INT. WILL AND GRACE’S APARTMENT--LATE EVENING

GRACE enters the room and slams the door. WILL, KAREN, and JACK are in the living room.  Will is looking over some legal documents.  Jack is doing his version of taebo.  Karen is preoccupied with a drink.

WILL


Grace, I didn’t expect you home so soon.  I thought you had some big date or something. 

GRACE


You will not believe what just happened to me.  I just had the date from hell!

KAREN


Oh honey, and you picked up that shirt while you were there.

GRACE


Karen, I am not in the mood for your terms of endearment and insults.  Besides, 


there is nothing wrong with this shirt.  I paid good money for this.

KAREN


You did?  Oh, I thought maybe some poor, old, homeless person gave it to you  


because they needed to get rid of the old junk.

Grace rolls her eyes and looks over at Jack.

GRACE


What are you doing?

JACK


I’m practicing for tomorrow’s performance of Jack 2002.  I would hate to toot my own horn...

WILL


It’s never stopped you before

JACK


Anyway, as I was saying, the show is going to be better than ever.  This time I act, I sing and I dance.

WILL


But you did that in Jack 2001, Jack Returns and in The Artist Formally Known as Jack.

JACK


How very observant, Will.  This time I do them all at once. Ta dah.

He gets down on one knee with arms extended.

GRACE


Hello. Does anyone care that I’m having a crisis here?

KAREN


Nope.

JACK


UH-UH

KAREN


Not really.

WILL


Oh yeah, what happened on your date?

GRACE


Everything was going so well.  He talked and I only zoned out twice, which you know is a record for me.  
I was so into this guy, but then the bill came.

JACK


Oh my gosh, he forgot his wallet.

GRACE


No, he had his wallet.

                                                                         JACK

Oh my gosh, it was one of the cheap ones you get from the dollar store.

GRACE


No, it wasn’t...maybe it was...but that wasn’t the problem.

WILL


So what happened?

GRACE


He didn’t offer to pay for my food.

KAREN


For the love of...honey, is that your crisis?

GRACE


Are you saying its not a big deal?  To me, it’s a very big deal.

KAREN


I’m not saying that it’s not a big deal.  I’m just saying that it doesn’t matter.  I thought that you had 
leaned too close to the candles and caught your fake boobs on fire again.

GRACE


He didn’t notice that.

Grace takes off her jacket to reveal burn marks on the chest area.  Previously we were only able to see ruffles on the shirt.

WILL


Geez, I can’t remember the last time I had to pay for my meal on a date.

GRACE


See its not normal for the lady to have to pay on the first date.

KAREN


First off, Will is not a lady although secretly he wishes to be.  Secondly, if we don’t do things like pay 
for our own meals, we’ll set back the women’s movement and all that it stands for.

GRACE


I know you aren’t talking about accepting things from men when you are married to the Bank of America.

KAREN


We aren’t talking about me, were talking about you.

WILL


It’s not that much of a big deal Grace.  Do you actually like the guy?

GRACE


I did until he didn’t pay for my wing dings.  I mean what if I didn’t have any money?

JACK


Hello dishwasher.

WILL


Are you going to see him again?

Grace


I’m not sure.  Maybe.  He said he would call.

Karen


Well you can hang that up.

Grace


What do you mean?

Karen


When a guy tells you he’ll call, what he really means is your a loser and they’ll be passing out Klondike 
bars in hell before you hear from him.

Karen goes to the counter to look at the assortment of alcohol.  She picks each one up and puts it back.

Karen


This is so disgraceful.  Grace aren’t you supposed to be the man around here?  Where’s the hard liquor?  
Good thing I come prepared.

Karen goes back to the couch and pulls out a martini glass and vodka from her purse.  

Will


I can’t believe you walk around with booze in your purse.

Karen


I never leave home without it.  Hey, where are my pills?

Karen whips out her cell phone and calls ROSARIO.

Karen


Rosario, whose your daddy?  Yeah I know.  Say it louder, louder!  O.K., now get your lazy ass up here and 
bring me my pills.

Before Karen hangs up the phone, there’s a knock at the door.  It’s Rosario.  She staggers in.

Karen


It sure took you long enough.

Rosario leans over to catch her breath.  Everyone looks concerned excepts for Karen who whips out a mirror and plays with her hair.

Jack


Rosario, are you O.K.?

Rosario


The witch made me ride in the trunk.

Grace


You made her ride in the trunk!

Karen


I have a reputation to uphold.  I can’t be seen riding around with the help.  What would people think?  
What if Stan found out I was riding around with that big burly man?

Rosario


Cleopatra, Queen of the Drunks, I am not riding back to the house in the trunk.

Karen


O.K., O.K..  We’ll get your leash, attach it to the car, then you can run behind the limo.

Rosario


That’s how I hurt my neck last time.

Karen


You were supposed to jump over the potholes.

Will


Wait a minute.  You two have done this before?

Rosario


Yeah, yesterday.  The driver gunned it at the light and they dragged me for 3 miles.

Karen


Oh the good times.

Grace


If I could have everyone’s attention, I’d like you to focus on me for a moment.  Guys, I need something to 
cheer me up.  Here I am looking 25 in the face am I’m still single.

 Karen


Oh honey, you lapped 25 8 miles back.  

Will


Hey, I got something that will cheer you up.  It came in the mail today.

Grace


What is it?

Will


Gay porn.  It’s called Humping Jack Flash.

Grace


I’ll get the popcorn.

Karen


Oh my gosh, you’re all a bunch of fruit cakes.  Me and Wolverine here are the only normal ones.

Rosario takes off her jacket and sits in the middle of the couch anticipating the movie.

Karen


Oh my goodness.

Will pops in the movie.  Everyone gathers on the couch.  Grace and Will hold hands in excitement.  Immediately everyone’s face flips to disgust except Karen’s.

Will


Wait a minute!  They must have gotten the tapes mixed up.  This is straight porn.

Jack


You ordered Riding Ms. Daisy?

Will 


No, it’s a mistake.

The typical porn music comes on.

Jack


Look at the quality of this thing.  It’s horrible.  Let me go get the tape me and a friend made last night.

They all look at Jack with disgust.

Jack


O.K. suit yourself, but your missing out on a hell of a performance.

Grace


Look at that.  The cameraman’s finger is over the lens.

Karen


Wait a minute!  I know that finger.  Rosario, have you been playing with the video equipment again?

Rosario


O.K., so I made a few porno movies.  You aren’t paying me that well.

Karen


If you needed more money, you should have said so.

Rosario


I need more money.

Karen


What do I look like?  The Federal Reserve Bank? What did you do with all that money I got for selling 
your stuff on E-bay.

Rosario


You kept it, remember?

Karen 


Oh yeah, I did.  Didn’t I?

Grace


You sold her stuff on E-bay.

Karen


I got this pamphlet in the mail that said to give back to the community.  I felt bad for the poor, so I sold 
Rosario’s stuff and gave the money to charity.

Will


What charity was that?

Karen


The I need a drink foundation.

Jack


You guys are missing the movie.   Whoa, is that real?

Grace


That’s got to be the biggest thing I’ve ever seen.

Will


I’ve had bigger.

Jack


Hey, I can do that.

Jack begins unbuckling his pants.

