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1 INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 1

’Legends of Wrestling’ is playing on the TV Screen lighting

up a passed out KYLE. He is sitting on the left edge of the

couch. A blanket covers the length of the couch. Kyle is

asleep with an xbox controller in his hand and a spilt beer

in his other hand. A bag of Doritos lay spilt on the table.

The table is filled with junk food, queso, and booze.

And peeking out of the blanket...is an old withered hand.

Kyle slowly wakes up. Notices his surroundings and the old

hand.

KYLE

Oh crap.

CRASH TO: BLACK

2 EXT. STREET OUTSIDE OF DANNY AND KYLE’S APARTMENT -

AFTERNOON 2

FADE IN: FROM BLACK

DANNY and Kyle are in suits and walking down the side street

to their apartment. Danny is wearing a normal black suit.

Kyle is too, but he has cowboy hat and cowboy boots with

spurs on.

KYLE

Hold on. Need a boge.

Kyle pulls out a cig and lights it as Danny waits for him.

KYLE (CONT’D)

Want one?

DANNY

(Irritated)

Nope.

KYLE

(Sensing the irritation)

Okay okay, hold on.

Kyle takes a big drag of the cig.

DANNY

Do you really have to wear that

stupid cowboy hat still?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

KYLE

Listen, your grandpa was a vet,

he’d want me to wear this.

DANNY

Kyle, he fought in World War 2. He

wasn’t riding a horse on the

prairie getting drunk and playing

with the spurs on his boots.

KYLE

(smirking)

I’m just trying to put the FUN in

funeral.

Kyle pronounces ’funeral’ as ’FUN-er-all.’

DANNY

(very serious)

Dumbass. C’mon let’s go.

Kyle holds up his finger indicating ’one more second’ and

takes a big drag.

KYLE

(Talking while blowing out the

smoke)

Okay, let’s go in.

The two men walk into their apartment.

CUT TO:

3 INT. ELEVATOR - CONTINUOUS 3

TWO SHOT: Danny has his head down and is somber. Kyle is

looking forward and lets out a big yawn.

CUT TO:

4 INT. DANNY AND KYLE’S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON 4

The two roommates enter their apartment silently and move

through the hallway and into the main living room. Danny

stops at the couch, kneels next to it and puts a caring hand

on the couch.

DANNY

(Quietly to himself)

I’m sorry, Grandplop.

Kyle moves to the kitchen.

(CONTINUED)
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KYLE

How about a beer?

DANNY

I can’t believe he’s gone.

KYLE

It’s alright, Danny. Everything

happens for a reason.

DANNY

What’s the reasoning behind this

one? He stays at my place one night

and POOF...he’s gone!

Kyle takes two beers out of the fridge, opening both.

KYLE

I don’t know, man. Here...

Danny moves into the kitchen and stands behind the bar.

KYLE (CONT’D)

Here’s to Arthur Augustus Crenshaw

the Third. A good man from what I

could tell.

DANNY

(with slight anger)

His middle name was Gerald. And he

wasn’t the third.

KYLE

True but c’mon how great would it

be if it was Augustus? Sorry, I’m

getting my funerals mixed up. I had

my other friend’s grandpa’s funeral

yesterday. He died of third degree

burns to his taint and scrotum. I

guess that’s where I got the third

from. And before you ask, yes, it

was a closed casket.

DANNY

My grandpa just died and you’re

cracking jokes. And honestly dude,

dying from third degree burns to

your taint? That doesn’t even make

any sense.

KYLE

I’ll tell you what doesn’t make any

sense. When your waiter comes to

(MORE)
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KYLE (CONT’D)
your table and asks you if you’d

like the raspberry sorbet or

spumoni for dessert, and you reply,

’that sounds great! I’d love a

succulent kumquat.’

DANNY

(confused)

What?

KYLE

All I’m saying is that it wouldn’t

make any sense to order a kumquat

when the waiter didn’t offer it to

you, let alone a succulent one. I

don’t even if the kumquat tree is

native to our country. And besides,

even if it was, would you really be

in the mood for a juicy kumquat

after devouring a steak with fried

. . .

DANNY

(interrupting Kyle)

Okay, okay, I get it. You knew the

guy for like five minutes anyway

what do you care.

Kyle hesitantly drinks his beer after reacting nervously to

Danny’s comment. Danny fails to recognize his reaction.

Danny declines the toast and puts the beer on the counter.

KYLE

I’m gonna’ go change.

Kyle begins to walk out of the room. Danny stays in the

kitchen.

DANNY

(Getting more and more upset)

Why did this happen. He was

perfectly healthy! I know Aunt Peg

is looking at me to blame. You saw

the way she was looking at me! --

CUT TO:



5.

5 INT. KYLE’S ROOM - CONTINUOUS 5

DANNY (CONT’D - O.S.)

--I swear she’ll give me a snide

comment or two at Easter.

