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| NT. SKETCHY APARTMENT - EARLY MORNI NG - LOS ANGELES

In a plain apartnent, 2 nmen and 2 wonen sit around a
tarp-covered table. They are in their underwear, but wear
surgical face masks and | atex gl oves.

Assenbly line style, they cut, shave, and bunch up an
anbi guous substance, then wap it in plastic and tie it with
a ribbon.

REVEAL: The | ast person at the table sprays a bouquets of
roses wwth water, then places themit in a crate full of
bouquet s.

A KNOCK is heard at the door. Everyone stops and calmy gets
dr essed.

EXT. SKETCHY APARTMENT - MOVENTS LATER

| GGY, a giant guy with a big beard, stands by a white van,
arnms crossed. He glares at the nmen and wonen as they | oad
crate after crate of flowers in the back of the van. After
they finish | oading, everyone gets into the van as |ggy

sl ans the back door shut.

TI TLE CARD: Fl ower Boy.

| NT. LEVY ESTATE - BEDROOM - MORNI NG

GLENN LEVY, |eader of the "Levy Flower Boys" group, is a
clean cut guy in his 20s. He’'s short and a bit stocky,
Italian-Anmerican (real last nane is Leveroni), |ike a nmean
George Costanza with incredibly sharp fashion. He al nost

al ways wears a suit.

In silk pajamas, he turns over in bed and gently rubs his
girlfriend s shoul der to wake her up.

Hs girlfriend, MARIA, a beautiful woman in her 20s, turns
over towards him

GLENN
Happy Val entine’ s Day, beautiful.

Maria sm | es.

MARI A
Happy Val entine’ s Day, d enn.

A enn takes out his phone. They snap a selfie as they kiss,

then fall away from each other the second G enn is done
taki ng the picture.

( CONTI NUED)
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GLENN

(playful)
Ew, why’' d you actually kiss ne?!

MARI A
| was trying to nake it | ook real!

GLENN
Does this ook real to you?

d enn shows Maria the selfie. He | ooks fearful as their lips
t ouch.

MARI A
Ch cone on, |I'’mnot that gross.
GLENN
Maria, no, you' re a beautiful
woman. You know | | ove you. 1’'d

marriage the shit out of you if it
wasn’t for that vagina. Even the
boobs | could get past, honestly. |
once fucked a guy with
Gyneconastia. It was...fine.

MARI A
But denn, every picture we post is
a hug or a cheek peck. You need to
step it up if you wanna keep this
up.

GLENN
Isn’t your little boyfriend gonna
be jeal ous of a real kiss?

MARI A
Wth you..? Please..
GLENN
Ckay, tinme to start paying rent.
MARI A
| know you’re joking, but
seriously, I'"mnore than happy to
pay rent.
GLENN

You living in this novie set of a
bedroom and posting these selfies
is worth far nore than rent, trust
me. Plus, it’'s free for ne, so it’s
free for you

( CONTI NUED)
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MARI A
Speaki ng of that.. are you ready?

d enn si ghs.

GLENN
Yup. Let’s get this over wth.

| NT. LEVY ESTATE - KITCHEN - MOVENTS LATER

MOM and DAD, denn’s parents, sit at the kitchen table.
They're rich, overly tan, Italian-American, and very
tal kative, with Staten Island accents.

The kitchen table has an i mmacul ate breakfast spread.

G enn and Maria walk in. G enn’s bravado di sappears as he
sl ouches his shoulders at the sight of his parents.

DAD
Look at the | ove birds! Good
nor ni ng, sl eepyheads.

MOM
VWarns ny heart, seeing young | ove.
Happy Val entine’s Day, baby.
Mom squeezes d enn’s cheek.

GLENN
Thanks, M.

d enn and Maria sit down at the table.

Dad’ s phone buzzes. He picks it up and reads a text.

DAD
Dammit, we gotta go back East
t onor r ow.

MOM

What ya nean? We just got here!

GLENN
Dad, are you serious? | thought you
were staying all week?

DAD

There’'s sone sorta issue at the
house.

( CONTI NUED)
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Mari a rol

GLENN
Is this not "the house"..?

