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A BLACK SCREEN. We hear a doorbell and a voice interrupts the 
din. It’s a man, he’s far from baritone.

MAN
Lovely guy. Very steadfast. I love 
that about him.

A woman next. She sounds more mature.

WOMAN
I’m kinda nervous now.

MAN
This isn’t a ding-dong-ditch. 
Relax, you’re lovely.

CREAK. A door is pushed open.

INT. TED’S HOUSE - NIGHT

LAWRENCE (late 20’s) enters a well-furnished house alongside 
CONNIE, slightly older than him. Lawrence is a bit shorter 
than her.

TED, burly but handsome welcomes them.

TED
Lawrence! You’re here... and you’re 
early.

Lawrence and Connie scuttle in.

LAWRENCE
I am? I was sure I was on ti...

(looks at watch)
Yeah look, it’s seven sharp.

TED
It starts at eight.

LAWRENCE
Oh my Go... I’m so sorry. I have 
never been early before.... I was 
early once, and that caused me to 
be born.

TED
Oh hey, I read that book you 
gave... 

(notices Connie)
Where are my manners? Nice to meet 
you.
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LAWRENCE
Ted, Connie. Connie, Ted.

TED
It’s so lovely to finally meet you. 
Law has been talking only about you 
for the past couple of months.

CONNIE
Really? We only met a few days ago.

LAWRENCE
He... uh... must have me confused 
with someone else...

Ted turns and shouts.

TED
Monica! Law and his lovely date are 
here! 

(turns back to them)
Why don’t you guys come in. What’s 
your poison?

LAWRENCE
My poison? All alcohol and some 
Republicans... I’ll just have some 
wine, thanks .

CONNIE
That’s cheap. And I’ll have some 
too.

He leaves. Law and Connie hush their voices.

LAWRENCE
Isn’t he lovely?

CONNIE
Yeah, he seems nice. And it’s a 
wonderful house.

LAWRENCE
Yeah, Ted works at this big 
accounting firm and Monica used to 
head this organization that worked 
with animals.

CONNIE
Wow. Judge a society by how it 
treats its animals, right?
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LAWRENCE
Oh... No, I think you 
misunderstood. She was... She was a 
butcher...

MONICA (O.S.)
LAWRENCE! I was walking down 
seventeenth main, and guess what I 
found.

MONICA, a beautiful and loud 30-odd year old holds a large 
movie poster that’s titled ‘META-HUMANOID’.

LAWRENCE
Did you... Did you tear that off 
the street, Monica? At least wait 
till the movie’s out.

MONICA
Lookie here. Lawrence Tierney. 

LAWRENCE
And... guess what. Connie O’Hara...

(points to the poster)
Is this amazing woman here.

MONICA
What? That’s crazy.

CONNIE
Yeah. I was directing the flick, 
and Lawrence happened to come to 
set.

LAWRENCE
To see just how bad they were 
butchering my script.

CONNIE
Oh, it was a terrible script.

LAWRENCE
I won’t lie, it was not pretty. But 
yeah, we’ve been seeing each other 
since then.

MONICA
I expect the both of you to sign 
this thing... Well, there’s still 
some time before anyone shows...

Ted enters, holding two glasses of wine.
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TED
Vino.

MONICA
I just have to finish up a few 
things.

CONNIE
Oh, why don’t I help?

MONICA
Yeah, that’d be great. Ted, you and 
Law can set the table.

TED
Yes, ma’am.

INT. DINING ROOM - LATER

Ted and Law are setting the table slowly, Lawrence taking his 
time with the dishes.

TED
Law, I’m so glad you’re here 
tonight.

LAWRENCE
Of course, you guys are like 
family. And you guys have been 
nothing but nice to Connie, so... 
Thank you.

TED
Well, she’s better than Betsy. 

LAWRENCE
Yeah, new rule is no dating hookers 
or lawyers.

TED
You know it’s a big night for me 
and Mon and... me.

LAWRENCE
Really? Why, is Maurice gonna be 
there? Does Monica know about 
Maurice?