Will, Grace, Karen


Jack!  Jack!  Jack!

Jack


What?

Will


Leave something to the imagination.

Jack


O.K..  Once again, suit yourself.

Jack skips to the kitchen.

Rosario


Oh, here comes the good part.

Jack skips back to the couch quickly.  Scene jumps to an hour later.  They all pull out cigarettes.

Grace


We really need to do this more often.  That was the best sex I’ve had in months.

Jack


But you didn’t have sex Grace.

Grace


Could you let me have my moment.

Rosario


Shouldn’t we get going?

Karen


What’s your hurry?  

Rosario


I was just trying to make sure your drunkenness gets a good nights rest.

Karen


Oh, right.  I do have a big day tomorrow.

Will


What’s going on tomorrow?

Karen


I have an early morning meeting with two clients.

Grace


You didn’t tell me we had meetings tomorrow.

Karen


Oh no, you’re mistaken.  They aren’t your clients.  They’re mine.  Mr. Daniels probably doesn’t even 
know you.

Grace


Who is Mr. Daniels?

Karen


He’s only the most uplifting person their is.  You know Mr. Daniels...Jack Daniels.

Jack


You have a meeting with Jack Daniels tomorrow?

Karen


Yeah.  I’m going to convince him to drop the shipments at my door so that poor old Rosario here won’t 
have to keep high jacking the trucks when they go by.

Rosario


That will save us all some trouble.  Look Karen, if we don’t leave now, you won’t get a full 10 hours of 
rest and you’ll get those dreadful bags under your eyes.

Karen


O.K., that’s just mean.  I don’t get bags under my eyes.

Rosario


Like hell you don’t.  They make your eyes look like they’re smuggling grapefruits.

Karen


You are exaggerating.

Rosario


If you say so, but I heard one of the maids say the last time you had them, she put a bra around your face 
and it was a perfect fit.

Karen


Hmm.  Maybe we should call it a night.  Besides, I ran out of Vodka 10 minutes ago.

Rosario


That does it.  We’re out of here.

Karen


Well, I’ll see you fellas later.  Oh, and you too Wilma.

Will


Goodbye Karen.  Have a nice trip.

He and Grace follow her to the door.  Will pushes Karen out and Grace sticks her foot out to trip her. Karen stumbles out the door.

Jack


I need to get going too.  A queen needs her rest.  You know with my new show Jack 2002 in the making, I 
wonder why MTV isn’t following me around with cameras for their show Diary.

Will


Probably for the same reason BET isn’t returning your phone calls.

Grace


Didn’t they send someone from BET to your last show?  What happened with that?

Jack


Oh I don’t remember.  Something about I wasn’t black enough.

Grace


Really?  I don’t know where they would have gotten that from.

Jack

 
I know.  I was in shock too.  I’m like the blackest guy I know.

Will


That’s scary.

Jack


Well anyway, I’m going to go to sleep now.  Good night. Sleep tight.  Don’t let the bed bugs bite.  Watch 
out for horny little trucker guys named Mike.  

Grace


Bye Jack.

Will


Later Jack.

Will


Boy they sure are some characters.

Grace


I know. It’s like a freakshow without a cover charge.

Cut to:

INT. GRACE AND WILLS APARTMENT--EARLY MORNING

Will is up making breakfast.  Grace goes into the kitchen from the bedroom and is still a mess from sleep.

Will


Wow.  No wonder you never let guys stay till the morning.

Grace


No that’s because if they stay past 3 somehow they always end up in your room.  It’s funny.  I have never 
understood that.

Will


It’s the darndest thing.  Beats me.

Grace


I know.

Grace leans over and kisses Will’s cheek.

Will


Whoa, Grace did you miss your morning appointment with Mr. Toothbrush and Mrs.
 
Toothpaste?

Grace


I brushed.  Did I miss something?

Will


From the smell of it, you missed a lot.

Grace covers her mouth and blows into her hand to get a whiff.

Grace


Whew!  What is that?

Will


My guess is the rack of lamb we had last week.

Grace


Very funny Will.  You know I’m sensitive about stuff like that.  What are you making?

Will


Spanish omelets.

Grace


Since when do you know how to make Spanish foods.

Will


I don’t know.  I always wanted to be Hispanic, I figured this was the next best thing.

Grace


There is nothing like a Latin lover.  You remember Raoul?

Will


Umm, Grace, he was mine.

Grace


Not at first.  I bought him home!

Will


Oh yeah.  You’re right.  What were you saying again?

Grace


I seem to attract more gays then you.  It’s like I’m the Harriet Tubman of the gay movement and my 
bedroom is a part of the underground railroad.  I’m a safe haven for gays.

Will


I wouldn’t go that far.

Grace


Then why do I feel like there is a sign on my back that says: If you’re gay, right this way.

Will


Very catchy.

Grace


If Grace doesn’t fit the bill, dump her ass and go for Will.

Will


It’s not that bad.

Grace


You’re right, it’s worse.  Tell me why I haven’t been laid in months.  I have needs Will.  Intimate 
fantasies and desires that need to be fulfilled.  I have visions of doing things to a man that would make 
Madonna blush.  I need someone to love me.

Will


I love you.

Grace


Not a fruitcake, Will!

Grace goes to the table and thumbs through the newspaper.

Grace


I’m tempted to go through the personals.

Will


Go for it.

Grace


O.K., listen to this.  31, muscular, attractive male looking for fun and excitement.  Likes movies, travel, 
hiking and quality time together.

Will


Sounds nice.

Grace


Males and females welcome to apply.

Will


I haven’t heard that in a long time.  I’m accepting applications.

Grace


Hey Will!

Will


What?

Grace


There is a single’s meeting tonight at the Lankashire Inn.

Will


So.

Grace


 We have to go.

Will


Grace, what for?  You’re in a room full of people all competing for the same people.  It’s a meat market.

Grace


When’s the last time someone did a price check on you?

Will


What time should we be there?

Grace


It starts at 7.

Will


But what about Jack’s performance?

Grace


Oh that’s right.  He’ll understand.

Will


Yeah.

Grace


We’ll have to be honest with him.

Will


Yeah.

Grace


He’ll be happy that we’re happy.

Will


Yeah.

Grace


He wouldn’t want it any other way.

Will


So we’ll tell him that your Grandma’s ill again.

Grace


Yeah.  Actually, didn’t we tell him she died already.

Will


Well, he didn’t catch it the first three times we did it.

Grace


Right, what am I thinking?  We’re talking about Jack here.  He won’t suspect a thing.

The front door opens and in walks Jack

Jack


Guess what you guys?  I just had the most wonderful night.

Will


You must have had that dream about Mark Walberg again.

Grace


Who is that?

Will


You know, Marky Mark?

Grace


No.

Will


Boogie Nights?

Grace


No.

Will


3 foot schlong.

Grace


Oh, Mark Wahlberg. Yeah O.K..

Jack


I had a dream that my show was packed tonight and right in the front row were my two best friends 
egging me on saying “Look at Jack.  He’s better than Cher.  He makes it look so real.  How does he do it?  
The thought brings tears to my eyes.  You guys can catch a ride with me.  I’m going in style.  The taxi 
will take us right to the door.

Will


You don’t need a taxi, it’s right up the street.

