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INT. CHINESE RESTAURANT

Larry sits alone, waiting for Jeff. An agent-type plops in

the booth next to Larry.

ROB
Larry David, hey, Rob Remscn, we
met at that Halloween party last
year.

LARRY
(not remembering)
Oh...yeah, you were the uh...the
Ebola virus. Great costume. Very
topical at the time. Really broke
the ice.

ROB
Actually, I was dressed as the
Scottish highlander, the Ebola guy
hosts that kid's show, or at least
he used to until the whole
“touching” incident. Sad. Anyway,
we talked about how the wvalet-
parker locked like Jerry.

LARRY
(still not remembering)
Sienfield?

ROB
Orbach. Then I talked about how
morbid the decor was.

LARRY
Oh yeah. “Way too many blacks.
Blacks everywhere”.

An African-American woman in an adjacent booth stops chewing

her food and shootg Larry a salty eye.

LARRY (cont’d)
I kept saying that a kilt is a hard
thing to pull off and you thought I
meant “take off” but I really meant
in the sartorially successful
sense.

ROB
Initially it can take some getting
used to especially the “no
underwear” clause.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

LARRY

(uncomfortable)
I never understocd that lifestyle.
With the itching and the wool. All
that friction and what do they call
them cover there...knickers? No
Knickers in Scotland. Here,
knickers are everywhere. I guess
you just have to accept them even
if you don’'t like them.

African-American woman drops her salad fork in disbelief.

WOMAN
Excuse me, what did you just say?
About Scotland?

LARRY
Say about Scotland? That there’s no
knickers... er...underwear.

WOMAN

Don’t try and cover it up now! I
distinctly heard you using the n-
word you crusty old bigot!

LARRY
Oh no...I...you misheard. I...

WOMAN
Oh now I's don’'t even know what I’'s
be a-hearin’. We colored folk is
simple. Dat’s why we don’'t be
wearing no drawers.

LARRY
Miss, please we were talking about
Scotland. Bag-pipes, plaid,
er...the cuisine as well. They eat
haggis. A delicacy. That’s the
entrails of the piglets.

WOMAN
Big lips?! You chrome-dome cracker!

A walter arrives.

WAITER
Gentleman can I get you a drink?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

She stalks

(2)

WOMAN
That man will have the Grand Dragon
special and bring him an extra long
straw so he c<¢an drink it through
his hood.

WATTER
(oblivious)
Oh we took that drink off of the
menu. The Tom Collins is pretty
similar though.

LARRY
Lady, vou are way off base. I love
Black people. We have a friend
named Wanda who..

WOMAN
(quaking with emotion)
FREE AT LAST, FREE AT LAST...THANK
GOD ALMIGHTY
WE ARE FREE AT LAST!

out.

ROB
(getting up to leave)
Call me, Larry. By the way,there is
a play tonight a friend of mine is
directing, love it if you could
come. It’s an alternative piece.
You will dig it.

Rob slips a fork from the table into his pocket and winks at

Larry.

ROB (cont’d) (CONT'D)
Ssshh.

LARRY
Yeah, 0.k.

As Rob leaves, Jeff walks in and sits down across from Larry.

JEFF

Scrry I'm late,

(to waiter)
give us a minute would you?

Waiter walks off.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

(3)

JEFF (cont’d) (CONT'D)
Some lady outside kicked over a
recycling bin. Such rage. What
could cause someone to be S0 angry?

LARRY
I don’'t know. Hey, is that your
wallet lying on the floor?

JEFF
No. Let’s see here. Oh this is
Robs, he must have dropped it.
Maybe you <¢an still catch him.

EXT. RESTAURANT

Larry steps outside looking for rob. A young latino kid

brushes by him guickly.

is yelling and pecinting furiously.

OLD CHINESE MAN
Help! Help!

LARRY
What s wrong?

OLD CHINESE MAN
He stole my wallet! He stecle my
wallet!

LARRY
Who? That kid over there?

OLD CHINESE MAN
He stole my wallet!

Larry shuffles after the kid.

LARRY
Hey you! Give me the wallet.

KID
Que?

LARRY
Give me the wallet. I don’t want
any trouble, just hand it cover.

In the background an old chinese man

(CONTINUED)
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The kid doesn’'t react so Larry starts tussling with him.The
kid breaks away but not before Larry gets the wallet from
him. The kid runs off.

LARRY (cont’d)
(to 0ld Chinese Man)
I got it! I got it!

A small crowd has gathered. The 0ld Chinese man is pointing
to each one of them accusingly as Larry walks over.

OLD CHINESE MAN
He stcole my wallet! No, he stole my
wallet! No, she stole my wallet!

Larry sees this and realizes he has just stepped in karmic
dogshit. He opens the wallet he has just taken from the
Latino kid and sees the Latino kids picture on the drivers
license.

VOICE
That’'s the bendejo who rokbed you
Paco? The bald one?

Larry turns to see Latino kid with his angry father.

LARRY
Wait a minute, wait a minute. It
was a mistake. That old man told me
the kid stole his wallet.
(to 0ld Chinese Man)
Tell him! I was trying to help you

OLD CHINESE MAN
(pointing to Larry)
He stole my wallet!

The small crowd mumbles with disdain.

ANGRY FATHER
Give me that! You ought to be
ashamed of yourself.

LARRY
Here! Listen, please. I didn’t do
this on purpose. Look at me. I
don’t need money, I have money! T
am not a thief! That old guy is a
nut!

Jeff walks out.

(CONTINUED)


























































































