EXT. HARBOUR – MIDNIGHT 
A MAN stands solitaire dressed all in black, watching the dark and virtually empty water of the jutting harbor. 

A small rusting boat sits tied to the docks rocking quietly against the steady waves.

The Man continues to stare at the black sea. 






MAN (V.O)





(Tint of regret)

…Here I am…28; barely an adult standing at this here dock saying my last goodbyes. I could’ve been a king but instead I’m here: the edge of town, by the bums, through the slip cracks of the floors long past fate; born into a life not lived by those who truly deserve such a God given curse.

The sound of CLICKING high heels is heard.

MAN (V.O)

(Slightly frightened)

What’s this sound? Am I dead? Is that the grim reaper tap dancing on my forgotten grave, singing ‘So long and good riddance’? 
He turns around to see an olive skinned WOMAN, dressed in a black dress with her long black hair down and her RED lips prominent. She walks next to him as he continues to STARE. 

WOMAN

(Smiling politely)

Do you have a light?

MAN

(Confused)

Do I have a life?!

WOMAN

(Slightly laughing)

No…a light. See.

She points to the CIGARETTE in-between her slender fingers.

MAN

(CONT’D)

No, I don’t smoke. 

WOMAN

(Putting the cigarette in her purse)

Ah, well I’ll just have to wait for the next happy hour. I’m Meredith by the way.

Meredith extends her hand out to His, before he reaches to shake hers he STARES into her black eyes for a moment and then proceeds. 

DEAN
I’m Dean.

MEREDITH 





(Smiling sensuously)



Well Dean, it’s 12 at night or morning which ever you prefer what are you doing out? 

DEAN

(Abruptly)

I like to see the boats come out. 

MEREDITH

Getting a 4 hour start?

DEAN

Pardon?

MEREDITH

(Smiling)

The boats don’t get in till about 4 a.m.

DEAN

(Nervous)

Well…I like th-

MEREDITH

(Putting her hand up)

That’s ok, you don’t have to make excuses I’m nobody, really. 

The gust of COLD wind blows in

MEREDITH 

(Awkwardly) 

Good night to freeze,’ey?

DEAN

(Indifferently)

Yeah, I guess.

MEREDITH

(Blowing into her hands)

Do you live around here?

DEAN

No, I live in the city.

MEREDITH

(Smiling)

Me too. 

DEAN

I ah, own a share in John Jacobs Incorporated…it’s like insurance. 

MEREDITH

(Smiling)

Oh, well that has to be great.

DEAN

(Blunt)

They just went bankrupt.

SILENCE

MEREDITH

(Looking down)

Well…things get worked out…eventually.

DEAN

What do you do? Oh wait! Don’t tell me: actress. 

MEREDITH

Good guess, but no I’m a fashion designer for Estella Reed’s line…I made this dress. 

She lets out a meek laugh. 

DEAN
(Affirmatively)

See, now that’s good. 

MEREDITH

(Lowly)

Thanks. 

Dean stares into her eyes

DEAN

No…really…

MEREDITH

Oh my goodness, you’re shaking like a wet dog. 

Meredith takes Dean into her arms; he initially hesitates but soon gives in. 

MEREDITH

Better?

Dean nods ‘yes’

MEREDITH

(Looking up)

You’re so much taller than me.

DEAN

(Ethereally)

So I’ve noticed; what are you?

MEREDITH

5 feet four inches. And you? 

DEAN

6’2. 

Meredith sinks deeper into his chest smiling.

MEREDITH

(Laughing)

I hope you don’t feel obligated to nitpick Goliath; I’m probably a whole lot bigger inside. 

DEAN

(Blunt)

I bet you are. 

They CONTINUE to hold on to each other as the wind BLOWS.

MEREDITH

Dean…?

DEAN

(Anxious)

Yes…

MEREDITH

I have to go. 

She SUDDENLY lets him go and straightens herself out and looks up at the SHOCKED Dean.

MEREDITH

(Full of regret)

I have to go. 

DEAN

Oh…

MEREDITH 
I…

She softly SMOOTHES his lips with her finger tip as a tear ROLLS down. She LEAVES. 

DEAN (V.O)

And just like that, she was gone; my angel of salvation gone when I needed her most. She felt and was like heaven, but then again…why not settle on the real deal?

