| GOTI TH S

by
Joe Rendace

Based on Ed Waller's life



I NT. CHI LD CARE CENTER - DAY

Bustling roomof parents drop off their kids to staff. EDD E
WALLER, 42, exhausted nmentally and physically, timdly wal ks
his twi n daughters, KENZIE and BELLA, 4, over to SALLY, 25.
Eddi e bends down and hol ds each of their hands.

EDDI E
Be good, girls. No stealing snacks.
SALLY
Sir, last nonth’s bill really needs
to be paid today. |I'msorry.

Eddi e opens his cash bare wallet. He lifts a credit card.

SALLY
W’ ve been instructed to not accept
any further credit cards fromyou
or your wife. I’"mso sorry, sir.

EDDI E
Right. Can you give ne a mnute to
use the bank across the street?

Sally nods. Eddi e hugs his daughters and whispers to them
EDDI E
[l pick you up later, but, it may
be your nom Daddy |oves you.

Eddi e guides themto Sally’s hands and quietly wal ks out.

EXT. CHI LD CARE CENTER - DAY

Eddi e | ooks at the bank across the street. People walk in and
out of it. He crosses over and stops at the bank’s front
door. He renoves his phone and dials.

EDDI E
It’s me. You didn’t pay their bill.
No, | wasn't... forget it.

Eddi e hangs up. He frowns at the Child Care office. He puts
on a NY Mets baseball cap fromhis jacket and swallows pills
fromhis pants. As he grabs the bank door, he reveals a gun.

EDDI E
| got this.

TITLE: “LONG | SLAND NY, SEPTEMBER 13RD 2013.”
FADE TO BLACK



EXT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Single story structure surrounded by fake palmtrees. The
overcast sky produces a m sty rain; the w nd noticeabl e.

TITLE: “LONG | SLAND NY DECEMBER 18TH 2019. 7:20 PM”

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Scattered tables of patrons mind their business amd a | ow
hum of Christmas nusic. Decorations toil across all corners.

JOE, 52, enters. A keen eye for human frailty, except where
his flaws are evident. The waitress MELOSA, 22, perky, smles.

MELCOSA
Hi! Table for one?
JCE
No, they' Il be a few com ng.

Joe shakes his unbrella and follows obediently as Ml osa
seats himat a large high-top table. He notices her nane tag.

JCE
Mel osa? That’'s an interesting name.
"1l have an iced tea.

MELCSA
Thanks. 1t’s Spanish for “sweet.”
Ice tea? CGot it. First tinme here?

JCE

If only. My buddies and | played

cards here from 1998 to 2010.
She giggles and saunters away. The badly decorated Christnmas
tree stands in a corner next to a mannequin Santa. Joe takes
a deep breath as he | ooks around.
He renoves an aged newspaper clip. It reads:
“LOCAL LONG | SLAND MAN ARRESTED FOR MULTI PLE BANK ROBBERI ES. ”
It’s a picture of Eddie.

MELCSA
Wioa! A friend of yours?

Mel osa puts Joe’s drink down. Joe folds the paper.



JCE
And our guest of honor tonight. But
he’s harmless. Don’t worry about
it. You may want to nmake sure the
cash register is secure though.

Mel osa | oses her smle.

JCE
Ki ddi ng. Just Ki ddi ng.

She briskly wal ks away as BATMAN, 51, a heart as large as his
body with the belly to match, approaches.

BATMAN
She | ooks spooked. Did you tell her
she can star in one of your novels
that no one wants to adapt?

JOE

Funny. Did u lose that tooth biting
or beating sonethi ng?

Bat man probes his tongue in his mssing tooth slot.

BATMAN
Sane difference.

Bat man fi st-bunps Joe and renoves his jacket as he sits.
Mel osa appears.

MELCSA
H ! What are you drinking?

BATMAN
D et Coke.

JC (O S.)
Make it two.

JC, 51, would rob a baby’s diaper and then sell it back as

“barely used,” sits and shakes Joe and Batman’s hands. Hi s
tone never rises above a whisper.

JC
Gent | enen.

BATMVAN
JC It’s got to be six years?



JCE
Seven. But all | had to do was text
him*®“Cards: 7PM Hooters” and he
responded “1I'min.”

JC
Oh, no one post on social nedia
that I’m here tonight. I’ m supposed
to be at ny bow ing | eague.

JCE
Really? Is it still hockey and

bow ing all week? It nust be nice
to never marry or have kids. Are

you still dating Dawn?
JC

She still lives in one of ny hones.
BATMAN

And you still won’t marry her?
JC

And | ose the rent?

There’s no smle fromJC to indicate a punch-line. Joe and
Bat man burst out in | aughter.

BATMAN
And you’'re still dying your slicked
hair as black as your heart?

JC
At least | have hair.

Bat man dramatically throws back and whips his bald head side
to side as he pretends to run his hand through hair.

BATMVAN
I m aer odynami c

JC
How i s Any?

JOE
Fi ne.

JC

And your Kkids?



JCE
Fine. They aren’t kids anynore.
Young adults who we couldn’t live
under the same roof wth anynore.

BATMVAN
So both kids... offspring, or
what ever termyou’re using, are now
[iving where? In that condo, right?

JCE
Yes. W couldn’t coexist under one
roof anynore. \Wen two parents
rai sing two ki ds becones four
opi ni ons at odds over everything,
you buy a condo and nove them out.

BATMAN
What’ s Any think about that?

JOE
vell. ..

Joe’ s awkward pause allows for a change in subject.

JC
So, Jesse Janes is not here yet?

BATMAN
Do you see any cops?

JOE
Gve himtine.

BATMAN
Time? He’'s done plenty of that.

JC picks up the article on the table.
JC
I renenber emailing you this. Wat
do you think was Ed’s first heist?

BATMAN
Probably the cradle.

JCE
It’s unny you should say that.



I NT. HOSPI TAL - ROOM - N GHT

A plain and barely sterile hospital room surrounded by tacky
Christmas garland, hosts the birth of a child.

TITLE: “ LONG | SLAND NEW YORK, DECEMBER 14 1970.~

JOANNE WALLER, 25, screans as she gives birth, surrounded by
a DOCTOR, 35, and NURSE, 28. They coach her to breathe.

JOHN WALLER, 40, frazzled and worn, sits in a chair on the
opposite side of the room He lights up a cigarette as a
baby’s screamfills the room

John | ooks to his left and sees ROB, 9, and TRACY, 7,
stealing the wallet out of the Doctor’s hanging coat and
noney fromthe Nurse’s wallet.

ELAINE, 8, holds her father’s hand and sm | es. John yanks a
flask fromhis jacket and swills a shot.

| NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - DAY

Bat man and JC squint at Joe. The silence speaks | oud.

BATMVAN

What? You're witing a book?
JCE

Maybe. |’ ve been researching stuff.
JC

| see. Do tell, M. Witer.

Joe scratches his nose with his mddle finger and sm | es.
JCE

Sure, we have tine to kill until

Eddi e shows. Buckl e up, boys.
I NT. HOSPI TAL - MATERNI TY WARD - NI GHT
Newbor n EDWARD sl eeps wapped in a blanket. Hi s eyes pop open
when the Nurse places a SCREAM NG NEVWBORN next to him as she
readi es anot her small bassinet.

TITLE: “MATERNI TY WARD VI EW NG AREA.”



She puts a pacifier in the Scream ng Newborn's nouth and
turns away. Edward cries. Through the visitor's view ng
wi ndow, Rob, and Tracy angrily stare at Scream ng Newborn

They bang on the wi ndow and point until the Nurse nmakes a
nasty face and turns away. Rob and Tracy turn and huddl e.

The Nurse hears bangs and turns horrified at Rob’s naked ass
up agai nst the glass. She screans and runs toward the gl ass.

The Maternity Ward door is now open and Edward has the
pacifier in his nmouth. Tracy stands over the bassinet and
nods to Edward before she places Scream ng Newborn in another
bassinet and rolls it away; hard.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Mel osa stands in shock hol ding drinks.

MELCOSA
That did not happen.

BATMAN
Hon, don’t bet your bra against it.

JCE
| spoke to all of Ed's siblings.
They all told the sane story.

BATMAN
They told a tale or snelled a sale?

MELCOSA
Should | really tell the manager to
secure the cash register?

JOE
(smles)

Stay tuned ..
EXT. SAM GOODY MJSI C STORE - DAY
TITLE: “LONG | SLAND NY, 1974.~”
Joanne, 29, pushes Edward, 4, in his stroller as a bored Rob,
14, and Tracy, 12, trail behind. Elaine, 13 skips next to
Joanne. Rob spots a poster for the new Queen al bum

Rob nudges Tracy and points at the poster.



ROB
Ma, can we go buy the new al bunf?

JOANNE
Wth what noney?

Tracy has her hand in Joanne’ s pocket book from behind her
not her. El aine grinmaces. Tracy puts her finger on her lips
and makes the cut-throat sign to Elaine.

ROB
Oh, odd j obs.

JOANNE
Fine. Hurry up.

TRACY
Can we take Eddie in?

JOANNE
Si nce when do you want hi m around?

ELAI NE
Momma, don’t |let them

Tracy snarls at El aine behind Joanne' s back.

JOQANNE
No, | think it’s nice. Go.

El ai ne buries her head in her hands. Rob yanks the stroller.

I NT. SAM GOODY MJSI C STORE - DAY

Rob guides the stroller through the record isle. Tracy steps
to the counter. ROCKER DUDE, 22, |ooks down over the counter.

TRACY
H, is Jack here?

ROCKER DUDE
There’s no Jack, little | ady.

TRACY
Ch, | nmean John.

ROCKER DUDE
No John either. Are you buyi ng?

TRACY
Uh, ny dad s outside and said he
has the noney he owes the owner



ROCKER DUDE
Ton? He owes Tom noney?

TRACY
Ri ght, Tom Can you get hi m pl ease?

Tracy phony smles. Rocker Dude squints and then shrugs.

ROCKER DUDE
Sure, let ne go get him

Rocker Dude exits the room Tracy nods at Rob, who shoves
record al buns under Edward’'s bl anket. Edward watches until he
rai ses the bl anket for easier access. Rob wi nks at Edward.

ROB
Your first caper, bro. Rock on!

Edwar d gi ggl es. Rocker Dude returns with TOM 45, just as the
front door slanms closed. The Waller gang are gone. Tom gl ares
at Rocker Dude and snacks the back of his head.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - DAY

ZOE, 23, less happy and nore snappy, stands holding a plate
of wings. She drops it down. Mel osa raises her brow

MELCOSA
Alittle gentler, please. Quys,
this is Zoe. She’s in training.

ZOE
The baby drove the getaway
stroller? I don’t buy that.

BATMAN
They didn’t buy that stuff either.

Joe flips open a notebook. He circles the spot on the page.

JCE
I | ooked that one up. The cl osest
Precinct did have a report of kids
stealing records that day.

ZCE
(to Mel osa)
This is why I'’mnot having kids.

Zoe trudges off. Joe laughs and flips the page.



10.

JCE
Well, as funny as it sounds, it
wasn't all a barrel of |aughs.
I NT. WALLER HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Single famly hone. Mdest decor. Rob, 16, tries to fix the
broken lights on the Christmas tree. Edward, 6, watches.

TI TLE: “CHRI STMAS EVE, 1976.”

EDWARD
Daddy knows how to fix it.
ROB
Yeah, well, he’s not hone. Again.

Tracy, 13, watches fromthe attached dining room

TRACY
For weeks. As usual.

El ai ne, 14, enters and sees Edward’s trouble face. She grins.

ELAI NE
That’ s because he’s out getting our
Chri stmas presents.

El ai ne spins and growls at Tracy. Edward’ s smle dissipates
as he | ooks under the tree. It’'s void of a single present.

EDWARD
I hope Santa brings a |lot, too.

Tracy sizes Elaine up as she sneers at Edward.

TRACY
There is no Santa, dunbass.

ELAI NE
You little, bitch!

Tracy snarls and grabs Elaine by the hair. They roll to the
ground. Joanne, 31, pregnant, hurries to the knocki ng door.

JOANNE
Grls! Stop! Rob, do sonething!

Rob sighs as the tree lights blink erratically. He jots a few
steps and tries to pull the girls apart.



11.

Joanne screans. The teenagers pay no attention. Edward
focuses on Joanne crying fromher knees. A COP, 34, consol es.

JCE (V.0)
It turns out, they got the worst
gift of all that Christnas.

EXT. STREET - N GHT

Pol i ce cars hover around an aged station wagon. John Waller
lay dead in the driver’s seat. A rubber hose is taped from
t he exhaust pipe to his closed driver’s w ndow.

I NT. WALLER HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - N GHT

The teenagers notice Joanne crying. Rob and Tracy wal k over
and hug her. Elaine craw s over to Edward and puts her hand
on his shoul der as she cries. Edward' s face stares at the
erratic tree lights blink.

A tear descends Edward’ s cheek. The tree lights crackle and
bl ow. Edward and El ai ne enbrace in the darkness.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
PEDRO, 38, large as a barge, scratches his thinning hair.

PEDRO
Whoa. The dad commi tted suicide on
Christmas Eve? And no presents?

JCE
No presents. O her than the vending
machi ne at the norgue.

