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INT. CHURCH BASEMENT - SUNDAY - MORNING

The sounds of Sunday service can be heard faintly through the 
ceiling. Pieces of various holiday decorations populate the 
corners of the basement. The rest of the small, concrete, 
single-ceiling-bulb lit room is taken up by a circle of 
folding chairs, about half of which are populated by various 
caricatures.  And then one very noticeably normal person, 
AARON.

AARON
I can’t stop.  I mean, crave it all 
the time.  I’m constantly thinking 
about it, and then when I do it, 
it’s like there’s this huge 
release.  Suddenly I feel better 
than I’ve ever felt.  Freer than 
I’ve ever felt in my life.  I go 
through my day to day with like 
this void in me, and it’s the only 
thing that will fill it.  I’ve 
tried other things but nothing 
seems to work. It’s like I need it 
in my life to function.  

An incredibly stereotypical counselor type with a clipboard, 
glasses, and a beige cardigan leans forward toward Aaron. 

COUNSELOR
It’s going to be ok, Aaron.  We all 
know and understand.  We have your 
back.

General consensus from the group.  Everyone pats the two 
people on either side of them on the back in a practiced way. 
A large biker with a greying beard and worn leather vest with 
innumerable patches on it chimes in.

BIKER
I remember when I realized I was in 
trouble.  It’s so hard to face 
that, and to see kids so young...

He starts to cry.

COUNSELOR
I know, Spike.  But together we can 
get Aaron, and all of us, back on 
track.

General agreement and group morale boosting.  A few back 
pats.
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COUNSELOR (CONT'D)
Ok, Aaron.  Do you think you’re 
ready to take the first step with 
us?

AARON
Yeah. Yeah, I think I am.

Beat. The Counselor nods in encouragement.

AARON (CONT'D)
Hi, I’m Aaron and I’m an...

Aaron glances around.  The Counselor nods again.  The guy to 
Aaron’s right pats him on the back a little to hard.

AARON  (CONT'D)
I’m Aaron and I’m an actor.

Silence. Everyone processes.

SPIKE
What?

Aaron says it again with more confidence.

AARON
Hi, I’m Aaron and I’m an actor.

Spike begins to stand.  As he does, we see Alcoholics 
Anonymous written on a chalkboard behind him.

SPIKE
Motherfucker-

Off Aaron.
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