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FADE | N:

| NT. FLAT - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

It's seen better days; cranped and in need of a clean.
Ricky (25), is hunched in front of a dated nonitor
Behind him Josie (24), watches himw th concern.

JOSI E
Any luck? Wth the job-hunting?

RI CKY
There's not hing out there.

Josie sits on a sofa. She | ooks at a TRINKET on her arm and
toys with it.

JOSI E
This was Mama's. She got it from
her Mona.
Ri cky turns round.
RI CKY
And one day, you'll do the sane.

Josie smles, and rubs her slightly swollen stomach.
EXT. BRI DCGE - DAY
Ri cky and STAN (26), lean on the bridge's railings.

STAN
It ain't getting easier.

RI CKY
And you' ve got kids. Are you still
managi ng to feed thenf?

STAN
You know | still feel like |I owe
you one. You got ne that job.

Rl CKY
Yeah, just in time to see it go
bust. Did you enjoy the view?

Stan turns and begins to wal k. R cky follows.

STAN
Goi ng straight was never going to
be easy. But | don't know how | ong
| can keep this up.

Rl CKY
Sonmething will turn up.



STAN
W were lucky to get that job. Wth
our history, another one's not
going to fall our way so soon.

Rl CKY
| can't go back to that. Thieving,
robbing. I"'mgot a famly on the
way.

STAN

You' ve got to feed them Ricky.
| NT. FLAT - LIVING ROOM - DAY
Ri cky switches the conputer on, and sits.

Josie wal ks up to him and offers a small wad of notes.

JOSI E
Here. This m ght hel p.

Rl CKY
Wher e- -

JOSI E
Fam |y.

Ri cky slunps back in his chair.

Rl CKY
No.

JOSI E
We have to eat.

Rl CKY
And every tinme there's a probl em
you go running to thenf

JCSI E
This is just the second tine,
Ri cky, until we get back on our
feet.

I NT. BAR - NI GHT

Ricky and Stan sit by a bar.

STAN
Let me get you one.

Rl CKY
St an- -

STAN

| owe you, nan!



Rl CKY
You don't owe ne anything. It's
i ke everyone's...

Ri cky fades out. Stan | ooks at him

STAN
VWhat ?

Rl CKY
Josi e borrowed. From her Mm or
Dad, or sonething. Famly.

STAN
That bad, huh?

RI CKY
| cannot even put food on the table
for them

STAN

Come back in with ne. We do this
one nore time. A couple nore tines.

Rl CKY
| need to think, Stan.

Ri cky gets up, gives Stan a slap on the shoul der, and
| eaves.

FADE TO BLACK:
EXT. STREET - N GHT
An al nost deserted street.
Stan stands by a doorway.
A car, in the near distance, pulls to the side, and stops.

A woman steps out, high heels, mni-skirt, the works. She
heads off.

Stan noves forward to the car - he can al nbst see the driver
adj usting hinsel f.

The driver checks the side-mrror before noving off, as Stan
THUMPS the driver hard.

DRI VER
VWhat in hell!

STAN
Hand it over. Now.

DRI VER
VWhat ?



STAN
Money. You had enough to pay her,
now you can pay ne.

The driver funbles to get his wallet out, and opens it up

for Stan to | ook inside.

DRI VER
Not hi ng! See? That's due to ne
giving it all to her. Muybe you
shoul d be headi ng that way before
she gives it all to her pinp,
asshol e!

Stan | ooks ahead, toward the prostitute.

He sprints off behind her, catches up to her,
harsh bl ow to the back of her head.

She falls face down with a thunp.
| NT. BAR - NI GHT
Stan is by the bar, on his cell.

STAN
Ri cky! Here now | got a deal
you' ve got to hear about.

EXT. STREET - N GHT
Ri cky's on his phone.

RI CKY
(tiresone)
Stan, what is this?

| NT. BAR - NI GHT
Ri cky and Stan.

STAN
It's an easy deal. Don't know why |
didn't think of it before.

Rl CKY
Look, Stan--

STAN
Hear nme out. Nobody gets hurt.
Wel |, nobody that matters anyhow.
And it's easy noney. No police,
not hi ng. Listen...

EXT. STREET - N GHT

and | evel s a

A car crawls up to the prone figure of the prostitute.

The driver gets out and wal ks cautiously up to her.



DRI VER
Hey | ady. You okay?

He | ooks at a small TRI NKET on her wri st.
FADE QOUT:
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