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EXT. OUTSIDE COMEDY CELLAR - NIGHT

LOUIE jogs up the steps of the Comedy Cellar, shakes the 
hands of a few people standing at the top and then takes a 
seat on the steps leading up to the doors of the building 
above the Comedy Cellar. 

Louie holds his head in his hands almost symbolic of him 
having a tough night. It's not clear what the issue is. 

LOUIE
Hey, you have an extra cigarette?

MALE COMIC
Yeah, sure. 

MALE COMIC hands Louie a cigarette and a book of matches. 
Louie lights the cigarette.

LOUIE
Thanks.

MALE COMIC
Don't mention it. 

As Louie smokes the cigarette those around him disperse and 
he is outside alone with only his thoughts. 

We hear a dog barking off screen and see Louie look up. 

It's revealed that the dog, a Jack Russell Terrier, is 
sitting in front of Louie and barking at him. 

LOUIE
Hey. What do you want?

The dog continues to bark and when Louie goes to pet him he 
backs away. 

LOUIE
No, it's cool. I'm a nice guy.

As Louie puts his hand down the dog sniffs it and then 
trusts Louie enough to allow him to pet him. 

LOUIE
Looks like you're having a rough 
night too. 

Louie then notices there is no leash on the dog and that 
there appears to be no person looking for him. 

LOUIE
Where is your owner?
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Louie then locates the collar and sees the tag. 

LOUIE
Buster? 

Beat.

LOUIE (CONT'D)
What kind of horrible person named 
you that? You're barely even a dog 
and you got a tough name like 
that?

Beat.

LOUIE (CONT'D)
Jesus. No wonder you ran away. 

Louie then looks for a phone number on the dogs collar and 
finds it. He takes out his phone and dials the number. The 
phone rings four times and a generic voicemail message 
plays.

VOICEMAIL MESSAGE
Sorry, number 212-555-6679, is 
unavailable. Please leave a 
message after the tone. 

LOUIE
Yeah, hi. I, uh, have your dog, I 
think. I guess since you're not 
picking up you can't pick up your 
dog. I guess I have to take him 
home. 

Beat. Louie takes a deep breath. 

LOUIE (CONT'D)
I don't even know what to feed 
this thing. If you get this, call 
me back, please. My number is -

VOICEMAIL MESSAGE
Message complete.

LOUIE
Shit.

Louie re-dials the phone number for the dog's owner.

VOICEMAIL MESSAGE
Sorry, number 212-555-6679, is 
unavailable -
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LOUIE
(Talking over message) 
Why do they make these things so 
goddamn long?

Beat. The tone goes off indicating he should leave a 
message.

LOUIE
Yeah, I just called. I have 
buster, call me back at 
212-555-88-

VOICEMAIL MESSAGE
Voicemail full.

LOUIE
Goddammit. 

Beat. Louie looks down at the dog. 

LOUIE
Looks like you're coming home with 
me. 

End Teaser.
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EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK - NIGHT

Louie is walking Buster without a leash and doing his best 
not to lose him. The dog is inexplicably attached to Louie 
despite just meeting him. 

As the pair walk through the park Buster poops on the 
sidewalk. Louie looks at the dog, then at the poop, and 
then looks back at the dog. 

LOUIE
Now what?

Louie starts to walk away from Buster and the dog follows 
closely in tow. 

A man in the background is seen just standing over the poop 
that Buster just left behind. 

MAN IN PARK
Dude, what the hell?

Louie continues walking, ignoring the man. 

MAN IN PARK
Hello!

Louie turns around and points to himself confused.

LOUIE
Me?

MAN IN PARK
Yeah. Who else would I be talking 
to?

The camera scans the area and there are a ton of people 
walking around. 

LOUIE
Literally anyone around here. 

MAN IN PARK
So you're just going to leave that 
here?

LOUIE
Leave what? The poop? Yeah, this 
isn't my dog, I just happened to 
find him. 
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MAN IN PARK
What the hell does that mean? I 
don't give a shit if it's your dog 
or not. Pick it up. 

