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BLACK:

We hear the RUFFLING of papers as a quote FADES IN onto 
screen.

“Stressed is just ‘desserts’ spelled backwards!”

                                               - Some A-hole.

PAT (V.O.)
What the fucking fuck!

SNAP TO:

INT. TV STUDIO DRESSING ROOM - EVENING1 1

A file folder is SLAMMED onto a makeup table.

The CAMERA TILTS UP to meet PAT WILLARD (late-30s), slovenly 
and deeply miserable, currently in a one-way shouting match 
with MELODY WILLARD (same age), normally strait-laced and 
pleasant, who is desperately trying to keep her cool.

PAT
Are you kidding me?!

MELODY
Can you calm down?

PAT
I am perfectly fucking calm!

Pat begins to pace the small, barren dressing room. He is 
obviously not calm.

MELODY
Pat, think about it. You’ve been at 
Jim’s for months! This shouldn’t be 
a surprise to you.

As they argue, RAY CHEVALIER (early 30s), an upbeat guy who 
both looks and sounds like he crawled out of Tony Hawks Pro 
Skater, interrupts them.

RAY
Guys, we’re on in five.

PAT
(ignoring)

And what if I don’t want to?

MELODY
You don’t have a choice.
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MASTER BAKER 2.

Ray, noticing the tension...

RAY
...Everyone cool?

PAT
Fuck off, Ray!

MELODY
We’re fine, thanks.

Ray is taken aback. He mumbles into his headset and leaves.

MELODY (CONT'D)
I’m gonna go.

Melody packs up the last of her things into a tote bag.

PAT
What?! Ray just said-

MELODY
Call me later when you cool off and 
we can work out the details.

She heads towards the dressing room’s exit.

PAT
Mel, wait!

Melody turns to Pat one last time.

PAT (CONT'D)
I...

Fighting against the lump in her throat, she leaves him.

Pat processes the situation for a moment, then looks at the 
file folder again. He KICKS the makeup table in anger, 
stubbing his toe. He writhes in pain before storming out of 
the dressing room himself, SLAMMING the door. The sheer force 
KNOCKS a FRAMED POSTER off the wall.

CRASH! We CLOSE UP on the cracked frame on the ground. It’s a 
promo for “The Baking Hour with Pat and Sweet Melody”.

INT. TV STUDIO - OPENING CREDITS2 2

The opening to “The Baking Hour” starts with it’s upbeat 
theme music playing. A congenial-looking Pat appears on 
screen standing next to a glowing Melody. They both wear 
flowery aprons and baker’s caps. Clips are shown of previous 
episodes baking together and having fun, even playfully 
putting cake batter on each other’s noses. You can tell they 
are very much in love. 

MASTER BAKER 2.
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MASTER BAKER 3.

And just like an 80’s sitcom opening theme, Pat smiles at the 
camera as “PAT WILLARD” is SUPERIMPOSED on screen. The same 
goes for Melody as “’SWEET’ MELODY WILLARD” pops up.

INT. TV STUDIO SET - MOMENTS LATER3 3

INTERCUT BETWEEN OPENING CREDITS AND SET.

We see the tiny studio that looks like it hasn’t been updated 
in a very long time. With a max capacity of fifty, the LIVE 
STUDIO AUDIENCE in attendance is far less. They are made up 
of primarily WOMEN and ELDERLY PEOPLE.

The “applause” sign flashes brightly and the audience CLAPS.

Ray hovers at a monitor on the floor.

RAY
(into headset)

Cue lights in three, two...

CREDITS: The happiness of the opening credits comes to an 
abrupt halt as the theme FADES to reveal the familiar not-so-
modern kitchen set. Standing dead centre behind the 
workstation is Pat, expressionless.

There is an ugly, awkward pause as the theme music FADES OUT. 
Ray watches in confusion. He knows something’s wrong.

PAT
Hi gang... Welcome back to “The 
Baking Hour” with your hosts- 
host... Me... Pat.

Another drawn-out pause. Pat’s cap falls off.

The small audience stares. An ELDERLY WOMAN whispers to her 
HUSBAND, who is preoccupied with the day’s crossword puzzle.

INT. TV STUDIO - LOBBY - CONTINUOUS4 4

Melody reaches into her tote bag for her keys as she passes 
FAYE (50s), the station’s secretary, beloved by all for her 
Minnesotan charm.

FAYE
Hey, hon?

Faye holds up a “Sign Out” clipboard.

MELODY
Right, sorry.

MASTER BAKER 3.
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MASTER BAKER 4.

FAYE
It’s A-OK! Just don’t want Jim on 
my case!

As Melody signs the form, Faye’s attention is directed toward 
an OLD TV in the corner of the lobby. She notices Pat on 
screen, who is staring uncomfortably into the camera.

FAYE (CONT'D)
Say Mel, dear? Are ya feelin’ okay? 
Cause shouldn’t ya be...

Faye nods towards the TV, turning the volume up.

PAT (ON TV)
Before we start, I’d like to 
address the elephant in the room.

INT. TV STUDIO SET - CONTINUOUS5 5

INTERCUT BETWEEN STUDIO AND LOBBY

Pat continues to stare at the camera.

PAT
As you can probably see, Sw... 
Sweet Melody isn’t up here with me 
today. That’s because um... she has 
decided to part ways with our 
little program.

The audience GASPS. Ray watches on, just as shocked.

LOBBY: Melody continues to watch.

PAT (ON TV) (CONT'D)
So on behalf of us at “The Baking 
Hour”, we wish her nothing but the 
best...

A beat.

PAT (CONT'D)
Oh! Except we’re getting divorced 
so she can go fuck right off a 
cliff.

Faye GASPS. A slight grin crosses Melody’s face.

STUDIO: Ray, wide-eyed.

RAY
Oh shit.

MASTER BAKER 4.
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MASTER BAKER 5.

Pat continues on while choking back tears.

PAT
Anyways. Let’s do some baking, 
shall we?

Some of the audience gather their things to leave. Noticing, 
Pat SMASHES his fists into the workstation.

PAT (CONT'D)
I said let’s do some baking!

They immediately sit back down.

PAT (CONT'D)
(clearing throat)

Okay... Since I’m without an extra 
set of hands, we’ll just start off 
with something pre-made. 

(looks under workstation)
Oh look, a banana cake.

Pat brings up a banana cake from under the workstation, 
THROWING it down on the countertop hard.

LOBBY: From the glass doors, we see the lights of a car 
TURNING ON and leaving the parking lot. As the CAMERA DOLLIES 
BACK, we see Faye glued to the TV.

PAT (ON TV) (CONT'D)
This looks good, but I think we can 
spruce it up a bit.

STUDIO: Pat rummages through a drawer. He finds an icing bag 
and SLAMS the door shut hard enough that utensils from the 
drawer above CLANG loudly. He starts to write on the cake.

PAT (CONT'D)
For those of you watching at home 
who want to make this with me, it’s 
really quite simple.

The words “I HATE” begin to form on the cake.

PAT (CONT'D)
It’s perfect for any occasion, for 
instance - a funeral.

Ray begins to panic.

RAY
(into headset)

Can we cut to commercial?

MASTER BAKER 5.
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MASTER BAKER 6.

A beat. No answer.

RAY (CONT'D)
Charlie?

The words “I HATE YOU MEL” are written in perfect cursive on 
the banana cake. Pat grips the icing bag with white knuckles.

The mood intensifies.

PAT
Divorces are a lot like funerals. 
People you don’t talk to show up 
and offer advice like “remember the 
good times” and “the pain will 
pass, you’ll move on!” While you’re 
forced to sit there and pretend 
you’re fine, so no one feels 
uncomfortable.

The audience is obviously feeling that discomfort. The 
Crossword-solving Husband hasn’t looked up once.

The tension builds as the icing bag is closer to bursting.

PAT (CONT'D)
When all you really want to do is 
scream because you feel nothing but 
sadness and rage!

(a beat, calming down)
So that’s why I recommend a banana 
cake. A super easy delicacy you can 
use to fill the void of EVERYONE 
LEAVING YOU-

SPLAT! The icing bag EXPLODES all over Pat, starling audience 
members.

A dramatic pause. The whole world seems to be watching Pat.

PAT (CONT'D)
Whoopsie!

He wipes himself off calmly with a dishtowel. You can cut the 
tension in the air with a butter knife.

Then, he picks up the banana cake and THROWS it. It SPLATTERS 
on a nearby wall. He begins SCREAMING incoherently.

RAY
Jesus, Charlie! Cut to commercial!

He looks up to the control booth, but nothing’s happening.

MASTER BAKER 6.
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MASTER BAKER 7.

Pat takes a bag of flour and RIPS it apart. It covers the 
entirety of the kitchen set.

The majority of the audience begin to leave in a frenzy.

PAT
Oh now you’re all leaving? Fine! 
Go! Just like everyone else!

Pat grabs a fruit tray and begins THROWING its contents into 
the audience as Ray screams into his headset.

RAY
Charlie! God dammit!

Ray starts making his way to the control booth, dodging Pat’s 
fruit throwing. A pear HITS the crossword-loving Husband in 
the head, knocking him over. 

In the back row, HOWARD (40s), a country bumpkin wearing 
janitor coveralls is jarred awake. In the confusion, he 
begins SCREAMING and THROWING folding chairs to contribute to 
the chaos.

At the stairs to the control booth, Ray is blocked by the 
slow-moving elderly audience exiting the studio.

Pat takes a few steps back and CHARGES towards the 
refrigerator, landing a massive DROPKICK.

A YOUNG TEEN in the audience with his MOTHER pulls out his 
phone, filming Pat as he PUNCHES and KICKS the studio apart.

Ray finally gets through the crowd and races up the stairs. 
He sees CHARLIE (20s), the board operator, playing on his 
phone with his earbuds in.

Pat climbs on top of the workstation and points toward the 
dismantled cake on the ground as if it were his opponent. He 
prepares for a MACHO MAN RANDY SAVAGE ELBOW DROP.

Ray plays around with the control board.

As Pat DIVES, we cut to “Technical Difficulties”.

MATCH CUT TO:

INT. TV STUDIO - OFFICE - DAY6 6

We ZOOM OUT of a TV screen to meet JIM WOODHOUSE (60s), a 
walking stress-ball of a man, wearing an old suit two sizes 
too big. He combs through his thinning hair with his fingers 
as he watches the episode in horror.

MASTER BAKER 7.
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MASTER BAKER 8.

Jim sits behind a cluttered old desk. Fishing paraphernalia 
decorates the closet-like space.

Across his desk sits Pat, also watching the tape.

Jim shuts it off and looks down at some paperwork. There’s 
silence.

PAT
Can I just say that-

Jim throws his finger up, “shushing” him. Another beat.

JIM
Did you actually throw a pear at 
Bill Greene’s head?

Pat lowers his head in shame.

JIM (CONT'D)
Okay. Well that’s officially the 
end of “The Baking Hour”.

PAT
What? You can’t do that!

JIM
Are- Are you joking?

PAT
Did you not hear what Mel did to me 
before the show?

JIM
(reading the report)

“Mr. Willard proceeded to climb 
atop the workstation and perform a 
professional wrestling maneuver 
onto the dessert”... Do you think 
I’ve ever read a sentence like that 
before?

PAT
You’re missing the point!

JIM
Oh, I get it. I’ve been there. 
Three times! It’s tough, but there 
comes a point where you have to 
suck it up! You can’t be a maniac 
in front of a camera and expect to 
get away with it! We’re not “FOX 
and Friends”! We can’t afford it!

MASTER BAKER 8.
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MASTER BAKER 9.

PAT
I promise you I won’t do it again!

JIM
Oh I know you won’t. Cause you 
don’t have a show! We’ll be moving 
forward with a new baking program.

A beat. Tension builds as Pat processes this information.

PAT
...You’re replacing me?

JIM
Don’t think of it as replacing. 
Think of it as you destroyed my 
set, and a show that will not 
destroy my set is taking over.

PAT
What show?

JIM
That’s really none of your concern-

PAT
What. Show?

The tension is at its peak. Jim gives in.

JIM
(under his breath)

The working title is “Sweet 
Melody’s Sweets”.

It takes a moment for Pat to process. 

PAT
Goddammit Uncle Jim, what the fuck!

Pat stands in a rage, HITTING the desk on his way up.

JIM
All right, settle it...

PAT
No! How could you do this to me? To 
your own family!

JIM
We’re not actually related!

MASTER BAKER 9.
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MASTER BAKER 10.

PAT
-And after all The Baking Hour has 
done for this station!

JIM
You’re right, it was great - A few 
years ago. But surely you’re aware 
of the decline in ratings, and now 
I don’t have it on good authority, 
but...

(reading from report)
“Head-butting 17 cookie sheets” is 
not going to help bring the 
audience back, Pat!

Jim fiddles with one of his fishing trophies knocked over in 
Pat’s tantrum.

PAT
This is bullshit!

JIM
Look around you. The station is 
dying. Community television? Not a 
thing anymore! My office? A literal 
closet! We don’t even own half the 
appliances you broke. That fridge 
you...

(looks at report)
Dropkicked? That was on loan!

Pat paces the office.

JIM (CONT'D)
And as you know “The Swap Shop” - 
is ending because everything’s been 
swapped! Every single thing in town 
has been swapped!

Jim points toward a “singing bass” on the wall.

JIM (CONT'D)
You see that? I’ve swapped it five 
times! I don’t want it! But that’s 
the position I’m in, Pat. We’ve got 
next to nothing left.

PAT
So Mel just happens to have a new 
show just like that?

JIM
...It’s been in the works for some 
time now.

MASTER BAKER 10.
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MASTER BAKER 11.

PAT
What!

JIM
Tell me. When was the last time you 
came up with something fresh for 
“The Baking Hour”? Or better yet, 
listened to any of her ideas? 

Pat doesn’t have an answer.

JIM (CONT'D)
Exactly. I have to keep these 
lights on a few more years, so I 
need something that I can sell. 

PAT
I see. Well then I guess I’ll just 
go out here and fuck myself.

Pat KICKS a chair over on his way out the door.

JIM
Come on...

Sighing, Jim reaches for a prescription bottle of pills.

JIM (CONT'D)
Will you be home for dinner?

PAT (O.S.)
Fuck off!

INT. TV STUDIO - LOBBY - CONTINUOUS7 7

Pat storms out towards the parking lot, when-

FAYE
Pat, dear, you have to sign out-

He walks right past Faye with his middle finger up.

FAYE (CONT'D)
Oh Jesus Murphy!

