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DI SCLAI MER
Al'l characters and events in this series, even those
based on real people, are entirely fictional. And al
voi ces are inpersonated. This series contains strong
| anguage, and adult content, so |listener discretion is
advi sed.

THE VO CE
"No" is the word used to put boundaries on a chil dhood,
and it’s also the word | east heard by child stars. At
age 7, Drew Barrynore was the adorable little sister in
E.T., at 9 she was partying at Studio 54, and by 12 she
was in rehab. You can go down the line from Macaul ey
Cul ki n and Amanda Bynes, all the way back to Tatum
O Neal and Shirley Tenple- the pattern is clear
Consum ng the gl anour of Hollywood wthout limts takes
it toll even on our brightest, npbst prom sing stars.
When you’ ve exhausted a full life by the age of
si xteen, where to go fromthere... W present for your
listening pleasure, a six-part series entitled,
Li ndsay. Sit back, relax and enjoy the Dennis Quaid
I npr essi on.

MARZI PAN V. O
The next coupl e of days happened fast. They buried The
Butl er and halted production for a couple of days.
Suddenly, | found nyself in the Lohan inner circle. |
was pronoted to personal bodyguard, which nade Fucking
Dave question his career path. Jojo tried calling, but
| let it go. He had no idea who | was anynore. Not
after all of this.
(SOUND OF RAIN)

Li ndsay and Sydney asked ne into their trailer. W were
set to start filmng again the next day. | walked in
and saw a ghost. The Butler was sitting there next to
Li ndsay and Sydney |i ke nothi ng had happened, |ike the
bullet hole in his heart was a pierced ear that had

cl osed up.

MARZI PAN
Ch ny God!

NEW BUTLER
Hi .

MARZI PAN
How are you-?
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LI NDSAY
This isnt Wally. This is Wally's twin, Polly.
MARZ| PAN
Hs twn?
POLLY
Not anynor e.
MARZ| PAN
So, you're playing the Butler now?
POLLY
If I can get the British accent right. |I’ve never acted

before, but this way the studio doesn’t have to reshoot
any of the scenes.

SYDNEY
Sit down, Marzipan. W' ve got good news.
MARZ| PAN
You guys are quitting the novie?
SYDNEY
What woul d be good about that?
MARZ| PAN
No nore deat hs.
SYDNEY
Wll, that’s the good news. There won’'t be any nore

deat hs because they caught the guy. Dennis and Natasha
are throwing a party tonight and you're invited,
Mar zi pan.

MARZI PAN
Denni s Quaid and Natasha Ri chardson? | don’t know t hem

SYDNEY
Well, | get a plus 1. And I’ mtaking you. You' re ny
dat e.

MARZI PAN V. O
Sydney smiled at me and | couldn’t help but smle back.

POLLY

Sydney, Lindsay, we should go get ready for the party.
LI NDSAY

You guys go. | have to talk to Marzipan for a second.
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SYDNEY
Ms. Dramatic over here wants to have a secret neeting
with her Private Dick. Or | guess we should just cal
you a Private Pussy, huh?

MARZ| PAN
Just Marzipan is fine.

MARZI PAN V. O
Sydney blew a kiss to ne as she wal ked out of the
trailer with Polly. | tried to laugh it off, but there
was sonet hing different about her. You could tell she
was starting to understand how i nportant she was. She
was starting to talk down to people. | smled back at
Sydney stupidly as she di sappeared. Lindsay watched ny
face the whole tine.

LI NDSAY
It’s bullshit. This guy they found.

MARZ| PAN
You net hi nf

LI NDSAY
No, but | knowit’s bullshit. Everybody was dying for
soneone to confess, they didn’t care who it was. Just
as long as they could get the novie going again.

MARZI PAN
Can | ask you sonet hi ng?

L1 NDSAY
Ask.

MARZ| PAN
Way’ d you cone back like that? W were so close to
catching the guy and then you suddenly appeared and
everything went to shit.

LI NDSAY
| don’t know why | cane back. | got tired of being
invisible | guess. Eventually people get confortable
W th you bei ng gone.

MARZI PAN
No one wanted you gone. W just needed you to stay gone
for alittle while |onger.

