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EXT. DUMP YARD - NIGHT

Four men running frantically through piles of abandoned cars and scrap metal as they are being chased by guard dogs. The men are all in their mid thirties. One of the men trips on a stone and falls to the ground; he immediately stretches his arm up as one of the four men stops in his run and helps him up.

PICTURE PAUSE

NARRATOR (Kevin):

These are my boys, Marcus and Dustin

CLOSE UP:

(Marcus is a black man dressed in faded blue jeans, a white dress shirt and brown shoes; Dustin is a below averaged height white man with curly dirty blonde short hair and a beer gut that makes him seem a little fat)

CLOSE UP: As Marcus helps Dustin up and both men continue running...

NARRATOR (Kevin):

The other guy you see by my side here..

CLOSE UP: on Victor... 

(Victor is a white male with an athletic build and corporate style hair cut; his French cut black dress shirt and dark jeans show evidence of some class.)

NARRATOR (Kevin) CON’T:

...is victor, he is a close friend too but if I survive this, I may just have to kill him.

Now you must be asking yourself how four grown men get to this situation, and all I can really say right now is friendship is a fucked up bond....

1983: FLASH BACK

EXT.SCHOOL PLAY GROUND.DAY
Kids running up and down the playground during recess

CLOSE UP:

A fat yet big kid (boy) with blonde hair walks towards the swings; he pushes to the ground a little girl from the swings and takes her place on it.

VICTOR (as a kid):

(A skinny fragile looking little boy with glasses, putting on blue shorts and a grey t-shirt) he approaches the fat kid and attempts pushing him off the swings, but is too weak to do so.

PAUSE. (FOCUS on Victor)

NARRATOR (Kevin):
Yup!! That’s victor always getting into shit 

CLOSE UP: three boys on the sand staring at what is about to happen.

NARRATOR (Kevin):

I’m the one on the left with braces and a licking nose, and Marcus the only black kid we had in our class and on the right is Dustin 

(Dustin is shown trying to put sand in his nostrils)

NARROTOR (Kevin) CON’T:

Well, we all thought he was weird.

KID VICTOR:

She was there before you, get off the swing!!

CLOSE UP:

The fat kid stands up in front of victor,

Despite the size difference between them, victor suddenly punches the fat kid in the belly, whom after grabbing his belly for a split second, carries little victor up in the air with both arms and throws him to the ground; then walks away.

The three boys walk towards victor, who still grovels on the floor in pain.... 

(Looking down on victor)

KEVIN:

That was brave of you, are you ok?

MARCUS:

What do you mean brave, that was dumb (he laughs) but funny as hell

Kevin and Dustin help victor on his feet,

KEVIN:

What’s your name?

VICTOR:

It’s Victor 

(Still holding on to his ribs in pain)

KEVIN:

Am Kevin, this is Marcus and Dustin

The school bell is rung and there is a rush in the schoolyard as the kids get back into class.

(As the four boys walk away)

KEVIN:

So why did you try to help her?

VICTOR:

Don’t know..

MARCUS:

At least tell me you like her

VICTOR:

Nope

MARCUS:

Dumb shit I tell you!! 

Marcus shakes his head as he walks

1990: FLASHFORWARD  

INT. PROM NIGHT HALL-NIGHT

A club lit hall and colourful paper decoration is seen. The side tables are filled with yearbooks and bowls of fruit punch. The hall is filled with formally dressed up teens, boys in suits and girls in beautiful dresses dancing together.

CLOSE UP:

On a corner of the hall, the four boys stand all alone, staring at a group of four girls.

MARCUS:

(Dressed in a brown suit and white collar open dress shirt)

Guys are you ready?..This is our last chance to get to first base before high school

KEVIN:

(Tensed and scared)

Why must we do it now? Am starting to think that waiting till high school is a good idea

NARRATOR (Kevin’s voice):

What the fuck was I thinking??

MARCUS:

Stop being a chicken; it’s now or never

DUSTIN:

(A chubby faced teenager in a fruit punch stained white suit)

Yeah it’s now or never let’s do this 

Dustin licks his lips and smiles at one of the four girls across the hall

MARCUS:

Damn!! Dustin what happened to your suit??

Kevin takes a look at Dustin’s suit and bursts into laughter, as he taps Victor on his shoulder in a bid to join him in the fun.

But Victor at the moment ignores every thing his friends are doing, as he can’t get his eyes off “Mrs Johnson”, the schools vice principal

CLOSE UP (Mrs. Johnson): 

NARRATOR (Kevin’s voice):

Mrs. Johnson was a slender beautiful lady in her late thirties, she was rumoured as being originally a red head; continue shark...

We all knew victor had a crush on Mrs Johnson ever since grade two; then again most of the guys in school had a crush on her.

Mrs Johnson is shown passing through the hall with prizes meant for the students, as Victor’s eyes follow her every move.

MARCUS:

Ok guys let’s do this

KEVIN:

Let’s get this over with

As the DJ starts playing “when doves cry” by Prince, the boys start making their way across the hall. But half way to the girls, Marcus stops Kevin and Dustin and points at Victor, who had broken away from the group and was now standing directly behind Mrs. Johnson.

Victor turns around and stares at his friends with a huge smile on his face, as Mrs. Johnson bends over the table preparing a display for the prizes.

At the sight of his friends and some other kids in the hall, he grabs her butt cheeks with his two hands and squeezes on them. Mrs. Johnson quickly turns around and grabs victors out of the hall by his ear as the three boys are shown laughing.

THE PRESENT

INT. OFFICE HALLWAY. DAY 
A lady formally dressed walks down the hallway carrying a load of paper filled files. Voices are heard, which lead us to an office.

Two robust men dressed in black suits (bodyguards) stand beside another man sitting down on a chair putting on white beach pants and a long sleeve button less shirt and flip flops.

SITTING MAN: (PORTER)

Mr. Victor, do you know what my secret to my wealth is?

VICTOR:

(Sitting behind a desk putting on a grey tie and white shirt is facing the men with a concerned face, which he tries to fade)

No Mr. Porter....

PORTER CON’T:

My morning routine Victor!!!... I will run you through it...

(As he moves his chair closer to Victor’s desk while still sitting on it)

PORTER CON’T:

I don’t know about you, but I always wake up with a stiff one 

(He demonstrates by clinching his fist and putting up his arm)

Once I’m up, I look at my hot wife or whichever girl is by my side, and holding on to my cock, I remind myself that that pussy ain’t shit. And still holding to my stiff cock, I make my way to my living room and put on the stock market news, and I jack off to the guys on it as they inform me on how much money I made over the night..

(He leans back on his chair, crosses his legs and places his hands on his knees in a gentle manner before continuing)

PORTER CON’T:

But Mr. Victor, this morning my morning routine was not completed, do you know why??

VICTOR:

ehhhh because it was a female anchor reading the news?

PORTER:

Are you calling me gay?? I’m not gay!! I jack off to the stocks not to the guys

VICTOR:

(Smiles) 

Mr. Porter it’s all good, if you’re gay it’s cool, I have a gay cousin and he is cool

PORTER:

(Porter slams on the table with his palm like a child having a tantrum)

I’m not gay......I’m not gay.......I’m not gay!

VICTOR:

Ok! Ok! You’re not gay

(He then whispers to himself)

Then what’s up with the flip flops??

PORTER:

WHAT?

VICTOR:

Huhh!!...no nothing

PORTER:

The fact is, you told me it was safe to invest my money in that stock, and this morning i found out it went belly under. So I’m holding you responsible and will need you to pay me back half a mill in two months..

VICTOR:

Mr. Porter it’s the market and you should know these things happen, and secondly.........

PORTER:

You can’t say “secondly” when you didn’t make it known that you were moving in a numerical order

(He turns around to one of his bodyguards) 

Did he say “firstly”?

(The bodyguard shakes his head in denial)

PORTER CON’T:

You see I was right..

VICTOR:

(In complete shock of the uselessness of Porter’s interruption)

okkk......first off, it’s the market, second, I warned you about investing that much and thirdly am not paying

(He leans back on his chair with a confident demeanour) 
Porter stretches his arm towards the other bodyguard and receives and cell phone from him, which he then starts manipulating in front of victor as he speaks

PORTER:

I thought you would say something like that, that’s why I brought you a lil video of one of my fishing trips

(He hands the phone over to victor across the table) 

PORTER CON’T:

(To Victor)

Press play

Victor presses play, and on the video, a man is seen hanging upside down and yelling above water with the help of a huge metal contrapment and some rope and almost immediately a huge shark dives out of the water and bites half of the man clean off, after which the rope is cut and the other half of the man falls into the water

Victor in shock and scared places the phone in front of him and doesn’t utter a word

PORTER:

You see, what I do is, I pour a bucket of chicken blood both in the water and on the bait..oh!! By the way, you’re acting like bait now. You see the trick is to attach a killer hook to you…. sorry I mean the bait, so it gets the shark...that was my gambling junkie bookie.... I know right? A bookie with a gambling problem....  (He laughs uncontrollably) you get the joke right? A bookie ... that can’t stop gambling... 

(He continues laughing)

Victor that’s not the funny part, you see, he had paid me what he owed me

VICTOR:

(In a shaky voice) 

So why did you kill him??

PORTER:

(As he stands up and makes his way to door)

First off, ......you see how I just used “first off” after that I can now say secondly......

VICTOR:

Technically you can’t say secondly when you say first off, I don’t think it works that way

PORTER:

    (Is about to argue, but avoids it)

He paid, but he missed the deadline. See you in exactly two months Victor I’m due for a fishing trip

VICTOR:

But you invested four hundred thousand not half a mill, not that I’m going to pay, but why add a hundred?

PORTER:

(He quickly turns around mean mug)

Fuck you nigga coz I can!!!!...........(He then smiles) always wanted to say that at a time it fit, ice cube is a genius.

He and his bodyguards leave victor’s office, who seems lost in his thoughts as he sits behind his desk.

EXT. HOSPITAL RECEPTION. DAY

The reception is busy with nurses, doctors and people walking about and doing hospital business. A man dressed in faded blue jeans and a nurse shirt in his thirties and in good shape comes running down the hallway with a brown leather jacket in his hands.

ANITA:

Hey Kevin......are we still on for tonight?

Kevin stops running and turns left to face the nurse, who leans by a door and gently puts her exposed leg against the wall, while grabbing her tits.

ANITA CON’T:

You know it has been a whole week

KEVIN:

yeeeaaahhhhh....about that, I got plans this evening with my boys... (as he stares at her fingers grabbing her left tits)

ANITA:

What about tomorrow evening??

KEVIN:

I’m not sur......

He is cut off by the female nurse before he could finish his response

ANITA:

(As she gets closer to him)

I promise it will be different, my grandma won’t be around

KEVIN:

You sure? Coz I don’t think I can fuck you again with her standing by the door and watching

He shivers in disgust

KEVIN CON’T:

That was kinda weird

ANITA:

Really?

She goes into a brief pensive mode

ANITA:

Anyway she won’t be there, I got a little surprise for you

She smiles and skips her way away as Kevin reaches for the exit

EXT. PARKING LOT. DAY

Kevin runs through the parking lot and gets into a grey jeep, he starts the car, puts on his seat belt and reaching for his phone in his jacket

KEVIN:

(On a call)

Hey Marcus I’m starting with you, you at the bar? Ok cool

INT: COFFEE SHOP. DAY

(Same day)

Victor seats on a table with a dazed look on his face and a cup filled with coffee he hasn’t touched yet, he pushes the cup of coffee to the side and drops his head on top of the table.

WAITRESS:

Sir, can I get you something else

Victor quickly puts his head up and shakes his head in refusal

Victor stands up, drops some coins on the table and walks out of the coffee shop.

Before he gets into his car, an armoured bank truck parks in front of him, he gets into his car and watches as the armed guards carry bags of what he deems to be money from the truck and into the bank beside the coffee shop he just left.

