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INT. CAR - NIGHT

A MAN and his WIFE, (30's) sit outside a bar.  Average enough
looking couple, middle class.  

The man takes off his wedding band, drops it in the cupholder.

MAN
(primps in the mirror)

Don't make it too easy for me now.  I
want you to really get into it.  So, I
can get into it.  And when we get back
to the house? 

WIFE
(annoyed)

We can get into it. 

MAN
That's what I'm talking about.  

WIFE
Whatever.  

MAN
Alright, gone get your sexy self in there. 
And remember, don't break character no
matter what.  We don't know each other.  

He watches as she exits and walks towards the bar.  

She is wearing her "we are going out" outfit.  The heels are
high, breasts mashed together, hair done up.  You would sex
her.  

MAN (CONT'D)
(eyes that ass)

Must be jelly 'cause jam don't shake
like that.   

CUT TO:

INT. BAR - NIGHT

This place is jumping.  Well, jumping for a 30 plus crowd.  

The man walks in and spots his wife at the bar ordering a
drink.  He glides over to a table directly behind her, sits.  

He checks her out from behind and salivates. 
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2.

BAR DUDE (O.S.)
I see what you seeing and yes SHE is
ready to go. 

The man turns to his left -- sees BAR DUDE seated next to
him.  Bar Dude is a lion on the prowl, the bar his African
jungle.  

MAN
Excuse me.  

BAR DUDE
(sleazy slur)

I said that she, her right there. 
(points to the wife)

SHE is definitely 'ret to go.  

The man turns and looks at his wife.  She has a drink in her
hand and is now swaying seductively back and forth to music.  

MAN
Oh, her.  

BAR DUDE
I saw you looking at her.  You know
exactly who I'm talking about.  

ANGLE ON:

CU of the wife at the bar wrapping her lips around the straw
in her drink.  She plays with the straw with her tongue.

BAR DUDE (CONT'D)
Look at that.  Look.  Look. Look.  She
doing that 'cause she know we're watching. 

MAN
She know WE watching?

BAR DUDE
Hmmm huh?  Look how she holding it in
her mouth.  Playing with that 'thang. 
Just straight nasty.  Old, filthy ass
scum sucking ass... 

MAN 
Whoa.  Whoa.  Scum sucking?  Really? 
All that from drinking out of a damn
straw? 

Bar Dude scoots his chair closer. 
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3.

BAR DUDE
No, no, no it's not just the straw.  You
got to look past the woman and see the
situation.  

MAN 
The situation?

BAR DUDE
You see that ring don't you?

MAN
Okay, so she has a ring on. And? 

BAR DUDE
A married woman alone, in a place like
this?  With men like US up in here.  Oh,
she knows what she's doing.  Yeah.  She
knows exactly what she wants and she's
not leaving 'til she gets it. 

Bar Dude touches himself "there" beneath the table.  

The wife looks over and spots her husband.  She gives him a
flirtatious glare and turns away playfully.  

MAN
(all smiles)

Ha, ha.  You see that?  

BAR DUDE
(confidant)

I did, I did. 

MAN
You just might be right.  Looks like she
choosing.   

BAR DUDE
She is.  She is.  Husband probably can't
even keep it up.  Giving her the chubby
at home. 

MAN 
The chubby?

BAR DUDE
The chubby.  When it's hard enough, but
not all the way hard.  She go ahead and
get on that shit anyway.  Pull out the
vibrator, try and get off before his ass
ejaculate prematurely.  Give her that
silly ass Forrest Gump, "Oh I messed up
your roommate's robe."  Face.  
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4.

MAN
(defensive)

Sex toys in the bedroom just add
excitement, liven things up.  That don't
mean that a man's not doing his thing.  

BAR DUDE
(stands)

Tell you what she ain't gone need no toy
tonight 'cause...

(sings Whisper Song)
"I'm gone beat that pussy up.  Like bam,
bam, bam, bam... Beat the pussy up. 
Beat the pussy up."  

Bar Dude motions towards the bar.  

MAN 
Where the hell you going? 

BAR DUDE
No need in me making her wait any longer. 
You said it yourself.  She already chose
baby.  Now excuse me I...

MAN 
(stands)

...Damn right she chose.  She chose me. 
I'm the man she chose to be with!  She
was looking at me, not your ass. 

BAR DUDE
(sympathetic)

Really.  You gone do this after all we've
meant to each other over the last fifteen
minutes or so?  Come on, don't be that
guy.  Don't be him.  Not tonight.  

MAN 
(assertive)

That guy?  What guy?  Why the hell am I
wasting my time talking to you and I got
a woman over there waiting on these
goodies.  Excuse my back... 

The man walks over to his wife.  He takes her by the hand
and spins her around aggressively.   

WIFE 
(startled)

What the...

He takes her hand and cups his crotch with it.  
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5.

MAN
Woman I'm gone take you home and I'm
gone make hot ass, butt naked, nasty,
monkey paw love to you.  Like you've
never been made love to before.  Oh,
yeah we gone do it.  The only question
that remains is do you want pancakes or
waffles in the morning?  

Everyone at the bar turns to see her reaction.  

She looks him in the eyes, caresses his package and laughs
in his face.  

WIFE 
Big words for such a little man.  

The room erupts in laughter.  Everyone goes back to their
conversations.  

She orders another drink.   

MAN
(to her turned back)

Baby?  What I had asked was... the
proposition was that we go back to my
place or yours...   

(under his breath)
OUR place?  Where we split the mortgage. 
Where we have lived for the past five
years... Where we watch Design on a Dime
...Property Hunters. Any of this shit
ring a bell?     

BEAT

BAR DUDE (O.S.)
(to the wife)

"Wait 'til you see my dick." 

Bar Dude eases into frame and sits next to her.  He sits
with his back to the bar, facing her husband.  

Bar Dude takes her hand and places it over his crotch.  She
massages his pants.  

WIFE 
(eyes light up)

Damn.  That all you?   

Bar Dude looks into the camera and winks.   
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6.

BAR DUDE
"Like bam, bam, bam, bam..."

CUT TO:

EXT. CAR - NIGHT

The car is parked in back of the bar.  The windows are fogged
and the car is bouncing up and down.  

Inside we see the wife and Bar Dude having sex in the back
seat.  The husband is standing outside the car smoking a
cigarette.  

Bar dude leans over to the cracked car window.  

BAR DUDE
(to husband)

Told she was nasty.  Old filthy ass,
scum sucking ass married whore.   

The wife moans louder.  

BAR DUDE (CONT'D)
(to wife)

Yeah, you like that don't you.  If only
your husband could see you now... You
gone let my man hit too right?  He is
letting us use his car.  

ANGLE ON:

A single tear rolling down the husbands face as he drags the
cigarette.  

THE END 




