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FADE | N:

I NT. HOUSE - NI GHT

Large smart |lounge. Sitting in his wheelchair is HARRY, 60s,
grey hair. He takes the last sip of his whiskey as he places
the glass on a side table next to him fromwhere he picks
up a 38" revolver. Pulling back the hamrer he pl aces the
barrel to the side of his head. Finger closing down on the
trigger...

He pauses to the sound of the floorboard creaking. A shadow
of a person appears before him It steps into the |ight.
Wearing all black, balaclava included. Gun in hand. ROBBER
Harry is bew | dered by what he's seeing.
HARRY
What the fuck?
Robber startl es.
ROBBER
What the..
He's quick to turn and point his gun in the direction of the
voice - on Harry.

ROBBER ( CONT' D)

Drop your gun! O I'll shoot you.
Harry, still with his revolver to the side of his head.
HARRY

You gotta be shitting ne!

ROBBER
Drop it! Drop the gun!

HARRY
Fuck you! And get the fuck out of
nmy house.

ROBBER
Renmove the gun fromyour... Wait!?

VWhat the hell?

HARRY
You want nme to drop ny gun. From
wanting to shoot nyself. O you'll
shoot ne?



Harry now points his gun to the robber.

HARRY ( CONT' D)
You drop it!

ROBBER
No! You drop it! | swear... I'll
shoot you!

HARRY
O Make ny day! Save ne the
troubl e.
(Pause)
Headshot. Pl ease.

Robber thinks for a nonment. Then |owers his gun.

ROBBER
Sorry. Carry on.

HARRY
VWhat ?

ROBBER
Wth what you were busy with. You
know.

HARRY
VWw. .. That's so consi derate of
you.

Harry puts his gun to the side of his head. Pulls the
trigger - CLICK

HARRY ( CONT' D)
What the fuck?
Robber staring at him Shaking his head.
ROBBER
A dud bullet! Its a revol ver, keep
pulling the trigger and one of the
other five bullets should do it.
Harry | owers the gun.

HARRY
Fuck!



ROBBER
Fuck?

HARRY
| only have one bull et | oaded.

ROBBER
Only one!?
HARRY
Yeah. | wanted to go with the one

life - one bullet thing. You know.

ROBBER
Right... hows that working out for
you.

HARRY

Fuck you. And get out of ny house!

ROBBER
Loser.

HARRY
Loser? You the | oser. Dunb ass
robber. What, you going to steal ny
T.V? Wl k down the road with it?

ROBBER
No! Cash and jewellery. Now,
where's the safe?

HARRY
Cash? Ever heard of credit cards?
Jewel lery? I"mnot married. Dunb
ass!

ROBBER
You old rich fol k always have cash
in a safe. Where's the safe?

HARRY
Up ny ass. You want the code?

ROBBER
If you don't tell me where it is |
swear |'Ill shoot you.



HARRY
Pr om sel!

ROBBER
Arggg. .. Danb you!

HARRY
Dunmb ass!

Harry, |ooking at robbers gun.

HARRY ( CONT' D)
Say, that a 38" revolver?

ROBBER
Yeah?
HARRY
Mne too. Can | have a bullet?
Pl ease.
Robber thi nks about it.
ROBBER

Okay. Tell nme where the safe is.
And the code. No! Wait... You do
have cash in there, right?

HARRY
$10, 000. W& have a deal then?

ROBBER
Yes. Ckay. Where is it?

HARRY
Mai n bedroom wardrobe, third from
| eft.

ROBBER
Code?

HARRY
Bul | et!

ROBBER

How do | know I can trust you?



HARRY
Says a robber... Look, | have
nothing to lose that | can't take
with nme after you give ne a bullet.

ROBBER
Fai r enough.

HARRY
So, there we have it then. It's a
Wn-win. Now give nme a bullet.

ROBBER
Fuck! Fuck! Arggg...! | don't have
any bull ets!

HARRY
What ?

ROBBER

My guns enpty. No bullets.

HARRY
You cane to a robbery with an
unl oaded weapon? |Is that even a
real gun?

ROBBER
Yes, it's real. Hay! Loaded guns
are not safe you know Besides, if
caught with an unl oaded weapon. You
get two years |ess.

Harry shaking his head..

HARRY
Unreal! So, are you a | ocksmth?

ROBBER
VWhat ?

HARRY
Did you bring an angle grinder?