LOUIE
Look, this isn't my dog. I don't 
have anything on me to clean it 
up. In fact I don't even care 
about this dog. Buster here could 
keel over right now or choke on an 
acorn and it would have zero 
impact on my life except alleviate 
an annoying problem. 

MAN IN PARK
(Angrily) 
Clean it up or I talk to that 
officer over there. 

The MAN IN PARK points to a COP who is leaning on car and 
just observing the scenery. 

LOUIE
That cop over there? Yeah, that's 
what he wants. Your sorry self 
waltzing your way over there with 
your self-righteous crusade to 
clean up the park. 

MAN IN PARK
Alright, you twisted my arm.

EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

The Officer and Man in Park are now standing over Louie who 
is using a soiled napkin to clean up the poop Buster left 
behind. 

INT. LOUIE'S APARTMENT - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

Louie enters his apartment with Buster in his arms, he 
drops Buster to the ground and closes the door. 

LOUIE
Go find a comfortable spot, or an 
open window and jump right out of 
it. 

Louie walks into his living room and there is an OLDER 
WOMAN sitting on his couch. 
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LOUIE
How were they tonight? 

BABYSITTER
They were angels, as always. 

The dog jumps up and puts its front legs on her legs. 

BABYSITTER (CONT'D)
You're a good Dad. The girls are 
going to go crazy with this dog. 

The Babysitter leans down to pet Buster. 

BABYSITTER (CONT'D)
Aren't you the cutest little guy. 

LOUIE
Yeah, I don't think we are keeping 
him. I found him and against my 
better judgement brought him here. 

BABYSITTER
Alright, you better not let them 
see him. 

Louie pays the Babysitter and lets her out of the 
apartment. 

INT. LOUIE'S APARTMENT - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

Louie is laying in his bed sleeping, the glare of the TV is 
illuminating his face. As Louie rolls over we start to hear 
the muffled barking of Buster. 

Louie continues to roll around and pulls the pillow over 
his head to try and silence the incessant barking.

LOUIE
Shut up! 

Beat. Buster continues to bark. 

LOUIE
Please, shut up!

Through the door we hear footsteps. 

LILLY
DADDY!

JANE
I love him!
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LILLY
DADDY! DADDY! DADDY!

Louie is now waking up and starting to put together what is 
going on just outside of his door. 

Louie springs out of his bed and opens the door. 

LILLY
Is he ours? Is he REALLY ours?

JANE
I love him! I really, really love 
him!

LOUIE
Girls, listen. He's not our dog. I 
found him on the street. 

Beat.

LOUIE (CONT'D)
And actually you probably 
shouldn't pet him. I don't even 
know if he's had his shots and all 
that stuff. 

Beat. 

LOUIE (CONT'D)
I don't want you to die or have to 
go to the hospital with some kind 
of weird disease this dog could be 
carrying. 

Both girls look at Louie with sad faces. 

JANE
But he's so cute! Can't we keep 
him?!

LILLY AND JANE
Please, please, please, please?!

LOUIE
He's not our dog, he's someone 
else's who loves him infinitely 
more than you two could in the 
three minutes you know him. 

Beat.
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LOUIE
Buster is going to sleep in my 
room for the rest of the night. 
Please go to bed. If he's still 
here in the morning I promise you 
can play with him for a little bit 
before school. 

JANE
But, Daddy, please can he sleep 
with us? Please?!

LOUIE
Honey, stray dogs are dirty, scary 
and probably full of rabies and 
fleas. 

Beat.

LOUIE (CONT'D)
So, I'm sorry, but no he can't. 

Beat.

LOUIE (CONT'D)
Now, back to sleep. 

The girls sulk back into their room.

LOUIE (CONT'D)
Love you, both.

LILLY
Yeah, okay. 

Louie picks up Buster and takes him into his bedroom. 
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INT. LOUIE'S APARTMENT - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Louie is laying in bed tossing and turning because outside 
we hear the girls laughing and screeching with little yips 
from the dog outside. We see that the girls have opened the 
bedroom door to let Buster out. 

