
INT. BAR - AFTERNOON

FRAINE stares down into an Old Fashioned cocktail, its 
bloom of colors barely registering on his/her face as 
he/she idly stirs the drink with its short straw.

CRACK! A beer bottle slams against the wooden bar top. 
Fraine's head snaps up in response. Fraine sees a BURLY 
MAN take the beer from the BARTENDER. 

Fraine's eyes relax slightly then suddenly re-sharpen as 
he sees in the bar mirror a figure standing behind him. 
Fraine whips around.

JACE
Jumpy much?

FRAINE
Hey. Thanks for coming.

JACE
"I'll be at the Whiskey and Suds at 
three. You've got to meet me." You had me 
at "Whiskey."

The Bartender approaches.

JACE (CONT’D)
I'll have what my friend is having.

BARTENDER
Old Fashioned?

JACE
Sure. Why not have a fruit salad with my 
whiskey? Something's gotta keep me 
healthy.

The bartender moves off.

JACE (CONT’D)
Oh, shit. I hope this isn't supposed to 
be some sort of intervention cause I'm 
not exactly role model material.

The bartender sets Jace's drink down. Jace drops a twenty 
and lifts the drink.

JACE (CONT’D)
Here's how. (glances at Fraine's 
untouched drink) In case you forgot.
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Jace takes a slug of the drink. Fraine snaps out of 
his/her reverie, lifts his glass, hesitates slightly, 
then puts the drink down, untouched.

JACE (CONT’D)
OK. Rude. Gotta at least pretend to drink 
for a toast. What? They never teach you 
party etiquette at nerd school?

FRAINE
Sorry. I, um, here - (slides drink in 
front of Jace) I should have ordered a 
beer.

JACE
Oh, no - not a second drink! And so soon! 
I couldn't.

Jace looks at the first drink in his hand.

JACE (CONT’D)
Sorry, pal. (slugs drink down) Your time 
is up. (takes Fraine's drink in hand) 
Hello stranger. Haven't I seen you here 
before?

Fraine, meanwhile, has been focusing intently on the 
bartender. He watches as she pulls a draft beer for a 
PETITE GIRL. The girl sips on the beer as she waits for 
her change. As the bartender picks up the tip the girl 
leaves Fraine signals the bartender.

FRAINE
Can I have one of those?

The bartender throws a glass under the tap and starts to 
fill it.

JACE
So what's this all about? I didn't know 
lab geeks drank in the afternoon. I 
didn't know lab geeks drank.

Fraine's eyes have remained locked on the bartender - 
following her as she tops off the beer and brings it 
over.

BARTENDER
Four.

Fraine reaches into his/her pocket.

JACE
I got 'cha. 
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Jace pushes a ten spot toward the bartender. Fraine 
instinctively turns his head toward Jace.

FRAINE
Umm, okay, thanks.

JACE
Cheaper than this little beauty.

Out of the corner of his eye Fraine see the reflection of 
the bartender's hands move above his drink. He whips his 
head back around and watches as the bartender counts out 
six ones before laying them down on the bar. Fraine 
relaxes slightly.

JACE (CONT’D)
Oh, come on now. That's at least one 
dollar too many.

The bartender picks up a dollar smiling at Jace. Then 
with a questioning look touches a second bill.

JACE (CONT’D)
Okay, well one dollar too many. (off the 
bartender's reaction as she turns away) 
Oh, don't be like that. There'll be more 
coming your way. (turns to Fraine) Right. 
Enough foreplay. When are we going to get 
down to the fucking?

FRAINE
What?

JACE
What have we determined thus far, Dr. 
Kildare? It's three in the afternoon. 
You're a half glass of chardonnay away 
from being a total tea totaler. That's 
redundant. We're meeting in a bar that 
caters to the, shall we say, sobriety 
challenged. And you've had this look on 
your puss that my cat gets whenever I 
smear peanut butter on his tail and make 
him play with the neighbor's dog. Yeah - 
I shouldn't be a cat owner. So either you 
start talking or I'm going to have no 
choice but to keep drinking. And believe 
me - that's only going to be good for one 
of us.

FRAINE
Jace, it's just... you're the only person 
outside the lab I know.

com-018-tvs-fraine-jace-bar 3.

© 2017 Acting on Action | Lot 49



JACE
Wow. That's sad.

FRAINE
And there's... there's been some... 
irregularities in my recent data stream.

JACE
I know a really good doctor for that.

FRAINE
Stop! You don't understand. What I do - I 
know it doesn't seem like much from the 
outside. Tracking nucleotides and 
phosphate levels.

JACE
Yuh.

FRAINE
But I'm kind of like the Special Ops of 
the science world. You don't know what I 
do but I keep you safe.

JACE
Safe.

Jace starts to dig into the bottom of his cocktail glass 
fishing for the second, un-muddled, cherry.

FRAINE
Yes, safe. Safe from even marginal 
chemical imbalances that, when compounded 
over time and with a dosage level above a 
mean point can --

JACE
Yo! I'm your quirky, sexy neighbor 
Fraine. Nothing about me says egghead. 
Dumb it down or lose your audience.

Fraine's eyes shoot to the cherry dangling in front of 
Jace's mouth.

FRAINE
You want cancer? Eat ten of those a day 
for two years straight. (off Jace's 
reaction) Maybe ninety days. With 
cirrhosis it's hard to be sure.

Jace takes the cherry out of his mouth and puts it down.

FRAINE (CONT’D)
Yeah.
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JACE
Remind me to never drink with you again. 
(beat) Sooo... I'm guessing you're gonna 
advise against my usual post-drunken In-N-
Out binge.

FRAINE
I think I'm being watched.

JACE
It's a lab. That's what you all do. Am I 
right?

FRAINE
Not at work. I mean, of course, at work. 
We've got more camera's running than the 
NSA. Have you seen the dark sedan parked 
across the street and two buildings down?

JACE
Sorry, Columbo - I haven't been on the 
case as long as you.

FRAINE
It's been there every night this week.

JACE
Why do I get the feeling that you won't 
be happy with the hypothesis... theory... 
whatever - that maybe they, I don't know, 
live there? What - have you seen some 
sketch dude just sitting in his car at 
four in the morning?

FRAINE
No.

JACE
Thank you.

FRAINE
The windows are tinted.

JACE
My windows are tinted. I'm a baller - yo! 
I think that's what that means.

FRAINE
Window tinting beyond a fifty percent 
gradient fill will render the interior of 
a vehicle impossible to see into unless 
you were to place a focused light source 
with a minimum seventy five watt output 
directly against the glass.
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JACE
Which, by the way, might just blow your 
cover, Sherlock.

FRAINE
But no amount of tinting can overcome the 
effects of precipitation in a closed 
biosphere.

JACE
This face is you talking and me being 
dumb.

FRAINE
If the car was empty why are there 
rivulets of condensation running down the 
inside of the windows.... at four a.m.?

Beat.

JACE
I'm not sure if I'm more freaked out by 
your stalker or the fact that I totally 
guessed four a.m.
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