EXT. TV STUDIO - PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS8 8

Pat gets into a shitty lime green 1971 FORD PINTO, complete 
with a dirt brown interior. The belts SQUEAL as he shoots out 
of the parking lot. The CAMERA TILTS to the sky.

BEGIN OPENING TITLE/CREDITS.

MASTER BAKER 11.
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MASTER BAKER 12.

MUSIC CUE: “THERE’S SOMETHING WRONG” BY BRAD SUCKS PLAYS.

I/E. MONTAGE - THE TOWN OF CLINTON - DAY9 9

- EXT. COUNTRYSIDE - TILTING BACK DOWN, we see an EXTREME 
WIDE SHOT of farm land as Pat’s pinto races down the tiny 
strip of pavement in the middle. Incoherent SCREAMS can be 
heard from the vehicle as it drives by.

SUPERIMPOSE: MASTER BAKER

The car SPEEDS past a sign reading “Welcome to Clinton: 
Population 3,201”. This is a quaint, rural cottage town where 
everyone knows each other.

- EXT. THE TOWN - The car drives through the town square. 
PEOPLE are going about their daily routines: walking dogs, 
doing yoga, an OLD COUPLE talk on a park bench.

- INT. GROCERY STORE - Pat opens a cooler. He grabs a case of 
beer and SLAMS the cooler shut. Bottles CRASH from the force, 
startling a nearby STOCK BOY.

- EXT. THE TOWN - The car drives through a puddle, SPLASHING 
MR. TREVOR (60s), the high school’s guidance counsellor, and 
a sad Mr. Rogers wannabe.

MR. TREVOR
Gosh dangit!

- EXT. THE LEGION - Pat drives past the local legion. An 
OLDER WOMAN is seen posting a flyer onto the notice board: 
“31st ANNUAL CHARITY DANCE-A-THON. THIS FRIDAY!” We will meet 
this woman later.

- EXT. THE TOWN - A WOMAN jogs down the street, waving at a 
nearby couple walking by.

A CROSSING GUARD walks children across the street. She barely 
makes it back to the sidewalk before Pat speeds through.

A MAN starts his sprinkler in the front yard.

- EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - The Pinto passes CLINTON HIGH. A sign 
outside reads “Today: Science Fair/Bake Sale: GO COUGARS!”

- I/E. STREET/CAR - Pat stops at a stop sign. He notices 
WAYNE, a Billposter, scraping Pat’s face off a poster that 
once covered a bus stop bench.

PAT
Hey! Stop it!

MASTER BAKER 12.
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MASTER BAKER 13.

He honks his horn at Wayne, who ignores Pat.

PAT (CONT'D)
I know you’re not that deaf, Wayne! 
I said stop it!

Pat exits the vehicle and CHASES him.

Moments later, he comes back to his car, panting heavily. 
Back inside, he attempts to start the car, but the engine 
won’t turn over. He tries again. Nothing. He PUNCHES the 
steering wheel HARD. Pat is not having a good day.

- EXT. COFFEE STOP - Pat is seen PUSHING his old clunker into 
the parking lot of a local cafe as the MUSIC AND CREDITS END.

INT. COFFEE STOP - CONTINUOUS10 10

Pat heads towards the counter. MARGO (30s), the barista, sits 
behind the cash. She is none too pleased to see him.

PAT
Phone.

MARGO
Buy something.

PAT
This is important-

Margo points towards a sign. “Bathrooms and telephones for 
paying customers only!”

PAT (CONT'D)
Oh for Christ... Coffee.

MARGO
I’ll bring it to you.

She motions towards an empty table. Grumbling, Pat goes and 
sits down. He has the attention of the PATRONS in the cafe, 
all of whom are giving him looks. They had obviously heard 
about what happened the night before.

Pat notices a couple of OLD MEN having their morning coffee. 
One of them has a shiner around his eye. It’s BILL GREENE, 
the guy that caught Pat’s pear with his face.

Outside, we see Ray walking by, noticing Pat’s car.

Inside, Pat nods at Bill apologetically, who, in turn, SCOWLS 
at him. Ray comes rushing into the shop, pulling up a chair.

MASTER BAKER 13.
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MASTER BAKER 14.

RAY
Pat! Man, I just heard about the 
show. I’m so sorry - I didn’t catch 
it in time. Fucking Charlie.

Margo comes over with Pat’s coffee.

RAY (CONT'D)
Can I get a coffee, please?

PAT
(to Margo)

Now can I use the phone?

MARGO
It’s broken.

PAT
But you just-!

Pat GROANS with irritation as Margo leaves with Ray’s order.

PAT (CONT'D)
Can I use yours?

RAY
Sorry man, dead.

Pat grumbles some more. They sit in an awkward silence.

RAY (CONT'D)
So... What are you gonna do now?

PAT
I think I’m gonna go home and drink 
myself into a coma.

(thinks)
Are you holding?

RAY
Dude! Can you wait til we’re 
somewhere a little more private?

PAT
I’m sorry, I thought you were just 
apologizing for ruining my career?

Ray glances around the shop and reaches into his coat.

RAY
I lost my job too, you know.

Ray secretively passes a ziplock baggie of nondescript pills 
across the table. Pat quickly snatches it.

MASTER BAKER 14.
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MASTER BAKER 15.

RAY (CONT'D)
Did you really have no idea?

PAT
About what?

RAY
Mel, man! The divorce?

PAT
I don’t know, she might have said 
something about it.

As Pat speaks, Ray notices TWO TEENAGERS sitting at a table 
across them. They’re watching something on their phone while 
pointing and laughing at Pat.

PAT (CONT'D)
Whatever. It’s a shitty thing to do 
five minutes before air.

Ray watches the kids inquisitively.

PAT (CONT'D)
Unless...

Pat comes to a conclusion. He SLAMS his fists on the table, 
once again startling everyone around him.

PAT (CONT'D)
That fucking traitor!

RAY
Sorry, what?

Pat gets up and heads for the door. Margo comes back with 
Ray’s coffee.

RAY (CONT'D)
Yo! Where are you going?

MARGO
You didn’t pay for the coffee!

RAY
Or the drug- drink! My drink! 

From inside the cafe, we see Pat in the driver seat of his 
car. He’s forgotten it won’t start. Muffled CURSING is heard. 
The Coffee Stop phone rings. It’s not broken.

MARGO (O.S.)
Coffee Stop, how may I help you?

MASTER BAKER 15.
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MASTER BAKER 16.

EXT. MELODY’S HOUSE - DAY11 11

Pat climbs the stairs of the porch he and Melody had once 
shared. He pants from the furious trek over. Rifling through 
his pockets, he realizes he doesn’t have a key anymore. He 
HAMMERS on the door until Melody opens.

MELODY
What do you want?

PAT
You set me up you a-hole!

MELODY
I beg your pardon?

PAT
When were you going to tell me 
about “Sweet Melody’s Sweets”?

A pause. The slightest trace of guilt rolls over Melody.

MELODY
I was going to after the show, but-

PAT
But then you said “Surprise Pat! 
We’re getting divorced!” You wanted 
to get our show cancelled!

MELODY
Can you keep it down, please?

PAT
Why didn’t you just do it on air? 
Made a spectacle of it! Maybe pop 
out of a cake and kick me in the 
taint! That would have been great!

MELODY
This is ridiculous.

Melody heads back inside.

PAT
(yelling)

So yeah, you’re an a-hole! I hope 
you’re happy.

As Pat begins to leave, Melody steps back outside with furor.

MELODY
No. I’m not happy, Pat. I haven’t 
been in a long time.

MASTER BAKER 16.
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MASTER BAKER 17.

Pat stops in his tracks.

MELODY (CONT'D)
But I’m trying to be, which is more 
than I can say for you. 

That stings Pat a little harder than he thought it would. The 
timer on Melody’s oven BEEPS inside. She checks her watch.

MELODY (CONT'D)
I’m late. I take it you forgot 
about the bake sale?

PAT
(unbelievingly)

No..?

MELODY
For everyone’s sake, don’t come.

She heads back inside.

MELODY (CONT'D)
(under her breath)

A-hole!

Pat is left alone on the front lawn to stew. A KID’s soccer 
ball comes rolling toward Pat. He HOOFS it in the opposite 
direction.

INT. RAY’S APARTMENT - DAY12 12

Ray sits at his kitchen table scrolling through want ads on 
his laptop. He finds nothing and switches to social media.

ON SCREEN: Ray’s social media page shows a trending article: 
“Baking Show Host has Breakdown on Live Television”.

Ray’s interest is piqued. He clicks the article.

ON SCREEN: A video pops up revealing cellphone footage of 
Pat’s tirade. 3.5 Million views. The comments read:

“When is this coming to Netflix?” “This is insane!” “I earned 
$4500 working from home. Click here to learn more!” 

Amazed, Ray sees a comment that gets his mind racing: “This 
guy needs to start his own YouTube Channel”.

RAY
Oh my god.

MASTER BAKER 17.
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MASTER BAKER 18.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - BASEMENT - DAY13 13

MUSIC CUE: “POISONOUS GASSES IN SUPERMARKETS” BY ROCKET 
SCIENCE PLAYS.

The basement is a disaster. It looks as though someone tried 
to finish it a long time ago but gave up half way. Insulation 
lines the skeletal walls while the basement itself is 
decorated with old, forgotten furniture.

Half-unpacked boxes litter the floors. Laundry piles up in a 
corner. A box of video games and DVDs sit next to an old TV. 
A WWF poster of MACHO MAN RANDY SAVAGE hangs on a bare 
baseboard. He’s performing a very familiar elbow drop.

In the middle of this mess sits Pat on a retro-looking couch, 
wearing nothing but a housecoat and ratty old boxers. He 
certainly fits in with his surroundings.

He grabs himself a beer out of the case now sitting on the 
coffee table in front of him. Realizing the bottle is empty, 
he throws it into a garbage can. Inside the can, we CLOSE UP 
on a pamphlet that reads “So You Need Anger Management...”

Pat reaches into his housecoat pocket and pulls out the 
ziplock bag of pills, popping one into his mouth. 

A KNOCK is heard at the basement door.

PAT
Go away!

Ray bursts through the door very excited about something.

RAY
Dude dude dude!

He climbs his way over the mess.

RAY (CONT'D)
Look at this!

Ray fidgets with his cellphone before handing it to Pat.

ON SCREEN: Pat watches himself destroying the set.

PAT
(embarrassed)

Aw fuck.

RAY
Read the comments!

MASTER BAKER 18.
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(MORE)

MASTER BAKER 19.

PAT
Where’s..?

Pat looks confused at the phone, tapping randomly. Ray grabs 
it from him, touches the screen and gives it back. Pat reads.

RAY
The internet loves you, man!

PAT
(still reading)

“This guy looks like he smells like 
a homeless man was hit with a 
garbage truck. Number sign truth.”

Ray takes the phone back as Pat smells himself, agreeing.

RAY
Okay most of the internet. Point 
is, this thing’s already at a 
couple million views! That’s 
quadruple seven years of “The 
Baking Hour”! And they want more!

PAT
But I wasn’t baking in that.

RAY
So?

Pat finally gets up from the couch, but he gets up a little 
too quickly... Or maybe the drugs are kicking in.

PAT
So? I host a fucking baking show!

RAY
Used to host...

Pat gives Ray a nasty glare.

RAY (CONT'D)
What I mean is, we should 
capitalize on this and start a new 
one online!

PAT
I don’t want a new show, Ray! I 
want “The Baking Hour”!

(to himself)
(MORE)
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PAT (CONT'D)

MASTER BAKER 20.

Maybe if Mel put some of her 
“great” ideas into something other 
than stupid cheesecakes, we 
wouldn’t have lost viewership and I 
wouldn’t be in this goddamn 
position.

Ray has a look of uncertainty. Pat notices.

PAT (CONT'D)
What?

RAY
No, nothing.

PAT
You liked making cheesecakes every 
night?

(something clicks)
Do you think she’s better than me 
or something?

RAY
I mean, that’s not why it was 
cancelled.

PAT
(offended)

You think she’s better than me!

RAY
That’s not what I- ugh. Look it’s 
not a competition.

A beat. Pat’s mind is brewing something.

RAY (CONT'D)
Just forget it, man. Why don’t you 
and I focus on something else, like 
a YouTube show?

PAT
Yeah... You’re right...

RAY
Hell yeah I am!

Pat races for the stairs.

RAY (CONT'D)
Wait, where are you going now?

PAT
A competition!

PAT (CONT'D)
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MASTER BAKER 21.

CRASHING noises are heard as Pat climbs over his mess.

EXT. CLINTON HIGH - DAY14 14

We see the “Science Fair/Bake Sale” sign. Pat soldiers past 
it, still wearing just the housecoat and some boots.

INT. CLINTON HIGH - GYM - CONTINUOUS15 15

Mr. Trevor is greeting GUESTS at the entrance to the gym.

MR. TREVOR
Hi there! Hope you have a good 
times! Enjoy the snacks while you 
learn a thing or two!

The gym is populated with CHILDREN, PARENTS and TEACHERS. 
Baked good stalls and science projects encompass the space.

All of the sudden, Pat storms in like a sweaty tornado right 
past Mr. Trevor and through the crowd.

MR. TREVOR (CONT'D)
Oh goodness... Hey, Pat?

(getting up)
Pat, you can’t come in here dressed 
like that! There are children!

Melody is handing out treats to CHILDREN at her baking stand 
when she notices a commotion...

MELODY
Oh no.

Pat enters, followed closely by Mr. Trevor. Melody 
accidentally locks eyes with him. Pat points at her, moving 
in her direction with ferocity.

MELODY (CONT'D)
Pat... Why are you here-

PAT
(panting)

YOU... AND ME. BAKE-OFF. THE WINNER 
KEEPS THEIR SHOW.

Pat tries to catch his breath. He is damp and obviously 
tweaking. There’s an uncomfortable pause.

MELODY
What?

MASTER BAKER 21.

© 20
20

 Tyle
r B

oy
co



MASTER BAKER 22.

PAT
YOU AND ME. BAKE-OFF-

MELODY
Oh I heard you... Just, no.

Another awkward beat. Pat did not expect that answer.

PAT
What? Why not?

MELODY
Cause that’s stupid.

PAT
Are you afraid?

MELODY
No. I’ve already signed a contract. 
I’m doing my show regardless.

PAT
Oh yeah? Well guess what I didn’t 
sign?

Pat pulls out the divorce papers from the housecoat. They are 
just as damp as he is. Mr. Trevor tries not to gag.

MELODY
I don’t need you to sign those to 
make it legal.

PAT
Huh?

MR. TREVOR
She’s right.

