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Black Screen.

The sound of a door bell graces a black screen.

Mans Voice

(Voice Only)

You want to get that ho?

Fade In.

Int. Basement




The basement is completely dark. The only light it gets is the one on the tv. It’s a standard basement with cold floors and plane walls. In the center of the room is a pool table.

Close Up:

Carlos, 23 male. He looks like his life has been rough to this point. He takes a drag of his cigarette.

Pull Out. Carlos is sitting on a couch and in front of him is a girl on her knees.

Melany, 17 female. She is a young school girl.

Melany

You know I don’t like the way that you talk to me Carlos.

Door Bell Rings Again.

Carlos looks toward the stairs. Then back into the eyes of Melany. He lets go a small smile, then gets a serious look to his face. He grabs Melany by the hair and violently drags her to the other side of the couch.

Carlos

You want to get free weed, so you and your friends can get high? Then you open that fucking door.

He lets go and she runs up stairs.

Carlos

You better be running to that door. What the fuck’s her name. Bitch, that was it. I’m giving her free shit and she complains.

Int. Upstairs-Door

She gets to the door and puts her eye though the eye-hole.

Melany

Who is it?

Mans Voice

(Voice Only)

It’s Manny to see Carlos.

She opens the door, to reveal two people:

Manny, 23 male, he has a normal built, looks like a baseball player.

Smith Jones, 6 male, he is a young kid wearing a backpack.

Manny

Hey. Thanks for opening up.

Manny notices tears in her eye but looks away, not to make her feel bad. She stares at Manny fo a second then kneels down to talk to Smith.

Melany

Hey cutie, what’s your name?

Smith

Smith.

Melany

What’s your first name?

Manny

That is his first name. Can you hurry up and bring us to Carlos.

Melany

Right this way.

She makes her way to the basement door, Manny and Smith follow.

Manny

(To Smith)

You got to go to the bathroom or something?

Smith

Not right now.

Manny

Later then.(to Melany) You ok there pretty.

She holds open the basement door.

Melany

I’m fine. He’s right down stairs.

Manny and Smith walk down.

Int. Basement

Carlos is now racking up for a game of 8-ball. He looks up and sees Manny and Smith standing silently at the other end of the table.

Carlos

You guys are making me very uncomfortable, standing there like a bunch of mutes.

Manny

Sorry Carlos.

Carlos

Manny, how you been I ain’t see you in five fucking months. What gives? You don’t like me any more.

Manny

I don’t be coming around here very much.

Carlos

That’s right you moved. Where you moved to again?

Manny

Parsippany.

Carlos

White town, I ever heard of.

Manny

Pretty white. As a matter a fact I walked into a Tiffany’s last week, to buy an engagement ring for my girlfriend, well my soon to be wife as it would go, and the darkest thing in the whole place was us and the floor.

Carlos

You and the floor. Ha. That white. Do they get a pool hall where you’re at?

Manny

Yeah sure they got a Family Billards.

Carlos

That’ll do grab a stick.

Manny grabs a cue off the rack, while taking off a thin coat. While this is going on, Carlos moves his attention to Smith.

Carlos

You running a day care, Manny?

Manny

No.

Carlos

You’re marring a women with another man’s child?

Manny

No. It’s my boss’s son.

Carlos

You brung you’re bosses son here, of all places. Plus a little boy, a girl, that’s alright. But a little boy, Manny you should know better then that. Little boys are like Narcs. Girls can keep a secret.  

Manny

What is he gonna tell daddy? That I took him to play pool at some guys house.

Carlos

But that’s not what you came to do. Manny, when you watch a kid you wanna know that at the end of the day when you let him good, that, that kid has taken a little something away with him.

Manny

What do you want me to give him?

Carlos puts his finger to his head.

Carlos 

Mentally, you wanna give him something mentally.

Manny

Why don’t you break and let me worry bout the kid? Okay?

Carlos

What Carlos can’t teach, because who Carlos is.

The little kid begins to look back and forth. Carlos goes to break.

Manny

I didn’t say that Carlos, all I’m saying is the kid ain’t gonna learn anything here that’s gonna help in the long run.