Pedro turns to Zoe, who shrugs. Melosa awkwardly twirls her
long hair. Batman and JC stop munching on the curly fries.

PEDRO
Vll, I was told we have a bank
robber on his way. W good?

JCE
W' re good.

Pedro pauses and nods before he | eaves. Ml osa frowns.

MELCOSA
Sorry, | had to let ny boss know.



12.

JCE
O course you did.

Mel osa attenpts a smile before she wal ks away.

BATMAN
Even when Eddi e’s not here, he’'s
causi ng trouble.

JC
That really happened?

JCE
You have a phone super conmputer.
Pull his death records off the web.

JC | ooks to Batman. Batman Shrugs. JC grabs a w ng.

JC
Keep goi ng.

Joe flips a page in his book.

JCE
And off we go. Enter MaryJo.

I NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - NI GHT

Joanne, 32, screans during giving birth, surrounded by the
same Doctor, 42, and Nurse, 35.

TITLE: “APRIL 21 1977.”

Rob, 17, sits cranky in a chair on the opposite end of the
room next to Tracy, 15. Elaine, 16, |eans against the wall as
she holds a sleeping Edward, 7, in her arns.

Rob burns a snoke as a baby’s scream shrieks out.

ELAI NE
Put that out! It’s not healthy!

ROB
Nei t her was dad knocki ng up nom
before offing hinself. But hey,
what’'s one nore nouth to feed?

Edward's jarred awake. Elaine puts himdown. He |ooks over at
Joanne hol di ng NEWBORN MARYJO. Rob rises and storns out.

ELAI NE
Where are you goi ng?



13.

ROB
I"'mthe man of this house now.
Soneone needs to step up.
El ai ne notices Edward’s sorrow. She kisses his forehead.

ELAI NE
Ready to see our new sister?

Edward sm | es and nods. He takes her outstretched hand.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Mel osa puts two sodas down.
MELCSA
Aha! So that’s a happy nonent! So
El ai ne was a good influence?
JCE
VWl l, she wasn’'t with Eddie 24/7.
I NT. HOSPI TAL MATERNI TY WARD - NI GHT
Vi ew area. Newborn MaryJo sl eeps wapped in a bl anket.
TI TLE: MATERNI TY WARD VI EW NG AREA. MOMENTS LATER.”
MaryJo’ s eyes pop open as the Nurse places a Scream ng
Newborn next to her. She puts a pacifier in Scream ng
Newborn’s mouth and turns away. Baby MaryJo cri es.
Through the viewi ng glass, Tracy eye-daggers the crying baby
and Nurse. Tracy speaks silently down at Edward. He nods.
I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Mel osa rubs her tenples. Zoe hands a soda to JC

ZOE
So, nore ass on the glass? Geat.

JCE
Can | get the chicken sandw ch?

MELCSA
... They... Never m nd!

Mel osa wal ks away flustered. Batnman | aughs.
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BATMAN
Shit. Wasn’t MaryJo the one who was
arrested for...

JC
Hey, hey. SPO LER ALERT!

JCE
Too funny. Hang in there. Al in
good tine. Let's get to Mddle
School, when the schenes got real

I NT. SCHOOL - CLASSROOM - DAY

Brick and gl ass wi ndows. Opened for air. Edward, 12, slunps
in the back row of a class of students.

TITLE: “PETER J. BRENAN, M DDLE SCHOOL, 1983.”

An educational video plays on a TV VCR conbo in the front of
the room The bell rings; the students scurry out. The
TEACHER, 48, no patience for education, waves to all

TEACHER
Renmenber to wite a report on this!

The students ignore her and | eave. She stands al one and sighs
before she lights a cigarette and shuts the TV/ VCR

TEACHER
Pain in the asses.

EDWARD
Excuse nme, M’ am

The Teacher peers behind her. Edward innocently smles.

EDWARD
| feel really sick

TEACHER
You know where the nurse’s office
is. You spend half the day there.

EDWARD
But, | feel wobbly. Please help ne.

Edward’ s grin norphs to a vomt attenpt. She rolls her eyes.
TEACHER

| shoul d have taken the job at the
DW. They'd fear ne there.
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She puts her armon Edward’ s back and gui des himout. He
peeks back as they | eave and nods toward the room wi ndow.

The TV/VCR cart slowy rolls toward the wi ndow where Rob, 23,
leans in fromoutside and pulls the power cord toward him

EXT. WALLER HOUSE - NI GHT

Two COPS wal k a handcuffed Rob out of the house. Joanne yells
and cries as Elaine, 22, hugs her. Edward's silent.

TITLE: “TWO MONTHS LATER.”
Tracy, 21, spits at the feet of the Cops. Rob winks to Ed.

ROB
| got this.

Rob is placed in the police car. Edward s frown turns upward.

EDWARD (V. Q)
And that was when | first knew t hat
if | had to, | could do tine.

EXT. SCHOOL - DAY
Cops exam ne the nud outside the classroom w ndow.

EDWARD (V. Q)
They mat ched Rob’s boot inprint to
what they found in his school
| ocker. He and his friend s stole
over twenty school TVs and VCRs,
but they could only prove the one.
For that, Rob got a week in jail.
He never ratted out any of us.

EXT. WALLER HOUSE - NI GHT

Edward wat ches Rob put his boots up in the back of the cop
car and | augh as the cop snmacks his foot down.

I NT. HOMVE DEPOT - DAY

The | arge, madhouse of do-it-yourself workers and shoppers.

TITLE: “HOVE DEPOT, LONG | SLAND NY, 1984.”



16.

Rob, 24, wal ks next to Edward, 13, who pushes a |l arge cart of
wood supplies and plunbing suppli es.

EDWARD (V. Q.)
Fromthere, | was off and running
as an acconplice. | nmade ny respect
in Rob’s eyes for the “Buy & Fly”
bit. Pay for one thing, steal
ni nety-nine. They barely suspected.

They approach the cashier as Rob pays for one snmall item Rob
nods to Edward who nods back and just rolls the cart out.

MONTAGE BEG NS

- Rob and Edward Buy & Fly Hone Depot as the Security guy
unknowi ngly hol ds the door open.

- Rob flirts with the cashier as Edward rolls out the | oot.
- Rob steals a drill off the shelf and gets a cash refund.
- Eddie fakes hurting his leg while Rob rolls stuff out.
MONTAGE ENDS
EDWARD (V. Q)

Rob taught me if you act |ike you

believe you' re right, so will the

stores. The custoner is always

right. Well, nost of the tine.
EXT. HOMVE DEPOT - PARKING LOT - DAY

Rob and Edward | oad up their van with a cart full of
supplies. A BURLY SECURI TY GJY, 30, abruptly halts Rob

BURLY SECURI TY GUY
‘Scuse ne. Can | see your receipt?

Rob | ooks at Edward. Edward, scared, shrugs. Rob pats his
pants and shirt pocket. The Burly Security GQuy gets upset.

SERVI CE DESK MAN (O . S.)
Excuse ne! Sir! Excuse ne!

SERVI CE DESK MAN, 23, jogs over as he waves a piece of paper.

SERVI CE DESK NMAN
Sir, you forgot your receipt.

The Service Desk Man hands it to Rob. He smiles at Security.
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SERVI CE DESK NMAN
My bad. Busy day! Thanks.

The Service Desk Man jogs away as Rob smiles and puts the
paper in his pocket. The Security Quy is about to speak when
Edward yells in pain.

EDWARD
oM M finger!

Rob rushes around to Edward and | ooks at his bl oody finger.

ROB
Sir, can you get us a towel ? These
sharp tools shoul d be covered.

The Security Quy is mffed, but he nods and jogs away. Rob
and Edward junp in the van and screech away.

EDWARD (V. Q)
Rul e #1 m ght have been “act |ike
you're right,” but Rule #2, “have
soneone you know wor ki ng the schene
fromthe inside,” was our backup.

I NT. ROB'S VAN - DAY

Rob cruises the road and high-five' s Edward’ s hand. Edward
licks his bloody finger.

ROB
Bl oody finger? N ce inprovise.

Edward wi nks and cranks the radio.

EDWARD (V. Q)
They caught our Service Desk buddy
nonths later, but it didn't matter.
We had a guy at all six Home
Depot’s on Long Island. W cl eared
over $75,000 in stol en goods and
cash for returns. | think Rob was
one of the main reasons Hone Depot
started giving store credit instead
of cash wi thout a receipt.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Melosa is horrified. JC and Bat man nmunch w ngs.
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MELCOSA
Pl ease tell nme there’s sonething
nore than robberies. Can you
humani ze hi n? What about a
girlfriend? Sonmeone special ?

JCE
“Speci al” can nmean many things.
EXT. BASEBALL FI ELD - DAY

Edward, 8, plays right field. The outfield chained-Iink fence
is three feet high with people cheering a few feet behind.

TITLE: “LITTLE LEAGUE CHAMPI ONSHI P, 1979.”

EDWARD
Let’s go! Tommy’s no hitter!

Behind the gate, JACKIE, 7, a stocky girl, grow s.
EDWARD

Throw it straight down the m ddle.

He couldn’t hit air in a w ndstorm
Jackie snarls. The batter hits a high fly towards Edward. He
backs up near the fence and just as he’'s about to catch it,
Jackie grabs a stick off the floor and shoves it through the
fence into Edward’ s back. The ball hits himin the head.
Edward scurries and throws the ball back to the infield as
the winning run scores and the other team cel ebrates. He runs
over to the fence and gets in Jackie s face.

EDWARD
VWhat the fuck

Jacki e punches himsquare in the face. He goes down. Hard.

JACKI E
That’ s ny brother, asshol e!

FREEZE THE CAMERA on Edward’ s dazed f ace.
EDWARD (V. Q)

That’'s when | knew | was in | ove.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Mel osa notions to speak. Zoe | owers her brow.
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JOE
It’s not all Ronmeo and Juliet.

BATMAN
You can say he “stole” her heart.
And ot her things along the way.

Zoe studi es the nmen before she shakes her head.

ZCE

It’s true, isn't it? All nen suck
MELCSA

Zoe!
JOE

There was al ways a “special” |ady.

I NT. FUNERAL HOMVE - DAY

Joanne sits surrounded by her children in the first row
Three people sit scattered around an enpty room of chairs.

TI TLE: “ DEER PARK FUNERAL HOVE, 1976.”

Edward, 6, sits in Joanne’s |ap. She sobs and kisses his
f orehead. Edward watches her tears fall. He | ooks ahead at
his father’s casket before he clutches his nother.

EXT. WALLER HOUSE - N GHT - 1982

Rob is placed in the police car. Edward turns to see Joanne
crying. His grin dissipates.

EDWARD (V. Q)
But whether | could do the tine or
not, I couldn’t let nmy nom down.
Dad gone. Rob in jail. |I needed to
be slicker. Better than him Make
her proud while I did what needed
to be done to provide.

I NT. H GH SCHOOL GYM - N GHT

A school gymasi um host westling matches. The stands are
pul | ed open where parents and students sit watching.

TITLE: “H GH SCHOOL WRESTLI NG MATCH, 1987.”
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Edward, 16, wrestles OPPONENT KID, 16, and pins himwth a
qui ck cradle nove. He junps up and raises his armin victory.

A concerned Joanne, 41, stands by the edge of the matt.
Edward j ogs over and they enbrace. She hugs and squeezes him

JOANNE
Edward, | hope that you’ re not
hurting those boys out there?
Edwar d breaks the enbrace and steps back.

EDWARD
Mom there’s rules and I’'m
followwng them It’'s a little rough
but everyone under st ands.

Joanne stares until Edward |l owers his head and nods.

EDWARD
Yes, nobm

Edward yel ps and falls forward on his face. He flips over.

JACKIE (O S.)
That’s ny friend s brother, ass!

Jacki e, 16, stands over Edward with westling headgear in her
hand. Edward rubs his head and junps up.

EDWARD
If you don't stop --

JOANNE
Edwar d.

Joanne’s stern stare neutralizes Edward s anger. He sighs.
Jackie smles and sticks out her tongue. She spins and exits.

Joanne wal ks away. El aine, 25, steps down fromthe bl eachers.

ELAI NE
I s she al ways that nean?

EDWARD
(grins)
Just when | keep saying 1’|l call
her. And then | don’'t.
I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Mel osa smles. Batman and JC drink and eat.
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MELCOSA
Awmv. A nonma’ s boy? Sweet. Better.

BATMVAN
Don’t get all nushy. Valentine' s
Day will end quick, sweetie.

JCE
"1l speed up before he arrives.

JC
IF, he arrives.

Joe gl ances out the window as the rain picks up. A car parks.
Joe’s reflection in the wi ndow gl ass norphs into ..

INT. EDDIE S CAR - DAY

Eddie’s reflection, 18, stares out of his car wi ndow at a SUV
parking in a school lot. RICKY G 17, crooked as a war ped
stick and just as smart, sits next to Eddie reading his pad.

TI TLE: “DEER PARK H GH SCHOCL, 1989.”

RI CKY G
89 Bronco. That’s M. Manning s new
ride. It’s got a sweet Bl aupunkt
20AMP Benzi renovabl e radio.

EDDI E
Who do we have on hold for one?

