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CURB YOUR ENTHUSTASM

“THE DEBIT CARD”

FADE IN:

INT. THE BYZANTINE RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Larry David and Richard Lewis are sitting down finishing up
dinner.

LARRY
So that's why you're not seeing
this girl anvymore? Cuz she said she
didn't like your physique?

RICHARD
(slightly depressed)
That is exactly why.

LARRY
I don't understand, you're the one
who looks bad naked, but you broke
it off with her?

RICHARD
I don't want to be with anyone who
doesn't like me for who I am.

LARRY
I don‘t like you for who you are, I
still see you on cccasion.

RICHARD
Yeah but there’s no chance of you
seeing my naked ass either.

LARRY
(jokingly)
Well if we keep having dinner like
this, who knows where it could
lead.

RICHARD
Ya know what, thanks for the help
as always, you’'re a very sick man.

The waiter approaches the table with the check.



RICHARD (CONT'D)
I'll take that.

LARRY
No, no let me get it. You're
struggling with your physical
appearance, this is the least I can
do.

RICHARD
I got it, it‘s fine...I appreciate
you listening.

LARRY
(jokingly)
Listening? I didn’t hear a word
you just said. Come on, let me pay
for dinner...I’ll take care of it.

RICHARD
(conceding)
Thank you, I appreciate it.

Larry gives the waiter his debit card.

LARRY
Listen, I'm gonna hit the men’s
room, I'1l]l meet you outside.

RICHARD
Alright.

They both get up. Larry walks to the men’s room and Richard
walks off screen.

CUT TO:

INT. MENS ROCM - MOMENTS LATER

There’s a guy using one of the two urinals. Larry goes for
the stall but sees that it's out of order. He's forced to
use the urinal next to the man.

LARRY

(to guy)
You ever notice how in some places
the urinals are just too close
together? There's virtually no
room for a guy to pee and be
comfortable about the guy next to
him.



Guy exits.

GUY
I've noticed it.

LARRY
I'm telling ya, it's a real
problem. A man should be able to
place his leg comfortably next to
another man's leg and still have
enough room to maneuver. Leg, leg,
stall...leg, leg, stall. That's the
order. But we don't get that at a
lot of places.

GUY
(at a loss for input)
I...don't know what to tell you.

LARRY
Cuz then what happens is you're
forced to do the "one leg out”.
You gotta lean in with one leg and
leave the other one hanging out so
that the other guy has encugh roocm.
They're too close, eventually we're
gonna wonder whose penis we're
holding. "Who has my penis? You
had it last Dave! Has anyone seen
Bob's penis? Well I think I was
holding it in the men’s room a
little while ago." That's what
it's gonna come to.

GUY
(looking strangely at
Larry)
I hope not...take it easy.

LARRY
Alright.

EXT. FRONT OF RESTAURANT - MOMENTS LATER

Larry walks out to meet Richard.

RICHARD
So you want to get some coffee or
something?

CUT TO:



LARRY
Nah. I‘m gonna get going.

RICHARD
Are you sure? I could tell you
about this other girl I broke up
with over a game ¢f chess.

LARRY
Do you even play chess?

RICHARD
Well no, but that’s why it‘s such a
great story.

LARRY
(chuckles)
I'm gonna take off, I’'ll see ya
later.

RICHARD
(complying)
Alright.

They part.

FADE TO:

EXT. PARKING LOT

Larry is walking to his car in the parking lot. We hear
voices raised and what sounds like a fight. Larry approaches
the situation and sees a woman being assaulted by a man.
Being close by, she calls to Larry for help, but he stands
there frozen not knowing what to do. Again she screams and
tells him to do something. He does nothing. The perpetrator
tosses her to the ground, grabs something from her purse,
then runs off leaving the purse with her. 8She gets to her
feet and Larry is still standing there rather shocked.

WOMAN
(extremely upset)
What the fuck is wrong with you!
You couldn’t hear me screaming for
help that whole time!?

LARRY
(shocked and at a loss for
words)
I....T...



WOMAN
That man assaulted and robbed me
you fucking asshole! How could you
let him do that to me!? I'm a
woman and you just stood there! Do
you have a cell phone?

LARRY
(baffled)
Yea...yeah...yes.

WOMAN
But you didn't bother to call the
police did you!? Do you not even
have the balls to dial 911? Or
were you just too enthralled with
watching me get beat up? Asshole!
(she hits him with her purse and
storms away angry)

Larry stands there in shock, completely perplexed as to what
just happened. Bewildered and questioning his lack of
action, he walks to his nearby car and drives off.