ROBBER
VWhat - NO



HARRY
Not hi ng! Not even bul |l ets! Jesus..
|'"d | ove to nmeet your nentor

Robber sits down on a nearby chair.

ROBBER
Fuck! Fuck!

HARRY
Yeah, |'d say.

Robber | ooking at Harry's "old" revol ver. He stands, wal ks
up to him Extends his hand.

ROBBER
Let me see that.

Harry gives himhis revolver. Robber opens the spiral
chanber, taking out the bullet - examnes it. Then the
revol vers "l oose" chanber.

ROBBER
Look. The bullet has no i ndent from
t he hammrer.

He shows Harry the bullet. The | oose chanber to.

ROBBER ( CONT' D)
This second world war revol ver of
yours is... Bust!

HARRY
So, the bullets good? And you have
a working, functional revolver, a
38’

ROBBER
Oh No. Hell no! This is ny personal
Iicenced gun! Forget it!

HARRY
You want the code to ny safe?

ROBBER
Yes! No...! Cops can trace ny gun.



HARRY
Okay. Look. | give you the code.
You take the $10,000. You shoot ne
in the head and take your gun with
you as you flee. Sinple.

ROBBER
... I, can't shoot you. I'ma
thief, not a killer.

HARRY
Yeah okay, | can relate to that.
Ckay then. 1'Il give you the code,
you take the noney. | shoot nyself
wi th your gun and then you take it
and | eave.
ROBBER
Okay. Deal
Robber is about to put the bullet into his revolver... The

bullets head falls off as its gunpowder runs out onto the
fl oor.

ROBBER ( CONT' D)
Really nowl World war two bullet as

wel | !

HARRY
Shi t!

ROBBER
Shit? Is that all... what next?
Nazi, German world war two noney in
t he safe?

HARRY

No! And, Fuck you!

ROBBER
Yeah... I"'moutta here. I"'mwiting
this one off. Try the wrist thing,

ad tiner.

Robber turns to wal k out. ..

HARRY
Hold it! Not so fast.
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Robber stops. Turns to |look at Harry, who renoves a | anyard
pani ¢ pendant fromunder his shirt. H's finger on its
but t on.

HARRY ( CONT' D)
Pani ¢ button! Not the silent one! |
push it and all hell breaks | oose.
Nei ghbours... And yeah they arned.
Armed security response, cops. You
wont make it off the bl ock

Robber goes to sit back in his chair. Pointing his gun at
hi m

ROBBER
kay. .. What do you propose?

HARRY
What are you doi ng?

ROBBER
VWhat ?

Robber sticks his gun in his back.

ROBBER ( CONT' D)
Yeah... Forgot about that.

HARRY
Dunmb ass! I'mthinking there's a
way we can get around this--

DI NG DONG. The doorbell rings. Harry and robber stare each
ot her. ..

ROBBER
Expecti ng sonmeone?

HARRY
No, | live al one.

Robber | ooks through a wi ndow. Sees a Pl ZZA GUY at the front
door. Pizza in hand.

DI NG- DONG.

ROBBER
You ordered a pizza!? Wen were you
planing to eat it? In the
after-life?



HARRY
| didn't order no pizza! Answer the
door and tell himto... Fuck-off.

Robber wal ks t owards the door.

HARRY ( CONT' D)
And take the fucking bal acl ava of f
your face. Dunb ass!

Robber renoves his bal acl ava.

ROBBER
Call ne dunb ass one nore tine! And
| swear | will--

HARRY

Dunb ass! Answer the fucking door!

Robber gives hima | ook. Then opens the door to the pizza
guy before him

Pl ZZA GUY
Extra-large neat feast with extra
chilli's. $30.

ROBBER

| did not order any pizza. You have
t he wong address. Bugger-off!

Robber, about to close the door..

Pl ZZA GUY
Yes you did. M. Delport, 281 West
street.

ROBBER

Look, kid. | did not order any
pizza. And this is not Del port...
Hol d on.

Robber turns his head i ndoors. Shouts out.

ROBBER ( CONT' D)
Del port ?

HARRY (O. S)
Sni t h!
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Pl ZZA GUY
$30.

ROBBER
Look, kid. You got the wong--

HARRY (Q.9S)
Just pay the fucking pizza guy!