LOUIE
Shit.

Louie gets out of bed and is disheveled. He exits his 
bedroom and enters the living room where the girls are 
playing with Buster. 

LOUIE
Girls, what did I tell you? You're 
not supposed to be playing with 
the dog. 

Louie then looks down and notices that his foot is in a 
puddle of dog pee. He scratches his head and nods almost 
saying "of course" without actually vocalizing it. 

LILLY
Daddy, Buster is so cute. Do we 
really have to give him back?

JANE
Yeah, Daddy, I love him. Can we 
keep him? Please?!

LILLY
Daddy, we will walk him and clean 
up after him. He loves us. 

LOUIE
Girls, no. We all know that you'll 
have this dog for a week and then 
decide that you don't care about 
him anymore. Plus you two aren't 
old enough to go out on your own 
so therefore I would be walking 
and cleaning up after him anyway. 

LILLY AND JANE
DADDY! PLEASE?! 

LOUIE
Listen, he can walk with us to 
school but then that's it. This 
dog has an owner that loves him 
just as much as you two think you 
do after knowing him for 15 
minutes. 
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EXT. CITY STREET - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Louie and the girls are walking down the street with Buster 
being held by Louie and the girls ignoring him. 

LOUIE
See, girls, this is what I'm 
talking about. You say you love 
him but the second you have any 
responsibility you turn your back 
on him. 

JANE
I don't want to go to school. I 
want to play with Buster. 

LOUIE
You had the chance to play with 
him the whole ten-minute walk to 
school and you decided not to. 
You're not fooling me. In fact you 
only solidified the fact that I'm 
never getting you guys a dog. 

Lilly looks up at Louie and starts to cry. 

LILLY
But we love dogs, Daddy. 

LOUIE
Well, when you show that you can 
be responsible for a life of an 
animal we will revisit it. 

Louie and the girls arrive at the school. 

LOUIE (CONT'D)
Now have a good day at school. 
I'll pick you up after. 

The girls both hug Louie and pet Buster then walk into the 
school together. 

INT. PET STORE - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Louie is walking around the PET STORE and approaches the 
front counter. The CLERK behind the counter is 
disinterested in what Louie has to say and is engrossed in 
a comic book. 

LOUIE
Hi. Where can I find a leash?
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PET STORE CLERK
(Disinterested)
You can't have that dog in the 
store. 

LOUIE
You're a pet store that doesn't 
allow pets to be in the store?

PET STORE CLERK
Yep. 

LOUIE
I'll just be a second. I need to 
get the leash and then I'll walk 
right out. 

PET STORE CLERK
Nope. 

LOUIE
You're not even going to bother to 
look at me like a human being? 
You're just going to bury your 
face in that comic book?

PET STORE CLERK
Yep.

LOUIE
I have to say it's interesting 
that you don't care enough about 
your job to address a customer but 
you feel it necessary to enforce 
rules that don't make any sense. 

EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Louie is standing outside with Buster in his arms.  

LOUIE
Shit. 

Louie then reaches in his pocket and pulls out his phone. 
He puts Buster on the ground and he sits right next to him 
patiently. 

A WOMAN and THREE CHILDREN, TWO BOYS and ONE GIRL, approach 
Buster and start petting him. Buster is enjoying the 
attention while Louie is on the phone observing the 
situation unfolding in front of him. 
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LOUIE
Listen, you guys can't do that. 

WOMAN
Why not? Are you one of those 
weirdos who doesn't like people 
petting their dog?

LOUIE
Please, just leave Buster alone. 

WOMAN
Hey, kids, his name is Buster.

LITTLE BOY #1
Buster is the best.

LITTLE BOY #2 & LITTLE GIRL
Yeah!

LOUIE
You really have to leave him 
alone. Please stop petting him.

WOMAN
(Scoffing) 
What the hell is wrong with you? 
These kids like your dog and want 
to pet him. Is that too much to 
ask?