LI NDSAY
Can you do ne a favor, Marzipan? Can you check this guy
out? They're holding himat the San Bernandi no County
Jai | .
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MARZI PAN
| don’t know Li ndsay.

LI NDSAY
So you think this thing is over? You solved the case
t hen?

MARZ| PAN

Can you come with nme?

LI NDSAY
|’ve got to get ready for the party. Can’'t have Sydney
| ooki ng better than me. Thanks Marzi pan!

MARZI PAN V. O
And just like that, she was gone. | had no one to say
No to. And even if | did, I would have just said Yes. |
was bei ng mani pul ated by twel ve year old girls and they
weren’'t even trying that hard. Wat the fuck was the
point of a college education if | could still get
pl ayed |ike this?
(SOUNDS OF A JAIL)

| had no idea what to expect when | got there.
Apparently his nane was Jake Treefire. | wondered if he
was sone kind of cult hippy killer or sonething. | sat
down and a nauseatingly handsone man sat down across
the glass from ne.

JAKE

What nmgazi ne are you from agai n?
MARZI PAN

|”mnot froma magazi ne. |’ m Marzi pan.
JAKE

Ch, your nane sounds |i ke nagazi ne.
MARZI PAN

How d you get the name Treefire?
JAKE

It’s ny stage nane. My real nane is Anthony Lonbar do.
MARZ| PAN

You're an actor?
JAKE

Actor, nusician, witer. | do a |ot.
MARZ| PAN

You nurder too, | guess.
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JAKE
Vell, yeah, | guess that too.

MARZI PAN
Wy ?

JAKE
| just hated them so nuch. Lauren and Sarah. They were
gonna get fanobus before | was.

MARZI PAN
It’s Lindsay and Sydney.
JAKE
Right. | have a problemw th nanes. | thought this was

gonna be a nmgazine interview.

MARZ| PAN
| " m Li ndsay and Sydney’s friend. They think they' re
safe now because the killer is caught. Is that true?

JAKE
Yep. That’s ne.

MARZI PAN
These girls are 12, Jake. They want to rel ax and enjoy
t henselves like little girls shoul d.

JAKE
Vell, I'’min fucking jail aren’t 17
MARZI PAN
You seem |li ke a good person. Wiy are you |ying?
JAKE
Ah ¢’ non can you just |eave ne alone and et ne do this
t hi ng?
MARZ| PAN
" mnot recording this, Jake. | just want the truth.
JAKE

You a cop?

MARZ| PAN
|’ ma private pussy.

JAKE
You can’'t tell anyone.

MARZI PAN

Everyone thinks you' re a nurderer. What could you tel
me that’s worse?
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JAKE
|’ ma bad actor.

MARZI PAN
VWhat ?

JAKE
|’ ve been out here for three years and the best |’ ve
got to show for it is a bit part in some kid s college
thesis. Every day | would drop off ny head shots with
Lennee and he would tell ne about any gossip that m ght
help ne land a role. So...

MARZ| PAN
So?

JAKE
So, Lennee told nme about this |etter business and then
with the whole nurder, | saw an opportunity. You know,
| figure at the very least | get a book deal out of
this. And if | ever get charged, | can just say | got
franmed. And how good a story would that be?

MARZ| PAN
But you weren’t franmed. You confessed. And the rea
killer is still out there.

JAKE

Eh, not ny problem Besides, ny girl got picked up a
week ago, so | figured it’d be pretty romantic if we
were | ocked up at the sane tinme. And it would keep ne
fromcheating. Unless | |earn how to fuck dudes, right?

MARZI PAN
Good luck with your acting career, Anthony.

JAKE
Yeah thanks. Let me know if you ever find that killer.

(CELL DOOR CLOSES. MJSIC: NO R SW NG

MARZI PAN V. O
| felt nauseous. W were farther than ever from sol ving
this. It didn't feel like I was helping at all. I
t hought about just driving home and telling theml

quit. I was trying to make sense of everything- Lennee,
Jake Treefire, the Butler, the letters, the twns, and
how | fit into any of it. | |ooked up and realized I

had driven to Dennis Quaid s house for the party. The
driveway had five stop signs along the way. Fucking
Dave greeted ne at the door. Sonehow | was relieved to
see him
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FUCKI NG DAVE
What the fuck are you doi ng here?
MARZ| PAN
| could ask you the sane question and | wll. Wat the

fuck are you doi ng here?

