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Fade In:

INT. COFFEE SHOP, MORNING

ALAN, a man in his mid-20's with an anxious presence, sits at 
a table and speaks to someone beyond view of the camera.

ALAN
... so that's why I think that maybe, 
unfortunately, we shouldn't continue 
to be involved in a romantic way. But 
like I said before- you're the best 
person I've ever met. A wonderful 
friend. It hurts my heart to say these 
things. I hope that the future brings 
nothing but blue skies, true love... 
maybe in another life, we will have 
another chance--

JACK, Alan's friend (mid-20's) is revealed sitting across 
from him. Jack carries the confidence that Alan lacks. He 
interrupts-

JACK
-- stop.     . My god... you're          Stop                   
hopeless.

ALAN
Still no good?

JACK
Alan, you're trying to          with                        break up      
her, not get her nominated for a Nobel 
Peace Prize.

ALAN
I know. I know we've gotta break up.

JACK
Just     it then. "We need to break      say                            
up."

ALAN
Dude! Why would I ever be that blunt? 
I want to       hurting her feelings.          avoid                      

JACK
Well, sometimes that's what life 
requires.
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ALAN
(looking at watch)

She'll be here any minute now. I don't 
think I can do this...

JACK
Hey. It's gotta happen. If you know 
she's not the one for you, it would be 
really sucky to keep dragging things 
along. Better to salvage any 
friendship you can now than risk 
losing it all eventually.

ALAN
Jack. How surprisingly thoughtful.

JACK
In summary- suck it up, buttercup.

KATE enters the shop. Jack quickly retreats to the line at 
the counter. Kate, not seeing Jack, catches Alan's eye and 
makes her way over. Alan gulps as she approaches.

ALAN
Hi Kate--

KATE
(through a huge grin)

Hey you! So I'm sorry that this is so 
last minute, but my cousin      texted                            just        
me and said she got free tickets for 
that thing at the symphony this 
afternoon! The one downtown!

Kate carries a genuinely excited and uplifting energy.

KATE
But it just sucks cause she's coming 
now to pick me up, so I only have like 
five minutes.

ALAN
Oh!

He catches Jack's eye from across the room. Jack mouths "just 
do it!"

ALAN
Hey, um, before you leave, I just 
wanted to say... Kate, you're 
seriously such a wonderful person. So
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personable, so intelligent, you've 
really got it all. It's just that--

JOAN, Kate's cousin, enters and rushes over to them.

JOAN
Alright, the concert starts soon, we 
really should get going.

KATE
Ok, let's go. Alan, thanks for the 
kind words! You're too sweet.

Kate kisses Alan on the cheek and hurries out with Joan. Jack 
slowly walks over to sit at the table with Alan. He looks at 
him for a moment before handing him a coffee in consolation.

JACK
This was supposed to be a reward, but 
now I guess it's more like a 
participation ribbon.

Alan takes the coffee. He begins absentmindedly rubbing his 
hands on the mug, warming them.

ALAN
This sucks. I just want this thing to 
happen without anyone feeling hurt. I 
wish I could be as blunt as you.

Suddenly, the mug starts to      . Then, much to the boys'                             shake                          
surprise, a strange man, FRANK, appears out of nowhere 
sitting in a previously empty chair at the table. He looks 
like a homeless man wearing the clothes of a medieval jester. 
Despite the strange situation, he shows very little emotion.

ALAN
What in the--?! Um, hello... sir?

JACK
Who are you?!

FRANK
(in a raspy Brooklyn-esque accent)

I'm a genie.

Alan and Jack look around. No one else seems to have noticed 
the man's appearance. Frank gestures to Alan.

FRANK
You, the spineless one- ya called?
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ALAN
What?! Sir, I think you might be--

FRANK
Somethin' about wishin' to be more 
blunt. That's why I'm here. I'm Frank, 
the brutally honest genie.

Points to a grimy name tag clipped to his shirt that says 
"Frank the Genie- Honesty Specialist."

ALAN
I mean yes, I said something about 
wanting to be more blunt, but--

FRANK
I can help ya.