FADE OUT:

INT. BEDROOM – MORNING

WAYNE GANEFF, lies buried under BLANKETS still sleep as the ALARM CLOCK goes off.
 In front of his blanketed figure sits a huge HAPPY looking GOLDEN RETRIEVER.
 The blanket is pulled down and it’s ‘Dean’ from the docks. His hair is messy and he looks completely EXHAUSTED as he stares directly into the face of the dog. 

He gets up and proceeds to walk to the adjacent BATHROOM, when another DOG runs into the room barking at him. 
WAYNE

(Annoyed)

Fuck off. 

He slams the bathroom door shut. 

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN – SAME TIME

BRANDY GANEFF, a messy BROWN skinned woman bearing no resemblance to Meredith is on the phone holding up a CHINESE ADOPTION PAMPHLET, smiling brightly. 

CUT TO:

A NAKED Wayne turns the shower faucet ON and proceeds to enter. 

CUT TO:

CU: (EXTERIOR BATHROOM DOOR) Wayne let’s out a shrilled scream of agony. 

CUT TO:

KITCHEN – LATER

Wayne enters the kitchen looking ANGERED and DISHEVELED as he limps to the counter where BRANDY is sipping on coffee and watching the dogs PLAY. 

BRANDY

(Smiling)

Hey Wayne, you sleep well baby?

WAYNE

(Pouring coffee)

Not really, I had a strange dream

BRANDY

Maybe it’s because you’re not taking your insomnia pills.

WAYNE

(Sipping coffee)

Brandy, you know I don’t take pills and that I don’t even have insomnia. Also, what happened to all the hot water?

BRANDY

(Petting the dogs)

Oh, I had to give Lisa here a bath. Oh, babe you know a little cold water won’t kill you.

WAYNE

(Indifferent)

Whatever.

Wayne puts his mug down on the counter and IMMEDIATELY all THREE dogs run up to get at it, BRANDY tries to stop them Wayne just looks on disgustedly. 

WAYNE

(CONT’D)

Yeah…I’m going to go now. 

BRANDY

(Pulling the dogs back)

Well…try to- get back early. 

One of the dogs climbs a top of the counter

BRANDY

(Angered)

Get off!

(To Wayne)

Babe, we’re so close to getting Shemi. 

WAYNE

(Grabbing his coat)

Who?

BRANDY

(Upset)

The little defenseless and desperately in need of our love and support baby Chinese orphan. 

WAYNE

Oh…well, I hope that goes well.

Wayne heads out of the door. 

BRANDY

Have a good day at work. 

WAYNE

Don’t get your hopes up. 

Wayne closes the door. 

BRANDY

(Too late)

Bye. 

CUT TO:

EXT. PARKING LOT – MOMENTS LATER

Wayne is struggling to start up his car for work. 

WAYNE

(Stomping on the gas)

Come on! Come on! Lousy piece of shit!

He turns the key again and the car comes back to life. 

WAYNE

(Exhales)

Thank you!

He drives off. 

CUT TO:

INT. USED CAR DEARLERSHIP – LATER

Wayne comes into work, looking messy and tries to sneak past the BOSS. 

BOSS
(Angered)

Ganeff!

Wayne reluctantly turns to the boss

BOSS

(CONT’D)

What did I tell you about coming in late and looking like ‘that’. Isn’t it bad enough you show up 30 minutes late, but you top it all off by not even bothering to iron or…comb your hair. A car salesman has to be A-P-P-R-O-A-C-H-ABLE! Not…

WAYNE

(Reluctant)

M-I-S-E-R ABLE.

BOSS

Really, Ganeff take a note from Ray’s book.  

The boss shakes his head and walks off. Wayne looks out the window and sees the young salesman RAY, outside selling a car flawlessly, stroking his PERFECT blonde hair. 

WAYNE

(Under breath)

I could do that.

Wayne runs his fingers through his matted dingy brown curls and midway his hands get stuck. Just then the boss returns looking perplexed. 

BOSS

Ganeff stop fucking around and get to work!

CUT TO:

INT. WAYNE’S OFFICE – LATER

Wayne is sitting in his office with TWO customers MARTY and LAUREN. 

MARTY
Wayne you know better than anyone that with the new baby we’re going to need a bigger more resilient car.

WAYNE

I totally agree which is why the van really is your best option.

