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FADE | N:

EXT/ I NT. ADULT BOOKSTORE PARKI NG LOT - PARKED CAR - NI GHT
SAM 20's, Asian, taps his fingers on the steering wheel, as
MARCUS, 20's, African Anerican, sits on the passenger seat
glancing in the side-view mrror.

MARCUS
VWhat the hell's taking himso | ong?

SAM
He's probably beatin' his neat.

They | augh.

| NT. ADULT BOCOKSTORE - NI GHT
A handful of PATRONS peruse the w de sel ection of DVD s.

JULIUS, 30's, flam ng queer, eyes TOBY, 20's, thin build
with hearing aids in both ears.

Julius saunters over to him then smles and w nks.

JULI US
Hi .

Toby ignores him then heads to another aisle.

JULI US
Fine. Be that way.

Julius heads down a dark hallway where the private view ng
booths are | ocated. A cacophony of various PORNO MOVI E SOUNDS
perneat e t he atnosphere.

He knocks lightly on a door.

No response.

He knocks on anot her door.

MAN (O S.)
Piss off, fag!

JULI US
You piss off! Breeder!

Julius, deflated, heads down another hall way.

JULI US
Everybody's so uptight.



2.

Julius turns a corner, then cones face to face with Toby.

TOBY
Hi .
JULI US
H agai n.
An awkwar d pause.
JULI US
Can | help you?
TOBY
You'll have to talk a little |ouder.

My hearing aids are screwed up

JULI US
Wul d you like a free bl ow ob?

Toby pulls out a Swss Arny knife and opens it.

TOBY
|"msorry, but |I gotta do this.

JULI US
Do what ?

Julius smles like a fox in a henhouse.

JULI US
Oh, | get it. Love role playing,
t 00.

TOBY
Coul d you turn around?

JULI US
Your wish is ny command.

Julius turns around. Toby stabs himin the back. Julius
yel ps, then drops to his knees.

JULI US
(whi nper s)
Fucki ng asshol e!
EXT. ADULT BOOKSTORE

Toby runs out and hops into the back of Samis car.

TOBY
Go, go, go!



| NT. CAR

Sam drives, |aughing his ass off.

SAM
Dude, that was awesone! Did you get
it!?
TOBY
Yeah, | didit. | stabbed a fag.
Sam st ops | aughi ng.
SAM
What ?
TOBY

| stabbed a fag in the back. Just
i ke you said.

Mar cus and Sam exchange a | ook.

TOBY
VWhat's wrong?

Sam pulls to the side of the road and stops.

TOBY
I"'min the fraternity now, right?
SAM
You di pshit, we said grab a mag from
t he rack!
TOBY

But | thought...

MARCUS
You were supposed to run in there,
steal a magazine and then run out!
That was it! That was the pledge!

SAM
Did you kill him?

Toby doesn't respond. Lost in thought.

SAM

Toby, did you kill him?
TOBY
(teary eyed)

| dunno!

They sit in silence.



EXT. ADULT BOOKSTORE - NI GHT
Police cars with flashing lights, crime scene tape, etc.

Two DETECTI VES wat ch as PARAMEDI CS | oad a filled body bag
into the back of an anbul ance, then drive away.

DETECTI VE #1
VWhattaya think? Lover's quarrel ?

DETECTI VE #2
Nah. Woever killed this guy doesn't
i1 ke faggots. This was definitely a
hate cri ne.

DETECTI VE #1
Wel |, whatever the notive was, we've
got a clear shot of suspect's face
fromthe security canera footage.
We'l|l plaster his nmug all over the
ten o' clock news and just wait for
the leads to cone in.

DETECTI VE #1
Yep. Just a matter of tine before
we catch this creep

FADE QOUT:
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