ROBBER
Hol d on.
Robber wal ks up to Harry. Puts out his hand.
HARRY
No, cause not. Wiy woul d you have
brought your wall et al ong!
Harry takes his wallet out of his pocket, giving it to him
Robber at the door. Shuffling through the $100 notes, he
find a $50 that he gives the pizza guy.
ROBBER
Her e.
Pi zza guy takes the $50. G ves robber the pizza. Turns and

wal ks of f.

ROBBER
Hay! My $20 change!

HARRY (QO. S)
Leave it!

Pl ZZA GUY
Pri ck!
Robber, pizza in hand. Slans the door shut. CGoes back to sit
down in his chair. Opens the pizza box. Takes out a slice
ROBBER
You were sayi ng?
Robber eating a slice of pizza.

HARRY
G ve ne back ny wallet.
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ROBBER
Wy ?

HARRY
Ri ght. ..

ROBBER

You wanna slice? You don't want to
die on an enpty stomach now do you?

HARRY
Real | y?

ROBBER
Real | y! Yes. The | ast supper. And
Jesus said to his desciples--

HARRY
You! you, gonna biblical phrase ne
about - -

ROBBER

"1l phrase the whole bible if you
i ke? Catholic orphanage. Rel eased
at age eighteen. To this.

HARRY
Soppy! Sorry to hear about your
shit.

Harry stares at robber that's stuffing his face wth pizza.

He | ooks long and hard at this idiot that probably has not
had a decent neal in a while..

HARRY ( CONT' D)
Hay!

Robber | ooks up. Chew ng..

ROBBER
VWhat ?

HARRY
What's your name?

ROBBER
Robber .



12.

HARRY
Harry.
(Pause)
Fine then... You got kids? A Ms.
Robber at hone?

ROBBER
And what the fuck does that have to
do with you?

HARRY
Not hi ng. Just aski ng.

ROBBER
Sorry. That was rude of nme. Ms.
Robber and three kids.
(Pause)
Pizza is darn good! Sure you don't
want a slice?

Of Harry's side table, he picks up the whisky glass and
bottle - pouring hinmself a drink. Robber |ooks at this.

HARRY
To your left. In the cabinet are
gl asses.

Robber stands, takes a glass out the cabinet, and wal ks up
to Harry who pours hima doubl e.
ROBBER
Thanks.
Robber goes to sit back in his chair.
HARRY
So, | was thinking. You nust know

sone people with bullets. Guns. You
know, the guys you Sunday BBQ with.

ROBBER
Yeah?
Harry gives hima dunb stare.
ROBBER ( CONT' D)
Ri ght. Yeah.

Robber takes out his Cell phone. Sw ping - tapping - phone
to ear...



ROBBER ( CONT' D)
Bruce, how s it hangi ng dude?

(Pause)
Yeah sanme here. Say, you still got
that 38'?
(Pause)
Wll, I'min a situation and need a
bullet. Make it two, or three.
(Pause)
Your cousin did what!?
(Pause)
Target practise on a dairy farm
(Pause)
Bad drugs. Yeah, 1'd say. Ckay.
(Pause)

See you then.

Robber ends the call. Harry | ooking on, frowning.

Robber on
ear. ..

ROBBER ( CONT' D)
Don't ask!

his Cell phone. Sw ping - tapping -

ROBBER
BIG DOG How s it going?
(Pause)

| ook Dog, I"mon a job. Big take.
And | need a handgun. Now.
(Pause)
House i n-break, Westside.
(Pause)
$2, 000
(Pause)
You on your way to a Seven-El even!?
You shitting nme right? That's
like... $500 If you lucky?
(Pause)
Okay! Do you know if Snakes has a
pi ece | can borrow?

(Pause)

Shit... A drive-by!
(Pause)

Yeah. |'m gonna m ss himtoo.
(Pause)

You too. See you Sunday, BBQ at
your place, right?.

(Pause)
See you then.

Robber ends the call. Harry shaking his head.

ROBBER
What? So ny friends are--

phone to

13.
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HARRY
(Finger over he's |ips)
Shhh. . ..

A faint sound upstairs. Harry and Robber are holding their
breath. Staircase floorboard creeks. Robber tucks away
behind a wall. He takes out his gun. A figure wearing al

bl ack wal ks into the lounge with a gun by his side. CQur
robber cones up behind himand sticks his gun to his back.