Victor leans back on his car seat and smiles as he drives off.

INT: BAR. COUNTER

A male bartender tends to his bar by wiping it and cleaning glasses, the sports bar is half full with people drinking and mingling. As a cute brunette walks into the bar and seats at the counter, the bartender looks across the bar and makes eye contact with a black guy sitting all alone and drinking a beer. Both men wink at themselves and continue doing what they were doing.

YOUNG LADY:

(Gloomy looking)

Can I get a martini please?

BAR TENDER:

This early?

YOUNG LADY:

I’ve had a rough day, dirty please 

(He mixes her a drink as leans forward to serve her)

BAR TENDER:

You haven’t had a rough day until you have spent one day going through what that guy goes through

(He says that while pointing at the black guy he had winked to earlier)

YOUNG LADY:

Why, what does he go through?  [As she turns around to look at the guy, who at this time has put on a sad beaten down facial expression, as he looks at his beer bottle]

BARTENDER:

He suffers from a rare condition; it’s pretty fucked up when you think about it

YOUNG LADY:

(Now eager to know more])

What condition?

BARTENDER:

He can’t lie

YOUNG LADY:

(Smiles)

You’re kidding me right? That doesn’t exist

BARTENDER:

That’s exactly what I said when I first heard about it, apparently there has been only four reported cases so far, what are the odds right?

(As the two stare at the guy while wiping his glasses)

BARTENDER CON’T:

I saw him once tell his mum the truth and trust me, it wasn’t pretty, I mean, what type of girl will want to be a with a guy who can’t tell a lie every now and then

(The bartender walks away from the young lady, who is still staring at the guy)

YOUNG LADY:

Excuse me, what’s his name? 

BARTENDER:

(Turns around)

His name is Marcus

The young lady walks up to Marcus and just stands there waiting for him to look up at her, he looks up at her, fakes an even sadder face and looks back down on his beer.

YOUNG LADY:

Excuse me, may I join you?

She seat across the table before he can even answer

YOUNG LADY CON’T:

I think you can help me

Marcus looks at the lady with a puzzled face

YOUNG LADY CON’T:

A friend of mine mistakenly slept with her childhood friend and he still acts as though they are just friends. So my friend, the girl....is pissed at him and wants to cut him off

MARCUS:

Your friend or should I say ‘you’, is suffering from the anti slut syndrome and you are pissed because he fucked you and doesn’t want anything more..........

Marcus hits his fist o the table and puts his head down

MARCUS CON’T:

I’m sorry I didn’t mean to call you a slut......no I meant to...damnnnn.....sorry”

YOUNG LADY:

Don’t be, it’s not your fault....I know what your going through, my name is Claudia

MARCUS:

Mine is..

YOUNG LADY:

Marcus....I know

Kevin walks into the bar and goes straight to the counter as he stares at Marcus from across the bar

BARTENDER:

Hey kev, what’s good? 

KEVIN:

Non much bro (he points at Marcus) what line is he using now?

BARTENDER:

(Smiles)

The truth disease

KEVIN:

Again? It’s going to catch up with him one of these days 

He smiles as he watches Marcus and the young girl

MARCUS:

I gotta say, you got gorgeous eyes

Kevin watches the lady smile and takes out her phone as she puts in Marcus’s number in hers after which she leaves the table and walks away.

(Marcus and Kevin exit the bar)

EXT. RESIDENTIAL RETIREMENT HOME. DAY

Kevin and Marcus park in front of an old looking white house with wheel chair ramps on both sides, Dustin comes walking out of the room, in his thirties, a gut belly and long curly untied hair.

As Dustin walks towards the car, three 80-year-old looking ladies step out on the porch each of them waving money and calling Dustin’s name.

1st OLD LADY:

I will pay you more, come eat this pussy 

As she attempts in lifting her gown up

2nd OLD LADY:

You know you want this pussy

Dustin notices Marcus and Kevin laughing in the car as they watch what was going on, he walks head down towards the car

3rd OLD LADY:

Punk ass bitch!!!! 

As the three ladies walk back into the retirement home

INT. THE CAR. SAME TIME

Dustin gets in back of the jeep and keeps quiet

MARCUS:

So they still think you did it huh??

DUSTIN:

Stop fucking with me man, kev lets get going

KEVIN:

Ok Mr tornado tongue, by the way Victor is going be late

 Both men in front burst into laughter

(And as the car drives off..)

MARCUS:

C’mon man, you can tell us, just admit you ate that granny out

DUSTIN:

No I won’t

INT. POOL HALL - (Same day. Night)

Marcus, Kevin and Dustin stand around a pool table holding cue sticks and beers. A jukebox plays music in the hall as people walk about with drinks.

FOCUS ON POOL TABLE.

KEVIN:

So Marcus how many jobs you got now?

MARCUS:

Two man.....and I still ain’t cutting it

DUSTIN:

Still at the shitty security gig huhh?

(Smiles as he drinks his beer)

MARCUS:

Yeah fat ass...what about you? Still licking ass cracks for change?

(Kevin and Marcus burst into laughter)

DUSTIN:

That’s not nice, how many times do I have to tell you guys it never happened...

MARCUS:

That’s not what you said the last time you got wasted...

TITLE BOARD – LAST TIME.

EXT. ON THE STREET. FLASHBACK

Marcus leans against a wall by the street as he struggles to stay on his feet (drunk), Kevin is by the road side trying to take a piss with his left hand while pulling on to Dustin’s hair as he lays on the ground puking his guts out as he caresses his face on Victors shoe who is passed out on the side walk beside him.

MARCUS:

(In a drunken state)

Guys!!! Guys!!! Guess what?

Marcus turns around and backs the wall, feet spread wide apart

MARCUS CON’T:

Guys!!! Life sucks ass... 

(He gurgles but doesn’t puke)

This hurts bad guys...

KEVIN:

yeahhh!!! Life hurts..

DUSTIN:

aaahhhhhhhh......

(Yells then pukes some more)

Life!!!! 

(He yells in a high pitch voice and then pukes some more)

MARCUS:

Noooo you fuckin BO-BOS!!!.....I meant my belly..throat...body hurts...ohhh God....

KEVIN:

(In a low tone and still pissing)

BO-BOS?

DUSTIN:

Still lying on the ground and hugging victors shoes

Guys last month I ate out an 80 year old lady at work to pay my rent 

(He pukes again)

..it was bitter sweet..

KEVIN:

(Puzzled face)

huhhh!!

MARCUS:

(With a disgusted face)

Dustin man...that’s messed up, funny, but messed up...

TITLE BOARD: BACK TO PRESENT:

INT. POOL HALL. POOL TABLE:

Victor enters the pool hall and goes straight towards his boys, he is still dressed in the same outfit he wore during the day and has a file of papers in his hand.

VICTOR:

Guys ma bad on being late, but I finally found our way out.... 

(he leans on the pool table and places the file on it..)

KEVIN:

Which of your schemes are you trying to pull now...?

VICTOR CON’T:

Its not a scheme.........well technically it is, but its fullproof and there is lots of money to be made

KEVIN:

We’re not going to fall in another scheme of yours, it never ends well

MARCUS:

Talk for yourself bitch...

(He pushes Kevin out of the way and faces victor waiting for his explanation)

VICTOR:

Ok guys, but you got to let me finish...

DUSTIN:

(Smiles)

That’s what she said...

(Victor looks at Dustin and smiles)

VICTOR:

Ok this is it...

(He opens the file in front of him and it contains papers and pictures of a bank truck)

VICTOR CON’T:

We are going to rob my company’s bank truck...

(Marcus looks at Dustin, and then at Kevin, who smiles and takes a sip of his beer...)

DUSTIN:

What the!!..

(Victor interrupts him)

VICTOR:

I said you guys have to let me finish...its easy, we will have to figure out a way to just stop the truck, open the doors, take the money and drive off....

(He says that and takes a step back with his arms spread wide as though he awaits applauds)

MARCUS:

What!!!! Is that it?? ...Is that your plan?” 

(He laughs and sits down shaking his head)

KEVIN:

What did I tell you!

VICTOR:

Yeah that’s my plan

MARCUS:

You’re nuts man, what about the guards, they have guns you know

VICTOR:

Yeah they do, but they never carry bullets... 

(He leans back on a table behind him while smiling)

DUSTIN:

Are you sure? Coz I have seen those guns, they look real

VICTOR:

I work at the fuckin bank, I checked and I know for a fact that they don’t carry bullets and the guards are just a bunch of potheads

MARCUS:

Ok, so how do you plan on opening the truck? Those things are pretty secured

VICTOR:

True that’s our only problem, but we will find a way

KEVIN:

(In disbelief)

Are you guys fucking kidding me, Marcus are you really considering this shit? It will never work and you guys are gonna be on the news either dead or on your way to getting ass fucked

MARCUS:

I was just asking, didn’t say I was game

KEVIN CON’T:

And you Dustin, you don’t even have the courage to admit you ate some pussy, how are you going to rob a truck?

VICTOR:

Guys!!! Guys!!! All I have to say is this, this shit we live here ain’t life, you Marcus, you have to deal with drunks everyday at the bar and you still broke; you Marcus, you hide it but we all know you ate that old ladies pussy to pay your rent and its ok...

MARCUS:

(Interrupts victor)

No its not...

VICTOR CON’T:

And you Kevin, sorry for putting your business out bro, but you’re broke too, I checked your account

KEVIN:

What the fuck!!!

VICTOR CON’T:

All I’m saying is we all need money, and if it’s planned well we can do it. As a matter of fact let’s not even think of doing it, let’s just plan it

Marcus and Dustin are silent and in a pensive mood as the juke box starts playing music...

VICTOR:

Guys I know this seems like much, but trust me after planning it well you will see it’s a piece of cake, let’s just go home and sleep on it”

KEVIN:

I’m out, and I’m not a part of this.....see you later

(He walks away from the pool table)

VICTOR:

c’mon kev, why you being a chicken?

DUSTIN:

Yeah kev stop being a pussy!!! Pussy-clat!!! bombo clat mi-a-ma- yut!!

(He yells but Kevin is too far to hear him)

MARCUS:

(Staring at Dustin)

What the fuck!!!

DUSTIN:

Sorry, watched some Jamaican movie last night

VICTOR:

okkkkk.......I can get kev to do it, but I’m happy that you all are game” (he smiles)

DUSTIN:

I didn’t say I was game..

(Victor stares at Dustin in shock, mouth open and speechless)

MARCUS:

Dude you just cursed at kev....what the hell was that for then?

DUSTIN:

dunno, it just felt like the right time to say some shit...

(He sips his drink while keeping his eyes on Marcus and victor)

MARCUS:

(Shakes his head in disbelief)

yo vick am gonna have to get back at you on that, i gotta rush to work now

VICTOR:

That’s cool man sleep it over

(He turns over to Dustin, who is finishing his Pina colada)

VICTOR CON’T:

yo D what about you? If we do this you won’t have to eat old pussy anymore...

(Victor wears a huge smile)

DUSTIN:

That’s not funny jerk

VICTOR:

c’mon man you know damn well I’m joking, everyone knows that no one in their right minds will eat an 80 year old pussy......right?

DUSTIN:

(After pausing for a moment)

Yeah man, I know right...it will be gross and dry and all vulnerable...

VICTOR:

What?? Vulnerable??

DUSTIN:

No not that, either way, I’m game if you can convince Kevin

EXT. NIGHT CLUB FRONT DOOR-NIGHT

Marcus stands in front wearing a huge leather jacket and has security ear phones on; he checks ID’S and lets people into the club. The line is long and music from inside the club can be heard at the door.

MARCUS:

Have a nice night ladies...

