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FADE | N:
EXT- ROOF- NI GHT

Two boys, DEVIN and WNSTON, |ate teens, sit atop the roof
of a suburban house. [It’s pitch black outside, with only
the noon and the stars illumnating the two boys.

There's silence as Devin stares off into the di stance and
takes a few sips fromhis beer while Wnston carefully
prepares a joint.

Once Wnston rolls the joint, he puts it into his nouth and
lights it. He takes two hits then passes it to Devin.

Devin takes one hit and Wnston takes a sip fromhis beer.

DEVI N
Who did you get this fronf

Wnston | aughs as Devin takes another hit.

W NSTON
Mason.

Devi n begi ns coughi ng out the snoke as he | aughs.

DEVI N

(1 aughi ngl y)
Jesus. That’'s why it tastes |ike
shit.

W nston and Devin start |aughing together.

DEVI N
Seriously! It's like sour. Were
does he get this shit fronf

W NSTON
When its ten bucks a gram you
don’t ask questi ons.

DEVI N
When its ten bucks a gram you
don’t buy it!

They continue to |augh and Devin passes the joint to
W nston, who takes another hit. They both drink fromtheir
beers.

W NSTON
Mason’s shit weed is gonna be one
of the things I'lIl mss about this

pl ace.



DEVI N
Real | y?

W nston takes another hit then passes the joint to Devin.

W NSTON
It’s endearing, you know? Its what
we grew up on

Devin | aughs and takes a hit. They continue to sporadically
drink their bears throughout the conversati on.

DEVI N
Fuck that. 1’1l appreciate the good
stuff in Col orado.

W NSTON
Is that the only reason you chose
to go there? For |egal weed?

DEVI N
| mean, what other reason would |
have to go there.

W NSTON
Vel when | | ooked at coll eges, |
| ooked at shit |ike acadeni cs,
sports, canpus life.

DEVI N
Yeah. Canmpus life, weed, sane
t hi ng.

W NSTON

You really don't give a shit.

DEVI N
What is there to give a shit about?

W NSTON
| don’t know. Getting a career
after college is pretty inportant.

DEVI N
That’ s exactly what | don’'t give a
shit about.

W NSTON
What do you want to do after
col | ege, then?



DEVI N
| don’t know, nman. A career just
seens shitty, you know.

They each crack open a new beer and continuously drink from
t hem

W NSTON
What do you nean?
DEVI N
| nmean, |ike, once you get a job,

your life is done. You have a
schedul e, and a boss, and shit.
That’s when your life starts to
decl i ne.

W NSTON
What are you tal king about? You get
all the freedomyou want after
col | ege.

DEVI N
Yeah, you have the option to do
what ever you want after coll ege,
but no one does what they want.
Everyone just gets a job and
settl es down because that’'s what
they' re expected to do. It’s like
a normthat everyone is too afraid
to stray from

W NSTON
VWll that’s what | want to do. |If
| didn'"t want to do it then
woul dn’ t .

DEVI N
Bul I shit. You' re a fucking finance
major. Do you really want to
graduate and work sone desk job
just for the sake of maki ng noney?

W nston takes another hit.

DEVI N ( CONT’ D)
That’ s not what you want to do.
That’ s what your parents want you
to do. That’s what society expects
you to do.



W NSTON
Al right, Confucius. What do you
want to do.

W nstons passes the joint to Devin who takes a hit.

DEVI N
| want to live life to its fullest,
you know? Experience different
cultures. dinb nmountains. Run with
the bulls. See the wonders of the
world. | want to be inpulsive, and
do whatever | want to do, not what
everyone wants ne to do. No one
realizes it, but life is short, you
have to put every second of it to
good use.

There’'s a few nonents of silent contenpl ation.

W NSTON
|’ ve never thought about it Iike
t hat .

DEVI N

Isn’t that what you want? Don’t you
want to be free?

W nston | aughs.

W NSTON
(1 aughi ngl y)
Alright, I don’t want to be a

fucking finance magjor. That’s just
what ny parents wanted.

Devi n | aughs.
DEVI N
(j oki ngly)
Tol d you.
They bot h | augh.
DEVI N
So what do you want to do.
W NSTON
Your little fantasy doesn’t seem
too bad. [I’'ll run with the bulls.

Cinmb the seven summits. Sleep with
sone foreign wonen.



DEVI N
Hel | yeah. A chick in each
country.

They bot h | augh.

DEVI N
That’ s what |’ m gonna do. Fuck
col | ege.
W NSTON
Easi er said than done.
DEVI N
|’ mserious. I"mout. |I’'mnot going

to coll ege.
W nston gives Devin a bew | dered | ook.