In Frank's hand, a DEVICE magically appears. It looks like a 
car's key fob. He points it at Alan and pushes a button on 
the tiny remote/fob.

ALAN
(almost vomiting the words)

Would you get the hell out of here, ___________________________________ 
creepy man? You made me piss my pants.______________________________________

Alan is surprised at his temporary lack of control. He's 
never said anything that bluntly in his life.

FRANK
(with a raspy cough)

Now you see what kind o' goods I can 
provide.

JACK
That was amazing. I've been trying to 
get him to talk like that for years.

Frank tosses the remote over to Jack.

FRANK
Then you be in charge of him.

JACK
Oh,      yeah.    hell      

ALAN
What is happening? No, I don't want 
that!
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FRANK
Don' worry, free o' charge.

ALAN
No! I am so confused. Please go away 
and take that thing with you.

FRANK
(paying no attention)

I'll be back.

ALAN
    ?!When  

And as quickly as he appeared, the genie is gone. Back into 
the mug. Jack and Alan look at each other in disbelief.

ALAN
Did you put something in my breakfast 
again?

JACK
Not today, chief.

EXT. SIDEWALK OUTSIDE COFFEE SHOP, DAY

Jack and Alan walk out of the coffee shop in a slight daze. 
Jack examines the Genie's remote.

JACK
If this thing is legit, this could be 
your ticket out.

ALAN
Out of what?

JACK
Your thing with Kate. Man, she won't 
want to step foot near you again...

ALAN
Jack, I swear, if you don't treat that 
thing with respect, treat me and Kate 
with respect, I... I don't know what 
I'll do. Oh god... I feel sick.

A MAN walks by them on the sidewalk.

MAN
Hey Alan, how're ya doing?
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ALAN
(with fake enthusiasm)

Oh I'm great, how are you?!

MAN
Good!

Alan gives a fake friendly chuckle as the Man walks away. 
Once he is out of earshot, his previous demeanor returns.

JACK
Why do you do that... ?

ALAN
What? They don't want to hear about 
me. About how nothing in my life makes 
sense any more.

A WOMAN walks by, wearing a pair of colorful Crocs. Alan 
smiles and politely asks-

ALAN
Hi, how are you?

WOMAN
Good, how are you?

Before he responds, Jack points the remote at Alan and pushes 
the button. Alan stops in his tracks.

ALAN
(rapid fire, up in her face)

You know, pretty shitty actually. I ___________________________________ 
don't have the guts to break up with ____________________________________ 
my girlfriend, and a       just gave                      Genie           ____________________________________ 
my roommate a fucking        that is                       button         ____________________________________ 
going to ruin my life. Plus, your _________________________________ 
shoes are the tackiest things I've __________________________________ 
seen all week and you should throw __________________________________ 
them off a bridge.__________________

Alan snaps out of it.

ALAN
Oh my, oh no, I'm so...

He turns to Jack with fury in his eyes. The woman is stunned.

WOMAN
It was, uh... just hypothetical... I'm 
going to keep, um...
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She rushes away.

JACK
Ooh, I wonder if this thing works on 
other people.

He points and clicks at a man holding hands with a woman who 
are walking 50 feet away from them. He turns and says 
something, inaudible for Alan and Jack. The woman viciously 
slaps the man across the face. Jack grins mischievously._____                                                   

JACK
Yup.

ALAN
Stop.

JACK
Calm down, Alan- you know what, you 
should just call Kate right now. You 
haven't been dating that long, just 
cut it off over the phone.

ALAN
Is that... socially acceptable?

JACK
Sure.

ALAN
I mean... maybe it       be best to                    would            
just, like, rip off the band-aid. Yes. 
You know, lets do it.

Alan calls Kate. After a few rings:

JOAN
(over phone)

Hello?

ALAN
Kate?

JOAN
No, it's Joan. Kate's in the bathroom- 
I have her purse. What's up?

ALAN
Oh, ok. No worries. I'll call back 
later--
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Jack, who can't hear who is on the phone, makes an "oh no you 
don't" face while pointing and clicking at Alan. Alan's eyes 
widen as words start pouring out of his mouth.