(He says as he lets a group of three girls into the club)

The club owner Mr. Yen aka “Jackson”, a little Asian man dressed in a white suit walks out of the club with three wasted girls by his side. Marcus takes some steps backwards in order to give them walking room.

One of the wasted girls suddenly pukes in front of Marcus and on his shoes, as Marcus jumps back, the Asian man starts laughing and pointing at Marcus’s shoes.

PUKING LADY:

(In a tipsy state)

I’m so sorry, I usually don’t do this...(she stares at him for a moment).....your cute, I will give you a kiss next time

She kisses her fingers and tries placing them on Marcus’s lips, but almost falls when Marcus dodges it

YENN:

Marcus!!! What’s up ma nigga?

He puts his fist in the air waiting for Marcus to give him props; Marcus hesitantly sends his own fist to Yenn’s fist

YENN:

Marcus, we got a problem in the club

MARCUS:

(With a nonchalant air)

What’s the problem sir?

YENN:

(In a whispering voice)

Come closer......yeah...the club is too dark...

(He says that and looks straight at Marcus)

MARCUS:

hhhmmm yeah it’s a club, it’s supposed to be dark...

YENN:

No I meant its dark...

(He nods his head repeatedly towards a group of six black men waiting in line to get into the club)

MARCUS:

What the fuck......ain’t this ‘bout a bitch..

YENN:

No! No! .... Let the bitches in, black, white, purple what ever....but pause on them Mandingos

MARCUS:

That’s messed up mehhnn..

YENN:

I know right...Ohh well what can we do, we can’t stop them from coming here, that will be against the law..

(Marcus stands there dumfounded as he stares at Yenn walking towards his car, a red Porche convertible with the three drunken girls)

YENN:

Power to the people!!

Yenn yells out as he drives off, his right fist clinched and in the air “the sign of black power

Marcus stands in front of the club as the group of black men standing in line wait to get checked to get in. He looks at them, and looks up at a security camera at the door

MARCUS:

Fuck this shit..

Marcus takes off his security shirt and hands both the shirt and the clicker he’s been holding to one of the black men waiting in line and walks away from the club.

INT. DUSTIN’S APARTMENT. NIGHT

Dustin is on the couch surrounded by wraps of McDonalds and cans of pop as he plays “mortal combat vs. capcom” on his Xbox 360 with an online player

DUSTIN:

Take that! And THAT!......bitch ass

On the screen we can see that one character is beating the hell out of the other

DUSTIN:

Now you asked for it..

One of the characters is shown cutting the other in two and a voice from the game says “YOU LOST”

A pop up message from the online player comes on the screen

‘dude.....you suck!!! FYI you just lost to a girl..lol’

Dustin looks behind him as though to make sure no one saw that, and clicks the TV off. He reaches for a can of pop but realises its empty, reaches for two more and they’re empty too. He scrambles through a pile of clothes in a basket beside him pulls out some pants that he wears and steps out of the apartment.

EXT.  ANITA’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Kevin knocks on the door and checks his attire as he waits for the door to be answered. Anita opens the door and her face lights up at the sight of Kevin

ANITA:

Whoa.... this is a surprise

KEVIN:

Hope you don’t mind, I finished earlier than I thought..

Anita vigorously pulls Kevin into the house, sticks her head outside, looks left and right then shuts the door

ANITA:

No not at all, this is perfect

She grabs Kevin’s arm and pulls him up the stairs into her room..

INT. ANITA’S ROOM - NIGHT

ANITA:

Sit right here

She gently pushes Kevin onto the bed and walks over to her dressing table and grabs a bottle of liquor and two shot glasses...

ANITA’S CON’T:

You know, what you said earlier got me thinking..

KEVIN:

What did I say?

ANITA:

You know...about my granny watching us fuck and it being all creepy, plus I had the feeling you were trying to avoid me or something..

She pours Kevin and herself a shots of liquor and puts some substance into one of the shot glasses without Kevin seeing..

KEVIN:

You know I wouldn’t try to avoid you, it’s just the whole granny thing...seems wrong (face of disgust)

Anita gives the drugged shot glass to Kevin and chugs hers right away; Kevin follows suit. Kevin grabs her by the waist and starts kissing her .....

ANITA:

Wait!!! Wait!!! ... Do you love me?

KEVIN:

hhuuhhhh?

(Kevin doesn’t answer and continues trying to get lucky....)

ANITA:

Kevin! Answer me

KEVIN:

Ok ok...yea I love you, now can we haaa..

Kevin’s sight starts getting blurry and he can’t seem to stand on his feet as the drugs start taking effect...

KEVIN CON’T:

WOOOO.....what’s going on..

Anita supports Kevin to the bed and lays him down; she starts taking his belt off....

KEVIN:

whaaa....what are you doing..

ANITA:

Don’t worry hun, after tonight I will be with you for good......(she smiles)

KEVIN:

(Dizzy)

For good is goooooddd....” (He passes out)

Anita pulls down Kevin’s pants and turns him around, she then reaches for a box under her bed; puts on gloves, pulls out a tattoo gun from the box (with a huge smile and humming a song) and starts tattooing Kevin’s butt cheek.

EXT. FRONT CONVINIENT STORE. NIGHT

Dustin walks out of the convenient store with a pack of Mountain Dew, he stands by the side of the road drinking one of the cans. Yenn’s car speeds around the corner with the three drunken girls still on board; the car speeds through a puddle and splashes water all over Dustin and his drink.

The car then slows down and Dustin smiles at the thought of receiving an apology.....he looks towards the car as water drips to the ground. The girls turn around laughing out loud..

YENN:

(Turns around laughing)

BROKE BITCH!!

Yenn drives off as he and the three girls keep laughing hysterically in the car..

Dustin’s cell phone starts ringing (Jamaican ring tone)

DUSTIN:

Yea...wa gwan? (Patois)

VICTOR:

What the..

DUSTIN:

That means what’s going on

VICTOR:

Dude who cares!!! Damn your weird

DUSTIN:

Cultural diversification is important

VICTOR:

Whatever man, you in or out? Marcus just called and he is in

Dustin looks at his wet clothes and his wasted mountain dew as he also thinks of yens face and words “broke bitch” goes on and on in his mind....

DUSTIN:

I’m in,..

Victor hangs up the phone, but Dustin still thinks he is on....

DUSTIN CON’T:

Dude its going to be legendary, like a more rugged oceans eleven...right?.. Victor!! You there?

He looks at his phone and realizes that victor hung up a long time ago..

INT. ANITA’S ROOM - SAME NIGHT

Anita takes pictures of Kevin’s ass tattoo which reads “K hearts ANITA”..Kevin starts gaining consciousness; Anita quickly hides the camera and rushes into the washroom.

At waking up from the bed, pants still down, he tries to pull them up but feels a burn on his ass when his pants make contact with the new tattoo. He touches it and feels the burn again; leaps to the dressing table mirror and see the tattoo on his ass....

KEVIN:

(Freaking out)

Anita!!!...what the...ohh shit...what the fuck is this...

Anita sticks her head out of the washroom smiling as though everything was normal...

ANITA:

Hey hun, you up finally....i will be with you in a sec..

She goes back in and shuts the door..

Kevin stands there confused and still with his pants down..he tries to touch his ass cheek again, but stops because it hurts.

Anita walks out of the washroom covered with a bedroom rob, her hair is done and she has perfect make up done....

KEVIN:

(Screaming)

Why the hell would you do this..(pointing to the tattoo)

ANITA:

Sorry, I thought you will like it...I like it..

KEVIN:

How the f.....do you know how much it is to take this shit off?

He pulls his pants up to his thighs and in a rage starts walking for the door..

ANITA:

kev wait!!

As Kevin turns around, she takes off her rob, revealing a black sexy lace corset and lingerie and heels on her feet...

She cat walks to the bed and sits on it facing Kevin and crossing her legs...

ANITA:

You’re pissed off, you must feel like roughing me up, spanking me with all your energy..

Kevin stands there with a pissed off yet enticed expression..

Anita kneel on the bed and bends down, pointing her perfectly shaped ass at Kevin..

ANITA:

Punish me kev..

Kevin looks at Anita’s ass, stares at his red ass cheek and lets go off his pants..

KEVIN:

What the hell..

He walks towards the bed and jumps on Anita..

KEVIN:

OUCH that hurts...don’t touch it

INT. DUSTIN’S APARTMENT. NEXT DAY – SATURDAY

Marcus and Dustin sit on the couch playing video games, as victor goes through the fridge looking for something to eat. The apartment is disorganized with burger wraps and video game cases littered on the table.

Marcus picks up a video game case from the table covered with shredded weed remains; he smells it and looks at Dustin....

MARCUS:

Bro you holding out on us..

DUSTIN:

No bro, I’m on some new shit..

Dustin pulls out two duffle bags from under the couch, he hands over one to Marcus, which is filled with pungent weed....

MARCUS:

(Smells it)

Holy shit!!

(Coughing)

god damn, where did you get this from?

DUSTIN:

From the rabbi that lives above me..

INT. RABBI’S APARTMENT

A rabbi dressed in a black suit, long beard and a black hat waters and attends to his little garden of marijuana, as classical music plays in the back ground...

BACK TO DUSTIN’S APARTMENT

Victor takes out a can of mountain dew from the fridge and starts drinking...he pulls out his phone and dials Kevin’s number...

VICTOR:

Hey kev, before you say anything, Dustin and Marcus are down with the deal, you can’t say no....you know owe me, do this and we will call it even..

KEVIN:

I’m in..

VICTOR:

C’mon bro you going to let us down li... Wait what!!! Did you just say you down for the deal?

KEVIN:

Yes, something urgent came up and I need the money, but it has to be planned well victor or else I’m out

VICTOR:

Cool it will..come over to Dustin’s  

(He hangs up the phone and joins Marcus and Dustin)

Dustin takes out empty tea bags from the second bag and starts stuffing weed into a few tea bags..

MARCUS:

What you doing?

DUSTIN:

I learnt this at the retirement home, its called MORE FOR LESS..kind of a double high scenario..

VICTOR:

That doesn’t make sense..

DUSTIN:

Yea it does, ...first you drink it, then you dry it off and smoke it...thus getting high twice..

He walks to the kitchen and pours boiling water into three cups and drops in each of them tea bags of weed

Kevin walks into Dustin’s house, flings his bag on the floor and jumps on the couch forgetting his burning butt cheek.... he quickly gets adjusted on his other butt cheek...

DUSTIN:

Guys...sugar in your weed?

Dustin stand with a tray of granny type tea cups..

KEVIN:

Sugar in what?

VICTOR:

Guys you know am trying to stop weed..

MARCUS:

Bullshit!!! You going have us rob a bank truck...and not try this new shit with us?..C’mon man..

VICTOR:

We have to remain focused to get this plan rolling..

KEVIN:

Don’t worry man, it won’t do anything..

Dustin pours the weed mix into the tea cups and they start sipping..

Victor pulls out a piece of paper from his jacket and opens it on the table as he leans forward...

VICTOR:

Ok....trucks leave the bank twice every week, one moves heavy loads while the other is in charge of gathering money and cheques from our ATM machines around town..

DUSTIN:

(A little bit buzzed by the weed water)

Whoa guys! This is exciting, its like in the movie Resevoir Dogs, we should give ourselves names of colours..

(Points at Marcus)

You will obviously be called Mr. BLACK

(He smiles and takes a sip of his weed water)

MARCUS:

(Buzzed too)

Dude...does everyone not die in that movie?

VICTOR:

Guys focus..

KEVIN:

Yeah guys!!! Focus

Kevin taps victor on his shoulder as to inform him he has the floor..

KEVIN CON’T:

(said in a whispering tone)

Go on vick

Kevin caresses victors leather jacket slowly..

VICTOR:

(Looks at Kevin’s hand)

What the..

KEVIN:

Dude it’s so smooth, like a jacket of new born baby butt..