PAT
But... God dammit!

He THROWS them to the ground. The onlookers are terribly 
confused. Pat rests his hands on his knees, still panting.

MELODY
Are you all right?

PAT
I’m fine, it’s just super hot.

Pat airs out his housecoat, hot-flashing from the drugs.

MELODY
Can you stop that?
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MASTER BAKER 23.

Pat ignores and continues airing his gross housecoat out.

MR. TREVOR
Pat, please-

Mr. Trevor tries to stop Pat from exposing himself even more.

PAT
Stop trying to touch me!

MR. TREVOR
I’m not-

(to the parents)
I swear!

The struggle ends. Pat adjusts himself.

PAT
I guess we’ll just never know who 
the better baker was.

Melody seems genuinely offended.

MELODY
Are you serious? I’m the one who 
kept the show alive for years. I’m 
the one still with a show!

PAT
Whatever you say...

Pat smugly turns to leave. He knows he can get under Melody’s 
skin. The onlookers wait for her rebuttal.

MELODY
Okay suppose we did do this. What 
in the world could you possibly 
bake that would top my strawberry 
cheesecake?

A beat. Pat really didn’t think this through.

PAT
...You’ll just have to find out.

MELODY
So you’ve got nothing.

PAT
Fine! I’d make a...

We see a “GREAT USES FOR MARIJUANA” science project.
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MASTER BAKER 24.

PAT (CONT'D)
Baked...

Right across from it, a project called “FISHING IN ALASKA”.

PAT (CONT'D)
Alaska...

And finally, a project on the CALIFORNIA WILDFIRES

PAT (CONT'D)
Flambé...

MELODY
Did you just say you’re going to 
prepare a Flambeed Baked Alaska?

PAT
(a beat)

That’s right...

There’s that tension in the air again.

MELODY
So you are going to bake a sponge 
cake...

Melody moves closer with intensity.

MELODY (CONT'D)
With ice cream baked on top...

Even more intense. Pat is intimidated, but stands his ground.

MELODY (CONT'D)
And you’re going to light it on 
fire without burning it?

A dramatic pause.

PAT
Yep..?

The tension breaks.

MELODY
Fine, Pat. I accept.

(gritting teeth)
Now go. Home.

Melody turns away from Pat. The crowd starts to disperse.
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MASTER BAKER 25.

MR. TREVOR
(uncomfortable laugh)

Well this was a hoot! Say, Pat? If 
you want to just follow me-

Pat’s riled up.

PAT
Just you wait, Mel. I’m going to 
bake the best goddamn Baked 
Nebraska-

MELODY
Alaska.

PAT
You’ve ever seen! I’m going to 
prove to you, stupid Uncle Jim and 
ALL you people that I deserve my 
show back!

MELODY
Pat for goodness sakes, just leave-

PAT
Because I... am a Master Baker!

There’s an uncomfortable dead silence.

MR. TREVOR
Did he just say-

Pat grabs a megaphone from a nearby science project.

PAT
(through megaphone)

Everyone! My name is Pat Willard-

MELODY
Pat, for the love of god don’t-

His housecoat snags the corner of one of the projects. He 
rips it off, exposing his semi-nude body. He THROWS it at Mr. 
Trevor and climbs atop a desk.

PAT
(through megaphone)

And I’m a Master Baker!

Melody is horrified. A nearby PARENT covers the eyes of her 
child. Mr. Trevor FAINTS.
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MASTER BAKER 26.

Pat pants heavily, drenched in sweat.

MATCH CUT TO:

INT. JAIL CELL - NIGHT16 16

Pat sits, staring off into the distance. He’s quickly coming 
down from his high.

As the CAMERA DOLLIES OUT, the edge of frame reveals Howard 
sitting on the bench a few feet away.

HOWARD
Eh, Pat.

PAT
Howard.

The jail cell CLOSES.

BLACK:

EXT. TV STUDIO - PARKING LOT - DAY17 17

We FADE IN as Melody’s car pulls into the parking lot.

INT. TV STUDIO SET - DAY18 18

Melody watches on with pride as the old “Baking Hour” set is 
being replaced with new kitchen appliances for her new show.

The set is being painted a bright, regal purple - a much more 
pleasant colour palette than the original green-brown of the 
late 70s/early 80s. 

Jim enters the studio, talking with a YOUNGER WOMAN.

JIM
...And so we believe that this show 
would be a great vehicle for the 
“Sweets” brand.

(noticing Melody)
And speak of the devil!

Melody turns around to greet the couple.

JIM (CONT'D)
Melody, I’d like you to meet Ms. 
Hadley. She’s from our parent 
network.
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MASTER BAKER 27.

KENDRA HADLEY (early 30s), very chic and very unenthusiastic. 
She and Melody shake hands.

KENDRA
Kendra.

MELODY
It is so nice to meet you! Thank 
you for coming!

Kendra looks around. She notices the dismantled set. Jim 
notices her disinterest.

JIM
We are just in the middle of 
installing the brand new set.

MOVERS carry the old fridge past the group. The door is caved 
in from Pat’s dropkick.

KENDRA
I see. Well like I was saying, John-

JIM
Jim.

KENDRA
Okay. Since we already own all 
of... this, we’re obligated to look 
at the project.

(to Melody)
Your years of experience hosting a 
show is good.

MELODY
You’ve seen “The Baking Hour”?

KENDRA
No. And to be honest, until you 
reached out, I had no idea you 
existed. What’s that say to you?

Melody draws a blank.

KENDRA (CONT'D)
What it says to me, is that you 
might have a few people here in...

JIM
Clinton.
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(MORE)

MASTER BAKER 28.

KENDRA
That watch your show. Maybe even 
some viewers in the Podunk town 
down the road. But in the world of 
network television, you’re still a 
nobody.

Melody nods, slightly stunned. So is Jim.

JIM
Just you wait until you try Mel’s 
desserts! They’re one of a kind!

KENDRA
I don’t doubt your talent.

JIM
She’s one of the best!

KENDRA
I’m speaking to her.

JIM
(scared)

Yep.

KENDRA
But I have to ask, “Sweet Melody”: 
How do you compare yourself to 
other food network host? Do you 
even belong on network TV?

A beat. Something switches in Melody. She isn’t going to take 
this shit.

MELODY
Ms. Hadley, I know right now this 
might not look like much, but what 
you’re standing next to was the set 
of the most popular show in the 
Greater Huron county. Not just the 
most popular food show. It was the 
most popular show. One I was 
honoured to host.

Kendra listens on, stone-faced.

MELODY (CONT'D)
You can go through any of the 
“Podunk” towns for miles and ask 
why they tuned into “The Baking 
Hour”. They won’t say it’s because 
of the glitz and glamour and 
effects you get on big stations. 

(MORE)
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MELODY (CONT'D)

(MORE)

MASTER BAKER 29.

Lord knows we certainly didn’t have 
the budget for that. My first year 
as host I still had to work part-
time at the bakery.

Jim glares at Melody. Why did she say that?

MELODY (CONT'D)
What we did have was the ability to 
recreate desserts that made people 
feel like they were back at home 
again. That feeling of rushing home 
from school in early autumn to get 
the first piece of mom’s pumpkin 
pie. We made our viewers feel like 
family. Like they were in our 
kitchen and we were teaching them 
how to bake. Just like my 
grandmother did with me. 

KENDRA
So then what happened to “The 
Baking Hour” if it was so popular?

JIM
Well, you see-

MELODY
My co-host and I decided to go in 
different directions, which is why 
you’re here.

Kendra nods, her demeanour slightly changing to indifferent.

MELODY (CONT'D)
Jim and I believe we can bring that 
feeling of warmth and nostalgia to 
an even broader audience. You asked 
how I compare to other hosts. Well, 
I don’t think I can answer that, 
because I don’t think I do. 

JIM
How long are you in town? We should 
be up and running soon, why don’t 
you stay for our test taping? See 
for yourself what we can offer.

Kendra mulls it over. They wait with bated breath.

KENDRA
Fine.

(looks at her phone)

MELODY (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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KENDRA (CONT'D)

MASTER BAKER 30.

I have to take this, we’ll talk 
later. Nice meeting you both.

She heads for the lobby. Jim and Melody can breathe again.

JIM
Yes, of course! We’re so glad you 
could stop by... and she’s gone.

(to Melody)
She seems fun.

MELODY
That was... I didn’t know what to 
expect. Did I screw that up?

JIM
Nonsense. The bigwigs love asking 
that stuff to see if they can throw 
you off. I don’t think she expected 
us lowly country folk to hold our 
own. I’m proud of you.

Melody is confused. Hold “our” own?

MELODY
Thanks... Jim.

JIM
It’ll be me thanking you when I can 
finally retire in peace. 

Jim smiles at Melody, and they turn their attention towards 
their new-ish set. They watch as movers take the cracked 
framed poster of Pat and Melody past them. At the same time, 
guilt hits them like waves.

MELODY
I can’t believe I agreed to do it.

JIM
What’s that?

MELODY
The bake-off.

JIM
...What bake-off?

EXT. POLICE STATION - DAY19 19

Pat sits on the front steps of the station. Howard exits the 
front doors while lighting a cigarette.

KENDRA (CONT'D)
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(MORE)

MASTER BAKER 31.

HOWARD
Need a lift, bud?

PAT
I’m good.

Howard sits next to him, giving a reassuring pat on the back.

HOWARD
Eh don’t sweat it. Restraining 
orders are nothin’. I’ve got five 
of ‘em myself!

PAT
(sarcastic)

Oh, good.

Ray’s car pulls up to the curb HONKING. Howard pulls out a 
flask hidden in his coat.

HOWARD
Could I get a lift from you boys?

Pat enters the car.

RAY
Man I’ve got some good - Hey is 
that Howard?

PAT
Just go.

They drive off. Howard continues to drink on the steps of the 
police station.

RAY (V.O.)
Dude, have I got something to show 
you!

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY20 20

Pat and Ray look at a laptop on Jim’s kitchen table.

ON SCREEN: Pat’s “MASTER BAKER” channel already has 15,000 
subscribers. A still of Pat’s elbow drop is displayed dead 
centre.

PAT
Not this internet shit again!

RAY
Do you see the fanbase you have 
already? 

(MORE)
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RAY (CONT'D)

MASTER BAKER 32.

By the way, “Master Baker”? 
Brilliant! I heard it made Mr. 
Trevor faint! I wish I saw that. 
Pretty sure he had a crush on me in 
high school.

PAT
How the hell did you hear that?

RAY
It was more of a feeling, really. 
He’d give me those weird eyes and-

(mimicking Mr. Trevor)
“Golly Ray that outfit’s dashing. 
Get it at Winners?”

PAT
No!

(pointing to the title)
About that!

RAY
Dude, it was $2 Margarita Night at 
Boston Pizza. It’s all the moms 
could talk about!

Pat sighs deeply. Does the whole town think he’s an idiot?

RAY (CONT'D)
Fuck ‘em. You’ve got fifteen 
thousand other people who want to 
see what you can do, so why don’t 
we show them? 

PAT
I don’t know...

RAY
Think of it like practice for the 
bake-off. We can do it right now!

PAT
You mean here?

RAY
It’s a kitchen isn’t it?

PAT
Yeah, but look at it.

Jim hasn’t updated the kitchen in decades. Bold Vegetable-
print wallpaper line the walls, alongside linoleum 
countertops, wood panelling and olive-coloured floor tiles.

RAY (CONT'D)
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MASTER BAKER 33.

PAT (CONT'D)
It looks like the set of those old 
“safe sex” videos from school.

We see a photo on the fridge of Jim holding a fish he just 
caught.

RAY
You basically just described “The 
Baking Hour” set.

Pat looks around the kitchen one more time.

PAT
Fine. 

RAY
Fuck yeah, man! That’s what I’m 
talking about!

Ray pulls out a camera from his bag and...

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - LATER21 21

SNAPS it into the head of a tripod. The CAMERA TURNS around 
to reveal the kitchen transformed into a makeshift set. 
Various baking ingredients sit atop the kitchen table-turned-
workstation. Behind the table stands Pat in his familiar 
apron and baker’s cap. Ray stands behind his camera.

FROM RAY’S CAMERA:

RAY (O.S.)
You ready?

Pat nods, though he’s a little shaky. A RED CIRCLE pops up on 
screen. They’re recording.

RAY (O.S.) (CONT'D)
And rolling.

PAT
(a beat, deep breath)

Hi... Um, howdy!
(to himself)

Howdy? Am I fucking John Wayne?
(to camera)

Welcome to “The Baking Hour”.

RAY (O.S.)
Pat?
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MASTER BAKER 34.

PAT
What?

RAY (O.S.)
This isn’t “The Baking Hour”.

PAT
Right. Welcome to... Pat... Ugh.

NORMAL PERSPECTIVE: Pat SLAMS his fists down in frustration.

RAY
What’s up?

PAT
This is stupid.

RAY
Relax, dude. Pretend you’re on set.

PAT
I’m just not used to this kitchen, 
and not having a co-host, and-

RAY
Stop with the excuses! Are you 
bringing Mel back onto your show?

PAT
Hell no!

RAY
Exactly!

PAT
(a beat)

Okay, can I start again?

Ray takes position behind the camera. Pat exhales deeply.

RAY’S CAMERA: Pat, now composed...

PAT (CONT'D)
Hi gang, thanks for tuning in to 
“Master Baking”. My name’s Pat and 
today, I’m going to show you how to 
bake some very simple, but very 
tasty chocolate chip cookies. Let’s 
dig in!

NORMAL PERSPECTIVE: A quick MONTAGE of Pat baking cookies.

- Cuts a slab of butter and throws into a bowl. Microwave for 
30 seconds of until soft.

MASTER BAKER 34.

© 20
20

 Tyle
r B

oy
co



MASTER BAKER 35.

- Into a big bowl, butter is placed along with vanilla 
extract and white and brown sugar. Beats the devil out of it.

- Pat grabs eggs, cracking one and stirring. And another.

- Baking soda is mixed with hot water and poured in.

Ray continues filming.

- The flour, chocolate chips and nuts are thrown in.

Pat seems to be enjoying himself.

- Blobs of batter are dropped onto a cookie sheet and put in 
the oven. He sets the timer.

A very long beat as they wait for the cookies to bake.

RAY
See the game last night?

PAT
I was in jail.

RAY
Right.

- DING! Pat pulls the cookie tray out. They look delicious.

- One by one, he puts them into Tupperware.

- Pat grabs a cookie and takes a bite. Perfection. He tosses 
one to Ray who takes a bite. He loves it. MONTAGE ENDS.