Ri cky reads down the nanmes on his pad.

RI CKY G
Hang on. Yeah, two requests.
Billy G and al so Father O Brien
He’ s got a ki cking Mustang.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Wth Rob in and out of jail for
petty larceny gigs, | had to step
up bringing honme cash.

Eddi e and Ri cky watch MR MANNI NG 45, |ock his car door and
ki sses the hood. He wal ks into the school. Eddie renoves a
gun fromhis jacket. Ricky yawns.

RI CKY G
Ten bucks says you can’t get it on
the first shot.
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Eddi e squints and ains out his open wi ndow at the Bronco.

EDDI E
You don’t want any of this.

Eddie fires the gun. The netal BB pellet shatters the back
tinted wi ndow on the Bronco. Ri cky tosses noney at Eddie.

RI CKY G
You know you’ re stealing noney out
of the nouth of ny baby sister!

Eddi e smles and pinches the noney in R cky' s face.

EDDI E
Your baby sister is sixteen and
dating her guidance councillor. Lie
better! I’mnot getting caught
because you can’t string two
t hought s toget her.

Ri cky exhibits his mddle finger as he exits the car. Eddie
wat ches himsteal the Bronco’s radio.
I NT. CHURCH - CONFESSI ON STALL - DAY

FATHER O BRI EN, 35, a Man of God with the desires of Mn
sits in his darkened stall. Soneone enters the confessional.

CONFESSOR (O. S.)
Bl ess ne father, for | have sinned.

FATHER O BRI EN

(sighs)
I don’t have that nmuch tine left on
Earth to hear it all. Sumit up
The smal |, wooden door opens between them and a Bl aupunkt
radi o slides through. Father O Brien takes it and puts a
fifty dollar bill inits place. Eddie is the Confessor.

FATHER O BRI EN
Go in peace, ny son. Don’t get
caught or it will break your dear
not her’ s heart.

EDDIE (O S.)
Yes, Father.

FATHER O BRI EN
Oh, and if you conme across a six CD
changer for ny trunk..
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EDDIE (O S.)
You' re killin nme, Father.

FATHER O BRI EN
The Lord works in nysterious ways.

I NT. GYM - DAY

Di | api dated | arge open space w th hangi ng boxing bags and a
make-shift ring. Eddie and other teenagers punch the bags.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
Bet ween runni ng the radi os and
attendi ng just enough cl asses as
possi ble to keep ny not her happy, |
made sure | stayed fit and ready.

Ricky enters with a box of radios. Eddie stops hitting a bag.
EDDI E
No! Moron! Not here. AOd nman Sal
will freak. Find another spot.

RI CKY G
My not her found them Were?

Eddi e slaps himin the back of the head and Ri cky | eaves.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Zoe puts three full cups of soda on the table.
ZOE
He wanted to stay fit and ready?
Ready for what?

JCE
Doom

I NT. GAS STATI ON STORE - DAY

A small area with a snack isle and a refrigerated case. Eddie
wor ks the cash register. Patrons pay for their gas and exit.

TI TLE: “LABOR DAY 1989."
EDDIE (V. Q)

One of ny scanms was sinple to pul
of f.
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EDDI E(cont ' d)

The station charged five cents nore
per gallon when people paid on
their credit cards. | was supposed
to nake the adjustnent on the
register. Which I didn't. By the
end of a busy night, 1'd nmake an
easy extra fifty bucks.

Eddi e counts two twenty dollar bills fromthe cash register
and puts in his pocket, out of view of a security canera.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
But ny biggest problemwas on a
crazy busy Labor Day. G eat weather
and everyone was filling up.

Eddi e reads a nagazi ne behind the register when a MASKED GUN
MAN, 17, enters the vacant store and hastily waves a gun.

MASKED MAN
G VE ME THE FUCKI N MONEY! NOW

Eddi e drops the magazi ne and pani cs.

EDDI E
Don’t shoot! Pl easel!

The Gunman waves Eddie away fromthe register and enpties the
till. As he | eaves, Eddie grabs the Gunman from behi nd and
whi spers in his ear. The Gunman flips around and punches
Eddie in the face before he runs out. Eddie s nose bl eeds.

I NT. GAS STATION - BACK ROOM - NI GHT

Two uni formed COPS inspect the gas station. DETECTI VE SAM
LUCA, 40, tired of calls like this, |ooks at Eddie.

DETECTI VE
So, it was just you and Cyde? No
Bonni e ar ound?

EDDI E
Yes.
Eddi e runs the bloody rag up each nostril. Sam | ooks around.
DETECTI VE

There’s no caneras back here? Only
t he one up front and outside?



EDDI E
Yes. You can talk to the owner when
he's back fromvacation. It is
Labor Day, you know.

DETECTI VE
Oh, | know. You took ne away from
grilling for this.

EDDI E
Tough life.

DETECTI VE

| watched the security footage.
Looks i ke you had hi mfrom behi nd.

EDDI E
No, but | tried. That a problenf
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One of the Cops wal ks over and whispers in Sanis ear.

Eddi e drops his attitude.

DETECTI VE
No problem Though | woul d think
with your westling nmedals, you
woul d have fared a little better

EDDI E
I’ve had better days. Look, | don't
know you. You don’t know ne.

DETECTI VE
Oh, | know you. And your whol e
famly band of crimnals.

He | ooks at the Cop | ooking at him

The other Cop wal ks in and drops a box of car radi os down.
Eddi e | ooks down at the box and then back up to Sam smling.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Wien | told Ricky to hide the
radi os anywhere other than the
gym.. Mrons. Al of them

EXT. GAS STATION - BACK DOOR - N GHT

Ri cky opens the back door and drops the box inside.
a bl anket over it before he puts on the Gunman nask.

TI TLE:

“AN HOUR EARLI ER.”

He t hr ows
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EDDI E (V.Q.)
The noron put them where we were
pul ling off a major scam
| NT. GAS STATION STORE - N GAT
Eddi e hol ds the Gunman (Ri cky) from behi nd. He whispers.
EDDI E
Break free and pull your punch.
Just |ike we practiced.
I NT. GAS STATION - BACK ROOM - NI GHT
Eddi e throws the bloody rag out. Sam hol ds out handcuffs.
DETECTI VE
Come on. You can say hi to Rob.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Mel osa stares, open nouth.

MELCSA

Oh, wow. Did he finally get busted?
JCE

He di d.
JC

| don’t think I knew that story.
JCE

Ah, see. You | earn sonething new

every day.

I NT. JAIL - | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

Dimy lit, small square room Ed sits cuffed to a table. Sam
enters. He drops a stack of papers and sits.

DETECTI VE
Thank you for waiting til m dnight.
I amstuffed. | grill the best
wi enies. Do you like w enies?
Because you' || be seeing your cell-
mate’s wienie in front of your face
for quite a few years.
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Eddi e | owers his head and sighs.

EDDI E
What do you want ?

DETECTI VE
VWell, a beer, to start.

EDDI E
I have nothing to say.

DETECTI VE
I know. | know t he whole routine
Rob taught you. But you’ re not Rob.
He... just is filled with so nuch
anger. You? Not so mnuch.

EDDI E
For those in the cheap seats, 1’11
repeat nysel f. Not hi ng- To- Say.

Sam wal ks around the room Methodically paces for effect.

DETECTI VE
K, so in an interest of ny tine,
let’s just go to the surprise
guest. She and | had a nice talk.

Eddi e’ s eyes perk up. He searches past Sam

EDDI E
My mon? Tell ne you didn't cal
her? | just turned 18. She doesn’t
need to know |’ m an adult!

DETECTI VE
Oh, you're quite right. You're
| egally an adult. And can be charged
as one. | love a plot tw st!

Eddi e cl oses his eyes. He places his head on the table.

DETECTI VE
But, | have kids. My youngest knows
you. You wouldn’t know him Bit of a
nerd. A sophonore. But he loves to
wat ch you westle. You just
graduat ed, eh? Did you have plans?
Besi des taking classes on License
pl at e- maki ng 1017

EDDI E
This isn’t a fucking joke!
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Sam drops the cavalier attitude. He struts toward the door
and puts his hand on the doorknob.

DETECTI VE
No, it’s not. So, | advise you to
heed the advice of this fine wonman.

Sam opens the door and El aine, 28, enters and sits. Eddie
l[ifts his head in surprise. Sam | eaves the room

El ai ne softly sits. She rel eases a deep troubled breath

EDDI E

Pl ease tell nme nom doesn't know.
ELAI NE

Is this the path, Edward? Like Rob?
EDDI E

El ai ne, please. 1’1l do your speech

and the jail time, but does --

ELAI NE
Mom doesn’t know. Not yet.

Eddi e exhal es as he | eans his head back and cl oses his eyes.

EDDI E
| can beat this. They don't...

ELAI NE
They have your fingerprints on the
pel | et guns. They have the audi o on
the security canera telling your
acconplice to hit you

EDDI E
No they don't. | disabled it.

ELAI NE
“Break free and pull your punch.
Just like we practiced.”

Eddi e’ s astoni shed. He shakes his head. Total disbelief.

EDDI E
I had the nerd from my conputer
class show nme how to do it. I'm

learning I. T so that next tinme --

ELAI NE
Next time? Edward, you need to
listen to ne.
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ELAI NE( cont ' d)

I"mfriends with the detective’s
younger sister. W went to schoo
together. He did this as a favor.

EDDI E
D d what ?

ELAI NE
Not automatically throw the book at
you. We discussed a better option.

El ai ne opens the nmanila folder on the stack of papers. It
shows an advertisenent flyer for joining the Marines.

Eddie stares at it before his focus shifts away.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
I had made sure | stayed fit and
ready for one of two situations. |
just didn’t think 1'd have to be
sitting in one of themto realize
the other was the better option.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Pedro reveal s an eagl e, gl obe and anchor Marine tatt oo.

PEDRO
Alright, a Marine! That makes ne
feel alittle better.

Bat man de-bones three chicken wings in one gulp.

BATMVAN
Yeah? You may want to hang on from
pol i shing any war nedals until you
hear the rest. | renenber this part.

Bat man wal ks away fromthe table and enters the bathroom

ZOE
What’ s his probl en?

JCE
That’s a whole different story.

MELCSA
And why do call him Batman? Com cs?

JCE
Vel |, not exactly.
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EXT. WATERFRONT HOVE - BACKYARD — DAY

Batman’s SUV crawl s al ong a gravel ed driveway and stops
behi nd a weat her beaten garage. Joe | ooks through the w ndow.

TI TLE: “WEST BABYLON NY, 1998.”

I NT. SW - DAY

Bat man, 28, l|arger, 300 pounds, but agile, puts the car in
park. He turns to Joe, 29, as he exits the vehicle.

BATMAN
Wait here.

JCE
Were are we? W were going to
Vincent’s C am Bar for |unch.

EXT. SW - DAY

Bat man gl ances around the the garage. Angered, he opens the
trunk and renmoves a duffle bag. He taps on Joe’ s w ndow.

BATMAN
Follow me. We'll be ten m nutes.
EXT. WATERFRONT HOME - BARGE — DAY
Both men wal k on the wooden dock towards a twenty foot
speedboat tied to the pier in the water. Joe’ s concerned.
There’s no wi tnesses.

I NT. SPEEDBOAT - DAY

JI MW, 42, a human |ie packaged under a bad toupee, enjoys a
drink on the back of the boat. H's eyes are cl osed.

Batman junps in the boat and noves fast toward Ji mmy.

JI MW
Oh, shit! No!

Jimy lunges up and runs in the boat cabin. The door | ocks.

BATMAN
Don't make this difficult.
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JOE
| really need to...

The door quickly opens and TERESA, 38, if hair could speak,
hers woul d be scream ng, is shoved out. She’ s already
frantic. The door |ocks closed.

BATMVAN
Son of a.... Everything is fine,
M ss. Joe, watch her.

JCE
Wait, what?

Teresa’s frightened stare unnerves Joe, who smiles. Badly.

Bat man renoves a bat fromhis duffle bag and splits the cabin
door open with it. He enters. Jimy’s screans ring out. A
t hunpi ng noi se cones frominside the cabin.

Teresa screans when Jinmmy is thrown out of the cabin towards
their feet. Batman wal ks out, bat sw nging.

BATMAN
Stri ke one.
JI MW

Pl ease, | swear on ny kids,
["11 have the noney tonorrow

BATMAN
You don’t have the noney you owe,
but you’ ve got enough for this
boat? Stri ke two.

JI MW
No, no! It’s not mne!l | swear,
it’s nmy nothers’ boat!

Furi ous, Batnman stands over Ji my.

BATMVAN
More lies? You think I’ m screw ng
around? Strike three.

Bat man puts his boot on Jimy’s neck and shoves himon the
boat floor. He noves the bat back and forth |ike a golf club.

BATMAN
For e!
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Teresa freaks. She screans and pushes past Joe, knocking him
into the water. She scurries onto the barge and runs off.
Bat man sighs. He renoves his foot off Jinmmy.

BATMAN
Get up. Now.

Ji mry wobbles to his feet with his hands raised upward.
Bat man puts the head of the bat against Jinmy’' s chest.

BATNMAN
You’ ve got one day to go apol ogi ze
to her for being an asshol e and get
t he noney you owe.