VICTOR:

Shit, this is why I didn’t want to drink this

MARCUS:

We’re ok man.... continue

VICTOR:

That’s about it, we just have to hit the truck that carries the heavy load and I know the right spot to stop it at

DUSTIN:

Is that it?

VICTOR:

We’re going to do it in a month even though it has to be done before two..

KEVIN:

Why two?

VICTOR:

(Realising he wasn’t supposed to say that)

No reason, I’m just saying, We also need to figure out how to get guns and robbery stuff..

DUSTIN:

Guns?...are we going to kill people?

VICTOR:

No No...it’s just to scare the guards, we won’t even load them

SCRIICH SCRIICH SCRIICH!!! ...The sound of Kevin unconsciously scratching his butt cheeks gets the attention of the other guys who stare in shock...

MARCUS:

(In a buzzed tone)

(To Kevin)

Wow dude

(To victor)

I think I know a guy we could go see for robbery stuff and guns... we could go see him tonight

VICTOR:

Perfect

EXT. PORTERS VILLA. POOL – DAY

Porter lays on a beach chair by the pool wearing red swimming briefs drinking a glass of scotch..one of his guards comes and gives him a phone..

PORTER:

(On the phone)

yeah..

OTHER LINE:

The package will be moved to the safe in three days and as you demanded, it’s supposed to pass through the rail underpass

PORTER:

Time!!

OTHER LINE:

Sorry sir...at noon, it leaves the bank at noon

Porter hangs up the phone and throws it over to jimmy who catches it..an old lady dressed in a maid uniform walks pass the pool, porter drinks the scotch in his glass and throws the empty glass into the pool...

PORTER:

(To maid)

Hey you....fetch that glass 

(He points into the pool)

As the old lady sluggishly gets into the pool, porter starts walking towards the house closely followed by jimmy..

PORTER:

Jimmy...we’re going to the MILK FACTORY tonight...by the way, get someone to get her out of the pool

The maid is shown slowly walking through the shallow end of the pool and looking into the water for the glass...

EXT. MILK FACTORY. PARKING LOT-NIGHT

Kevin’s car pulls up and the four men walk majestically towards the milk factory. As they get closer to the door, a group of half naked dressed girls walk into the club....

INT. MILK FACTORY.

The song “Sail by Awolnation” is playing in the club, as strippers dance on the poles and attend to customers. Marcus and the guys walk towards the bar.

Marcus looks across the whole club and gets a glimpse of Sunny at the back in a private room guarded by two guards.

MARCUS:

There he is guys..

(He points at the private room)

VICTOR:

What’s his name?

MARCUS:

Sunny soundtrack..

Kevin and victor both look at Marcus with expressions of disbelief, while Dustin is busy closely watching a stripper on the pole and gradually bending over in order to have a better view.....

MARCUS CON’T:

Yup...sunny soundtrack…you’ll get it soon

The four men start walking to the private door led by Marcus. Marcus whispers something into one of the guards’ ears and they are let through the door.

The men walk into a huge office; there are three strippers in the office with Sunny who sits behind a huge desk and Jimbo (one of the guards). SUNNY SOUNDTRACK is a huge Mongolian looking fella with a genie-like beard on his chin....

SUNNY:

(To Jimbo)

Get them out of my office.....they gotta get in right

Jimbo steps forward and starts ushering them out of the office, at the astonishment of victor, Kevin and Dustin

MARCUS:

C’mon sunny....why must you do this every time?

SUNNY:

(Smiles)

That’s how sunny rolls..

Jimbo walks them out of the door and half way down the hallway

JIMBO:

Stay here...and wait for my signal

Jimbo walks back and stands at the office door

VICTOR:

(To Marcus)

What the hell?

MARCUS:

Wait and see..

Jimbo gives them the hand gesture to start moving, as Sunny is seen choosing the track “it’s raining men” by Geri Halliwell From his Ipod...

Marcus starts walking followed by Dustin, Kevin and victor...they can hear the track playing in the office 

JIMBO:

Walk slowly

(He tells the guys as they get to the door)

The four of them walk into the office at a very slow pace, Dustin exaggerates and starts walking in slow motion...everyone stares at him as the song plays on...

Sunny finally puts off the track and has a smile on his face....

SUNNY:

(To Dustin)

I like you, you got into the role..

(To Marcus)

Marcus!! What’s good bro?

MARCUS:

Yo man I’m getting tired of that track, why you play that every time I walk in here?

SUNNY:

It was either that or a George Michael track..

MARCUS:

What ever man..we need some supplies..

Sunny looks at Jimbo then at the three strippers...Jimbo immediately escorts the strippers out of the office and shuts the door

SUNNY:

Who are they?

(Pointing at victor, Dustin and Kevin)

MARCUS:

They good people....don’t worry

SUNNY:

Cool what do you need?

Victor takes out a list from his pocket and hands it over to sunny, who goes through it

SUNNY:

Whoa...and why do you need all of this?

VICTOR:

It’s personal

Jimbo and sunny start laughing hysterically..

SUNNY:

HAHAHAHAHAHA........he says its personal...ohh my god. Marcus you boys are hilarious...first the chubby one, then him

MARCUS:

No sunny, what he meant is we will like to keep it on the low

SUNNY:

This is how this will work, you tell me what you need these for, then I decide if I can sell you my shit and not worry about anything getting back to me

KEVIN:

It’s a bank truck robbery..

SUNNY:

You guys don’t look like professionals..

DUSTIN:

No it’s going to be our first..

Marcus, Kevin and victor shake their heads in disappointment

SUNNY:

Just what I thought...Jimbo escort them to the bar and give them drinks on the house..

Jimbo opens the door and holds on to it for the four men...as SUNNY takes his ipod and plays the track “Apologize by One Republic” 

Victor on his way out of the office looks back at sunny still confused about his soundtrack fetish

JIMBO:

(To sunny before stepping out)

Hey boss...Mr. P is here...

SUNNY:

FUCK!...I hate that cock sucker...bring him in

Jimbo escorts the boys to the bar and offers them drinks. He then goes to the other side of the club where Porter and jimmy have been waiting, and ushers them through the private door...

AT THE BAR

VICTOR:

What the hell are we going to do now?

MARCUS:

What ever happened to letting me do all the talking?

(To Kevin and Dustin)

You guys fucked up

KEVIN:

Sorry man, I shouldn’t have said it, but you know you didn’t say anything of the sort

MARCUS:

(To Victor)

I did right..

Victor stares at Marcus as he sips on his drink, smiles then shakes his head in denial..

VICTOR:

No you didn’t say it..

MARCUS:

I swear I did, lets ask Dustin

The three guys turn looking for Dustin, only to notice that he is lying on the stage floor with a dollar bill on his mouth and a naked stripper who sits on his face juggles her ass and gets up carrying along the dollar bill stuck between her butt cheeks...

MARCUS CON’T:

fuckin unbelievable....how can he do this now..

KEVIN:

(Laughing)

At least he’s having fun..

VICTOR:

Up..look around you...Bitches! Bitches! Bitches! Might as well take advantage..

Victor takes out two bills from his pocket and joins Dustin on stage, he places a dollar bill on his mouth and Dustin does same, as two strippers prepare to sit on their faces....

PRIVATE DOOR HALLWAY

Porter stops walking half way to the office 

PORTER:

(To Jimbo)

Tell sunny I’m coming in so he can play my soundtrack..

Jimbo sluggishly walks into the office to inform sunny..

JIMMY:

I hate this shit..

PORTER:

Lighten up.... i think its original, I like people with original ideas..

Jimbo comes back to the door and gestures to porter that he can start coming....Sunny plays the track “Natural born killaz by ice cube and Dr. Dre” as Porter and Jimmy walk into the office slowly.

Sunny puts of the song as Porter sits on the chair on the other side of the table

PORTER:

I love that song, its like they rapping about me..

SUNNY:

What can I do for your Porter?

PORTER:

Straight to the point!! I like that, don’t you like that Jimmy..

Jimmy smiles and nods at Porter...

PORTER CON’T:

Ok sunny...I have something precious to me that will be moved in three days in a bank truck and I want you to bring it to me before it gets to its destination...

SUNNY:

(Smiles and reaches for a cigar on his desk)

Is this a joke??...Go steal your own shit by yourself...or use the lame guys you sent to me already..

PORTER:

What guys?

Sunny realizes that Porter does not know anything about Marcus and the guys...

SUNNY:

No I meant use the guys you have already planned on using..

PORTER:

That’s exactly what am doing now, get a group of guys and do the job...I will consider that paying me what you owe, unless you have my money here and now..

Sunny remains quiet and takes the lit cigar out of his mouth and into the ash tray on his table...

PORTER CON’T:

That’s what I thought..

(To jimmy)

Give him the details..

Jimmy pulls out a brown envelope from his jacket and places it on Sunny’s desk... porter leans forward and grabs Sunny’s Ipod and starts searching for a song...

Jimbo tries to stop him but sunny holds him back as he sees jimmy reach for his gun... porter plays the track “this is why I’m hot” by mims”, smiles and walks out of the office with jimmy. Porter sticks his head back in the office...

PORTER:

Oh hey...forgot to tell you, the guards maybe armed 

(He smiles)

Enjoy..

Sunny puts off his ipod and picks up his burning cigar... as he looks at Jimbo..

SUNNY:

(To Jimbo)

How fast can we get guys for this job?

JIMBO:

For three day?? No it’s too close...

SUNNY:

Don’t tell me that, this job will get this monkey off my case for good..

JIMBO:

We could do it, if we use Marcus and his clowns

SUNNY:

Yeah as bait...are they still at the bar?

Jimbo walks out to go check...as sunny looks at the contents of the brown envelope...

Jimbo locates the guys in a section of the strip club, all receiving lap dances, he walks towards them.. 

JIMBO:

Hey guys sunny wants to see you guys..

Marcus takes his face off the strippers boobs and looks at Jimbo...

MARCUS:

Did he change his mind?

Jimbo just walks back towards the private door...

VICTOR:

Hey guys!! Seems like luck is on our side, lets go..

The guys get up and settle the strippers and as they start walking, the Dj starts playing the track “Lick by Joi” and starts making an announcement...

DJ:

Now ladies and pervs (coughs) I mean gentlemen...what we have all been waiting for...the curvaceous, sexy and beautiful DOUBLE V....yes DOUBLE V, DOUBLE VAGINA....she’s got two kitties all to herself,... am looking for one to adopt and she walking with two... (in a low tone) ladies don’t be jealous, fellas, observe the 9th wonder of the world…

He increases the volume of the track as double V walks on stage naked and starts dancing on the pole closely watched by all the men in the club who have all gathered around the stage trying to have a glimpse of the double vagina...

Marcus, Kevin, Victor and Dustin stare at her dance and later on walk through the private door...

VICTOR:

(To Marcus)

He’s not going to make us go through it again right?

Jimbo immediately stops them in their steps to inform sunny they were about to walk in...

Sunny takes his Ipod and plays the track “its raining men by Geri Halliwell, as Jimbo lets the four men walk into the office...

VICTOR:

Are you really going to do that every time we meet?

SUNNY:

Why?

VICTOR:

It’s annoying as fuck..

SUNNY:

Go eat it a dick!!! Deal with it

(To Marcus)

This is the deal am offering, I will give you guys what you asked for, for free

KEVIN:

What’s the catch?

SUNNY:

Jimbo and I will do the robbery with you guys, and it will be done in three days time.....don’t worry it’s still a bank truck with lots of money

VICTOR:

No that can’t work three days is too close to plan for it, and the truck doesn’t do a route in three days....

SUNNY:

We’re going to hit another bank truck everything is already planned...

MARCUS:

What’s going on man?

SUNNY:

You need money, I’m just giving it to you much more earlier..are you going to drop the soap or do the fucking?...what’s it going to be guys?

