Denise! That crazy lady with fluffy 
cotton candy hair took your prized 
possession! Thieves are the worst!

DENISE
Augh, she’s gone! Why did she steal 
that? You can’t trust people!
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KIMMY
You can’t trust thieves, Denise. An 
eye for an eye and we’re all 
pirates. Maybe this is karma. Do 
you think you might have stolen 
someone else’s good luck      
charm?

DENISE
Aughh. Maybe? I mean, when I took 
Steve Jenokin’s hat he freaked out 
for like 2 weeks. I’m a monster!

KIMMY
You’re not a monster, you didn’t 
know. Come on, I’ll buy us a funnel 
cake, and we’ll talk about 
returning Steve’s hat.

DENISE
Oh, Kimmy, I took this coupon for a 
Cookie Puss from you. I’m sorry.

KIMMY
It’s fine, really. We can split it?

DENISE
I’m not hungry. I’m going home.

Kimmy’s face sinks as she realizes she broke Denise.

INT. WEDDING RECEPTION HALL - A FEW DAYS LATER

The reception hall has both a butch and effeminate aesthetic: 
WAITERS wear flannel shirts and sparkly booty shorts. The 
tables are pale pink, with gorgeous floral arrangements. The 
guests eat pork ribs, steak, and other “guy” foods. Mikey and 
Titus enter wearing well-fitting shimmering suits. Titus 
holds back tears as they approach Adam and Steve.

TITUS
Weddings are so beautiful. I just 
want to cry a thousand feelings!

MIKEY
Yo Adam! Steve!  That was the most 
beautiful thing I’d ever seen!

ADAM
Oh thank you! Of course, we always 
take your aesthetics opinions with 
a grain of salt!  
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STEVE
I mean, if only “in death would you 
part” with that suit jacket!

MIKEY
That’s so mean! Why would you say 
that! Adam, are you still offended 
I didn’t make a pass at you...?

TITUS 
(teasing)

Oh Mikey... that’s probably not 
true... but I won and he lost so 
who cares? Go Titus!

ADAM
Why the hell would I want some frou-
frou guido who loves jackhammering 
big black ass-

Titus smirks.

ADAM (CONT’D)
--phalt! Asphault!

MIKEY
I’m sorry, Adam, but I was so deep 
in the closet then that I wasn’t 
even out to myself yet. It’s like 
my closet had its own closet-- like 
that one we built for R. Kelly’s 
Narnia-themed penthouse.

ADAM
I only invited you so you could get 
a good look at what you missed!

STEVE
...And the miter saw and punchbowl.

MIKEY
Look, you guys look incredible, and 
if I were that guy, I’d be all 
about a three-way.

ADAM
It’s too late for hypothetical 
three-ways, Michael.

Enter SASSY TWINK, mid-20s, in a perfectly-tailored suit

SASSY TWINK
Congrats on the nuptials, boys. And 
oh hey! 

(MORE)
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Is this that “Mikey” I always hear 
about? Looks like a stretched out 
“My Cousin Vinny”.  Well, at least 
he’s found himself a fat Rupaul...

TITUS
Fat Rupaul? Just because that 
skinny twig hasn’t discovered Pop-
Tart-butter and jelly sandwiches-- 
no, I won’t address this, Michael, 
we will drag race out of here! 

Titus and Mikey storm out. Titus grabs a rib plate on the 
way.

INT. KIMMY’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Kimmy sits at the kitchen table, eating an avocado like an 
apple: biting and spitting the tough peel onto a plate.

KIMMY
Aughh, how do people eat these 
things? Superfood my butt!

Knock at the door, Kimmy opens it, it’s Denise.

DENISE
Hey Kimmy. Just came by to 
apologize for running out 
yesterday. We cool?

KIMMY
Oh, I’m cool. Cool as a cucumber 
wearing sunglasses. Are you all 
right?

DENISE
(sighs)

Yeah, I’m fine. You were right, 
Kimmy. I’ll stop stealing.

Enter Lillian from the bathroom.

LILLIAN
Aughh! After Taco Tuesdays I’m glad 
I installed that industrial fresh 
intake vent.

DENISE
You! 

(to Kimmy)
You set this up!

SASSY TWINK (CONT'D)
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LILLIAN
Run Lillian!

She runs outside, throwing the key chain at Denise. Denise 
turns to Kimmy.

DENISE
You did this!

KIMMY
You lied, Denise! I had to teach 
you a lesson!