EXT. JIM’S HOUSE - EVENING22 22

Pat and Ray exit Jim’s. They’re loaded with Ray’s equipment.

RAY
Dude, I think that went well!

PAT
That was pretty fun.

They fill Ray’s car with camera gear.

RAY
You wanna go grab a beer?

PAT
(optimistic)

I think I’ll prep for the next one.
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MASTER BAKER 36.

RAY
That’s what I like to hear!

Ray gets into his car.

PAT
Hey, Ray?

Ray peeks his head out of the window.

PAT (CONT'D)
Thank you.

They share a moment as Ray nods and gets into the car.

RAY
Night man! Prepare for stardom!

Pat waves goodbye as Ray pulls out of the driveway. He stands 
there for a moment. This is the first time we’ve seen him 
genuinely happy. He begins walking in the opposite direction.

INT. GROCERY STORE - EVENING23 23

Pat roams the aisles of the near-empty store, throwing stuff 
into a shopping cart. Singing to himself, he picks something 
off the shelf when...

ISABEL
Patrick.

PAT
(startled)

Oh Jesus.

ISABEL MORRIS (70s), regal, with a “take no shit” look about 
her, stands next to Pat as if she appeared out of thin air. 
This is the same woman from the notice board earlier.

PAT (CONT'D)
Hi, Ms. Morris. How are you?

ISABEL
I’m fine, dear. And Isabel, please.

PAT
...Can I help you?

ISABEL
Yes, in fact you can. It was 
brought to our attention that you 
did something rather... untoward 
recently.
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MASTER BAKER 37.

PAT
I uh...

ISABEL
No need to relive it. This is just 
a friendly reminder that we do not 
tolerate that kind of behaviour in 
Clinton. Do we make ourselves 
clear?

PAT
We?

Isabel motions with her eyes behind Pat. Turning around...

PAT (CONT'D)
Holy shit-

A GROUP of OLD WOMEN are now standing there, circling Pat 
like silver-haired vultures. These women are RUTH, BEATRICE, 
JEAN, SHIRLEY and DORIS. They are all wearing a matching 
cross-stitched triangle that surrounds a sun on the breast of 
their coats. Isabel wears it too. 

ISABEL
That mouth of yours isn’t very 
gentleman-like.

PAT
I-I’m sorry.

(to the group)
Ladies.

They nod at Pat in unison.

ISABEL
Now do we have an understanding?

PAT
Y-Yes, ma’am.

Isabel’s demeanour changes drastically.

ISABEL
Good!

She pats him on the shoulder.

ISABEL (CONT'D)
Oh! While I have you, do you mind 
sparing a few dollars for the dance-
a-thon?
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MASTER BAKER 38.

They all watch Pat as he awkwardly scrambles for change in 
his pocket, handing it over to Isabel.

ISABEL (CONT'D)
Now that’s a nice lad. Have a 
pleasant evening.

The gang disperses. Pat can only stand there and watch. 
Isabel waves with a hint of a GLARE before disappearing.

PAT
(to himself)

Are they witches?

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NIGHT24 24

Pat enters the house loaded with groceries. He meets Jim, who 
is standing in the kitchen. He ponders its sudden “remodel”.

JIM
Care to explain?

PAT
I’m practicing.

JIM
Ah yes, the “Bake-off”. Sit down.

Pat accompanies Jim to the kitchen table. Jim sighs deeply.

JIM (CONT'D)
I know this has been a weird couple 
of days, and I know I’d be getting 
an earful from your folks right 
about now.

Disappointment hits Pat like a freight train.

JIM (CONT'D)
So I’ve been mulling it over... and 
I think I’d like you to come back.

PAT
(a beat, skeptical)

You’re fucking with me.

JIM
No, no I’m not. I would really like 
you to come back to the station-
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MASTER BAKER 39.

PAT
Oh my god, finally! I knew 
you would come to your senses-

JIM (CONT'D)
...As our new head of 
sanitation and 
groundskeeping.

A brief beat.

PAT (CONT'D)
...What?!

JIM
I don’t mean to sound insensitive, 
but I think Howard was arrested 
again.

PAT
I am not going to be your goddamn 
janitor! I’m bringing back “The 
Baking Hour”!

JIM
(agitated)

How many times do I have to say 
this? It’s not your show any more! 
Move on!

PAT
Melody already accepted my 
challenge, so...

JIM
Okay. Let’s talk about this “bake-
off”. Where are you having it?

PAT
At the studio?

JIM
Do you honestly believe I’m going 
to sign off on that?

PAT
For fuck- fine. The park.

JIM
Do you know how much an event 
permit costs?

Pat gets up from the kitchen table.

PAT
Ray and I will think of something.

MASTER BAKER 39.

© 20
20

 Tyle
r B

oy
co



MASTER BAKER 40.

JIM
Oh good, he’s involved.

PAT
Yeah, and when I beat Mel, you’ll 
be begging us to come back. And not 
as a janitor!

Pat picks up his grocery bags and heads to the basement.

JIM
(to himself)

You’re talking to a brick wall, 
Jim.

(to Pat, shouting)
The offer still stands!

Jim pops some prescription pills.

PAT (O.S.)
Howard’s out now, got released with 
me this morning!

JIM
...Released from where? Jail? Were 
you in jail?

(a moment)
Pat..?

INT. RAY’S APARTMENT - NIGHT25 25

Ray works away on his laptop.

ON SCREEN: On YouTube, Ray presses the “upload” button. He 
clicks on a file that reads “Master Baker EP 1.mp4”

Ray is obviously anxious. DING! Upload complete. He gives the 
laptop a silent prayer before leaving the kitchen. The 
computer screen glares in the dark room.

ON SCREEN: “MASTER BAKER EPISODE 1 - CHOCOLATE CHIP COOKIES” 
goes live.

MATCH CUT TO:

INT. RAY’S APARTMENT - DAY26 26

The next morning. The apartment is brightly lit in daylight.

Ray walks back in toward the laptop, coffee mug in hand. He 
is stunned when he notices the screen. He clicks a couple 
times and...
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MASTER BAKER 41.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY27 27

Ray enters the house somberly. Pat is already behind the 
table preparing the final touches of the studio set up. 

PAT
Hey! I’m just about good to go if 
you are.

RAY
Yeah, can we talk about the show 
for a sec?

PAT
You were right. This is exactly 
what I needed to do. Thank you for 
being the only one who gave a shit 
about me.

RAY
Oh... good. Glad I could help.

A beat as they both stand there awkwardly.

PAT
What’s wrong?

RAY
Oh. No, nothing. Let’s shoot this.

Ray starts setting his camera equipment up.

PAT (V.O.)
Now that our dry ingredients are 
combined, let’s move onto the wet 
stuff.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - LATER28 28

Pat is midway through the episode. Today, they’re baking 
muffins. Ray watches on, completely aloof.

RAY’S CAMERA: Pat cracks an egg into a bowl.

PAT
So in a small bowl you’ll want to 
crack a single egg to mix with the 
milk and oil.

A heavy KNOCK from the front door disrupts Pat.
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PAT (CONT'D)
What the hell?

(shouting)
Who is it?

NORMAL PERSPECTIVE: Ray shrugs at Pat. A muffled voice is 
heard behind the door.

HOWARD (O.S.)
Eh Pat open up!

RAY
(whispering)

Is that Howard?

RAY’S CAMERA: Pat stands at the table very annoyed.

PAT
We’re busy, come back later!

(to camera)
Where was I? Ah yes, the eggs!

The KNOCK is much heavier. Howard’s not going anywhere.

PAT (CONT'D)
Go away, Howard!

NORMAL PERSPECTIVE: Ray looks towards the door, concerned.

RAY
What should we do?

PAT
Maybe he’ll just leave-

CRASH! The door is kicked in! There stands Howard in all his 
drunken glory.

PAT (CONT'D)
Oh for fuck sakes.

Howard is hammered. He stumbles closer to the guys.

HOWARD
Oh hey buddy.

PAT
Are you kidding me?

HOWARD
A lil...

(burps)
A little birdie told me you took my 
job.
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PAT
Who told you that?

HOWARD
I just said a little birdie.

PAT
Was it Jim?

HOWARD
No... No, a little bird-

PAT
It was Jim, god dammit.

HOWARD
We did time together, Pat! You 
don’t break that kinda bond!

PAT
I don’t want your stupid job!

HOWARD
(a beat, offended)

You think my job’s stupid?

Ray watches on. He hasn’t stopped recording.

PAT
Yes! Now fuck off, we’re filming!

Closer to the kitchen, Howard notices a lamp on an end table.

HOWARD
Know what I think is stupid? This 
lamp right here.

He pushes the lamp off the ledge. It CRASHES on the ground.

PAT
Whoa whoa whoa!

HOWARD
What?

Howard FLIPS a kitchen chair over.

PAT
I’m warning you!

Pat and Howard are inches away from each other now.

HOWARD
What are you gonna do about it?
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MUSIC CUE: “LOVE?” BY STRAPPING YOUNG LAD STARTS.

Howard SHOVES Pat towards the cupboards, hitting them HARD. 
He then turns towards Ray as if nothing has happened.

HOWARD (CONT'D)
How you doin’, Ray? Good?

Ray shrugs contently. Pat, on the other hand, is livid. He 
grabs the muffin tray that was on the countertop. As the bass 
in the song drops... WHACK! The muffin tray collides with 
Howard’s face. 

RAY
Holy shit!

Howard backs off, rubbing the side of his face. He looks at 
Pat with rage in his eyes.

HOWARD
Shouldn’t-a done that, bud!

Howard LUNGES at Pat, tackling him to the ground. Ray watches 
like a deer caught in the headlights.

Pat and Howard exchange BLOWS on the ground. Pat is on his 
guard. He reaches for the kitchen table when WHAP! Howard 
gets a good shot at Pat’s nose, making him bleed.

PAT
Ow! You dick!

Pat grasps a wooden spoon from the table and smacks Howard in 
the head, disorienting him enough to KICK him off.

Both standing now, Pat’s face is a bloody mess. Howard lands 
a KICK to his midsection. Pat scrunches his body in pain.

Howard looks around and notices fridge magnets. He begins 
picking them off, THROWING them at Pat. One magnet. And 
another. Another magnet we’ll see later. Pat uses his apron 
as a shield from the projectile.

PAT (CONT'D)
Fuckin’ stop it!

In a break from the magnets, Pat has just enough time to put 
his hand into the mixing bowl. He grabs a handful of flour 
and THROWS it into Howard’s face, blinding him.

HOWARD
My eyes!
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RAY’S CAMERA: Pat ROARS and CHARGES at Howard, SPEARING him 
off frame.

NORMAL PERSPECTIVE: Howard is THROWN into the couch in the 
living room adjacent the kitchen. Pat CLOBBERS him some more 
before grabbing him by the hair and dragging him out the 
front door. Then...

EXT. JIM’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS29 29

Pat THROWS him onto the front lawn. Howard slowly gets up, 
wiping his eyes. With one last burst of energy, he RUSHES at 
Pat SCREAMING.

Pat outstretches his arm and CLOTHESLINES him to the ground. 
Howard is knocked out cold. The MUSIC STOPS.

Ray stands at the front door.

RAY
Dude, are you okay?

Pat takes a few deep, exhausted breaths.

PAT
(winded)

Yeah...

Looking to his left, he notices a TOW TRUCK DRIVER and truck 
in the driveway, his Pinto still attached to the back. The 
Driver looks terrified of Pat.

PAT (CONT'D)
Hey, my car’s back.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - LATER30 30

Ray sits at the table with his laptop checking the footage.

ON SCREEN: One window shows the baking portion, the other 
shows the brawl.

He skims through the baking, not into it at all. He clicks on 
the fight, where Pat had just smacked Howard with the tray. 
He continues to watch. He rewinds it and watches again. 

All of the sudden, Ray looks anxious. After taking a moment 
and nervously tapping the table with his fingertips, he 
clicks a button on his laptop.

PAT (O.S.)
Ugh...
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Ray quickly shuts the laptop as Pat enters from the basement. 
He holds an ice pack up to his face. A bandage crosses the 
bridge of his nose, his face bruised around it. 

RAY
How’s the nose?

PAT
I think the fucker broke it. The 
footage look okay at least?

RAY
(sharply)

Yep. Great. It’s great.

Pat nods. He looks a little bummed out.

RAY (CONT'D)
You sure you’re okay?

PAT
I guess Howard just proved Uncle 
Jim doesn’t believe in me.

RAY
Don’t sweat it. Just another person 
to prove wrong.

(looking at his bag)
Here, look. I got something for ya.

PAT
I still got a baggie full.

RAY
No. This is better.

Ray reaches into his bag and hands Pat a flyer.

PAT
Whoa.

It is a boxing match-like flyer for the bake-off with a 
picture of Pat and Melody divided by a big “VS” dead centre.

PAT (CONT'D)
Ray, this is awesome!

Another look at the flyer as we zoom in...

MATCH CUT TO:
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EXT. THE TOWN - STREET - DAY31 31

A black and white version of Ray’s flyer is taped to a pole. 
Pat stands back, observing it with pride. A teenager named 
CALEB, the Stock Boy from the grocery store, walks down the 
sidewalk looking at his phone. He bumps into Pat.

PAT
Hey!

CALEB
Sorry, bro.

Caleb glances up at who he hit.

CALEB (CONT'D)
Yoooo. You’re the Master Baker!

PAT
Yeah..?

CALEB
Yo your new video rules!

PAT
...It does?

INT. RAY’S APARTMENT - SAME TIME32 32

Their conversation intertwines with Ray opening his laptop. 
He looks just as nervous as he did in Jim’s kitchen. 

ON SCREEN: The YouTube page with Pat’s new video.

CALEB (V.O.)
We just watched it in class!

Ray is shocked.

ON SCREEN: The view count is already in the thousands. The 
comments read: “This is the greatest video” “#mood”.

CALEB (V.O.)
I bet it’s gonna go viral!

INTERCUT BETWEEN PAT AND RAY.

PAT
Cool?

STREET: Pat hasn’t a clue what’s going on.
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CALEB
You keep doing you, man. Can’t wait 
to see more.

He extends his fist. Pat looks at it for a moment before 
bumping it with his own.

RAY’S: Ray exhales deep and proud.

STREET: Caleb flashes the “peace” sign and leaves. Processing 
for a moment, Pat nods in agreement. He’s proud. He looks at 
his pile of flyers with determination in his eyes. Another 
MONTAGE begins.

MUSIC CUE: “BAD CHOICES” BY SHOUT OUT OUT OUT OUT PLAYS.