KEVIN:

(To victor)

Was that a jail metaphor...?

DUSTIN:

(With a worried tone)

Won’t you just rinse the soap if it falls..

MARCUS:

(To Dustin)

dudee!!...really?

(To sunny)

How much is being moved, coz we don’t want to have a flop

SUNNY:

When were you guys planning on doing your job?

VICTOR:

In a month..

SUNNY:

Perfect!! So you can still do it after doing this job with me, with everything you asked for...

INT. PARKING LOT. KEVIN’S CAR – LATER ON

Kevin, Marcus, Victor and Dustin get into the car and shut the doors. Kevin starts the car and immediately switches it off....

KEVIN:

Guys what are we going to do?

VICTOR:

We’re going to have to do both jobs....

MARCUS:

We can use this one as training for ours..

Marcus’s cell phone beeps...its a text message from sunny...

MARCUS:

Hey guys we all meeting at the milk factory for Monday night..

KEVIN:

Are these guards going to be armed?...no one’s thinking about that huhh!!!

VICTOR:

They are never armed, no matter the bank...it’s all show...

DUSTIN:

So tomorrow is going to be our last day as respectable citizens and crime free...

MARCUS:

(To Dustin)

You eat 80 year old pussy, that has to count as a crime somewhere on the planet..

Marcus, Victor and Kevin burst into laughter as Kevin starts the car and drives off..

TITLE BOARD – TUESDAY MORNING: 2:15 am

Marcus, Victor, Kevin and Dustin walk into the strip club as its about to close its doors for the night. Customers and some of the strippers walk out through the front door before it is shut.

Sunny and Jimbo walk in through the private door, sunny sits in a booth while Jimbo signals Marcus and the others to come over.

As the guys start walking towards sunny, he passes a hand signal to the DJ who starts playing the track “John by Lil Wayne and Rick Ross”

The men arrive in front of sunny....

SUNNY:

That was good...I wish everyone had a soundtrack every time they walked into a room...what do you think Marcus?

MARCUS:

It’s whatever man

SUNNY:

Are you guys ready?...coz Jimbo and I..

He stops talking coz he is distracted by Dustin who suddenly starts taking off his clothes to reveal a black silky tight burglary outfit he had on.....

DUSTIN:

Yup I’m ready..

He looks at Sunny confidently with both his hands on his waist..

VICTOR:

(To Dustin)

What the..

KEVIN:

(To Dustin)

What the fuck is that?

DUSTIN:

It’s my cat burgler outfit... you know robbery...goes with this outfit, plus its black

Victor, Sunny and Jimbo start laughing....

SUNNY:

Either way

(Still giggling)

We hit the truck at noon...and I like partying before any job so

He claps his hands and the DJ starts playing music as 8 strippers walk in through the private door and distribute themselves among the six of them.

DOUBLE V is part of the train of strippers and walks straight for Dustin who hugs her and puts up two fingers in the air to Kevin as he mimes the words “two pussies” and smiles widely

SUNNY:

Guys its open bar...don’t go too crazy though, we got work in the morning

Snippets and moments of the night of drinking and partying of the guys with the strippers are shown one after the other

TITLE BOARD – 10:00 AM

Jimbo throws two big bags on a table, Marcus, Victor, Dustin and Kevin lay on the couches covered with empty bottles and naked strippers..the men all wake up and the strippers pick up their things and leave through the back door....

Jimbo opens the bags, pulls out four bullet proof vests and throw them over the table onto the guys...

KEVIN:

(Still sleepy)

Is this real?

(As he feels the vest and pads it)

DUSTIN:

Whoa...it seems real to me

(He puts in on)

Don’t I look like a young Sidney Portier??....some 007 shit.. 

(He strikes a James bond pose)

MARCUS:

(To Dustin)

Dude Sidney Portier was black

JIMBO:

(To Kevin)

Those are real and so are these guns

Jimbo pulls out handguns and machine guns out of the second bag and checks them out one after the other and places them back in the bag...

The six men exit the milk factory and get into a black SUV with tinted glasses...

EXT. ROAD - DAY

A grey bank truck drives down a street and turns into a McDonald fast food restaurant and goes to the drive through line up of about six cars...a male and a female guard are seated in the truck. The female (TATI) has her legs up on the dash board and plays with her chewing gum with her fingers, while the male guard (Bolonski) struggles in getting out a little metal box from his pockets...

He holds it up with his hand and looks at Tati with a smile...

BOLONSKI:

You down?

TATI:

NO!!! You almost got us fired last time...taking us to the wrong bank..shhhiiitttt

BOLONSKI:

(As he rolls up a blunt)

We both thought it was the right bank, its the city’s fault, who the hell puts two banks opposite each other...they should plan shit better

TATI:

(Sarcastically)

Yeah huh!! I guess the banks having different names also didn’t help... (She smiles)

BOLONSKI:

pppfffffff.....whatever..... you hitting this or not?

TATI:

SHITT puff puff...

BOLONSKI:

(All excited and giddy)

Now we talking...

He lights up the blunt and proceeds in taking two puffs and hands it over to Tati...

BOLONSKI:

Here...(coughing) puff puff to the mudafucken pass... (Coughing)

Tati takes the blunt, while Bolonski drives to the drive through INTERCOM....

INTERCOM:

(Female voice)

Welcome to McDonalds, can I get your order please?

BOLONSKI:

(With a flirtatious voice)

Yes you certainly may get my order....

(He turns to Tati..)

heyyyy don’t finish that shit.....damnnn...do you want the usual?

TATI:

yee...(clears her throat)..yess

BOLONSKI:

(To Intercom)

That will be two big Mac meals with large fries, one mountain dew and for the other drink, half Pepsi and half Pepsi diet..

INTERCOM:

Did you say half Pepsi, half Pepsi diet?

BOLONSKI:

Yup..

INTERCOM:

What’s up with that?

BOLONSKI:

I know right, that’s wha.....” (He is cut off)

INTERCOM:

That will be twenty-four – fifty, pay at the second window please

BOLONSKI:

Okkk...wow..

Bolonski takes the blunt from Tati and puffs on it while advancing with the truck to the second window....

EXT. BRIDGE UNDERPASS - DAY

TITLE BOARD – 12:10

The black SUV is parked on the corner of the underpass, traffic is very light

INT. BLACK SUV - SAY

Sunny sits at the drivers seat, Marcus is seated at the passengers seat and Kevin and Victor are seated behind...

MARCUS:

What are we waiting for?

SUNNY:

Do you see a truck anywhere?...who do you wanna rob? A fuckin hobo?..The truck is just running late, it will be here

MARCUS:

Damn man...I was just asking...I like getting informed about shit

KEVIN:

Where did Dustin and the other guy go to anyway?

SUNNY:

Don’t worry you will see them soon..

EXT. MCDONALD - DRIVE THROUGH

The truck is at the second window, Bolonski pays his bill and just when his bag of burgers are being handed to him, a hobo runs from behind, snatches the bag and takes off....

BOLONSKI:

(Still in shock)

What the....did that just happen?

(To the McDonald worker)

Did you just see that?

WORKER:

I’m sorry about that sir, please be patient and we will get you your order...[to herself]..Shit!!! fuckin hobos..

TATI:

(Buzzed on marijuana)

Hey did some guy just run with our burgers? Why did he...why...why did he use the drive thru? He didn’t know it was slower...(laughs)

Bolonski takes his new order and drives away....

TITLE BOARD – 12:20

INT. BLACK SUV - UNDERPASS

SUNNY:

Where the fuck is this truck..

Just as he says that, the truck turns the corner, sunny spots it from his side view mirror, he picks up his phone and dials Jimbo....

SUNNY:

Yo J....thats it....get it...

Sunny turns the engine on, gives guns and masks to Marcus, Kevin and Victor, who follow him in gearing up. Marcus unconsciously points his gun at sunny while trying to put on his mask

SUNNY:

Damn man; watch out...you trying to kill me or what?

Sunny pushes the tip of the gun towards the dashboard....

As the truck passes the black SUV and goes a couple of meters ahead, a huge loading truck come from the right side and hits the bank truck, causing it to topple and slide off a couple of meters...

Dustin and Jimbo both jump off the huge truck, masked and armed with machine guns; Dustin is still dressed in black silky tights with the difference of having a bulletproof vest...

Sunny and the other guys come rushing with the black SUV, they park in front of the toppled truck and jump out of the car also masked and armed...Jimbo quickly places a small explosive on one of the doors...

BOOOMMMMM!!!!

The door breaks open, Bolonski and Tati are pulled out of the truck by Jimbo and sunny, meanwhile the other guys seem more busy in watching sunny and Jimbo operate..

JIMBO:

(To Bolonski)

The key to the back 

(Referring to the back of the bank truck) 

Before you answer.. 

(He point his gun into Bolonksi’s face)

Ask yourself if this job is worth your life or if you will get to your gun first...

BOLONSKI:

Here are the keys, am not for this shit...and I think I’m stoned

(He hands the keys over to Jimbo at the astonishment of Tati)

Bolonski hands the keys over to Jimbo and puts his hands back in the air and moves closer to Tati, who is high on marijuana.... and has her hand in the air....

Jimbo throws the keys to victor and Kevin...

JIMBO:

Go load everything in the bag...

Kevin and victor run to the back of the truck and open it...

SUNNY:

(To Dustin)

Go take their guns

Dustin walks towards Bolonski with his gun pointing to the ground....

DUSTIN:

(To Bolonski)

Please, your guns

SUNNY:

What the fuck!!! Did he just say please?? Take the damn guns...

BOLONSKI:

You can take them if you want, they’re never loaded...fuckin training manual...more chances of being struck by lightning than being robbed in a bank truck...my white balls…. 

        (He hands the gun to Dustin)

Dustin turns around and faces sunny and Jimbo...left hand on his waist and gun in his right hand still pointing to the ground....

DUSTIN:

Hey guys he says the guns are all empty....do I still need to take them..?

Sunny shakes his head in disappointment..

SUNNY:

DAMNNN!!!

JIMBO:

really dude??...really?

SUNNY:

(Yells)

Take the damn guns...shit!!

DUSTIN:

(To sunny)

Ok Ok...gosh

(To Jimbo referring to sunny)

He has some anger issues

Dustin turns around and grabs Bolonski’s gun, he stretches his arm to take Tati’s gun, but she suddenly pulls her gun out and points it towards the three men...

TATI: 

(Stoned on marijuana)

Fuck this shit...I can’t be robbed by a bunch of clowns ...this shit is about to get real...

She holds the gun with her right hand and slants it sideways...Sunny and Jimbo quickly point their guns at her...while Dustin fumbles about, trying to use his gun as a shield...

BOLONSKI:

What the fuck you doing? You’re going to get shut waving that empty gun...

TATI:

Empty huh!!! I’ll show you empty... 

(Tati starts mimicking the sound of gun shots with her mouth as she points at each of them....)

Sunny and Jimbo both put their guns down as they stare at Tati shocked...Dustin stops squinting...

BOLONSKI:

(To Tati)

Wow!!! That’s it..no more weed for you

(He looks at Tati, who is still mimicking sounds of gunshots)

What a shame...

Jimbo walks towards Tati and takes away her gun...

SUNNY:

(To Jimbo)

Go check if they loaded everything..

Before Jimbo can get to the back of the truck, Victor and Kevin walk from around the truck with a metal box and a little stack of ten thousand dollars in Victor’s hand....

VICTOR:

(To sunny)

Hey sun.... 

(He almost pronounces Sunny’s name but is hit by Jimbo in the back)

VICTOR CON’T:

Hey Sunflower....(looks at Jimbo then continues) is this all?..Just this box and lousy ten thousand dollars.... 

SUNNY:

Lets all get into the car, we’ll discuss that later..

As the six guys rush into the black SUV, Tati takes off one of her shoes and flings it on the SUV....