ALAN
(sharply)

--actually, none of this would have ___________________________________ 
happened if you hadn't interrupted a ____________________________________ 
scheduled date._______________

JOAN
What?

ALAN
You know, I've always hated the sound _____________________________________ 
of your voice--_______________

Alan regains enough control to hang up the phone.

ALAN
It wasn't her, stupid, it was     !                              Joan 

JACK
Ah. Well today is just     going your                        not            
way, is it?

Alan gives Jack a dirty look as they continue to walk home.

INT. JACK & ALAN'S APARTMENT, EVENING

Jack and Alan sit on the couch in their living room. The 
evening news plays quietly on the TV. Alan is slouched so low 
that he is almost absorbed by the couch. Jack drinks beer 
from a glass bottle.

ALAN
What am I going to do? She called me 
twice but there's no way I'm answering 
now...

JACK
Well, the concert's gotta be done. 
She's either on her way home or 
already there. Alan, this situation 
has gotten way more complicated than 
it needs to be.

Jack pushes the button on Alan- just for fun.

ALAN
If you don't say something helpful,__________________________________ 
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I'm going to actually murder you._________________________________

JACK
Well, that's not very nice.

Alan lunges to steal the remote from Jack, who avoids him.

ALAN
Dude! She's probably wondering about 
the call I made to Joan and she's 
going to confront me and I don't think 
I can handle--

JACK
--shut up, I'm trying something.

Jack has turned up the volume of the TV. The ANCHOR is 
reporting on a recent development.

ANCHOR
Amid the recent tensions, officials 
say that it would be in the interest 
of all civilians to keep calm while 
remaining aware of updates as they 
arrive.

Jack points the magic remote at the TV and clicks.

ANCHOR
But none of this really even matters ____________________________________ 
because we're pretty screwed. I mean, _____________________________________ 
come on. I'm looking at the stats in ____________________________________ 
front of me, and I can guarantee that _____________________________________ 
a decent percentage of viewers are in _____________________________________ 
imminent danger. I advise taking this _____________________________________ 
time to pray--______________

Alan jumps up and turns off the TV.

ALAN
Enough. I've had enough of you.

JACK
Well, that's been a long time coming--

ALAN
--shut it. I will say though... you 
were right. It     gotten way more                has                 
complicated than it needs to be. I've 
just got to face it. I'm going to go 
to her house,         you. By myself.              without                
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Alan rushes out the door leaving Jack with a slightly 
surprised look on his face. A pause.

JACK
There's no way he can do it...

He is about to take another swig from his drink when he has 
an idea. He hesitantly rubs the beer bottle like a magic 
lamp, hoping against hope.

The glass shakes in his hand. Suddenly, Frank appears sitting 
on the couch next to Jack holding a can of Busch Light.

FRANK
(with the same raspy Brooklyn 
accent, little emotion)

Who disturbs my slumber?

JACK
Frank! My man. Got any more tricks up 
your sleeve? My friend, the spineless 
one, he's got no chance.

FRANK
(to himself)

How many numb-nuts does it take to 
break up with a broad...?

(to Jack)
Alright pal, here's somethin' you can 
try...

He leans in to talk to Jack.

EXT. KATE'S HOUSE, NIGHT

Alan walks determinedly to the front door. Pauses.

ALAN
(under his breath)

Alright, just do it, you almost did it 
this morning, now just follow through, 
there's no remote, just you...

With a large exhale, he rings the doorbell. He is determined, 
confident, even has a hint of a smile. While waiting for Kate 
to come to the door, his eyes wander back toward the street.

He sees Jack, 100 feet away, leaning against a tree by the 
road. It's a sinister image to Alan, who loses all confidence 
when he sees Jack wielding the remote.
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Before he can do anything, Kate opens the door. Alan flips 
around. The indoor light illuminates his panicking face.

KATE
Oh- hey! I didn't know you were 
coming...

ALAN
Yeah, sorry, um... hey!