Kyle’s eyes open wide clearly hiding a secret of sorts. He’s

taking off his jacket and tie. He casually throws his

clothing on the floor. His room is already messy.

KYLE

But you did nothing wrong, so it

doesn’t matter.

CUT TO:

6 INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS 6

Danny swigs from his beer, loosens his tie.

DANNY

I know I didn’t do anything, but

there’s really no explanation

behind it.

Kyle re-enters the kitchen. Goes to the snack cabinet.

KYLE

Mmmmm Do-ri-tos.

Kyle plops himself on the counter and starts messily eating

the Doritos.

KYLE (CONT’D)

How old was your Grandplop? 80?

(Speaking through a mouthful

of Doritos)

These things happens you know.

Kyle continues to munch on the Doritos. Danny then begins to

menacingly stare at Kyle in a suspicious manner as crumbs

fall on his raggedy t-shirt and as he swigs his beer.

DANNY

(In a serious and adamant

tone)

93...He was 93.

KYLE

Wow. That would be great to live

that long. Life expectancy is what

65? 70? He was blessed, if you ask

me.

(CONTINUED)
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DANNY

Yeah, I guess so.

KYLE

WW2 Vet also. Great guy, what a

life. Be proud.

CUT TO:

7 INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS 7

Danny moves into the living room. On his way in he steps on

the Xbox game case for ’Legends of Wrestling’. He rolls his

eyes and shrugs in anger. He declines to say anything to

Kyle about leaving the game case on the ground and decides

to just pick it up and place it on the table then goes to

sit on the couch.

CUT TO:

8 INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS 8

Kyle is looking inside of the refrigerator.

KYLE

Do we have an queso dip?

CUT TO:

9 INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS 9

TWO SHOT: An open jar of queso dip on the living room table

with Danny in the background and out of focus. The focus

switches as Danny rubs his eyes in exhaustion.

KYLE

I also need to borrow your Mac

tonight, for...research.

Danny is too exhausted to say no.

FADE TO: BLACK

10 INT. DANNY’S ROOM - LATER THAT NIGHT 10

FADE IN: FROM BLACK

Danny is trying to sleep, but cannot. He is rolling around

in his bed restless as to the mystery of his grandfather’s

death.

(CONTINUED)
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He begins to have visions of possible ways that his

grandfather passed away.

CUT TO:

First Vision: Kyle is again munching on Doritos. Then he

casually tosses the empty bag on the ground. GRANDPLOP walks

into the kitchen, slips on the empty bag. Kyle is then seen

dragging the lifeless body to the couch.

CUT TO:

Danny rolls vigorously in his bed.

CUT TO:

Second Vision:

CUT TO:

Danny finally wakes up and heads to the kitchen for a drink

of water. On the counter is Danny’s computer that Kyle had

borrowed later on in the night left open, dead, and with the

plug next to the computer but not plugged in. Danny sighs.

CUT TO:

11 INT. LIVING ROOM - MORNING 11

Danny is sitting on the couch. He has been up all night.

Danny is listening to "Chestnuts Roasting Over an Open

Fire."

Kyle enters and sits next to him.

KYLE

Morning, Champ. How--

DANNY

(Interrupting)

Shhh...Hold on. This was

Grandplop’s favorite Christmas

song.

(Begins singling along)

So I’m offering this simple phrase

/ To kids from one to ninety-two /

Although it’s been said many times,

many ways / Merrrry Christmas to

youuu.

(Back to normal speaking

voice)

Nice song this time of year, huh?

Every time this song comes on, I

(MORE)
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DANNY (CONT’D)
automatically think of Grandplop.

It’s really just disheartening.

KYLE

Oh come on man, that’s a Christmas

classic, it should remind you of

opening that lame gift your Aunt

Gi-Gi got you. You know. That ugly

hat and scarf kit from Old Navy. I

mean just because I like Jose

Feliciano’s music doesn’t mean I

wanna eat plantains with him on the

coast of San Francisco.

Danny looks completely confused.

DANNY

You know that makes absolutely zero

sense and doesn’t help me at all.

KYLE

Tomato-TomAto I guess. Just look on

the bright side.

DANNY

That’s what I’m trying to do.

KYLE

No, I mean about the chestnuts

song.

Danny doesn’t follow Kyle’s thinking.

KYLE (CONT’D)

From age 1 to 92... He wouldn’t

have even gotten a chestnut this

year. And even so. A friggen’

chestnut? A man that age would want

to eat almonds for every meal of

the day. Almonds have so many

sexual health benefits. Chestnuts,

on the other hand, are just stupid

brown tree nuts.

DANNY

I really can’t believe you

sometimes, man.

KYLE

I know I know. Listen, I’m sorry

that I’ve been pretty out there

lately. I’m sorry your grandpa

(MORE)
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KYLE (CONT’D)
passed away here, suddenly. We’ve

been best friends for like 15

years, man.

DANNY

I know...I know, but how did it

happen. He just died. Woke up dead

right here on the couch.