DENISE
What lesson? That I really can’t 
trust anyone? I thought you were 
different! ARGHH!

Denise runs out the door.

KIMMY
Denise, wait! I’m sorry!

Kimmy tries to follow Denise, trips on box of Ken dolls

CUT TO:

EXT. TITUS AND KIMMY’S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Kimmy emerges from the apartment, breathless, Denise is 
nowhere to be found.

KIMMY
Where did she go?

INT. CAFE - AFTERNOON

CASEY BLACKBEAR, 20, attractive, wearing a Columbia t-shirt, 
jeans, and a small feather earring, sits at a table. He 
smiles as Virgil, Fern, Buckley, and Jacqueline join him.

FERN
Casey! How the heck are ya?

CASEY
Miss Fern, Mr. Virgil, hi! 

(sees Jacqueline)
Oh hey, it’s that crazy lady I sold 
buffalo testicles to as a kid!
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JACQUELINE
Eww, what? You told me those were 
prairie oysters!

(shakes head, refocuses)
Casey, we need to talk to you about 
my son, Buckley. He was offered the 
same scholarship at St. Cotilde’s 
you had. You’re smart-- why did you 
fail miserably?

CASEY
Fail miserably? I did pretty well, 
considering! I was young, far from 
home, and scared. The other kids 
talked weird. I mean, “yacht club”, 
“bagel”, “Ira Glass”, what is it 
with these people? And they all had 
tutors, parents, nannies, while I 
had my dorm’s head boy.

CUT TO:

INT. DORMITORY - FLASHBACK

HEAD BOY is sitting on a bed, talking to Casey and four other 
STUDENTS sitting on the floor

HEAD BOY
Ok, guys, I’m your head boy for the 
Indian/Pacific Islander/Eskimo, 
yadda yadda...wing. I’m here if you 
need anything, but don’t need 
anything, ok? Cool. Especially 
don’t bother me when you see smoke 
signals waft out of my room, and 
especially not when I have a 
headdress on my doorknob.  Got it? 

(puffs cigarette)
Cool. By the way, these, uh, smoke 
detectors have been disabled.

CUT BACK TO:

RESTAURANT.

CASEY
And I was supposed to get a double 
room, but they crammed me into a 
single with 10 little Indian boys! 
And the blankets gave us...
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BUCKLEY
Smallpox blankets!

CASEY
No, just a rash. Polyester allergy.

JACQUELINE
So they re-negged on their promise 
for reasonable accommodations! 
Casey, I know our people, the 
Lakota, got screwed in the past, 
but our people, New Yorkers, have 
recourse for breach of contract.

CASEY
(blasé)

Lawyers?

JACQUELINE
(triumphantly)

Lawy-! Ahem.  Yes, lawyers.

NT. TITUS AND KIMMY’S APARTMENT - LATER

Enter Mikey and Titus in wedding attire, ties loosened and 
shirts unbuttoned.

TITUS
Well, that’s it, Mikey, no one 
likes us. We’re olives on a pizza. 
Or pineapples on a pizza. Or 
anything not-pepperoni on a pizza.

MIKEY
I don’t get it. Aren’t we the kids 
who got beat up for being the gay 
kid? 

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. HIGH SCHOOL BATHROOM

Teenage Mikey straddles and punches a kid, softly crying.

MIKEY
I am so sorry!

KID
I know!

CUT TO:
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MIKEY
Ya know, I’m used to like, guys 
givin’ guys a hard time...

TITUS
Mmmmm...no. I know hard times, 
believe me. This is just mean!

MIKEY
But I really want to fit in with 
the community!

TEXT ALERT. Mikey looks at phone.

MIKEY (CONT’D)
(rolls eyes)

It’s Adam!  He’s apologizing and 
inviting us to brunch!

TITUS
Pssshhh! Just like my bowel 
movements after I’ve eaten a block 
of cheddar, that’s a hard pass.

MIKEY
Maybe he’s really sorry! He was 
probably mean because he felt 
vulnerable. It’s hard to put 
yourself out there.

TITUS
You can’t be mean just because 
something’s hard! He should be like 
me: never do anything hard!

MIKEY
OK, well, maybe I want to be a 
member of the community of gay 
construction workers, plumbers, and 
accountants!

TITUS
Accountants?

MIKEY
For some reason, tools guys dig 
numbers guys. 