Jack


Do you want me to be mobbed on the street?  I’m a celebrity.  Celebrities don’t walk anywhere.  So what 
time are we leaving?

Will & Grace


Uh, well, actually

Jack


What?

Will & Grace


Uh, well, actually

Jack


Spit it out!

Will and Grace speak at the same time.

Will


Grace’s grandmother died.

Grace


Will’s grandmother died.

Will


Grace!

Grace


My grandmother died already, it’s your grandmother’s turn

Will


No it isn’t!

Grace


Oh yes it is.

Will


No it’s not.

Grace


Why does my grandmother always have to die?

Jack


What’s going on?

Will


Umm, Jack, there’s no easy way to say this but we won’t be able to go to your show tonight.

Jack


Well why the heck not?

Will


Grace’s grandmother died.

Grace


Will! Let’s just be honest.  The reason we can’t go is because there’s a single’s meeting tonight at the 
Lankashire.

Jack


Oh yes!  I get to wear my new cardigan with the push up bra.

Will


What about your show?

Jack


What show?

Grace


Your show, Jack 2002 or whatever.

Jack


Oh yeah.  What about my show?  You two are going to miss opening night to go to a single’s meeting?

Grace


We’ll do like we did last time and take your head shot with us and see if we can find you someone too.

Jack


Good thinking. I just got the new ones.

Jack pulls his portfolio from underneath his shirt and hands them to Grace.  She and Will looks through them.

Grace


Jack, non of these pictures are you.

Jack


What?

Will


This guy is black.

Jack


Oh, he is.  I hadn’t noticed.  Do you think they will notice?

Will


Yeah.

Jack


Just use them anyway.

Grace


We can’t use these.  At least get someone’s picture that looks remotely like you.

Jack


I’ll have to look.  I think I have one of Michael Jackson somewhere that might pass.

Grace


Are you sure you’re not upset that we won’t be at the show tonight?

Jack 


Of course not.  Go ahead and have fun.  I’ll be fine, on the stage alone.  Two empty seats where my 
friends should be.

Will


Jack.

Jack


Don’t Jack me.  Opps.   I made a funny get it? Jack me?

Grace


Bad mental picture.

Jack


Don’t worry.  I’ll be fine.

Jack goes to the front door and closes it behind him.  He makes crying noises.

Grace


Aw, I feel bad now.

Will


Yeah me too.

Jack cries louder.

Grace


So we’re leaving at 7:30.

Will


Sounds good

Cut to:

 INT. GRACE’S OFFICE--EARLY MORNING

Grace enters the office.   The phone is ringing.  It rings 3 times as Karen does her nails.  Grace looks at Karen in disbelief.

Karen


Well don’t just stand there.  Aren’t you going to get that?

Grace


Karen, it’s your job to answer the phone.

Karen


Oh yeah, it is.  Would you look at that?  Grace...

Grace


Get the phone!

Karen


O.K., O.K..  Don’t get your jock strap in a bunch. 

Karen answers the phone.

Karen


Grace Adlers interior designs this is Karen...Oh hi big daddy, whose your mama?  What...Hey wait a 
minute!  This isn’t Stan!  Who is this?  Rick Johnson...What the hell?  Stop playing on the phone.

Karen slams the phone down.  Grace walks in from the back room.

Grace


Who was that on the phone?

Karen


Some clown.

Grace


Did they leave a name or something?

Karen


 Something about a Dick.

Grace


Was it Rick? Rick Johnson?

Karen


No, I think his name was Rick Johnson?

Grace


I just said that.

Karen


Oh, it just sounds so different when I say it.  Rick Johnson, Rick Johnson see?

Grace


You just hung up on Rick Johnson!  It has taken me months just to get him to return my phone calls and 
you hung up on him.

Karen


Oh sweetie, I’m sorry.  Can you hand me that newspaper over there?

Grace


You know, sometimes I wonder why I even have an assistant.

Karen


You have me because I make it interesting around here.  Face it sweetie, you’re boring.  I’ve scene bank 
accounts with more interest than this shack.

Grace


This is not a shack and I am interesting.  People like me.  You know the mail guy?  He told me just the 
other day that this was his favorite stop.  That has got to say something about me.

Karen


That doesn’t say anything about you.  That say he likes me flashing him when he stops by.  How do you 
think we get those discounts on postage?

Grace


You’ve been flashing the postal guy?

 Karen

Yep, my mom would be so proud.

Grace


Well, what am I suppose to do about Rick?

Karen


Rick? Rick who?

Grace


The potential client you hung up on.  We need that account.

Karen


OK.  I’ll just *69 him back.  Get it 69?  I kill myself.  

She picks up the phone and hit *69.

Karen


Hello, is this Rick?  This is Karen.  I was wondering if you were still coming for your appointment today.  
Uh-huh...Uh-huh...Yeah...Ok..Alright.

She hangs up the phone.

Grace


So he’s still coming?   

Karen


I wouldn’t count on it.

Grace


What do you mean don’t count on it?

Karen


I don’t know.  He said something about not coming until they served free Klondike bars in hell.

Grace


Karen, this is not funny.  I can’t tell you how pissed I am right now.

Karen has started reading the newspaper and completely ignored Grace.

Karen



Oh, I’m sorry honey.  Did you say something?


Grace


Never mind Karen.

Karen


Would you believe this?

Grace


What, Karen?

Karen


There is a meeting of the freaks tonight.

Grace


What?  Where?

Karen


At the Lankashire.  They’re having some kind of single’s meeting.  All the freaks in one room.  

Grace


Will and I are going to that meeting.

Karen


You can’t be serious?

Grace


Why shouldn’t I go?  I’m a young female and I’m single.  This is my outlet to meet other people who may 
share the same interest as I do.

Karen


Grace, Grace, Grace!  I swear, the more I teach you, the dumber you look.

Grace


What?  What do you mean?

Karen


I mean do you actually think you will stand a chance in a room full of perky women and men all 
competing for the same guy?  If you want to witness a battle, go to a blue light special at K-mart.

Grace


So you don’t think we should go.

Karen


No, you old lug nut.  Nobody in their right mind goes to places like that.  Why don’t you just take off your 
top and run down the block yelling where’s the beef?

Grace


Your viewpoints never fail to amaze me.

Karen


I know sweetie, it’s a gift.  You know everyday I wake up and thank God that I don’t have to walk in your 
shoes.

Grace


Oh come on.  Give me a break.  Being single is not that bad.

Karen


Who’s talking about being single?  I’m talking about your shoes.  They never quite seem to match your 
outfit.

Grace


There is nothing wrong with my shoes.

Karen


O.K. maybe we should get a second opinion.

Karen walks over and looks closely at Grace’s shoes.

Karen


Nope, they’re still hideous.

Grace


Well, look at your shoes.

Karen


Oh grow up Grace!  That’s so immature to talk about my shoes.

Grace


What?  You just said something about mine.

Karen


That’s different.  There’s nothing wrong with my shoes.

Grace


O.K. Karen, whatever.  You don’t approve of anything.  Why should I listen to you?  You are nothing but 
a low-life, heartless, self-centered, arrogant, egotistical secretary that couldn’t staple a memo if they 
offered you  a million dollars.

Karen


Oh. Oh.  My turn.  My turn. You’re a bitch.

Grace


I’m through with you.  I’m so through with you.

