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Exterior: A sidewalk cafe in a major American 
city. Ted, a slightly haggard but good looking 
young man (late 20s) sits at a table, a faraway 
look in his eye. 
 
Flashback: What looks like a small college. We 
see a series of quick scenes.  
 
Scene 1: Ted, looking very put together, pulls 
into a parking lot that appears to be right 
behind a dormitory. A trio of guys go shambling 
by. One guy (Nate, good looking but scruffy) 
breaks away from the other 3 and approaches 
Tedʼs car. 
 
Scene 2: A college party. Ted is surrounded by 
a few admiring young women. Cut to Nate at 
the keg, discovering itʼs tapped out. He 
interrupts Ted and the young women. 
 
 
 
 
 
Scene 3: Ted, Nate, and a few other guys are 
eating in the dining hall. Nate holds up some 
disgusting looking noodles with his fork, looks 
at Ted with that charming smile. 
 
 
Flashback ends, Ted is still sitting at the table, 
looks at his watch. A beer and a plate of pasta 
salad before him - heʼs got some noodles on 
his fork (smooth visual transition). Suddenly, a 
nice car pulls up, Nate gets out of the back, 
looking way more dapper than he did in 
college. Ted looks surprised. 
 
Quick montage of Ted and Nate catching up. 
We cut into mid-conversation. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Nate: Pulls out smartphone and opens Uber 
app, requests a ride. In a beat, a nice car pulls 
up, driver gets out and opens back door for 
him. 

	  
	  
 
 
 
 
 
 
Nate: “Ted….duuude. Donut run! Whaddya 
say? 
 
Ted: Uhhhhh….donʼt you have a car? 
 
Nate, flashing a devilishly charming smile: 
“Nahhh…” 
 
 
Nate: “Ted…duuuude. Beer run! Whaddya 
say?” 
 
Ted, as the women around him look annoyed: 
“Uhhhh….can you get anyone else? 
 
Nate, with that charming smile: “Nahhhh….” 
 
 
Nate: “Duuuude….you know thereʼs a new 
pizza place downtown and….” 
 
Ted: “Uhhhh……” 
 
 
 
Ted: “Nate!…..” 
 
Nate: flashes that charming smile.  
 
 
 
Ted: “So, yeah, between rent, car payments, I 
feel kind of drained. How about you?” 
 
Nate: “Well, Iʼm living pretty light these days.” 
 
Ted: (sardonic smile) “I bet. So do you need a 
ride then?” 
 
Nate: “Nahhhhhhh. Check this out. Itʼs Uber. 
You just open the app, tap to request a ride 
and…wow, theyʼre here already. Iʼll see you 
tonight, though, right?” Flashes that smile 
again, hops up, gets in the car and speeds off. 



 
After Nate leaves, camera lingers on Ted who 
looks on in a kind of wonderment. 
 
 
End line: Uber. Tap a button, get picked up.	  

	  

	  


