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EXT. STATE PARK -- DAY

An URN rests on a snmall black-cloth covered table. A SMALL
CGROUP of wel | -dressed people surround in a

sem-circle. KRAIG in a black suit and tie, faces
everyone, next to the urn.

KRAI G
For hel ping realize ny Da
to have his ashes with ny
sister -- | thank you.
(pause)
Before we go, 1'd like to play his
favorite song.

d s wi sh
Mom and

ADONNI S hands Kraig an acoustic guitar. Kraig puts the
guitar on and takes a deep breath. About to play when--

SCOrTY
| hope you chose ' ORI G NAL SONG
ONE.” Your Dad and | used to | ove
rocking out to it.

The group awkwardly | ooks at SCOTTY.

SCOTTY
Sorry. o ahead.

Krai g begins strummng. Everyone stoically watches. A grin
creeps across an al nost crying Adonnis. As Kraig continues
to play, Scotty begins bobbing his head to the song, then
dancing in place, getting into it.

A smle breaks across Scotty’'s face. He claps his hands and
hops out in front of Kraig, who is jarred, losing his rythm
but keeps pl ayi ng.

Scotty BELTS-QUT the vocals to "ORI G NAL SONG ONE. "
Adonni s cringes. Everyone stares at Scotty aghast, but
remain still. Kraig bites his |ip, |ooking at Scotty
shocked. Then | ooks at the urn, as he continues strunm ng.

Scotty WAILS on the last lyric of the song into the
ai r-m crophone he hol ds.

Everyone stands silent. Scotty waves to everyone noddi ng
and snmiling ear-to-ear



KRAI G
(solemy to group)
Thank you.

TI TLE: My ASSHOLE FRIEND | S A SI NGER

EXT. STATE PARK -- LATER

Krai g shakes hands with people fromthe Small G oup next to
the urn. Adonnis and Scotty wait next to their car, out of
earshot as they quietly talk.

ADONNI S
What was uncl ear about, ’'you need
toreignit in for one, one hour’?

SCOTITY
You didn’t |ike ny performance?

Adonni s doesn’t know what to say. Scotty |looks at himin
silence before he finally sighs.

SCOTITY
Alright. Alright. Adonnis, |I'm
sorry nman.

ADONNI S

It wasn’t ny Dad, asshole.
Scotty nods.

SCOTITY
Alright, lemme take you guys out
for a private wake tonight so | can
apol ogi ze.

Adonni s rai ses his eyebrows.

SCOTITY
Fully reigned in.

Adonni s grins and slaps Scotty on the shoul der.

ADONNI S
Sounds good, buddy.

Kraig picks up the urn and table and is the last one to wal k
awnay.



EXT. KRAIG S HOUSE -- DAY

Scotty and Adonnis walk to the front door. Adonnis goes to
ring the doorbell, Scotty grabs his arm stopping him

SCOTITY
Al | ow ne.
(clears throat, sings)
| love you Kraig, oh, oh, |

dooooo. | love you Kraig, so could
you pl ease, please, please open the
DOOOOOOOOCORRRRRRRR

A WOVAN wal ks her dog down the sidewal k glaring at Scotty.

WOVAN
Asshol e.

Adonni s sees her.

ADONNI S
Pl ease, be nore enbarrassing.

Scotty SLAPS Adonnis in the nuts.
Adonni s grabs his crotch, GROAN NG
SCOTITY
| don’t have to reign shit in "til
the wake starts, bitch

KRAI G
The wake i s tonorrow night, guys.

Adonni s and Scotty turn to Kraig at the open door.
SCOTTY

Heyyyyy homi e, we just wanted to
have a little private wake with

you, since we'll be, uh, um..
gone.
Si | ence.
ADONNI S
(still grimacing)

That cool, buddy?



I NT. KRAIG S HOUSE -- LATER

Kraig sits on his couch as Scotty and Adonnis stand in front
of him Adonnis places his jacket on a couch.

SCOTITY
You alright, man?

Silence. Scotty and Adonnis | ook at each ot her.

KRAI G
Yeah-yeah. Just... with you and
Adonnis hitting the road soon and
after today, | realize I'’mon ny
own, and it’s finally hitting ne--

SCOTITY

(sings)

W' || be here for you forever and

ever and EEEEVVVVWVEEEEEERRRRRRRR! !'!

