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SAMPLE
FADE IN:

INT. THERAPISTS’ ROOM - MANHATTAN - DAY

RONALD (20) is a scrappy, passionate guy with a brokenness 
that’s endearing. He’s wearing a shirt with a log cabin on 
it. He’s lying down on the couch and keeps pulling down his 
shirt, obviously uncomfortable.

The therapist, DR. RAY (29), sits across from Ronald. He’s a 
handsome, sharp young man with elegant glasses that hide his 
inner child. 

DR. RAY
Tell me about the events that led 
up to the assault.

A beat.

RONALD
I spilt hot coffee on my balls. 

SMASH CUT

INT. NYC CHAIN COFFEE SHOP - DAY - FLASHBACK

Ronald and his girlfriend, KATHY (20), a pretty girl whose 
friendliness is hidden by her current disappointment. 

Both of them look pretty sad, eyes downcast, fingers fiddling 
with their drinks. Ronald has a hot coffee in a ceramic cup, 
Kathy an iced tea. They’re both having mini pancakes.

KATHY
I’m breaking up with you. 

Ronald exhales a sigh of relief and throws his hands up 
playfully.

RONALD
(trying to be confident)

You know, I was thinking you’d say 
that, and--

He knocks over his coffee and spills it on his crotch. He 
clenches his wet crotch and GRIMACES in pain-

RONALD (CONT’D)
AGH! 

KATHY
Are you okay?



SAMPLE
RONALD

(trying)
Yeah... I’m fine.

He’s clearly not. He’s breathing like a woman giving birth.

KATHY
Any ways, I just thought that it’d 
be best for us-

Ronald whimpers in pain-

RONALD
GOD, it’s like raw down there!

Kathy looks around embarrassingly, catching the judgemental 
glances of people around them. 

RONALD (CONT’D)
I’m fine, sorry. What were you 
saying?

Kathy reaches into her iced tea and hands him some ice cubes-

RONALD (CONT’D)
Thanks babe.

(puts the ice on his 
crotch)

AH! Too cold.
(then)

Just... pick up where you left off.

KATHY
I’m breaking up with you.

RONALD
Oh you were serious. 

(then)
Why?

Ronald is still clenching his crotch, slightly hunched over.

KATHY
You’ll hate me for it. 

RONALD
No, tell me. I wanna know where I 
went wrong.

Kathy knows she has to tell him, but she hates it.

KATHY
(confessional)

You always smell like maple syrup.
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A beat. Ronald sits back and takes this in. Hand still on 
crotch.

END OF FLASHBACK.

SMASH CUT

INT. THERAPISTS’ ROOM - MANHATTAN - DAY

Ronald’s awkwardly offering his chest to Dr. Ray to smell in 
a weird kneeled position. 

RONALD
Do I really smell like maple syrup?

Dr. Ray reluctantly takes a whiff. He nods, embarrassed for 
him.

RONALD (CONT’D)
(sitting down)

I honestly think it’s because of a 
maple syrup eating contest I won a 
few months ago.

DR. RAY
That’s a thing?

RONALD
Yeah -- You haven’t done one?

DR. RAY
No... I haven’t.

RONALD
Any ways, she moved out and her 
rent became mine.

QUICK CUT:

INT. RONALD’S APARTMENT - LOWER EAST SIDE - DAY - FLASHBACK

ON RONALD

He is shirtless and in his underwear, holding a waffle that 
is overflowing with syrup in his hands. There’s a red rash on 
his lower belly from the coffee spill at his breakup.

A PILE OF “PAST DUE” MAIL

It’s scattered on his kitchen table, which has a bottle of 
maple syrup on the edge.
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BACK ON RONALD

He takes a mindless bite of his waffle, staring at the 
envelopes with a resigned fear.

DR. RAY (V.O.)
How’d you keep up with the rent?

SMASH CUT

EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK - DAY

Ronald is dressed in a red apron, a shirt with the shape of 
Vermont on it, and a balloon-filled fanny pack. 

He clumsily twists a red balloon for a snobby NYU freshman. 
The freshman looks unimpressed.

RONALD (V.O.)
I learned how to balloon twist in 
college. 

The NYU freshman stares at him, eyes glazed over as he sips 
from his NYC chain coffee cup. 

NYU FRESHMAN
You’re worse than my servant boy.

The freshman turns and snaps his fingers. 

REVEAL: An small young man follows him closely, carrying his 
extremely large backpack.

Ronald finishes twisting a balloon dog. He offers it to 
passersby, but nothing.

RICHARD (23), a long-haired guy with thick glasses that 
accentuate his nerdism but manage to hide his severe lack of 
fashion takes Ronald’s balloon dog. He’s wearing a fanny pack 
of balloons, too.

RICHARD
(sniffs balloon dog)

What kind of balloons you twisting 
on?

RONALD
I got these at the pharmacy, I 
don’t know.

