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FADE | N:

EXT. STREET - N GHT

A deserted dark street, with only two functioning | anp
posts, each on opposite sides.

Leani ng agai nst one of themis HANK (30), wearing a bl ack
coat and reading a snmall handbook.

Every once in a while a taxicab drives by.

On the other side of the street, a MAN IN BLACK arrives. He
| eans over the now flickering | anp post and reaches through
hi s pocket for a cell phone.

Hank briefly glares at him The Man in Bl ack, while dialing,
nods back at Hank

Hank eyes at both ends of the street and then gets back to
his reading, flipping through the pages of the handbook.

The Man in Bl ack keeps his cell phone away, and from his
chest pocket takes a pack of cigarettes, lighting one of
t hem

Whi |l e Hank reads and the Man in Bl ack snmokes, a MAN | N RAGS
enmerges from behind the Man in Black and makes his way to
Hank.

He swiftly nakes across to the other side of the street and
faces Hank.

RAG MAN
Hel | o there boss.
HANK
Hey.
RAG MAN
You got a snoke?
HANK
Afraid not.
RAG MAN
Good. It’s about tine i quit

anyway.

Hank ignores the Rag man and keeps readi ng.



RAG MAN
What you reading there boss?

HANK
Wth all due respect, it’s none of
your busi ness.

RAG MAN
How about we make it ny business?

HANK
How about you | eave ne al one?

RAG MAN
Ch, but you' re alone boss. You're
al one alright.

Hank keeps hi s handbook back in his pocket, and | ooks over
to the Man in Black, who | eaning against the | anp posts,
keeps snoking and wat ches the two of them

HANK
What do you want from nme?

RAG MAN
Sone courtesy. But I'mafraid it’s
to late for that.

A taxicab drives by and the Man in Black notions at it. He
gets in the car, and the cab drives away.

HANK
Well, then piss off hobo.

As the taxi nmakes the turn at the end of the street, the Rag
Man draws a gun and shoots Hank down.

The Rag Man goes through Hank’ s pockets and enpties them out
and grabs his bl oodstai ned coat, making then his way back to
t he dark corner fromwhere he first cane.

CUT TO BLACK

THE END