He sneaks a look back toward the tree. Jack has hidden behind 
it, but his hand with the remote is still visible.                                                               It appears 
                           . Alan's face suddenly becomes that Jack pushes the button                               
resolute. He turns back to Kate.

ALAN
Hi Kate. I hope the concert was great. 
We need to break up.

A pause. Kate is obviously taken aback.

KATE
Well. How... subtle.

ALAN
We were better off as friends. We both 
know that. I tried to tell you earlier 
but I couldn't follow through because 
I was afraid you'd be brokenhearted 
and never talk to me again.

KATE
Huh. This explains the shower of 
compliments this morning.

ALAN
I fully intend on remaining friends, 
if that's something you're ok with.

Kate processes for a moment.

KATE
Yeah. I mean this kinda sucks, but 
you're right- we probably wouldn't 
have made it much further anyway.

Alan is slightly taken aback by the answer.

ALAN
Yeah. I mean, nothing personal, I 
totally meant everything I said
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earlier today and everything else that 
I've said in the past month.

KATE
(matter of fact)

Well. It was good while it lasted.

ALAN
It was.

A pause. Nothing about Kate's attitude suggests bitterness.

KATE
Alright, well, I'll see you around.

ALAN
Yep.

Alan turns around and takes a few steps before-

KATE
Hey Alan-

Alan turns.

KATE
Thanks for saying something- taking 
one for the team.

She shuts the door.

ALAN
Well... that wasn't bad at all.

Alan hurries over to the tree where Jack is waiting.

JACK
Well look at you.

ALAN
I did it.

JACK
You were like Simon Cowell up there.

ALAN
I've never felt so alive.

JACK
Welcome to the real world.
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ALAN
And all because of that stupid remote.

JACK
Hm?

ALAN
The remote. You clicked it on me.

JACK
Oh no, man. I never pushed the button.

ALAN
... what?

JACK
I knew you had it in you. The 
confidence, the brazen honesty just 
waiting under the surface. I had faith 
in you, so I just made you       that                            think      
I pushed the button.

ALAN
Are... are you serious?

JACK
HA, can you imagine?! Frank just told 
me that this dumb placebo trick 
sometimes works on "hopeless" cases...

ALAN
(smiling, shoving him)

You ass.

INT. JACK & ALAN'S APARTMENT, LATER THAT NIGHT

The boys lounge on the couch. Alan eats a celebratory bowl of 
ice cream.

ALAN
Hey Jack... did you say that Frank 
came back?

JACK
Oh, yeah. Let's get our new friend 
back here. Try rubbing your ice cream 
bowl.

ALAN
(with sarcasm)

Yeah, I'll just                                       rub my ice cream bowl.
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JACK
Trust me- just do it like the lamp in 
Aladdin.

ALAN
(Rubbing the bowl)

Jack, a lot of weird things have 
happened today, but if this genie 
comes back because I'm                                       rubbing my ice 
     --cream  

Suddenly Frank appears on the couch next to a startled Alan. 
Frank, unperturbed, has ice cream all over him.

FRANK
Hold your applause.

JACK
Never doubt a genie, Alan.

FRANK
(licking ice cream off his arm)

I can enter the world through a 
variety of containers.

ALAN
Frank! I've accomplished what I wanted 
to do. Thank you so much for your 
help. Now please... take the magic 
remote away from this idiot.

Frank grunts.

FRANK
Eh, why don't we switch it up instead. 
I wanna see what this will do.

JACK
What?

ALAN
Huh?

The remote disappears from Jack's hand and appears in Alan's.

FRANK
I giveth and I taketh away. So long, 
boys.

Frank disappears. A pause. Alan looks at an unusually nervous 
Jack.
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JACK
Alan, buddy, let's talk about this--

Alan points the remote at Jack and pushes the button.

JACK
--because if you use that on me I'll ____________________________________ 
probably tell you that the main reason ______________________________________ 
I've been so encouraging with you _________________________________ 
today is because I'm really into Kate _____________________________________ 
and I'm gonna ask her out next week.____________________________________

Jack and Alan's eyes both get wide.

JACK
Oh no.

                                                QUICK CUT OUT 