Carlos breaks. He then begins to walk around the table and looks at Smith.

Carlos

Kid, what do you want to be when you grow up?

Smith looks at Manny nods to say it’s okay to talk.

Smith

A professional wrestler.

Carlos smirks.

Carlos

Wrestler. Olympics or T.V.?

Smith

T.V.

Carlos

You know something, all those guys on T.V., well I shouldn’t all of them but some, like the big strong scary guys, they take something call Steroids, do you know steroids are?

Smith

No.

Carlos

Steroids make you big, make you tough. They make you pick up Andre the Giant and suplex him to the canvis and they make you drive a ball 500ft. Steroids are a drug and who supplies a drug a dealer. Lesson’s over.

Carlos extends his hands to prove his point. Manny looks down. 

Smith

Who’s Andre the Giant?  

Carlos looks at Manny.

Carlos

This kid serious man?

Manny

He’s six. What sense of 70's knowledge could he have?

Carlos

True, true. Alright, maybe I was to quick the pick on the kid. Andre the giant in the 70s and 80s was the biggest, baddest, fattest mother fucker in the ring. No one defeat him with out using the bluntest object they can get their dirty little hand on. He was so big and so bad that the wrestlers that followed model them selves to him, the fat ones anyway.

Smith

Really.

Carlos

Would your Uncle Carlos lie to you?

Smith shakes his head no. 

Carlos

And you know it. Come with me.

Manny

Where you taking him?

Carlos


To the couch. Chill Manny.

P.O.V. of Manny. The walk to the other side of the couch and Smith bends down and emerges seconds later with a pair a panties in his hand.

Smith

Who’s are these?

Carlos

Oh those belong to Melany.(looks around)Where is that bitch?

Manny

Cute girl, skirt, tears in her eyes.

Carlos

That’ll be her.

Manny

Saw her upstairs.

Carlos

Ahh, the hell with her, she gave lousy head any way?(looks at Smith)What are doing here? That’s right, here, sit down. Maybe you should sit on the floor who knows what’s on this couch. Watch this.

Smith

Watch what?

Carlos

Wrestle Mania III. Hulk Hogan and Andre. Pretty old shit, but sometime living in the past is easier then living in the now.

Manny

We ain’t gonna stay long, Smith, so don’t get comfortable.

Carlos

Smith? What’s your first name?

Smith

That is my first name.

Carlos

So he got two last names.

Manny

I guess you can see it like that. Let’s get down to business. Gotta get this kid home in time to watch Smurf on Ice.

Carlos

Smurf on Ice.

Smith

Yeah my dad got tickets.

Carlos

What Toy Story on ice wasn’t enough for you people.

Manny

Yo bring his book bag, I’m gonna put the stuff in there.

Carlos picks up the book bag.

Carlos

For a second I thought you were gonna call my merchandise, shit.

Manny

No. I remember what happen last time.

Overview of the pool table. Carlos hand parts the pool-balls from the middle of the table. Then lays down a black cloth rolled up and slowly unrolls it. In it our small bags of weed, cocain, heroin, and lolly pops.

Manny

(Voice Only)

What’s with the lolly pops?

Carlos

(Voice Only)

There’s a new crowd in down.

 



Manny

(VO)

Besides the pops anything new.

Carlos

We got the same ride my friend. You know me I get with the kids want. They wanna get high, they wanna get snowed and they want to get stoned. That’s what I got.

Manny

I guess I’ll take some weed. 

Carlos

Alright my friend. Let me get that for you. Yo what about him, he want a taste of something.

Manny

He’s six.

Carlos

Come highschool, he comes here any way.

Manny

He’ six. Wait half more of his life. Maybe give him this lolly pop.

Carlos

Manny, he’s six. I’ll be right back.

Carlos goes upstairs.

Manny watches him close the door. And goes into Smith’s book bag and pulls out a cell phone.

Manny

(To Phone)

Okay man, I’m doing my part, are we almost done.

Man on Phone

We need to get his selling to my son. We don’t get that we don’t have a case.

