
INT. POPSICLE STICK JOKE OFFICES -- DAY

A suave, handsome man--Dan Draper--walks into the offices of a popsicle 
stick joke agency. He is in a hurry, but he maintains his composure as he 
walks.

DAN DRAPER
(to mail boy as he passes)

Hold my calls.

The Mail Boy shrugs and continues distributing mail.

Dan walks over to the elevator, presses the button, and waits for it to arrive.

DAN DRAPER (CONT’D)
(to the elevator operator)

Hold my calls.

He walks away quickly towards his office, leaving the elevator operator 
confused as the elevator doors close.

DAN’S SECRETARY
Mr. Draper--

DAN DRAPER
Hold my calls.

DAN’S SECRETARY
I will. But, Dan, you have--

DAN DRAPER
That’s interesting that you’re talking and not 
holding my calls.

DAN’S SECRETARY
You’re late for your meeting.

DAN DRAPER
Oh shit.

CUT TO:



INT. CONFERENCE ROOM --DAY

Dan enters and sees several people already sitting around the table. They all 
turn to look at him.

Present are: Mary Olson, the plucky new copywriter. Steve Clampett, the 
account man. Robert Silver, the company’s owner. Tex Hooper, owner of the 
popsicle joke company’s big new account.

DAN DRAPER
I’m sorry I was so late. I was... having sex with 
a woman.

STEVE CLAMPETT
I hear that.

Steve attempts to fist bump Robert Silver, then Mary Olson, who both refuse. He 
fist bumps his glass of scotch and then takes a drink.

TEX HOOPER
You’re lucky your reputation precedes you Mr. 
Draper. I would have walked out long ago if 
you weren’t New York’s “King of Popsicle 
Stick Jokes.”

DAN DRAPER
And you must be Tex Hooper. I hope that we 
can provide what you’re looking for.

ROBERT SILVER
Dan here is the best of the best. I’m sure 
whatever he has will blow you away.

(under his breath to Dan)
You do have something, don’t you?

DAN DRAPER
(whispers back to Robert)

I’ll think of something, give me a minute.
(to Tex)

So, Tex. Tell me more about this product of 
yours while I pour a drink. My doctor says I’m 
not allowed to work sober anymore. Bad for 
the heart, he says.
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TEX HOOPER
(reveals a large image of a 
fudgesicle on an eisel)

Well, like I said. It’s called a Fudgesicle. It’s 
like a popsicle, but made out of fudge.

STEVE CLAMPETT
Sounds... ethnic.

TEX HOOPER
Exactly. We’re hoping this will be the new, 
exciting product our copany needs.

MARY OLSON
Very savvy.

TEX HOOPER
Thank you, little lady. Whatcha got, Dan?

Dan pauses for a moment. At first it seems like he’s got nothing, but then he 
turns and begins to talk.

DAN DRAPER
Ethnic foods can be scary to some. Fear of 
the unknown. Not good for comedy. However, 
there is a middle ground.  [dramatic pause] 
Pesto.

STEVE CLAMPETT
Pesto?

ROBERT SILVER
Pesto?

DAN DRAPER
Yeah, pesto. Shut up. Imagine this. You 
decide to try one of these new Ethnic 
Popsicles. You look at it. It’s strange. It’s 
different. Are you going to eat it? Probably not. 
Suddenly, you see a familiar writing at the 
bottom of the stick. It’s a joke. What does it 
say? “Q: What is the most annoying type of 
pasta?” You’re releaved. You know pasta. 
That’s an ethnic food that isn’t as scary. Is 
familiar, but still foreign. 
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You take a bite of your new popsicle. It’s good. 
You eat half of the popsicle, and on the stick 
you are greeted with more familiar writing. It 
says: “A: Pesto.” You get it. “Oh, like a pest. I 
get it,” you think. You laugh so hard you puke 
up the entire Fudgesicle and you have to go 
buy a new one. That. Is the American dream.

Everyone is stunned. Steve Clampett starts a slow clap, and everyone joins in. 

ROBERT SILVER
Oh my god. It’s... the perfect joke. The most 
annoying pasta. Pesto. I need a fudgesicle. 
Now.

Robert Silver and Steve Clampett both ravenously attack the large picture of the 
fudgesicle, trying to eat it. Mary tries to eat her pen.

TEX HOOPER
I hate it.

ROBERT SILVER
(in unison with Steve and Mary)

Huh? 

Robert and Steve have paper hanging out of their mouth, and Mary’s mouth is 
stained with ink.

TEX HOOPER
It doesn’t make sense. Pesto isn’t a pasta. 
It’s a sauce.

DAN DRAPER
How am I supposed to know that? It’s not like 
we have some magical invention that gives us 
immediate access to all the world’s 
information.

They all smile and look into the camera knowingly.

ROBERT SILVER
I’m sure we could have someone tweak the 
joke to--
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TEX HOOPER
Sorry. I’m not interested. You have sincerely 
disappointed me Dan Draper. I’ve heard great 
things.

DAN DRAPER
(flustered)

Wait. I have more. Um. Okay. Uh. “Q: Why did 
the squirrel bury a grape? A: He wanted to eat 
a raisin.”

TEX HOOPER
Don’t waste my time, Dan. I’m done.

STEVE CLAMPETT
What about something with Dentists? That’s 
funny! “Q: What do you call a sloppy dentist? 
A: Acci-dental.”

DAN DRAPER
No. I’m gonna kill you Steve. How about. Um... 
Ooh.. Cum fest.

STEVE CLAMPETT
Cum fest?!

DAN DRAPER
Yeah, it sounds like “confessed.” You know 
like a lawyer joke or something. I don’t know.

ROBERT SILVER
How about something with granola. Sounds 
like “grandma” kind of.

TEX HOOPER
I’m leaving. Goodbye. This has been the 
worst meeting I’ve ever had.

DAN DRAPER
That’s just your opinion. 

MARY OLSON
Wait! 

Tex stops.
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MARY OLSON (CONT’D)
Your opinion... Europe... Europinion.

The room falls silent.

TEX HOOPER
Now that... is more like it. What else you got?

DAN DRAPER
Now wait just a minute. She is a woman. She 
can’t do business. She’s soft and smells 
nice. What is going on here?

MARY OLSON
(ignoring Dan)

Okay umm... How about this: “Q: What’s the 
best way to sum up the history of Japan? A: 
‘Samuraize.’”

TEX HOOPER
I love it.

ROBERT SILVER
Fantastic. We’ll get to work on it right away.

DAN DRAPER
This is the worst day of my life. 

Dan’s secretary bursts in the room.

DAN’S SECRETARY
Mr. Draper? You have a call, it’s your wife. She 
said something about your secret past, your 
blatant misogyny, and your lifelong 
alcoholism coming back to haunt you?

DAN DRAPER
Noooooo...

THE END
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