Karen


Did you take what I said personally because it was true?

Grace


You know what Karen, it doesn’t matter what you think or say.  I’m going to that single’s meeting.

Karen


Suit yourself.

Grace


And I’m going to meet someone nice.

Karen


Power to the people!

Grace


That’s right.  I’m going to be so happy.

Karen


Whatever gets you there, honey.

Grace


And we’ll have sex.  We’ll have sex like there’s no tomorrow.

Karen


How many times do I have to tell you?  I’m not having sex with you! 

Grace


I’m not talking about having sex with you, Nimrod.  I mean with some single attractive guy that I meet 
tonight at the meeting.

Karen


Now your talking out of your head.  The last time someone had sex with you, Regan was in office... and 
we had to pay that guy.

Grace


O.K., O.K., laugh now.  We’ll see who has the last laugh when I’m having sex and you’re...

Karen


I’m sorry.  Were you still talking?  I thought we were done.

Grace


You know what?  I really don’t have time for this.

Karen


Oh Gracie, did I hurt your feelings?  Here, this will make you feel better.  Whenever I think of you an old 
song comes to mind that symbolizes your uniqueness.

Grace


What song is that?

Karen sings the next line

Karen


Send in the clowns.

Grace


Really.  Is that what you think of me?  A clown?  Do I look like Bozo to you?

Karen


Well...

Grace


Don’t answer that!

Karen


You left the door wide open.

Grace


I don’t even know why I bother talking to you.  It’s always Look at Grace.  Laugh at Grace.  Oh look 
Grace has no boobs.  All of this coming from someone whose IQ changes depending on the day of the 
week.

Karen


How did you know that?  Who have you been talking to?  Has Rosario been distributing my personal files 
over the internet again?

Karen fumbles at her desk.  Grace turns around exasperated and begins working.

Cut to:

INT.  WILL AND GRACE’S APARTMENT--EARLY EVENING

Will and Grace have just finished preparing for the meeting.  They both step out into the hallway from their bedrooms and realize they have on the same thing.

Will


Grace you can not wear that.

Grace


Why do I always have to change?  You change!

Will


You change!

Grace


I’m the girl.

Will


So am I.

Grace


No you’re not.

Will


Yes I am.

Grace


No you’re not.

Will


You’re still changing.

Grace


O.K..  I’ll flip you for it.

Will


O.K..

Grace lunges at his middle and tries to flip him.  She strains.

Will


What are you doing?

Grace


Trying to flip you.

Will


You don’t flip me.  You flip a coin.

Grace


Oh, I knew that.  You got a quarter?

Will


This is juvenile.  We shouldn’t have to flip for it to figure out who’s wearing what.  It took me a long time 
to pick out this ensemble and I am not changing.

Grace


Wait a minute.  Did you just say ensemble?

Will


Yes I did.

Grace


Boy are you gay.

Will


So now my gayness is defined by the words I use.

Grace


I’m just saying...ensemble.  What kind of word is that?  Men don’t use that word.  You are starting to 
sound just like Jack.

Will


How dare you say I sound like Jack.

Grace


It’s true, Will.  You do.

Will


You’re just saying that because you want me to change.

Grace


I look better in it any way.  I mean look at me.  I could be the new Cindy Crawford.

Will


More like Cyndi Lauper.

Grace


Hey!  She played an important role in the women’s movement.  That song, Girls Just Want to Have Fun,  
that was groundbreaking.

Will


Yeah, before that it was Girls Just Want to Have Boobs.

Grace


That’s not funny.

Will


Were going to be late.  Are you going to change or what?

Grace


How about we compromise, both of us change.

Will


Sounds good.

They both head to the bedroom to change.  After a few moments they come out with coats on hiding what they have on.

Will


Wow that was quick.

Grace


I already had something picked out.

Will


Yeah me too.  Shall we?

Grace


Let’s go.  Wait, wait wait!

Will


What?

Grace


I feel like I’m forgetting something.  Shouldn’t we pray first or something?

Will


For what?

Grace


That we will meet someone nice.

Will


Grace, I don’t think the lord makes social calls.

Grace


You’re probably right.   What was I thinking?

Will


I’m not sure.

Grace


Well just in case...Lord you know I need a man more than Will does.

Will


Grace!

Grace


What!  It’s true.  I said just in case.

Will


Come on let’s go.

Cut to:

INT.  THE BAR WHERE JACK PERFORMS--LATE EVENING

Jack is sitting at the bar when Karen and Rosario enter.

Jack


Karen, Rosario it was so nice of you to come out to my premier.  You’re in for a treat.

Karen


What free refills on drinks?

Jack


No, Karen, me.  I’m going to do something you would have never thought I could do.

Rosario


Be straight?

Jack


No.  Good one, but no.  Tonight, during my show, I’m going to play the piano.

Karen


I didn’t know you played piano.

Jack


I don’t, but it can’t be that hard.  I’m going to practice for a few minutes before I go on.

Rosario


Where is Will and what’s her face?

Jack


Oh they ditched me for a single’s meeting.  I think Grace is in heat or something.

Karen


Again!

Jack


Afraid so.  It’s not pretty.

Rosario


Neither is Grace.

Karen


Rosario, lets have some dignity.  I taught you better than that.  You don’t talk about our friends like that.  
My gracious, you make me wish I didn’t teach you English.  To top that off, Grace is very pretty.

All three of them laugh hysterically after a moment.

Karen


That was a good one wasn’t it?

Jack


Karen you’re hilarious.

Karen


I know.  I should have been a comedian.  I could’ve been the next Chris Rock.  Hey!  If me and Chris 
Rock had a child, would he be Kid Rock?  Hmm...I wonder.

All three of them say hmm in unison.

Jack


I go on in 15.  Then again, it’s my show so I can go on whenever.  My true fans will wait for me.

Rosario


You don’t have any fans.  Karen only came because there’s a 2 for 1 on drinks.  That’s her idea of fun.

Karen


Well, ever since Stan got locked up, I haven’t had the will to have fun anymore.  It’s like my life has no 
purpose other than to spend his money.

Rosario


You surely aren’t using it to pay your servants.

Karen


You should be happy that I let you work for me.  If it wasn’t for me you’d still be sewing sleeves on t-
shirts for two dimes and a hand shake.

Rosario


Instead, I work for a drunk for two dollars and a smack on the ass.

Karen


I haven’t done that.

Rosario


Who’d you think Stan smacked before he bought you.

Karen


He didn’t buy me.  I love that man.  Oh my Stan.

Rosario


She’s a lunatic.

Karen


You know what Rosario?  Since you feel so unappreciated, I’d like to do something special for you.

Rosario


Give me a day off.

Karen


Hell no.  That’s not what I meant.  What do you think, the dishes are just going to wash themselves?

Rosario


I already told you I’m not playing chase the cars anymore.

Karen


Oh don’t be silly.  I don’t mean that.  I mean this

Rosario


What’s that?

Karen


My credit card.

Rosario


What are you giving me that for?

Karen


Do something nice for yourself.

Rosario


Like what?

Karen


Oh I don’t know.  A new shirt, a wig, a face lift, something to spruce things up a bit.

Rosario


I don’t need a facelift.

Karen


Honey, if your chin was any lower, it would scoop up spare change off the ground.