FUCKI NG DAVE
" mworking security. They only hired one person for
security.

MARZ| PAN
| "' m soneone’ s dat e.

FUCKI NG DAVE
How do you think this is all gonna end?

MARZI PAN
Most parties end the sanme way. Bad sex and Popeye’s.

FUCKI NG DAVE
| nmean you, the novie, the girls. You have no idea what
you' re getting yourself into.

MARZ| PAN
Tell nme what |I'’mgetting into.

FUCKI NG DAVE
You wouldn’t |isten anyway.

MARZ| PAN
You have such a way with words.

FUCKI NG DAVE
Have fun with all the actors and nurderers.

MARZI PAN
Here’s ny keys.

MARZI PAN V. O
| wal ked into the party and felt |ightheaded. Twenty
chandel i ers hung overhead, |ike crystal palmtrees.
Everything was so bright. And beautiful. It was |like a
gl ossy version of life. Half naked wonmen wal ked around,
of fering the fanciest |ooking appetizers |I’ve ever
seen. The air felt nore expensive. | breathed it in and
couldn’t help but smle. | felt fanmous. | spotted
Li ndsay across the room and suddenly renenbered Jake.
made ny way over to her as a glass clinked and everyone
turned. Dennis Quaid stepped up.
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DENNI S QUAI D
Hi, everyone. | know it’s been a tough | ast coupl e of
days. W all mss Wally dearly and we know that the
best that we can do for himis to finish this novie.
Wal |y cared deeply for Lindsay and Sydney and he can
rest easy knowi ng now that the man who took his life
and terrorized Lindsay and Sydney is now safely behind
bars. I, for one, want to say that | feel so fortunate
to be working with all of you wonderful people. And I
woul d also like to say to Lindsay and Sydney, no one
will ever hurt you and everyone at this party |oves you
dearly. | can say confidently that the worst is behind
us. So if everyone would raise a glass: To the future
and to finishing this fantastic film

(CHEERS, THEN DANCE MUSI C)

MARZI PAN V. O
| set off as soon as Dennis Quaid had finished, but
Li ndsay had di sappeared from sight. The speech nade ne
frantic- | had to tell soneone about Jake before
everyone got too confortable. |I felt a tug on ny back
pocket and Sydney appeared behind ne. She held a
chanpagne glass in her left hand and swayed slightly.
Sydney | ooked i ncredi ble. She had a white dress
floating on top of her, naking her seem ol der than ne.
Sydney wasn’t even fanous yet, but every single person
in that roomwas staring at her.

SYDNEY
My date finally showed up
MARZI PAN
Are you drunk?
SYDNEY
| had to do sonething while | waited for you
MARZI PAN
Vll, I'’mhere.
SYDNEY

Let’s go sonewhere nore quiet, Marzy.

MARZI PAN
| have to find your sister. There’'s something | need to
tell her. And you.

SYDNEY

You make me j eal ous when you tal k about my sister so
much, you know.
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MARZI PAN
Sydney, this is serious.
SYDNEY
Ckay, c’'nmon. W'll go sonewhere to be serious.

MARZI PAN V. O
She grabbed ny hand and |l ed ne upstairs. | felt the
cl oud conme over ne again. | was |losing nyself to the
party, and all | could think about was how nice it was
to be holding the nost inportant person’s hand in this
house. W wal ked by roons of people fucking and
snorting, but Sydney seened unfazed. She found us a
room and shut the door. She sat on the bed and patted
the space next to her.

MARZI PAN
Li sten, Sydney. | found sonething out today.

SYDNEY
Let nme go first. I'’mscared, Marzipan. | know we’'re
still in danger. And | know once this novie conmes out
we'll be in even nore danger. |I'’mscared for nme but |’ m
even nore scared for Lindsay. | |ove her nore than
anyt hing, Marzipan, and | think she’s headed for
troubl e.

MARZI PAN V. O
(OVER LI NDSAY’' S VA CE)
Who the fuck was this girl? Was she even drunk before,
or was that just for appearances?

SYDNEY
We need you. | need you. You're the only person
trust. | don’'t even know whose side ny Momis on. But |
know you care about us, and | know when I'mw th you,
| " m safe.

