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INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Sunlight filters in through drawn blinds, but darkness 
abounds...with the exception of a mammoth, flickering TV.

Fast food wrappers litter the floor. A small couch sits in 
front of the TV. The walls seem to encroach on it.

On the couch sits LEE, late-20s, scrawny, pale - Nosferatu in 
an ironic t-shirt. 

He sports an X-Box headset and controller.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
He spends his days powning noobs in 
Call of Duty.

He pumps his fist in reaction to something on the TV screen.

LEE
(into headset)

Yes! You are the suck! Why don’t 
you hop offline and practice, ass-
nuts?

(beat)
Oh, real mature. I’m pretty sure my 
mom has never done anything like 
that. She’s not that limber.

The door to the apartment opens, GARY, late 20s, Matthew 
McConaughey’s soul in Jonah Hill’s body, enters.

GARY
Christ, it’s like a crypt in here.

Gary opens the blinds. Bright afternoon light floods the 
room. Lee throws his hands in front of his face.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
Sunlight is his arch nemesis.

LEE
Gary, what the eff?!? You’re making 
a glare on the TV!!

CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - DAY

Lee stands in the kitchen, a bag of Cheetos and a spoon in 
his hand.



NARRATOR (V.O.)
Fed up with orange fingers, he was 
the innovator who first crushed 
Cheetos into a fine dust to be 
eaten with a spoon.

Lee dips the spoon into the bag, pulls out a large pile of 
orange dust, puts in his mouth, smiles orgasmically.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
He is -- the Least Interesting Man 
in the World.

CUT TO:

INT. EXT. APARTMENT - BATHROOM - DAY

Lee walks to the door turns the knob.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
The closest he’s come to having sex 
is the time he walked in on his 
roommate Gary shaving his coin 
purse.

Lee pulls the door open.

GARY’S POV:

He has his leg up on the toilet (a la Anne Bancroft in The 
Graduate) while he shaves his man bits.

Lee looks on, his jaw drops in horror.

GARY
Hey, man, if you wanted to sneak a 
peek at the goods, all you had to 
do was ask. Do me a favor: get my 
taint?

Lee shudders, gags.

CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - DAY

Lee combs his hair in the mirror.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
He fashioned a holster for his 
asthma inhaler.
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With lightning speed, Lee drops his hand to his belt, pulls 
his inhaler from his hip, pops it in his mouth, fires it. 

He coughs twice.

CUT TO:

INT. PUBLIC RESTROOM - DAY

Lee enters, walks to a urinal, unzips.

Another MAN walks in, stands next to him. 

NARRATOR (V.O.)
He gets stage fright if someone 
pees next to him.

Lee sighs, zips up, walks out.

CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

Lee sits on the couch, sips a juice box, and laughs as he 
watches Click! on a laptop. 

NARRATOR (V.O.)
He is -- the Least Interesting Man 
in the World.

Lee looks into camera.

LEE
When I’m not playing videogames or 
watching porn, I watch Click the 
web series.

He raises his juice box.

LEE (CONT’D)
Stay laughing my friends.

He drinks from the box, swallows wrong, breaks into a fit of 
coughing.

He fumbles for his inhaler, gets it in his mouth, sprays it. 

Under control now, he looks back into camera and grins.

FADE OUT.
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