Bat man shoves Ji my over the side of the boat with the bat,
into the bay with Joe. Joe gets another nouthful of water.

BATMAN
And to fix this | eak.

JI MW
VWha. .. \What | eak?

Bat man rai ses and forcefully thrusts the bat head into the
fiberglass bottom repeatedly, until a leak springs. Jimmy is
nunb and i n shock.

EXT. WATERFRONT HOVE - BARGE - DAY

Batman clinbs up on the barge. He reaches towards Joe in the
wat er by extension of the bottomof the bat’s barrel.

BATVAN
Let’s go. |’ m starving.

Teresa, her hair a mess, runs away Scream ng.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Pedro and Mel osa are aghast. JC and Joe eat the wings. Pedro
shakes his head and wal ks away.

PEDRO
Crazy. Al of you

Z0E
I"’mcalling B.S on that story.

JCE
You can. It still happened.
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JC
| have to say, | renenber it.

ZOE
Oh? That’s how this goes? He lies
and you swear to it? I’mtaking
Psych 101 as a m nor.

JC

So, if I say “PSYCH ", we’'re OK?
ZOE

What? No. | nean, so OK, let’s say

you're making it up to make him
sound tough and with a heart of
gold at the sane time. | mean,
that’ s why you added in naking

Ji my apol ogi ze to Teresa, right?

Joe notices Batman com ng out of the bathroom Batman sees
BOYFRI END, 28 and G RLFRI END, 26 as they wal k out the front
door. Boyfriend slightly shoves her further out the door.

BOYFRI END
Dunmb bitch. Just shut up

Batman grits his teeth. He wal ks toward the front door. Joe
directs Zoe's attention through the wi ndow fromtheir seats.

JOE
Your answer i s about to cone.

Through the wi ndow, the rain has picked up. Just as the
Boyfriend is about to open his unbrella, Batman grabs it out
of his hand from behind. The Boyfriend angrily turns, but
Batman gets right in his face, forcing himagainst the wall.

Mel osa brings fries. She sees what they’ re watching outside.

MELCOSA
Oh ny God. What'’' s happeni ng?

JC
W' re doing a school project.

JCE
Bat man saw what | saw, which was
her boyfriend insulting her.

MELCOSA
Should | get ny boss?
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ZOE
Shh!
JCE
It’ll be over in a mnute. My

hearing may be crap, but I’ m good
at reading lips. Watch.

The rain drenches the Grlfriend, her Boyfriend and Bat nman as
Bat man braces the unbrella handl e under the Boyfriend s
throat. Batman' s |ips nove.

JCE
Ri ght now, he’s saying that was no
way to treat a wonan and he needs
to apol ogi ze. Now.

Zoe squints to see clearer outside. The rain makes it
difficult. What’s clear is that the Boyfriend is |istening.

MELCSA
Holy... how do you know t hat?

JOE
Seen it once or thrice.

Bat man | essens his grip. The Boyfriend nmassages his throat
bef ore he neekly apol ogizes to his Grlfriend. Batnman opens
the unbrella and hands it to her. She gives hima quick hug.

ZOE
Did that really just happen?

JCE
Yes. Why? Too hard to believe?

MELCSA
| mean... if | didn’t just...

JCE
-- see it? Exactly. So will anyone
believe it when you tell the story?

Bat man wal ks over as he dries his head and arns w th napkins.

BATMAN
What B. S story did I m ss now?

Mel osa grins and hugs himqui ck as she wal ks away. Zoe stil
breeds skepticism

JCE
Not hi ng you woul d bel i eve.
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Batman is surprised. He | ooks back at Melosa as she refills
dri nks. He turns back and shrugs.

BATMAN
I"l'l wait for the novie.

JCE
Oh, you’ ve got to be joking.

JC and Batman turn and | ook at the TV behind their heads.
ON THE TV
“BREAKI NG NEWS: LOCAL 7-11 ROBBED AT GUNPO NT.”
JC and Batman turn back to Joe, who stares past their gaze.
BATMAN
When was the last time you spoke to
Ed? He is late. Later than usual.

Joe renoves his |Iphone and texts.

JCE
W traded texts this norning.

Bat man grabs the cards and shuffles. JC grabs a w ng.

BATMVAN
Uh huh. Three handed again...

JC
Now |’ m nore interested in our
convict’s back story. Keep going.
Joe stares at JC and the TV. He opens his notebook.

JOE
Anyway... The mlitary was next.
I NT. Al RPLANE - ECONOMY SECTI ON - DAY
Eddi e, 19, stares out the plane wi ndow i n amazenent.
TI TLE: “DECEMBER 26, 1989.~

EDDI E (V. Q)
It was ny first plane ride.

Eddi e notices a happy famly, the DAD, 28, MOM 27 and CHI LD
5. They smile and hold each other’s hand. H s gaze dissipates
as he | ooks back down out the w ndow.
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EDDIE (V.Q)
I thought | knew it all, but
| ooki ng down at how i nsignificant
everything | ooked froma new
perspective, for the first tine |
wondered if | knew anything at all.

I NT. M LITARY BARBER SHOP - DAY

A line of recruits gawk at the next guy in the chair getting
a head shave. Eddi e stands and rubs his peach-fuzz top.

TITLE: “PARI'S | SLAND, SOUTH CARCLI NA.”

EDDI E (V.Q.)
The haircut wasn’'t so bad.

EXT. SWAMP - DAY

A dozen nmen in Marine fatigues stand at attention in the
weeds and sand as flying insects land on their faces.

EDDI E (V. Q)
But the Sand Fl ees, nobsquitos on
steroids, were a ni ghtmare.

FAT MARI NE #1, 19, swats at the bugs on his face.

EDDI E (V. Q)
And if you swatted at them..

EXT. SAND PIT - DAY

FAT MARI NE #1 sobs and struggles to do push-ups wi th dozens
of Sand Flees swarm ng his face. (DS)DRI LL SERGEANT DI RK, 34,

grow s down at him

EDDI E (V. Q)
You got an earful fromthe Drill
Sergeants. W had to ignore them
but if you tried quick reflexes...

EXT. SWAMP - DAY

Marines at attention. FAT MARINE #1 tries to swing at his
face. He knocks hinself unconscious. DS Dirk sneers.
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EXT. SHOOTI NG RANGE - DAY

A squad of Marines lay on the ground firing rifles at dumy
targets. Eddie’s shots are spot on. CARL “COITON' PAYTON, 19,
a personality as large as his nmuscular frame, notices.

COTTON
Damm, boy! |’ m stayi ng behind your
ass if we see action!

EDDI E
You' re a lefty. Alma little nore to
the left to conpensate your grip.

Eddie smles. Cotton winks at him DS Dirk sneers.

I NT. M LITARY GYMNASI UM POCL - DAY

The Marines dive in the water in full gear and struggle to
swim Eddie excels and is the first across. Cotton waddl es.

COTTON
Brot hers don’t do water!

EDDI E
(1 aughs)
C nmon! You got this!

Eddi e clinbs out and reaches to help Cotton. DS Dirk shoves
his foot on Eddie’'s back and sends himin the pool.

DS DI RK
YOU MAKI NG LOVE TOH M | R SH?! HE
CAN CARRY H' S OMNN DI CK

Eddi e and Cotton float as they try to avoid eye contact.

I NT. BARRACKS - NI GHT

Eddi e peels off his wet fatigues and peers at the bruise on
his back. A Shanrock tatoo is on his arm Cotton squints.

COTTON
Quch, boy. A few nore bruises on
your mlky white ass and you'll be

as dark as nme. You good, Irish?



EDDI E (V.Q.)
The tattoo earned ne the nicknane,
but nmy skills were earning ne the
scorn of one of ny Drill Sergeants.
The worst part? | had no cl ue why.

COTTON
Wiy does that ass hate you?
EDDI E
Don’t know, don’t care. |’m just

keepi ng ny head down.

COTTON
You got one hell of an aim bro.
may think tw ce about |eaving the
Bronx to come rob your car radio.

Eddi e | aughs as he lays on his stomach and exhal es.

EDDI E
Funny you should talk car radios...
Anyway. Cotton? Fromthe Bronx?

COTTON
Yeah. Few of the Italian Gunbas
near ny nei ghborhood busted ny
ball's when | was real young. Told
me to go back to the “South” and

pick cotton. | politely explained,
as | kicked their asses, that the
only “South” I was fromwas the

Sout h Bronx. The name stuck

EDDI E
Cool. So if | decide to go stea
car radios fromtheir nei ghborhood,
"1l be hiding behind your big ass.

COTTON
Deal .

Cotton and Eddi e snmile and shake hands.

I NT. SHOWERS - DAY

Cotton and Eddi e shower anong a dozen ot her nen.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
Still, despite the DS DIRK S i ssues
with nme, | thrived in this

structured envi ronnent.
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BEG N MONTAGE

- Eddi e shoots targets at an accurate pace. Cotton doesn't.
- Eddie helps Cotton learn to swm DS Dirk glares.

- Eddi e passes inspection and dresses inpeccably.

END MONTAGE

BACK TO SHOWERS

MAD MARI NE, 20, sneaks behind Eddie in the shower and is
about to tackle himwhen Cotton nods. Eddie drops and secures
a rear naked choke on the Mad Marine until he gives up.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
It didn't take long to figure out
t hat npst issues were resolved in
t he bat hroom and showers out of the
vi ew of the Sergeants.

Eddi e hol ds the struggling Mad Marine in place.

EDDI E
We good, bro?

MAD MARI NE
Yeah, we’'re good. Stop hel ping
Cotton out and pissing DS Dirk off.
He’s taking it out on us!

Eddie let’s himgo. Everyone goes back to showering.

I NT. BARRACKS - NI GHT

Eddie wites a letter on his bunk as Cotton is taking photos
of the other nmen with a Pol aroid canera.

EDDI E (V. Q)
For the first time, w thout ny
brot her or other bad influences
around, | took to the values we
were taught. | felt pride, | felt
honor. Even when others were
runni ng schemes to nmake noney, |ike
Cotton selling Polaroid shots to
send hone for a neat profit, |
stayed out of it.

CORPORAL STRI CKLAND, 35, wal ks over to Eddi e, who ri ses.
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EDDI E
Sir.

STRI CKLAND
Ed, your sister Elaine called. Your
nother is in the hospital.

I NT. OFFICER S BUI LDI NG - HALLWAY - N GHT

Eddi e hustl es down the hall. He stops at DS Dirk’s door.

INT. DS KIRK' S OFFI CE - N GHT

Eddi e stands at attention in front of DS Dirk’s desk.

DS DI RK
| see.
EDDI E
Sir, | just need to see her. | can

be back in twenty-four hours.

DS D RK
Your sister said it’'s cancer?
Breast cancer, correct?

EDDI E
l... yes. But, | don't see --
DS D RK
So, she's not on death’s door,
correct?
EDDI E
Sir, | don't --
DS Dl RK
So, she’ll be there after you

graduate in three weeks, correct?
Eddie stares at DS Kirk. It takes all he has to remain calm

DS Dl RK
Call her. Console her. D sm ssed.

Eddi e hesitates, but turns to |leave. DS Dirk chonps a cigar.

DS KI RK
It’s a COTTON pi cki n shame t hough.
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Eddi e stops short of the door. He gl eans a weddi ng photo of
DS Dirk and MARY, 25, before he wal ks out.

I NT. BARRACKS - NI GHT

Eddi e | ays on his bunk. Cotton sits on his bed.

COTTON

| heard. Did you talk to your nonf
EDDI E

She’ s sedated. Isn’t handling it

wel |l . Her anxiety and depression.
COTTON

| heard Dirk is being a dick. Well,
a bigger dick. It’s because of ne,
aint it? | hear the runors, too.
He bets on one failure in every new
group. That good ol’ boy Iikes ne.

EDDI E
No, dude. It’s all him

Eddi e | ooks at Cotton’s smling face; phony smling face.
EDDI E
And you know who el se he |ikes?
Hs wfe.

Their eyes speak the words that aren’t needed. They nod.

INT. OFFICER' S CLUB - N GHT

Qui et area, encased by the sal oon bar-style seating and a few
tabl es occupi ed by nmen and wonen of ficers. MARY, 25, sits
bored at the counter, downs drinks poured by the bartender.

EXT. OFFICER S CLUB - NI GHT

Cotton straightens Eddie’s officer jacket while Eddie puts on
readi ng gl asses. Cotton snorts | aughter.

EDDI E
Stop. Wiich officer did you sw pe
this fron? Is he a big dude?

COTTON
Bro, my Nanna is bigger than you.
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EDDI E
Yeah, but I'mwrey.

Eddi e play slaps Cotton’s side. He peeks in the front door’s
gl ass plate and stares at Mary.

EDDI E
So, if you see anyone com ng that
knows nme, open the door and cough.

COTTON
Yeah, Irish. Got it. That's subtl e.

They fist bunp and Eddi e heads in.