Rosario


You know what?  Sometimes I get this overwhelming urge to karate chop you in the neck.

Karen


You don’t know karate.

Rosario


O.K..  Try me.  Lift up your chin.

Karen


Oh go on, get out of here.  Have fun.

Rosario


If you say so lady.

Rosario goes to leave.  Karen waves as she exits the room.  As soon as she’s out of sight Karen pulls out her cell phone.

Jack


Who are you calling?

Karen


You’ll see.  Hello...American Express...I need to report my credit card stolen...Yes, send the police as 
soon as its used.... Uh huh...No, I have no idea who has it...O.K....Uh-huh...Bye-Bye.

Jack


You’re horrible.

Karen


I know.  It’s a gift.  She’ll be out of my hair for a few days.

Jack


You’re not going to bail her out when they lock her up?

Karen


No.  I normally leave her for 3 or 4 days.   That way she appreciates what she has at home.

Jack


Oh.  O.K..  Oh I had something to ask you.  Should I wear my new blue top with the ruffles or the black 
cleavage enhancing top with the sequin?

Karen


Who are you?  Britney Spears?

Jack


No, but I’m glad you bought that up.  I need to ad that to my list of songs tonight.

Karen


What song?

Jack


I’m Not a Girl, Not yet a Woman.

Karen


But you are a girl.

Jack


I know.

Karen


So, Will and Grace are really going through with that single’s thing.

Jack


Yeah.  They are.  I’ve never seen two people so into themselves.

Karen


I know.  It’s so sad.  They always put themselves above others.

Jack


Yeah, I mean isn’t that in the bible or something?

Karen


You know what?  You’re right it’s one of the ten commandments, right?

Jack


I think so.

Karen


Have you ever met people so shallow and self centered?

Jack


No.  How’s my hair?

Karen


Fine.  How’s my makeup?  Do I look O.K.?

Jack


You look great.

Karen


I do, don’t I.  If I were a man, I’d have me in the back room doing the hookie pookie.

Jack


I don’t know what I’d do to myself if I were a guy.  Do you think I’d be as cute?

Karen


As a guy?

Jack & Karen


Nah.

Jack


Oh no.  I’m late.  I have to go get ready.

Karen


O.K. sweetie.  I’ll just go over here to the bar and get me a quickie, I mean drink.

Jack


Karen, are you O.K.?

Karen


Yeah.

Jack


You sure?  You look a little frazzled.

Karen


Oh, don’t mind me.  I’m having withdrawals.  It’s been about 5 minutes since my last nip.

Jack


O.K., I’m gone.  See you in a bit.

Karen walks over to the bar.

Karen


Hey there big fella.

Bartender


Hello.  What can I do you for?

Karen


What kind of question is that?  Do I look like one of those girls that has rates by the hour?

Bartender


Mam, don’t get me wrong.  It was just a question.  Let me put it a different way.  What can I do for you?

Karen


Hit me with the hardest thing you got back there.

Bartender


A woman who knows what she wants, I like that.  If I give it to you, do you think you can handle it?

Karen


I know I can handle it.

Bartender


You sure?

Karen


Give it to me daddy.

Karen stands up and moves closer to the bartender.  After each one speaks they move just closer.

Bartender


How bad do you want it?

Karen


Real bad.

Bartender


Beg for it.

Karen


Please give it to me.

Bartender


You sure you want it?

Bartender reaches down below the bar.  It appears that he is unzipping his pants but he’s really making the drink.

Karen


I want it now!

Bartender


Then here you go.

Bartender pulls the drink from under the bar and puts the glass in front of Karen and moves on to the next customer abruptly.  Karen pulls out a handkerchief and dabs at her head.

Cut to:

INT.  LANKASHIRE LODGE--EARLY EVENING

Will and Grace have just arrived at the meeting.  They are in the hallway gearing up to go in.

Will


O.K. we’re here.  You ready to go in?

Grace


Yeah, I’m ready

Will


O.K., let’s go.

Grace


No, no wait!  I’m scared.  I can’t do this.

Will


What!  What do you mean?  You’re the one who suggested this.

Grace


I know, but I’m no good at this kind of thing.  I’m going to be in a room full of people I don’t know.

Will


That’s the point Grace, to meet people.

Grace


I know, but I’m not ready.  Let’s just go back home and watch Rosario’s porn movie again.

Will


No. No. No, were here now and were going to do this!

Grace


Do we have to?

Will


Yes.  Inside of those doors could be the man of your dreams.

Grace


Yeah, my nightmares.  Since when have you gotten so much courage?

Will


I just realize that if I stay to myself and in the house, I’ll end up alone, or worse, with you.

Grace


Ending up with me would not be that bad.  At least you’d still get to wear my skirts and wonder where’d I 
get such great hair.

Will


By then I’ll have my own skirts and you’ll probably have no hair.

Grace


What do you mean by that?

Will


You see that spot right there where its starting to recede.

Grace


Uh, uh, where?

Grace starts wildly shifting her hair like a mad woman.

Will


Grace, it’s O.K..  I was just kidding.  Now do you think your ready to go in?

Grace


Why are you making me do this?

Will


Because I’m not going to end up stuck with you.

Will leads Grace into the room.  Inside, chairs are lined up in a big circle, there is no music.

Will & Grace


Oh my God!

Grace


I’m not staying for this.

Will


Yes you are.  It can’t be but so bad.

Grace


What are we going to do just stare at each other until suddenly poof we’re all married with 
children?

Will


No, Grace, I’m sure they will have something interesting to talk about.  Like look at that guy right there.

Grace


Where?

Will


There, with the plaid pants and the polka dot shirt.  We could spend a whole night just talking about him.

Grace


Hmm, you’re right.  You see anybody worth talking to?

Will


I’m not sure.  I mean the guy with the polka dot shirt looks like he has a nice build.

Grace


Oh please Will.  I’ve seen spaghetti with more meat than that.

Will


Good point.

The guy they are describing comes over to introduce himself.

Garfunkel


Hi guys!  I’m Garfunkel Roberts.

Will


Hello, I’m Will and this is....

Grace


Meredith.  I’m Meredith.

Garfunkel


Oh, I know a Meredith.  Meredith who?

Grace


Uh, um, Baxter.

Garfunkel


That sounds familiar.  Have you written a book.

Grace


Not that I know of.

Garfunkel


Not that you know of?

Grace


I mean not today. 

Garfunkel


Well, Will, Meredith, I’d like to welcome you to our single’s meeting.  Were going to have a lot of fun.

Will


Wait a minute!  You’re running this?

Garfunkel


Of course my friend.  I’m the Dr. Love for the singles.

Grace


You’re the Dr. Love?

Garfunkel


That’s right.  I’ll have you in a committed relationship within no time.

Will


Wow, I can’t even commit to a sweater.

Garfunkel


Let me look at you two for a second.  I’ll take your coats.

Will and Grace take off their coats and they both still have the same outfits on.

Garfunkel


Oh look, the doublemint twins.

Grace


You said you were going to change!

Will


You said you were going to change too!

Grace


I don’t believe this.

Garfunkel


I think it’s cute.  Hey maybe you too make a love connection.

Will


Oh no, I couldn’t be with her.

Garfunkel


O.K., let me guess why.  Let see...off the top of my head...Meredith is gay and you’re here as her support?

