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INT. JOHNNY'S BEDROOM - MID-DAY 

JOHNNY, lovable but blissfully unaware, sits on his futon in 
his messy room. He is trying to play guitar underneath one of 
his legs, with very minimal success. KATE, kind and 
confident, albeit loathed of confrontation, knocks on the 
door to confront her longtime boyfriend about his lack of 
financial support with rent. 

KATE 
(shouting through the door) 

Hey, Johnny, what are you up to, you 
busy? 

JOHNNY 
Uhh, maybe later. I'm having some me 
time. 

KATE 
Wha--oh my god. Okay. Uhh, first of 
all, gross. I didn't need to know tha- 

JOHNNY 
Oh. No. No, not that. I'm not--I'm 
just trying to play my--just come in. 

KATE 
(entering the room) 

What on earth is going on? 

JOHNNY 
Me time, Kate, me time. 

KATE 
You've got a very different definition 
for-- 

JOHNNY 
This is my time to explore my 
artistic, you know, my artistic side. 
I'm learning tricks for-- 

KATE 
For what? 

JOHNNY 
For a gig. I'm playing next week at 
Shenanigan's Pub. I've got a strong 
feeling this could be my break. 
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KATE 
I could have swore Shenanigan's got 
shut down, didn't it? 

JOHNNY 
Nah, those geezers are still kicking. 
And they LOVE me. I sang 500 miles by 
The Proclaimers at karaoke, I had 'em 
by the first 

(singing) 
"Bah Dat Dah"s. 

KATE 
(charmed, but not losing her drive) 

Cute. Hey, uh. What are the chances 
you have some money to help me out 
with your share of the rent this 
month? 

JOHNNY 
Rent? Uh, I've got some B-day money 
from the gramps. We can put that 
toward it. 

KATE 
Oh... well, awesome. How much did they 
give you? 

JOHNNY 
(thinking he's solved the issue) 

Like, fifty bucks. Each. Problem 
solved. 

JOHNNY gives a big smile, then goes to play the guitar behind 
his head. 

KATE 
Yeah... you know I was hoping you 
might be able to cover all of your 
share this time. Closer to, say, $800? 

JOHNNY 
Wait. You're serious? 

KATE 
Yeah, Johnny. Look, I really want to 
help you. But covering you is really 
kinda... I don't know, stressful? I 
can't save money like this. 
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JOHNNY 
Kate, that's a lot of money. 

KATE 
(bothered by his insensitivity) 

Trust me, babe, I know. 

JOHNNY 
What am I supposed to do, sell my car? 
How am I supposed to get that kind of- 

KATE 
Please, don't make this harder than it 
has to be. You know there are people 
you can ask, maybe get a loan from-- 

JOHNNY 
A loan? 

(chuckling incredulously) 
Loans have to be paid back, you know. 
And unless I get a record deal from 
this gig-- 

KATE 
Johnny, seriously. Are you going to 
make your girlfriend tell you to get a 
job? Is that what I have to do? 

JOHNNY 
Whoa. Whoa. That seems a little off 
base. 

KATE 
I agree. This type of thing shouldn't 
be necessary. But here we are-- 

JOHNNY 
Babe, you know better than anyone how 
close I am to blowing up. This whole 
rock-star thing is going to be a game 
changer, I promise. 

KATE 
Johnny, you know that I believe in 
you. And I love hearing you play, but 
you just started learning guitar a 
month ago. 

JOHNNY 
Yeah, and I've already got a gig. 
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KATE 
At a bar in a community college town. 

JOHNNY 
So? 

KATE 
Oh my god. Please, for the love of 
everything, I'm not asking for that 
much. Even a part time job. Drive for 
DoorDash if you have to. But I'm done 
paying an extra $800 a month for you 
to sit around and play Wonderwall over 
and over again. 

JOHNNY 
I play more than just Wonderwall. 

KATE 
FOCUS. FOR MY SAKE. FOCUS. I need your 
help. 

JOHNNY 
(takes a second) 

Let me talk to my Mom. Maybe she can 
help with this month's. 

KATE 
(well, it's a start) 

Thanks. 

JOHNNY 
And then we'll see how much I earn 
from this gig. It'll probably be at 
least a thousand or so. 

KATE 
A thousand? Dollars? 

JOHNNY 
Yeah. Why not? Hell, the Barenaked 
Ladies charge fifteen thousand. 
Minimum. I figure it would take about 
15 of me to be as good as they are. 
It's just math. 

KATE 
And... if by some chance that doesn't 
work out? 
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JOHNNY 
Does your uncle still own the pizza 
place? Maybe I could play a few gigs 
there. 

KATE 
Or... maybe you could deliver pizza? 

JOHNNY 
Singing pizza delivery driver... I 
like it. 