W NSTON
You think your nomis just gonna
| et you stay at home so you can
snmoke weed and pl ay xbox.

DEVI N

No. |’ m gonna run away.
W NSTON

Run away?
DEVI N

Yeah. R ght now. Lets go the
airport and take the first
international flight out of here.

W nston | aughs.

W NSTON
Oh, you want nme to join?

DEVI N
O course | do. You re ny best
friend, man.

W NSTON
What about our families. They're
j ust never gonna hear from us
agai n?

DEVI N
W'll wite to them



W NSTON
And noney? How are we gonna get
money if we don’t have | obs?

DEVI N
Money will work itself out.
W NSTON
That doesn’t nean anything. | hate

to rain on your parade, but we need
to buy plane tickets, food, water,
shel ter.

The two boys stare into the distance and they each crack
open a new beer.

DEVI N
Lets rob a gas station.

W nston | aughs.

DEVI N
|’ m serious. Let’s rob a gas
station here to get noney for the
pl ane tickets.

W nston carefully observes Devin's face.

W NSTON
Shit. You are serious.

DEVI N
O course | aml | want to do this.
| want to escape this prison.

W NSTON
You’ re gonna have to worry about
real prison if you wanna rob a gas
station.

DEVI N
Dude, |ike ninety percent of
robbers never get caught.

W NSTON
That's not true at all.

DEVI N
Ok, not ninety. But nobst don’t.

W NSTON
(sarcastically)
Alright. What’s your plan?



DEVI N
We drive to the gas station on
Murray Road, rob it, then haul ass
to the airport.

W NSTON
You make robbery sound very easy.

DEVI N
Exactly! It’s so easy.

W NSTON
If it’s so easy, why doesn’t
everyone do it?

DEVI N
| ” m aski ng nyself the sane
guesti on.

W nston | aughs.

W NSTON
What if the cashier won't give you
t he cash.

DEVI N
W' || beat the shit out of him and
t ake the noney oursel ves.

W NSTON
Look at us dude. W couldn’t beat
soneone up if we tried.

Devin takes a few nonents to think.
DEVI N
My dad keeps a gun in his truck. W
can easily take it.
Wnston burries his face in his hand in disbelief.
W NSTON
(nervously)
Holy shit.
DEVI N
The cashier won’t say no if he
t hi nks he’s gonna die.

W nston nervously runs his hand through his hair.



DEVI N
e mddle of the night.
| only be one guy worKking.
ake |like five m nutes.

It's th
Ther e’ |
[t 11 t

W NSTON
| don’t know.

DEVI N
Thi nk about it, man. This is what
you want .

W nston appears to be in deep thought.

W NSTON
You're a lunatic, man. You haven’'t
t hought this out.

DEVI N
You haven’t thought this out! Wat
do you want to do? Live your entire
life being a paper pusher?

W nston appears to be both nervous and contenpl ati ve.

DEVI N
Come on dude. | know this is what
you want. | know you want to break
awnay.

W nst on begi ns noddi ng his head.

W NSTON
What if the police cone--

DEVI N
They won’t. The cashier won't call
the police until we | eave.

W NSTON
| f the police catch us, we're
fucked. W won’t even be able to go
to college, |let alone sone
wor | dw de advent ure.

DEVI N
You know what? If we don’t do this,
we're fucked. If we don’t do this,
we’'re gonna go to college, get a
j ob, and spend our whole |ives
sitting behind a desk. 1’d rather
get arrested trying to live a
meani ngful life than to not try at
all.



W nston appears to be dreadfully nervous while Devin | ooks
hopel essly hopeful .

DEVI N
They won’t catch us, man. W' Il be
qui ck. We'll take the nobney and go.
W NSTON
How nuch noney do you think we’ Il
get ?
DEVI N

At | east enough for two plane
tickets. Just what we need to start
our new |ives.

W nston continues to think

DEVI N
If you don’t want to do this, fine.
But if I don’t, I'Il spend nmy whol e
life regretting it.
Wnston still doesn't speak.
DEVI N
And | know that you'll regret it
t 00.
W NSTON
You have ny back, right?
DEVI N
Al ways.
W NSTON

Fuck it. Lets do it.

DEVI N
(ferociously smling)
Lets do it man.

EXT- DRI VEWAY- NI GHT

Devin and Wnston quietly approach a truck. Devin opens the
passenger door, opens the glove box, and pulls out a black
9mm handgun. He cockily displays it to Wnston.