TATI: 

(Still high)

I will hunt you down..

The SUV drives off leaving both guards behind....

BOLONSKI:

DAMN!!!! What’s wrong with you??

TATI:

What’s wrong with me??....what’s wrong with me??...what kind of Jew are you?? You just let them take your money so easily...you’re a waste of a Jew

(She picks up her shoe and starts walking around the truck)

BOLONSKI:

(Pulls out half a blunt from his pocket)

it ain’t my money..shitt..

(He lights the blunt and starts smoking...)

INT. MILK FACTORY - BAR

Marcus, Victor, Kevin and Dustin stand at the bar as Jimbo collects their guns....Sunny carries the metal box and walks through the private door leaving half of the pile of cash on a table....

MARCUS:

(To Jimbo)

Hey you going to give us the guns back right?...we need them for our job

JIMBO:

What guns? 

(As he zips the bag up)

DUSTIN:

Those guns you got there...

JIMBO:

Sunny didn’t tell me anything about that.... here’s your share of the money...

(He grabs the cash on the table and hands it to Kevin..kevin starts counting it)

Jimbo smiles and walks away with the bag...

MARCUS:

(To Jimbo)

That’s fucked up....tell sunny ama fuck him up..

Jimbo immediately turns around and points his gun at Marcus...

JIMBO:

(To Marcus)

Who the fuck are you going to fuck up....huh!!! Lettuce cheese

MARCUS:

Hey man I was just fooling around.... its stress...” (He takes some steps back)

VICTOR:

Did you just call him lettuce cheese?

JIMBO:

(To victor and still pointing his gun at Marcus)

Yeah, it’s a diss

VICTOR:

Just saying...calling a grown ass man lettuce cheese is kind of gay....

(He turns to his boys)

What do you guys think?

Marcus, Kevin and Dustin all answer simultaneously....(to Jimbo)

KEVIN: 

Yeah kind of gay

DUSTIN:

 Say no homo man

MARCUS: 

(STILL AT GUN POINT)

NOOO they’re just exaggerating...lettuce cheese works...plus we were just going to leave...right boys?

The boys leave the club and walk to Kevin car...as they drive, Kevin hands the money to Marcus...

KEVIN:

It’s just five thousand

MARCUS:

What!! They didn’t give us the whole ten thousand?..(he counts it again)

DUSTIN:

That’s messed up, all that work for nothing...so what do we do about the guns for the other job?

VICTOR:

Am done....lets just forget about it all

KEVIN:

What! Why are you backing out now?

VICTOR:

Don’t think the risk is worth it, we almost lost Marcus over there. I care about you guys you know?

DUSTIN:

No homo...

INT. MILK FACTORY - SUNNY’S OFFICE

Sunny is seated behind his desk, Jimbo standing by the door nods his head at sunny...sunny pulls out his Ipod and plays the track “today was a good day” by “ice cube”..Porter and Jim walk into the office and sit facing sunny....
PORTER:

(Puts his hand on top of the metal box lying on Sunny’s desk)

I see you got the job..

SUNNY:

Don’t I always...so I guess we good now..?

Porter opens the box and in panic, he quickly moves the contents of the box left and right in search for something..

PORTER:

(To sunny)

hahaha...your a very funny man you know that right?...where are they?..

SUNNY:

Where’s what?

PORTER:

Where are my fuckin diamonds? I had diamonds in this box..

Sunny rushes around the table and looks into the box, he turns around and looks at Jimbo, who doesn’t know anything about diamonds....

SUNNY:

(To porter)

Are you sure they were in here..

PORTER:

Why the fuck else do you think it was guarded. I want those stones now!!!

Jim quickly pulls out his pistol and points it at sunny, followed by Jimbo who pulls out two pistols and points each at both porter and Jim....

SUNNY:

wooo wooo!!! Slow down fellas...I’m sure we can all figure out what happened here..

JIM:

Fuck you!! I’ll slow down when we see the stones

SUNNY:

Now your starting to really piss me the fuck off, am trying to help but you acting like a lettuce cheese

(He places his right hand on the table, holding a grenade with his thumb inserted through the metal ring)

SUNNY CON’T:

Now are you going to fuckin slow down?...

(Jim moves back a couple steps)

As I was saying, Mr. Porter, if indeed you had diamonds in that box, they ain’t with me, but I have a good idea of those who may have them...

PORTER:

(To sunny)

I’m all ears...but really?? Lettuce cheese?

JIMBO:

(To porter)

Yeah it’s a diss, why do people don’t get that?

JIM:

(To Jimbo)

Maybe because it makes no fuckin sense

SUNNY:

The boys I did the job with must have it...but I will help you get it back if I get a little cut...

PORTER:

(To sunny)

The only cut you’re going to get is by the fangs of a shark, if you don’t get my fuckin stones back to me by midnight...

Porter stands up from the chair and walks towards the door, 

Jim and Jimbo’s pistols are still pointed at each other as Jim follows porter to the door...Sunny gently reaches for his Ipod with his left hand and plays the track Hustlin by Wiz Khalifa. 

PORTER:

(Turns around and faces sunny)

“Really!!! Even now??”

SUNNY:

(To porter)

heyyy! 

 (A fake smile on his face)

Porter and Jim exit the office as sunny hastily stops the music...

SUNNY:

We need to look for the guys

JIMBO:

I know exactly where to start..

SUNNY:

Where?

JIMBO:

(Pulls out a piece of paper)

The weird one...he invited me over to get high on tea.. gave me his address...

SUNNY:

And you kept it because....

JIMBO:

I thought it may come useful...like now..

SUNNY:

(Sarcastically)

Yea yeah...

Sunny takes a pistol and a machine gun from his desk drawer and walks towards the door..Jimbo follows with Sunny’s ipod and two portable speakers...

EXT. DUSTIN’S APARTMENT - SAME DAY
Marcus, Kevin and victor are all seated on Dustin’s couch looking beaten and disappointed. Dustin is in the kitchen taking out dried marijuana from used tea bags as he preps to roll up a blunt.

KEVIN:

(Holding the cash in his hands)

Hey guys we each made a thousand two hundred and fifty dollars..

DUSTIN:

(As he rolls up a blunt)

So when are we doing the other job?

MARCUS:

We got to get guns first, at this rate even replica guns will do…

VICTOR:

I think we should rethink this,….maybe we should let it slide…

MARCUS:

What?

KEVIN:

(To victor)

Dude!! This was your idea, what?? You’re backing down now??

VICTOR:

No I’m not, I’m just saying .. Maybe……

MARCUS:

(To victor)

Maybe nothing man, we doing it, and you’re helping us..

Dustin lights up the blunt and as he takes drags of the blunt, he moves towards the window to open it. He sees Sunny’s black SUV drive up to the building and park right in front of the building…

DUSTIN:

(Taking drags still)

Hey guys...isn’t that Sunny’s car?

(Looking through the window)

MARCUS:

What do you mean... (As he walks towards the window)

DUSTIN:

There, I’m sure it is…

Sunny and Jimbo both step out of the car...

MARCUS:

ohh shit its them…… what the fuck are they doing here?

Victor quickly gets up and rushes to the window to check for himself, Dustin is busy smoking his blunt seeming unaffected.

VICTOR:

(In a panic)

Guys we have to get out of here now…

KEVIN:

Why?? Maybe they’re here to give us the rest of money or the guns…

DUSTIN:

They brought guns alright, but I don’t think it’s for us…

Sunny and Jimbo check their guns out of the car and put on ski masks. Jimbo places an Ipod in his pocket walks into the building holding his gun and portable speakers…

MARCUS:

What!!

DUSTIN:

Yeah they just put on ski masks and got into the building...oh yeah Jimbo also had speakers around his neck…

VICTOR:

(Yells)

Guys let’s get out of here quick!

MARCUS:

Wait! Wait…maybe this is just a misunderstanding, I mean they don’t even know Dustin lives here, how will they know right? (To Dustin)

DUSTIN:

I may have given my address to Jimbo…during the robbery…

KEVIN:

Why!!

DUSTIN:

To come smoke a blunt…

MARCUS:

Damnn, how the fuck do you get time to give another dude Your address during a robbery??

DUSTIN:

I dunno, it just happened..

VICTOR:

Guys!! We have to get out of here, now!!

Victor runs out of the apartment followed by the three other men…they run towards the stairs and attempt going down…… the track “I’m supposed to die tonight by 50 Cent” can be heard from down the stairs. Jimbo and Sunny and the four men simultaneously look at themselves from the stair case…

BAM BAM BAM!!! Jimbo fires shots up at the four men but misses his targets just before Sunny stops him…

SUNNY:

(To Jimbo)

So you know where the diamonds are right?

JIMBO:

No I don’t

SUNNY:

Really?? You sure?

JIMBO:

Yeah, they know (he points up)

SUNNY:

So how the fuck do you expect them to tell you where the diamonds are, if you kill them?

JIMBO:

Ok fine I get it….

SUNNY:

fuckin right you get it…

Jimbo gives Sunny the ipod from his pocket…Sunny changes the track to “Vato By Snoop Dogg” and the two men start running up the stairs.

KEVIN:

ohh shit, they’re coming up 

MARCUS:

He does have good taste in music though….

Kevin, Marcus, Victor and Dustin quickly make their way up the stairs, before they get up the next flight of stairs, the rabbi walks out of his apartment and is quickly rushed by the four men.

The rabbi scared, struggles to get back into his apartment…

RABBI:

Please! Please! I don’t have money…

DUSTIN:

Rabbi its me Dustin..(as Dustin emerges from behind his friends)

They all force themselves in his apartment…

RABBI:

(The rabbi gently closes his door as he walks into his apartment…. he pulls Dustin to the side)

Come here boy…. in the name of God, what the fuck are you doing?

DUSTIN:

dem be good people…

RABBI:

What?

DUSTIN:

They’re ok

Marcus, Victor and Kevin are speechless as they look around the rabbi’s apartment, which is cluttered with mini gardens of marijuana and open boxes of liquor and grenades…

MARCUS:

(To rabbi)

What kind of man of God are you

RABBI:

The modern type?

KEVIN:

Holy shit……are these real?? (Pointing at the grenades)

RABBI:

They are Russian grenades, hard to find, very efficient, but I will give you guys for fifty a piece…

BAMMM!!!! There is a huge sound that comes from downstairs.

MARCUS:

Sorry man we’re not interested in grenades, but you gotta get us out of here…

VICTOR:

Marcus wait…… 

(To rabbi) 

do you have guns? Can you get us guns?

RABBI:

(To victor)

nooo noooo…….guns are very bad, I don’t like guns, they kill people..

VICTOR:

(To rabbi)

huhh!!! How does that even make sense, dude your like the super Mario of grenades, those things don’t tickle people, they blow people up…

VICTOR:

I don’t know if my memory is failing me, but super Mario didn’t have grenades right?

DUSTIN:

(To Victor)

He’s right you know, he has fire balls, that’s completely different..

MARCUS:

Who gives a FUCKK!!!….old man can you get us out of here…?

RABBI:

Sure! Sure! There is an escape stair case through my room window. (he leads them to the room)

Victor lingers behind and snatches two grenades before leaving through the window…

EXT. APARTMENT HALLWAY.

Jimbo and Sunny walk out of Dustin’s apartment, they pull their masks off…

SUNNY:

They’re not far…

Jimbo spots half a lit blunt on the floor before the next flight of stairs, he picks it up, takes a drag of the blunt and continues to the next floor followed by Sunny……

Jimbo walks to the Rabbi’s door and sniff it…he turns to sunny and nods his head..

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! …… Jimbo knocks the door and both men stand on the side of the door guns pulled and ready….Sunny leans forwards and reduces the volume of the track playing from his ipod…

The rabbi opens the door, and guns are pointed to his face immediately….

SUNNY:

(To rabbi)

Do we have to spell out the situation to you?