INT. OFFICER' S CLUB - NI GHT
Eddi e sl ow wal ks through the bar. He remains in the shadows
before he cuts into a dark phone booth and shuts the door.
I NT. ELAINE' S KI TCHEN - NI GHT
El ai ne, 27, straddles a scream ng infant against her chest as
another sits in a high chair tossing food. She answers the
rotary wall phone.
ELAI NE

Hel | 0? Eddi e? Where are you? Didn't

they tell you about nonf?
INT. OFFICER' S CLUB - N GHT

Eddi e hunches over in the booth and whi spers.

EDDI E
G ve ne twel ve hours.

Eddi e | ooks out at Mary and smiles. She smles back. Drunk.
EDDI E
G ve or take 15 m nutes.
I NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - NI GHT

Quiet, but for the beep of the heart nonitor nmachi ne. Joanne,
45, lay asleep in bed. Eddie, still in uniform enters.

TI TLE: “TWELVES HOURS LATER.”
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Eddie sits and gently holds her hand. Joanne opens her eyes.

JOANNE
Edward, you nmade it.
EDDI E
O course.
JOANNE

You | ook thin. Your suit is big.

Eddi e | ooks at it and | aughs.

EDDI E
I"’mfine. How are you?
JOANNE
Wel |, breast cancer. | thought one

of you woul d eventually be the
death of ne.

EDDI E
(grins)
You're not going to die. You got
this, nom W got this.

Joanne tightens her grip on her son’s hand.

JOANNE
I"’mso proud of you. Amlitary
man! You’ ve heard Rob is back in
jail? Stay off his path, Edward.

EDDI E
(smles)
| got...

I NT. MLITARY JAIL - DAY

A jail cell door slams closed. Eddie sits inside it. DS Dirk
snickers at Eddie fromthe outside. Eddie ignores him

DS DI RK
... TH'S, is what stupid | ooks I|ike.
Are you happy? Was it worth it?
Lost pay for the next three weeks,
spent in the Brigg. For what?

Eddi e stares at DS Dirk; he hesitates before speaking.

EDDI E
To be there for the woman | | ove.
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DS DI RK
W don’t desert the Core, boy.

EDDI E
| didn’t desert anyone. Everyone
here is in good hands. Cotton, you,
your wfe.

DS D RK
VWhat ?

EDDI E
I don’t want to hear anyone scream
in pain. Maybe pl easure though.
Have you ever heard anyone scream
in pleasure? Y now, |ike a seal

DS Dirk’s hands on the cell bars tighten. He inches closer.

DS DI RK
What did you say?

CORINE, 22, an inner strength that powers her external noves,
steps up to DS Dirk with a folder in her hand.

CORI NE
Sir, | need you to sign his papers.
AND, the dunb boy should not be
mentioni ng our private nonents.

Corine eye-daggers Eddie. He's confused, but doesn’t blink.

CORI NE
Unl ess he doesn’t expect to hear
any of those noi ses again.

DS Dirk’s anger norphs to confusion. He studies them

DS DI RK
You two?

Corine nods. DS Dirk grunbles and storns off. Eddie waits
until he’s gone before he inches near the bars.

EDDI E
Thank you. Sonetinmes ny nouth --

CORI NE
Is not in the right place |Iike your
heart? | know. You went AWOL
because of your nom

Their eyes nmeet and speak. She rubs her finger against his.
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When you' re out of here, maybe you

can find out what sounds | nake
instead of his slutty wife.

She wi nks and saunters away.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Zoe | ooks at Melosa and smrks. Joe sml es.

JOE
Don't believe it, huh?

Z0E
That she said that? No way.

JCE
It’s right here in ny notes. His
friends used to call him*“The
Sl eeper”; the quiet harm ess guy
t hat sat back all night and then
ended up leaving with the girls.

ZOE
So this Corine was a one-nighter?
JCE
They got engaged.
JC
Real | y?
BATMVAN

Just because you were married to
your work, and a case of hand
lotion, you didn’t think others
were getting engaged young?

JC
I don’t renmenber you “putting a
ring” on anyone’s finger. Ever.

45.

Bat man hovers in |ong, si

answer ,

The Degenerate and Bat man connect eyes.
the front door.

hi s car

a DEGENERATE guy,

and screech off.

| ent nonent. As he nobtions to

34, walks in and sits at the bar.

Mel osa puts drinks on the table.

MEL CSA
VWhat the heck was that?

Degenerate runs out
Thr ough the wi ndow, Batnman watches hi m get

in
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BATNVAN
Someone who knows when | get him
they' Il be a ring involved. My
hands and hi s neck.

Everyone at the table is at a |oss for words. Joe noves on.

JCE
Can we stay on point here? Yes,
really. H's engagenent lasted for a
whi |l e. Through the incident.

MEL OSA
VWhat i ncident?

PATRON#1, 28, sitting across the roomyells out.

PATRON#1
Mss? Mss! Can we get refills?

MEL OSA
Hol d on a second!

Joe laughs. Mel osa fakes a smile toward Patron #1 before she
i ntensely focused back on Joe.

MEL OSA
VWhat incident?

I NT. ENLI STED CLUB - NI GHT

Crowded bar room Mlitary men and wonen drink, dance and
party. Eddie sits at the bar eating peanuts with Cotton.

TITLE: “SPRI NG 1990."

EDDI E (V. Q)

After Boot Canp. | cane to Force
Recon School. Wasn't by choice. |
requested El ectrician School but
because of ny rifle and swi m qua
scores, | was a candidate for Force
Recon. This woul d be the toughest
12 weeks of ny life.

Cori ne serves Eddie and Cotton drinks from behind the bar.

EDDIE (V.Q)
Luckily, 1 had Cori ne.

Corine pinches Eddie’s ass as she wal ks over to serve a
table. A HOT BLONDE, 23 at the bar smles at Eddie. He nods.
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COTTON
The Sl eeper strikes again!

EDDI E
No, no. Those days are over.

Eddie smles at Corine. She blows hima kiss back.
BEA N MONTAGE
- Eddie at the range shooting rifle practice.

- Eddi e and another recruit bursting out of a bathroom stal
in a westling nove.

- Eddie running laps in the rain in full gear.
- Corine and Eddi e huddl ed on the couch watching TV.
END MONTAGE

I NT. MALL - DEPARTMENT STORE - DAY

Corine holds clothes against her. Eddie half pays attention.

CORI NE
What do you think?
EDDI E
Hrmm®? Ch. Too big, no?
CORI NE
(1 aughs)

Maybe.
Cotton jogs in and surprises Eddie and Cori ne.

COTTON
There you are! W got our orders.

Eddi e and Cotton di scuss as Corine frowns and tightens her
grip on the clothes up agai nst her stonach.

EXT. M LITARY PLANE - DAY

A large cargo jet lands on the dessert mlitary base.

TITLE: “KUWAI T. FEBRUARY 1991.”
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EXT. M LI TARY RANGE - DAY
Eddi e, Cotton and other military nmen run shooting drills.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
Qur Battalion was sent over to Canp
Patriot in Kuwait as Operation
Desert Shield turned into Operation
Desert Storm During our tinme in
t he Sandbox, we nostly did a |ot of
trai ni ng exercises.

EXT. M LI TARY FRONT GATE - QUTSI DE PERI METER - DAY

Eddi e stands guard. He puts his gun down to take a piss. He
turns to find two | RAQ SOLDI ERS, 22 and 24. They toss down
their guns and drop to their knees with their arnms raised.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
We frequently came across Iraqi
sol diers happily | ooking to
surrender to us. They wouldn’t stop
t hanki ng us for rescuing them

EXT. KUMAI T BEACH - DAY

An Anphi bi ous Assault Vehicle (AAV), a tank-1like vehicle,
| aunches froma battleship and floats toward the beachhead.

TITLE: “MARCH 19TH 1991.”

Cotton, Eddie, JOHN HOPPER, 24,and three other crew sit
strapped in their seats in the heavily arnored AAV.

COTTON
45 days! That’s how we win a war,
baby! Air attack till they crack!
JOHN HOPPER

The poor bastards didn’t know what
hit them 1'd surrender to us in
droves, too.

EDDI E
Then why are we still doing drills?

JOHN HOPPER
That’ s above our pay grade, Irish.
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COTTON
Leave that to the brass to toughen
up our ass! Besides, worry about
that little |l ady of yours.

EDDI E
It’s all good, bud. She’'s tough.
Tougher than ne.

COTTON
True that. 1’ ve been thinking. You
two have inspired ne to ask out
this special |ady who lives next to
me. Known her since we're kids.

EDDI E
Bro, what are you waiting for? The
next life? Get on it.

JOHN HOPPER
Do or die, bud. Do or die.
COTTON
Yeah, yeah, | know. | think I was

enbarrassed that | couldn't treat
her right. Y know? Like legit. Wth
honor. But now |l can. | feel it.
This is going to be ny ye...

FREEZE t he i mage.
EDDI E (V. Q)
To be honest, Cotton may not have
sai d those exact words. But, the
reality was. ..
UNFREEZE t he i mage.

An explosion rips through the hull. The inside of the AAV is
energed in snoke and flanes. Screans and sirens fill the air.

EDDI E (V. Q)
... 1"d never have the chance to
ask hi m agai n.
EXT. NAVAL HOSPI TAL - NI GHT

A sterile roomdressed in standard white and silver nedical
equi prment. Eddie lays in bed with a neck and back brace on.

TI TLE: “NAPLES, |TALY. TWO WEEKS LATER.”
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EDDI E (V.Q.)
By the tine I woke two days | ater,
| had fractured two vertebrae in ny
C- Spi ne, basically breaking ny
neck, and fractured three vertebrae
inny T-Spine. | had cuts and
brui ses everywhere. Both surgeries
required putting two rods and
thirteen pins in ny spine. There
woul d be tinmes noving forward when
I would lose feeling in nmy |egs and
arms for a period of time, but the
| eg i ssues eventual | y subsi ded.

Eddi e | ooks around at other patients in their beds. He
doesn’t recogni ze anyone. Corine cones into the room

CORI NE
Hey, baby. You re awake.

Corine carefully hugs Eddie and softly kisses his |ips.

CORI NE
When you said you woul d sonmeday
take me to Ireland and Italy, | was

t hi nki ng sonething different.
Eddie tries to smle. It hurts. Corine fights a tear back.

CORI NE
Save your strength. |1’ m planning on
ki cki ng your ass for making ne have
to tell your famly. They get a
bit... excited.

Corine holds his hand. Ed’s eyes stray toward the w ndow.

EDDI E (V. Q)
The nurse would tell nme that Cotton
and Hopper didn’'t survive the
bl ast. One of the others was in
critical condition

EXT. KUMAI T BEACH - DAY

The Anmphi bi ous Assault Vehicle floats toward the beachhead
and hits a floating mne. The blast is ferocious.
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EDDI E (V.Q.)
A floating land mne that was on
the Iraqi shore line drifted into
Kuwai ti waters and we found it, the
hard way. The incident was called a
TRA, “Training Related Accident,”
t he equi val ent of saying don’t say
anything. W received Certificates
of Comrendation that |listed every
t hi ng except what they were really
for.

| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - DAY
Eddi e shivers. He gently pulls his hand from Cori ne.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
I would not mention Cotton’s nane
again for 20 years. The nental pain
was far worse than physical anguish.

EXT. HOSPI TAL ENTRANCE - DAY
Corine pushes Eddie in his wheelchair. He's dazed.

EDDI E (V. Q)
I was Medically Di scharged and put
on the Tenporary Disability
Retirenment List. This is where ny
disability pay began.

I NT. APARTMENT - DAY

A small, cluttered apartnment wi th unopened boxes and bags.
Eddi e | ays propped on the couch. He pops pills frombottles.

TI TLE: OCTOBER 1991.”

EDDI E (V. Q)
It was al so where ny drug habit
began. Morphine was nostly in the
hospitals, then started the
Vi codi n, Percocet and Oxy Contin.

Corine wal ks through the front door. She’s exhausted. She
tosses her bag and waitress nane tag on the table. Eddie
barely acknow edges her. She | ooks away and stares outside.
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I NT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Eddie lays in bed. He tosses restlessly. The night stand

holds nultiple pill bottles. Corine cries fromthe door.
EDDI E (V.Q.)
After she left ne, all | got was a

letter telling me | was a nmess. How
she tried but couldn’t help ne.

That | wasn't letting her in. It
woul d take tine to get over that.

I NT. APARTMENT - KI TCHEN TABLE - DAY
Eddie sits and reads a letter. He holds a sonogram picture.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
What | couldn’t get over was her
aborting our child. Qur child that I
didn’t know she was carrying. She
said ny fam |y convinced her | could
not change. That we’'d be better off.

Eddi e drops the picture and puts his head down on the table.

| NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Joe surveys the waitresses, JC and Batman. They are stunned.

JCE
That was ny reaction too.

JC
| didn’t know. He never --

JCE
Told us? Yes. Al ways quiet.

An unconfortable silence dwells too |ong. Melosa quietly
pi cks up the enpty gl asses.

MEL CSA
So, | shoul d. ..

She avoids further eye contact and | eaves. Batman | ooks back.

BATMAN
Vel |, you just added another way to
make women run away unconfortably
fromyou, besides your | ooks.
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JC
Ed with kids back then? Not good.

BATMAN
What do you know about kids? If
you're not selling them Beanie
Babi es online, they may as well be
m dgets w t hout jobs.