Adonni s glares at an unnoticing Scotty. Adonnis hands Kraig
a shot. Adonnis raises his shot to Kraig.

ADONNI S
To the future.

Krai g unent husi astically raises his shot slightly. Adonnis
clinks it. Scotty doesn’t understand why he doesn’'t have a
shot .

SCOTTY
Real | y?

Adonni s | ooks at Scotty.

SCOTTY
Really. Okay. That’'s fine. Now
this is happening.

Scotty grabs a gift-wapped bottle out of Adonnis’ |acket,
rips it open, and chugs.

ADONNI S
The hell you doing?! That's for
Krai g, asshol e!

Adonnis tries to rip the bottle from Scotty. Kraig doesn’'t
even turn to | ook. Adonnis and Scotty STRUGGLE harder and
harder, spilling booze all over.



SCOTITY
(sings)
| HATE YOU | HATE YOU | HATE

Kraig quietly exits. Scotty and Adoonis don’t notice.

ADONNI S
YOU BETTER REIGN I T I NI
SCOTITY
(si ngs)
| AINT REIGNIN NOTHIN IN FOR
YOUR FAT ASS!!I'T AGHHH!!'! ]

Scotty and Adonnis slaminto the ground, SHATTERI NG t he
bottle on the hard flooring.

They stop fighting, PANTING HARD. They | ook at each ot her
enbar r assed.

Kraig quietly enters and softly says..
KRAI G
You guys shoul d go.
EXT. STATE PARK -- DUSK
Scotty and Adonnis sit on |logs, close to where the ashes

were spread, by a recently lit bonfire. Adonnnis has bongos
and the acoustic guitar in front of him

SCOTITY
You think he’s gonna cone?
ADONNI S
| dunno, Scotty... | dunno. Not a
pl easant note to | eave on.
Scotty | ooks down renorseful. The bonfire barely having any
flame.

Foot steps cone fromthe distance. Scotty |ooks up.

SCOTTY
Krai g?

Krai g approaches the site.

ADONNI S
Hey buddy, how are ya?

Krai g acknow edges Adonni s.



SCOTITY
Where’ s your wheels at?
KRAI G
| wal ked.
SCOTITY
Real | y? Ok, alright man.
(pause)
And uh... about earlier... sorry,
man.
Krai g doesn’t react.
ADONNI S

W wanna make it up to you. W
can’t | eave on that note.

SCOTITY
Let’s play one | ast song together.

ADONNI S
A good one.

Kraig doesn’t nove as Adonnis and Scotty eagerly wait for
hi mto respond.

KRAI G
| s anyone around?

SCOTTY
Just us.

Adonni s hol ds out the acoustic guitar to Kraig as the
bonfire’'s flames grow quickly. Kraig thinks. Sits down
taking it.

KRAI G
How about ' ORI G NAL SONG TWO ? My
Dad really | oved when we played
t hat .

Adonni s starts playing a slow, soft-beat on the

bongos. Kraig begins strumring a gentle tune. Scotty cones
in hunm ng softly, then sings with a ot of heart, but also
restraint, as they play ORI G NAL SONG TWO.

Before the last lyrics of the song Scotty stops singing and
says. ..

SCOTTY
Take us hone, Kraig.



Kraig sings the last lyrics, and Scotty huns with himat the
end as they finish.

Kraig, lit by the fully burning fire, | ooks at his friends
wth a slight smle, and watery-eyes.

KRAI G
| know you’re | eaving tonorrow, but
it’s great to know | have friends
i ke you out there.
(pause)
My Dad woul d have | oved this.

Scotty pulls out a new bottle of liquor, sane as before, and
pours three shots. Then pours sone onto the ground.

SCOTTY
For your Dad.

Scotty raises his glass. Kraig and Adonnis raise theirs to
hi s.
KRAI G
To ny Dad’s, Mdther’s, and Sister’s

past. And to you guys, ny new
famly, to our future.

They cheers and dri nk.
KRAI G
But you're still an asshol e,
Scotty.
Scotty smles.

ORI A NAL SONG ONE titl e ideas:

"I Mss Being Drunk with You," "I Yell ’'cause | Love You"

ORIG NAL SONG TWO titl e ideas:

"Wi skey, Friends, and Menories,” "Drinking with ny Friends
on the River"



