DRD S01E04
Jack: [00:00:00] You're sure about this? I'm sure. 
Harlow: I've been researching this for the better part of the week. The mission parameters- 
Jack: Please stop calling it a mission. I'm already feeling more pressure than I'm comfortable with. 
Harlow: Fine. What you told me, combined with the Monsignor's local expertise, framed things perfectly.
If anything, you may have over-prepared a bit, but given the importance of the situation, I understand. 
Monsignor Jenkins: How did I over-prepare? You created a seating chart for a two-person birthday dinner. 
Jack: I just want her to have a perfect night. 
Monsignor Jenkins: I know, a- a- and it will be. 
Jack: She deserves a nice night. She's been so stressed out, especially with Vaelcor going radio silent.
We have no idea what's going on with Jamie. 
Harlow: You two getting part of the lock so quickly probably spooked her. It's not a surprise that things have gone quiet. 
Jack: Just [00:01:00] remember, 
Monsignor Jenkins: joy is not betrayal. 
Jack: I know that, intellectually, at least. 
Harlow: That's the least useful way to know anything. 
Jack: I'm serious. 
Harlow: So am I. 
Monsignor Jenkins: Phase one, arrival.
Phase two, ambiance. Phase three, optional whimsy. 
Harlow: You've planned this date like you're coordinating an extraction. 
Monsignor Jenkins: That is wildly 
Jack: unfair. 
Monsignor Jenkins: Ah, you did write ingress rather than enter. 
Jack: I was trying to be concise. 
Harlow: You succeeded in being alarming. 
Jack: What is emergency banter? Backup conversation topics. 
Harlow: He made a list.
Jack: It's not weird to have a list. 
Harlow: It is when one of the items is light teasing, re: vampires. 
Jack: Daria likes vampires, okay? 
Monsignor Jenkins: Daria likes making fun of you about vampires. 
Jack: That still counts as shared interest. 
Monsignor Jenkins: If [00:02:00] conversation falters, tell her one thing you didn't rehearse. 
Harlow: Now, that is dangerous. 
Jack: That's not banter.
Harlow: No, it's intimacy. 
Monsignor Jenkins: There's one thing missing. 
Jack: Oh, there is? 
Monsignor Jenkins: The restaurant. 
Jack: Yeah, about that. I can't tell what says thoughtful birthday evening and what says man on the verge of a breakdown. 
Harlow: Give me the options. 
Jack: There's El Pollo del Mar, but I feel like it's too fancy. Mama June's has the right vibe, but it's probably too crowded.
There's also that tapas place downtown, but I still don't really understand tapas. 
Harlow: It's just small plates, Jack. 
Jack: Oh. 
Monsignor Jenkins: What about the Starlight Lounge? Good food, good music, not too formal. 
Harlow: And just enough atmosphere that you don't look like you booked the evening out of a magazine called [00:03:00] Seduce Responsibly.
Monsignor Jenkins: I know the owner. 
Jack: The owner isn't, like- Dracula or something, right? 
Monsignor Jenkins: No, nothing like that. It's, it's a nice place. 
Harlow: More importantly, it will feel like an actual night out, not a hostage negotiation. 
Jack: Starlight Lounge. Got it. Thank you. 
Harlow: There, we've sorted the venue. 
Jack: And very quickly. 
Harlow: Some of us did the assignment.
Jack: I did the assignment. You color-coded the assignment. Which is different. 
Harlow: Is it? 
Jack: Emotionally, yes.
Take this. Uh, what is it? A blessing. 
Harlow: Think of it as a precaution. 
Jack: Now, hold on. You're both telling me this is going to be a totally normal birthday dinner while also handing me what looks suspiciously like date armor. Keep it in your pocket. That's all. 
Harlow: Don't [00:04:00] brandish it. 
Jack: I was not going to brandish it.
Harlow: Jack. 
Jack: Minimal brandishing. 
Harlow: No brandishing. 
Jack: Fine. 
Monsignor Jenkins: And Jack. 
Jack: Yes? 
Monsignor Jenkins: Don't try to make it perfect. 
Jack: I just want her to have one night that doesn't feel like all this. 
Monsignor Jenkins: Then give her a nice night. 
Harlow: Leave the seating chart. 
Jack: I might still need that. 
Harlow: For what? 
Jack: Reference. 
Harlow: Jack. 
Monsignor Jenkins: Also, leave emergency banter. 
Jack: Oh, 
Monsignor Jenkins: ouch. 
Harlow: Growth hurts sometimes.
Jack: Thanks, both of you. 
Monsignor Jenkins: You'll do fine. 
Harlow: And if you do bungle it horribly, at least you'll do it sincerely. 
Jack: Weirdly comforting. Well, here goes.
Harlow: He has a backup copy of the seating chart, [00:05:00] doesn't 
Monsignor Jenkins: he? Almost certainly. 