The rabbi shakes his head and immediately points at the hallway window….

RABBI:

They left the building…

Jimbo runs and looks out the window, he spots the four men running out of the alley….

JIMBO:

(To Sunny)

Dude is right there they go

Sunny runs to window to take a look as the rabbi quickly shuts his door close and locks it from the inside…

Sunny and Jimbo both rush down the stairs…

EXT. ROAD. LATER

The four men run down a street and turn a corner before stopping, Marcus peeps to make sure they are not being followed…

MARCUS:

(Breathing heavy)

We’re good…they never followed us…

KEVIN:

(Breathing heavy)

Fuck Marcus this is all your fault….

MARCUS:

What the…. What the fuck you mean its all my fault…

KEVIN:

You introduced us to them, Sunny is your boy…….and now your boy is trying to kill us..

MARCUS:

Man you trippin!!

VICTOR:

(To Kevin)

Don’t say that kev….it ain’t his fault they trying to kill him too….

KEVIN:

I don’t give a rats ass who’s fault it is…all I want is for this week to be over, for fucks sake, I got drugged, my ass tattooed, was probably raped, robbed a bank truck for nothing and now getting shot at….

DUSTIN:

Damn … that’s messed up…… dude you know its just Monday right?

Kevin in a burst of anger rushes towards Dustin but is pulled back by Marcus….

DUSTIN CON’T:

I’m just saying………hey we could always go to the cops…. (Chants the state farm jingle with different words) ‘like a good neighbour popo is here’…

MARCUS:

(To Dustin)

Dude what’s wrong with you??…

(To Kevin)

You got a tattoo on your ass??…. That crazy chick right?

Kevin turns around and pulls down his pants, revealing his tattoo….

MARCUS:

OHH SHITT!!!….(giggles)

Victor and Dustin join in laughing…

The sound of tires squishing is heard as Sunny’s SUV turns the corner on high speed…

INT. SUV.

JIMBO:

There they are...(he points at the four men)

SUNNY:

We got them now, play me some soulful shit…

Jimbo takes out the ipod and plays the track “Set fire to the rain by Adele” as they chase down the four men.

EXT. ROAD.

Marcus, victor, Dustin and Kevin run hysterically down the street as sunny gets close. They run into a laundry mat and take the back door exit, which leads them to a Pentecostal church filled with people and chairs. Everyone in the church is on their feet, singing out loud and moving uncontrollably.

Victor looks around the church and sees the only exit door beside the pulpit in front of the church. He points to the door, starts walking through the crowd but is pulled back by Marcus…

MARCUS:

dude..this is a church man, what you trying to do…

VICTOR:

What da fuck…

(A church member looks at him with a mean look for swearing)

(To church member)

Sorry..

(To Marcus – whispering)

You got a better way of getting out of here?

Marcus keeps quiet looking uneasy…

VICTOR CON’T:

I thought so..

The four men start slowly making their way through the spiritually excited church crowd, pretending to being part of the praise and singing...

A preacher in a suit gets to the pulpit and the crowd suddenly regains their places but continue standing up leaving Marcus, Kevin, victor and Dustin all alone in middle..

PREACHER:

Let us pray!!……[yelling] BLOOD OF JESUS….BLOOD OF JESUS….BLOOD OF JESUS…

The whole church joins in the prayer as the people yell continuously [BLOOD OF JESUS…BLOOD OF JESUS]

DUSTIN:

(To Kevin)

Are they trying to bleed him dry…GOSH!!!

The men make their way to the front and quickly walk out the door...simultaneously, Jimbo and Sunny walk into the church through the back entrance with the track “Go to church By Ice cube” Blasting from the portable speakers hanging on Jimbo’s neck…

The church is silent, the preacher and his followers stop praying as they all stare at Jimbo and sunny who majestically walk through the church with the track still playing and guns in hands

Jimbo steps out of the church and before sunny steps out, he turns around and faces the church crowd looking at him still…

SUNNY:

(To crowd) [Yells]

BUDDHA RULES!!!(He steps out of the church)

Jimbo and Sunny get on the street and look for the four men, but they are no where to be found……

SUNNY:

Porter is not going to like this..

JIMBO:

Why don’t we keep the stones for ourselves??..

Sunny looks at Jimbo, smiles and starts walking….

SUNNY:

Lets get the car, they must be close…”

EXT. STREET. SAME EVENING

Tati and Bolonski both casually dressed stand by a street ATM machine as they wait for their turn to withdraw money…

TATI:

(To Bolonski)

FUCK!!! I have to start searching for a new job, I’m sure we’re going to get fired….

BOLONSKI:

Yup, they took our guns from us too…

TATI:

That’s messed up though, they don’t even trust us with empty guns…. this sucks..

Bolonski advances to the ATM machine…

BOLONSKI:

C’mon its not that bad, we can get new jobs easy..

TATI:

Speak for yourself, this was my first job, I had to give Garrison a hand job for this job..

BOLONSKI:

(Giggles)

Really! ..Its going to be raining welfare cheques for you soon….(laughs)..

Tati kicks Bolonski in the leg…

TATI:

Screw you and fuck them welfare cheques, technically this all your fault.. fuckin pot head..

Tati turns around and spots Marcus, Victor, Kevin and Dustin walking down the street. She does not recognize them and turns back facing the ATM machine…

The four men get closer to the ATM machine….

(As they pass by Tati and Bolonski)

KEVIN:

Why are they chasing us?

DUSTIN:

This is what happens in the movies, they’re trying to cut their loose ends…by taking us out..

Tati turns around and stares at the four men walk pass them with a curious facial expression.

TATI:

(To Bolonski)

Hey!!! There they are….

BOLONSKI:

Who??

TATI:

The guys who robbed us…

BOLONSKI:

(Stares at Tati)

Are you still high??..they were putting on masks, stop trippin girl..

TATI:

(Pulls Bolonksi down the street after the four men…)

I recognized one of their voices, I can bet your head on it..

BOLONSKI:

Bet your own head…shitttttt..what do you think this is?….pulling me down the street because of a voice.

(Looking down the street)

BOLONSKI CON’T:

Where are they anyway?

Marcus, Victor, and Kevin start walking into a coffee shop, but Dustin attempts crossing the road..

KEVIN:

Dustin!! Where you going to..we got to stay together

DUSTIN:

Going to the store

(Points at the store across the street)

I need a mountain dew…. all they sell in there (points at the coffee shop) is healthy shit..

KEVIN:

Cool, hurry up though..

MARCUS:

(To Dustin)

Grab me a Pepsi max too..

The three men enter the coffee shop while Dustin walks across the street under the watchful eyes of Tati and Bolonski, who observe Marcus, Victor and Kevin from outside the coffee shop.

INT. SUNNY’S SUV.

On the other side of the street, Jimbo and Sunny pull over the car as they spot Dustin walking into the convenient store..

SUNNY:

Did you see him?

JIMBO:

Yeah, that’s the weird one…

SUNNY:

Go get him..be quiet about it, the others have to be around

Jimbo steps out of the car and walks into the convenient store..

INT. CONVINIENT STORE.

Dustin is at the back of the store taking out drinks from the fridge as Jimbo quietly sneaks behind and presses his gun onto Dustin’s back as he leans forward to whisper to him.

JIMBO:

Any sudden movements or dumb shit and you’re a dead man. Now we will quietly walk out of here and go outside, you get me..

DUSTIN:

ohh shitt!!! I don’t have any money, only ten dollars, you can take it.

(He puts his hands in up in surrender mode)

JIMBO:

Put your fuckin hands down..and walk..

Dustin instantaneously puts his hands down..

DUSTIN:

On second thought I can give you five dollars from this ten, I really need this mountain dew..

(He turns his head to the side and realises it Jimbo…)

DUSTIN CON’T:

Hey man!!!

(Attempts giving him a hi five, but Jimbo forcefully turns him around…)

JIMBO:

Lets go..

He pushes Dustin towards the doors, but Dustin stops walking by the cash and places his mountain dew and the Pepsi max on the counter…

DUSTIN:

(To cashier)

Can I pay for this please..

JIMBO:

Forget about paying, lets go…

DUSTIN:

That will be stealing, that’s bad!!

(To cashier)

Can I also get some gum please? The pink ones please..(He turns to Jimbo who is still pressing a gun on his back)..The pink ones have juice in them

JIMBO:

Are you fuckin serious!!..hurry the fuck up before I bust a cap in your fat ass..

DUSTIN:

OK! OK!

Dustin quickly pays for the drinks and the gum and is pushed out of the store by Jimbo.

INT. SUNNY’S CAR.

Jimbo opens the back seat door, pushes Dustin into the car and also gets in while having Dustin at gunpoint.

SUNNY:

(To Dustin)

Where are they?

DUSTIN:

c’mon guys…we’re business partners, Jimbo I still got that weed, we could still smoke it..

JIMBO:

Answer the question..

DUSTIN:

We’re all at the coffee shop across the street, lets all meet and talk about this, coz we don’t know why you have been chasing us all over..

SUNNY:

Yeah right!!!.. Lets all meet and chat about it..Jimbo keep him here

Sunny steps out of the car with his gun and heads for the coffee shop.

INT. COFFEE SHOP.

Tati and Bolonski walk into the coffee shop and go straight for the table of the three men..

TATI:

I told you guys I will find you right…!!…I know you guys are part of the gang that robbed us this afternoon, you can’t run now, cops are on the way here..

BOLONSKI:

(To Tati)

What!! You called the cops? Bitch I got weed on me..are you crazy?

TATI:

YEAH!! Crazy like a fox..

VICTOR:

Sorry lady we don’t know what you talking about..

BOLONSKI:

(To Tati)

You see! I told you, you tripping girl, you tripping.. Did you really call the cops?

TATI:

No I’m sure its them, I’m going to wait for the fat one..

Sunny walks into the coffee shop, looks around and spots Marcus, Victor and Kevin, he walks straight towards them with his gun pointing….

Kevin, Victor and Marcus are in shock and all put their hands in the air, Tati and Bolonski take some few steps back…

SUNNY:

So you guys think you can rob Sunny and get away with it!! Have you lost your fuckin mind?

KEVIN:

(Whispering to Marcus)

I didn’t hear any soundtrack, did you?

MARCUS:

(Whispering back to Kevin)

Yeah that’s the first time, I guess he wanted to sneak up on us…

KEVIN:

Yeah, but he could have used the ying yang song….I’ve forgotten the name..

MARCUS:

ohh…yeah the whisper song…..i like that track..

SUNNY:

Shut it!! Lettuce cheese…where are the diamonds we got from the truck..

MARCUS:

What diamonds?..

BOLONSKI:

(To Tati)

Ohh shitt, you were right..its them

TATI:

I knew it!!..but they still got guns and we ain’t got shit..

BOLONSKI:

Its all good, cops are on their way…

TATI:

Yeah..about that, I was bluffing..i didn’t call the cops

BOLONSKI:

Wow..ain’t this a bitch……so what was your plan? Bluff them all the way to jail?

SUNNY:

(To the three men)

The diamonds you took from the box..you know what! Fuck this talking shit. You guys are coming with me..stand up!!

Victor pulls out one of the two grenades from his pocket and holds it up in the air threatening to pull the pin..

VICTOR:

(To Sunny)

We’re not going anywhere, and since you screwed us up we’re going to keep the diamonds..

KEVIN:

(To Victor)

You have the diamonds??…and you never told us about it..

MARCUS:

(To Victor)

That’s messed up man..

VICTOR:

Guys I will explain to you later, was waiting for the right moment. Don’t worry I’ve got everything under control..

Tati starts moving slowly towards sunny…

BOLONSKI:

(Whispering to Tati)

What the hell do you think you’re doing?

TATI:

(Whispering back to Bolonski)

I will jump on him, while you grab his gun..