(shrugs)
Come on, let’s try again. Don’t you 
love being an object of envy? You 
can make drama!
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TITUS
Oh, you know me so well! Get me 
that pair of yoga pants that got me 
banned from 24 hour fitness!  Titus 
has drama to fuel!

END OF ACT II
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ACT III

INT. PRINCIPAL JACKAL’S OFFICE - MORNING

Principal Jackal sits behind his desk. RUSS and Jacqueline 
are on the other side.

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
Well Ms. White, I understand your 
concerns about our scholarship. And 
is this your, uh, newest husband?

RUSS
Russ Snyder, civil rights attorney, 
and currently Jacqueline’s lover! 

Jacqueline rolls her eyes, then smiles.

RUSS (CONT’D)
Sir, this school receives 
government grants for accommodating 
indigenous peoples, but 
consistently fails to meet the 
quota for number of students!

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
*Sigh* every year we barely meet 
the quota, and every year half of 
them drop out...

JACQUELINE
You’re not giving them the support 
they need to succeed!  

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
Miss White, I’m not doing a lot of 
things...

RUSS
Are you hungry for justice, jackal?

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
It’s Principal Jackal, and I’m more 
hungry for lunch. Our gym teacher 
stole mine...

RUSS
Well, here are our terms.

Russ slides piece of paper over the desk
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RUSS (CONT’D)
And some almond cookies I made.

Russ produces a Tupperware of cookies, and slides them over.

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
Oh, how nice!

Russ pulls back the cookies as Principal Jackal reaches for 
them.

RUSS
Litigation first, cookies second! 
And third, are you allergic to 
almonds?

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
I love almonds!

RUSS
Well you can’t have any!

(calmly)
Until we get to the bottom of this. 
Sir, your scholarship contracts are 
constantly violated with sub-
standard facilities. Meanwhile, a 
student organization called “the 
teatime club” has a million dollar 
finger sandwich budget. We can take 
you to court for this.

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
OK, fine! I guess I can move around 
some money to bring the dorms up to 
code. Now as for the cookies...

RUSS
Cookies after business. Principal 
Jackal, you need to hire a full 
time advisor to manage all your 
improvements!

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
Augh, conduct job interviews? Can’t 
I just hire you, Ms. White? You’re 
passionate about this.

JACQUELINE
Me? Haha no! I can’t be seen 
laboring!
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PRINCIPAL JACKAL
I’m sure a dedicated, outspoken 
woman like you would love to make 
speeches, fundraise, buy beads and 
pipes; whatever is needed...

JACQUELINE
Shopping? Publicity?  Looking good 
in front of people professionally?

Principal Jackal nods.

JACQUELINE (CONT’D)
Jackal, you got yourself a deal!

Shakes hands.

PRINCIPAL JACKAL
Cookie!  I mean, deal!

EXT. SIDEWALK - AFTERNOON

Denise walks purposefully; Kimmy runs up behind her, gasping 
for breath.

KIMMY
Denise!

DENISE
Aughh! How did you track me here?

KIMMY
You pocket dialed me and I heard 
some familiar homeless guys.

METHHEAD CHARLIE walks by

KIMMY (CONT’D)
Hi Charlie!

METHHEAD CHARLIE
Hi Stimmy!

OFFICER PETTY, 30, a clean-cut, mouth-breathing cop 
approaches.

OFFICER PETTY
Excuse me, “Denise Snotburger”?

DENISE
(rolls eyes)

You know me, Officer Petty.
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OFFICER PETTY
Nice shoes, Denise. Not unlike the 
kind they sell at “Twinkle Toes” in 
the mall. They just called in a 
robbery yesterday, saying they saw 
you leave there with a big, 
flashing backpack.

DENISE
I was with Kimmy all day! Tell him!

KIMMY
This is correct, officer, 
permission to submit these selfies 
as evidence?

OFFICER PETTY
Inadmissible! Denise, I’m taking 
you to the precinct!

Office Petty handcuffs Denise, wrestles her into the car.

KIMMY
Denise! Don’t tell him anything 
without a powerful attorney! I’ll 
meet you at the precinct!

INT. GAY BRUNCH IN MANHATTAN - EARLY AFTERNOON

Adam, Steve, and Sassy Twink sit at a table. Titus, in 
sparkly tunic top and yoga pants, and Mikey, in a hoodie and 
jeans, walk in.

ADAM
Oh hey! Look who decided to show- 
the brave little posers! 

MIKEY
Hey, that’s hurtful and confusing!

