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11.
Scene 3C:

INT. LOUGLE MANSION - NIGHT
The expansive interior is decorated with a LOUGLE theme.

Lou and Kelly walk to the FOYER, where Jacob is dressed in an
over the top tuxedo, complete with tails, top hat, monocle, and
white gloves.

JACOB
(annoyed, re: outfit)
Every fucking year, Dad.

LOU
Enough of this dad stuff, call me Lou.

JACOB
Why do I have to pretend to be your butler?

LOU
You are my butler.

JACOB
Just because my room’s near the bar and I'm
good at receiving guests and-- oh my god, I'm
your butler.

LOU
You’re still my son and I love you very
much. But I also get thirsty sometimes and I
don’t like entering my own kitchen.
It’s very nouveau riche.

(shakes empty glass)
Freshen me up.
Lou hands him his glass and moves on. Jacob turns and sees
the attractive coat check girl, SOPHIE (early 20s), going

about her business. He loses the top hat and monocle,
smooths his hair, and approaches with a nervous smile.

JACOB
Not a lot of work for you tonight.



12.
SOPHIE
I'm sorry?

JACOB
On account of this being New Orleans.
It’s very warm. Not a lot of coats.
For the coat check.
(long beat)
It’s humid.

She smiles, finding his awkwardness endearing.

SOPHIE
I'’m Sophie.

JACOB
Jacob.

SOPHIE
Can I take your jacket, Jacob?

JACOB
Oh, no. I'm “on the job.” It’s my Dad’s party.
He runs Lougle.

SOPHIE
What do you do?

JACOB
I just told you. My dad runs Lougle.

SOPHIE
Yeah. And?
JACOB

And... that means I don’t really have to do anything.

Her smile goes away, losing interest.



13.
JACOB (CONT'D)
So do you think that maybe you and I could--

SOPHTIE
Let me guess. You wake up at noon.
You spend the majority of your day playing
video games.
You obviously don’t eat right.
We can rule out exercise.
I bet entire weeks go by where you never get
out of your pajamas.

Jacob looks frightened and caught off guard.

JACOB
What’s happening here?

SOPHIE
What’s happening here is you are going nowhere
and you’ve sadly decided that you’re OK with that.

Jacob is totally sucker punched.

JACOB
You don’t even know me.
(reaching)
I mean who would stay in their pajamas for a
whole week?

He backs away from her, still trying to save face.

I have to go handle something. For my job.

That I have. Because I'm not those things

you said about me. I'm other things. That
you didn’t say about me.



22.
Scene 7A:

INT. LOUGLE MANSION / MASTER BATHROOM

The guys run into the bathroom. Jacob flips the light and
they see their REFLECTIONS in the mirror for the first
time:

- Jacob is BALD like in the painting.

- Nick has dropped a bunch of weight.

- Lou has a scraggly gray homeless guy beard.

NICK
Damn, I look good!

LOU
(annoyed, Re: temple gray)
You look like Tyler Perry fucked Reed Richards.

NICK
You look like Gandalf the Poor!

LOU
(touching his face)
Yeah, well at least I don’t look like “Half ass” here.

Jacob stares at himself with disbelief. Then at Lou.

JACOB
Fuck you for making me bald.

NICK
You look like Ed Hardy fucked an Astronaut.

LOU
A bald Astronaut!

JACOB
Fuck you both.
If T wasn’t a strong believer in the Prime Directive...



