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| NT/ EXT. CAR/ STREET - DAY

Two nmen sit in a car |ooking as though they’'ve been waiting
for a long tine. The nen are GRAHAM | aid back, snoking a
cigarette and ROB, in the drivers seat, |ooking slightly
nore curi ous.

ROB
l"’mtelling you, man, |’ve never
met a skinny girl who snells |ike
shit.

GRAHAM

(Protest)

There is no |link between your
wei ght and how you snell, for
crying out [ oud!

ROB

Real | y? Then how cone every tine |
get on a packed bus the fat girl on
the bus always snells |ike shit?-

G aham chuckl es and covers his face in disbelief of the
conversation he’s having:

GRAHAM
Jesus Chri st -

ROB
It’s true. Before | started driving
| had to get the bus everywhere and
my particul ar bus was al ways packed
at around four PMwhich is when I'd
get the bus. | renmenber there was
always a different fat girl on the
bus and each of themsnelt |ike
shit.

GRAHAM
(Sarcastical ly agreeing)
They had there own distinctive shit

snmel | .
ROB

Exactly. And | think | know why.
GRAHAM

Why ?
ROB

It has to do with w ping. Wping
after taking a dunp. |I nean a fat



ROB
girls ass has so much surface area
to wipe there’s bound to be sone
| eft over shit between their
fucki ng cheeks.

GRAHAM
(Sarcastically realizing)
And that’s what generates the odor.

ROB
Yeah, that’s where the snell cones
from But on a skinny chick she can
just use like one square of tissue
and all that shit is gone. Wy?
Because she’s got | ess ass surface
area to clean up. Meani ng no odor
bei ng rel eased fromthe anus.

GRAHAM

Rob, you’'re a fucking weirdo man.
ROB

|’msorry, | say alotta fucked up

shit when I’ m nervous. How |l ong are
t hey fucking taking anyway it’s
been about hal f an hour.

GRAHAM
They know what they’re doing.

ROB
| hope they do cause if they fuck
up in there and the cops show up?
| " m gone.

GRAHAM
| f the cops show up right now we
fucki ng slaughter them

ROB
Graham | ain’t killing no cop,
man? You' d actually kill a cop?
GRAHAM

|"d do whatever it takes to prevent
my partners from bei ng nicked,
yeah. Wuldn't you?

ROB
You're telling me you d kill a cop
for those hopel ess not herfuckers in
there? Even Danny? | nean that guys



ROB
a bl oody psycho. And Scott? the
only reason why he’s here’ s cause
his fathers the freakin' boss. He
can’t even count to three the slow
m nded fuck. He' d kick ny ass |
know but that’s just about it.

GRAHAM
You really don’t |ike Johnny’'s son,
do you?

ROB

| like himbetter than

Danny. Smithy | don’t m nd because
he’s actually got brains. And

you' re alright though we haven’t
spoke nmuch. Danny’s a cheeky cunt
and like |I said, Scott’s retarded.

G aham chuckl es and takes a drag of his cigarette... A beat.

GRAHAM
What about black girls?

CUT TO
EXT. QUTSI DE BANK - CONTI NUOUS
BANG Three Men, SCOTT, bul ky, DANNY, skinny, and SM THY
bearded, bust out of the bank front doors, each hol ding
pistols! Smthy carries a duffel bag.
EXT. STREET - MOMENTS LATER

They all sprint along the street, clunsily, constantly
| ooki ng back.

SM THY
(To Danny)
You' re a fucking idiot!

DANNY
| didn’t nean to!

They reach the car.

ROB
What happened?

They all get into the car except for Smthy.



SM THY
We'll tell ya later just drivel!

DANNY
| said | didn’t fucking nean to!

SCOTT
Shut up!

Smthy puts the Duffel Bag into the trunk and then enters
t he car.

The car speeds off!
SUPER

" SHADY QUYS"
| NT. BOSS OFFI CE - DAY

JOHNNY "BOSS" sits at his desk, suited, |ooking into a hand
mrror, conbing his slick back haircut.