Harlow: Should we be worried? 
Monsignor Jenkins: About Jack? About 
Harlow: the 
Monsignor Jenkins: city. Hmm. Maybe a little
Narrator: Dark Road Diaries, Mile Marker Four. A perfect evening
Daria: Okay. The Starlight Lounge, really nice. 
Jack: It really is. I was a little worried about the lounge part. 
Daria: What, that it would be too fancy? 
Jack: No, that it would be three guys in matching vests playing Margaritaville on the 
Maitre D': pan flute. Good evening. Do you have a reservation? 
Jack: Good evening. Fletcher for two. 
Maitre D': You practiced 
Jack: [00:06:00] that.
I did not. 
Maitre D': Right this way 
Daria: You absolutely practiced that 
Jack: Okay, maybe once 
Daria: I knew it 
Jack: For tone 
Maitre D': Here you are. And something special for the special occasion. 
Daria: That is a very fancy candle holder. 
Maitre D': Oh, it's new, from the owner's personal collection. 
Jack: All right. Very cool. 
Maitre D': Your server will be by shortly. Enjoy your evening
Jack: Please, have a seat 
Daria: Wow, look at you. 
Jack: I know how chairs work That 
Daria: wasn't what I was reacting to. This is really nice, Jack. I'm touched. 
Jack: Yeah? 
Daria: Don't make me repeat it. It'll go to your 
Jack: head. Too late. [00:07:00] 
Daria: Okay, now I feel a little bad for making fun of you. 
Jack: Good. Sit with that. 
Daria: This thing is serious. Heavy. 
Jack: I didn't tell them it was your birthday, by the way.
Daria: You didn't? 
Jack: No. I know you hate it when places make a whole production out of it. 
Daria: Thank you. 
Jack: Maybe they sensed something and brought out the fancy birthday artillery anyway. 
Daria: I think the owner bought it from an Atlantic City casino liquidation. 
Jack: That is incredibly specific. 
Daria: And accurate. 
Server: Good evening, Mr.
Fletcher, and happy birthday, Ms. Bishop. Can I start you off with drinks? For Ms. Bishop, I highly recommend the champagne cocktail. It's festive, a little floral, not too sweet. 
Daria: That does sound good. 
Jack: Hang on. I made the reservation under Fletcher. 
Server: Yes, you did. 
Jack: Right. So how do you know she's Ms. Bishop, and how do you know it's her birthday?
Server: We do our best to be [00:08:00] thorough here. 
Daria: That is either impressive or a little ominous. 
Jack: Let's go with impressive, for now. 
Server: And for you? 
Jack: Uh, whiskey, rocks. 
Daria: You're getting whiskey at dinner? 
Jack: I'm trying to project confidence. 
Daria: You're projecting an intervention. 
Server: Excellent choice. I'll be back in a moment 
Daria: You definitely told them 
Jack: I swear I didn't tell them anything 
Daria: Not even my last name?
Jack: Why would I do that? 
Daria: To be romantic and weird 
Jack: That is hurtful. And for the record, not my style 
Daria: Your style is almost exclusively romantic and weird 
Jack: No, my style is charmingly over-invested 
Daria: That is the most romantic and weird way anyone has ever said that. Did you see that? 
Jack: See what? 
Daria: The candle just spit at me 
Jack: Maybe it's a feature 
Daria: That's not how fire [00:09:00] works 
Jack: You say that like we haven't both seen worse 
Daria: Fair.
It's still really nice, though, weird waitress notwithstanding 
Jack: I can live with weird waitress. Weird waitress is manageable 
Daria: Don't say things like that out loud. You know, I did almost ask you not to do anything this year 
Jack: I know 
Daria: You did? 
Jack: Yeah. I ignored you in advance 
Daria: Very efficient 
Jack: Thank you 
Daria: I just... With everything going on, it felt strange making a whole thing out of it 
Jack: It's not a whole thing It 
Daria: isn't?
Jack: Okay, maybe a medium thing, but you deserve one 
Daria: That was almost smooth 
Jack: Don't say that out loud. It'll throw me off 
Server: Champagne cocktail for Miss Bishop, and a double whiskey on the rocks for Mr. Fletcher 
Jack: Thank you 
Daria: Oh, wow, this smells really good [00:10:00] 
Server: I thought you might enjoy something lighter to start the evening 
Daria: Okay, that's very, very good Yeah?
Jack: Yeah. 
Daria: You may have chosen well 
Jack: May have? 
Daria: Don't get greedy
Jack: Mm, this is perfect 
Server: Oh, uh, Miss Bishop, I took the liberty of leaving the cherry off your 
Daria: cocktail 
Jack: Oh Hang on. How did you know? 
Server: Know what? 