MARZI PAN V. O
It had conme out so fast, it was hard to process. |
puffed out my chest a couple of inches and tried to
remenber what strength felt |ike. Sydney | ooked down
and took nme by the el bow. She | ooked up and | | ost
nmyself. | forgot what | wanted to tell her. | didn't
see anyt hing past her artichoke green eyes.

SYDNEY
Ki ss nme Marzi pan.

MARZ| PAN V. O

| heard shouting fromdownstairs. | cane to and

realized where | was and what | was doing. | started

down the stairs, nmaking sure there was a reasonabl e
( MORE)
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MARZI PAN V. O. (cont’d)
di stance between Sydney and ne. | got outside where
everyone was staring at a nman across the pool. The man
| ooked straight at me and | wondered if | was | ooking
at the nurderer.

PAPA
Honey!

MARZI PAN V. O
| realized then that he was | ooking at Sydney, who had
pl aced herself right behind ne.

SYDNEY
What are you doi ng here Dad?
PAPA
| wanted to cone and see you guys. It’s been so |ong.
This novie, the death, it’s all so crazy. | want you to
cone hone with ne. | love you girls, you know that.
SYDNEY

s Mom okay with that?

MOVMY DEAREST
No, | amnot. Your father just showed up here,
unannounced and he’s denmandi ng that you and Li ndsay go
home with him | nean, this is a party for Christ’s
sake, show sone tact.

SYDNEY
Li ndsay? What do you think?

MARZI PAN V. O
Li ndsay didn’'t say a word. She just stared at ne and
shook her head. | tried to nove away from Sydney.

PAPA
Honey, please. | mss you. Just tell themyou’' re happy
to see me. Just cone for a day or two. You need to get
away fromthis novie for awhile.

MARZI PAN V. O
| |1 ooked at Sydney, and tried to understand what she
was t hinking. She cared about her Dad and m ssed him
that nuch was clear. | sensed her body |onging to be
held tight by her father. Then she | ooked around and
becanme qui ckly enbarrassed. She strai ghtened up and
| ooked through her father, as though he was an
over zeal ous fan.
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SYDNEY
Dad... This is weird. I"msorry. You should go.

MOVMY DEAREST
Pl ease escort himout of here, Dave.

MARZI PAN V. O
Fucki ng Dave took himby the armand he started to
scream

PAPA
You can’t do this to nme, D nal

MARZI PAN V. O
Everyone | ooked away and pretended they didn't hear

anyt hi ng.

PAPA
A restraining order won't stop ne! You' re destroying ny
girls! I won’t let you endanger ny girls! I won't |et

you Di na! Fuck you!

MOVMY DEAREST
Oh, real nice, swear in front of the kids, you fucking
i di ot.

MARZI PAN V. O
Fucki ng Dave carried M chael Lohan out of the property
and everyone took a deep breath and continued the
conversation they were having. Lindsay and Sydney were
gone and so was their Mom | thought about junping in
the pool to see if |I could feel any nore insane. The
| ntern popped up behind me instead.

MARZI PAN
How did you get invited?

| NTERN
Dennis Quaid is ny uncle.

MARZ| PAN
| want to be al one, Intern.

| NTERN
| know you probably don’t want to hear this but...

MARZ| PAN
I f you re gonna start the sentence |ike that, just
fucking say it.

MARZI PAN V. O
The Intern held up an envel ope.
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| NTERN
| got another letter, Marzipan.
(END CREDI TS MJSI C)

THE VA CE
Li ndsay was produced by Al ex Genty-Wksberg, Hana
Wier ker, |Isabelle Platt, and Rachel Aronoff. Sound
Design and editing by Hana Wlerker. Misic by Tree
Pal medo.

Wth performances by Annie Fox as Marzi pan, G deon
Sal zman- Gubbay as Fucki ng Dave, Eileen Veghte as

Li ndsay and Sydney Lohan, divia Janpol as Mommy
Dearest, Amanda Centeno as The Intern, Luke Tayl or as
Polly, Rob Caporale as Jake Treefire / Dennis Quaid,
Steve Tayl or as Papa Lohan, and Robert Boles as The
Voi ce.