DAD
It’s "a" house. denn, | told you
you don’t get enotional over rea
est ate.

GLENN

Jesus, you guys are here maybe one
week a year at this point.

MOM
Wat ch your nouth, G enn! You know
never to take the Lord’s nanme in

vein.
GLENN

You're right, I’msorry, M.
MOM

You know, nmaybe we’'d be here nore
often if we had sone grandbabies to
visit..

MARI A
He’'s gotta put a ring on it first.

S her eyes with a smle.

DAD
She’ s good, this one! She's good!
You gotta get a real job once you
get married, denn. This, what are
you doi ng, marketing, stuff, isn't
gonna cut it for a girl like Maria,
aml right? You need to nake rea
nmoney. The trust fund won’t | ast
you forever.

MARI A
His career is actually
really..blossomng, |I'd say.

G are stares daggers at Maria as she sm|es.

Beat .

MOM
|s that so? You' re doing well,
baby?

GLENN

Can we tal k about sonething el se?

( CONTI NUED)
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DAD
Drinks. @ enn, Maria, you want
m nosas?

MARI A

Qoh, yes, please!

GLENN
Ye-

Maria tightly grips denn’s hand.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
Actually, I'll have a
beer. . whi skey. .

DAD
.. A beer whiskey?

GLENN ( CONT' D)
(nervous)
Yea. .

DAD
At nine in the norning?

Beat .

DAD ( CONT’ D)
That’ s ny boy!

A enn lets out a gentle sigh

I NT./EXT. - VAN - VARI QUS - LATE MORNI NG

A enn enters and sits in the front passenger seat of the

van. He wears Arnmani sungl asses and a suit with a red rose

| apel . He renoves his sunglasses as he turns around to
address his flower sellers. The closeted boy-like G enn from
earlier has quickly been replaced by his true, brash self.

GLENN
Ladies, gentlenmen. It’s Valentine’s
Day. And that.. that matters. Not
just 'cause Pepe here m ght get
| ai d tonight-

PEPE, one of the flower sellers, flashes a bashful snile.

GLENN ( CONT' D)
But because we’'re gonna nove nore
roses than on any other day of the

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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GLENN (CONT’ D) (cont’d)
year. Today, selling roses to
desperate chunps w il be easier
than selling an election to the
Russians. Hell, by rush hour | bet
you' d be able to push a freakin
dai sy for 10 bucks a pop.

| GGY
| |ike daisies.

GLENN
| ggy, shut the fuck up and drive
t he Goddamm van
| ggy nods and turns the key in the ignition.

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

I NT./EXT. - VAN - VARI OQUS - MOMENTS LATER

MONTACE: DROPPI NG FLOANER SELLERS OFF W TH FLOWERS CRATES AT
DI FFERENT STREET CORNERS AND HI GHWAY EXI T RAMPS.

EXT. STREET CORNER - LATE MORNI NG

The van stops and ROBBY gets out with a crate of flowers in
hand. He takes a few steps on the sidewal k, then wal ks back
to the van and taps on the front passenger w ndow.

denn rolls down the w ndow.

GLENN
Yes, Robert...?

ROBBY
Yo, boss, who's that?

GLENN
VWho' s who?

Robby nods towards across the street. A RANDOM GUY with a
backpack and a cardboard box of flowers stands there. He
does not nmke eye contact with 3 enn and co, nor acknow edge
t he van.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
VWhat do we have here?

( CONTI NUED)
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A enn gets out of the van. He nods for Iggy to follow, then
flicks his wist back as he addresses his workers:

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
Proceed as normal, folKks.

Robby stands on the sidewalk with his crate of flowers. 1ggy
and G enn stand on either side of Robby, arnms crossed. Robby
tapes a sign that says "$9.99 a dozen" onto the front of the
crate.

Random CGuy takes off his backpack, unzips it, and takes out
a large piece of poster board, a ruler, and a roll of duct
tape. He then takes a Sharpie out of his pocket, pulls the
cap off with his teeth and spits it out, and wites on the
poster board. He tapes the poster to the ruler, puts his
backpack on, and then places the sign in his backpack, so
that it is propped up and can be read over his head.