TED
No! 

(softly)
(MORE)
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Of course she doesn’t know about 
Maurice. Lawrence... I’m gonna come 
out to my family.

A pause.

LAWRENCE
Come out? Come out of what? 

(a pause)
Is this the set up for a sex joke?

TED
I’m going to come out, Lawrence.

LAWRENCE
Come out of the closet?

Ted nods. Lawrence processes.

LAWRENCE (CONT'D)
Oh! Oh no. Ted. Ted, you’re... Oh 
my God. I thought you’d stop at 
burly women. And now you move to 
men? What about Monica?

TED
That was one time, Law, and no, I’m 
straight. I love Monica. And I’ve 
been faithful to her... since 
Maureen.

LAWRENCE
Maurice.

TED
Exactly.

LAWRENCE
Then why, Teddy, are you telling 
your family that you’re a 
homosexual?

(interrupts himself)
Not that there’s anything wrong 
with that.

TED
Of course.

LAWRENCE (CONT'D)
If I wasn’t straight, I’d be 
gay.

TED (CONT'D)
That’s exactly why.

They both pause.

TED (CONT'D)
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LAWRENCE
What?

TED
Because Monica is pregnant.

Lawrence clutches his temple.

LAWRENCE
Ted. Ted, my grandmother is a 
paraplegic. But you don’t see me 
telling people that I’m a 
transvestite... because, that is 
just not the right course of 
action.

CONNIE
Hey, you guys done with the table?

Lawrence absolutely flings a plate on the wall and it 
shatters. No one pays any mind. Monica walks in as well.

LAWRENCE
Almost, honey.

MONICA
What’re you boys talking about?

LAWRENCE
Oh, you know... Closets... and 
other kitchen furniture...

TED
The spirit of thanksgiving. I’m 
thankful the entire family is 
coming over tonight. 

LAWRENCE
The entire... family?

MONICA
Yes. The whole extended family. Ted 
was very insistent.

A pause.

LAWRENCE
Really beautiful. That is just so 
beautiful... You know who never 
gets thanked? The spirit of 
thanksgiving. That’s who we should 
thank. I thank the spirit of 
thanksgiving.
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CONNIE
Well, I’m glad I get to spend 
thanksgiving with you.

LAWRENCE
Super thankful.

MONICA
Liars. I’m telling you, they’re 
talking about other women. 

LAWRENCE
Or men! Let’s keep an open mind.

MONICA
All right, you guys finish up the 
table. We’ll take some time.

Monica and Connie leave. Ted leans in to Lawrence.

TED
Lawrence, you remember that play 
you talked about. ‘Up Your Ass’.

LAWRENCE
Up my ass?

TED
No, ‘Up Your Ass’. By Valerie...

LAWRENCE
Solanas. Yeah. The... The radical 
feminist kook woman.

Ted whips out the book.

TED
Well, I read it... And I saw a lot 
sense in it, Law.

LAWRENCE
You... A white, heterosexual male. 
Saw sense in Solanas’s... radical 
feminism? You understand she... she 
tried to kill Andy Warhol, who was 
basically just a peaceful entity 
made mostly of amphetamines.

TED
Look, I don’t agree with 
everything, but there’s some 
interesting ideas in here. 

(MORE)
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Law, we need to dissociate 
ourselves with the oppressors 
around us. Those who hold beliefs 
of supremacy and bigotry.

A pause. Lawrence is actually speechless.

LAWRENCE
Ted. I’m a feminist too. I’m not 
racist. Or bigoted. But I think... 
I think you may have lost a nut 
somewhere.

TED
Law, I love Monica. And I love my 
kid... I like my family at best. So 
I’ll filter out the people in my 
family who aren’t up to the times. 
I don’t want my kid to encounter 
any sort of toxicity.

LAWRENCE
And this is how you choose to do 
it?

TED
How else? Trial and error? My kid 
is gonna grow up without any 
errors. Without limitations.