Jack: That she'd want it without the cherry 
Server: I hope the drink is to your liking 
Daria: It is. It's perfect 
Server: Wonderful. I'll be back in a moment to take your orders
Jack: You really hate those fake cherries 
Daria: I do. That's not the point 
Jack: Maybe she guessed? 
Daria: Maybe. It's still weird 
Jack: Would you say, like, a manageable amount of weird? 
Daria: Let's not tempt [00:11:00] fate. It really is good, though 
Jack: You're welcome 
Daria: You didn't make it 
Jack: No, but I created the conditions under which it became possible 
Daria: That is an incredibly Jack Fletcher thing to say 
Jack: I'll take it 
Daria: You would Hmm.
Jack: What is it? 
Daria: Nothing. I think I know this one. 
Jack: You do? 
Daria: It's a tune my dad used to play when I was little. All the time, actually. 
Jack: Huh. 
Daria: Yeah. 
Jack: That is weirdly specific. 
Daria: Just a little. 
Jack: I've never heard you mention it. 
Daria: I don't think I have. 
Jack: Okay, so that's weird. 
Daria: Mm-hmm. 
Jack: Bad weird? 
Daria: Just weird weird. Still really nice, though.
Jack: Oh, yeah? 
Daria: Yeah. For the record, even if this place does turn out to be cursed, you're still getting credit for the attempt. 
Jack: That is maybe the nicest thing you've said to me [00:12:00] all night. 
Daria: Enjoy it while it lasts. 
Jack: You know, for the record, this is going much better than I expected. 
Daria: That's because your expectations are usually calibrated for disaster.
Jack: Years of field experience. I, I mean it, though. This is nice. 
Daria: It is. 
Jack: So, food. 
Server: Bold choice for a restaurant, yes. 
Jack: I was thinking we'd start with something shareable, and then- 
Server: Have we had a chance to look over the menu, or would you like a few more minutes? 
Jack: Are we ready? 
Server: I can be ready adjacent. 
Jack: Okay, uh, we'll do the mushroom croquettes to start, and then- 
Server: An excellent choice.
Jack: Uh, I haven't finished yet. 
Server: Of course. 
Jack: And then I'll have the rib eye. 
Server: Very good. I was thinking about the salmon. Also an excellent choice. Would you like the potatoes or the asparagus with that, Ms. Bishop? 
Daria: Potatoes. 
Server: Wonderful. 
Jack: And that's it for us. I'll [00:13:00] 
Server: have those croquettes right out 
Daria: See? Normal. 
Jack: Thank you
Daria: What are they doing? 
Jack: Who? 
Daria: The couple next to us. 
Maitre D': My apologies. We just wanted to give you a bit more room. 
Jack: Huh. 
Daria: Did you ask for that? 
Jack: No. 
Daria: Because that feels like something you would think about asking for and then decide not to because you didn't wanna seem weird. 
Jack: That is an alarmingly accurate profile of my inner monologue.
Daria: I know you so well. 
Jack: Apparently not as well as the staff. 
Daria: Don't. 
Jack: Sorry. 
Daria: That was odd, though. Eh, 
Jack: a little. 
Daria: We've got the fancy candle holder, the weirdly informed waitress, and now they're rearranging the room around us. You're 
Jack: leaving out the frankly excellent cocktail, which feels unfair. 
Daria: You're very committed to pretending this is normal.
Jack: I'm committed to not declaring an enchanted [00:14:00] restaurant after one odd introduction and some aggressive seating management. 
Daria: That is, unfortunately, reasonable. 
Jack: Thank you. 
Daria: Did you hear that? 
Jack: Yeah. 
Daria: Please tell me candle holders don't usually do that. 
Jack: The good news is I don't know enough about candle holders to lie convincingly.
Daria: It's still nice. It's just a little curated. 
Jack: Curated I can live with. Maybe the Monsignor called and they're just overdoing it. 
Daria: That would be a very Monsignor thing to do. 
Jack: Hmm. Ugh, what now? 
Daria: Weren't those two tables occupied a minute ago? 
Jack: You're right, they were. Uh, uh, don't read into it. Maybe they just left.
Daria: They were in the middle of their main course. 
Maitre D': Is everything to your liking? 
Jack: There were two people sitting there. 
Maitre D': I'm sorry if the room feels a bit [00:15:00] different. 
Daria: Where did everyone go? 
Maitre D': We just wanted you to have more privacy. After all, your evening is not yet complete. 
Jack: I think it is, actually. I'm 
Maitre D': sorry? 
Jack: Our evening, I think it's complete enough.
Maitre D': No birthday evening should be cut short, Mr. Fletcher. 
Daria: That is not a normal sentence. 
Maitre D': Enjoy your meal. 
Jack: Okay. 
Daria: Yeah. 
Jack: That was bad. 
Daria: Mm-hmm. 