The door opens, Johnny puts the mrror down and smles. It’s
Scott. Boss gets up with his arns w de open.

J OHNNY
Ah, son.

They hug. Scott |ooks slightly nervous. They sit.

J OHNNY
Just the man | wanted to see. How
are you, son?

SCOTT
|’ mdoing all right, Dad.

JOHNNY
How was the Job in America? D d you
enjoy it? I’mproud of you- you
know? Taki ng Musso’ s boys out
W thout |eaving a trace. Excellent.

SCOrIT
Dad | -

J OHNNY
Son, call me Johnny, that’s ny
name, we’'re all nen here.



SCOrT
Johnny | just wanted to tel
you that | wont let you down with

the business. I'll be tough when
need to be and 1'll be rough when I
gotta be. I'Il be just |ike you.

J OHNNY
Scott, about that. | know | told

you |’ d be passing the keys to our
busi ness to you when | retire. But
|"mworried that you re not ready.

SCOTT
| amready. Dad, you can trust ne |
won't ness this up-

JOHNNY
You’ re not ready, son, no. |I’'m
sorry. There are certain
responsibilities that come with
being the boss. Alot of killing is
i nvol ved. You cannot afford to be
weak. And right now you are weak.

SCOrIT
Dad-

J OHNNY
Johnny. It’s Johnny.

SCOrIT
If I won’t be getting the business
then that neans you’ re not
retiring, right?

JOHNNY
" m giving | eadership to Rob
Dani el s.
Scott jolts up!
SCOrT
VWhat ? But I'mthe rightful fucking
hei r!
JOHNNY
( Chuckl es)
Don’t nmake ne | augh. Scott you can
barely tie your own shoelaces. |I'm

gi ving the business to Rob and
that’'s the end of it. Get the fuck
out my office before you break
somet hi ng.



SCOrT
(Protest)
Rob?! -

J OHNNY
(Repeati ng)

Yes, Rob. Now go cry to your
fucki ng boyfriend, Jason Costello.

SCOTT
He’s ny fucking friend!

JOHNNY
Yes, now go cry to him

Scott storms out. Johnny pours hinself a glass of gin
| aughs silently and nutters:

JOHNNY
Fucki ng di sgraceful.

CUT TO
INT. CAR (MWING) - DAY

Danny, Scott, Smthy and Gahamsit silently whilst Rob
drives.

FOCUS ON Scott | ooking out the w ndow, thinking. Beside him
Danny stares at him

DANNY
What are ya thinking about, big
guy?

GRAHAM

Shut the fuck up, Danny, you killed
a fucking civilian.

DANNY
It was a fucking m stake, al
right, | told her not to nove a

muscl e! And she noved a nuscl e.

SM THY
That doesn’t nean you shoot the
girl you fucking nut!

DANNY
Shut the fuck up all of you, it was
an accident and |I'’msorry.



Sm thy and Danny grappl e each ot her.

ROB

Tell that to the girls famly.

Fucking idiot, man, | knew you were

fromthe nonent | laid eyes on ya.
GRAHAM

|’ d expect that shit from Scott.
SCOrIT

(Quietly)

|’ mnot an idiot.

DANNY
Whys everyone so negative, man? W
j ust bagged around fifty mllion
qui d.

ROB
And you just bagged yourself a

girl!

DANNY
| said | was sorry about that,
Jesus, how many nore tines do |
have to say it?

SM THY
However many tinmes we want you to
say it. Now shut the fuck up.

DANNY
You shut the fuck up

SM THY
You wanna fucking go, lets go!

Rob and Sm thy | augh.

Graham still snokes a new cigarette, slightly anused by what
he i s hearing.

ROB
Ki ds- ki ds stop fucking around
we're here.

EXT. QUTSI DE SMALL WAREHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

The car

pulls up in front of the warehouse.

GRAHAM
Rendevous.

CUT TO



I NT. SMALL WAREHOUSE - LATER

They enter through the front door. There is a table in the
m ddl e of the enpty warehouse.