SASSY TWINK
It’s super brave of you guys to 
show. You just don’t care you’re 
the laughing stock of the 
community!

TITUS
Please, you’re only mean to us 
because Adam is still hot for my 
man.
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STEVE
Maybe, but your man broke Adam’s 
heart time and time again.

MIKEY
Say what?

ADAM
We’ve been flirting for years, 
Michael! Remember when you called 
me at midnight three years ago! 

MIKEY
That phone pocket dialed a lot.

ADAM
You you stood me up for my 
Superbowl party 2 years ago!

MIKEY
Stood you up? I thought that was 
just a general invite for everyone!

ADAM
And the whole time, you’re saying 
“I like what I see”, “I love 
working with you.”

MIKEY
I still thought I was straight back 
then. If I knew better, I would 
have declared ‘no homo’.

ADAM
Well, Michael, I am ‘no homo’ for 
you!  And you are ‘no homo’ for the 
community of gay construction 
workers, plumbers, and accountants!

Mike pouts, genuinely sad.

SASSY TWINK
Can’t you see that you’re not 
welcome here!  Take your puffy 
Terry Crews and get out of here!

MIKEY
Fine!  We’re leaving, honey.

TITUS
And Terry Crews is a national 
treasure!

Mikey and Titus storm out.
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EXT. STREET - MOMENTS LATER

Mikey and Titus angrily speed walk.

TITUS
Michael! I’m so sorry those guys 
are like that!

MIKEY
All my life, I’ve been so afraid of 
myself that I hid me, even from me.

Titus furrows his brow, trying to parse that sentence.

MIKEY (CONT’D)
But now I know the gays don’t like 
me either, I don’t know how to be!

TITUS
We don’t need them, Mikey. We’ve 
got each other.

They pass a sports bar.

TITUS (CONT’D)
Hey, sports!  Wouldn’t a beer and 
your Brooklyn Gigantics cheer you 
up?

MIKEY
Yeah, ok...sure.

INT. GAY SPORTS BAR - MOMENTS LATER

Mikey and Titus enter, pull up stools at the bar next to 
JASON and ETHAN, mid-30s. Jason is dressed like Titus, in 
sparkly top and yoga pants. Ethan wears a NY Giants jersey.

TITUS
Two beers, please, whatever tastes 
the least beer-like.

JASON
Heh, dragged here by your other 
half?

Titus nods.

JASON (CONT’D)
I know what you mean, this one over 
here has to watch his Giants.  I’m 
Jason, this is Ethan.
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ETHAN
‘sup.  

(to Mikey)
Great hoodie.

MIKEY
Thanks! I’m Mikey; this is Titus.

JASON
You guys want to get a table, order 
a pitcher?

MIKEY
Shhhaaa!  Yeah!

INT. POLICE PRECINCT - LATER THAT DAY

Officer Petty sits at a desk that Denise is handcuffed to, 
Kimmy jogs in breathless, pointing accusingly at Officer 
Petty

KIMMY
You (gasp) had no (gasp) right 
(gasp) to arrest (gasp) this girl!

DENISE
Kimmy!

KIMMY
You had no probable cause, and did 
not read her Carmen Miranda rights! 
And I have the entire voice mail 
message to prove it.

Kimmy plays the voice mail message.

OFFICER PETTY (VOICE MAIL)
If you don’t confess, I will make 
your life a living hell.

Kimmy turns off voice mail.

KIMMY
Officer, I have 5 minutes of this.

OFFICER PETTY
I’m done here.

DENISE
I’m free to go? Yes!
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OFFICER PETTY
No, I’m going to get fired! That 
was my last screw up! I can’t 
support my kids... unless I sell 
one-- Hey Red, wanna buy a ten year 
old with dyslexia?

Kimmy scrunches her nose and shakes her head.

DENISE
*sigh* Officer, take care of your 
kids. I won’t report you if you 
just let me go.

OFFICER PETTY
Deal.

They shake hands.

DENISE
No takesy-backsies, because now 
it’s blackmail!

KIMMY
Let’s just call it trust...

DENISE
(to Kimmy)

Thank you so much, for help with 
the blackmail.  

Kimmy pouts, deeply concerned. 

DENISE (CONT’D)
You’re the best big sister a girl 
could ask for!

Denise hugs Kimmy enthusiastically. Kimmy grimaces, but 
she’ll take the victory. Lillian walks by in handcuffs.

LILLIAN
God bless us, everyone!

END OF ACT III
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