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INT. BAR - NIGHT
PAUL enters, looks around, slightly disappointed in the
fairly sparse crowd. Tries to shrug it off and perk up as
he reaches the bar. MARTY, the bartender, moves down the
bar to him with a nod.
Hey, man.

PAUL

MARTY THE BARTENDER
What'll you have?
PAUL
Uh, a -- just a beer I guess.
MARTY THE BARTENDER
(BEAT)
You care what kind?
PAUL
Yeah, sure. Whatever. I mean -- uh, the
usual.
Marty does a good job of not rolling his eyes as he
reaches into the beer fridge and pulls out a long neck.
He sets it down before Paul.
Four bucks.

MARTY THE BARTENDER

PAUL
Ok, cool. I'll, uh - can I run a tab?
Credit card.

MARTY THE BARTENDER

PAUL
Oh, yeah -- sure.
Paul fishes out his wallet and credit card. Marty glances
at the clock on the bar wall as he puts the card on the
bar towel by the register and starts to walk back down
the bar away from Paul.
PAUL (CONT’D)
I'll... probably just have the one.
MARTY THE BARTENDER
(TO HIMSELF)
Of course you will.
Paul sits on a bar stool, his internal engine forcing him
to vibrate slightly as he looks around.
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An older man, LESTER, no stranger to a bar, turns his
head slightly checking out Paul.
PAUL
When does this place pick up?
Lester just turns back to face his drink. Paul, almost
reflexively, takes a drink from his beer. Toward the back
of the bar a YOUNG COUPLE sit in a corner booth, their
heads forced close together from the angle of the booth.
The girl, KATIA, turns her focus from the bar to her
partner. She leans slightly forward and whispers in his
ear. He turns and looks toward the bar.
The bar door swings open and MADDIE, blonde and slightly
frazzled, rushes in. She makes a bee-line for the bar,
pulling her coat off as she goes.
MADDIE
Sorry, Marty.
Marty motions to a RED HEAD female who he's been talking
to. She tilts her glass, finishes her drink and slides
off the bar stool as Marty disposes of her glass and
napkin. Marty gives her a look and she turns and moves
across the room and out the door as Maddie makes her way
down the length of the bar.
MADDIE (CONT’D)
Shit. Sorry. Fred -- oh, Jesus, Fred was
Fred.
MARTY THE BARTENDER
You don't mind splitting the day's tips?
MADDIE
(SLIGHT BEAT)
Um, sure. No, that's fine.
She glances at the paltry tip jar.
MADDIE (CONT’D)
Hopefully tonight will pick up.
Later.

MARTY THE BARTENDER

Marty grabs a jacket from under the bar, moves past
Maddie and out. Maddie takes a moment to scan the bar.
Okay.

MADDIE

She moves down the bar to Paul.
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MADDIE (CONT’D)
How you doing? Ready for another?
PAUL
What? Oh, yeah, um, no -- I, I just got
this.
MADDIE
Well bottoms up, sailor! Ain't no fun
being in a bar without drinking. Am I
right, Lester?
Maddie turns to the older man who lifts his head slightly
like an old dog who's tired of doing tricks.
LESTER
Damn straight, Maddie.
Maggie grabs a bottle of whiskey from under the counter
and in a quick flourish adds a little to Lester's drink.
Bingo!

MADDIE

(TURNING TO PAUL)
See what happens when you got the right
answer?
PAUL
You get your drink topped off?
MADDIE
The magic happens!
PAUL
Hah. Not sure how you're going to top off
my bottle, though.
Maddie moves from Lester to Paul.
MADDIE
What's your name?
PAUL
It's, it's Paul... Maddie.
MADDIE
Well, I guess we're on a first name basis
now, aren't we, Paul?
PABLO (O.S.)
Hey, that's my name!
Paul and Maddie turn to see Pablo and Katia standing
nearby, their empty drinks in their hands.
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PAUL
You're... you're name is Paul too?
PABLO
Well, it sure ain't Maddie!
Everyone laughs lightly as Katia hits Pablo playfully.
KATIA
Don't be mean.
PABLO
Oh, I'm just joshing him. Actually it's
"Pablo" - but, you know - just Spanish
for "Paul."
PAUL
Cool. Well, I, uh, I guess that's one way
to tell us apart.
PABLO
(SUDDENLY SERIOUS)
What do you mean by that?
PAUL
I'm sorry - I didn't -KATIA
Pablo, stop.
(TO PAUL)
Hi, I'm Katia. Pablo thinks he's funnier
than he really is. Isn't that right,
Pablo?
PABLO
Hey, it's a bar, right? We're supposed to
have fun.
MADDIE
(INDICATING THEIR DRINKS)
You two looking to have a little more
fun?
Absolutely.

PABLO

Pablo sets his drink down on the counter.
PABLO (CONT’D)
Two more Mai Tai's.
MADDIE
Two Mai Tai's coming up.
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Katia has slid between Pablo and Paul. She reaches out
her glass toward Maddie.
KATIA
Actually, would you mind making mine in
this glass?
MADDIE
You're call, Princess.
There's a slight awkward pause.
MADDIE (CONT’D)
Sorry. No disrespect meant. You just
actually look like what I think a
princess would probably look like.
KATIA
Well that's so sweet. Thank you.
Maddie smiles and takes Katia's glass and moves to start
making the new drinks. Katia turns to Paul.
KATIA (CONT’D)
You must think me so strange. It's a
little embarrassing, actually. Something
I learned in college and I guess it's
just a habit now.
Paul shakes his head confusedly.
I don't...

PAUL

KATIA
The ice soaks up some of the booze. At
least that's what my sorority sisters
convinced me of.
PAUL
Oh, you were a sister? Cool. Yeah, I was
Lamda Phi.
Maddie sets the drinks down. Katia picks hers up.
KATIA
Well, cheers to that!
PAUL
Hey, I'm sorry. I never caught your name.
KATIA
Oh, so rude of me -- I'm Paulina.
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Paul reacts.
KATIA (CONT’D)
I'm messing with you. It's Katia. I think
two of you is more than enough.
MADDIE
Did you guys have a tab going, or -PAUL
This one's on me.
They all turn toward him.
PAUL (CONT’D)
Yeah, sure. I, I've got a tab going. It's
under -MADDIE
Let me guess - Paul?
Everyone LAUGHS.
PAUL
Yeah. Good one.
PABLO
Thank you, my man!
Katia touches Paul's arm.
KATIA
Thank you, Paul.
PAUL
Hey, it's a bar - right? Ain't no fun
unless we're drinking!
Everyone raises their glass and ad-libs various cheers.
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