DANNY
(Exci ted)
Put the bag on the table I wanna
see that noney!

ROB
"1l put the bag wherever the fuck
| wanna put it.

Rob puts the duffle bag on the table. Danny rolls his eyes.
They surround the table all anxiously staring at the bag...
Al'l except Scott. He wal ks a few feet away fromthe group.

SM THY
Vel |l what are you waiting for?

ROB
Hol d up, have some patience, what’s
with greed these days? It’s ugly.
Rob begi ns unzi pping the bag until he notices Scott.

ROB
Scott ?

Scott pulls out his pistol and ains it at the group. They
all put their hands up.

CUT TGO
| NT. BOSS OFFICE - N GHT

Boss sits at his desk and dials a nunber into his nobile
phone. It rings.

| NT. KITCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

Rob is doing the dishes in a vest. H's phone rings. He
answers it.

ROB
Hel | 0?

| NTERCUT:

BGSS
Rob, ny boy.



ROB

Yes Johnny.
BCSS
Listen, |I’ve told ny son about the
t hi ng.
ROB
VWhat’ d he say?
BOSS
He didn’t seemtoo happy.
ROB
Fuck sake.
BOSS

Just a heads up. If he tries

anything on the job tonorrow... You
know. .. Anything stupid, just talk
himout of it he ain"t too right in
the head it shouldn’t be that hard.

ROB
Did you tell himthe other thing?
BOSS
No, |I’m never gonna’ tell himhe s
not my real son, that’d crush him
ROB
Can | kill himif he becones
deadl y?-
BGSS

No! Whatever you do don’t kill him
you fucking hear ne? If you kill
himyou’ re a fucking dead nman!

ROB
Al right I won't kill him Christ.

BOSS
He may not be ny real son. But |
still raised himand | still |ove

him Regardl ess of whether he's a
retard or a fucking scientist.

Rob’'s WFE enters the kitchen and hol ds him
ROB

Shit- 1"ve gotta go boss. Talk to
ya | ater. Bye.



10.

He cuts the phone.

W FE
Who was that?
ROB
Just ny boss
(They ki ss)

He was just rem nding ne of sone
documents | need to file tonorrow.

W FE
Oh right. Well Any needs feeding so
if you could boil some mlk for ne
that woul d be great?

ROB
No problem

They ki ss. He smacks her ass.
A BABY is heard crying from anot her room

W FE
Now | ook you woke her up.

ROB
Your ass woke her up.

She giggles and | eaves. Rob gets the mlk out the fridge and
V\e_

CUT BACK TO
| NT. SMALL WAREHOUSE - PRESENT

Continuing fromearlier.

DANNY
- You dunb fuck!
Rob si ghs.
SCOrT
Shut up!
DANNY

Who the fuck do you think you are?

SM THY
Scott put the gun down, buddy.



The guys |

SCOTT
Don’t ’buddy’ nme. I’mnot an idiot,
I’ m not an inbecile.

DANNY
Yes you are! You're pointing a gun
at us for fuck sake!

SCOrT
Danny shut the fuck up or |’|
shoot you right fucking now 1°'d
| ove that- oh that would be so
fucki ng good! To shoot you right in
your |oud, big nouth would nake ny
fucki ng day!!

SM THY
Who's pul ling your strings, Scott,
tell us?

SCOTT
My dad, YOUR BGCSS, told ne to.

ook at each other (Except Rob).

SCOrT
Yeah, that’s right. He wants ne to
kill you all! Wio’'s the retard
now?!

He fires three rounds into the ceiling.

ROB
That's a lie.

A very brief silence.

SCOTT
And what do you know about it?
Not hi ng!

ROB
You’' re troubl ed, Scott. Your father
warned me you’ d do sonething
st upi d.

SCOTT
That' s bull shit.

ROB
He wanted to test you. Don't you
see? This was a test to see if
you d do anything fucking stupid.

11.



12.

. ROB
And if you didn’t, your father
woul d’ ve given you the business.