Grace


I’m not gay.

Garfunkel


A transvestite? A stripper?

Grace


No.  I’m just single.  I’m not gay.

Garfunkel


I’m sorry.  I hope I didn’t offend you.  It’s just your chest.  It’s so manly.  Do you even have a chest?

Grace


Excuse me!

Will


She used to be a line backer back in high school.

Garfunkel


I could picture that.  Why don’t you guys take your seats.  We’ll start in just a minute or two.

Will


Sure thing.

Grace


This is creepy.  We need to get out of here while we still have a chance.

Will


No, Grace.  We’ve come this far, we are not leaving.

Grace


Will, you do your impression of Janet Jackson and I’ll head for the door.  Then you shoot down the fire 
escape.

Will


I don’t think we have to act like the FBI to get through this.  I say we stay a while to see what happens 
and if it doesn’t work out, we can leave.

Grace


O.K..  Lets do it.

Garfunkel


O.K. everybody lets do this.  I’d like to welcome all of you to the Garfunkel Roberts’ 25 Ways To Not Be 
Single meeting.

Grace


Oh Lord.

Will


This should be good.

Garfunkel


Would everyone please take your seats.  O.K..  The first thing were going to do is to go around the room 
and introduce ourselves.  We will address each other by first names, or pet names, whichever seems 
appropriate.

Grace


Oh my God.

Will


This should be good.

Garfunkel


O.K. lets start with this side.  State your name and tell us why you are here.

MORRIS stands up.  He is a computer nerd in his thirties that keeps an inhaler around his neck.  He is very nervous and shaking uncontrollably.  He speaks in a little nerd voice.

Morris


Hi everyone.  I’m Morris.  I’m 32 years old.  I’m uh, uh, uh, I’m uh computer programmer for Rooks and 
Gamble.  In case you haven’t noticed, I’m very nervous.

Garfunkel


We hadn’t.  So why are you single?

Morris


I’m not sure.  You would think that the ladies would swarm to me.  I’m successful and I have a lot of 
money and an unlimited supply of Viagra.

Garfunkel


That’s good to know.  Anything else?

Morris


I get nervous fairly easily.  This is probably too much excitement for me.

Morris laughs uncontrollably then pulls out his inhaler and takes a few puffs.

Garfunkel


 You going to  be O.K..

Morris


Hopefully.

Garfunkel


Umm, next.

EMMA JEAN  is a very excited and too energetic.  She snorts between sentences.

Emma Jean


He everyone.  I’m Emma Jean Cleatis.  I’m 28 and single.  I guess you all know that or I wouldn’t be 
here.

Grace


Poor woman.

Will


She reminds me of you.

Grace


What!

Garfunkel


Umm, excuse me, Meredith, do you have something that you want to share with the group?

Grace


Umm, no.

Garfunkel


Then please be quiet and let the lovely Emma Jean speak please.  Now where were you Emma Jean?

Emma Jean


I’m a secretary and I’m not sure why I’m still single.  I think guys are intimidated by my overwhelming 
beauty and personality.  Plus, I have a perky bosom, see!

Will


Could have fooled me.

Grace


Yeah, I’m sure the snorting has nothing to do with it.

Garfunkel


Will and Meredith, do I have to split you two up?

Will


Totally unnecessary.

Grace


We’ll be quiet.

Garfunkel


Well if Emma Jean is done it’s your turn now Will.

Emma Jean


Yeah I’m done.  I can’t wait to hear what this hunk of a man, Will, has to say.

Will


Uh, yeah.  Well, I’m a lawyer.

The ladies start to ohh and awe.

Will


I’m single, of course.  I don’t know what else to say.

Garfunkel


Oh sure you do.  Tell us some of your interest or hobbies or something.

Will


I like to cook.  I like to shop.  I like watching soaps and eating bon bons.  Other than that I don’t know.

Emma Jean


Wow, its rare to find a guy that likes to cook and shop.  Do you clean to?

Will


Yeah, except I don’t do windows.

Grace


Yeah that isn’t the only W-word he doesn’t do.

Garfunkel


Meredith, It’s not your turn to speak.

Grace


But you let Mary Jo talk.

Emma Jean


My name is Emma Jean.

Grace


Whatever.

Garfunkel


There’s alot of  bad karma in this room.  It’s no wonder why Meredith is single, but we’ll get to that in a 
minute.  There is a question I’m sure most of the women here want answered.  What kind of women do 
you like, Will?

Will


Who me?  Uh, actually that’s a good question.  I’m of the other persuasion.

Emma Jean


Huh?

Garfunkel


What does that mean?

Grace


Yeah, Will, what does that mean?

Will


Uh, well...It means that I’m gay.

Garfunkel


What?  I thought Meredith was gay.

Will


She’s not gay.

Emma Jean


You’re gay and Meredith is gay?

Grace


No.  I’m not gay.

Will


Nope it’s just me.  I’m sure I’m not alone.  There has to be some other gay people in here.  Isn’t there?  
O.K., come on gays raise your hands.

  No one else raises their hand.

Garfunkel


O.K., you can be our gay representative.

Emma Jean


What is a gay representative?

Garfunkel


I don’t know.  It just seems appropriate.  He’s the gay person.  He can speak for all gays.

Will


Well I don’t know if I can speak for all gays.

Emma Jean


Wait a minute, you’re gay?

Will


I’m just going to sit down and let Grace take over.

Garfunkel


Who is Grace?

Grace gets up and smacks Will behind the head.

Will


Oww, I mean Meredith.

Grace


Hello, I’m Meredith.

Garfunkel


He just said you were Grace.

Grace


Yes. Meredith Grace.

Emma Jean


What kind of name is Meredith Grace?

Grace


I’m not sure.  I guess the same kind as Emma Jean.

Emma Jean


Oh, well at least your parents had the insight to name you Meredith Grace.  I mean, what kind of name is 
Grace?  Who names their child simply Grace?

Grace


I don’t know.  Well lets get back to me.  I’m Meredith.  I’m 28, give or take 5 or 10 years.  I’m in the 
business of home interior.  So if anyone needs decorating tips or anything let me know.  I’m sure you
 
guys could use some sprucing up in your homes.

Emma Jean


What?

Grace


Not that I think your homes are in shambles or anything.

Emma Jean


Do you all hear her?  She thinks we live in shacks.

Grace


I’m not saying that.  I just think a home interior specialist is an asset to any home.  I think that a touch
 
here, and a splash there could do wonders.

Morris


Are you saying that we aren’t smart enough to decorate our own homes.

Grace


No.  I didn’t say that.

Emma Jean


Wow, I sure wouldn’t take advice from someone who places couches for a living.

Grace


I don’t place couches for a living.  O.K., how about we start over.  Hi everyone, I’m Grace.

Garfunkel


I thought you were Meredith.

Grace


O.K..  Meredith Grace introduction to group scene, take three.  Hi everyone.  I’m Meredith Grace.  I’m 28 
and I own my own home interior business.  I’m single.  I haven’t dated in a while.  My last relation...

Garfunkel


O.K., next.

Grace


Wait, I’m not done.

Garfunkel


Oh, I’m sorry, next.

Grace


You have to let me finish.

Emma Jean


No we don’t.

Grace


Why not?  You got your turn.