The sign reads: "$6.99, FRESH ROSES'

Random Guy continues to avoid eye contact with @ enn and co.
A enn’s rips off his sunglasses and proceeds to storm across
t he street.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
Oh hell no, hell fucking no!

| GGY
Boss, wait!

d enn stops, clenches his fists. He doesn’t even turn to
address lggy. He grits his teeth as he speaks.

GLENN
Yes, 1ggy?

| GGY
| think we should use a crosswal k.

GLENN
Ckay lggy. Let’s do that. Let’s use
a crosswal k.

l ggy smiles.

| GGY
h. . Ckay!

GLENN
Only one problem 1Iggy. |I don't see
any cock sucki ng not her fucking
crosswal ks! Do you?!

( CONTI NUED)
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| ggy gul ps.

| GGY
Wll...yeah. It’s that way..

| ggy points towards a crosswalk 1/8 mle down the street.

GLENN
We have this fuck-ring, standing
twenty feet fromne, insulting ny
busi ness- no, mny passion. My
ifeblood. But you think I should
wal k my well-dressed ass 10 city
bl ocks roundtrip...so | can use a
crosswal k?!

| ggy | ooks at the ground and kicks his foot on the sidewal k.

| GGY
No.

GLENN
Ckay then. Let’s go.

d enn and Iggy wal k across the street to Random CGuy.
GLENN
(calm friendly)
Hey buddy, what cha doi ng?
Random Guy avoi ds eye cont act.

| GGY
You...you can’t sell here.

d enn sighs, then resets with a smle

GLENN
Who ya working for? You can tel
ne.
Still nothing from Random GQuy. G enn drops the sweet tone.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
Okay kid, you know what really gets
my dick in a knot? WHEN PEOPLE SELL
ON MY TURF, ON VALENTINE S DAY!

| ggy grabs Random GQuy’s arm and reveal s a bearded sm | ey
face tattoo.

( CONTI NUED)
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GLENN ( CONT’ D)
Neckbeard. . .

EXT. NECKBEARD S APARTMENT - LATE N GHT

A enn, 1ggy, Robby, and Felipe stand outside of Neckbeard' s
front door. They all have intense glares. The apartnent is
| ocated in a run-down area of Van Nuys.

The front door has a sign on it that says "Please Take Of
Shoes Before Entering”. denn reads it, then snickers.

GLENN
Ch fuck you, Neckbeard.

A enn | ooks over to Iggy and nods. lggy junps up in the air,
t hen karate kicks the door handle, smashing it clean off.
The door swi ngs open. lggy beans with a smle.

| GGY
| didit, Boss!

GLENN
Yea, congrats buddy. That's |like a
pornstar being inpressed with
hi nsel f for giving a bl ow ob.

lggy frowns with a shrug.
Everyone | ooks around awkwardly.
GLENN ( CONT’ D)
O herself. God, ya bunch of
prudes.

They all enter.

EXT. SI DEWALK OUTSI DE FANCY HOTEL - SI MULTANEQUS

NECKBEARD i s an extrenely relaxed guy with a scraggly neck
beard and | ong, Jesus-like hair. He generally wears

sweat pants, a t-shirt and sandals. C assic stoner neets
everyman, he’'s also a bit sly and cheeky.

Random Guy, and two ot her Neckbeard Fl ower G oup nenbers
stand on the sidewal k outside a 5-Star Beverly Hills hotel.
Neckbeard lights a joint, takes a puff, coughs, and passes
it.

( CONTI NUED)
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NECKBEARD
Any second now. . .

Beat .

Alino pulls up as a BRIDE and GROOM wal k out of the front
door of the hotel. They are all smles as they head towards
the Iino.

NECKBEARD
Congrats, guys! Marriage is such a
beauti ful thing.

The Bride and Goom snmile. Neckbeard notices the Goonis
flower | apel, his eyes widen slightly.

NECKBEARD ( CONT’ D)
Wioa, a Shenzhen Garden Rose | apel.

Cl assy.