Rob begi ns wal ki ng towards Scott, slowy. Scott is visibly
taking this in.

SCOTT
... I don’t believe you. Stay the
fuck back!

ROB
Honest... But It's not too |ate.

Your father isn’'t here yet. W
don’t have to say anything if you
don’t do anything nore.

DANNY
Kill the cunt we can’t trust him
anynor e.
SCOrT
Danny’ s gonna kill nmne!
ROB
(Cal m ng)

He won’t don’t worry, Scott. Just
put the gun down.

Slowy, Scott puts the gun down.

DANNY
Fuck thi s.

Danny shoots Scott repeatedly. Scott drops dead.

ANGLE ON Rob, eyes wi dened, speechl ess, knowi ng he’s a dead
man, staring at Scott’s corpse on the ground.

SM THY
You fucking noron! W' re al
fucki ng dead! He’s gonna fucking

kill us!
GRAHAM
The cunt deserved to die.
DANNY
He would of killed us.
ROB
(Quietly)

He put his gun down.
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DANNY
So what ?-
ROB
(Louder)
He put his gun down.
GRAHAM
H s father won't-
ROB
(Yelling)

He put his fucking gun down!

Rob points his gun at Danny just as Danny pulls his gun at
Rob.

DANNY
I f you're gonna shoot then shoot.

RCB
|’ ve got good reason to.

DANNY
Then go on then.

ROB
You're a fucking lunatic. You re a
dead man. W're all dead nmen now
because of you!!

GRAHAM
Danny put your gun down.
DANNY
(Quietly)

No... why doesn’t he?

After a few seconds, Rob |owers his gun. Danny then | owers
hi s.

ROB
@ess | 'mthe better man.

DANNY
Sur e t hing.

Danny and Rob share a few deadly brief stares throughout the
rest of the scene.

Smithy | eads rob into the corner of the warehouse.
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SM THY
(Leadi ng Rob)
We need to go right now

| eavi ng Graham and Danny behind with the bag. They reach the
cor ner.

SM THY

We can’t just |eave his body here?
ROB

W’ re gonna have to.
SM THY

Are you insane? Johnny will be here

any second now and if he see’s his
dead sons fucking corpse on the
ground he’ Il kill us!

ROB
He’' Il know we’ ve killed his son
whet her he see’s the corpse or not.
It’s better we just |eave it and
scram

SM THY
Yeah. There’s sonething |’ ve done
that | need to tell--

CLANG The front door opens! G aham and Danny wal k backwar ds
out of the doors with the bag, aimng their guns at Smthy
and Rob.

SM THY
The fuck?

Smthy and Rob pull out their guns and fire nmultiple rounds
at the doors but Graham and Danny are Long out of the way.

Smthy and Rob run to the exit and take cover.
EXT. QUTSI DE SMALL WAREHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Graham and Danny head for the car, firing rounds at them
occasi onal |l y.

They enter the car and begin to drive off. Smthy and Rob
chase the car repeatedly firing at it as it heads down the
road. They give up.

ROB
(Panting)
Fucki ng cunts, man!
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EXT. CAR - CONTI NUOUS

Graham in the passenger seat, peeks out the window with his
whol e upper body, ainms his gun at Smthy and Rob who can
still be seen further down the road and Fl RES!

EXT. QOUTSI DE SMALL WAREHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

FFT! Rob is hit in the shoulder! Very near the heart. He
col l apses but Smthy is there to catch him

SM THY
AH shit you’ ve been hit! Son of a
bi t ch!

| NT. SMALL WAREHOUSE - MOMENTS LATER
They bust back into the warehouse, Smthy, supporting Rob.
SM THY
It’s gonna be all right. Al right?
It’s gonna be cool.

Rob, tries his best not to be noisy but he just can't help
it. He nobans and groans in horrific pain.

ROB

It fucking hurts, Smthy.
SM THY

( Soot hi ng)

| know, | know.
ROB

Hel p ne!
SM THY

You’ re not | oosing too much bl ood,
don’t worry, buddy.

