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FADE | N:
EXT. SI DEWALK - DAY

CEDRIC (29, tall, stylish) struts down the street in a very
fine suit, elaborate sunglasses and jewelry. He stops to
check hinmself out in the tinted windows of a |uxury car.

| NT. BAR - DAY

CHRI SSI (20s, black-haired, greedy) sits at a table with her
girlfriend JULIA (20s, well-dressed, clever). Chrissi |ooks
out the w ndow at Cedric.

CHRI SSI
Wait, Jules. Check this guy out.

Julia | ooks over.

JULI A
Ch, don’t you start up with that
agai n. Renenber how nuch trouble it
got you in the last tinme?

CHRI SSI
Yeah, and renenber how I got nyself
out of it?

JULI A

You nean how | got you out of it.
CHRI SSI

kay, you know what? |’ m a grown

worman. | can take care of nyself.
JULI A

Si nce when?
Cedric enters the bar.

CHRI SSI
Ckay, whatever, shut up.

Cedric eyes the two of themas he heads to the bar and sits.
JULI A
Al right, go ahead. Go nake a foo
out of yourself.

Julia stands up, adjusts her hair, pulls down her top and
approaches Cedri c.



CHRI SSI
Hey, lover. Never seen you in here
bef ore.

CEDRI C

Yeah, and how are you so sure about
that? You cone in here a |lot?

CHRI SSI
Enough to know a pretty new face
when | see one. Nane’s Chrissi.
What do they call you?

CEDRI C
Cedri c.

Chrissi holds out her hand. Cedric takes it.
CHRI SSI

Nice to neet you, Cedric. How about
you buy ne a drink?

CEDRI C
Wiy would | do that?
CHRI SSI
Because | -- Excuse me?
CEDRI C

You wal ked over to ne. Wiy don’t
you buy ne a drink?

CHRI SSI
you the nodern man? Alright,

Aren’t
Il bite. What are you havi ng?

I b
The BARTENDER wal ks over.

CEDRI C
(to bartender)
Lagavul i n Si xteen, doubl e, neat.

Chrissi is unable to stop the bartender before the drink is
poured, so she just sits down next to Cedric.

CHRI SSI
Bi g spender, huh?

CEDRI C
Aren’t you getting anything?



The phone

Julia wal ks over to the bar while Chrissi eavesdrops.

CHRI SSI
No, I'"malright.
CEDRI C
Wll, you have to get sonething,
right? | nean, we are in a bar.
CHRI SSI
Yeah, okay. Um 1'Il just have a
Iight beer. Draft!
BARTENDER
Sur e t hing.
CEDRI C
Guess you got to watch that figure.
CHRI SSI
|’d rather you watch it.
CEDRI C
|"m .. what does that nean?
CHRI SSI
Uh, so, Cedric, what do you do?
CEDRI C
You know, |I--
rings.
CEDRI C

Hol d t hat thought.
(1 ooks at phone)
Actually, this is really inportant.
| need to take this right now
(answers phone)
Hey. What’ s happeni ng? Ch, yeah,
got that.

speak silently with each ot her.

JULI A
How s it goi ng?

CHRI SSI
Shh. Just pretend we’re talking.

JULI A
We are tal king.

They



CEDRI C
(to PHONE)
No, | sent that in yesterday.
Listen, this is a |lot of noney
we’'re tal king about here. Yes,
that’'s what | said. | don’t know,
figure it out.

CHRI SSI
Alright, | seriously can't tell if
this guy’s a big shot or just an
asshol e.

JULI A
Can’'t he be both?

CHRI SSI
He made ne buy hima drink, but now
he’ s chew ng soneone out for |osing
a bunch of noney.

JULI A
What is wong with you?

CHRI SSI
This is really confusing!

JULI A
Maybe you could just ask him

CHRI SSI
You can’t just ask people about
nmoney. There's an art to all of
this.

JULI A
What’s it like in your head? Is it
magi cal in there?

CHRI SSI
VWhat’s it like in your...Shut up!
CEDRI C
(to PHONE)

How about | conme down first thing
tonorrow to settle it.



| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

DOM (30s, ripped, intense) snokes as he cooks shirtless.

DOM
Yeah, you cone right the fuck down
here and 'settle it.” 1’1l be

wai ti ng.

Dom picks up a GUN fromthe countertop and waves it around
for enphasis.

DOM
And bring ny fucking noney this
time!

Done hangs up the phone and tosses it and the gun back onto
t he counter, then resunmes cooking.

DOM
Little bitch.

| NT. BAR - DAY

CEDRI C
(t o PHONE)
Alright, great. Absolutely. 1’1
see you then.

Cedric hangs up the phone and sips his whiskey.

CHRI SSI
VWhat was all that about?

CEDRI C
It was a work thing. Most people
just can’t handl e noney like | can.

CHRI SSI
| s that what you do?

CEDRI C
You can say it’s sort of ny
specialty. It’s what | know best in
l[ife. I mean, a |lot of people think
it’s really just ganbling, but
there’s a systemto it nost can’'t
see like I can.

JULI A
And how | ong have you been at it?



CEDRI C
As long as | can renenber. It’s
sort of the famly business. Dad
got ne into it when | was in high
school and | haven't | ooked back
since. Hey, I'msorry, | didn't
catch your nane.

JULI A
Julia. I"'ma friend of Chrissi’s.
They shake hands.
CEDRI C
You want nme to buy you a drink,
t 00?
JULI A

| guess you do throw it around,
huh? No, | just wanted to say bye.
| got to get back to work. Sone of
us actually want to make sonet hi ng
of oursel ves.