GROOM
Huh?

NECKBEARD
No, not hing..

Neckbeard smles, takes a big pull of his joint, then flicks
it on the ground and gently stonps it out. He signals the
crew, then they head towards the back of the hotel.

| NT. NECKBEARD S APARTMENT - SI MULTANEQUS

A enn’s crew stands in the apartnent. It only consists of a
l'iving roonifkitchen, bedroom and bathroom

GLENN
Alright, this should only take a
m nute. Robby, Felipe, find the
stuff. lggy, go run and get the
wacker .

Everyone nods and di sperses as denn steps over to the
fridge. He takes out a can of soda, then eyes a La-Z-Boy
recliner. He wal ks over to the La-Z-Boy, sits down, puts his
feet up, |eans back, and opens the can of soda.

| ggy runs back in, with a weed-wacker in hand.
GLENN ( CONT’ D)

Oh, the Husqgvarna 555FX, excell ent
choice. Fire her up

( CONTI NUED)
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lggy pulls the weed wacker’s cord. It turns on, |oud buzzing
noi se.

@ enn gets up, and Iggy hands himthe weed wacker. d enn
presses on the gas. It roars like a car engine.

| GGY
(yell's)
That’ s a real nice piece, boss!
GLENN
yel | s)

9000 RPM's. Coul d nmow down a whol e
greenhouse in 38 seconds flat.

EXT. BACK OF FANCY HOTEL - SI MULTANEQUS

Neckbeard and crew arrive at the back of the hotel. There
are dunpsters, a | oading dock, and a big freight el evator.

The freight el evator opens up. WAITRESS, a pretty girl in
her 20’s, in untucked formal clothes, slightly sweaty, is
reveal ed. She has 4 giant, black garbage bags with her.

The crew qui ckly wal ks over to hel p her take the bags out of
the elevator. VWaitress then wal ks up to Neckbeard.

WAl TRESS
You' re early.

Neckbeard fl ashes a sm | e.

NECKBEARD
CGotta be up early.

WAI TRESS
Oh yeah? Big plans in the norning?

NECKBEARD
Somet hing |ike that.

Beat .

WAl TRESS
Maj or score tonight, you' re |ucky.

NECKBEARD
Yea? Good stuff?

WAl TRESS
Money was spent, that’s for sure.
It’s sad how quickly that noney
j ust becones trash.

( CONTI NUED)
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NECKBEARD
Well, luckily, one person’s trash
i s anot her person’s treasure.

WAl TRESS
So w se..

Neckbeard takes a twenty dollar bill out of his pocket.

NECKBEARD
Your fee, mlady.

Waitress takes the twenty and stuffs it in her bra.

NECKBEARD ( CONT’ D)
That’'s a lucky twenty.

WAl TRESS
Ha. After a 14 hour shift, not so
much.

NECKBEARD
And on that note, | bid you a
goodni ght .

WAl TRESS

See you next weekend.

NECKBEARD
A pl easure, as al ways.

Wai tress and Neckbeard do a forearm handshake; each grab
each others md-forearns and shake.
| NT. NECKBEARD S APARTMENT - S| MULTANEQUS

Fel i pe and Robby emerge fromthe bedroom Robby throws his
arms up with a shrug.

ROBBY
(yell's)
Not hi ng here, boss!
GLENN
What ?!
ROBBY
(yells)

| said, there’s nothing h-

G enn tosses the still-on weed wacker over to lggy. |ggy
funbles with it, then turns it off.

( CONTI NUED)
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GLENN
No, | fucking heard. "Wat?" as in,
how. . . how the fuck is there nothing
her e?

ROBBY
If | didn’t know better, 1'd think
Neckbeard was totally clean.
Not hi ng but bongs, pot, and video
ganes in the other room No trace
of anything flower-related in the
whol e pl ace.

GLENN
No. This isn’'t possible.

Beat .
A enn stonps up and down, flailing his arns.
GLENN ( CONT’ D)
THIS IS NOT POSSIBLE!'!!'I'l \Were’s
t he stash?!

