
 
 

 
Scene 1 

Stacy and Brittany walk into the bank behind arnold while having 
a conversation 

 
Stacy  :And then she said “stop being a bitch” and then I said 

“no you stop being a bitch”  
 

Brittany : No she didn’t... 
 

 Arnold walks towards the bank accountant. 
 

Arnold : hello, i'd like to withdraw $10,000. 
  

Bank Accountant : Ok sir, give me one moment. (Moves random shit 
around under the desk) 

 
Brittany and Stacy stare at Arnold with a devious look 

 
Stacy : Oh my god did I just hear him say 10,000 dollars? 

 
Brittany : omg yeah I think so  

 
Stacy :Well Brittany I don't see a ring, ask the old man if he 

wants to go out. 
 

Brittany : Eww gross. I don’t like older men. 
 

Stacy : Yea, But you love money right?  
 

Brittany : Shit you right 
 

Brittany walks up to Arnold 
 

Brittany : Hey mister, I seem to have lost my phone number, May I 
have yours? 

 
Arnold : Really? I thought you have your number on your phone? 

 



 

 
 

Brittany : No you silly goose! I want your money- I mean phone 
number. 

 
Arnold: Well, I suppose  

 
Brittany : Yay! I’ve been dying to go to the casino. Can we go, 

you know to get to know each other.  
 

Arnold : Well alright! I won’t have to be home until 6. 
 

Brittany : Can my friend Stacy come too? 
 

Arnold: Well… The more the merrier right? 
 

Brittany : Yay! You hear that Stacy we’re gonna have so much fun! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

END SCENE 
   



 

Scene 2 
 

After that night, Arnold goes to tell his grandson, Jimmy, about 
his crazy night at and after the casino.  

 

Arnold: Bartholomew, could you kindly bring me and my 
grandson some, green tea. please. 

 

Bartholomew: Right away, sir 
 

 

Arnold: NOW,son, let me just tell you about these two 
females I met at the bank. 

 

Jimmy: Damn, grandpa, you still be getting them girls 
attentions?!?! 

 
Arnold:  I guess so, your grandpa's still got it   

 
Jimmy:  Yea, yea, whatever old man. ( Murmurs) at least I don't 

have hemorrhoids.  
 

Arnold: WHAT ?!?! 
 

Bartholomew: Your tea, sir.  
 
 

Arnold thanks Bartholomew 
 

Arnold:  So, we all started by getting in my car and headed to 
the casino. we spent some hundred, maybe thousands. I... 

honestly lost count. They got tired, so I took them home and 
that was that 

 



 

Jimmy : Honestly, grandpa, it's nice to see you go out and meet 
people again instead of staying at the office all the time. 

but...  
 

Arnold: But what?! 
 

Jimmy:  You don't think they want something else...from you?? 
 

Arnold: What do you mean??  

 
Jimmy:  You're money, dude. You don't find it suspicious that 
they wanted to be with you right after you left the bank.  

 
Arnold: It's not like that, son.  

 
Jimmy :  I mean, I just find it a bit odd that some VERY young 

girls are interested in a divorced 65 year old man 
 

Arnold:  Son, why must you try and ruin the one good thing I 
have going for me, for the first time in near 20 years i'm 

finally happy  

 
Jimmy:  You're right, just...just be careful. 

 
Arnold:  I appreciate you caring boy, but you don't have to worry 
about me, now get out of here, go enjoy your young years before 

you get old and catch hemorrhoids 
 

Jimmy; You and your hemorrhoids 
 

Arnold: THEY HURT GOD DAMNIT 
 

End scene  
 
 

 
 



 

Scene 3 
 

Arnold: Okay Bartholomew i'm off to the Pharmacy for my 
hemorrhoid cream and to pick up brittany 

 
 Bartholomew. Alright, I must say you and brittany must be 
really compatible, you've been dating for nearly 4 months. 

 
Arnold: Has it really been that long? Well, i'm glad I found her 

 
Bartholomew: Me too sir, you seem very happy as of late. 

 
Arnold: I am,well, buh bye now, 

 
Arnold arrives at the pharmacy  

 
Arnold: Hello, i'm here to pick up my prescription.  

 
Pharmacist: Yes one moment,(takes out medicine bottle) here you 

go that will be 20 dollars. 
 

Arnold: (gives him his credit card) 
 

Pharmacist: I’m sorry it's not going through. 
 

Arnold: Hm that's odd. Let me check my bank account. (takes out 
phone and fiddles) EMPTY?!?!?!! How could this be? The only 
other person that knows my credit card number is… *gasp* 

Brittany…  
 

Arnold walks to brittany's house  
 

Brittany: Oh hi babe! Where we going today? Steakhouse? Mall? 
 

Arnold: No, we need to talk  
 

Brittany: Uhm, okay sure  
 



 

Both sit down  
 

Arnold: So, my bank account, its uhm, it's completely empty 
 

Brittany: Omg you're so funny don't joke with me like that 
(playfully punches shoulder)  

 
Arnold:I'm not kidding, i'm out of money because i've been 

spending it all on you  
 

Brittany: Well, it was fun while it lasted. 
 

Arnold: What do you mean? 
 

