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FADE | N:

| NT. WAREHOUSE- NI GHT

Two nmen, JASON and BOBBY, both LATE-TWENTIES, sit at a table
that is situated in the mddle of this BLEAK and DESOLATE
war ehouse. A lone |ight BULB hangs above them

Their THICK |ips and BLACK eyes indicate a pretty horrendous
BEATI NG

A man, TONY, (40s) enters frame. He holds a REVOLVER i n one
hand and a BULLET in the other.

TONY
Gonna have oursel ves a gane of
roul ette, gentlenen.

He places the bullet inside the CHAMBER, spins it then
flicks it shut.

TONY( CONT’ D)
Wi chever one of you | ucky bastards
avoids the bullet it set free. No
cat ch.

He places the gun on the table and SPINS it once. The BARREL
stops and points at BOBBY.

Tony taps himon the shoul der

TONY
Looks |ike your up first.

TONY exits frane.

Bobby just sits there, TREMBLI NG and SVEATI NG profusely. He
pi cks up the gun and noves it towards his nouth, then SLAVS
it down on the table.

He begins to sob.

BOBBY
Pl ease don’t make nme do this! |
have noney, i can give you noney,

anyt hi ng you want!

TONY (OS)
Well that's very kind of you to
offer, but i don't want your noney.

Bobby continues to sob, CHOKING on his words.
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BOBBY
Why. .. why are you doing this? |
have two kids for christ sake!

TONY (OS)
What difference does it make to you
why I'’mdoing it? Just pick up the
gun.

Bobby stares at the gun, TREMBLING He hesitates, picks it
up and places the BARREL into his nouth. The steel VIBRATES
agai nst his TEETH as his hand shakes uncontroll ably.

Hi s finger WRAPS around the trigger. He takes a few DEEP
breaths, closes his eyes and SLOAY pulls it.

CLI CK!

He opens his eyes, still SHAKING | i ke a | eaf, and places the
gun down on the table.

TONY (0S)
Now t hat wasn't too hard, was it?

Bobby SLIDES the gun over to Jason who shows none of the
hesitation he did. Instead he SWFTLY picks up the gun,
inserts into his nouth and pulls the trigger.

CLI CKI
He SLAMS it down on the table.

TONY (0OS)
Whoa, check this guy out. Balls of
steel on this kid. Just take it
easy next tinme though, would ya.
You are supposed to be putting on a
show for ne here.

Jason STARES strai ght ahead, his STEELY eyes masking his
ner vousness.

Bobby reaches for the gun. After a few DEEP breaths, he

pl aces the barrel of the gun into his nouth and squeezes the
trigger.

CLI CK!

He | ets out a huge SIGH of relief. He places the gun on the
table and rests his head into his hands, SOBBI NG quietly.

Jason QUI CKLY reaches for it and noves it towards his TEMPLE
in one quick novenent, but before he pulls the trigger...
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TONY (OS)
Vi t !

Jason LOWERS t he gun.

Tony enters frame. He takes the gun out of Jason’s hand and
pl aces it agai nst Bobby’s TEMPLE.

TONY
| said take your tinme and you stil
i gnore ne.

Bobby | eaps up in his seat.

BOBBY
VWhat the fuck is this!?

Tony places his hand on Bobby’'s SHOULDER and THRUSTS hi m
back down onto his chair. He points the gun back at his

tenpl e.

BOBBY
No, please! | did everything you
said, |I’ve played the gane |ike you
said! Please don’t do this, I'm
beggi ng youl!

JASON

Wai t!

Wthout the slightest hint of hesitation, Tony quickly pulls
the trigger tw ce.

CLI CK!
CLI CK!

Bobby opens his eyes, beads of sweat run down his pallid
face.

TONY
You | ucky son of a bitch.

Jason | ooks at Bobby who is in disbelief at what just
happened. Tony places the gun on the table and SLIDES it
t owar ds Jason

TONY( CONT’ D)
(to Jason)
| can guarantee you ain’'t gonna be
so | ucky.

Real i zation hits hone for Jason as a | ook of panic streaks
across his face.
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JASON
| m not doing this.

TONY
Sorry, i don't think i quite heard
you.

JASON

| said I’mnot doing this. This
wasn’t the rules.

TONY
Rul es?

Tony erupts with LAUGHTER

TONY( CONT’ D)
Kid, this ain"t a game of fucking
baseball, there are no "rul es"

The apparent CALMNESS t hat Jason exhi bited earlier has now
di sappeared as he begins to TREMBLE

JASON
|’mnot doing it. If you want ne
dead then you' re gonna have to do
it yourself.

Tony wal ks to the back of Jason and PLACES both of his HANDS
on his shoulders. He | eans down and VWH SPERS i nto his ear.

TONY
Just think of this as me giving you
the chance to take the quick and
easy way out.

He noves the gun CLOSER to Jason who very SLOAY picks it
up. Lifting up the gun, he stares at Bobby, who is still in
a daze at what just happened

SHAKI NG violently, he places the gun in his nouth, SOBBI NG
as he does so. He takes a deep breath, closes his eyes and
pulls the trigger..

NOTHI NG

He | ooks down at the gun. The NERVOUSNESS t hat was once
etched on his face is erased in an instant and is repl aced
with a | ook of | NDI GNATI ON

JASON

Jesus christ, there’s sonething
wong wth this gun again.
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MAN ( OS)
cut ! !

Bobby RISES from his seat and starts LAUGH NG

BOBBY
Where the hell do you get these
props fronf

FADE OUT