A enn stonps over to lggy. lggy puts his hands behind his
back and | ooks up. d enn repeatedly punches Iggy’ s stonach.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
No! No! No! No! No!

Robby and Fel i pe | ook around, then each other, then back to
A enn as he uses Iggy as a punchi ng bag.

G enn finally stops.

| GGY
Good ones, boss.

d enn, out of breath.

GLENN
Thanks for that, 1ggy.
| GGY
You are very strong. That hurt a

| ot.
| ggy signals Robby and Feli pe.

ROBBY
Yeah, | wouldn’t nmess with you.

( CONTI NUED)
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FELI PE
You coul d be a boxer, boss.

Beat .
| ggy wi pes the sweat off denn’s forehead.

GLENN
Gents, that stash is out there. And
we will find it. And we wll
destroy it.

EXT. LEVY ESTATE - NEXT AFTERNCON

The [ uxurious McMansion is cast in sun on a beautiful day.
The sound of nusic, folks chatting, splashing in the pool.

EXT. LEVY ESTATE BACKYARD - SI MULTANEQUS

A series of voluptuous and sultry WOVEN dip in the pool, and
wal k fromthe bar to a group of MEN seated around the dining
ar ea.

A gorgeous bikini girl hands her glass to one of the seated
nmen. He smles and pats his left thigh. She takes a seat on
his | ap.

@ enn stands before everyone, scotch glass in hand. He
calmMy | ooks around until everyone has taken a seat at the
table. 1 GGY stands behind d enn.

GLENN
Product. It’s all about the
product. Raise a glass, everyone.

Everyone rai ses their gl ass.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
To the freshest, purest, product in
all of Los Angeles.

Everyone cheers and takes a drink.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
Now, |I’'ve said it before, and I’1
say it again. In this business,
we're dealing with real low lives.
This is the street flower business,
for Christ’s sake. The cheaters,
the drinkers, the workaholics- they
need us. They fuck up, buy the wfe

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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GLENN (CONT' D) (cont’d)
flowers, and fuck up again. H ghway
exit ranps have been great, but
outsi de notels, bars, corporate
of fices, even abortion clinics:
That’ s where the scunbags who
really need a nice bouquet are
gonna be. And that’'s where we’'ll be
too. And this Valentine s Day, we
were there. In record nunbers.

| GGY
Oooh, oooh, boss!

cCQ

gy raises his hand behind denn. Gen doesn't even need to
rn around to know that Iggy’'s hand is raised. den sighs.

—r —

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
lggy, this isn’t a God dam
cl assroom Put your fucking hand
down.

lggy slowy puts his hand down. He | ooks down at the ground
wth a pouty Ilip.

| GGY
| was just gonna ask about the
Neckbeard thing. .

GLENN
lggy, this is a nice bar-b-que,
right?

| GGY
Yeah.

GLENN

Then why in the FUCK woul d you
bring up that disgusting name in MY
house, at MY bar-b-que?!

SASCHA, a tall, stick-thin, flanboyantly gay man, happens to
wal k by with a big bow of tortilla chips. denn snmacks the
bow out of Sascha s hands and chips go flying. G enn
breathes in and out slowy. Sascha’s jaw drops, but d enn
does not acknow edge what just happened.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
"1l tell you what, that uppity
twat is getting alittle too big
for his britches. O sweater pants.
| hate his God damm sweater pants.
Why does he always dress |like he's
going to sl eep?

( CONTI NUED)
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| GGY
(quietly)
| think it’s, it’s actually sweat
pant s
GLENN
That’ s what | fucking said, sweater
pant s.

Beat .

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
I ggy, this used to be a people
i ndustry. You weren't just sone
florist naned Bill, or a
gum chewi ng checkout girl at
Ral ph’s. You were a nei ghbor. A
do-gooder. A friend. Now, you got
peopl e |i ke Neckbeard running
around with his | ow wage Lupitas
and Fel i pes- no offense
Fel i pe- selling such garbage
product it could nmake our driest
weeds | ook |ike beautiful roses.