CUT TO:

INT. LARRY'S KITCHEN - NEXT DAY

Cheryl is in the kitchen as Larry walks in. They greet each
other casually and Larry goes for the fridge.

CHERYL
Hey I noticed something kind of
weird this morning.

LARRY
(drinking juice)
What’s that?

CHERYL
Well, I went to the ATM earlier and
I noticed that our checking account
was lower than usual. Did you make
a big purchase recently or
something?

LARRY
No.



CHERYL
Well, there was about 3,000 dollars
missing since the last time I
checked the balance, which was
vesterday.

LARRY
Are you serious? I keep the receipt
every time I withdraw money. I
don’'t remember seeing any large
amount missing.

Larry opens his wallet and sifts through it to look for his
last bank receipt.

OVERHEAD ANGLE ON LARRY'S WALLET.

LARRY
What the hell?

CHERYL
What?

LARRY
My debit card is missing.

CHERYL
It’s not in your wallet? Are you
sure?

LARRY
Yeah. (remembers) Oh shit, I must

have left it at the Byzantine. I
paid for dinner with it last night;
I gave it to the waiter and then T
went to the bathroom...I must have
walked off and left it there.

CHERYL
(confirming)
So you're debit card is missing and
now we're missing 3,000 dollars?

LARRY
It's not missing. I left it at the
restaurant, I'm sure that's what
happened. I'll just call them
right now and go over there.

FADE TO:



INT. LIVING ROOM
Larry is on the phone...mid-conversation.

LARRY

So you don't have my card? It was
about 7 o'clock when I left last
night. I was sitting towards the
back wall, no debit card was found
near there?

(pauses to listen)
Okay listen to me, it's a Visa and
it's got a picture of The Three
Stooges on it, nothing was turned
in last night or this morning?

(sighing in frustration)
Alright, I'1l1...I'1l1 have to call
the bank and cancel it I guess.
Thanks. (hangs up)

Cheryl enters the living room.

CHERYL
What’'d they say?

LARRY
They don’t have it.

CHERYL
They don’t have it?

LARRY
No, I don’'t understand, it was less
than twenty-four hours ago.

CHERYL
The one with The Three Stooges on
it right?

LARRY

That’'s the one. I’'m gonna have to
call the bank and cancel it.
(sighing) That’'s gonna be real fun.

CHERYL
Yeah, and check our balance, see if
you can find out why we're missing
so much money, maybe they can tell
you where the transactions were
made.



LARRY
I'll see what I can find out.

Larry dials and waits for them to answer.

LARRY (CONT'D)
Yeah hi, I want to report a missing
debit card, Larry David is the
name.

We can’‘t hear the other person on the phone, but we can tell
from Larry’'s response what kind of questions are being asked.

LARRY (CONT'D)

I don't know the number on the
card, it's on the card, which I
don't have. I'll have to give you
my social security number
instead...it's 487-91-9898.

(pausing)
Date of birth? What do you need
that for?

(slightly frustrated)
It's July 1lst, 1948.

(pausing)
6543 Leucadia blvd, 90410.

(pausing)
Wait a second, why do you need to
know my mother's maiden name? Like
that's gonna be the missing piece
of the puzzle?

(in wvoice

characterization)
"Well we couldn't figure it out
until we had the name of his mother
before she stopped being a slut and
got married, that was the missing
cluel™

(defensive)
I'm not being rude, I just don't
understand the gquestions you're
asking me, you have my name and
social security number, that should
be enough right? Cuz while you're
asking me all these questions,
someone is probably out there
swiping my card like it's—-

(pausing, astonished)
What?

(chuckles in surprise)
You want the address of the last
ATM I was at?

(very perturbed)

(MORE)



LARRY (CONT'D)
You know what? Why don't you just
go ahead and transfer me to Helen
Keller cuz I actually think she
might be more helpful. WNo, no,
thanks for nothing. Now, because
you're an idiot I have to go down
to the bank in person and
straighten this whole thing out.
(hangs up)

Cheryl enters.

CHERYL
What happened?

LARRY

The lady on the phone was a moron!
Totally worthless in her existence
as a customer service rep. She's
asking me all these questions like
she doesn't believe it's actually
me calling about my own ATM card.
Now I'm gonna have to go down there
in person.

CHERYL
Well, they probably just want to
make sure you're the owner of the
card, they need to match up the
information.

LARRY
Who else would it be? Like it's
gonna be the person who stole the
card, calling up to confirm the
card that they stole so that they
can cancel the card that's been
stolen...even though they stole it?
That’'s retarded, it makes no sense.
Alright I'm gonna run down there,
I'll see va in a little bit.