LOUIE
Lady, it's not me being over 
protective. I found this dog. It's 
a stray and I don't know if he has 
his shots and all that.

WOMAN
Pretty sick of you to make up that 
shit just to get us away from your 
dog. You're pathetic and that's 
why you have no one to love you 
but your dog. 

LOUIE
If this dog marched right into the 
street and got hit by a cab -

WOMAN
What the fuck is wrong with you?

End scene. 
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INT. PET STORE - DAY

Louie walks into another PET STORE and doesn't hold Buster, 
he just lets him walk next to him and walks up to the front 
counter where a good looking WOMAN in her mid-30's/early 
40's, Heather Graham look-alike, is standing at the cash 
register. 

LOUIE
Hi, how are you? I need a leash 
for this guy down here. 

CASHIER
You didn't really bring HIM in 
here did you?

LOUIE
Uh, yes.

Louie looks around confused by her response. 

CASHIER
Well isn't he just a burst of 
sunshine in this place.

Buster is sitting on the floor, tongue out and panting 
happily. His tail is wagging uncontrollably. 

The Cashier throws a treat Busters way and it bounces off 
of his face. 

LOUIE
Wow. He just took that right on 
the face and is just sitting there 
with that stupid look.

CASHIER
Oh, he's not stupid.

The Cashier walks around the counter and leans over Buster.

CASHIER
(In baby voice) 
No one taught you how to catch, 
did they?

The Cashier feeds Buster the treat by hand. 

Louie is looking at the Cashier longingly, attracted to her 
kindness for the dog. He then realizes he is looking at her 
too long and quickly says something as to ease the 
creepiness he is feeling about himself.
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LOUIE
He's a good dog isn't he? You 
know, he's not even mine. 

CASHIER
What do you mean?

Her attention is divided between Louie, who is not 
interesting, and Buster, who couldn't be more interesting. 

LOUIE
I found him on the street. 

Beat.

LOUIE (CONT'D)
Actually, he kind of found me.

CASHIER
Isn't that so sweet.

Beat. The Cashier starts to stand up. 

CASHIER (CONT'D)
Dogs know when a person has a good 
heart. You must have a good heart. 

Suddenly the two start to kiss and really go at it. An OLD 
LADY goes to enter the store and the Cashier quickly locks 
her out and continues to push Louie against the wall. They 
make their way to the register counter where they knock 
over all the products ranging from dog treats to windex. 

Buster is laying on the ground and slowly makes his way to 
the treats. 

Louie and the Cashier are still going at it. 

CASHIER
You want to get a little freaky?

LOUIE
I don't know how freaky I can get. 
Getting it on at a pet store is 
pretty much my highest point right 
now. 

The Cashier then puts a collar on herself and then attaches 
a leash. She gets on all fours and starts to eat the treats 
off the floor with Buster. 
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Louie is taking this scene in and is trying to figure out 
what is going on. Buster walks over to the Windex and 
starts to lap it up, Louie is too distracted and turned on 
by the Cashier to notice what Buster is doing. 

The Cashier then stands up and goes to kiss Louie, he moves 
back, due to the amount of dog treats she ate, and then 
kind of shrugs it off and they continue kissing. 

Suddenly the Cashier rolls into the shot and is panting. 

CASHIER
Oh god. Out of all the times I've 
fucked a customer, this is the 
best one by far. 

Louie has a smug look on his face and is pleased by the 
fact that he actually made a woman say that. 

All of the sudden we see Buster in the background lying 
motionless next to the Windex container. 

LOUIE
I think Buster drank the Windex 
and died.

Both Louie and the Cashier start laughing. 

LOUIE (CONT'D)
This may be the luckiest string of 
events that has ever happened to 
me. 

The Cashier then rolls over and looks at Louie. 

CASHIER
So, you said you need a leash?

Louie's face is confused at this question.

CASHIER (CONT'D)
I think I have just the leash for 
you. 