ROBBER
Hold it right there! Hands-up.
Rai se the gun nice and sl ow

Thi s robber does as told. Qur robber takes the gun from him
sticking it behind his back.
HARRY
No! Tuck your gun!
Robber is quick to swop the guns around.
HARRY (QO. S) (CONT' D)
Dunb ass.

Qur robber grips and pulls off the robber's bal acl ava. Her
I ong blond hair rolls out over her back.

Qur robber comes around to stand before her. Gun on her, he
takes a | ook at her. Gasps..

ROBBER
Sandy!

SANDY
Lucky!

HARRY
Lucky?

They all three bewi | dered | ook at each ot her.

LUCKY
Harry. Sandy.

SANDY
H there, Harry.

HARRY
Hi .



LUCKY
So, Ww. Last tinme | saw you was on
that... That...?

SANDY
Gal axy Jewel |l ers. Two years ago.

LUCKY
That's right. That was a good take.
Say, you still got that neckl ace?
SANDY
Nah... | hit a dry spell. Had to
sell it. Twenty cents to the
dol | ar!
LUCKY

Dayl i ght robbery | tell you.

SANDY
So, | ook we gotta hook-up again
sonetinme. Do a Seven-El even or
sonet hi ng?

HARRY
(Cough. Cough)
Ah, excuse ne. Quys. Young | ady--

SANDY
(To Harry)
Young | ady? Ahh... You so sweet.

HARRY
Thank you. Now, what the fuck is
this!? Fam |y reunion?

LUCKY
Yeah, sister-in-Iaw

HARRY
Cause yes. Famly trait.

SANDY
Lucky, hay look | didn't know you
were busy here. 1'Il leave. O

cause.



LUCKY
Yeah, what's the odds on that. Say,
when | was scouting... The

face-brick house up the road,
nunber 261. Looks |ike a w nner.

SANDY
261. Thanks, man!

LUCKY
Sure. We | ook out for each other
right.
SANDY
Sur e thing.
(Pause)

Ah... My gun back, please.

HARRY
ROBBER! | nean, Lucky! $10, 000..
Bullet... @Qun... Hello!?

LUCKY
Ah yeah. Forgot about that.
Harry shaki ng his head.

SANDY
$10, 0007

HARRY
0303!'! Now take the noney and then
get the fuck outta ny house. Both
of you!

Lucky gives hima | ook.

LUCKY
Thanks. By the way, | been neani ng
to ask you. Wiy do you want to kil
your sel f?

HARRY

That's non of your business!

LUCKY
Real | y? After all we been through?

Harry just stares at him

16.
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LUCKY( CONT' D)
(To Sandy))
Thi s peace yours? Licenced to you?

SANDY
Do | look like a dunb ass to you?

HARRY
Well said, girl!

Lucky gives Harry a dirty | ook.

SANDY
| took it off a gas station
cashi er.

Lucky checks to make sure it was bullets.

HARRY
"1l give you $5,000 for it!

SANDY
What ? | nean, yeah, sold!

Harry frowns. A smle alnost. Lucky wal ks up to him gun by
hi s side.

LUCKY
Alright Harry... fair is fair. W
made a deal! "Il give you this
gun. Just answer ny question. Wy?

Harry sighs..

HARRY
| was sleeping with a wonman that |
did not know was married. Her
husband found out... tracked ne
down. He's threatened to kill ny
grandchildren if | don't pay him
$10, 000 now, sunri se.

LUCKY
Shit! Way not just pay the guy!?
You got the $10,000 in your safe.

Sandy gives Lucky a raised eyebrow, dirty | ook.

SANDY
Hay! That's $10, 000- -
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LUCKY
Qui et wonman!

HARRY
That's why | have the $10,000 in
cash. Then | figured that if | gave
it to hin? W'd just keep asking

for nore and nore till | have
nothing left. Then kill my grand
children

Harry takes a sip of his whisky.

HARRY ( CONT' D)
So | figure if |I'mdead? Then the
threat is gone. He'd have no gain
in going after nmy grandchil dren.
They will be safe.

SANDY
That's so sad. You poor nman.

LUCKY
Jesus... Go to the cops--

HARRY
No. There's no messing with this
muf fia boss! He's not called KILLER
TONY for no reason!

SANDY (O.95)
Killer Tony!!

LUCKY
Uncl e Tony!!

HARRY
Uncl e?

