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FADE IN:

INT. RICK'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

A nice living room in an LA apartment.  BEN (30ish), tall 
and geeky is bent over an upholstered chair. TERRI (20s), 
short and no-nonsense stands behind him with a flogger. 

BEN
I’m having second thoughts.

TERRI
Oh relax.  

BEN
I can’t.

RICK (40ish) throws his hands in the air.

RICK
Oh, for chrissakes, Ben!

TERRI
Inhale. 

He does.

TERRI
Think back to High School, and the 
sweetest, tenderest kiss you had 
from your high school girlfriend.

BEN
I didn’t have a girlfriend in--

She WALLOPS him hard on the ass.  His face contorts, and 
before the scream leaves his lips...

FREEZE FRAME:

OPENING TITLES

SUPER: TWENTY MINUTES EARLIER

SFX: DOOR BELL

INT. RICK'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Rick opens the front door.  Terri enters.



RICK
Terri, you beat Ben. That’s a 
first.

TERRI
I’d like to beat Ben.  You have to 
talk to him, Rick. He’s still 
staring at me all the time? I told 
him I’m not interested. I don’t 
care how much money he makes.

RICK
He makes a lot.

TERRI
Really?  Ballpark, how much would 
you--

(she shakes it off)
Doesn’t matter.  He needs to quit 
it.

The DOORBELL rings again.

RICK
There’s loverboy now.

TERRI
Not funny.

She sits in a chair. Rick opens the door for Ben.

RICK
Hey, ready to get to work?

BEN
Yeah, yeah. Hey, Terri.

TERRI
Hey.

BEN
So my friend at UCB said the 
letters were sent out for the LA 
Improv Festival.

RICK
Yeah. We didn’t get in.

BEN
What?
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RICK
They like to bring in groups from 
Chicago and New York, plus there’s 
a ton of LA-based groups.

TERRI
And we suck.

BEN
We don’t suck.  You really think 
we suck?

TERRI
Like a toothless, two dollar, 
Tijuana whore.

RICK
There’s an image.

BEN
Okay, I’ll admit that we’re not 
that great at long form.

RICK
(to Terri)

Old and haggy, or is she the hot, 
young hooker just with no teeth?

TERRI
I always pictured her as old and 
haggy.

BEN
What about short form?

RICK
No one wants to see short form 
unless you’re using the games as 
scenes in a larger story, or some 
other kind of gimmick. Anyone want 
a beer?

TERRI/BEN
Yes.

Rick exits to the kitchen.

RICK (O.S.)
Think of a twist or a gimmick.

Terri stands and paces as she thinks.
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TERRI
What? Like something salacious, 
something provocative?

No response from Rick. She notices Ben staring at her.

TERRI
What?

BEN
Nothing.

TERRI
You were fantasizing about me 
again, weren’t you?

BEN
No.

FANTASY POV #1

From Ben’s POV Terri is wearing a white frilly nightie. 

TERRI
Yes you were, and you still are.

BEN
Am not.

TERRI
I can see it in your eyes.

BEN
Okay, maybe a little, but you’ve 
got to give me a little hope... 
something.

TERRI
(yelling off camera)

Rick!  

RICK (O.C.)
Ben, stop staring at Terri.

BEN
I’m not staring

Ben turns away from Terri and sees Rick entering with 
three beers... wearing the EXACT SAME NIGHTIE as Terri.

RICK
What did you guys come up with?

Extreme Improv 101 - Extreme Ideas - Table Draft 4.



Ben shakes his head clear of the vision.

BACK TO SCENE

TERRI
I’m going to whip Ben.

RICK
That could work.

BEN
Wait, what?

RICK
Were you thinking bullwhip or 
those flogger things?

BEN
I don’t want to get hit with 
either.

TERRI
Flogger.

RICK
Much easier to handle on stage.

BEN
That makes no sense.  That’s not 
improv.