I/E. MONTAGE - VARIOUS33 33

INSERTS of flyers being taped down to various surfaces to the 
beat of the music.

- EXT. THE TOWN - Pat hands flyers to PEOPLE passing by.

- EXT. OLD LADY’S HOUSE - Pat is at someone’s front door. An 
OLD LADY answers. He hands her a flyer. She looks at it.

- EXT. PARK - Pat hands flyers out to DOG WALKERS.

- INT. RAY’S APARTMENT - Ray continues to refresh his 
internet browser.

ON SCREEN: 24,000. Refresh. 24,482. Refresh. 25,149. Refresh.

- EXT. MR. TREVOR’S HOUSE - Pat BUZZES the doorbell. No 
answer. He tapes the flyer on the door and leaves.

- EXT. PARK - Pat drops flyers on yoga mats, and slips them 
between the fingers of YOGA PRACTICIONERS in warrior pose.

- EXT. MR. TREVOR’S HOUSE - Mr. Trevor finally opens the door 
with a shower cap on his head. He takes the flyer off the 
door and paint comes off with his. A WIDE SHOT reveals a “WET 
PAINT SIGN”. Mr. Trevor throws the flyer in anger.

- INT. COFFEE STOP - Kendra sits at a table on her laptop.

BANG! Pat is outside taping a flyer to the window. The noise 
distracts Kendra, who looks in his direction. She looks at 
him closely. He’s very familiar to her for some reason. Margo 
is now outside shooing Pat away.
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ON KENDRA’S SCREEN: A meme of Pat’s breakdown plays. “When 
it’s 7am on Monday”. A CLOSE UP of the view count.

MATCH CUT TO:

- INT. RAY’S APARTMENT - ON SCREEN: 48, 987. Refresh. 49, 
678. Refresh. 50, 124. Refresh. Ray is in disbelief.

- EXT. SKATEPARK - Pat hands flyers to SKATEBOARDERS. A MALE 
high fives him. A FEMALE takes a selfie with him. 

- EXT. PARK - Pat drops a flyer on a COUPLE’S picnic blanket. 
As Pat leaves them, the MAN crumples the flyer up and throws 
it away. Unfortunately, Pat saw it. He grabs the crumpled 
flyer and THROWS it at the man.

- EXT. CLINTON HIGH - Pat sneakily makes his way over to the 
school and hangs a flyer. He is chased away by a TEACHER.

- EXT. TOWN SQUARE - Pat looks on from the town’s centre. 
Every single place in Clinton has been covered in flyers.

- EXT. THE LEGION - Pat tapes a flyer to the notice board. A 
beat later, SOMEONE rips the flyer down.

- INT. RAY’S APARTMENT - Ray eats popcorn and continues to 
refresh. 98,673. Refresh. 99,034. Refresh. 99,812. Refresh. 
100,081. Ray CHEERS.

- EXT. THE LEGION - We see the ripped flyer again. It is in 
the hands of Isabel. She looks it over displeased.

THE MUSIC AND MONTAGE ENDS

MELODY (V.O.)
Don’t these look amazing?

INT. TV STUDIO SET - DAY34 34

We see a display of mini cheesecakes with wine gelées. Melody 
stands behind the workstation of her brand new kitchen set. 
The new appliances and furniture all match in an off-white 
with violet highlights.

MELODY
Using wine gelées as a topping 
isn’t the most common for 
cheesecakes, but that’s what we’re 
here for, aren’t we? To sail the 
uncharted waters searching for 
dessert greatness!
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Jim and Kendra sit by a monitor. A nervous excitement is in 
the air, though Kendra didn’t get the memo.

Melody pops a cheesecake into her mouth. She is delighted.

MELODY (CONT'D)
(groaning happily)

This pairing is amazing, so make 
sure you bake them before your 
friends do! Well, that’s all there 
is for us today. I hope those of 
you tuning in at home had as much 
fun making these goodies as we did! 
If you want the recipe you can go 
to our website. From all of us here 
at “Sweet Melody’s Sweets”, we hope 
you stay sweet!

Melody winks at the camera, huge grin on her face.

JIM
And cut!

The CREW CLAP for Melody. She takes a bow as Jim and Kendra 
make their way over.

JIM (CONT'D)
Mel, that was great!

MELODY
Thank you!

JIM
(to Kendra)

What’d I tell you? Fantastic.

KENDRA
That was certainly a baking show.

Melody smiles at Kendra’s sort-of compliment.

KENDRA (CONT'D)
I think I’ve seen as much as I need 
to. We’ll be in touch.

JIM
Looking forward to it!

They exchange handshakes as Melody reaches for the tray of 
cheesecakes.

MELODY
Would you like one?
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Hesitant, Kendra pops one in her mouth. She almost... ALMOST 
looks as if she enjoyed it.

KENDRA
(content)

Huh.

EXT. TV STUDIO - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER35 35

Exiting the station, Kendra pulls a cigarette and lighter out 
of her purse. She lights it, but it won’t strike. She tests 
the lighter again. Nothing. Looking around, she notices Faye 
having a smoke next to a dumpster and heads her way.

KENDRA
Hey.

This startles Faye who flicks her cigarette into a bush and 
pretends to be throwing something out.

FAYE
Oh! Uh, hi hon! I’m just uh, taking 
out the trash.

KENDRA
It’s okay, I won’t tell. Can I 
borrow a light?

FAYE
(relaxed)

Nasty habit it is.

Faye hands Kendra the lighter.

KENDRA
Gotta relax somehow. Thanks.

Kendra lights her cigarette, immediately feeling relieved. 
She tosses the lighter back to Faye. As she begins to leave, 
she notices something leaning against the dumpster - the 
cracked framed poster of Pat and Melody. 

FAYE
My hubby always tells me to pick up 
a hobby like cross-stitching when I 
get the urge, ya know?

Ignoring Faye, Kendra picks the portrait up, examining it. 
Faye pulls out a new cigarette from her coat pocket.

FAYE (CONT'D)
But let me tell you, my dexterity 
ain’t what it used to be, no ma’am.
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Kendra turns the poster towards Faye, pointing at Pat.

KENDRA
Could you tell me who this is?

FAYE
Oh that’s Jim’s nephew, Pat. Used 
to bake with Mel, poor thing. 
Caused lots of commotion the other 
day. The nerve of that boy I tell 
ya!

Kendra puts the portrait down and reaches for her phone. She 
pulls a video up to show Faye.

KENDRA
Is this the same guy?

ON SCREEN: It’s the video of Pat’s breakdown.

FAYE (O.C.)
Ya that’s him all right.

EXT. THE TOWN - TOWN SQUARE - DAY36 36

Pat tapes up his final flyer. A job well done. He decides to 
head home when he notices something odd. The town is 
completely barren. Not a living soul in sight. As he looks 
around...

ISABEL
Patrick.

Pat JUMPS. Isabel is behind him.

PAT
Oh my god.

ISABEL
You just couldn’t leave well enough 
alone, could you dear?

PAT
What do you mean?

Isabel motions with her eyes. Pat follows...

PAT (CONT'D)
What the fuck!

The scene is intense. Shirley RIPS down flyers on a 
department store. The CAMERA PANS to Ruth taking flyers off a 
telephone pole. Another PAN. Doris tosses flyers into a bin.
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ISABEL
Still with the profanities I see.

PAT
Why are you doing this?

The CAMERA CIRCLES Pat and Isabel in the chaos. In the 
distance, members of the Legion tear flyers down. Isabel 
reads from a booklet.

ISABEL
As declared a legal right in 
section 8, paragraph 2 of the 
Clinton town charter...

PAT (CONT'D)
No, no, no, no!

ISABEL (CONT'D)
The Clinton Legion local 665 and 
all its entities are hereby 
formally petitioning the event of 
Pat Willard’s bake-off.

A beat. Pat is completely and utterly defeated.

PAT
I... I just want my show back.

Isabel pats him condescendingly on the back.

ISABEL
Perhaps you could pursue another 
venture. One much less in the 
public eye.

Pat sulks. Isabel begins to leave, when...

ISABEL (CONT'D)
Oh and Patrick?

PAT
I don’t have any goddamn change for 
your dance-a-thon!

ISABEL
(a beat)

I was just going to tell you to 
have a nice day.

She grins triumphantly before vanishing. Pat stands 
completely alone as the town is deserted once again.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY37 37

Pat SLAMS down a big mixing bowl.
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PAT
Now that the cake’s all ready to 
go, it’s time to prepare a glaze.

Pat and Ray are midway through another episode. Pat is 
obviously rattled. He SLAMS open a cupboard and finds a bag 
of icing sugar and carelessly dumps it into a bowl, spilling 
everywhere.

PAT (CONT'D)
There’s the icing sugar.

RAY’S CAMERA: Pat looks like he’s lost something.

PAT (CONT'D)
Where’d I put that fuckin’... Oh, 
there they are.

He grabs two jars of food colouring. One red and one blue.

PAT (CONT'D)
We’re going to make this a nice 
purple colour.

At the same time, he pours both food colouring into the bowl. 
He THROWS the empty bottles behind him. CRASH! He then grabs 
the wooden spoon, mixing with force. 

NORMAL PERSPECTIVE: As Pat mixes, the ingredients begin to 
expand in a foamy substance. Ray watches on, excited.

PAT (CONT'D)
What the-

He tries to cover the bowl with a lid, but the foam is 
overflowing at an incredible rate.

PAT (CONT'D)
Wait, what is happening?!

RAY’S CAMERA: Pat lifts the bowl but the slipperiness of the 
sides makes it SLIP out of his hands, CRASHING to the ground. 
The foamy substance EXPLODES all over him and the kitchen.

A beat. Pat starts HAMMERING on the sink with his fists.

PAT (CONT'D)
Why?!
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I/E. MELODY’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY38 38

Melody sits at her island skimming through a cookbook, making 
notes on a sheet that reads “Ideas”. Finishing the book, she 
heads to her cupboard to grab a new one.

In doing so, she notices a small notebook. It’s something 
Melody started years ago. She smiles while flipping through. 
There is a variety of recipes and instructions with doodles, 
reminiscent of Da Vinci’s blueprints.

She stops at one of the pages. A photo of her and Pat was 
being used as a bookmark. It’s her graduation from culinary 
school. They both look happy. A small smile creeps onto her 
face when a KNOCK is heard at the door.

At the door stands Isabel and the Legion, carrying a 
clipboard and pen.

ISABEL
Good afternoon, dear. May we take a 
moment of your time?

RAY (V.O.)
Fuck ‘em, dude.

EXT. JIM’S HOUSE - EVENING39 39

Pat and Ray sit on the front curb.

PAT
Yeah...

RAY
The “illuminannies” strike again.

PAT
What?

RAY
Think about it. That pin they all 
wear? That’s not the Legion’s logo. 
They’re part of some underground 
geriatric cult running this town!

Pat looks at Ray as if he’s lost his marbles.

RAY (CONT'D)
You know they were the ones behind 
Michael Bublé “mysteriously” 
cancelling his show here, right?

Uncle Jim heads inside the house.
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RAY (CONT'D)
We gotta do something about them, 
man.

JIM (O.S.)
(furious)

PAT?!

PAT
Maybe later.

RAY
Yep.

They both get up and go their separate ways.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - EVENING40 40

Pat is on his hands and knees, scrubbing the floor where the 
foamy explosion took place. Opposite him, Jim sits at the 
kitchen table, eating a microwaved TV dinner.

JIM
(mouth-full)

Is this a mid-life crisis?

PAT
No..?

Pat notices something between the cupboards.

JIM
(reminiscent)

When I had mine, I bought that old 
motorboat, remember it? Not nearly 
as good as the one I have now, but 
it did the trick.

As Jim speaks, Pat attempts to break free the piece of 
something stuck.

JIM (CONT'D)
Whenever I was stressed, I’d just 
go out on the water and fish. 
Eventually, all my worries would 
just... float down the current.

Pat finally breaks it loose. It’s one of the magnets Howard 
threw at him. It reads: “You’ll catch more flies with honey. 
Bee Kind”. In the middle is a picture of a cartoon bee.
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PAT
(to himself)

Be kind...

JIM
Maybe you should look into getting 
a canoe or something? Or better 
yet, a new job?

Pat stares at the magnet, he’s got an idea. He gets to his 
feet and FLICKS the magnet towards Jim, who nearly catches 
it, but instead lands in his potatoes.

JIM (CONT'D)
Aw come on!

Pat races out the door as Jim picks the magnet out, sucking 
the bits of potato off the magnet.

MUSIC CUE: “DANG” BY BUCK 65 PLAYS.

I/E. MONTAGE - VARIOUS41 41

- INT. GROCERY STORE - QUICK CUTS of Pat grabbing gluten free 
rolled oats, coconut flakes, raw hemp seeds, salt, peanut 
butter, honey, vanilla extract and chocolate chips.

Pat THROWS a bunch of change at the CASHIER and leaves.

- INT. JIM’S HOUSE - QUICK CUTS of parchment paper on baking 
sheet. Large bowl. Mix oats, coconut flakes, hemp seed, salt.

Smaller bowl. Mix peanut butter and vanilla extract. Throw in 
microwave. Ray shows up. He excitedly prepares the camera.

QUICK CUTS. Both bowls together. Add dry mix to the wet one 
and mix together. Drop in chocolate chips.

The rolling begins. Balls upon balls are being made and 
thrown onto a cookie sheet and popped into the fridge. They 
immediately come back out looking delicious. Pat does a taste 
test. Yep, they’re delicious.

The MUSIC STOPS as does the montage. Pat is proud. Ray takes 
a look at the balls.

RAY
This doesn’t seem like a lot.

PAT
Fuck!
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Back to MONTAGE! MUSIC STARTS UP. Parchment paper on baking 
sheet. Oats. Coconut. Hemp seed. Salt in large bowl. Mix!

Peanut butter. Vanilla. Mix! Microwave. Mix two bowls. Add 
the chocolate chips!

The CAMERA does a 360 around Pat in FAST MOTION while the 
process is repeated. At the same time, we see Ray filming 
different parts, Jim coming and going. Night turning to day.

Pat finally drops the last Tupperware container of energy 
balls onto the counter. There are at least 20 containers. He 
sits down heavily onto a kitchen chair, zonked out. The MUSIC 
and the MONTAGE end.

INT. TV STUDIO SET - EVENING42 42

Melody and Jim lean against the workstation. Jim is flipping 
through the pages of Melody’s cookbook.

JIM
This is...

MELODY
If it’s not a good idea...

JIM
This is brilliant.