Suddenly we are snapped back to reality where Louie is 
standing by the counter staring at the Cashier. It was all 
a fantasy of his. The Cashier walks away and disappears 
down an aisle. 

Louie then reaches into his pocket and quickly answers his 
phone. 

LOUIE
Hello?
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INT. APARTMENT - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

A woman wearing all black is on the phone. In the 
background everyone is dressed as if they had attended a 
funeral. 

WOMAN ON PHONE
Hi, is this, uh, Lou?

INT. PET STORE - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

LOUIE
Yeah, this is Louie. 

INT. APARTMENT - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

WOMAN ON PHONE
Lou, Your voicemail got cut short 
but luckily your number was on the 
caller ID. Thank you for taking 
care of Buster, he was my Mom's 
dog and when he ran away she died 
of loneliness. He was all she had. 

INT. PET STORE - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

LOUIE
I don't mean to be rude, but it's 
Louie. 

INT. APARTMENT - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

WOMAN ON PHONE
Oh, I'm sorry. My Mom just died 
and you're correcting me?

INT. PET STORE - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

LOUIE
Well, I think it's kind of rude 
that you decided to completely 
ignore my name on the voicemail 
and then again when I corrected 
you. 
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INT. APARTMENT - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

WOMAN ON PHONE
You're really unbelievable. How 
rude and insensitive can someone 
be?

INT. PET STORE - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

LOUIE
Excuse me? You have the nerve to 
call me insensitive? You just said 
you Mother DIED because she had no 
one but this piece of shit dog. 
But since you're her daughter 
maybe you could've taken the time 
to visit her once and a while. She 
did, after all, grow you inside 
her body, feed you and make sure 
you had the opportunity to become 
the piece of trash you are today. 

INT. APARTMENT - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

WOMAN ON PHONE
Have fun with Buster. 

Woman on Phone hangs up. 

INT. PET STORE - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Louie looks at the phone in his hands. 

LOUIE
I hope your Mother haunts your 
dreams you waste of space cancer 
on the universe! 

We see The Cashier enter the background. 

CASHIER
I got your leash. I think Buster 
here will like it. 

LOUIE
(Cheerfully) 
Great! Thanks!

CASHIER
That guy is rambunctious, good 
luck getting it on him. 



19.

Louie pays The Cashier and puts the leash on Buster. Louie 
shakes his head almost giving the impression that he wished 
the dog really did drink the Windex. 

CASHIER
Come back soon and fuck me again. 

LOUIE
What?

CASHIER
Come back soon and good luck 
again.

LOUIE
Oh. Thanks! 

Louie walks out of the store with Buster.
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INT. LOUIE'S APARTMENT - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Louie walks into his apartment, takes the leash off Buster. 
Buster runs off into the kitchen and starts barking. 

LOUIE
What?

Buster is barking near the fridge. 

LOUIE
I can't understand you. You're not 
speaking spanish where I can piece 
information together. You're 
barking. We don't share a bond in 
linguistics. 

Buster continues to bark near the fridge. 

Louie walks to the fridge and opens it up, as he does this 
Buster starts going crazy. Louie scratches his head as he 
finally realizes what he's barking at. 

Louie starts searching through the fridge for something to 
give Buster and finally locates some ground beef. 

Louie takes the ground beef, plops it down on a plate and 
then puts it on the floor. Buster goes crazy and starts 
eating the meat. Louie then grabs some bread, a plate, a 
knife and some peanut butter. 

Louie sits down in a chair and starts to construct a peanut 
butter sandwich. He starts to eat and turns the TV on. 

As Louie is eating the sandwich a piece of it falls to the 
floor and Buster comes running in and eats it right up. 
Louie starts to get an idea, something that he's heard of 
before. In fact, most people have. 

Louie takes a look at his watch and is happy at what he 
sees. He then shimmies his pants off and takes a big scoop 
of the peanut butter with his fingers and rubs it on his 
balls and then stands up. 