JC
(munbl es)
It’s Baby Yodas. Beani e Babies were

25 years ago.

BATMAN
VWhat ever.

JC
You should talk? | do see your
occasi onal rants on Facebook about
people. Didn’t you find out your
last girlfriend was al so selling
sonet hi ng of hers online?

Bat man seethes. Joe diverts his eyes. Batman grabs the deck
of cards, shuffles and bangs them hard on the table.

BATMVAN
Hearts. A quarter a point.

Joe notices JC s smrk fade away. JC rises fromthe stool

JC
Gve ne a mnute. The hot wi ng
sauce was effective.

JC wal ks toward the rest room Zoe plops on the stool next to
Bat man. She zips on a sweatshirt and places her pocketbook on
the table. Melosa wal ks over with drink refills.

MELCOSA
What are you... Your shift is over?
ZOE

Yes. Now | need to neet this Ed.
It’s starting to snow out there
anyway. | told ny boyfriend to get
me in a half hour. You guys m nd?

Joe and Batman shrug. Zoe grins before she squints at Joe.
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ZOE
And either Ed is that interesting a
character or you' re that good a
storyteller.

Joe | aughs but doesn’t get a nonment to soak in the adul ation.

BATNMAN
O option #3: None of the above.

JC s phone vibrates on the table. Batman | ooks down at the
incomng text on it.

BATMVAN
What the fuck? He 1S still selling
Beani e Babi es! Sone woman i s nasty
texting himon shipping of a hippo!

ZOE
So what’s the story with hinf JC?
MELCSA
Grl, you really should..
ZOE
Shush! I'moff the cl ock. So,
really. Spill it. Before he returns.
JOE
VWl |, no pressure, eh? Wiere to

start? He's always been kind of a
qui et guy. Listens nore than he
speaks. Kind of cerebral

ZOE
" m bored al ready.

JCE
Vell, | really haven't prepped --

BATMAN
Stop talking. I'll share a few

JOE
Uh, OK. Go for it.

Zoe turns her stool sideways toward Batnman. She’s ready.

BATMAN
He's a cock

Bat man grabs a pair of wi ngs and nunches as if there’s no one
el se at the table. Zoe and Joe | ook at each other.
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ZCE
That's it?!

JCE
Rich. You probably could re-wite
the Bible as a bunper sticker.

BATMAN
What ? That’ s ny summary. You want
nore details? Fine. Let’s go al
the way back to JC s origin story.

I NT. HOSPI TAL MATERNI TY WARD - NI GHT
TITLE: “MATERNI TY WARD VI EW NG AREA, 1970.”

NEVBORN EDWARD sl eeps peacefully wapped in a blanket. His
eyes pop open when the Nurse places a SCREAM NG NEVWBORN next
to him I1t’s now NEWBORN JC, with slicked back dark baby
hai r, hol ding a Beani e Baby hi ppo.

EXT. LITTLE LEAGUE BASEBALL FI ELD - DAY
TITLE: “LITTLE LEAGUE CHAMPI ONSHI P, 1979.”"
Edward, 8, plays right field.

EDWARD
Let’s go! Johnny’s no hitter!

Jackie snarls. The batter hits a high fly towards Edward. He
backs up near the fence and just as he’'s about to catch it,
Jackie grabs a stick off the floor and shoves it through the
fence into Edward’ s back. The ball hits himin the head.

Jacki e punches himsquare in the face. He goes down. Hard.

JACKI E
That’ s ny brother, asshol e!

Jackie gives a thunb’s up to the batter after he crosses hone
plate and tosses his helnmet in celebration. It’s JCwth his
i movabl e slicked hair. He renoves his |phone and texts
Jacki e a “THANKS, SIS!”

EXT. M LI TARY FRONT GATE - QUTSI DE PERI METER - DAY

Eddi e stands guard. He puts his gun down to take a piss. He
turns to find two | RAQ SOLDI ERS, 22 and 24. They toss down
their guns and drop to their knees with their arnms raised.
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One of the Soldiers is now JC, who tosses off his hel met and
waves his long flow ng black hair and overgrown beard.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Zoe squints at Batman. Her nouth wi de. Joe hides a smle.

ZCE
Wait! Wait! Vait!

Bat man nonchal antly eats his w ngs.

BATMAN
What ? Boring still?

Z0E
None of that happened!

BATMAN
Is that so? Prove it.

ZOE
Vel |, MAYBE they were born on the
same day. But there were no Beanie
Babi es back then.

BATMVAN
A man with a vision. A hippo vision.

ZCE
MAYBE he’ s Jackie’s brother, but
there were no | phones back then!

BATMAN
St eve Jobs or JC? You deci de.

ZCE
And now an Ilraqgi soldier? Wth hair
i ke Jesus? Real | y?

Bat man eyes Joe as Zoe grabs her I|phone and furiously types.

BATMAN
Too much?

JCE
Lil bit. You were rolling though.

Bat man shrugs and de-bones four nore wi ngs. Zoe shoves her
| phone up towards Joe and Bat man.
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ZOE
Here we go. Thank you, Googl e.
“John Cardinale arrested for
runni ng drug snuggling operation
out of local pizza establishnent!”

Bat man stops in md-chew Joe picks his phone up and starts
typing. Zoe sm | es.

ZCE
Vel |, looks |ike the smartasses
aren't as smart as they think.

JC (O S.)
O | ook.

Joe, Batman and Zoe all study JC s return to the table. He
gently sits and sips his soda. Zoe raises her phone.

ZCE
So... | kind of Googled your name
and Beani e Babies and... Yeah.
JCE

Any updates you'd like to share
over the last six years? | don't
get much | ocal New York news down

in Ceorgia.
ZCE
Wait, you live in Georgia?
JOE
Ten years.
ZCE
You all are just full of surprises.
BATMVAN
Yeah, but | think we may have a
winner. JC? Want to fill in a few

bl anks or do we all bury our heads
in our phones |ike these Gen Zers.

ZOE
Hey.
JC
Yes. | was wondering if any of you

saw that story. Question answered.
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BATMAN
I was going to nake up a fina
story that you were cell-mates with
Ed, but | may have been spot on

JC
Anyway. . .

INT. JC S HOUSE - NI GHT

A house filled with all types of products; dolls, sports
menorabilia, Video ganes, blenders, |ivestock.

TITLE: “TWO YEARS EARLI ER.”

JC (V.0)
It’s no secret |’ ve occasionally
sold a few things here and there.

JC wal ks through the roonms with a clipboard checking off
itens. Shelves stacked with itens bl ock wi ndows. Exotic fish
swimin the sink. A boa slithers on the chandeli er.

JC (V.0)
I was running into some rising
costs with shipping, so | cane
across an opportunity to lower it.

I NT. PIZZA PLACE - N GHT
A rundown kitchen area has a basenent door next to the |arge
ovens. BOBBY, 48, shady looking in the sunlight, flips dough
in the air as JC wal ks in and nods. JC enters the basenent.
JC (V.Q)
A friend was shipping a | ot of
stuff to simlar locations, so we

figured to share the load. And a
little nore than | knew about.

I NT. PIZZA PLACE - BASEMENT - NI GHT

JC and Bobby | oad hundreds of Beani e Babi es and nerchandi se
into pizza dough tins and | oad on a backed-up truck.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Bat man breaks out | aughi ng.
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BATMAN
Stop! Your buddy was al so | oadi ng
up your Beani e Babies with cocaine!

Joe and Zoe don’t say a word before they bust out |aughing.
None of them can stop. JC flusters to speak

JC
And fireworks. A few guns...

INT. JC S HOUSE - NI GHT

JC sleeps on his couch in a red Japanese robe with a white
facial scrub on his face. Four FBI nmen kick in his doors.

JC junps up and runs through his cluttered house. The FB
tackle himas the exotic fish junp up and down in the sink.

I NT. POLI CE | NTEROCGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

JC sits handcuffed in his robe as the FBI AGENT, 32, throws
down a Beani e Baby el ephant. Its stomach is cut open and
cocaine flies out of it. JCs facial creamruns with sweat.

| NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Joe, Batman and Zoe smile at JC, who naintains conposure.

JC (V.0)
The investigation proved out that I
didn’t know what was goi ng on. They
did shut the pizza place down.

JCE
Li ke I always say, you can’t make
this stuff up. It has to happen to
be believable. Wll, sonmewhat.

BATMVAN
Speaki ng of which, keep going with
t he hoodl um He' s obviously hung up
knocki ng over a bunch of gas marts.

Zoe grimaces at Batman’s conment. Joe opens his notebook.

JCE
Don't... say that. So, we just had
Ed com ng honme from California
after his break-up with Corine.
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JOE(cont ' d)
In an interest of tine, |’ m going
to skip some of the redundant
stuff. Mainly, the partying, drugs,
one- ni ght stands and odd j obs.

BATNMAN
Just give us the best of the heists
bef ore the banks.

JCE
Fine. So, we’'ve all been on the
Long Island Railroad. Here's a
story that you' |l now renenber
every tine you ride it.

I NT. LIRR STATION - LOBBY - N GHT

Aged Marble and wood structure, dimMy lit with a few
passengers. Eddie, 25, stands in the back entrance shadows.

TITLE: “LIRR STATI ON HEWLETT NY, 1995.”

EDDI E (V. Q)
The years were rough since | left
California and Corine behind. |
kept nmaki ng noney one way or
anot her. This caper woul d have
fall en under *another.”

FRANKI E FONTANE, 28, never net a man he didn't want to rob,
stands by the bat hroom doors. STEVE, 26, nellow as a |azy
Sunday norni ng because he didn't know it was a Thursday,
wor ks the ticket booth. Steve exits and wal ks to bat hroom

I NT. LIRR STATI ON - BATHROOM - NI GHT

Steve enters the toilet stall. Frankie enters the bat hroom
and uses the sink. Eddie strolls in and uses the other sink.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Al though | had a decent job at Avis
and was about to get engaged to
Rosa, | still had a need for greed.

Steve exits the stall noves to | eave. Eddie stands in front
of him Frankie steps behind and puts a Taser to his neck.

FRANKI E
Ni ce and slow, ticket boy.

Steve is horrified. He gul ps and nods. They all exit.



61.

I NT. LIRR STATION - TICKET BOOTH - NI GHT
Steve enpties the safe into Frankie's bag. Eddie is | ookout.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
The gig was pretty easy. Most
riders bought their new nonthly
ticket in cash on the |ast day of
the nonth. This was well before
everything went on credit cards.

They tie Steve' s hands behind his back and gag his nouth.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
The payout was fantastic. Thirty
grand split three ways.

Steve sm | es underneath his gag.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
Steve was magnificent. Oher than a
brief inquiry, they let himoff
with a short mandatory suspension.

As Eddi e and Frank quickly exit the station, Eddie does a

doubl e 1 ook at the poster of nobst wanted crimnals on the
bulletin board. Frankie's wanted picture is in the mddle.

| NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Joe notices little reaction fromJC, Batnman and Zoe.

JCE
Not hi ng? Getting boring? Nornmal ?

BATMVAN
Well, you set a bar. Now raise it.

JOE
| see. Noted.

BATMAN
Get to Swissair, when we net him

JOE
Fi ne. Hang on, that’s on page...
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I NT. SW SSAI R BUI LDI NG - DAY

Joe, 28, wal ks into a basenent |evel cubical office. Large
wi ndows show little daylight of the building on a hill

DENI SE, 38, this job the highlight of her day, grins to Joe.

DENI SE
First day! Welconme to the pit. Let
me show you ar ound.

Joe follows Denise over to GERRY, 42, the living enbodi ment
of George Costanza, and TOM C, 34, an attitude wapped in an
olive oil voice. TOM C nods. Gerry shakes Joe’s hand.

CERRY
Wl cone to the party! There's
al ways room for one nore.

They turn back to their conputers as Denise | eads Joe away.
FREEZE THE SCREEN

JCE (V.0)
So, alittle sonmething about them

I NT. LAGUARDI A Al RPORT - DELI - DAY

Joe and Gerry stand in the ordering |line. AMMY GJY, 43 and
PROSPECT QUY, 32, are in front of Joe and Cerry.

AMMY CUY
You can’t |ose. They make noney for
you. It’s a sure thing. Trust ne.

PROSPECT GQUY
I... don’t know. It sounds strange.

Gerry, brimming with a grin, [eans and whi spers to Joe.

GERRY
Li sten close. He's one of us.

Joe is baffled. He | ooks at the two nen and back at Gerry.

JCE (V.0)
That’ s when | | earned Gerry was
part of the Ammay cult. So, it was
never officially named that, but
pi ck a scheme nane; pyramd, etc.
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Gerry winks at Ammay Quy, who nods back at Gerry.

I NT. BAR - N GHT

D ngy, tacky Karaoke bar with a spattering of patrons. The
DJ, 48, cringes and takes the m crophone froma drunk singer.

DJ
Next up, Tom C. Tom C.

Tom C wal ks up and hands the DJ his own CD. He nods to Joe
who sighs and turns a battery operated spotlight on Tom C.

JCE (V.Q)
Wen | travelled with Tom C, he
took us to every, and | nean every,
Karaoke bar in any state. He had
his own nusic and effects.

Tom C breaks into a thunderous rendition of a Sinatra song.