Jack: Like, properly bad. 
Daria: Welcome to the part of the evening where I stop humoring you. 
Jack: Fair. 
Daria: Jack? 
Jack: Yeah? 
Daria: I think we should go. 
Jack: Way ahead of you. 
Server: Please sit. Your dinner is just arriving.
Jack: No, thank you. We're, uh, going to head out. 
Server: We would hate to interrupt such a special occasion. 
Daria: So we've heard. 
Server: You [00:16:00] haven't had your entrees yet. Ribeye for Mr. Fletcher. Salmon for Miss Bishop 
Daria: That was fast 
Server: We didn't want to keep you waiting 
Daria: Don't touch that 
Jack: Wasn't planning to 
Server: Good 
Jack: Appreciate it. We're still leaving 
Server: I really must insist Jack 
Jack: I heard it 
Server: Please, sit
Daria: I really don't like this 
Jack: Yeah, no 
Daria: What do we do? 
Jack: Step one, try the door
Come on. Okay. The good news is the door is still here 
Daria: And the bad news? 
Jack: It has opinions now. 
Daria: Try it again[00:17:00] 
Jack: Still opinionated. 
Daria: Oh, no. 
Jack: Oh, no what? 
Daria: Where did the band go? 
Jack: But the music's still playing. I really hate this now. 
Daria: What are you doing? 
Jack: Lucky for us, I brought a little piece of the church with me 
Daria: Impressive brandishing, but that did absolutely nothing 
Jack: I noticed. Yes
Daria: Okay. So it's the candle holder 
Jack: Yes. That feels like something we should have figured out sooner. 
Daria: I was distracted by the waitress who knows too much and the fact that everyone vanished. 
Jack: Fair
Daria: Jack? 
Jack: Daria? 
Daria: Our dinners? [00:18:00] 
Jack: Oh, come on. 
Daria: We did not order that. 
Server: No birthday evening should end without something sweet. 
Daria: What happened to our entrees? 
Server: The evening has progressed. 
Daria: Progressed? 
Server: A proper moment should not be missed. 
Jack: I'm about to have a very improper moment
Daria: Wait. 
Jack: What? What is it? 
Daria: I don't think it's trying to scare us. I think it's trying to make the night go well. It wants everything to be perfect. 
Jack: Well, that was always a long shot. 
Daria: It didn't seem to like that. 
Jack: What, my joke? 
Daria: No, 
Server: that. 
Daria: Us. 
Jack: Uh, us? 
Daria: It wants the perfect version of this, of us. 
Jack: Oh, that's worse. 
Server: Mr.
Fletcher, Ms. Bishop, this is a special night. [00:19:00] You should enjoy it. 
Daria: We are not interested in your opinion. 
Server: No birthday evening should end in discord. 
Jack: I'm about five seconds from creating a lot of discord. 
Daria: Jack. 
Jack: What? Stop. Stop what? 
Daria: Trying to fix it, trying to outsmart it, trying to make this into a good date.
Jack: That is, unfortunately, most of my personality. 
Daria: I know. 
Jack: Sorry. 
Daria: Don't apologize. Just be here. 
Jack: Okay. 
Daria: I don't care if this night is perfect. 
Jack: That's good, because it is very far from perfect. 
Daria: I mean it. I don't want perfect. I want real. 
Jack: Real is I'm scared. I have no idea what I'm doing, and I'm very much out of my depth with haunted birthday hardware.[00:20:00] 
Daria: There you go. 
Jack: And real is- I really wanted tonight to be good for you. Just one night, even with everything else. 
Daria: I know. 
Jack: And apparently, I overdid it. 
Daria: Maybe a little. 
Jack: But I'm 
Daria: here. I know. That's what I want
Jack: That sounds promising. 
Daria: Break the damn thing. 
Jack: Finally, a plan I understand.
Oh, thank God 
Daria: You can say that again 
Server: Oh, oh my goodness. A-are you all right? 
Jack: We're fine. It just, uh, fell. 
Server: I'll get that cleaned up right away. W-would you like a moment? 
Daria: Thank you.[00:21:00] 
Jack: I'm sorry 
Daria: For what? 
Jack: I really wanted tonight to be normal. 
Daria: Why start 
Jack: now? It 
Daria: was a disaster, but it was our disaster. 
Jack: That is either deeply romantic or deeply disturbing. 
Daria: Why not both?
Narrator: Mile Marker 4: A Perfect Evening was directed by Brad Williams and written by D.K. Trueno. Starring Dexter Howard as Jack and Abby Cochran as [00:22:00] Daria. Also starring Cookie Rojas as Monsignor Jenkins and Vitriol Blue as Harlow. Featuring Emily Morse Lee as the Server and Floyd Kennedy as the Maître D'.
Please join us for our next episode, Mile Marker 5. Your damnation is important to us