Emma Jean


That was different, I’m interesting.

Garfunkel


How about we take a short recess to let everyone cool off a bit.  I don’t feel the love in this room.  
Everyone meet back at your seat in 15 minutes.

Grace


When we finish, I will be finishing up my introduction.

Group


Yeah, yeah.

Grace


Do you believe this?

Will


What?  I think it’s going pretty well.

Grace


I feel like a complete moron and you think things are going well.

Will


You are a moron, Grace.

Grace


Everyone doesn’t have to know!  None of these people like me Will.  It’s like I have no hope to find love if 
it’s not with a gay man.

 Will


Hey, maybe you’re a gay man.

Grace


Very funny.  I’m serious.

Will


I’m kidding.  I think you just put in a little too much effort.  You know what I mean?  Let them get to 
know the real you that I know and love.  Give it time, they’ll see.

Grace


I hope you are right.

Will


I know I’m right.

Grace


Thanks Will.  I think I can manage now.

Will


Now if you’ll excuse me, there’s a guy over there looking this way.  I’d like to get him before you do.

Grace


Who?  Where?

Will


Right over there.  See him with the black body shirt.

Grace


Oh my God.

Will


What?

Grace


Quick, hide me!

She tries to hide behind Will.

Will


Grace, what’s going on?

Grace


That’s him.

Will


Who?

Grace


No pay guy, remember?  Robert?

Will


Well, no pay guy is heading this way.

Grace


O.K..  If we go now, we can still make it to the fire escape.

Will


Grace, it will be O.K..  He probably wants to just say hi or that he lost your number or something.

Grace continues hiding behind Will as ROBERT walks up.

Robert


Uh Grace.

Will


Huh!

Robert


I’m talking to Grace.

Will


Grace who?

Robert


The one that’s hiding behind you.

Will


Oh that Grace.  Grace you have a visitor.

Will moves out of the way.  Grace stays in the same position with her eyes closed still trying to hide until he touches her arm.

Robert


Uh, Grace.

Grace


Oh Robert.  Hey!  How are you?

Robert


I’m fine.  You look good.

Grace


Thanks.

Robert


Just in case you were wondering, I don’t think you made a complete ass out yourself.  Maybe just a little.

Grace


Uh, Was I that bad?

Robert


Worse.   A few of the guys wanted me to sign a petition to bar you from these events.

Grace


What?  You’re kidding?

Robert


Nope.  What are you doing here anyway?  You’re suppose to be at home waiting by the phone waiting for 
my call.

Grace


What?  You’re here.  Why shouldn’t I be here?

Robert


Well, frankly, I thought you weren’t interested.

Grace


You thought I wasn’t interested?  What did you want me to do?  Wear a neon sign on my forehead that 
said I want you?

Robert


You do?

Grace


No!

Robert


You don’t?

Grace


No!  I mean yeah!  I mean no!  I mean what was the question?

Robert


I don’t know.  Something about you wanting my body or something.

Grace


Oh, yeah I mean no, no.  So what have you been up to since our date.

Robert


Well, it was just yesterday.

Grace


Oh yeah, right.

Robert


Well what are you doing after the meeting.

Grace


Um, I don’t know what would you suggest.

Robert


Um maybe re-meeting a guy from your past skipping dinner and a movie and just having hot steamy sex.  
Just kidding about the dinner and movie part.

Grace


One of my friends is performing at a local club.  Maybe we could pop in on that.   I’m so ready to get 
out of here.

Robert


Understandable, considering how you...

Grace


OK.  You don’t have to agree with me.  I wonder where Will is.

Will is standing by the wall looking at the singles go by.  A stranger walks up.

John


Hello Will.  I’m John.

Will


What? Are you talking to me?

John


I’m shaking your hand.

Will


Oh yeah.  I’m just not used to guys coming up to me unless it’s to get the time.  Oh well there was that 
one time a guy came up to me for a stick of gum but...

John


Oh wait!  I think I hear my wife is calling me.

Will


You’re married?

John


No.

John walks out of earshot.

Will


Gee thanks for your time.  Come again.

Grace

Who was that?

Will


Just some guy.

Grace


What happened?  Why is he leaving?

Will


He said something about me knowing you or something.  How is it going with Robert over there?

Grace


Fine.  We’re thinking about getting out of here and going to see Jack perform.  This place is dead.

Will


What?  The fun just started.

Grace


You should come too.

Will


And miss all the action here you’re crazy.

Grace


Suit yourself.

Will


I’m kidding.  You grab Roberta, I’ll get the coats.

Grace


His name is Robert.

Will


Oh, whatever. Lets go.

Cut to:

INT.  THE BAR WHERE JACK PERFORMS--LATE EVENING

Will, Grace, and Robert arrive at the club while Jack is performing.  They sit with Karen and Rosario.

Jack 


Oh look who it is.  The losers.

Will


Oh look Grace, it’s our fearless leader.

Jack

I’m so glad that ya’ll could make it.  You’re just in time for my audience request.  Does anyone have a song in mind for me to sing?

The audience remains silent.  

Jack


O.K.. Well I’ll sing this one.  You are my sunshine.  My only  sunshine.  You make me happy when skies 
are gray.  You’ll never know dear, how much I love you.  Please don’t take my sunshine away.

Robert


Does he just embarrass himself like this night after night?

Will


Usually.

Karen


Hey you two lovebirds, some people are actually here to enjoy the show.  I don’t exactly know who they 
are, but I’m sure they are here somewhere.  Now put a cork in it.

Robert


Love birds?

Will


Karen, we aren’t together.  This is Grace’s date.

Karen


Grace got a date?

Grace


Yeah I do.  You act like I never date.

Karen


How much are you charging her per hour.

Robert


Excuse me.

Karen


You heard me.

Robert


What?

Karen


Just watch the show, sex boy.

Jack


O.K., now I’ll go into one of my favorite songs.  It’s deep.  I may cry.  I don’t know if I can do it.  This 
song takes me back to my childhood.  I think it started out with...

Karen


My gosh, will you just sing the song!  I’ve got things to do tonight.

Jack


O.K., here we go.  We are family.  Share that piece of Chicken with me.  Everybody now, altogether.  We 
are family.  Nobody’s singing.

Robert


My gosh.  My Grandmother puts on a better show at her retirement home.  You should see her and her 
friends performance of the Moulin Rouge.

Jack


Was that the request for the Moulin Rouge.

Whole audience


No.

Jack


O.K.. I met marmalade down in old Moulin Rouge.  Strutting my stuff on the streets.  I don’t know the 
rest of the words so, itchy gichy ya ya da da.

Karen gets up and does a funny dance.  The audience takes notice and stops watching Jack’s show.

Jack


Go Karen, Go Karen.  No, I mean go Karen, sit down this is my show.

Karen


How rude Jack!  Everyone’s practically sleep anyway.

Jack


Well, if you think you can do better, come on up.

Karen


No, I couldn’t.

Jack


Karen come on.

Karen


No, I was just joking.

Jack


I’m not going to ask again.

Karen


Oh, OK.

Karen goes to the stage.

Karen


Uhh.  Oh my.  I don’t know what to sing.  Wait a minute!  I know!  A kiss on the hand can be quite 
continental, but diamonds are a very good friend of mine because I’m erotic, erotic put your hands all over 
my body.  You all like that don’t you?  Oh Jack, I’m stealing your spotlight.  Come on back up here.