JCE (V.0)
He wasn’'t really trying to nake it
big. He just enjoyed singing. He
already had a wife and kid at hone
and since he used to joke the only
time she had sex with himwas when
he bought her a piece of furniture,
t hey woul d eventually refurnish the
entire house. Tw ce.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Zoe waves her hand in Joe’'s face. It snaps his flow

ZOE
Stop! Stop! Who cares about these
peopl e? Where' s the bank robber?

JCE
Vell, OK | was setting the tone..

BATMVAN
Tone? Her generation has the
attention span of this spoon.

Joe notices Zoe about to yell at Batman. He intercedes.

JOE
So, | hated Ed when we first net.
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ZCE
Real | y? Wy?

JCE
| thought he was a total ass.

I NT. SW SSAI R BUI LDI NG - DAY
Joe sits at his cubicle desk and opens an envel ope.

EDDIE (O S.)
I make fifty cents nore an hour.

Joe spins his chair around and sees Ed, 26, drop his travel
bag on the next desk. Ed plops down in the seat. Joe’s irked.

JOE
Excuse nme?

EDDI E
An hour. Fifty cents nore than you

Ed is expressionless until he grins and puts out his hand.

EDDI E
Ed Wall er. Wl come aboar d.

Ed spins around and types on his conputer. Joe seethes.

| NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Joe smirks at his notes. Batman | aughs.

JCE
Eddi e was working in L. A the week I
started. That was ny intro to him

BATMVAN
That’s funny. And ironic since he
woul d eventual ly nake fifty cents,
a day, in prison.

JC
Do they still nake |icense plates?

BATMAN
Wiy do you care? You can’t sneak
cocai ne in them Geisha boy.
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JCE
@Quys. One story at a time. So,
about a week after that intro..

I NT. NASSAU COLOSSEUM - NI GHT

NY | sl anders hockey game in progress. Joe sits with his wife
AMY, 25, no agenda in life other than w shing puppies were
peopl e and vice versa. Any is much pregnant.

AWMY
So you don’t like the job? Is it
the work or the people?

JCE
The work is OK. The people are
fine. My partner is that douche I
told you about.

AWY
Can you stop judgi ng everyone. Gve

peopl e a chance. Is he nice at
| east ? What does he | ook |ike?

Joe stares upward at the Junbotron screen

JCE
Uh, see for yourself.

Joe points up. The Junbotron shows Eddi e proposing to ROSA,
25, on his knees handing her a ring. Amy can’'t believe it.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Zoe slaps the table. JC spills his drink.

ZCE
Get out!

JC
No, that happened, | renenber.

Zoe skeptically | ooks at JC, then at Batman.

BATMAN
Don't look at ne. | never worked
with them But | kind of renenber.

ZOE
Crazy. So you liked himafter that?
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JCE
No. Not until he broke into ny car.

Zoe tilts her head like a confused puppy. Joe smles.

I NT. SW SSAI R BUI LDI NG - DAY

Eddi e, Joe and Gerry sit at their desks. Eddie rises and
powers off his conputer.

EDDI E
I"mout! Rosa was so happy at the
game | ast night and now di nner with
her parents. If | don’t |eave now,
the traffic gets insane. Her dad
already thinks I'"ma bum

JCE
(rmutters)
I like her dad al ready.

Eddi e notions a fake incapacitating jab at Joe’s neck.

EDDI E
What’'s that? | can’'t hear you now?

Joe gl ares back. Eddie |aughs and grabs his backpack and
heads out the door. Joe’s cell phone rings. He answers.

JCE
Hey, hon. Are you hone... Wat?
Real | y? Great. No, |’m com ng.

Joe sighs and rises. Cerry | ooks over fromhis desk.

GERRY
Is she OK?

JCE
She’ s upset. She | ocked her keys in
the car. She’s nore upset that
she’ s pregnant and | ocked her keys
inthe car. I'll have to go wait
with her for AAA. Two hours.

Joe rubs his eyes. Eddie watches from near the door.

EXT. FACTORY - PARKING LOT - N GHT

A vacant | ot save for Any’'s car. She |eans against its door
and rubs her big belly. Joe pulls up and exits his vehicle.
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JCE
Did AAA call back yet?

Ay shakes her head and pouts. Joe hugs her as a car stops.
Ed pops out with a netal Slimlimand a snmle.

JCE
VWhat are you doi ng here?
EDDI E
You called AAA, right? Well, |I'm

Al'l Access Eddi e.

JOE
That doesn’t even nmke sense.

EDDI E
What are you? A witer? Ceez.

Eddi e puts his hand out as Amy reciprocates.

EDDI E
Hello, Mss Any. I'’mEd. Very nice
neeting you

Any | ooks at Joe, who shrugs. She smles.

AWY
Nice to neet you. Are you sure --

EDDI E
No worries. If you don’t m nd?

Ay steps aside as Eddie works the SIimlimin the w ndow
frane. It doesn’t pop instantly, but Eddie stays on it. Joe
stares in the distance at the red tail lights on the highway.

JCE

Uh, the traffic is really building.
You're going to be late for dinner.

Eddi e sweats in the cold winter air.
EDDI E
You guys should wait in your car.
Keep her warm bud.
Joe | ooks at Eddie with a newfound respect. They each nod.

EDDI E
| got this.



68.

I NT. SW SSAI R BU LDI NG - OFFI CE - DAY

Ed and Joe sit at their desks working as TOM “ TWEETY” W RTH,
48, brilliant Swi ss-German with the communication skills of a
toil et plunger, wal ks by inspecting his workers.

TITLE: “ONE MONTH LATER.”

As soon as Tweety enters his office, Ed and Joe click their
conputers back to a Hearts video card gane.

JCE (V.Q)
After that, Ed and | were good. W
found others to torture.

EDDI E
Ready? Listen for it.
JCE
Let it rip.

Eddi e clicks his nobuse and the sound of glass breaking and a
woman’s giggle is heard. Eddie raises his hand to his ear

EDDI E
Wait for it...

A THUMP is heard in the distance, followed by...

JC (O S.)
Son of a bitch!

JC, 31, angrily scurries fromout of the hallway. Tweety’'s
door flies open. He's livid. Joe and Ed click their screens.

JCE (V.0)
Qur boss, nicknaned Tweety, |ike
the bird in the Loony Tunes
cartoons, hated that we played
cards during work. JC hated us nore
for hitting himw th the Queen in
our Hearts gane all the tine, but
the worst thing | renmenber Eddie
doing to JC was around “Peace.”

INT. SWSSAIR - JC S BACK ROOM - DAY

JC frantically rummages through his desk drawers and
cabi nets. Eddie and Joe wal k by and then turn in.



JCE
Lose sonet hi ng?

EDDI E
Besi des your tenper every tinme we
spank you in cards.

JC
My Peace beanie. | had it in ny
drawer with the others

EDDI E
The mul ti-col or one?

JC
Yes! Did you see it?

EDDI E
Uhh. ..

QUI CK FLASHBACK

EXT. SWSSAIR BU LDI NG - SIDE LOT - DAY

Eddie throws a col orful Beanie Peace Bear to a Gernan
Shepard. Tweety smiles as the dog viciously rips it up.

BACK TO JC S COFFI CE

JC lungs for Eddie’'s throat. FREEZE the scene.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Zoe | ooks at JC, who waves his finger at her.

JC

No. No, | didn't try to choke him
JCE

Hel 1 0? | had to separate you two.
JC

IF 1 did that, he would have

deserved it. | told himto grab a

used one for the dog out of the
ot her drawer. Not the scarce one.

Zoe rolls her eyes. Joe wi nks at her.
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ZOE
Anyway. .. that’s where your card
ganmes started? At work?

JCE
Wll, yes. TomC was the fourth
pl ayer in the office. Then at
night, we took it to the Hooter’'s a
few town over where Batman j oi ned.

ZOE
So for the last twenty five years--

BATMAN
We put you young | adi es through
college while sitting in Hooters.

Mel osa drops off a round of refills.

MELCOSA
And we thank you for your business!
She gives Zoe the “raised eye.” Zoe sighs.
ZOE

Right, we do. So, what else at
Swissair? Did Ed crash a pl ane?

JC stops biting a wing and syncs Joe’s raised eye.
JCE
well. ..
EXT. SKYLINE - NI GHT

SWSSAIR Flight 111 soars at a high altitude. It expl odes.

IN. SWSSAIR BU LDI NG - OFFICE - N GHT

Joe bursts in the doors. Jerry, Tom C, JC, Denise, Tweety and
si x other workers hastily man their phones.

TITLE: “SWSSAI R, MELVILLE NY. SEPTEMBER 2ND 1998. M DNI GHT.”

JCE
What the hell happened?

Gerry slanms his phone down. Denise drops paper as she passes.
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CERRY
Flight 111 to Geneva went down over
Nova Scotia an hour ago. There were
Nno survivors.

Joe |l ooks at Ed’s enpty chair. Gerry | ooks at Joe.

GERRY
VWere is he? | called him A lot.

As everyone scurries in the office, Joe stares at Ed’ s chair.

JCE (V.0)
There were only two flights a day
t hat went back and forth to Geneva.
W went often for training. On this
particul ar day, Eddie was flying
stand-by. On Flight 111.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Mel osa and Zoe are baffled. Batman sm | es.
BATMAN
Wl |, obviously he didn't go down
with the plane. O did he?
The wai tresses study Batnman’s face. They turn back to Joe.
JOE
Vel l, yes. Obviously he didn't.
Where was he? Not so obvi ous.
I NT. JFK AIRPORT - TERM NAL 4 GATE - N GHT
Investigators and police talk to Swissair workers at the Gate
for Flight 111. A long hallway runs next to it.
I NT. JFK AIRPORT - TERM NAL 4 - HALLWAY - NI GHT

The broom cl oset door opens. A STEWARDESS, 26, and Eddie step
out quietly as they adjust their clothes. She kisses him

EDDI E
Sorry I made you mss your flight.
_ STEWARDESS
(9giggl es)

It’s not the first time. It happens.
I"msorry you m ssed yours.



EDDI E
Ah, 1’m standby. I'Il catch the
next one. No big deal.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Zoe furiously types on her phone. Joe shuts his book.

ZCE
| can’t... So the flight exploding
is obviously true... But...
Ugh! | can’t disprove he was

supposed to be on that flight!

JC
You cannot. But we were there in
the office that night. W didn't
see Ed till the next day.

ZOE
Yes, but he would have had to
register for the flight, right?

JCE
For Standby? No, We could just go.

Zoe stops typing. She drops her phone on the table.

Z0E
I just... Wiatever. Just, whatever.

Bat man | aughs heartily.

BATMAN
See? Stay in school!
ZOE
What ? 1’1l graduate college in My,

wi th honors, you dope.

JCE
Oh, really? Wiat’'s your Major?

Zoe's devious grin brings it full circle.

ZCE
Jour nal i sm

JOE
O course it is. Well, have at it.
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The restaurant lights flicker. Joe | ooks out the wi ndow. His
visibility is hanpered by the bl ow ng snow, yet he squints to
see Eddie standing in the parking lot, staring back at Joe.

I nside, Melosa stands in the mddle of the crowded tables on
a chair. She waves her arnms to gather everyone’'s attention

MELCSA
Fol ks. Fol ks! Everything is OK
Thi s happens with a | ot of storns.

Joe gl ances back out the wi ndow. Eddie is not there.
Pedro pulls two other chairs next to the chair Melosa s on

MELCOSA
Waile | have your attention, |1'd
like to ask the two birthday guys
to join me up here.

Peopl e sporadically clap and Bl RTHDAY GUY #1, 24, and
Bl RTHDAY GUY #2, 26, reluctantly wal k over from separate
tables and get on the chairs. Ml osa pats both there backs.

MELCOSA
Thank you, boys. And your buddi es
for sharing the news. [If | can

have the other waitresses join ne.

Four Hooters waitresses cone over fromtheir tables. Ml osa
and the other waitresses start clapping.

BATVAN
Aren’t you joining thenf

Z0E
Nope. O f duty.

The waitresses all start singing a bad Happy Birthday song.
As they sing and clap, Melosa takes a hot dog and shoves it
i n Bl RTHDAY GQUY #1's nouth. People |augh. Joe doesn’t.

JOE
Ch, no.

BATMAN
They aren’t stupid enough to start
this back up, are they?

ZOE
What’s wong? We just started this
bit this nonth.
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Joe | ooks around at different tables. He spots a table near
the door with four guys in their twenties. He nods to Batnan.

JCE
Over there. By the door.

Z0E
What’ s goi ng on?

JOE
Wait for it.

Birthday Guy #1 angrily pulls the hot dog out of his nouth
and tries to shove it in Birthday Guy #2's nouth. Fists fly.

Mel osa screans as the guys fall off the chair fighting.
Custoners get anxious. The table of four guys junp fromtheir
chairs and run out of the door. Pedro separates the fighters.

PEDRO
St op! Now!

As order is restored, the tail lights of a car is seen
t hrough the window as it fishtails away in the snow.

Z0E
What just happened?!

Joe calmy eats his curly fries. Batman shuffles the cards.

Joe directs their attention to Pedro, who calmy talks to the
fighters. Melosa is flustered.