Brittany: You really think I dated you for that long for your 
“personality”? Wow you're dumber than stacy  

 
Arnold; WHAT, YOU STINKY BITCH! (Stands up) 

 
Brittany: Well you can see yourself out, (stands up)  

 
Arnold: I can't believe this is happening,  

 
Brittany: Yeah omg me either, *sarcastic* (escorting arnold out) 
oh by the way thanks for the master card you transferred money 

into, i'm thinking of going to fiji or something idk yet 
 

Arnold: Oh you slut!  
 

Brittany: Anyways, bye bitch!! (closes door)  
 

End scene 
 
 

 
 
   



 

scene 4 
 

Arnold gets in his car and drives to his house. 

 
Bartholomew: Hello again sir. 

 
Arnold: I’m not happy Bartholomew. 

 
Bartholomew: Why is that sir? 

 
Arnold: Becuase I just found out she was using me for my money. 

Not the first time they’ve done that to me before. 
 

Bartholomew: Oh no sir, its ok. You still have lots of money 
left. 

 
Arnold: No Bartholomew, She took all of it. SHe took everything 

 
Bartholomew: Oh, sir it's ok we’ll- 

 
Arnold: NO IT'S NOT OK BARTHOLOMEW! IT’S NOT. I can’t pay you 

anymore. 
 

Bartholomew: Sir, I want to serve you. But I have a family… I 
need to serve them the most. 

 
Arnold: It’s ok Bartholomew, once it becomes morning you can go 

back to your home back in London. 
 

Bartholomew: But sir- 
 

Arnold: No butts, just go home… 
 

Bartholomew: You won’t have a place to go after. 
 

Arnold: I’m sure I’ll find something, somewhere to go. 



 

Bartholomew: But sir- 
 

Arnold: Bartholomew, let's just have dinner 
 

THE NEXT MONTH 
 

Bartholomew: Ok sir, I’ll be taking my leave. 
 

Arnold: Ok Bartholomew. I’m sorry 
 

Bartholomew enters the can and leaves 
 

Arnold: *sigh* I guess I’ll just get the mail. 
 

ARNOLD WALKS TO HIS MAILBOX 
 

Arnold: eviction notice?! ARHG! What am I gonna do? 
 

ARNOLD PROCEEDS TO BREAK DOWN 
 
 
 

THE NEXT MONTH 
 
 

WE MOVE TO THE CITY WHERE WE SEE A FAMILIAR SIR. 
 

Arnold: I need to find food… I’m starving… 
 

ARNOLD PROCEEDS TO DIG THROUGH SEVERAL TRASH CANS 
 

Arnold: Ah! I’ve found some food! 
 

ARNOLD PROCEEDS TO EAT THE ROTTING FOOD 
 

HE SITS AT THE CURB , WHEN A FAMILIAR FACE APPEARS 
 

Stacy:And then she was like, “it’s brittany bitch”. She always 
says that it's annoying 



 

 
Arnold: stacy? 

 
Stacy: Oh… It's you  

 
Arnold: Where’s Brittany?  

 
Stacy: She’s on her way right now. We just went to the mall 

 
Brittany Enters 

 
Brittany: #gasp Arnold? Why are you talking to him Stacy? 

 
Stacy: No, he started to talk to me. 

 
Arnold: Brittany, I miss you Just please, let's be normal again. 

 
Brittany: Sorry! But we have to go to Fiji! 

 
Brittany and Stacy Exits. 

 
Brittany: IT'S BRITTANY BITCH 

   



 

 
Scene 5 

 
SCENE BEGINS WITH ARNOLD WALKING DOWN STREET 

 
Arnold: Where did I go wrong? I was just so blinded by love. She 
took everything. She stole my heart. She stole my money. SHE, 

took my life and threw it away like an apple core. 
 

JIMMY WALKS UP TO ARNOLD 
 

Jimmy: Grandpa Arnold is that you? (kneeling down) Where have 
you been! I haven’t heard from you in weeks. I called you but 
you didn't answer. I’ve been worried sick! I thought you were 

dead  
 

Arnold: Sorry Jimmy, I don’t have any money. I couldn’t pay my 
phone bill. You were right… Brittany, she was just with me for 

my money.  
 

Jimmy: Oh shit gramps. I told you! You shouldn’t have trusted 
her. She looked too suspicious.  

 
Arnold: Jimmy,  you have to help me. I don’t wanna live on the 

streets anymore. 
 

Jimmy: Ok gramps. I don’t want to see you like this, come on 
(Jimmy helps Arnold up) 

 
ARNOLD WALKS WITH JIMMY TO HIS HOUSE 

 
 
 

Jimmy: now gramps, I have 5 other people living with me. I don’t 
have much money but with everyone here we’re able to live 
normally, but you have to pull your weight ok gramps? 

 



 

Arnold: Well, I haven’t done work in years. Plus my hemorrhoids 
are acting up. Alright Jimmy, let's do our best. 

 
 
Jimmy: Ok if you're gonna live here you gotta shut up about your 

hemorrhoids 
 

Arnold: Fine fine, Thanks a lot Jimbo. You know I spent all this 
time looking for love but I never thought about the love I can 

recieve from my family. from my family 
 

Jimmy: thanks grandpa (hug)  
 

Arnold: (while hugging) Oh and jimmy  
 

Jimmy: yeah?  
 

Arnold: I still need that hemorrhoid cream 
 

SO FOR THE REST OF ARNOLD'S LIFE, HE LIVED WITH JIMMY AND WORKED 
AS A JANITOR FOR THE SCHOOL THAT IS NEARBY. 