LAUREN

Now Wayne, the van is $34,000 and the station wagon is only $23,000 and plus it’s just one kid. 

WAYNE

And if more little Steven’s come along…what then?

LAUREN

(Blunt)

Wayne, Marty’s got slow sperm and I’m roaring into menopause come next year there won’t be another kid so stop the shit. 

WAYNE

Now Lauren you know I only had your best interests at heart. 

MARTY 

Well, to be honest Wayne you actually seem more concerned with our wallet instead of our needs. 

LAUREN

You know what; I think we should just continue elsewhere hon. 

Ray walks in

RAY

(Stroking his hair)

Wayne- oh I’m sorry I didn’t know you were with customers.

LAUREN

(Grabbing her purse)

Actually sir, we were just about to leave. 

WAYNE

Oh, come on guys we can work it out!

They walk out 

RAY

(Nervous)

Um, you have a phone call.

WAYNE
Alright.

Ray leaves and Wayne picks up the phone.

WAYNE

Hello?

INT. DARK OFFICE 

A shadowed MAN talks sits with the phone in his hand smirking deviously. 

MAN

(Gravely voice)

Hello Mr. Ganeff. 

INTERCUT BETWEEN WAYNE and MAN 

WAYNE

(Confused)

Ah, who’s this?

MAN
Oh, I’m sorry let me to freshen your memory there Mr.Ganeff…

EXT. HARBOR – NIGHT – FLASHBACK

Wayne waits IMPATIENTLY freezing by the docks wearing a baseball cap he TURNS and sees a small rusting boat approach and a MAN steps out and leans in to tie the boat to the dock. 

MAN

(Squeaky voice)

You Wayne?

WAYNE

(Nervous)

Ah…yeah.

MAN

Come in.

WAYNE

On the boat?

MAN

No, in the nice warm car yeah in da boat.

Wayne cautiously steps onto the small boat and ducks as he enters where a robust man sits behind a desk, the MAN closes the door leaving Wayne and the robust man in the room ALONE. 

ROBUST MAN

(Diplomatic)

My name is Julian Calargo and I understand that you would like to do some business with me Mr…

WAYNE

Ganeff. 

JULIAN

Mr.Ganeff. How much do you want?

WAYNE

…Like…money?

JULIAN

(Laughing)

Yeah like money. 

WAYNE

Well, ah adoptions are really expensive and my wife really, really wants the child-

JULIAN

(Puts hand up)

Please Mr. Ganeff spare me, how much?

WAYNE

…I don’t know…um, like $100,000.

JULIAN

$100,000? Whoa, where’s this kid from?

WAYNE

(Awkward smile)

China. 
JULIAN

Wait, you and the Mrs. can’t…’you know’ on your own?

WAYNE

Well, yeah we can but Brandy’s not like…other women. She feels like she’s God’s answer to man’s woe and all that shit. 

JULIAN

Oh, one of those hippie type broads ‘ey?

WAYNE

(Laughing)

Yeah, something like that.

JULIAN
You seem like a good person Mr. Ganeff so this is what I’m going to do for you I’m going to give you one full year; seeing since you expect to get this kid in, what was it about the next two months with the money. So in six months I expect half. Now, as per how you go along getting the money to pay me back, I honestly don’t give a rat’s ass about what you have to do: sell drugs, prostitution, it’s a free fucking country just as long as my name isn’t mentioned that is. Just make sure it’s there. Now, any attempts of trying to divert from this deal will lead to the brutal execution of you and all those you love. Do you understand? 

WAYNE 

(Nervous)

Fully.
JULIAN 

Well then, it’s settled.

CUT TO:
INTERCUT BETWEEN WAYNE AND JULIAN

WAYNE

(Nervous) 

How did you find me?

JULIAN

(Laughing)

Wayne this is the fucking mafia not the girl scout’s club!

WAYNE

Look I paid the first half-

JULIAN

I want my money. 

WAYNE

Listen! I have three grand-

JULIAN

From my understanding I loaned you 100,000 grand-

WAYNE

Yes I know but, I never got the promotion I was wanting and all this stuff happened it’s just been a chaotic fucking year and the girl’s still not even here yet. 

JULIAN

Two weeks. 

WAYNE

Two weeks?

JULIAN

Two weeks until you either pay or die. You choose. Five a.m by the docks.  Oh and this time don’t even bother running.

The phone hangs up

THE END?