Manny

He said he gets what the kids want.

Man On Phone

That could mean anything. And you know that.

Manny


I can’t do this I known him for to long.

Man On Phone

You want your wife to know you use to be a drug dealing junkie.

Manny

That I can live with and if she’s a decent person, could forgive me. I can’t live with being a rat.

Man on Phone

Don’t quit on us Manny.

Int. Upstairs

Carlos whistles his way to the drug room. He makes whistling seem gangster. He gets there and see that it’s all ready open. He sees a pair a legs sticking out. He grabs them and pulls them out violently. It’s Melany.

Carlos

What the fuck are you doing?

Melany

Listen I just want the drugs you owe me and then I go. I just want to go.

Carlos

Go.

He smacks her in the face.

Carlos

Go. Go. You got money? You gonna pay me? No then you stay and I tell you when you can leave. You haven’t finish giving me your dues yet. Nothings for free. Get up don’t cry on my floor.

She crawls away sobbing.

Melany

You animal. You FUCKING animal.

Carlos 

I’m an Animal. I’m an animal. I’m not the one crawling on all fours, am I. Now get up, go to the basement and warm up for me.

She goes downstairs. Carlos grabs the weed and takes a deep breath and follows her.

Int. Basement

Manny leans on the pool table watching wrestling. Carlos and Melany come down together. Manny turns around.

Manny

Yo Carlos, did you put PCP into those lolly pops.

Carlos

Now like I said Manny, new crowd. Here’s your weed  and sorry to be a rude guest, but I’m gonna have to kick your asses out so pay and show yourself your way out.

Manny grabs the weed and pulls it closer to him, he goes in his back pocket and pulls out a roll of money. He looks up and see Melany’s eye swelling up.

Manny

You okay there Melany?

Melany

Yeah, I just fail.

Manny

I didn’t hear a noise.

Melany

I’m okay.

Manny

Is he hitting you.

Carlos

Are you gonna pay me or what?

Manny

Is he hitting you?

Melany

(Tearing)

I just want to get my weed and leave. But he won’t...

Carlos tugs her arm.

Carlos

(To Manny)

Pay and get the fuck out my house.

Manny

I’m gonna pay.

He grabs his weed and tosses it to Melany.

Manny

This is for her.

He tosses the money to Carlos.

Manny

Don’t ever let him hit you again.

Carlos

(To Manny)

What are you doing?

Manny

Always let the kids go home with something. Melany how old are you?

Melany

Seventeen.

Carlos lets go of her arm. She grabs the weed and runs upstairs.

Carlos

You’re gonna contradict me? 

Manny puts the rest of the money in his pocket.

Manny

You know when Doc left, everyone was like who is the business gonna go to, who’s gonna take over his spot. You know no one thought it was you.

Carlos

I know I overcame everything.

Manny

You fought your way to the top I give you that, but no one pick you because you were all ways to trusting.

Carlos

What does that mean?

Manny

You should always check for a wire.

Just as he says it cops invade the place.

Cops

Freeze. Don’t you fucking move scumbag. 

Fade to Black:



2 Weeks Prior

Ext. Business Street-Day

Manny and his girlfriend walk down the street on the side walk is a local police department officer enlisting men and women who want to be cops.

Girlfriend

Maybe you should do that.

Manny

You want me to sign up.

Girlfriend

Yeah.

Manny

Bullshit, you just want to say your husbands a cop.

Girlfriend

You got me.

Manny

I’ll do it. I’m feeling about ready to quit my job anyway.

He bends over and fills out a paper.

Cut to:

Int. House

Close up on ringing phone. Manny reaches out and picks up the phone.

Manny

Hello.

Man on Phone

Hello this is Detective Matthews looking for a Manny Nelson.

Manny

Yeah that me.

Man on Phone

Did you sign up to be a police officer.

Manny

Just to please my girlfriend. I wasn’t serious about it.

Man on Phone

What would you say if I had a special job for you?

Manny

I’d say, I always wanted to be a cop. What is it?

Man on Phone

Does the name Carlos Hernandez ring a bell?

Manny

I’m listing.

THE END