RICK
It’s a penalty, like maybe in one 
of the guessing games.  You guess 
wrong. You get flogged.

TERRI
I have a leather flogger in the 
car.

This stops Ben and Rick in their tracks.  They stare at 
her a beat.

TERRI
You want me to go get it?

FLIP TO:

INT.  RICK’S APARTMENT - LATER

Ben is bent over a chair and Terri stands behind him, 
FLOGGER in hand.  ***THIS IS THE FIRST SCENE***
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BEN
I’m having second thoughts.

TERRI
Oh relax.  

BEN
I can’t.

Rick throws his hands in the air.

RICK
Oh, for chrissakes, Ben!

TERRI
Inhale.

He does.

TERRI
Think back to High School, and the 
sweetest, tenderest kiss you had 
from your high school girlfriend.

BEN
I didn’t have a girlfriend in--

She WALLOPS him hard on the ass.  His face contorts.  

BEN
(screams)

High School.  I was in Chess Club.

RICK
That looked good.

BEN
Steve Jobs, that hurt.

TERRI
Yeah, I smack a good ass.

RICK
What does that mean?

BEN
It means it hurt like hell.

Ben straightens up, but Terri pushes him back into 
position.

TERRI
Now tell me how this feels.
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Ben Tenses.  She hits him again, but this time more flat.

BEN
That wasn’t so bad.  It was 
actually kind of soothing after 
the first one.

TERRI
See? It’s all in how you make 
contact.

RICK
How do you know so much about 
spanking and flogging?

BEN
Yeah, and why do you keep a 
flogger in your car?

TERRI
Well, I... ah shit.  Okay listen, 
this stays between us.  You can’t 
tell anyone.  Promise?  

(she glares)
Promise?

RICK
Okay.

BEN
Yeah.

TERRI
It’s just a job.  I’m saving money 
for law school. 

(deep breath)
I’m a dominatrix at an S&M club.

RICK
Wow.

TERRI
(quickly)

No sex. No nudity.  Well I have a 
couple of clients who like to be 
naked, but I’m always dressed.

BEN
In what?

TERRI
Usually--
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FANTASY POV #2

This time she’s in all black and very dom.

TERRI
(she notices)

You’re doing it again aren’t you?

BEN
Yeah, but this time it’s 
different.

TERRI
(to Rick)

Do you have a gun?

RICK
I have my old BB gun from when I 
was a kid. It’s in the closet.

TERRI
Get it.

BEN
Now wait a minute.

Terri holds him in position and gets right in his ear.

TERRI
Relax.  I’m an excellent shot.

FLIP TO:

EXT. HOSPITAL - NIGHT

From the HOSPITAL EMERGENCY ROOM SIGN we pan down to Rick 
and Ben walking toward camera.  Ben holds an ice pack on 
his crotch. Terri holds the car door open.

TERRI
Again, I’m really sorry.

They all get in the car.

INT. RICK'S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Rick hops into the driver’s seat.  Ben is in the 
passenger seat and Terri is in the back.

BEN
You ruptured my tunica albuginea.
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RICK
It’s a blood blister on the shaft 
of your dick.

Terri stifles a laugh and gets out her phone.

BEN
It hurts, and there’s bruising.

RICK
The urologist said it’ll be 
completely healed in a couple of 
weeks.  

BEN
Until then erections will be 
painful, and I might have 
curvature.

RICK
On the positive side, we came up 
with two new bits: Strip Torture 
and Ice on the Rocks.

TERRI
(to Ben)

I didn’t mean to hurt you... that 
much.  So to make it up to you, I 
just sent you a picture of me in 
one of my dom outfits.

SFX: Phone Beep

Ben checks his phone.  There she is flogger in hand and 
dressed all in black.

BEN
Wow.

(He winces)
Oww. Oww. Oww.

RICK
Really?!  From a picture?

Terri smiles and sits back in her seat as Ben winces.

BLACK OUT.
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