 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1LIVING WITH LORRAINE

Episode One: Sexual Healing

Written by Rob Gegner

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Still picture of JOHN CRANE. 

V/O JOHN

Hi, I’m John. Two months ago I moved to New York from Ohio. I didn’t know very many people until I started working at the Hand Me Down thrift shop. 

Still of John outside thrift shop.

V/O JOHN

This is Loraine. 

Still of LORRAINE FRANGELITA. 

V/O JOHN

She was nice enough to invite me to live with her after her husband died. It’s weird living with your boss but I think I’m getting used to it. 

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

John and Loraine are sitting at the kitchen table. 

JOHN

If you want your tax refund you’ve got to fill out all the forms. 

LORRAINE

I did. 

JOHN

Loraine, all you did was write the names of your cats. I don’t think that’s what they were asking for. 

LORRAINE

Oh I don’t know John. This is too confusing for me. For the past twenty-five years he’s done my taxes while I’d make pancakes or the occasional quiche. 

JOHN

OK well let’s just start slow. 

LORRAINE

All these words and numbers hurt my head. 

JOHN

How about this? What’s your ethnicity? 

LORRAINE

Everything.

JOHN

What?

LORRAINE

I’m part Italian, Cuban, Mexican, Puerto Rican, Chinese, Japanese, African, Scottish, English, Albania, French, Indian, Panamanian, Icelandic, Armenian and Swiss.

JOHN

Is that it?

LORRAINE

Oh, and a quarter Irish. 

JOHN

How?

LORRAINE

Well, I come from a long line of whores. The Frangelitas have slept their way across the world in a matter of centuries. 

JOHN

Interesting...

LORRAINE

But that tradition stops with me. My vagina has been out of service ever since Frank died. 

JOHN

I’m sorry to hear that. 

LORRAINE

It’s fine. I’m still grieving. I just need myself a little cry that’s all.

Loraine begins to weep clutching John tightly. John has an uncomfortable look on his face. 

JOHN

It’s gonna be OK. 

LORRAINE

Thank you John. I’m sorry. I don’t know what came over me. 

INT. JOHN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

John is sound asleep. All of the sudden he hears a loud farting noise and opens his eyes. He turns his neck around and sees that Lorraine is spooning with him in the bed. 

JOHN

Lorraine what the hell are you doing?

LORRAINE

Uh..um..I’m drunk.

JOHN

Drunk? I thought you didn’t drink!

LORRAINE

Well I don’t. But sometimes I do when I can’t sleep. I get drunk and I sleepwalk into other people’s beds and spoon with them...drunk. 

JOHN

Be honest Loraine. 

LORRAINE

I’m sorry John. I’m just so lonely. 

JOHN

Everyone gets lonely Lorraine. Even me. But it’s just a little creepy to wake up next to you. No offence or anything.

LORRAINE

Non taken. 

Lorraine gets up and is about to leave.

JOHN

Oh and Lorraine?

LORRAINE

(looking giddy)

Yeeeeeees?

JOHN

Can I please have my underwear back?

LORRAINE

Oh, yeah sure sorry. 

Lorraine tosses a pair of tighty whities at John. 

INT. THRIFT STORE - DAY

KENNY CRACKENHEIMER is folding plus size T-shirts while John is hanging up pants. From across the store Lorraine is winking and licking her lips at John. 

KENNY

What the hell is wrong with Lorraine? Is it mating season already?

JOHN

I dunno man. She’s just been acting really strange lately. Like she’s hitting on me or something.

KENNY

That’s fucking gross dude. She’s like fifty. 

JOHN

Fifty six. 

KENNY

Gross, still. 

JOHN

I don’t get it. She’s never done anything like that for as long as I’ve been her roommate. I’m just a bit freaked out. 

KENNY

John, she smells like dead cats.

JOHN

Tell me about it. Last night I woke up and found her spooning with me!

Momentary pause

KENNY

That’s really fucking gross dude. 

JOHN

I know, just shut up about it. I think she’s just lonely though. She really misses her dead husband. 

KENNY

Oh boo hoo. Like she can’t get over a dead husband. 

JOHN

They got married when they were twelve. 

KENNY

Creepy.

JOHN

So anyway. Are you still coming over tonight to play video games?

KENNY

No way bro. Not with that man hungry beast roaming around. She tried to spoon with you last night, God knows what she’ll do to me. Fuck that. 

JOHN

You know what we should do?

KENNY

Quit our jobs and try to do something meaningful with our lives?

JOHN

No. We should try to set Loraine up on a date. So she’ll be out of our hair and we can play video games. 

KENNY

Yeah right. Who would be dumb enough to go on a date with Loraine?

JOHN

That’s the million dollar question my friend. Who would be?

John gazes off into the distance with a sparkle in his eye. 

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

Lorraine is dressed up nice and wearing makeup. John is waiting patiently looking at his watch. And Kenny is sitting on the couch playing video games. 

LORRAINE

Are you sure I look OK, John?

JOHN

You look good.  Don’t worry about it.

LORRAINE

Really I do? 