Qur nunbers are still solid, but
he’s gaining a nane, that’'s for
sure.
ROBBY enters the scene and wal ks up to Genn. He talks to
himquietly and closely. The group is still silent.
ROBBY

Boss, we gotta chat.
denn turns to the cartel

GLENN
Quys, girls, this is a party. Talk,
eat, drink!

Everyone begins to mngle again. 3 enn and Robby continue to
chat quietly.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
Pl ease don't tell nme it’'s about
freakin” Neckbeard.

ROBBY
| just got sonme intel, he crushed
us on V-Day. Nunbers |’ve never
seen before. And he has |ike four
times | ess corner boys than us.

( CONTI NUED)
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GLENN ( CONT’ D)
| don’t get it. How could he
possi bly sell his product for so
cheap?

Sascha wal ks up with a tray of m nosas.

SASCHA
VWho wants ni nosas?!
GLENN
| do, | do!

A enn and Robby each take a minbsa. G enn takes a sip, then
lets out a sigh of relief.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
Ahh, | needed that..

A enn clinks his glass with Robby’s, then takes another sip.
Robby | ooks at the drink then takes a small, hesitant sip.

ROBBY
What ya thinkin , boss?

d enn takes out a handkerchief out of his jacket’s interior
breast pocket and wi pes his nouth, then w pes Robby’s nouth.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
VWll, Robert. It's sinple.
Neckbeard i s what he snpkes...a
weed.

Beat .

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
And |'’ma weed killer.

Beat .

GLENN ( CONT' D)
Set up a neeting.

ROBBY
VWher e?

GLENN
| don’t fucking know, Robby, isn't
that part of what you fucking do?
Somewhere scary. Jesus Christ...

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBBY
Do you happen to have his nunber?

d enn gl ares at Robby.

EXT. SI DEWALK - NEXT DAY

A young, preppy DOUCHEBAG and a pretty VALLEY G RL wal k
down the street. Douchebag puts his arm around her wai st.

DOUCHEBAG
| live right down the street. CGot a
bottle of Everclear with your nane

on it...
VALLEY 3 RL
Mrm . okay.
DOUCHEBAG
No, seriously, | wote your name on

it...

Douchebag | ooks at his phone, swipes a few tines, |ands on
her page. Has an 'ah ha’ nonent.

DOUCHEBAG ( CONT’ D)
... Kel sey!

Valley Grl flashes an awkward sm | e.

VALLEY G RL
Ha, um thanks.

DOUCHEBAG ( CONT’ D)
There’s just sonething so great
about day dri nki ng!

Douchebag and Valley Grl wal k by a SHORT LATI NA LADY
selling flowers by the side of the road. She only speaks
Spani sh.

Douchebag grabs a single rose and puts it in Valley Grl’s
hai r.

DOUCHEBAG
For you, ml ady.

SHORT LATI NA LADY
(in Spanish w subtitles)
Sir, you have to pay for that rose.

Douchebag doesn’t stop or turn around.

( CONTI NUED)
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DOUCHEBAG
Sorry, no cash!

Short Latina Lady takes out her phone and slyly nakes a
cal | .

SHORT LATI NA LADY
(in Spanish w subtitles)
W got a runner. Reseda and
Col I'i ns.

A white van skids to a stop next to Douchebag and Vall ey
Grl. lggy junps out, puts a black bag over Douchebag’ s

head, and throws himin the back of the van. Valley Grl
cl oses her eyes and screans.

A woman in a nondescript car watches the scene from afar,
taki ng notes. ..

VALLEY G RL
Don't hurt me, take hinml | net him
i ke 30 m nutes ago!

Valley Grl opens her eyes. The van is gone. She stands up
and | ooks down the street, then takes out her cell phone.

VALLEY G RL
(on phone)
Hey. Can you pick nme up in Encino?
| think I’m done wth Tinder.

Anwkward beat on Valley Grl standing there alone in silence.

| NT./EXT. - VAN - MOMENTS LATER
Douchebag struggles in the back. 1ggy makes a phone call.
| GGY
(on phone)
| got the guy. What do you want ne
to do with hinf
| NT. UNKNOWN LOCATI ON - SAME TI ME

d enn, on the phone, is a nere silhouette, but with an evil
smle.

