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The Players:

Francis Bobb

Mr. Landlord

Moving Man 1 & 2

Junko’s Electronics employee

Jack Hocker 

Int: Jobson Arms apartment

[moving men lifting chair, Francis holding door open]

Francis: Just put is over there. (slams door shut)

[men drop chair in front of Cheapo TV]

[men grunt]

Francis: Where do I sign?

Moving Man 1: (produces clipboard) Here and here.

[Francis begins to sign, moving man 2 sits on ground and begins to drink]

Moving man 1: Y’know, I haven’t seen you in the Jobson Arms before.

Francis: I just moved in yesterday.

Moving man 1: Well, this ain’t the Sheraton hotel. (Francis finishes signing, Moving man 2 hiccups)

Francis: I’ll adjust.

Moving man 1: Well, thank you, sir, and enjoy your new Laz-y-Fig.

Francis: You’re welcome.

[MM1 taps MM2’s shoulder, who is now drunk, signaling him to leave. MM1 leaves room without problem, but MM2 bumps into side, then corrects his course, and leaves]

Francis: (looks at Cheapo TV) Aughhh……… (shakes head)
[Francis walks up to TV, bangs with fist, then walks to the chair, then sits down. A TV show is audible for 15-20 seconds, then static for 3-5 seconds. Francis then gets up, and bangs his fist on the TV. The TV falls apart.]

Int: Bedroom

Francis: What a day.

[Francis jumps into bed in his pajamas]

[moves side to side, hears crinkling noise]

[produces ticket from the covers]

[close-up on ticket: YOU ARE A WINNER! PICK UP YOUR FREE TV AT JUNKO’S ELECTRONICS©

Francis: (looks up) Man. A rocking tele to match my rocking chair. Luck, luck, luck.

[Fade out]

[TITLE: Next Morning…]

[Fade in]

Francis: (lifts torso up) Today’s that day where my life goes up a notch.

[start playing “Power of Love” or “Do It Again”]

[Francis runs out of bed, 2-3 seconds later, pajamas get thrown out to bed.]

Int: Hallway

[Landlord is walking down, slowly. Francis runs down]

Landlord: Hey, Bobb, I need your rent! (shakes head, continues walking) Slacker.

Int: Subway station

[Subway rolls in, slowing down to a halt. Doors slide open]

[Francis runs out]

Subway guy: train 13 arriving at Sheraton square.

Ext: Junko’s electronics

[Francis walks through sliding doors]

Int. Junko’s electronics

[Francis looks at TV for 3-5 seconds]

Employee: Can I help you, sir?

Francis: (startled) Uh, yeah, I have the winning ticket. (Hands it to Employee) It says I get a free TV.

Employee: (reads ticket)

Francis: I, uh, I’ve had my eye on that one. (Points to wide screen)

Employee: (finished reading) I’m sorry, sir, you didn’t read the fine print. (Hands ticket back)

Francis: “This ticket is not valid on TVs wider than 45 inches”? Crap!

Employee: Well, we have a wide variety of models you can redeem your ticket for.

Francis: (quite mad) OK, let’s see what you got.

[The two walk to a TV with a red light]

Employee: This model has a red light which goes on when you’re supposed to laugh.

Francis: (Puzzled) Who am I, Ziggy? What else do you got?

[The two progress to a dual-screen TV]

Employee: Well, have you heard of hi-tech?

Francis: Who hasn’t?

Employee: Compared to this model, everything else is six feet under. This TV is the highest high tech you’ll ever see.

Francis: (examines buttons) What’s this button do? (pushes button)

[A passer-by gets zapped]

Employee: Uh, I think we’d better move on.

Francis: Good idea.

[The two rush to the next model]

Employee: Ah! This quaint piece of equipment has a rockin’ built-in stereo. 

Francis: Cool. Can we test this bad boy out?

Employee: (shakes head) ‘Fraid not. This one’s broken.

Francis: Ah.

[The two walk over to next model. Meanwhile, a customer walks by and gets blasted with heavy rock music]

Employee: Well, this is the last model I can show you.

[close up on the E345: chorus singing, spotlight on TV]

[Francis approaches the model, then puts arms around it and caresses it]

Francis: Nice.

Employee: Yep, this is the best model we have. I’ve been saving my pay for years to have this.

[Employee puts hand on Francis’s shoulder]

Employee: Take it friend. Your needs are greater than mine.

[Francis takes hand off shoulder]

Francis: Thanks.

Ext: Junko’s Electronics
[Francis is walking out of store, Jack Hocker passes him]

Jack: Hey, Bobb! Bo-obb!

Francis: (hesitated) Hey, Jack.

Jack: Just get a new TV?

Francis: Yes, Jack, I did.

Jack: Well, don’t get those bloody universal remotes, Okay?

Francis: Yes, Jack.

Jack: They’re bloody useless.

Francis: Fine, Jack, I won’t.

[Francis continues to walk]

[Fade in]

[Francis opens door, two moving men holding TV]

Francis: Hey, you’re the same guys who delivered my recliner.

Moving Man 1: yep. We’re well known.

[moving men begin to enter apartment]

Moving man 1: Besides, we get a good pay, and some free stuff as well.

[finished delivering]

Francis: Do I need to sign anything?

Moving Man 1: Nope. We got your signature from the other day.

Francis: Good. Very convenient.

Moving Man 1: Well, sir, enjoy your TV.

Francis: Thanks.

[Men leave]

[Francis turns on TV]

[Francis sits in recliner, nothing is heard but static]

Francis: (sighs deeply)

END 