LUCKY

Yes. My father's brother. Uncle
Tony. Nicknamed "killer Tony" from
his arny days. The old fart is a

M cky Mouse con-artist! he sure is
no nmuffia boss!

SANDY
Mar t ha?
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HARRY
Yes! That's her nane.

LUCKY
Martha is his partner in crine, not
marriage. This is what they do!

Harry is jaw dropped shock faced.
HURRY

Bitch! Fuck him.. this, Tony! He's
not getting a cent.

HARRY
Whoo00... Not so fast. Uncle Tony is
still not soneone you gonna want to
fuck with.

SANDY

And the bitch will want her cut!

HARRY
Look, I"'mnot well-off, rich. It
just looks like it. | inherited

this house fromny brother.

Sandy wal ks over to a mantel. Picking-up a framed photo of a
young married couple with two young girls. She shows it to
Lucky.

SANDY
(To Harry)
Thi s your grandchil dren?

HARRY
(Sad tone))
Yes.

Sandy gives Lucky a | ook. Harry takes out his cell phone.
Swi ping - tapping - phone to ear..

HARRY
Uncl e Tony. Lucky here.
(Pause)

You won't believe who's house |'m
at, busy robbing? Well, trying to.
Harry Smth, West street.

(Pause)
Yeah, the old-tinmer in a wheel

chair.
( MORE)



HARRY  (cont'd)

(Pause)
Yes. That's why I'mcalling you
Uncle Tony. Trying to rob this guy,
it turns out he's not wealthy. Not
heal thy neither. He's sitting here
with a gun to his head.

(Pause)
Because he told ne of you, Martha,
t he $10, 000 denand.

(Pause)
Correct. If he shoots hinsel f? You
get not hi ng!

(Pause)
Because | feel for him Ckay.

(Pause)

Harry gives hima rai sed eyebrow | ook. As does Sandy.

LUCKY( CONT' D)
He has the $10, 000 i n cash.

(Pause)
Thank you, Uncle Tony. And I'|
tell him

Lucky ends the call.

LUCKY
(To Harry)
Uncl e Tony says; You should not be
poki ng your nmeat around at your

age. And, you'll not hear from him
again, after the $10,000. A driver
will be here in an hour to collect.

Harry gives hima | ook of relief.

HARRY
Wy ?

LUCKY
Wy what ?

HARRY

That $10, 000 coul d have been yours?

LUCKY
And you' d have shot yourself. O,
Uncl e Tony woul d have shot you?

HARRY
What do you care?

20.



LUCKY
Wul dn't want those two
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beauti f ul

young girls grow ng-up w thout
t hei r grandfather. Now would we?

Harry gives hima pleasant smle

SANDY
(To Lucky)
You owe ne $5, 000!

Lucky gives her back her gun. She takes it.

LUCKY
No, | don't.

SANDY

So, you say that face brick house
up the road | ooks prom sing?

LUCKY

Yeah, let's go check it out. And,
there better not be an old crazy

man t herel

Lucky turns to Harry.

LUCKY ( CONT'

D)

Vell, old-tiner. Sure was

interesting neeting you.

HARRY
Yeah. Likew se.

Lucky and Sandy wal k-off to the front door. Lucky stops.

Turns to look at the fl at-screen.

HARRY ( CONT'
Real |y now ?

LUCKY
It's what | do.

HARRY
You know you still a...

Unplugs it and takes it.

D)

Dunmb ass!
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- CREDI TS -

EXT. BI G DOGS HOUSE - DAY
| NSERT: SUNDAY

Low nmedi um i ncome suburb. Back-yard. Wnen are sitting
around a | arge outdoor table. Their children play nearby.

Near by, are their nen hangi ng around the BBQ chatting,
drinki ng beers. Anmongst themis Lucky, and Harry in his
wheel chai r.

HARRY
(To Lucky)
You sure Uncle Tony is not com ng
to the BBQ?
LUCKY
Yeah, |'m sure.
HARRY

You unreal, you know that! First
you break into ny house. Then you
return, wheeling nme out to your
Sunday BBQ

LUCKY
You did say you live al one. So,
t hought you'd enjoy getting out a
bit?

Near by, flipping patties on the grill, is Big Dog, 40s, well
built.

Bl G DOG
And next Sundays BBQ is at your
pl ace, Harry.

HARRY
Ah... Shit!



FADE QUT.

END -

23.
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