MELODY
Really?

JIM
Why didn’t you show me this sooner?

MELODY
I forgot about it, to be honest. 
It’s mainly things we did on “The 
Baking Hour”. And Pat never-

Faye interrupts with urgency.

FAYE
Jim, hon? Ms. Hadley’s on the 
phone. Said she’s looking for John?

Jim straightens up professional-like.

JIM
This is it. Are you ready?

A wave of nerves hits Melody.
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MELODY
Yeah. I am.

INT. TV STUDIO - OFFICE - CONTINUOUS43 43

Jim rushes into his office, followed closely by Melody. He 
picks up the phone.

JIM
Hello Kendra! We were waiting for 
your call! How are you?

KENDRA
I’m fine.

INT. NETWORK OFFICE - CONTINUOUS44 44

Kendra sits behind her desk. Her office is a stark contrast 
to Jim’s. Neat and organized. Can comfortably fit two people.

INTERCUT BETWEEN JIM AND KENDRA

JIM (ON PHONE)
So? What do they think?

KENDRA
I’ll get to that. But first-

Kendra watches something on her computer. A CRASH and 
SCREAMING is heard coming out of the speakers.

KENDRA (CONT'D)
Are you still in contact with your 
nephew?

Jim looks toward Melody in confusion.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - EVENING45 45

Pat is still asleep on the kitchen chair. A sticky note is 
attached to his forehead. He WAKES UP abruptly and notices 
the note. It reads “Took the balls to the Legion! Ray”. 

Pat groggily looks around the kitchen. It’s spotless.

PAT
Oh man... OH MAN!

He JUMPS out of his seat as he notices the time. 7:03PM.

MATCH CUT TO:
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I/E. JIM’S HOUSE - LATER46 46

The clock reads 7:31PM. Pat comes back to the kitchen and he 
is cleaned up. Beard is trimmed and he’s wearing clean 
clothes. The old bandage still adorns his face.

Opening the front door, he’s greeted by...

MELODY
You... Fucking... Dick. You 
couldn’t let me have one thing to 
myself, could you?

PAT
What are you talking about?

MELODY
Sweets... They turned it down. 
Apparently they’re more interested 
in your stupid internet show.

PAT
They are?! I gotta tell Ray!

MELODY
You know, for years, I’ve been 
walking on eggshells around you. 
Scared to share my ideas because it 
might offend you. So when I finally 
build up the courage to do 
something myself... something I’m 
so... so proud of... You still find 
a way to mess it all up. 

Pat looks a little too smug.

MELODY (CONT'D)
I can’t do this anymore. You win. I 
hope you’re happy now.

She heads towards her car.

PAT
You know what? I am.

MELODY
The night I divorced you? I knew 
that’s how you were going to react. 
At least the whole world now knows 
what I’ve had to deal with. Get 
help.

Melody SLAMS her car door and leaves. Pat stands alone in the 
doorway to ponder those parting words.
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INT. GROCERY STORE - EVENING47 47

Pat sits a bottle of champagne with a ribbon tied around it 
down at the cash register.

CALEB
Yo Master Baker! This new episode 
slaps!

Caleb sits at the register watching something on his phone.

PAT
Thanks?

Pat hears himself SCREAMING through the phone speaker. He 
gets an anxious feeling in the pit of his stomach.

PAT (CONT'D)
Can I see that?

Caleb hands him his phone, chuckling.

CALEB
You must be making BANK, bro!

ON SCREEN: A message reads “This is what happens when you 
swap icing sugar with baking soda, and food colouring with 
vinegar”. The video starts on Pat’s explosion. He watches it 
in horror.

CALEB (CONT'D)
Deadass, are you in on it?

Pat hears Ray voice at the end of the episode.

RAY (ON PHONE)
Tune in next week for an extra 
special episode of “Master Baker”!

He hands Caleb the phone back and races out the door.

CALEB
Where you goin’? Have you heard the 
autotune version?

MUSIC CUE: SWING MUSIC is overheard as...

INT. THE LEGION - DANCE FLOOR - NIGHT48 48

The Legion is packed with PEOPLE DANCING. Everyone is dressed 
to the nines as a BAND performs onstage. Alongside the dance 
floor rests a food and drink table, where the treats sit in 
Tupperware containers. Most of them are open and empty.
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Pat enters and surveys the area before heading toward the 
small kitchen area.

INT. THE LEGION - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS49 49

Ray is nowhere to be seen. Pat makes his way to the interior 
window where an open container of energy balls sit. He peers 
through, getting a look at the dance floor and munching on a 
couple of his creations.

The CAMERA PANS around the crowd dancing when... Found him! 
Ray is onstage behind the band prepping his camera. 

Pat angrily throws the energy ball wrappers into the garbage 
can and makes his way out... But comes back. Something 
sitting inside at the top of the can caught his eye. Reaching 
in, he pulls out a lid to an industrial sized can of SUPRA-
LAX. An intense moment. Ray couldn’t have...

INT. THE LEGION - BACKSTAGE - CONTINUOUS50 50

Ray adjusts his camera when he notices Pat show up.

RAY
Dude where have you been? The balls 
are a hit!

PAT
Oh yeah? Try one.

Pat holds out the container of tainted energy balls.

RAY
(nervously)

...Why?

PAT
I said try one!

RAY
You know I’m allergic to coconut!

PAT
I saw the episode, Ray.

RAY
Fuck... I wanted to tell you for so 
long, and I promise I’ll explain-

PAT
What did you do...
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Ray focuses his attention the stage where Isabel now stands 
front and centre.

INT. THE LEGION - STAGE - CONTINUOUS51 51

INTERCUT BETWEEN STAGE, BACKSTAGE AND DANCE FLOOR.

ISABEL
Good evening everyone and thank you 
for coming out to our 31st annual 
charity dance-a-thon!

The audience CLAPS.

ISABEL (CONT'D)
We are just over two hours in and 
we are getting close to our goal of 
ten thousand dollars!

Pat heads out onto the stage.

RAY
What are you doing?!

ISABEL
(noticing Pat)

Oh and if you need a little pick-me-
up, local baker Patrick Willard was 
kind enough to donate some very 
tasty energy balls.

The audience CLAPS again, but this time for Pat. He 
acknowledges the crowd with an awkward wave.

PAT
Can I talk to you?

ISABEL
As nice a surprise this was, I hope 
you know this will not affect our 
stance on the-

(stomach grumble)
Oh dear.

The force of Isabel’s stomach movement forces her to take a 
knee. Pat holds her up as the audience GASPS.

ISABEL (CONT'D)
Patrick..?

PAT
I am so sorry.
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ISABEL
Oh my...

An audible GRUMBLE. Members of the band help Isabel off 
stage. Pat stands in front of the microphone.

PAT
Hi everyone, um... We might have 
accidentally brought in a bad batch 
of energy balls, so to those of you 
who have had a couple, please make 
your way to the nearest restroom in 
an orderly fashion... Everything 
will be fine.

As if by clockwork, more GROANS are heard from the crowd. 
People begin to make their way to the bathroom in a bit of a 
quick walk. Some are visibly uncomfortable. Doris exits one 
of the bathrooms looking quite refreshed!

Pat turns his attention toward Ray, who is filming the chaos. 

RAY’S CAMERA: Pat moves toward Ray with some speed.

RAY
Whoa whoa whoa whoa!

Pat rips the camera out of Ray’s hands, SMASHING it to the 
ground.

RAY (CONT'D)
What the fuck man!

PAT
Why did you do it?

RAY
They had this coming when they 
cancelled Bublé!

PAT
You know what the fuck I mean!

RAY
You want the truth? Nobody cared 
about “Master Baker”. No one wanted 
to watch an old guy bake cookies. 
All they ever wanted to see was the 
chaos you created. I saw an 
opportunity, you were getting your 
groove back, it was a win/win!
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PAT
And all that internet money you’re 
making off me?

Ray appears to feel slightly guilty.

RAY
Let’s call it payback for all the 
drugs you didn’t pay me for.

PAT
Fuck you, Ray. You turned me into a 
joke. 

RAY
You were already one, dude. A joke 
stuck in the past. So fuck you, and 
fuck “The Baking Hour”!

Ray really shouldn’t have said that. A beat.

MUSIC CUE: “FOR THE TOWN” BY SONREAL PLAYS.

In a blind fury, Pat CHARGES at Ray.

RAY (CONT'D)
Shit. Pat? Pat!

Pat grabs Ray and THROWS him off stage onto the dance floor. 
He JUMPS off after him.

INT. THE LEGION - DANCE FLOOR - CONTINUOUS52 52

Ray gets to his feet and scurries off into the CROWD. Pat 
quickly follows, latching onto his arm.

RAY
(yanking)

Get! Off! Me!

With Ray’s free hand, he grabs a LADY’s purse off her 
shoulder, SWINGING it at Pat a few times. SMACK! It finally 
hits him in the face where his previous injury is tender.

PAT
Ow, fuck!

Pat releases his grip on Ray, grabbing his face. Ray uses 
this time to get away through the crowd.

The exit is jam-packed. Ray won’t be able to get through. To 
his right, he notices another door. He YANKS on it a few 
times but realizes it’s locked.
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RAY
Come on, come on!

Turning around, Ray’s face is met with Pat’s FIST. He grabs 
Ray, who is now disoriented, in a front headlock. He throws 
Ray’s right arm over his own head.

RAY (CONT'D)
(muffled)

Don’t do this!

Pat LIFTS Ray high into the air and... SUPLEX!

The MUSIC STOPS. The CAMERA is now SLOW MOTION. We see Ray 
SCREAMING in mid-air. Pat is also SCREAMING. Hordes of people 
are racing to the bathrooms and exits, some holding their 
stomachs, others clench their butts. “AVE MARIA” PLAYS.

Back to regular speed, CRASH! Pat suplexes Ray into the table 
of energy balls. The force brings the table CRASHING to the 
ground. Both Pat and Ray lay on the floor, writhing in pain.

We hear the sound of a long FART. Pat has shit himself.

EXT. THE LEGION - NIGHT53 53

Pat sits on a curb, wearing fresh sweat pants and icing his 
face again. He watches as Ray is being put in the back of a 
police car by an OFFICER.

ISABEL
Patrick.

Isabel pops out of nowhere as usual. Pat stands to greet her.

PAT
How is everyone?

ISABEL
Fine. I wanted to give you this.

She hands Pat a document. It’s the formal petition. He flips 
through. There are A LOT of signatures.

ISABEL (CONT'D)
I wasn’t going to show this to you, 
but after the stunt pulled tonight-

PAT
The bake-off wouldn’t have happened 
anyway. 

Isabel almost pities him. Pat turns away when...
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ISABEL
Melody wouldn’t sign it.

Pat pauses for a moment to soak that in. Finally, he leaves. 

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NIGHT54 54

Jim sits at the kitchen table. He opens his bottle of pills, 
but it’s empty. Pat enters the house looking worse for wear.

JIM
Pat! I was waiting for- Good god 
what happened to you?

PAT
Ray and I... Um...

JIM
(nods)

Take a seat.

Pat obliges, sitting. Jim fidgets in his seat.

JIM (CONT'D)
I wanted to let you know that I’ve 
decided on something.

PAT
If you’re going to tell me to take 
the damn janitor job again, I 
already had to deal with Howard-

JIM
I’m giving you your show back.

PAT
...What?

JIM
“The Baking Hour” is yours. What do 
you say?

PAT
I...

He ponders the question. Originally excited, he remembers 
everything that has happened.

PAT (CONT'D)
I can’t.

JIM
All right, cut the shit.
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PAT
(grossed out)

Please never mention “shit” in 
front of me ever again. But I’m 
serious... I think I’m done.

JIM
I don’t understand? Every day 
you’ve pestered me about getting 
“your” show back, and now I hand it 
to you on a silver platter and you 
don’t want it?

Pat gets up from the table, heading towards the basement.

PAT
I’m sorry, Uncle Jim. You were 
right. I’m an embarrassment.

JIM
Just hear me out for a second - The 
network loves you. They want to 
discuss a REAL television contract!

PAT
(a beat)

So... This is all for you?

JIM
What do you mean?

PAT
Mel’s thing fell through so your 
next bet was to cash in on me just 
like Ray did. Is that it? 

JIM
Pat... please. I put all my savings 
into “Sweets”. Let’s talk about 
this.

PAT
Go find another idiot.

A beat for Jim to process. He gets up from the table and 
grabs his fishing gear that hangs next to the front door. He 
gives Pat one final disappointed look and leaves. The empty 
bottle of pills sits on the table.

EXT. LAKE - MORNING55 55

It’s the break of dawn. Jim sits in his tiny finishing boat 
facing the early morning sun. He doesn’t look well.
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A WIDE SHOT behind the boat. Jim FALLS backwards into the 
water. He does not come back up.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY56 56

MUSIC CUE: “CALL AND ANSWER” BY BARENAKED LADIES PLAYS.

HALF SPEED: Pat enters the house wearing a suit. Inside, he 
is met by FUNERAL GOERS, all wearing black funeral attire. He 
walks past familiar faces from town. Margo stands with Faye 
and Mr. Trevor. Wayne and Charlie have coffee in the corner. 
Isabel and the Legion ladies put out food. Kendra stands 
alone in the kitchen. She watches Pat head into the basement.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS57 57

Pat sits in his usual spot on the couch, still in his suit. 
He is watching the TV in front of him. The MUSIC softens.

ON SCREEN: The original “Baking Hour” plays. Its hosts, a 
burly, moustached-man and a brunette with cat eye glasses and 
a kind smile introduce themselves.

WALT
Hey gang, welcome to “The Baking 
Hour”! I’m Walt Willard.

ELLEN
And I’m Ellen Willard! Today, we’re 
going to teach you how to bake some 
delicious brownies.

Someone comes down the stairs. The CAMERA is on Pat watching 
the TV, then TRUCKS behind the TV to...

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - BASEMENT (FLASHBACK) - DAY58 58

The other side of the TV. Jim sits down next to a YOUNG PAT 
(12), wearing a small, black suit. He too watches the TV. 
Jim, now sitting next to him, tries to find some words.

JIM
It’s tough... Losing loved ones.

ON SCREEN: A LITTLE BOY (3) runs onto screen.

WALT
Whoa there, pal!

(laughs)
How’d you get in?
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Walt lifts the Little Boy into his arms.

ELLEN
Everyone, this is our son Patrick! 
Say hi, sweetie!

The Little Boy waves to the audience who reply with AWWs. He 
munches on the head of a toy wrestler.