KYLE

Death is a tough thing to go

through when it’s sudden.

DANNY

It’s driving me crazy! I really

just want an answer as to how it

happened.

KYLE

Well, here’s the thing...

DANNY

(Building up some rage)

Well, what’s the thing?

KYLE

You know how I stayed at Rachel’s

that night?

DANNY

Yeah, why?

KYLE

I may or may not have actually

stayed at Rachel’s?

DANNY

Where did you stay?

Kyle doesn’t answer but rather looks at Danny and back down

at the couch, repeatedly.

DANNY (CONT’D)

What are you doing?

KYLE

I stayed here...HERRRE...on the

couch.

Danny is utterly confused by Kyle’s comment.

(CONTINUED)
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KYLE (CONT’D)

I may or may not have sat on your

Grandplop.

DANNY

(Extremely serious and calm)

Did you kill my Grandplop, Kyle?

KYLE

Yes. But, like I said, my messiness

had nothing to do with it.

Danny starts reacting over the top physically but not

verbally.

KYLE (CONT’D)

Are you mad?

DANNY

Yeah! I’m pretty mad!

KYLE

It’s not a mystery any more though.

DANNY

How did you not see him? What

happened?

KYLE

Well, it wasn’t even my fault. I

had a really tough match. Like

REALLY tough. I was playing as The

Iron Sheik, obviously, and I was

facing Ricky Steamboat for the

title. He got me all groggy with

the chair attack, and you’re not

gonna believe what happened.

DANNY

What happened? How did you kill my

grandpa?

Kyle is now standing and animating his fight. Some

background wrestling music grows behind him.

KYLE

So I manage to get Steamboat on the

ropes, and dude I swear to you, it

must of been luck.

DANNY

Luck? What is lucky about killing

my grandpa?

(CONTINUED)
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KYLE

Dude, I managed to swing him around

the ropes, and get this, he falls

off the mat and slips on a rubber

chicken, the match ends because he

broke his leg in the game. It was

crazy. I was going insane. I took

my clothes off and began doing that

little dance I do when I get

excited.

Kyle demonstrates the dance, fully clothed.

DANNY

This still doesn’t solve anything.

HOW DID YOU KILL MY GRANDPLOP?

KYLE

So acting irresponsibly, your

grandpa was practically wedged in

the couch so deep that I didn’t

even notice he was laying there.

And he was under the blanket.

DANNY

(angrily)

AND?

KYLE

So, without even knowing he was on

the couch, I did my favorite move,

the frog splash, onto the couch,

thinking it was an open, bouncy

couch. When I landed the frog

splash, I banged my head on the arm

of the couch, and must of knocked

myself unconscious. I ended up frog

splashing your grandpa and sleeping

on him. Must’ve lost his breath or

something.

DANNY

You really gotta be kidding me

dude. It’s my turn now.

KYLE

Listen I’m all for retribution.

Some sort of punishment.

DANNY

How about I punch you in the face!

(CONTINUED)
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Danny cocks back his fist and begins to punch Kyle. But Kyle

leans back and Danny never follows through with the punch.

KYLE

Whoa, Whoa, Whoa! I just sat on

your Grandplop! I didn’t break his

jaw!

DANNY

You know what, we’re gonna settle

this like the mature men we are.

Danny storms out of the room and out of the picture.

KYLE

Yeah? Whats that?

No response.

KYLE (CONT’D)

Danny! What does that mean? What

does that mean!!

CRASH TO: BLACK

12 INT. KITCHEN - NEXT DAY 12

CRASH IN FROM: BLACK

Danny and Kyle are sitting at the kitchen bar. Danny is

eating his cereal and reading a textbook. Kyle is eyeing

Danny and nervously holding his spoon close to him as a

defensive tool. No words are exchanged.

Danny reaches for the cereal to refill his bowl, and Kyle

flinches hard and lets out a minor war cry.

DANNY

What the hell, man?

KYLE

I’m ready for you!

Another war cry.

DANNY

Ready for what?

KYLE

You said we’ll settle it like

mature men. Mature men fight!

(CONTINUED)
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DANNY

Mature men don’t fight. They get

married too young, have kids they

despise, divorce their wives, and

stare at the Dominican Republic’s

Woman’s National Volleyball team,

all while losing the ability to

pee. Don’t sweat it. We’re good.

KYLE

(Confused)

So...we’re cool?

DANNY

Yeah we’re cool.

KYLE

(Still confused)

So...it’s over?

DANNY

Yeah, pretty much.

KYLE

Oh, that’s kind of lame.

CRASH TO: TITLES

Titles are up.

FADE BACK IN FROM: TITLES

13 INT. LIVING ROOM 13

Kyle is asleep on the couch. Quite, serene.

Danny flys in with a frog splash from off screen. A

wrestling announcer calls the frog splash in the background.

CRASH TO: BLACK

CREDITS AND SHIT

(T H E E N D)