Jack


No

Karen


Oh, I’m sure these happy folks want you to finish your performance, don’t you?

Audience


No!

Karen


Well you don’t have to be so crude about it.

Karen walks off the stage and her and Jack walk over to the table with Will, Grace and Robert.

Jack


Well, I guess you guys should be the first to know.

Grace


Know what?

Jack


That I’m through.

Will


Through with what?

Jack


With this.  With show business.  Nobody appreciates raw talent anymore.

Robert


And oh how raw it is.

Jack


It’s like they think I have no talent and I refuse to make a fool out of myself any further.

Karen


Oh, don’t be so hard on yourself.  It’s not your fault you have no talent.

Jack


Thanks a lot Karen.

Karen


Honey, don’t take it the wrong way.  What I mean was, just because you have no talent, doesn’t mean you 
shouldn’t share it with the world.

Will


I’m sure your good at something Jack.  It’s just hidden.  You have to find it, then find a way to express it.

Grace


Yeah, Jack.  It’s going to be O.K..  Like I remember when I was young, I would set my mind to do 
something and it would be so hard.  My mom told me to keep trying and trying and you know what?  One 
day I finally got a brush through my hair.

Karen


You’re kidding.

Will


That’s amazing Grace.

Robert


Are you guys all normally this shallow?

Grace


You thing we’re shallow?

Robert


Do you want my honest answer?

Grace


Yes.

Robert


I do.  I think your focus and priorities are all wrong.

Karen


Priorities!  What do you know about priorities?

Robert


I know a lot about prioritizing.  What do you know about it?

Karen


Hey!  Don’t question me!  I always prioritize.  I take two viagras before sex every night.

Will


But your husbands in jail.

Karen


You know what?  You are right.  Then whose been sleeping in my bed?

Jack


Uh, hello, I’m the one with the issue here.  Can we focus?  Zoom in on this face please.

Robert


Jack my mom once told me that if you dream it, it will come true.

Jack


O.K., I have two issues with that comment.  Number one, who are you?  Number two, who gave you 
permission to speak to me?

Grace


He’s only trying to help?

Karen


Yeah Jack.  Don’t be such a prude.  What he’s saying is true.  When I was a little girl, I dreamed of being 
a rich white woman and look at me now.

Will


That’s funny, I used to dream of that too.

Jack


I used to dream of being a monkey at the zoo.

Robert


See, you’re almost there.

Will


Seriously, Jack there are so many people out there who would love to be in the position you’re in.

Jack


When you say it like that, I feel blessed.

Grace


I wouldn’t go that far, but you do have a gift.  I’m not sure what it is or where it is but you’ve got 
something.  Share it.

Jack

You know what?  You guys are right.  I am a star.  I mean look at this face, it’s meant to grace the covers of magazines.  This body was meant to be flaunted.  You know it takes work to have a body like this.  Look at me, I’m perfect.

Robert


Yup, perfectly shallow.

Will


So, Jack, are you going to finish your performing tonight?

Jack


No, I think I’m done.  I need to give my work a facelift.

Karen


It’s getting late, I want to head on home.

Will


Sounds good to me.

Robert


Grace, if you don’t mind, I’d like to take you to this restaurant I know.  They stay open pretty late so we 
can still make it.

Grace


Sounds great.  Will, I’ll see you later.

Grace and Robert get up to leave.

Karen


Oh look at the love birds.  You know when I see couples together I get all teary eyed.

Will


Why?

Karen


Because of  Stan.  We used to do all those little things but now that he’s in the slammer.  I feel so alone.  
Sometimes I even forget what he looks like.

Will


How could you forget what your husband looks like?

Karen

Lets face it, he’s no looker.  He’s big.  I look at the indenture in my bed where my Stan used to be and I say to myself, “Be still or you’ll roll into that bottomless pit.”

Will


Isn’t that a little extreme Karen?

Karen


No.  Obviously, you don’t know Stan.  The last time someone slept in his spot, I had to throw down food 
and water for three days until I figured how to get him out.

Jack


Oh, so you have gentlemen callers.

Karen


Sometimes you just need a man’s touch.  I’m so glad I’ve got Rosario.

Will


I can’t remember the last time I felt a man’s touch.

Jack


I can’t either.  I’m not sure if it was last night or this morning.

Will


I can’t even tell you what it feels like.

Jack


It feels like this.

Jack rubs Will’s arm.

Will


Get off me.  Stuff like that could make me not want to ever be touched by a man again.

Karen


Will, lets cut the parades.

Jack


I think you mean charades.

Karen


That’s what I said.  Now like I was saying, Will, don’t tell me you have never thought of Jack in a more 
than friendly way.

Will


OK.  I won’t tell you.

Karen


I mean look at his eyes.

Will


Nope, nothing.

Karen


O.K., then look at his hair, the way it moves subtly without the wind.

Will


Hmm, still nothing.

Karen


O.K., then look at his little bird chest.

Jack


Bird chest?

Karen


Yeah, you have the chest of a seven year old boy.

Jack


What?  How dare you insult me like that!

Karen


Don’t be offended.  Yours are still bigger than Grace’s.

Jack


Oh stop.

Karen 


No, really.

Jack


You are just saying that.  Then again, I do fill out her bras rather well.

Karen


That’s not saying a lot, preschoolers could fill out her bras better than she does.

Will


Why don’t you guys stop giving her such a hard time.  There is nothing wrong with Grace.  Plus she’s not 
here to defend herself.

Karen


Oh, don’t get your thong in a bunch.  Were just joking.

Jack


Yeah lighten up.  It’s not like we’re talking about Cher or somebody.  No need to be serious.

 Will


I’m worried about Grace.  I’m wondering how her date will go.

Jack


She’ll be  fine.   Didn’t she just leave?

Karen


That doesn’t mean nothing.  You remember that guy she dated last month?

Will


What guy?

Karen


You know, the one that picked her up then dropped her off at the end of the block.

Jack


Oh yeah.  I told her not to wear that blouse.

Karen


Well, I’m ready to get out of here, this place is dead.

Will


Yeah I have a big day tomorrow, I should get going as well.  Are you done here Jack?

Jack


Yeah, I think I’m done.

Jack goes up to the stage.

Jack


O.K. everyone, I know you came here tonight to see me perform but something has come up.  I have to 
leave and I’m not coming back, not tonight, not ever.

The whole audience stands up and applauds.

Cut to:

INT.  WILL & GRACE APARTMENT--LATE NIGHT

Grace walks in and slams the door.

Will


How did it go?

Grace


I swear, I’m through with men.

Will


What happened?

Grace


He made me pay for dinner again tonight.

Will


You’re giving up on the whole entire male species cause one guy wouldn’t pay for your meal.

Grace


It’s not just that Will.

Will


What is it then?

Grace


He took me to McDonalds.  I mean who goes to McDonalds anymore?

Will


The cheapskate!

Grace


Exactly.

Will


Now that you mention it, I’m kind of hungry.

Grace


What are you in the mood for?

Will


I don’t know, a burger or something.

Grace


Oh good, happy meals are on sale for $.99.

Will


Good, lets go!

Grace


All right, after you.

They rush out the door. 

End Show.
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