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INT. A COOL BAR - NIGHT

It’s crowded. Lots of cool people. JIM and DIANNE (both 
20s/30s) are next inline for drinks. Dianne is excited. Jim 
not so much.

JIM
I still don’t see why we had to 
come here.

DIANNE
They say the bartender doesn’t 
craft cocktails. He crafts an 
experience. They call him... The 
Mixologist...

CUT TO: A QUICK PUSH IN ON the MIXOLOGIST (30s, super 
hipster, suspenders) He turns to look directly into the 
camera and winks. a whisper overhead- 

WHISPER (O.C.)
The Mixologist...

Jim looks around confused.

JIM
(re: the whispers)

Uh. Did you hear that?

A PATRON (male, 20s) in front of Jim and Dianne orders. 

PATRON
A Jack and Coke.

THE MIXOLOGIST
(looks him right in the 
eye)

No. What to you want?

PATRON
A Jack and...?

(Mixologist stares hard)
I want.. to have the best night of 
my life.

THE MIXOLOGIST
Ok.

Jim turns to Dianne and scoffs, rolling his eyes. Dianne hits 
him in the arm.

The Mixologist hands over a DRINK, and Patron takes a sip.
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PATRON
This is incredible! What’s in this?

THE MIXOLOGIST
Lime. Ginger beer. Simple Syrup 
infused with a 4-day bender on 
Lebron James’s yacht. Cocaine 
sucked from the nipple of a 
Victoria Secret Runway model. The 
Essence of jail time. And lots and 
lots of cheap tequila.

PATRON
(taking another sip)

This really is the best night of my 
life!

Jim groans.

DIANNE
(annoyed)

Just order.

JIM
Fine. Yeah, I’ll have a-

THE MIXOLOGIST
Not you... You.

Dianne blushes as he looks deep into her soul.

WHISPER (O.C.)
The Mixologist.

Mixologist turns to camera and winks.

JIM
(re: whispers)

Ok who is that?

THE MIXOLOGIST
(still on Dianne)

Don’t tell me.

Mixologist turns his back. Quickly makes a DRINK. Turns back 
around and hands it to Dianne who tentatively takes a sip.

DIANNE
Oh my god! It’s everything I didn’t 
know I wanted. What’s in here?

THE MIXOLOGIST
Rose Water. Cardamon. The Extract 
of laughing so hard you cry. 

(MORE)
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A long night of passionate, 
powerful love making followed by 
watching the sunrise while sharing 
your deepest darkest secrets. 
Garnished with the feeling that for 
the first time in your life you are 
finally. Truly. Known. 

Dianne is unable to speak. 

JIM
Hey!

MIXOLOGIST
This is for you. A lifetime of 
existential loneliness and regret.

Mixologist slides Jim a drink and without breaking his 
intense eye contact with Dianne, hops over the bar.

JIM
Oh yeah? And what’s in it?

THE MIXOLOGIST
The tears of the very last grey 
whale. And a warm beer.

Mixologist offers Dianne his arm. Which she takes. They start 
walking towards the exit.

JIM
Hey! Hey get back here!

(He sighs. It’s no use. He 
takes a sip of the drink)

Oh my God, he’s right!

Mixologist winks at camera. 

WHISPER (O.C.)
The Mixologist.

JIM
(in tears, re: whisper)

Seriously who is that!

OUT.

THE MIXOLOGIST (CONT'D)
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