CHERYL
Okay.

CUT TO:

INT. BANK - LATER

Larry is standing in a huge line at the bank; there are
twelve people in line and of course, with most banks, there's
only two of six windows open. Larry starts talking and
expressing his views to the other people in line.
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LARRY
(to whomever will listen))

You see what’s going on here? Can
you believe this? Why even have
the other windows? Why not just
make everyone drive through, or
better yet, we can all acquire ESP
and think our transactions into
being. This doesn't bother you?

No one is throwing their opinicn in on the matter. Larry
sees two children misbehaving; they're running around and
being disruptive. He notices that one of the kids is blonde
and has on a Superman cape.

ANGLE ON CAPE
Larry starts up again on how these kids are a pain.

LARRY (CONT'D)
Locock at this. Are you seeing this?
Doesn't he know that Superman would
never act like that? Where's the
parent at a time like this? What
kind of mom lets her kids behave
like that? TIt's really
unbelievable. (contemplating) She
ought to be beaten.

A woman locks at him strangely, he engages her back.

LARRY (CONT'D)
Seriously, someone ought to beat
her. A full-contact parent
assault. We spank our children
right? I was spanked as a child,
I'm sure you were. Why not give
the parents a nice beating once in
awhile?

FADE TO:

INT. BANK - MOMENTS LATER

Larry is next and is the last one in line. He turns around
to notice that no one has come in after him. He turns back
around to wait for his turn at the window. At that moment,
four people enter the bank and get in line. Larry notices and
his face indicates that he feels better that other people
have to wait behind him.
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As soon as he's called, the other four windows open up and
the four new people behind him move right up to the other
windows for their transactiomns.

CLOSEUP LARRY'S FACE.

CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE OF BANK - MOMENTS LATER

Larry walks out of the bank and runs into his manager, Jeff.
Jeff’s in a good mood but Larry is rather perturbed.

JEFF
Larry!

LARRY
Hey Jeff.

LARRY

What’'s goin’ on?

LARRY
Ahh, T lost my debit card so I had
to come down here to cancel it and
order a new one.

JEFF
Why didn’t you just call customer
service?

LARRY
(sarcastically)

Ya know what Jeff, I actually did
think of that. Customer service
did actually cross my mind. Have
you tried talking to those people?
It’s like the phone versicn of a
prostate exam.

JEFF
(chuckles in agreement)
I hear ya. So did you straighten
everything out?

LARRY
Yeah, but now the new card is gonna
take like ten business days, but
they told me to check back tomorrow
to make sure the request went
through. But you know what really
bothers me?

(MORE)



LARRY (cont'd)
Why even have six teller windows if

vou're only gonna open two of them.

JEFF
I know, it’'s stupid.

LARRY
You know what I'm talking about?

JEFF
I know exactly what you're talking
about.

LARRY
It's unbelievable, you got fifteen
people in line...(starts to speak

on the bank's behalf)

"let's just keep two windows open
for now and let the rest of them
wait for eternity. I've never seen
someone actually die in line, it
might be kind of fun."

JEFF
(chuckles)
They should at least have a buffet
lined up for you.

LARRY
Exactly, it‘d be nice.
(frustrated)

God, and these kids were running
around in there.

JEFE
What kids?

LARRY
Let me ask you scmething...would
you ever let your kid make a scene
in a public place? Just let 'em
run around and act like a little
shit while other people are trying
to get things done?

JEFF
Nah, I'd beat the shit out of them.

LARRY
(laughs at Jeff’s
exaggeration)
There ya go, see, I think the
parents should be the ones to get a
spanking.

12.



JEFF
Abscolutely, it’s really their
fault.

LARRY
Isn't it though? Think about
it...parents spank their children,
right? Why shouldn’t they take a
beating every now and then? The
kid acts like a brat at the grocery
store...boom! (gestures a mild
punch) Mom takes one on the chin.

JEFF
Exactly, beat the parents, that’'s
how it should be. Hey listen, what
are you doing tonight? Do you have
plans?

LARRY
No plans.

JEFF
Why don't you and Cheryl be my
guests tonight? I'm going to a
dinner party at the Four Seasons;
bunch of industry types...I had two
people cancel on me, you guys
should take their tickets.

LARRY
(hesitantly)
Ahhh...I don’t know.

JEFF
(persuading)
Come on, you‘ll sit with me and
Susie at our table.

LARRY
I don‘t know...I never know what to
say at those things.

JEFF
What’s to say? “Hello, how are you?
How are the kids?”

LARRY
See that right there...I would
never ask “how are the kids”. No

one really cares about the kids.

13.


























































