CHRI SSI
Yeah, whatever. See you around.

Julia | eaves the bar.

CEDRI C
You two don’'t seemto get along too
wel | .

CHRI SSI

Julia s ny best friend. She just
t hi nks she knows what’'s best for ne
better than | do.

CEDRI C

Yeah? And what is it that you want?
CHRI SSI

Ri ght now, | want to go the

bat hr oom

(stands up)
But feel free to join nme. Just give
it a mnute so no one notices.

Cedric watches Chrissi wal k away. The Bartender wal ks over.

BARTENDER
Are you serious, man?



CEDRI C
What? It’s just a piece of ass.

BARTENDER
That girl is dangerous. She’'s in
here a lot pulling the sane carp
with guys |ike you.

CEDRI C
VWhat, is she, like... not clean?

BARTENDER
Sh-- what? No. Look, she does this
to every guy who rolls in here
flashing his cash around.

CEDRI C
What are you tal king about? |
haven’t even taken out ny wallet.

BARTENDER
You... yeah, you haven’t. Wat’s
with that?

CEDRI C
All I knowis, this hot girl cones

over to nme, thinking I'’msonme big
shot, buys ne a drink, then calls
me over to the bathroomfor sone
private entertainnent. |’'d be
stupid to turn that down.

BARTENDER
You' d be stupid not to. So, wait,
you' re not rich?

CEDRI C
Hel | no. That was my bookie on the
phone. | got to get two-hundred

dol I ars toget her sonehow by
tomorrow norning or |’ m dead.

BARTENDER
Yeah, but, you had to know she was
trying to play you. Right? | nean
you're not an idiot, right? Are...
are you an idiot?

CEDRI C
Yeah, | knew.



BARTENDER
So... you lied to her.

CEDRI C
| never |ied about anything. If
tonight is nmy |ast night on Earth,
" m making it count.

BARTENDER
That... you know what, | don’t
care. Do whatever.

CEDRI C
That’'s the plan.

Cedric grins as he gets up and heads to the bat hroom

BARTENDER
What a coupl e of asshol es.

CUSTOMER
Are you really going to let themdo
that in there?

BARTENDER
M nd your god damm busi ness!

Cedric rounds the corner and knocks on the bat hroom door.

CEDRI C
Hey, uh..

Cedric pushes the door open.
| NT. BATHROOM - DAY
Chrissi sits on the sink.

CHRI SSI
What took you so |ong?

Cedric heads inside and approaches Chrissi.
CEDRI C
Li ke you said. Didn’t want to nake
it | ook obvious.
Cedric tries to kiss Chrissi. She hopes off the sink.

CHRI SSI
What are you, crazy? Not out here.

Chrissi opens a stall door and heads i nside.



CHRI SSI
|’mnot going to wait in here
forever.

Cedric follows her in. He closes and | ocks the door.

EXT. BAR - DAY

CUSTOVER
How | ong do you think they’ re going
to be?
BARTENDER
What did | say?
CUSTOVER
Li sten, 1’ mjust asking here.
BARTENDER
What are you, sone kind of pervert?
CUSTOVER
| got to take a piss!
BARTENDER
Hold it.
CUSTOVER

This place is fucking weird.
| NT. BATHROOM - DAY
The stall door unlocks. Cedric wal ks out as he zips up.

CEDRI C
That was real nice, baby.

Chrissi follows himout as she adjusts her underwear.

CHRI SSI
(flat)
Yeah, tell nme about it.

Cedric grins at the mrror as he snooths back his hair.

CHRI SSI
So you ready to roll out of here?

Cedric checks the tine on his phone.
CEDRI C

Yeah, it’'s about that tine. Cone
on.



10.

CHRI SSI
You go first. 1'll neet you
out si de.
Cedric exits the bat hroom
| NT. BAR - DAY
Cedric heads to the door.
BARTENDER
Hey, you still have to pay for
t hose dri nks.

CEDRI C
The lady’ s got them

EXT. BAR - DAY
Cedric steps onto the sidewal k and takes out his phone.
| NT. BAR - DAY

Chrissie tries to casually wal k through the bar.

CHRI SSI
Wher e. .
BARTENDER
(ot i oni ng)
Qut si de.
CHRI SS|

Yeah. OF course. Thanks.

BARTENDER
And here’'s the bill.

Chrissis glances it over and puts the noney on the counter,
t hen heads out. The bartender holds the neager bills up.

BARTENDER
| hate this fucking place.

CUSTOVER
Can | get sone service over here?

BARTENDER
Oh, ny god, shut your face!



11.

EXT. BAR - DAY

CEDRI C
(i nto phone)
Look, | got to go. W'll neet
t omorrow and go over everyt hing.

Chrissi walks up to Cedric as he hangs up the phone and
presses up agai nst him

CHRI SSI

So. Wiere are you taking nme?
CEDRI C

You' Il | see.
CHRI SSI

Oh, is it a surprise?

Chrissi caresses the expensive car’s glinmrering handl e.

CEDRI C
You're definitely going to be
surpri sed.

CHRI SSI
Vel | ?

CEDRI C

Here it cones.
The PUBLIC BUS pulls up. Cedric boards. Chrissi runs after.

CHRI SSI
Hang on. That's not your car?

CEDRI C
The Aston? | can’t afford an Aston.
Lady, | got bills to pay. | can't
be nmessing around with that kind of
t hi ng.

CHRI SSI
VWhat .

Chrissi | ooks out of the bus as the doors close and seal her
i nside. The bus drives away.

END