BOLONSKI:

You’re fuckin crazy…..I’m not doinn..

Before Bolonski can finish, Tati rushes towards Sunny, who simply avoids her by moving to the side. Tati falls on the floor, Sunny points his gun at Tati and is about to shoot when suddenly Bolonski jumps in front of Tati as Sunny pulls the trigger.

Bolonski is shot, Sunny turns back to the three men…

SUNNY:

You guys are coming with me..

VICTOR:

No we’re not, and believe me when I say I will pull this pin..

(Sunny stares at the grenade..)

SUNNY:

I want those diamonds and I’m going to get them back…

VICTOR:

Well good luck with that..

SUNNY:

(Smiles and puts his gun away)

If you want to see your fat friend again, meet me at the dump yard by the old port in two hours with the diamonds…

Sunny walks out of the coffee shop using the front entrance, Marcus, Victor and Kevin rush out through the back door…

CLOSE UP:

Tati struggles to move Bolonski from on top of her, she lays him on the floor…

TATI:

[Screaming]

Bolonski!! Bolonski!!… Someone call an ambulance!! Call an ambulance!!….

(Bolonksi moves and groans…)

BOLONSKI:

ahhhhh…shitt that hurts bad……it hurts bad..i think I’m crying..am I crying??..don’t look at me like this..

TATI:

ok ok…(she turns her head)..where did you get shot?

BOLONSKI:

“Right here…(points at it).. you’re not even looking !!

TATI:

You told me not to look at you crying..

Tati takes a look at the shot wound…

TATI CON’T:

Dude it’s just a scratch, you will be ok, the ambulance is on its way..

Tati stands up and start rushing away…

BOLONSKI:

What the fuck!!…You’re going to leave me here alone? Girl I’m dying…I thought we were tight…

TATI:

I will be back, I know where they are going to..I’m going to bring them pain for hurting you…

BOLONSKI:

(In pain)

Fuck yeah!!! Bring them pain…

(Tati runs out of the coffee shop)

BOLONSKI CON’T:

Bitch you’re going to get fucked…bring the pain my hairy balls..you ain’t the punisher... goddamit where is damn ambulance...shitttt...

INT. SUNNY’S CAR-LATER

SUNNY:

(To Jimbo)

Dial porter and hand me the phone..

Jimbo dials and hands the phone to Sunny..it rings twice..

PORTER:

(Other line)

You got my stones..?

SUNNY:

No but that’s why I’m calling..

PORTER:

OK

SUNNY:

Meet me at the dump yard by the old port in two hours, those who have your stones are going to be there..

PORTER:

They better be there or else I’m going to kill you sunny..

Sunny hangs up the phone and in a rage flings it behind the car…

SUNNY:

(In a rage)

Kill me!! Fuck you porter, you’ll see..

JIMBO:

So we’re going to take care of porter there right?

SUNNY:

Like hell we are, we gotta pass by the house and get the dogs..

JIMBO:

They haven’t been fed all day, maybe we should let them go at fatso over here

EXT. CORNER OF THE STREET-NIGHT

Marcus, Victor and Kevin run up the street panting and breathing hard..they stop running to catch their breath..

Kevin rushes Victor to the ground and starts hitting him, Marcus intervenes and pulls Kevin off victor…

KEVIN:

(To Victor)

You tricked us, you got us in this mess and now Dustin might get killed because of you..

MARCUS:

(To Kevin)

Hey Kevin, calm down, he fucked up but now we gotta figure out how we’re gonna get Dustin out of this. I’m sure victor has a plan…

(To Victor)

Right Vick, you got a plan?

Victor looks at Marcus, then at Kevin…

VICTOR:

I didn’t plan on Dustin getting caught..

KEVIN:

What’s that supposed to mean? What the fuck did you plan on?

Victor remains quiet and is in a short pensive mood..

VICTOR:

Hey guys, I’m sorry for not telling you guys about the diamonds, the truth is I did it because I need half a million before two months or I will be dead. It’s a long story, I will tell you guys but now we have to deal with Dustin’s problem..

Victor pulls out a black silky cloth bag from his pocket filled with diamonds, he stares at them, looks at Kevin and Marcus and smiles..

VICTOR CON’T:

Guys I got a plan…

MARCUS:

What are you thinking of?

VICTOR:

I will let you guys in on it on the way there, we have to get your car Kevin..

They start walking up the street…

KEVIN:

Why my car? What’s wrong with yours?

VICTOR:

Your car is just closer, its at Dustin’s place, plus it’s a piece of shit..

Kevin attempts hitting him, but he runs behind Marcus laughing………

TITLE BOARD: TWO HOURS AFTER

INT. DUMB YARD. WARE HOUSE

Sunny leans on an old industry processor, holding a pistol and shuffling songs on his ipod, which he connects, to portable speakers. Beside him was Dustin standing up with his hands tied and on gunpoint by Jimbo. Beside Jimbo are two calm but mean looking Dobermans chained on an iron rod.

DUSTIN:

me and boys ain’t that tight…I’m sure they’re not going to come..

JIMBO:

You better hope they show up with the diamonds, or Zeus and Hades here are going to enjoy ripping you apart..

DUSTIN:

What!! Your dogs eat raw meat?? That’s soo cool..whoa!! They’re like tigers on the inside but dogs on the outside.. And Zeus and Haedes…who came up with those names?

JIMBO:

(Proudly)

Yeah! It was me...I’m into that Greek thing..

DUSTIN:

Nice touch..

SUNNY:

Are you two lovebirds done flirting with each other…

(To Dustin)

Your friends better show up.. (He checks his pistol)

A car pulls up in front of the ware house, sounds of car doors being shut are heard from outside..

Marcus, Victor and Kevin get into the warehouse, as they walk down towards Sunny and Jimbo, Sunny quickly click on his Ipod and starts playing the track “I’m back by T.I.

   DUSTIN:

Wow…you guys came for me, I love you guys..

KEVIN:

(To Dustin)

Dustin, are you ok?

DUSTIN:

Yeah man I’m good..just chilling here with the boyyysss

SUNNY:

(To victor)

Where are the diamonds?

VICTOR:

(To sunny, as he pulls out the bag of diamonds and a grenade from his pocket)

Here they are, but before you get it, you have to release Dustin..

SUNNY:

You know that’s not going to happen, you give me the diamonds first, and then maybe I will let you and lord fatso here go free..

PORTER:

(From behind a processor)

I decide who goes free, if anyone..

Everyone turns their attention to the direction from which the voice came, as Porter and Jim walk out from behind the processor, both men have pistols.

Victor recognises Porter and Jim, and tries to hide his face…

PORTER:

(To Victor)

No need trying to hide Victor, I see you got my stones.. Can I get them back?

MARCUS:

(To victor)

Who is he (talking about porter)..

VICTOR:

(To Marcus)

That’s him, he’s the one trying to kill me..

MARCUS:

(To Porter)

You will only get your stones back in one condition, you will let all four of us get out of here, and when we are safe, we will mail the diamonds to your address..

DUSTIN:

Wow.. Marcus..(Giggles) that’s the worst idea you’ve ever had, hahaha…as if they are going to let us go and trust that we mail the diamonds..

MARCUS:

(To Dustin)

Dude we trying to help you here…damn!!!

PORTER:

He is right though, that was the worst idea I’ve ever heard..

(He checks his pistol and the time on his watch)

PORTER CON’T:

Ok fellas I don’t have all night, so I will ask you one last time, give me the fuckin diamonds

VICTOR:

No!! Let Dustin go first..

PORTER:

OK!! I planned on doing that anyway..

DUSTIN:

You did?? Thanks man..

PORTER:

(Turns to Jim)

Kill the fatso.

Jim points his pistol at Dustin and just as he is about to pull on the trigger…

BOOOMMM!!!!

As a bank truck flies into the warehouse through the wall and rushes into Jim, sending him flying into a pile of scrap metal.

Tati is in the truck, and at the shock and amazement of everyone, she picks up a teleprompter from the truck.

TATI:

Ouupps, I didn’t mean to do that. Sorry!!

PORTER:

What the fuck! Who the fuck is she?

Tati gently reverses the truck and stops, there is a moment of silence and intense staring at each other..Sunny gently raises his pistol and point it at Porter, while using his other hand to play the track “Otis by Jay Z and Kanye West” 

Jimbo also directs his pistol towards Porter, who takes out a second pistol and point each of his pistol at sunny and jimbo….

PORTER:

What the hell do you think you’re doing? Are you forgetting who you’re dealing with?

SUNNY:

OH NO!! You forgot that I knew whom I was dealing with. You think I will help you get the diamonds back so you can kill me after for losing them in the first place… no porter, I had to think ahead…you should have done same

Dustin finds himself in the middle of a Russian stand off, as he struggles to find a way out…

Tati pulls out a cup of popcorn and starts eating in the comfort of her truck..while Marcus, Victor and Kevin remain silent consoled by the fact that they have suddenly not become the targets

CLOSE UP: ON JIM

Jim is crushed and bleeds from his mouth and nostrils, but he struggles to gain control of his right arm, which still holds on to his pistol. He painfully aims at Jimbo and fires a shot which hits Jimbo on his chest,

All hell breaks loose as Sunny and Porter start blazing their pistols at each other; they are hit several times but keep shooting until they run out of bullets. Both Sunny and Porter fall to the ground..

The dogs are going crazy as they bark and get all enraged. Dustin stands up, feels himself with his tied hands to make sure he was not hit..

DUSTIN:

Whoa!! Guys, I’m alive, we’re alive…

Dustin walks towards Marcus, Victor and Kevin who help him untie his hands..

KEVIN:

(Looking at the bodies)

Wow guys that was crazy…I was sure we were going to die..

VICTOR:

GUYS!!!….guys!! We’re fuckin rich… (He holds the bag of diamonds in the air)

Tati quickly rushes out of the truck and runs towards Jim. She grabs his pistol and points it at the guys…

TATI:

hand them over…or I will shoot..

VICTOR:

If you shoot I will pull the pin on this grenade and we will al die…

TATI:

no you won’t…we all know you won’t

DUSTIN:

(To victor)

She is right, you’re not going to pull the pin..

MARCUS:

Shut up Dustin!!

TATI:

I heard everything, and I want those diamonds..i will not hesitate

Tati fires a warning shot barely above victors head, who doesn’t even flinch..

KEVIN:

Lets just give her the damn bag…

MARCUS:

(To Kevin)

Hell no, you with me on this one victor

VICTOR:

(To Marcus)

Till the wheels fall off man..

Victor suddenly pulls the pin off the grenade and as he is about to fling it towards Tati, she is shot in the back by Jimbo. Victor on realising that he still holds a life grenade now flings it towards Jimbo, who uses his last efforts to release the barking dogs…

JIMBO:

(To dogs)

Kill!!

The four men take off running simultaneously as the grenade makes its way to the ground and as the two dogs take off after Marcus, Victor, Kevin and Dustin..

EXT. DUMB YARD - NIGHT

As the four men run out of the ware house chased by the dogs, the grenade goes off in the ware house…there is a huge blast as the bank truck is seen flying out of the ware house in flames through the roof..

QUICK RUN THROUGH OF THE DUMP YARD SCENE AT THE BEGINNING

The men run towards the gates of the dump yard…the dogs get closer as they get to the gate….

KEVIN:

(Running)

We have to get to the gates..and lock them in

They all make it through the gates and quickly shut the gates with both dogs barking and growling on the gates

DUSTIN:

(Panting)

Wow Zues and Haedes meant business…you know they eat raw flesh…how cool is that right?

MARCUS:

what!!…

DUSTIN:

Yeah Jimbo told me they are flesh eaters like wild animals or some shit…

MARCUS:

(To Victor and Kevin as they all walk away)

Why are we still friends with Dustin??

KEVIN:

Coz we work better together!!!

FADE OUT!!!
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