LAWRENCE
No, Ted. Your kid’s gonna grow up 
confused.

TED
Better confused than constrained.

Another pause.

LAWRENCE
What? Ted... This a stupid idea.

TED
Please Lawrence. I’m begging you. I 
believe this is the right thing to 
do.

There’s utter conviction in Ted’s face. Lawrence presents him 
with a sigh.

LAWRENCE
...But you’re my friend... And I 
gave this to you... Fine. 

TED (CONT'D)
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Lawrence grabs the book in his hand and resigns. Ted drops a 
plate and bends down to pick it up, not exactly paying 
attention to Law’s words.

LAWRENCE (CONT'D)
(mutters)

Well, why not? If Monica’s on 
board.

TED
Yeah... Thank you.

They face each other.

LAWRENCE
Ted, this is a terrible idea.

TED
I know.

A pregnant pause. 

TED (CONT'D)
That’s why I need you to play the 
lover.

Ted walks towards the kitchen.

LAWRENCE
What?

CUT TO:

INT. DINING ROOM - LATER

Lawrence is seated on a box in the corner of the room. 

LAWRENCE
Why?

Around twenty-or-so people are scattered around the room. The 
table is set, but only a few seats are occupied. Connie sits 
next to Lawrence.

MONICA
(from the front)

Excuse me?

LAWRENCE
Why didn’t you tell me that you 
were making turkey? I... 

(MORE)
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completely forgot to tell you that 
I am allergic to turkey. Well, 
that’s too bad. Well, it was 
nice...

(gets up)
To meet up, I’ll call you guys... 
preferably after a couple of weeks.

MONICA
Oh, nonsense. I prepared bean 
sprout pudding. It tastes just like 
turkey.

Ted enters the room and holds up a peg.

TED
God, it’s so good to have everyone 
in the room after all this time. 
Dad, you remember when...

Amidst the commotion, Connie leans in to Lawrence. They slip 
off into their own private conversation.

CONNIE
Law, tell me a little about 
everyone here.

LAWRENCE
Alright. I guess that’s fair. What 
do you wanna know?

CONNIE
I only know a little about Ted and 
Monica.

Monica goes to Ted’s side and slips an arm around him.

LAWRENCE (O.S.)
Alright, so Ted and Mon. They’ve 
been married two years. Dated for 
many more. They’re both very 
pretty.

CONNIE
Alright, and what about the others. 
How about her.

AUNT GERTIE. A middle aged woman, with a whole bunch of extra 
weight on her. She has a lot of food on her plate.

LAWRENCE (O.S.)
That’s Teddy’s Aunt Gertie. She’s 
an orca disguised as a human.

LAWRENCE (CONT'D)
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CONNIE (O.S.)
Why d’ya say that?

GERTIE
Monica, the turkey is ahbsolutely 
amazing.

She takes large bites.

CONNIE (O.S.)
Actually, I get it.

LAWRENCE (O.S.)
Rumour has it that she carries her 
own extra-large spoon around.

Her spoon actually is a bit larger.

LAWRENCE (O.S.) (CONT'D)
The bald guy is Gertie’s son, 
Billy. Though he goes ‘Bill’ 
nowadays.

Bill is bald, and thin as a pole. He has very little on his 
plate.

CONNIE (O.S.)
He’s Gertie’s son? But he’s so 
thin.

Gertie drops about a pound of yam on his plate. He paws at it 
very slowly.

LAWRENCE (O.S.)
Oh yeah, we would bully him 
relentlessly when we were kids... 
The hag next to him is Old Gran. We 
can’t tell if she’s senile just 
yet.

A shrunken old lady.

OLD GRAN
My flap’s too loose to eat this.

JANICE
It’s not thanksgiving if Gran ain’t 
talking about her cooch.

JANICE, in her mid 30’s. Dressed formally, and loud as a 
megaphone. She’s holding a glass of wine and socializing 
behind Gran.
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CONNIE (O.S.)
Let me guess. Highly successful 
type of the family. No one likes 
her for it.