JOHN

(cringes)

As good as you can look. 

LORRAINE

God knows I havn’t been on a date in a long long time. Not to mention a blind date. 

JOHN

You’ll have a good time. You need to get out and live a little. 

LORRAINE

I’m gonna go grab my purse. Oh I can’t wait. I’m so excited I’m getting moist. 

Loraine leaves the room.

KENNY

Dude are you sure this is gonna work?

JOHN

Yeah, trust me. I just wish Herman would hurry up. He’s late. 

The doorbell rings. 

JOHN

That must be him. 

John opens the door and a feeble elderly man opens the door. 

HERMAN

I’m sorry I’m late. I had to sneak past the nurse to get here. Almost got caught. I’m charging you an extra hundred for taking that risk. 

JOHN

Fine, here. Take you’re money old man. You’ve cleaned me out!

John shoves a hundred dollar bill into Herman’s wrinkled hand. 

HERMAN

She better be hot.

JOHN

You told me that didn’t matter! You said as long as you could have a companion before you died you’d be happy. 

HERMAN

A hot companion. I thought I mentioned that. 

Loraine enters the room.

LORRAINE

Oh well hello sir. I’m Lorraine. What’s your name?

HERMAN

I’m Herman. I’ll have some of that on a roll. You look good enough to eat. 

Herman walks over to Loraine and they begin chatting and flirting. 

JOHN

See? I told you this would work!

KENNY

Where did you find this guy?

JOHN

He lives at the old age home with my Grandma. I had to pay him to escape but I think it’s worth it. 

KENNY

This is something the mentally insane would masturbate to. 

JOHN

Yeah, but aren’t they cute together?

Loraine begins making out with Herman. 

KENNY

Oh God no! They’re kissing. It looks like a Moose eating a giant testicle. 

JOHN

I better do something about this.

John walks up to them interrupting their make out session. 

JOHN

Eh, excuse me guys. Isn’t it about time you got to the resteraunt for your date?

HERMAN

We don’t have reservations. 

JOHN

What?

HERMAN

You can’t get in unless you have reservations. It gets too crowded. Besides we already missed the early bird special. 

LORRAINE

John, me and Herman have decided to stay here for our date. You know have a nice quiet evening at home. I’ll making my famous Loraine’s Quiche Loraine. Isn’t that funny?

HERMAN

I think it’s hilarious my darling. 

They begin to make out. 

KENNY

Well that’s disgusting and everything, so I need to leave. Peace. 

John pulls Kenny aside. 

JOHN

Oh no you don’t Kenny! You’re staying here with me. If I have to be here you have to be here.

KENNY

Why do you have to be here? 

JOHN

Several reasons. For one what if Herman steals my stuff? I don’t know him. I could come back and all my video games could be gone. 

KENNY

That guy? Probably thinks a Playstation is a ride at Coney Island. 

JOHN

Plus where the fuck are we going to go? We’re both broke and we’re in Brooklyn on a weeknight. 

KENNY

Touche. 

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

Later that night. John and Kenny are playing videogames on the couch. All of the sudden the is a horrible scream from the bedroom. Lorraine runs out in a panic. 

LORRAINE

Oh my God John come quick I think I killed Herman!

JOHN

What?

LORRAINE

Come see for yourself! We were just having some really kinky sex and he just stopped breathing!

KENNY

I don’t blame him.

JOHN

Shut up man, there’s a fucking dead guy in our house!

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The paramedics are taking Herman out on a stretcher. They leave the house, sirens can still be seen from the window. 

LORRAINE

Thank God that’s over. 

JOHN 

Yeah. 

KENNY

Well after seeing a wrinkly old guy with a raging boner being carried out on a stretcher I think it’s time for a nap. Or a heavy night of drinking. Which ever comes first. Peace bitches. 

Kenny leaves. 

LORRAINE

Oh John, I’m so upset. You’re little blind date idea didn’t work out! I knew that after Frank, dating would just being a disaster. I’m ruined and I’ll be alone for the rest of my life.

JOHN

Oh Lorraine don’t say that. 

LORRAINE

Hey John? Will you have a glass of champagne with me? It’ll really cheer me up. You’re the only friend I’ve got left.

JOHN

Sure Lorraine, why the hell not.

LORRAINE

Oh good, let me get the glasses. 

Lorraine goes to the kitchen and comes back with two glasses of champagne. 

LORRAINE

This is my favorite champagne you know. Vintage 1984. I drank this on my third honeymoon. Here’s to friendship. Cheers. 

Lorraine and John both drink the champagne. 

JOHN

Ya know Lorraine. You’re not such a bad person. I think you’ve got a good heart. I’m proud to have you as my boss. Woo, I think this champagne is really going to my head. It’s really delicious. Oh God I’m gonna fall over...

John collapses to the floor.

LORRAINE

(crazed face)

That’s right...

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

John slowly opens his eyes and makes out a fuzzy image. The image becomes clear. It’s Lorraine spooning him.  

JOHN

Oh no! We didn’t...Did we?

LORRAINE 

I’m afraid we did. 

Freeze frame.