GLENN
Make hi m pay. ..

The nondescript car follows...

( CONTI NUED)
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END OF ACT TWO

ACT THREE

EXT. DESERT - LATER

A wi de open desert. Two Honda Accords drive towards each
other fromafar til they reach each other. One is blue, one
is black with black rins.

Qut of the black Honda steps 3 enn, wearing a full suit and
an evil grin as per usual. Sascha foll ows closely behind.

Neckbeard gets out of the drivers seat of the blue Honda.

Neckbeard and G enn stand in front of each other, heavy eye
cont act .

GLENN
Neckbear d.

NECKBEARD
d enn.

A enn puts his arns around Sascha. They start naki ng out
i ntensely.

Neckbeard chuckl es.

NECKBEARD
VWA -
G enn, still making out with Sascha, extends his arm out
t owar ds Neckbeard and puts up his pointer finger.
NECKBEARD
(to self)

Sure, sure.
Beat .

d enn and Sascha finally stop. @enn, slightly out of
breath, w pes his brow.

GLENN
Phew

A enn snmiles and gives Sascha a playful slap in the face.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
You' re bad.

( CONTI NUED)
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SASCHA
No, you’'re bad!

d enn | ooks over at Neckbeard.

NECKBEARD
How s Mari a?

GLENN
Maria s good, thanks. Fucking her
new boyfriend at the nonent.

NECKBEARD
Li ke, right now? O in general?

GLENN
|’ d i magi ne both.

d enn snarl s.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
Ni ce car. Though, isn't it tine for
an upgrade? You know, with all that
extra cash you nust have from
selling on ny turf.

NECKBEARD
Sorry about that, chief.

GLENN
Oh, you're sorry?

NECKBEARD
Yup. That was ny bad. But you know,
Val entine’s Day..

GLENN
Ch, oh wow. So you put one of your
little dai sy-pushing corner boys on
my turf ..know ngly?

NECKBEARD
It s corner-person.

GLENN
(ol d school pronunciation,
hard ' h")
What ?

NECKBEARD
You said ’'corner-boy’ but that’'s
not really cool for the wonen in
the industry. W try to say
cor ner - person now.

( CONTI NUED)
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GLENN
Okay, Neckbeard Kamal a Harris
Sander s-

NECKBEARD

l[t's "Comma-la", not "kah-nmah-la".

A enn opens his mouth to respond, but closes his eyes,
sighs, and restarts.

GLENN
You sold in ny territory.
NECKBEARD
Just for the day. It’'s all good,
man.
GLENN
I't-
NECKBEARD

Holy shit. Dude. It just clicked.
Saul Goodman. S all good mnan.

GLENN
Did you not see the end of Season
57?

NECKBEARD
Nah not yet.

GLENN
Anyway..it’s not all good. You know
this isn'"t how this works.

NECKBEARD
How does this work?

d enn snarls and | eans i nto Sascha.

GLENN
(to Sascha)
He’s doing it, this is what he
does.

SASCHA
No, you’'re doing great.

d enn | ooks back to Neckbeard.
GLENN

Qobvi ously, Neckbeard, actions have
consequences.

( CONTI NUED)
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NECKBEARD
Man, you’'ve gotten even nore
uptight since the ol’ room e days.

A enn’'s face tightens.

GLENN
Suitemates. W& were suitemates.
Don't glorify it.

NECKBEARD
(chuckl es)
Al ways azal eas and orchids with
you, nan.

GLENN
The point is, |I've told you a
t housand tines...stay south of the
Boul evard.

NECKBEARD
Vell generally we do, but conme on,
brah, Valentine’s Day. Share the

guac.
CGCLENN
We had a deal
NECKBEARD
Cal m down, we still do.
GLENN
You KNONW not to tell ME to calm

down!

A white van speeds towards them then stops next to denn’'s
car.

At the sanme tine, way, way out in the distance, the
nondescri pt car parks, out of sight. The worman pulls out a
| ong-1 ens photo canera and wat ches the scene unfol d.

NECKBEARD
Yo, what’s with the back up?..