JIM
But you’re a man now, Pat. And 
men... Well men don’t get sad. When 
bad things happen, you just... Suck 
it up and move on with your life.

YOUNG PAT
It’s not fair, Uncle Jim.

Young Pat is overcome with grief. He wipes tears from his 
eyes. Jim tries to console him physically, but can’t seem to.

ON SCREEN: Walt and Ellen play with Pat.

JIM (V.O.)
Don’t cry, son. You’ll... You’ll 
get it over it eventually.

INT. JIM’S HOUSE - BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS59 59

PAT
It’s not fair.

MELODY (O.S.)
What isn’t?

Melody sits in Jim’s spot next to Pat.

PAT
I didn’t get over it. The show was 
a way to try and keep them alive, 
you know? If I kept it exactly the 
way it was, they would still be 
here.

Melody grabs Pat’s hand.

PAT (CONT'D)
Uncle Jim should never have given 
me “The Baking Hour”. I couldn’t 
handle it. I had so many chances to 
tell you that, but I couldn’t. And 
cause I didn’t, I ruined 
everything. I am so sorry, Mel.
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She acknowledges the apology, giving him a hug.

MELODY
Pat...

He looks at her.

MELODY (CONT'D)
I have to leave.

Pat can do nothing but nod in acceptance. She gets up to 
leave, but before heading up the stairs...

MELODY (CONT'D)
I hope you find some peace. I 
really do.

Melody heads up the stairs. Pat stares into the distance as 
the CAMERA DOLLIES OUT. The MUSIC comes back.

I/E. MONTAGE - VARIOUS60 60

- INT. JIM’S HOUSE - Pat packs up the house into boxes. He 
takes the fishing photo off the fridge and puts it in his 
wallet next to a photo of his parents.

- I/E. MELODY’S HOUSE - Melody directs MOVERS to put boxes 
into a U-Haul truck. Inside, she notices the divorce papers. 
They’re signed.

- INT. TV STUDIO - Faye hangs a portrait of Jim in the lobby.

- INT. JAIL - Ray sits on the same bench Pat was on. The 
CAMERA DOLLIES OUT and we see Howard’s head in his lap.

- I/E. MOTEL - Kendra exits a room, rolling luggage behind 
her. She drops her bags into the trunk of her car. She 
notices a flyer on the wall. It’s for the bake-off. The 
Legion must have missed one. She takes it with her.

- INT. MOVING TRUCK - A teary-eyed Melody drives past the 
Clinton sign in her moving truck.

- INT. JIM’S HOUSE - Pat sits alone in a practically empty 
house. He pulls out his ziplock the bag of pills. He’s about 
to pop a couple, but stops. After a beat, he throws them into 
a garbage bag. The MUSIC STOPS.

BLACK:
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EXT. BAKERY - DAY61 61

We FADE IN on a bakery in a bustling city.

SUPERIMPOSE: THREE MONTHS LATER.

INT. BAKERY - CONTINUOUS62 62

The tiny bakery is packed with PEOPLE. Melody comes out of 
the back with a loaf of bread, handing it to a CUSTOMER.

MELODY
That’ll be $4.25 please.

Another customer walks in. This one is familiar. Melody makes 
eye contact with Kendra as she makes her way to the counter.

KENDRA
Lunch?

MELODY
Okay.

EXT. BAKERY - DAY63 63

Melody and Kendra sit at a patio table, eating. It’s 
uncomfortable to say the least.

KENDRA
How do you like it here?

MELODY
It’s fine.

A long, awkward beat.

KENDRA
At least you already had experience 
working at a bakery.

Melody SCOWLS at Kendra.

KENDRA (CONT'D)
Sorry. That came out wrong. I 
didn’t come here to mock you.

MELODY
So why are you here?

KENDRA
I wanted to apologize for “Sweets” 
not working out. It was... fine.
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(MORE)

MASTER BAKER 73.

MELODY
Fine?

KENDRA
Do you know how many baking shows 
we have on our network alone? You 
weren’t exactly reinventing the 
wheel.

MELODY
So you opted for Pat instead?

KENDRA
They had the views. And 
unfortunately, that type of toxic 
macho bullshit still sells.

Melody sighs, annoyed.

KENDRA (CONT'D)
The other reason I came was because 
I wanted you to tell me about this.

Kendra reaches into her purse and pulls out a neatly folded 
flyer for the Bake-Off. She hands it over to Melody.

MELODY
Oh god.

(deep breath)
Pat’s idea. He thought if he could 
beat me in a bake-off, he’d get 
“The Baking Hour” back. Why do you 
have this?

KENDRA
What if I told you we wanted to 
shoot a competitive reality show: 
Two rivals bake against each other. 
The winner takes home a cash prize.

MELODY
What are you saying?

KENDRA
You’re a good baker. I saw that. 
And even if your show was dull-

Melody GLARES. 

KENDRA (CONT'D)
-What stood out to me was your 
story, or rather, yours and Pat’s. 

(MORE)
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KENDRA (CONT'D)

MASTER BAKER 74.

We think it would be a great first 
episode. You two facing each other 
once-and-for-all.

Melody ponders the offer.

KENDRA (CONT'D)
It’s already green-lit. I’m 
offering you the opportunity first. 
This could be a game-changer.

A beat as Melody considers it.

MELODY
What about Pat?

INT. COFFEE STOP - DAY64 64

Back in Clinton, Pat is bussing tables in the nearly empty 
cafe. The phone RINGS.

MARGO
Hey. It’s for you.

Pat stops wiping down a table.

PAT
The phone works?!

We hear an AUDIENCE ROAR as...

INT. TV STUDIO - SET - EVENING65 65

SUPERIMPOSE: The TITLE CARD for “HOMETOWN BAKE-OFF” as the 
CAMERA CRANES DOWN to its host, MICHAEL fucking BUBLÉ. 

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Hello everyone and welcome to 
“Hometown Bake-Off!” The show where 
we travel across the country to 
give two rival bakers the chance to 
duke it out in the kitchen for a 
big cash prize!

The full house of 50 AUDIENCE MEMBERS CHEER. Behind Michael 
sits the “new” studio - a mishmash of the old “Baking Hour” 
set and the more modern “Sweets” setup. A judges podium sits 
to the side.

KENDRA (CONT'D)
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MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
I’m your host, Michael Bublé. 
You’re probably asking yourself 
“why is a four-time Grammy Award-
winning singer/songwriter hosting a 
baking show?” Well, I wish I could 
tell you. This week, we’re in the 
small town of Clinton, where two 
star-crossed lovers will finally 
determine which of them is the 
best. Let’s meet our Bakers! I sure 
“Haven’t Met them Yet”.

He pauses for a laugh. There’s none.

SWIPE TO:

I/E. TV SEGMENT - VARIOUS66 66

- TV STUDIO - Pat and Melody sit as TALKING HEADS in front of 
a blurred out kitchen. Their interviews INTERCUT.

PAT
Um... Hi. My name is Pat Willard.

MELODY
My name is Melody Wil- McGrath. 

- MELODY’S HOUSE - We see B-ROLL of Melody baking stuff in 
her kitchen.

MELODY (CONT'D)
I’ve been baking since I was very 
young, making cookies with my 
grandmother. She used to call me 
“Sweet Melody” because we’d sing 
while we baked. I guess it stuck.

- INSERT of a photo of YOUNG MELODY and GRANDMA. Back to Pat. 
We see footage of him baking in “Master Baker”.

PAT
I’ve been around baking my whole 
life, you know, with my um... My 
parents being the creators of a 
local show called “The Baking Hour” 
in the late 80’s.  

- A CLIP of “The Baking Hour” from the 80s with Walt and 
Ellen, DISSOLVING into present-day with Pat and Melody.
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PAT (CONT'D)
Mel and I eventually revived it and 
were hosts for about seven years.

MELODY
Pat and I... We grew up together, 
meeting in elementary school.

- INSERTS of class photos, and then their wedding photo.

PAT
We married right after she 
graduated culinary school.

MELODY
Things were great for a long 
time...

PAT
And then she decided to leave “The 
Baking Hour”.

MELODY
The show was stagnant, and we 
weren’t getting along anymore... I 
wanted to do something different. 

PAT
...She divorced me the same day. 
I... didn’t take it too well.

- We see footage of Pat’s viral breakdown.

MELODY
I mean, is there ever a good time 
to deliver news like that? But I 
needed a clean slate.

PAT
When I beat Mel....

(a beat)
If I beat Mel, the money would go 
toward the charity I started in 
honour of my late Uncle. It’s 
called the “Jim Woodhouse Fund for 
the Arts”.

- We see the charity website. Dead centre is the picture of 
Jim fishing from the fridge. The URL is directly above his 
head “www.jimwfarts.com”. There are several thousand dollars 
donated.
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PAT (CONT'D)
He took me in when I was really 
young. He didn’t have to do that. 
He also didn’t have to give us “The 
Baking Hour”. I owe a lot to him... 
Even if he was kind of a dick 
sometimes.

(realizing)
Oh no I’m sorry. I can’t say that 
shit on... Oh fuck! Shit!

- We see some B-ROLL of Melody working on her cookbook.

MELODY
I would use the earnings to self-
publish my own cookbook. It’s 
something I’ve always dreamed of.

PAT
Am I nervous? Hell no. If I know 
Mel, she’s probably going to bake a 
cheesecake.

MELODY
(containing laughter)

Not at all nervous, no.

- We see footage from “The Baking Hour” again. They are 
happily baking together.

PAT
Though I hate to say it, I know 
it’s going to turn out amazing. 
Cause that’s Mel. She puts her 
heart and soul into everything she 
does.

MELODY
Pat is a great baker when he wants 
to be. The same can be said about 
him as a person.

- Some more “The Baking Hour” footage. We catch a loving look 
between the two.

PAT
It’s why I love her.

MELODY (CONT'D)
That’s why I loved him.

INT. TV STUDIO SET - CONTINUOUS67 67

We come back to Michael. The crowd ROARS.
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MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Heartwarming. Well folks, it’s time 
to see your Hometown Bakers in 
action. She was the co-host of your 
favourite community cable show. 
Please welcome ‘Sweet’ Melody 
McGrath!

Melody enters the studio to a HUGE ROUND OF APPLAUSE. The 
crowd cheering are primarily WOMEN and ELDERLY FOLK, her 
original fans from “The Baking Hour”. She waves back to the 
crowd as she makes her way to her workstation.

Kendra watches from the control room next to Charlie, who 
continues to look at his phone. Noticing this, she smacks him 
in the arm and forces him back to work.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
He is an internet sensation and 
self-proclaimed...

(looks at cue card)
“Master Baker”... Okay. Please 
welcome, Pat Willard!

Pat enters from the opposite side of the studio to his own 
ROUND OF APPLAUSE, this time from the YOUNGER AUDIENCE. They 
begin to chant “MASTER BAKER”. He tries to ignore them as he 
too makes his way behind the workstation across from Melody. 

We see Ray sitting in the audience. He wears his “Michael 
Bublé Christmas Tour” t-shirt.

PAT
Hey, Mel.

MELODY
Pat.

An awkward beat. 

MELODY (CONT'D)
Thanks for doing this.

PAT
I’m not doing it for me.

There is a hint of a smile on Melody’s face.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Now it’s time to bring out our 
judges! First up is world renowned 
pastry chef and cake decorator, 
Bronwen Weber!
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BRONWEN WEBER (40s) enters, decked in her pastry chef garb. 
She sits at the judges podium as the audience CHEERS.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
Our next judge is a world champion 
competitive eater and leader of the 
“Four Horseman of the Esophagus”, 
Sonya “The Black Widow” Thomas!

SONYA THOMAS (50s), a very tiny woman, enters to APPLAUSE and 
sits next to Bronwen.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
Our final judge is special. We 
can’t call ourselves “Hometown Bake-
Off” without a hometown judge!

Melody and Pat look at each other confused.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
Put your hands together for 
Clinton’s own, Ms. Isabel Morris!

Bublé motions towards the podium where Isabel is somehow 
already sitting. The crowd CHEERS.

PAT
(under his breath)

Fucking “illuminannies”.

Melody looks at Pat confused at what she heard. He shakes his 
head as if not to worry about it.

Isabel acknowledges the audience.

Two big COUNTDOWN CLOCKS illuminate behind the workstations.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Both bakers have a half hour, not 
including baking time, to concoct 
their best desserts for the judges 
to critique. Whoever has the best 
piece goes home with fifty-thousand 
dollars!

The audience CLAPS.

PAT
Cheesecake?

MELODY
(chuckles)

Still attempting a Baked Alaska?
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PAT
You’re goddamn right.

Melody seems almost impressed.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Are our bakers ready?

Pat and Melody look at each other one more time and nod.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
And away we go!

The Countdown Clock starts! 30 MINUTES REMAIN.

INT. TV STUDIO SET - BAKE OFF - 30 MINUTES LEFT68 68

Pat and Melody begin preparing their desserts at lightning 
speed. The mood is intense. Ovens are preheated.

Bublé narrates as if he’s a sports broadcaster.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (O.S.)
For tonight’s dessert, Melody is 
preparing a strawberry cheesecake; 
a dessert she is well-known for.

Melody CRUSHES graham crackers for her base. She mixes it 
with cinnamon, sugar and butter.

Pat puts his ingredients together. Milk, butter, eggs, sugar, 
flour, baking powder, salt, vanilla extract.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
Pat has opted to go for a flambeed 
Baked Alaska, a difficult three-
part dessert. Our audience is 
already at the edge of their seat!

The intensity stops as we watch from the audience. The bake-
off is actually quite dull from a bystanders perspective.

Back to intensity! Melody puts her base in the freezer and 
begins to work on the next section.

COUNTDOWN CLOCK: 20 MINUTES REMAIN.

INT. TV STUDIO SET - BAKE OFF - 20 MINUTES LEFT69 69

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Just over ten minutes in and both 
are moving onto their toppings!
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Melody CHOPS strawberries as Pat finishes his sponge cake and 
looks for another bowl... But there isn’t one.

PAT
What the hell? 

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
It looks like Pat already ran out 
of bowls!

PAT
Fuck!

Melody looks into the crowd and notices Ray subtly recording 
with his phone. She goes into her cupboard.

MELODY
Pat!

She tosses him one of her bowls. The audience AWW’s.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
There’s no doubt why she’s called 
“Sweet” Melody! She might have just 
saved the day for Pat!

Pat nods towards Melody, thanking her. He begins to fill the 
bowl with eggs whites and sugar.

COUNTDOWN CLOCK: 10 MINUTES REMAIN.

INT. TV STUDIO SET - BAKE OFF - 10 MINUTES LEFT70 70

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Melody and Pat are neck and neck.