LAWRENCE (O.S.)
Actually that’s Janice. She joined 
an MLM cult thing, so I don’t know 
how successful she is. But it’s 
true, no one likes her.

Janice leans over to Gertie. The man sitting on the other 
side of Gertie is UNCLE BRANDON. He’s overweight, but not as 
much.

LAWRENCE (O.S.) (CONT'D)
Oh God, Uncle Brandon’s here. One 
of the few people I actually don’t 
hate, but would shoot him if given 
the opportunity.

Brandon ogles at some of the women in the room, winks at 
Connie, then turns back to his plate. She is forced to 
present an odd smile.

CONNIE
I understand.

JANICE
Gertie, you gotta try this snake 
oil weight-loss pill I’ve been 
having. Works like a charm. You’ll 
be looking like Britney in no time.

UNCLE BRANDON
Janice, she eats any more and 
she’ll be the size of Brittany, 
Louisiana.

GERTIE
Oh shut it. I’ve been exercising 
you know.

LAWRENCE (O.S.)
Yeah, she ate the treadmill.

BILL
(meekly)

Mom’s already lost 3 pounds.

CONNIE (O.S.)
Who is that?
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A beautiful-ish woman. Her nose doesn’t seem very real, and 
she wears sunglasses inside the room. A middle-aged man, 
healthy and greying, yaps at her. This is MR. GRAVESTONE and 
the woman is BRENDA.

MR. GRAVESTONE
Bren, take those shades off. You 
look like a mafioso.

BRENDA
Dad! I’m having some work done on 
my eyes.

MR. GRAVESTONE
It’s thanksgiving. Your eyes could 
use some rest, as could... the rest 
of you.

BRENDA
What does that mean?

LAWRENCE (O.S.)
That is Ted’s father, Jamie 
Gravestone. I’m scared for him. I 
don’t know if his heart can 
handle... stressful situations. 
Like someone coming out to him... 
And the woman with shades on is his 
daughter... Ted’s sister, Brenda. 
Brenda and Ted don’t get along too 
well. I think she kissed a girl 
once, but that was... that was the 
heroin at work... But maybe it’ll 
be okay. 

Monica has joined Brenda and Mr. Gravestone’s conversation. 
She speaks to Brenda.

MONICA
Honey, he said he fired... let you 
go cause you refused to show 
anything but your profile to the 
camera.

BRENDA
Because that’s my good side!

TED
I’ll tell you what, you get 
yourself a brain implant next time.

BRENDA
Oh, fuck you.
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MRS. GRAVESTONE
Brenda. Language.

MRS. GRAVESTONE looks like she could be teaching at an all-
girls college.

BRENDA
...Is a social construct, Mom.

CONNIE (O.S.)
Mrs. Gravestone.

LAWRENCE (O.S.)
Yup. She’s really nice, except for 
the bible stuff. Oh my God, the 
Bible stuff. Do you think she’ll 
take well to homosexuals?

Connie plays with her fork.

CONNIE
Law, what are you talking about? 
You’re acting as if you’re gonna 
come out to them.

A long pause.

LAWRENCE
Connie. I kinda want to admit 
something.

Lawrence looks at Ted and Monica, then her.

LAWRENCE (CONT'D)
Well... I think I like you.

She smiles.

CONNIE
Really?

LAWRENCE
Yeah. I mean it. Ever since you, 
uh... Shouted at me on set.

(pause)
So I need to ask you something...

CONNIE
Yes. I like you too.

LAWRENCE
No, not that... but thanks. No. 
Will you trust that I’m not gay.
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CONNIE
You’re gay?

LAWRENCE
Shh. I’m not.

CONNIE
Of course you’re not. Your eyes are 
down here half the time. 

She motions to her breasts.

LAWRENCE
I have an... eye condition... The 
point is, I’m not gay. Ted isn’t 
gay either. No matter what we say.

CONNIE
I don’t understand.

