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I NT. LARGE OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

Or'sS OOVAN, mid-twenties, sits at his cubicle, furiously
keying in data. Al about him at their cubicles, his co-
wor kers do |ikew se.

I NT. BUS - EVEN NG

Qis sits on the bus during evening rush hour. He checks out
his fellow commuters who are all engaged with various digita
devices - | aptops, ipads, cell phones, np3 players. Nobody
makes eye contact, nobody talks to each other. Until the
YOUNG LADY sitting next to Ois says:

YOUNG LADY
Isn’t it anmazing?

Qis turns to her with a smle.

orl s
Yes it is. And a little sad.

She | aughs but in a way that seens out of context to the
conversation. She continues talking and Ois quickly realizes
she’s talking not to himbut into her earpiece attached to
her cell phone.

MAI N TI TLE OVER BLACK:
Odd Man Qut
INT. OIS AND BRAD S APARTMENT - LATER

Qis enters, carrying his satchel. He wal ks through the snall
living roominto the bedroom hallway and stops by the first
door which is slightly cracked. Inside the roomis BRAD
early to md-twenties, in his bathrobe, hunched over his
computer. Ois hesitates for a nonent, then continues into
his own bedroom

INT. OTI' S BEDROOM - CONTI NUCUS

He turns on his conputer, lays his satchel on the bed, and
hangs up his jacket. He then sits down at his desk. H s
honepage is up, a blog with his screen nane, OddMan, bannered
across the top. He has a new text nessage:

Hey man how was your day?

Qis starts to type a reply and then suddenly stops, |eans
back fromhis desk and talks loudly to the wall.



orl s
My day was...fine. How was your
day?

He waits. No reply.

orl s
Don’t you find this ridicul ous?
Here we are, not nore than fifteen
feet away from each other, and we
still choose to conmunicate through
this vast network instead of face
to face? Isn’'t that absurd and nore
than a little pathetic?

He waits. New text nessage:
Can’t facegab now On nultiple chats. WIIl |ose the flow

Qis stares at this nessage, and then suddenly stands up,
wal ks into the hallway and pushes open the door to Brad’s
bedr oom

I NT. BRAD S BEDROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Brad is surprised by Ois’ sudden entrance and quickly
ti ghtens his bathrobe.

BRAD
Dude, don’t you know how to knock?

There are various wi ndows open on Brad s nonitor- chats,
bl ogs, foruns, and a live adult web cam which he quickly
m nim zes.

orl s

Let’ s go sonmewhere tonight, Brad.
BRAD

Go where?
orl s

Eat and then do sonet hi ng.

BRAD
| already ordered a pizza. You can
share if you like.

orl s
Al right. Wl eat the pizza and
then we’'ll go.



BRAD
Go where?

orl s
| don’t know. Sone place with
people. A bar. A club.

BRAD
No thank you. |’ve been there. |
al ready know what that’s Iike.
Hey, guess who' s back?

orl s
Who?

BRAD
t hei ndi visiblegirl. She’s been
asking for you.

orl s
Is that supposed to excite ne?

BRAD
You're her favorite, OddMan

arl s
We don't even know if she is a she,
do we?

BRAD
I know. | can always tell. It m ght
be a beast, but it’'s definitely a
she-beast. A smart one, too.

orl s
Yeah. Well tonight 1'’min the nood
for something nore radical, like...
a conversation with a real live in

the flesh fenal e.

BRAD
C non, dude, what are the odds of
that? In a bar, with a girl you ve
never met before?

orl s
It’s possible.

BRAD
A sust ai ned, coherent conversati on?
Not very |ikely.



o1l s
It happens.

BRAD
Not to you and ne, nman. Renenber
QddMvan’ s Laws.

Brad opens a docunent folder and clicks on a file. He reads
out | oud.

BRAD
OddMan’ s Laws of Random Soci al
Interaction. The first law (and so
far the only law): The probability
of humliation is far nore |ikely
than the probability of pleasure.
Wrds to |live by.

orl s
Wrds to hide behind. | wote that
when | was drunk. Just silly

bul | shit.
BRAD
No it’s not. That’s profound, man.
G herwise, | wouldn't have saved
it.
orl s
So you’'re not com ng then?
BRAD
No, of course not.
orl s
Al right, 1'1l go al one.
Qis starts to | eave.
BRAD
Hey, 1’ve got a great idea. Post a
nessage, |ike every fifteen
m nutes. Send sone video, with
ironic conmments. W'll call it

QddMvan’ s Ni ght CQut-The Soci al
Explorer. We can do |ike an epi sode
every week.

orl s
Not tonight. No el ectronic devices.
Just ne in the flesh.



BRAD
Good | uck.

Gis wal ks out.

BRAD
Hey Ois. Renenber, stay anchored,
man. Don’t drift.

Brad clicks on the adult webcam w ndow. A scantily clad young
woman is cavorting in the bathroom

BRAD
Now you are a real live in the
flesh femal e. Yes you are.

EXT. URBAN S| DEWALK - NI GHT

Amongst coupl es and ot her numerical groupings, Ois walks
al one.

EXT. CLUB ENTRANCE - NI GHT

No sign. Just a door on a side street. FOUR COUPLES are
entering. Qis falls in behind them MAX, the doorman, stops
hi m

MAX
Hol d up. Are you with then?

orl s
Uh, no.

Max jerks his thunb in the direction of FOUR YOUNG MEN
| eani ng agai nst the wall.

MAX
Mal e |i ne.

Max steps back into his usual spot and | ooks away. Ois is
puzzl ed.

orl s
Excuse me? 1’'d like to go inside
pl ease

Max smiles and explains with nock patience.

MAX
Go to the end of the |Iine. Wien one
nal e exits, one nale enters.
Under st and?



orl s
Ri ght .

Max settles back. Ois points in the direction of the door.

orl s
What about them Weren't they
mal es?

VAX

They were acconpani ed.
Unacconpani ed males go to the end
of the line.

a1l s
| see.

Ois walks to the end of the line. He starts to feel the
chill of the night and zips up his jacket. The guy in front
of him YOUNG MAN #4, is snoking a cigarette.

orl s
Been wai ting | ong?

YOUNG MAN #4
Long enough.

Three attractive young | adies, CARRIE, BABS, and NATASHA,
cross the street to the bar entrance. YOUNG MAN #1 whi spers
to YOUNG MAN #2 and they leave their place in line to greet
the girls.

YOUNG MAN #1
(in a loud voice)
Finally. Wat took you girls so
| ong? W’ ve been waiting forever.

CARRI E
Hello. Do | know you?

YOUNG MAN #1
(in a low voice)
Just play along. W re freezing our
balls off out here. Have a little
nercy.

YOUNG MAN #2
Drinks are free tonight, girls.

YOUNG MAN #1
Exactly.
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