RICHARD
(throws balloon to the 
side)

(MORE)
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Amateur.

(singular gyration)
I’ve got Qualatex. They’re so 
smooth I use them for condoms.

RONALD
That’s really unsafe.

RICHARD
Nah, it’s fine. I sleep with my 
mom.

Ronald shoots him a look of genuine disgust-

RICHARD (CONT’D)
I live with her. One bedroom. Like -
- I don’t...

(confession)
I practice celibacy.

RONALD
Oh, good for you. What’s your name?

RICHARD
Dick.

RONALD
Oh, so short for Richard?

RICHARD
Yeah. But I go by-

RONALD
Right, Richard -- where can I get 
your kind of balloons?

RICHARD
It’s Dick and at Balloon Buffoon.

RONALD
(writing it on his phone)

Thanks.
(then)

I’m Ronald.

RICHARD
Ronald McDonald?

RONALD
That can stop right now.

RICHARD (CONT'D)
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RICHARD

(ashamed)
Right.

RONALD
So, Richard --

RICHARD
-- It’s Dick --

RONALD
I’m about to get evicted.

RICHARD
That sucks. I’ve been trying to 
move out of my mom’s place but I 
can’t find a roommate.

A beat.

RONALD
(pointing at Richard’s 
balloons)

Are you any good?

RICHARD
Hells yes. I make bank on tips.

RONALD
Do you really?

RICHARD
I did until Brad the Balloonatic 
took my busking spot.

RONALD
Right... Can you teach me how to 
twist?

RICHARD
What’s in it for me?

RONALD
(reluctant)

I’ll be your roommate.

RICHARD
Deal.

(then, sniffing)
Do you smell maple syrup?

SMASH CUT:
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INT. RONALD’S APARTMENT - LOWER EAST SIDE - DAY

MONTAGE CUT TO BOXING MUSIC

- Richard shows Ronald how to make a ray gun. Ronald shoots 
him with it and Richard pretends to get shot.

- They clink balloon beer glasses and take fake sips. 

- They have a balloon sword fight.

- Ronald makes a barbell. 

- Ronald bench presses the balloon barbell as Richard coaches 
and spots him. 

- Ronald and Richard are jogging outside, fully decked out in 
athletic gear (Ronald is wearing a shirt with a maple tree on 
it). Ronald makes a balloon dog while he’s jogging and throws 
it in Richard’s face. We follow them from behind as Ronald 
throws his arms up in a victorious “V” into the sunset. 

END OF MONTAGE

EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK- DUSK

Ronald and Richard rest on a bench, still in their athletic 
gear.  Ronald has a backpack between his legs. He takes out 
two Belgian waffles and some syrup and hands one to Richard.

They eat the waffles together. 

RICHARD
I gotta hand it to you... You’ve 
got such a boner for balloons.

RONALD
What?

RICHARD
Do people not say that anymore?

RONALD
People have never said that. 

RICHARD
Right.

(then)
Shoot me a balloon joke.

RONALD
Why is my balloon having a bad day?
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RICHARD

Why?

RONALD
It’s having a bad air day. Get it, 
cause like, hair. 

Richard laughs without smiling. It’s achingly, utterly 
awkward. Almost creepy.

RICHARD
(recovered)

I think you’re ready.

Ronald nods, still freaked out by Richard’s laughing. He sits 
on the bench next to him, wanting to forget what he just saw.

RONALD
How do you know so much about 
balloons?

RICHARD
My dad taught me before he died.

RONALD
Oh -- sorry to hear that. How’d he 
go?

RICHARD
A grand piano fell on him.

A beat.

Ronald has scrunches his eyebrows in “wtf” fashion.

RICHARD (CONT’D)
You know he convinced me that a 
life-size balloon doll was my mom 
for the first eight years of my 
life.

RONALD
That’s terrible...

RICHARD
He told me that my real mom didn’t 
want me. And -- 

(appreciative)
He was right.

Ronald uncomfortably takes a bite of his waffle. Richard’s 
completely satisfied with himself and smiles at him.
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EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK - THE NEXT DAY

Ronald is by the fountain, fully decked out in balloon gear 
(balloon moose antlers), making balloons for a long line of 
people. He’s having the time of his life.

RONALD (V.O.)
I started busking at the park and 
people loved me. 

Richard watches from afar, sipping on Boba Tea. He smiles.

Then, BRAD (23), the kind of guy who wears a white v-neck on 
a freezing day and texts girls to “stop being crazy,” but is 
frustratingly handsome plops down next to Richard. He’s 
wearing a balloon fanny pack.

BRAD
That guy’s a douche.

RICHARD
(disgusted)

Brad.

BRAD
Dick. 

RICHARD
Doesn’t feel so good, huh? When 
someone just takes your busking 
spot and you’re nothing but a loser 
who lives with his mom.

BRAD
You’re literally describing 
yourself.