GLENN
| didn’t call for any..

| GGY gets out of the van. He opens the back door and drags
Douchebag out, whose head is still covered with a bl ack bag.

( CONTI NUED)
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| GGY
Al right, boss, here’ s the guy.

| ggy takes the black bag off Douchebag’s head, and dusts him
of f

I NT. / EXT. - DESERT - DETECTIVE M SSY' S CAR - SI MULTANEQOUS

The worman in the nondescript car, DETECTIVE M SSY, snaps a
picture, then picks up a radio. She's your classic cold,
hard rookie detective with something to prove.

DETECTI VE M SSY
Quys, | got themin plain sight.

BOSS responds on the radio.

BOSS (O S.)
The fl ower guys? Enough with this
shit, M ssy.

DETECTI VE M SSY
| told you | don’t go ny M ssy,
anynore. Sounds too condescendi ng.

BOSS (O S.)
Sorry, "Melissa". Report back. Now.

DETECTI VE M SSY
Wait til you see these pictures,
Captain. There’'s sonething here...

EXT. DESERT - SI MULTANEQUS
Neckbeard takes out his i Phone and starts film ng.

NECKBEARD
This seens |ike sonething |I should
live-stream..

DOUCHEBAG
Do you know who | an?! I'ma
| awyer, my father’'s a | awer, ny
father’s father’s a |-

| ggy slans the bag back over Douchebag’s head. denn grits
his teeth.

Detective M ssy snaps nore pictures.

( CONTI NUED)
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GLENN
VWho?

| GGY
The. . guy..who stole the rose. You
said we’re gonna nake hi m pay.

GLENN
What ?
| GGY
For stealing...
GLENN
Yeah, | neant literally, make him
pay...like, $9.99, for the fucking

roses...what did you think I neant?

| GGY
| don’t know..

GLENN
What do you think this is, 1ggy?
Jesus Chri st.

d enn bends down to Douchebag.

GLENN ( CONT’ D)
l ggy’ s gonna cut you a fresh
assortnent, and we' Il pretend this
never happened.

A enn gives Douchebag a friendly pat on the cheek, then
| ooks back to lIggy. lggy frowns.

| GGY
Ch. . okay. Sorry boss.

I ggy pulls Douchebag up and gui des himtowards the van.

GLENN
| ggy, keep the bag off his head!
What’'s wong with you? Just go wait
by the van, for fuck' s sake.

| ggy takes the bag off Douchebag’s head, then wal ks off with
hi s head down, draggi ng Douchebag sl owy.



26.

I NT. / EXT. - DESERT - DETECTIVE M SSY'S CAR - SI MULTANEQUS

Detective Mssy takes a picture of her picture with her
phone and sends a picture nessage,

agai n.

Beat .

DETECTI VE M SSY
Looks |i ke sonme thorns in those
roses, boss. Check your texts...

BOSS (O S.)

(si ghing)
Wel |l whattya know. Call it in, kid.

EXT. DESERT - SI MULTANEQUS

d enn and
stops and

Beat .

GLENN
Sorry about that. Can we just
reschedul e? | gotta go get this
shit sorted.

NECKBEARD
Honestly, just email ne.
GLENN
The gmail account?
NECKBEARD
Yeah.
GLENN
Still just your name 420 at
gmai | . con? No dots or anything,
right?
NECKBEARD
Ri ght .

Neckbeard begin to wal k their separate ways.

turns back.

GLENN
Oh, and | don't care if it’'s
Val entine’s Day, Mther’s Day, your
fucki ng weddi ng, or your fucking
funeral...if | see you or your boys
with a flower in hand north of the
Boul evard ever again, we're gonna
have a probl em

t hen picks up her radio

d enn

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 27.

NECKBEARD
Well then, G enn, | guess we're
gonna have a problem..

Neckbeard flashes a sly smle.

I NT. / EXT. - DESERT - DETECTIVE M SSY' S CAR - SI MULTANEQOUS

Detective M ssy snaps a final few shots of 3 enn and
Neckbear d.

DETECTI VE M SSY
Damm right you are...

END OF SHOW