Buster immediately jumps up and starts to lick the peanut 
butter off and then starts to whimper, back up and start to 
bark and sneeze. 

LOUIE
What?

Beat. 
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LOUIE (CONT'D)
What is your problem? You're a 
dog. You're supposed to love this 
stuff. 

Buster continues to bark and as Louie approaches him he 
scampers off almost scared. 

LOUIE
Shit. Now I have to wash this off. 

INT. BATHROOM - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Louie is standing in the shower with the head being held 
off screen, indicating that he's using it to wash off of 
the peanut butter. 

Louie looks down at his watch.

LOUIE
Crap! 

He dries himself off quickly and runs out of the bathroom. 

INT. APARTMENT LIVING ROOM - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Louie grabs Buster, who is a lot more loving now, and puts 
the leash on him. They both walk out the door. Louie then 
notices the peanut butter on the dogs nose and wipes it off 
with his finger and then licks it off.

Louie then gags as he realized that he just licked peanut 
butter that he took off a dogs nose that was just licking 
peanut butter from his balls. 

LOUIE
Point taken. I apologize for 
making you do that. I'm glad you 
can't talk. Hopefully you and your 
other dog friends don't talk about 
this too much. 

EXT. SCHOOL - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Louie is standing outside his daughters' school with Buster 
sitting next to him. The girls come running up to him with 
wide smiles. Louie opens up his arms expecting them both to 
run into them for a big hug, but the girls go right to 
Buster and shower him with hugs. Buster licks their faces 
and Louie's face cringes. 
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The girls both go to hug and kiss Louie and he backs up 
because of the events that transpired earlier. 

LOUIE
Girls, you'll understand this when 
you're older, but I have to lie to 
you right now and tell you I'm not 
feeling well. 

JANE
Daddy, lying is not good to do. 

LILLY
Sometimes it's okay. Right, Daddy?

LOUIE
Yeah, but not really that often. 
You'll see as you get older when 
you should lie. Let's get home. 

JANE
Can I walk Buster, Daddy? Please!

LOUIE
Yeah, please. 

Louie and the girls are walking down the street and Lilly 
hugs him. 

LILLY
Thank you, Daddy. 

Louie smiles because he knows the girls will remember this 
forever and he feels like he won a contest for the girls 
affection. 

End scene. 
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INT. COMEDY CELLAR - NIGHT

Louie is up on stage performing. 

LOUIE
I got a dog for my kids the other 
day. What a horrible decision. 
First of all, dogs are the 
absolute worst animals to own, 
they don't do shit. Dogs look at 
you with that dumb stupid face 
saying, "I need you to help me 
live, so get to it" and then you 
fucking do it! You go and you feed 
them, you bathe them and you clean 
up their shit. Basically dogs are 
kids that live until they are 10 
so you can't even cash in on their 
success and they won't change your 
diaper when you're in a nursing 
home complaining about how the 
black nurse is stealing your 
prized quarter collection. 

Beat. 

LOUIE
It's true! Also, that peanut 
butter shit is fake, it doesn't 
really happen. In fact the dog is 
embarrassed now that you did that. 
The dog is looking up at you 
thinking, "holy shit, I wish I had 
the thought process to figure out 
how to kill myself because this is 
sad." And then they start barking 
at the wall like a fucking moron. 

Beat.

LOUIE
What I'm scared about is that dogs 
talk to each other about how 
stupid and pathetic we are. 

Beat.
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LOUIE
Like a dog goes to one and is like 
"wow, you have no idea what just 
happened. My owner jerked off in 
the bathroom and called me in and 
expected me to lick it up. Then 
his wife walked in and he said it 
was my saliva. She didn't buy it. 
It was hilarious." 

Beat. 

LOUIE (CONT'D)
And then the other dog is like, 
"Listen to this. My owner leaves 
for the day and some other guy 
comes over and fucks his wife. And 
then his wife leaves with that guy 
and the husband comes home with a 
dude and they go crazy, just 
blowing each other every where 
they can."

End of show. 

 