RICHARD
Exactly.

BRAD
I’m gone for a few days to feed my 
llamas in Peru and some prick 
thinks he can just busk in my spot? 
Hell naw.

RICHARD
He’s not going anywhere. Save the 
drama for your llama. 

Brad’s phone rings.
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BRAD

(into phone, high pitched 
voice)

Hey sweetie... daddy’ll be home 
soon, okay? Yes of course I’ll 
house with you... Are you getting 
along with the new nanny? Okay, eat 
your veggies like a good girl. Bye-
bye. I love you!

Brad hangs up.

BRAD (CONT’D)
Sorry. My girlfriend.

(then)
I gotta go.

(gets up)
Stay out of my way, Dick. 

Brad leaves. Richard takes an angry sip of his tea and 
watches Brad walk away. Then he chokes on boba for a solid 
few seconds and recovers.

END OF FLASHBACK. 

BACK TO:

INT. THERAPISTS’ ROOM - MANHATTAN - DAY

RONALD
He was a threat to my business. And 
he was mean.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK - DAY - FLASHBACK

LITTLE GIRL’S POV: Brad looking down at us.

LITTLE GIRL (O.S.)
Can you make me a new daddy? My 
real one died.

BRAD
No! You’re small and incompetent!

Ronald and Richard are sitting on a bench watching Brad from 
afar. They’re eating waffles.

RONALD
How is he getting so many customers 
when he’s such a douche?
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RICHARD

He trained at the Ballooniversity 
of Air-izona.

RONALD
That’s a real place?

Richard nods, like it’s common knowledge.

RONALD (CONT’D)
I almost have enough to pay my rent 
and move out.

(then)
I’m not about to blow it because of 
this prick!

Ronald thrusts his waffle into Richard’s stomach, soaking his 
shirt in maple syrup. 

He walks up to Brad, cutting everyone in line.

RONALD (CONT’D)
You don’t deserve this spot!

BRAD
Hells yes I do! You gotta earn your 
way in this industry, bucko.

RONALD
Fine! I challenge you --

(to customers)
To a balloon-off! We’ll let the 
customers decide who gets this 
spot.

BRAD
Psh, okay.

(to customers)
Get ready to be blown away!

RONALD
Don’t get so inflated.

BRAD
Prick.

MONTAGE

- Ronald and Brad twisting furiously.

- Brad shows off a jet pack.

- Ronald shows off an octopus.
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- Brad shows off an iron man suit.

END OF MONTAGE

BACK TO SCENE:

EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK - DAY

Ronald is exasperated. He jealously watches Brad curry favor 
with the customers.

Richard emerges from the crowd-

RICHARD
Let us decide the winner by their 
joking ability!

BRAD
Sure! Hey everyone! That guy’s name 
is Dick!

No one laughs.

BRAD (CONT’D)
He lives with his mom!

People are uncomfortable.

BRAD (CONT’D)
He practices celibacy!

People are kind of offended.

RONALD
Hey! Leave him out of this.

BRAD
(pointing at Ronald)

He smells like maple syrup!

Some people laugh. A person behind Ronald leans towards him 
and sniffs. He nods for confirmation.

RONALD
THAT’S IT!

Ronald STORMS up to Brad-

END OF FLASHBACK.

BACK TO:
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INT. THERAPISTS’ ROOM - MANHATTAN - DAY

RONALD
And then the police arrived after I 
went to the pharmacy and got him an 
ice pack for his face.

(then, confessional)
I felt kind of bad.

QUICK CUT:

EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK - DAY

Ronald holding an ice pack on Brad’s red cheek. He SLAPS his 
face with the ice pack.

BACK TO:

INT. THERAPISTS’ ROOM - MANHATTAN - DAY

DR. RAY
Do you have a history of violent 
behavior?

RONALD
No. I make balloons for a living. 
I’m the nicest guy I know after 
Richard.

DR. RAY
It’s Dick.

RONALD
Whatever.

DR. RAY
So, you’re working as a balloon 
artist full time now?

RONALD
Yeah, Richard and I started our own 
business. We’re killing it. 

DR. RAY
(impressed)

Really?

SMASH CUT:
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INT. RONALD’S APARTMENT - LOWER EAST SIDE - DAY

ON RONALD

He is shirtless and in his underwear, holding a waffle that 
is overflowing with syrup with his hands. He’s wearing a 
balloon crown.

PULL BACK TO REVEAL: Richard, in his underwear with a raggedy 
flannel, eating a waffle drenched in syrup. He’s wearing a 
balloon shark hat.

A PILE OF “PAST DUE” MAIL

It’s scattered on his kitchen table, which has a bottle of 
maple syrup and balloons on it.

BACK ON RONALD AND RICHARD

They take mindless bites of their waffles, staring at the 
envelopes with resigned fear.

SMASH CUT

TILE CARD: BUSK A MOVE

END CREDITS
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