W NSTON

(1 aughi ngly)
Your dad’'s a dunbass.



10.

Devin | aughs as he closes the door. He then shoves the gun
into his waistband, opens the back door, and pulls a
backpack from underneath the backseat.

DEVI N
(handi ng the backpack to
W nst on)
Here. For the noney.

W nston grabs the backpack.

W NSTON
Shouldn’t | have sone sort of
weapon?

DEVI N
No, its fine. There'll only be one
clerk.

W NSTON

(unsurely)

Al right.

DEVI N

Lets get going.

W NSTON
Are you good to drive?

DEVI N
I’mfine lets go.

W NSTON
Al right.

The two boys wal ks towards a car parked next to the truck
and clinb inside. Once the car is started, it backs out and
drives down the street.

EXT- GAS STATI ON- NI GHT

Devin's car pulls into a parking spot right outside the
conveni ence store of the gas station. The only person in the
store is the clerk who is sitting behind the register.

| NT- CAR- NI GHT

Devin puts the car in park then turns it off.

DEVI N
Only one clerk. Just like |I said.

He then takes the gun fromhis waist and holds it in his
hand.



11.

W NSTON
Shit Devin! W don’t have face
masks.

DEVI N
Shit.

There’s a nonent of silence as the two boys think.

DEVI N
Fuck it. W’ll be fine.

W NSTON
What do you nean?

DEVI N
The quality of security caneras
suck. They won’'t be able to make
out our faces.

W nston nervously shakes his head.

DEVI N
this far, dude. Cone on.
be out of the country by the
ime police get here.

W' re
we' i |

W NSTON

Alright, fine, lets go.

DEVI N
In then out. You ready?

W NSTON
Yeah. Lets go.

The two boys get out of the car.

EXT- GAS STATI ON- NI GHT

Devin and Wnston approach the door and then open it.
| NT- STORE- NI GHT

Devin and Wnston storminto the store. Devin points his gun
directly at the clerk.

DEVI N
(scream ng)
G ve us the fucking noney!

The two boys run towards the register and clerk junps back
and throws his hands into the air.



12.

DEVI N
Open the fucking register and give
us all of the noney!

Both of the boys are at the register, Devin's gun is just
i nches away fromthe clerk’s head. Wnston holds the open
backpack towards the clerk.

W NSTON
Put all the noney in here! Fast!

The clerk frantically opens the register and begins filling
t he backpack wi th noney.

DEVI N
(to the clerk)
Lets go! Faster!

The clerk finishes |oading the noney and Wnston zips the
backpack cl osed.

Suddenly, a door towards the back of the store bursts open
and ANOTHER CLERK, who is hol ding a shotgun storns out.

CLERK #2
Hey!

As soon as the two boys turn around, Devin points his gun
his gun at the second clerk, and the second clerk FIRES H' S
SHOTGUN. The slug inpacts Wnston’s upper chest, causing him
to flail back as his blood splatters across the store.

Devin, who is now covered with Wnston’s blood, falls to the
floor in fear. The second clerk punps the shotgun, ejecting
the shell, then points it at Devin.

Devin, still on the floor, raises his gun and FI RES ONE SHOT
at the clerk. The bullet hit’'s the clerk’s stomach, causing
bl ood to splatter on the wall behind him

The first clerk is taking cover behind the counter.

Devin continues to sit on the floor, his body stuck in the
same position as it was when he shot the arned clerk. His
face is blank, but his fear-filled eyes are opened w de.

He then turns to Wnston, whose body is sprawl ed across the
floor, drowning in his own bl ood.

Sitting on the floor, Devin begins to shake W nston.



13.

DEVI N
(shaki ng W nston)
W nston. Conme on, nman. W have to
go.

Wnston's body remains conpletely linp and unresponsi ve.

DEVI N
(vi gorously shaki ng wi nston)
W nston! The cops are com ng! Lets

go.

When anston renains unresponsiye, Devin rolls over to hi s
back, covering his hands with his face as he cries.

DEVI N
(crying)
Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

Devin cries for around ten seconds until he hears police
sirens in the distance. He frantically bursts up, takes the
backpack from Wnston’s hand and puts it on, and begi ns
draggi ng Wnston out of the store, leaving a large trail of
bl ood.

EXT- GAS STATI ON- NI GHT

Devin drags Wnston towards the car, opens the back door of
the car, and | oads Wnston’s body into the back seat.

The police sirens progressively get |ouder.

He cl oses the door then runs to front door, opens it, and
gets into the drivers seat.

As soon as the car is started, it pulls out, and takes off.

FADE OUT.