LAWRENCE
It’s too complicated to explain 
over dinner just how stupid this 
plan is, let alone the plan itself. 
Just... follow Monica’s acting.

A pause.

CONNIE
Alright.

Another pause. That was simple.

LAWRENCE
Really?

CONNIE
Yeah, why not? I wasn’t lying when 
I said I like you.

LAWRENCE
Aww. Thanks honey. But please, I am 
not homosexual. Not that there’s 
anything wrong with it.

CONNIE
Of course not.

LAWRENCE
I have plenty of gay friends.

CONNIE
I absolutely love them.
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LAWRENCE
Me too. Too much, sometimes.

A pause.

LAWRENCE (CONT'D)
So, did you try the frittata? 

CLINK CLINK. Everyone looks at TED.

TED
Everyone... could I have your 
attention?

Murmuring.

TED (CONT'D)
Thanksgiving is a wonderful time of 
the year. A time when we can sit 
together, share stories... share 
food. Looking at you Gert... Share 
memories, like when I was nine and 
someone in the family made a 
racially charged remark...

Lawrence is the only one who laughs.

LAWRENCE
Classic!

He takes another swig.

TED
And share secrets.

MONICA
Though tonight is more about 
sharing a... uh... surprise.

Lawrence gets up and walks on over to Ted, all while loudly 
talking to...

LAWRENCE
MR. GRAVESTONE! how’s the old blood-
pumper doing? Strong, eyy?

MR. GRAVESTONE
Oh, it’s great.

MRS. GRAVESTONE
Pish posh. The doctors said his 
heart’s as weak as his sphincter.
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Lawrence leans in to Ted while everyone is wrapped in 
conversation.

BRENDA
Eww, Dad!

LAWRENCE
Oh my God.

(whispers)
Ted, come on. You’re gonna 
give your father a 
haemorrhage and a 
haemorrhoid.

MR. GRAVESTONE
Hey. It’s on your mother.

TED
Law, you can’t be having 
second thoughts now.

OLD GRAN
We all know who wears the 
pants, James.

LAWRENCE
Second thoughts? When did I 
get the first helping?

MRS. GRAVESTONE
James! Tell your mother to 
stop.

TED
Law, please. You know why I’m 
doing this.

LAWRENCE
(pregnant pause)

Tch... Jesus Christ. Alright... But 
you’re naming the kid after me.

TED
Of course. It’s a pretty 
androgynous name anyway.

Ted clinks the cup once again.

TED (CONT'D)
Alright, enough with that, Granma. 
Before we get to praying to Jesus 
and stuff, I have an announcement 
to make.

MRS. GRAVESTONE
Don’t say the Lord’s name in vain.

JANICE
Don’t worry about it, it’s the 
Lord’s son.

UNCLE BRANDON
Ted with the announcement, of 
course.

UP MY ASS (Working Title)      SAMPLE 17.
Third Revised Draft 04/08/2020

 SRESTE shreshthasw@gmail.com



UP MY ASS (Working Title)      SAMPLE 18.
Third Revised Draft 04/08/2020

 SRESTE shreshthasw@gmail.com

MR. GRAVESTONE
Shut it, Brandon. Teddy watcha got?

MRS. GRAVESTONE
Don’t embarrass him, Jamie. Let the 
boy speak.

GERTIE
Boy? He’s a man now.

OLD GRAN
Where’s my retainers?

TED
People. People! I dedicate this 
thanksgiving to all of you. 

CLINKS all around.

TED (CONT'D)
And now... We have an announcement 
to make.

Ted holds Monica’s hand.

JANICE
You’re pregnant?

UNCLE BRANDON
Mazel Tov!

MR. GRAVESTONE
Brandon, we ain’t Jewish.

MRS. GRAVESTONE
Honey, that’s wonderful! God bless 
the...

TED
No. No! That’s not it... What I 
want to tell you guys is... I’m 
gay.

Monica’s hand flops out of Ted’s and falls on the table. No 
one knows how to respond. Lawrence takes another swig.

END OF SAMPLE
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