ROB
I " m fucki ng dying!

SM THY
You really aren’t, buddy, he just
m ssed your heart, you hear ne?
Rob | ets out a hal fassed chuckl e.

The door swi ngs open! I1t’s Johnny!
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J OHNNY
What the fucks going on here? Were
is everybody?

Rob, weeping and a bl oody ness, and Smthy, cradling him
just stare at him

Johnny | ooks around and notices the corpse in the mddle of
t he warehouse, face unseen because it is facing the other
way .

J OHNNY
Huh? What the fuck happened? \Weres
ny son?

He begi ns wal ki ng towards the corpse.

ROB
Johnny 1"’ msorry.

J OHNNY
What the fuck you tal king about ?

He reaches the corpse.

J OHNNY
Who the fuck is this?

He turns the corpse over to see that it is Scott!

BANG BANG BANG BANG BANG CLICK! Smthy shoots Johnny
repeatedly till his amo runs out. Johnny Col |l apses onto his
son.

Tired and weepi ng, Smthy nudges Rob:

SM THY
Let’s go, Rob.

ROB
Go where? Johnny’s men will find is
and kill wus.

SM THY

| was gonna tell you before G aham
and Danny tried to take off wth
the noney. |’ ve got the noney.

ROB
What do you nean you’ ve got the
noney?
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SM THY
| swapped the bags.

EXT. STREET - FLASHBACK
They reach the car.

ROB
What happened?

They all get into the car except for Smthy.

SM THY
We'll tell ya later just drive!

DANNY
| said | didn’'t fucking nmean tol!

SCOrT
Shut up!

Smithy opens the trunk, there is already a duffel bag inside
the trunk. He drops the duffel bag he is carrying onto the
floor, shuts the trunk and enters the car.

The car speeds off.
| NT. SMALL WAREHOUSE - PRESENT
Rob | ooks at him

SM THY
| had Darren pick up the noney. |
was gonna’ tell you.

EXT. STREET - FLASHBACK

The Duffel bag sits there in the road, alone... A passing
man, DARREN, picks it up and wal ks off.

| NT. SMALL WAREHOUSE - PRESENT
Rob’ s eyes shut, dead. Smthy doesn’t notice.
SM THY
Now we just need to nmeet up with
Darren and head of f sonmewhere. W
could go our separate ways if you
wi sh-

He notices Rob is dead.
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SM THY
Rob?

He shakes him
Rob don’t fucking die on ne now,
buddy!

He shakes hi m even harder.
Rob, pl ease!

No response. Rob is definitely dead. Smithy weeps while
hol ding him dearly.

After sone tinme, Smthy gets up and pulls out his phone,
di al s:

SM THY
Yeah, Darren?

DARREN ( THROUGH PHONE)
Smthy? Did it work?

SM THY
no.

DARREN ( THROUGH PHONE)
What do you nean, no?

SM THY
Look, you get the bag?

EXT. STREET - FLASHBACK
Darren wal ks, casually, with the bag in his hand.

DARREN ( THROUGH PHONE) V. O
Yeah | got it.

Around the corner, TWO POLI CE OFFI CERS appear, wal ki ng
t owar ds Darren.

SM THY V. O
Where can we neet at?

Darren turns around and TWDO MORE POLI CE OFFI CERS appear
behind him Darren sprints!

CUT TGO
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EXT. STREET - FLASHBACK
Some nonents later. Darren is getting cuffed against a wall.

DARREN ( THROUGH PHONE) V. O
Erm..

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON - CONTI NUOUS ( PRESENT)

Darren sits in a seat, on the tel ephone, a COP spectating
hi m as he speaks.

DARREN
Meet ne at the pizza shop near the
mal |
The officer nods.
EXT. QOUTSI DE SMALL WAREHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS
Smthy, stands, snoking a cigarette.

SM THY
Al'l right. Talk to ya later

He cuts the phone. He takes another drag fromhis cigarette
and we-

CUT TO
CREDI TS
END OF SHORT