Pat is whipping up the meringue. He beats cream cheese with 
condensed milk, lemon juice and vanilla extract.

Melody brings her cheesecake bottom out of the freezer and 
begins to combine it with the cheese portion.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (O.S.) (CONT'D)
It looks like Melody is nearly 
finished!

Pat is nearly finished with the meringue when...

SLAM! Melody’s oven closes. A new TIMER pops up under the 
Countdown Clock, which freezes at 5:58. The audience CHEERS.
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MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
Melody is the first to use the 
baking timer! Once this timer gets 
to zero, the Countdown Clock begins 
again, where they must use the 
remaining time to finish their 
desserts.

Pat pours his cake batter into a pan and THROWS it into his 
over. His Countdown Clock freezes with 5:25 to spare.

They both look exhausted.

PAT
(huffing)

How are you doing?

MELODY
Not bad. You?

PAT
This fuckin’ sucks!

Bublé hops up on set between them.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
While we wait for the baking 
timers, I will be performing a song 
off my record-

He makes eye contact with Isabel who gives him a DEATH GLARE.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
Actually, I think we’re going to 
commercial?

Ray is in the crowd, super disappointed.

The CAMERA CRANES AWAY to the HOMETOWN BAKE-OFF LOGO

FADE OUT.

INT. TV STUDIO SET - BAKE OFF71 71

The CAMERA CRANES back down to Pat, Melody.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (O.S.)
Welcome back to Hometown Bake-off! 
Let’s take a look at the clocks.

Melody’s timer is down to 20 seconds. Pat’s at 53 seconds.
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MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
Melody is in great position with 
nearly six minutes left with 
nothing but spreading the 
strawberry topping left.

They both watch their clocks... Melody’s is done in 
3...2...1... BEEP! She grabs her cheesecake out of the oven 
and prepares her finishing touches. 

Pat stares at his own clock impatiently.

PAT
Come on, come on!

3...2...1... BEEP! Pat’s is done! He pulls his out of the 
oven and prepares the meringue.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Pat’s out of the oven with five 
minutes to spare!

He races over to the freezer and grabs the ice cream.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
All Pat has to do now is cover the 
sponge cake with ice cream and 
cover it with meringue.

Pat continues to scoop the ice cream onto the sponge cake as 
Melody tops her cheesecake with strawberry sauce.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
Melody is putting the final touches 
on her cheesecake...

She tops it up with a spray of whipped cream and HITS the 
buzzer on her counter. 

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
And she’s done! She has finished 
the cheesecake!

The audience CHEERS as Melody catches her breath.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
Now all that’s left is Pat and he 
too is very close!

Countdown Clock: 1:30 REMAINS.
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INT. TV STUDIO SET - BAKE OFF - 1:30 LEFT72 72

Pat finishes frosting the meringue onto the ice cream. Melody 
silently cheers for him.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
And now to light the Baked Alaska!

Pat goes back to the freezer. From inside, we see the alcohol 
has no lid. He whips it out, SPILLING it all over his hands 
and shirt.

PAT
Dammit!

Countdown Clock: 35 SECONDS.

He doesn’t have time to clean himself off. Pat pours the 
alcohol onto his dessert.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
The alcohol is everywhere! If I 
didn’t know any better, I’d think 
he was being set up!

Melody watches on in suspense... When she looks into the 
audience again. Ray has his phone aimed at Pat. She looks 
back towards Pat as he’s about to ignite the torch.

MELODY
Pat! Don’t!

SLOW MOTION: Pat flicks the lighter. It immediately IGNITES 
the alcohol all over his hand.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Oh no! Pat is on fire!

Pat SCREAMS in pain. He throws his hand in the sink to put 
out the fire. Steam rises from Pat’s hand as it dissipates. 
Melody races to his aid.

MELODY
Pat! Pat, are you okay?

(to the crowd)
Can we get some help please?!

PAT
(groaning)

God I’m so stupid.

The audience is petrified. Ray included. Even Kendra looks 
concerned.
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MELODY
No you’re not. Just sit still.

The Countdown Clock BUZZES! Time is up as a couple of 
PARAMEDICS race over.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
(frazzled)

...And now a word from our sponsor!

A COMMERCIAL BUMPER for SUPRA-LAX pops up.

ANNOUNCER
Hometown Bake-Off is brought to you 
by SUPRA-LAX. Need to get your butt 
in gear? Try SUPRA-LAX!

INT. TV STUDIO SET - LATER73 73

The CAMERA CRANES down to Pat and Melody, who stand centre 
stage under a spotlight. Pat’s hand is wrapped up in a 
bandage. The CAMERA then turns to Bublé’s podium.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Welcome back to Hometown Bake-Off! 
I don’t think anyone expected this 
episode to be as exciting as it’s 
been.

Back to Melody and Pat.

MELODY
How are you doing?

PAT
I’ll live.

(a beat)
Hey. Good luck.

MELODY
You too.

The judges each have a slice of Pat and Melody’s desserts.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Now it’s time for our judges 
critiques. First up is Melody’s 
strawberry cheesecake.

The judges sample a piece.
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BRONWEN
This is absolutely delicious 
Melody. The texture, the flavours. 
Just perfect. Well done.

Melody smiles as the crowd CLAPS.

SONYA
This is very tasty though I don’t 
think I’d be able to eat a lot of 
it. It’s far too sweet for me.

Some mild BOOS from the audience. Melody acknowledges Sonya.

ISABEL
Melody, your baking has never been 
better. I think I speak for all of 
Clinton when I say we are so proud 
of you.

An AWE from the crowd. Melody is touched.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Rave reviews for Melody! Now let’s 
see what they think about Pat’s 
Baked Alaska.

They sample Pat’s dish.

BRONWEN
This isn’t the flambeed Baked 
Alaska you set out to do, and the 
sponge cake is a little overcooked.

PAT
So is my hand.

LAUGHS from the audience. They chant “MASTER BAKER” again.

BRONWEN
Touché. I will say that the 
meringue is fluffy and sweet. It 
fits perfectly with the ice cream. 
All in all, I enjoyed this.

The audience CHEERS. Pat winces in pain.

SONYA
I would try to eat 46 of these and 
beat my record. I just love it!

Another CHEER. The chants start again, until Isabel looks at 
them. Everyone is silent as she takes a bite.
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A beat.

ISABEL
This is fine.

Nothing more. Another beat. The CAMERA PANS to Bublé.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
Okay... Well give it up for Pat and 
Melody!

The audience CLAPS for them, who acknowledge them back.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ (CONT'D)
The judges scores are in. We’re 
moments away from finding out who 
will be taking home the grand prize 
of fifty-thousand dollars! Let’s 
take it over to them.

The CAMERA focuses on the judges again. They’re all under 
spotlights as well. It’s as intense as any other ridiculous 
baking show is.

BRONWEN
I will have to go with Melody, 
amazing job.

CLAPS. Melody exhales deeply.

SONYA
I thought they were both very good, 
but there’s just something about 
the meringue I found appealing. 
It’s Pat for me.

More CLAPPING. Pat nods. Now it’s Isabel’s turn. The audience 
quiets down to a whisper. Everyone watches with intent. She 
looks directly at Pat.

ISABEL
So, you ended up getting your bake-
off after all.

Pat nervously chuckles to himself. 

ISABEL (CONT'D)
Patrick, you made a fool of 
yourself on live television, then 
proceeded to do so on the internet. 
To top it off, you nearly made the 
population of Clinton incontinent. 
You’ve done no favours to yourself, 
or your hometown.
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That stung. Pat is obviously embarrassed.

ISABEL (CONT'D)
But today, you showed us the person 
you can be. Including online 
donations, the Jim Woodhouse Fund 
has raised more than any charity in 
the history of Clinton. You’re a 
gifted baker and a caring person, 
Patrick. Your parents, and Jim, 
would be very proud of you.

The audience begins to CLAP. Melody smiles at Pat, who can’t 
help but smile right back. Now for the moment of truth...

ISABEL (CONT'D)
That being said, you technically 
did not make a flambeed baked 
Alaska. I choose Melody.

The audience ROARS! Confetti comes down from the rafters. 
Melody is shaking with excitement. Even Kendra cheers. 

PAT
Congratulations, Mel.

MELODY
Thank you, Pat.

PAT
I held you back for way too long. 
I’m happy the world can finally see 
how special you are.

For the first time in a long time, Melody looks at Pat they 
way she used to, with love. They hug. Tightly. Pat almost 
chokes up, as if this is what he’s been wanting all along.

Then, out of the corner of Melody’s eye, she notices Ray 
coming towards Pat’s workstation.

MELODY
One second.

PAT
Okay?

Melody heads to her workstation. Pat turns his head to see 
Ray standing on set, but before Pat can lose his shit...

MELODY
Here.

MASTER BAKER 88.

© 20
20

 Tyle
r B

oy
co



MASTER BAKER 89.

She has come back with two slices of her cheesecake, handing 
them to Pat.

MELODY (CONT'D)
You can do this.

Pat breathes in heavily and heads towards Ray.

Kendra grabs Melody’s arm and she is whisked away to the 
CROWD of cameras where she is given a gigantic $50,000 
cheque. The CAMERA lands on Bublé.

MICHAEL BUBLÉ
That’s all from us over at 
“Hometown Bake-Off”. Tune in next 
week to see where we are next! We 
hope you have a “Beautiful Day”!

Bublé proceeds to sing “A Beautiful Day” as Pat and Ray meet.

RAY
Dude, I am so sorry. I only wanted 
to get back at you for breaking my 
camera. I swear, I did not know 
your hand would light up like that.

PAT
You steal my bowls, too?

RAY
I... Yeah. Ugh I’m sorry. Are we 
cool?

Pat tries his hardest to maintain his composure.

PAT
(deep breath)

Yeah. We’re cool.

Pat hands him a slice of cheesecake.

RAY
Oh thank god.

(taking a bite)
Hey maybe someday soon we can work 
on the... Ahem... the...

Ray begins to COUGH. His face starts breaking out in hives.

PAT
What’s wrong?
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RAY
(coughing)

Is there coconut in this?

Pat looks towards the crowd in front of Melody. She turns to 
see him and winks. Pat chuckles as Ray collapses.

PAT
(sarcastic)

Oh no. Someone. Help.

Paramedics race over to Ray as the CAMERA JIBS down behind 
Melody’s workstation. Her cheesecake sits next to an open 
container of COCONUT FLAKES.

PAT (V.O.)
...I was taught at a young age that 
men weren’t allowed to express 
their feelings.

INT. GYMNASIUM - DAY74 74

Pat is sitting in a GROUP CIRCLE of some familiar faces in 
the middle of a newly renovated gym.

PAT
Whenever something bad happened, we 
were supposed to bottle it up 
because men have to be strong. So 
when that bottle finally exploded, 
the people I loved the most were in 
its blast radius.

The CAMERA PANS around the circle. We see Doris, Mr. Trevor, 
Margo, Wayne and a couple other TOWNSFOLK.

PAT (CONT'D)
It was a terribly unhealthy way to 
live, and most of you were witness 
to that. Some of you had to deal 
with it personally, and I regret 
that to my core.

Howard sits at the edge of the circle, passed out.

PAT (CONT'D)
I finally realized I needed to 
change. I promised Mel to try and 
become a better person not just for 
my sake, but for everyone around 
me. That is why I’m here.

A beat.
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MARGO
You decided this after basically 
poisoning someone?

PAT
Well, no. That was Mel, 
technically.

DORIS
So is she in anger management?

PAT
Well, no. But-

MR. TREVOR
How’s she doing? You two end up 
getting back together?

PAT
Do you see her around town? Am I 
wearing a ring? Stop thinking about 
us you old pervert!

Everyone goes silent.

PAT (CONT'D)
(deep breath)

Fuck. I’m sorry Mr. Trevor.

He acknowledges the apology.

PAT (CONT'D)
It looks like I’ve still got some 
work to do. 

(checking watch)
But that will be for another day. 
Same time next week?

The circle begins to disperse.

PAT (CONT'D)
Margo, coming to NA?

She groans and flips him off.

PAT (CONT'D)
I’ll take it!

MUSIC CUE: “BARELY ALIVE” BY CESCHI PLAYS.

INT. LOBBY - DAY75 75

Pat passes Faye on his way out. She’s cross-stitching.
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PAT
Goodnight, Faye.

FAYE
Take care, hon! See you tomorrow!

The portrait of Jim hangs on the wall next to a new portrait. 
One of Walt and Ellen.

EXT. PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS76 76

Pat waves at TWO WORKERS putting up a new sign. We hear Pat’s 
shitty pinto SQUEAL as the sign is revealed. It reads “The 
Willard-Woodhouse Recreational Centre”.

EXT. THE TOWN - DAY77 77

We see the familiar drive through the countryside. This time, 
there’s no swearing coming from the vehicle. 

In town, Pat stops at an intersection. A FAMILY walks across 
and waves to him. He waves back.

The car passes the Legion. Outside, Isabel stands at the 
notice board. Pat finally catches her by surprise, HONKING at 
her. He waves. She waves in return.

INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY78 78

Pat roams the aisles. He stops at an end display. “Sweet 
Melody’s Sweets” cookbooks are being sold. She stands front 
and centre on a deep purple cover holding a tray of muffins. 
She looks happy. Pat smiles, obviously very happy for her.

At the cash register, Caleb rings Pat through. He takes Pat’s 
case of pop by the cardboard handle but it RIPS. The cans 
fall to the ground and several explode. Caleb secretly pulls 
out his cellphone to tape Pat.

CALEB
Shit bro I’m sorry.

(into PA)
Cleanup at register 5. And can 
someone bring up a new case of 
Coke?

PAT
(deep breath)

You know what? It’s fine.
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CALEB
You sure?

PAT
Yeah, I’m good. Thanks.

CALEB
Oh. That’s lame. Peace.

Caleb puts his phone away. Pat nods at him and leaves, just 
as Ray shows up with a mop and bucket. He reluctantly begins 
cleaning up the mess.

EXT. GROCERY STORE - PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS79 79

Pat walks to his car, greeting SMALL CHILDREN as he passes 
by. They greet him back.

He gets into his vehicle and turns the key over. It won’t 
start. He does it again. Nothing. He takes a deep breath to 
calm himself. One more time. It starts! He is relieved... 
Until a bird takes a massive SHIT all over the windshield. 
Pat looks up towards the sky...

BLACK:

PAT (V.O.)
For fuck sakes!

The chorus to “Barely Alive” hits on the credit roll.

THE END
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