JOE
The whol e thing was a scam |
guar antee those two “birthday boys”
know each other, as well as the
table of four that just skipped out
on their big bill. They' Il al
split the smaller checks later.

ZOE
How can you possi bly know t hat?

BATMAN
It was an Eddie scamin *‘98.

Zoe studi es Pedro. She returns her view to Joe and Bat nan.

ZOE
You're all evil, aren't you?
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JCE
It’s all about perspective.

ZOE
K, can you wap this up, before Ed
shows. O ny boyfriend. Either way.

JCE
Ww. You re asking ne to sumup the
| ast twenty plus years quickly?

BATMAN
Come on, Hem ngway. Make magi c.

Joe flips through the next few pages and shrugs. He sighs.
JCE
Well, OK So, | had noved on from
Swissair in 2000. That didn't do

anything to stop our friendship or
card ganes. W pl ayed anywhere.

EXT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Joe, JC, Batnman and Eddi e, 30s, stand around a car hood
pl ayi ng cards. A HOOTERS WAI TRESS wal ks out of Hooter’s.

TITLE: “ HOOTERS, EAST MEADOW NY. 2000. M DNI GHT.”
HOOTERS WAl TRESS
Oh ny God! Really? Four hours
i nsi de wasn’t enough?

She shakes her head and wal ks to her car. Eddi e’ s excited.

EDDI E
C nmon! |’ m due!

Ed slans a card down as the Hooter’s building |ights go dark.
JCE (V.0)
I'"d say that at this point, after a
string of bad relationships, Ed s
drug use started to run ranpant.
MONTAGE BEG NS
- Ed sits on a couch. In succession, he | ooks nore drugged as
- Rosa slans the front door on the way out of the apartnent

- Tyra slans the front door on the way out of the apartnment



76.

- Coleen slans the front door on the way out of the apartnent

JCE (V.0)
He managed to function as if he
wasn’t high, but signs were there.

I NT. MOHEGAN SUN ARENA - | NDOOR FOOTBALL FI ELD - DAY

Practice squads of big, football players. They line up for a
play. Ed, 33, plays Cornerback agai nst W DE RECElI VER, 26

TI TLE: MOHEGAN SUN ARENA FOOTBALL LEAGUE PRACTI CE, 2004.~
Steve, 32, drunk, claps fromthe sidelines.

STEVE
Let’s go, Waller! Take hi m down!

The ball is snapped. Ed is badly beaten off the line. The
W de Receiver |ooks back and | aughs at Ed on the turf.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Even for Arena football, who knew
t hese 300 pound nonsters ran as
quick as ne. It was a ness.

EXT. MOHEGAN SUN ARENA - PARKI NG LOT - N GHT
Steve sits and | aughs on the hood of a Jeep. Ed hobbles over.

STEVE
So I’mguessing | won't be
i ntroduci ng you at the Hall
of Fane cerenony?

Ed opens an envel ope of cash. He unl ocks the Jeep door.

EDDI E
Let’s hit the local bar. They |ove
pl ayers. Any pl ayers.

EXT. BAR - PARKING LOT - N GHT

Neon spectacle of |ights above a wooden structure. Misic
boons. Cars and notorcycles fill the lot. The Jeep rocks as
NATASHA, 25, wildly has sex on top of Ed. He's in pain.
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EDDI E (V.Q.)
One of the groupies was naned
Nat asha, but she pointed out that
Nat asha backwards was “Ah Satan”
and | had to yell that | was
screwi ng Satan the whole tine.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Zoe fake gags. Batman | aughs while JC types on his phone. Joe
hol ds up hi s notebook to her.

JCE
I"mjust relaying the story. See?

ZCE
G&Gross. Just gross.

JCE
We're just about at the end of his
dating spree. So, in late 2004...

I NT. APARTMENT - DAY

Steve and Ed are sprawl ed out on couches. Drugs and al coho
are on the filthy table. Ed' s cell-phone rings.

TITLE: “LONG | SLAND, NY. DECEMBER 12 2004.”

EDDI E
Yo! What? | 'moff. No, | can't...
No. OK. OK! Fine. Bye.

Ed rubs his eyes and stands up. He wobbles but nmakes it to
the coffee pot. Steve squints at Eddi e’ s novenents.

EDDI E
|’ve got work. Soneone called out
and they need ne to cover.

STEVE

Dude, don’t go. | need you to hang.
EDDI E

Bro, 1’ve already called out

because of you twice this week. |
need this job. Elaine will kick me
out if I lose it. You good?

Steve can barely open both eyes. He’'s wobbles a thunb’ s up.
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STEVE
Yeah. | got this.

Eddi e sips coffee. He watches Steve drool and fall asleep.

I NT. 1-800 FLOWERS - HELP DESK ROOM - N GHT

A row of cubicles sit enpty other than Ed’s nessy encasenent.
He wears a headset and guzzles coffee. Hi s cell-phone buzzes.

I NT. CEMETERY - DAY

Eddi e stands in his suit with sunglasses. He’s surrounded by
a few ol der people. Some cry, others stare at their phones.
Eddi e touches the casket as a tear rolls down his eye.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
Wthin two hours of ny |eaving,
Steve OD ed. \Wether ny staying
wi th hi mwoul d have just prol onged
the inevitable is irrelevant. | did
little to help him O nyself.

EXT. MCDONALDS - N GHT

MARYJO WALLER, 26, nore attitude than altitude in her tiny
frame, wal ks out of the restaurant and gets into Ed’ s car.

INT. EDS CAR - N GHT

Eddi e’ s exhausted. MaryJo, in uniform shuts the door and
lights up a cigarette. Ed drives away.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Wthin days of saying goodbye to
Steve, | had to say goodbye to ny
little sister, Mary-Jo. In a
different way.

EXT. MCDONALDS - NI GHT
MaryJo sits in a car and snokes a cigarette. She puts it out
and pulls a mask over her head as ROBBER #1, 35, and ROBBER

#2, 37, run out of MDonal ds with guns and masks on.

They junp in MaryJo's car as she screeches away.
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EDDI E (V.Q.)
My sister had the bright idea to
rob the place she worked at with
two other nmorons. Wth her own car.

I NT. POLICE STATION - NI GHT

El ai ne, 40, and Eddi e stand at the station-house counter.
They talk to officers as two plainclothes detectives wal k
MaryJo and t he Robbers by in handcuffs.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
They nail ed her as the get-away
driver. Which was ironic, because |
had to pick her up half the tine
when her car was broke.

El aine grips Ed’s arm MaryJo’'s eyes connect wi th Eddie. She
nmouths “I got this” to him He |owers his head.
INT. CLINIC - DAY
A sterile, facility. A nurse wal ks over and shakes Ed’ s hand.
TITLE: “LONG | SLAND RECOVERY CENTER, JANUARY 2005.”
EDDI E (V. Q)
That’s when | knew | had to clean
nyself up. | would be 35 and had
l[ittle to show for it. No wife, no
ki ds and a dead-end job.
Eddi e | ooks at Rob, 44, who smles and displays a thunb’ s up.
EDDI E
After a life |ike mne, my brother
Rob had turned it around with the
| ove of a good woman. There was no
reason | couldn’t do the sane.

Ed nods and lifts his duffle bag. He foll ows the nurse.

EXT. LONG | SLAND RECOVERY CENTER - DAY
Ed wal ks out with his duffle bag and grins. He | ooks healthy.
TI TLE: “THREE MONTHS LATER.”
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I NT. STARBUCKS - DAY

Standard java shop. Ed sips as he types on his | aptop.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
| was tired of the one-night hook-
ups. | decided to try sonething

different in the Yahoo Personal s.

Jackie, 34, walks in and sees Ed. He | ooks up in surprise.
They both smle and she sits down next to him They chat.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
Al nost 18 years to the day of | ast
seei ng her as we graduated Hi gh
School , Jackie and | were married
nonths later in 2006.

EXT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - BACK LOT - DAY

A Gazebo sits on grass, |andscaped by trees. The MAYOR, 38,
marries Ed and Jackie, surrounded by Rob and their famlies.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Si nce she was divorced with two
smal | kids, we skipped the big
catered affair and the Mayor of
Ashroken married us behind his
of fice. There was a nice gazebo.

I NT. HOUSE - BASEMENT - DAY

El ai ne, 41, cones down the stairs and | ooks at Ed and Jacki e
each hol ding a baby. JT, 10 and JULIANNE, 7, sit on the floor
pl ayi ng vi deo ganes. El ai ne shakes her head.

TI TLE: “OCTOBER 2007.”

EDDI E (V. Q)
By the tinme the twins were born, |
had run out of space and patience
living in Elaine s basenent. W
appreci ated her help, but this was
no way for us to live.

Ed |ifts up a magazi ne that shows Charlotte, NC on the cover
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EXT. CONDO COVPLEX - DAY
Three story apartnent-style housing amd trees and a | ake.
TITLE: “ CHARLOTITE NORTH CARCLI NA, 2008.~"

EDDI E (V.Q.)
The Help Desk gig at IVC let ne
transfer to Charlotte as a renote
enpl oyee. It was the right nove.

I NT. CONDO - DAY

New y furni shed apartnment. Jacki e cooks breakfast. JT and
Jul i anne wal k out hol di ng school books. Ed wears a headset.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
The place and area was great.
Everyt hi ng was cheaper and for
once, we felt |ike we won |otto.

BELLA, 1, cries in her crib. Ed notions to Jackie, who points
to her snoking frying pan. Ed notions to his headset as
Jackie rolls her eyes and turns away. Ed angrily rises.

EDDI E (V. Q)
The problemw th working renotely
t hought was doi ng double duty as
sitter when Jackie tuned nme out.

Ed tal ks on his headset as he | eans over and lifts Bella out.
She snmacks his headset off. He tries to catch it and conti nue
the call, but hurts his back. He drops her back in the crib.

EDDI E

Arrgh! Son of a bitch
(i n headset)
No! Not you guys!

I NT. VETERAN AFFAI RS (V. A) HGOSPI TAL - DAY

Drab nmedical room Ed wears a hospital gown as he speaks with
DOC, 54, who points at a hangi ng X- RAY.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Unfortunately, working renotely
with twin infants and a | ess than
tolerant wife for their crying,
left ne re-injuring ny back. The
PTSD had surfaced.
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The doc hands Ed two vials of drugs and pats his shoul der.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
The V. A Doc prescribed sone pills.
That, was the beginning of the end.

I NT. CONDO - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Ed and Jacki e scream at each other as the twins cry in the
crib. Julianne turns away and puts on headphones. JT | eaves.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
Bei ng al one in another state,
wi t hout any friends and famly to
gi ve us our distance from each
ot her, was, well... bad.

I NT. CONDO - BEDROOM - N GHT

Ed sl ans the door shut and pops a handful of pills. He washes
it domm with a beer can on his dresser and | ays on the bed.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Bat man spits out a chunk of wi ng bone. JC cringes and noves
his soda closer to his body.

BATMAN
Hang on, now | renenber this part.
This is when they canme to Atlanta
to visit you, Any and the kids?

JOE
Correct.

BATMAN
(to Zoe)
You'll |love this cluster fuck.

Zoe furrows her brow. She waves the story on.

JOE
Vll, we invited themover. It’s
about a three and a half hour
drive. So, they' re about thirty
mles anay when | get a call..
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EXT. GAS STATION - DAY

Ed and Jackie stand next to their mnivan full of kids. The
mnivan is at a gas punp. Joe, 42, stops his car and exits.

TITLE: “ ATHENS, GEORG A 2010.”
Joe kisses Jackie, fist bunps Ed. Waves to the Kkids.

JOE
VWhat now?

JACKI E
It just died! Right after Ed put
gas in, so it’s not that.

EDDI E
Rode fine here. Battery | ooks good.

Joe stares at the mnivan for a long mnute. He flips and
squints at the gas punp before he shrugs.

JCE
It’s not |ike you put Diesel init.
EDDI E
(scoffs)

No. You di ck.

Joe pops the hood and tinkers. Ed turns and squints at the
gas punp. He slowy nods his head before he parses his lips.

EDDI E
I put Diesel in.

Joe raises his head from under the hood.

JCE
No! You coul dn’t have. The nozzle
is bigger and doesn’'t fit in a
regular car. It’s idiot-proof.

Ed remains stoic. He thrusts his shoul der forward.
EDDI E
Yeah. | know. | had to put sone
shoul der into it.
Jacki e and Joe gl ance at each other. They bust out | aughing.

JCE
Oh, you' Il never live this down.
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I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Bat man | aughs. JC grins and sips his soda.

JC
That’' s when he earned “Diesel.”

ZCE
Even | wouldn’t do that.

JCE
I did talk to himback at my house.
EXT. JOE'S HOUSE - NI GHT

Joe and Ed sit and drink on the deck. Any and Jackie are
vi si bl e cooking in the kitchen through the w ndow

JOE

Are you OK?
EDDI E

Living the dream bro.
JOE

One nightmare at a time? You OK?
EDDI E

Try driving hours with five kids.
JOE

Counting Jackie in there, huh?
EDDI E

Charlotte is nice, but she's

killing ne. I’ve got no space. No

outs. No cards.

JCE
| hear you. The job is good? You' ve
got a lot of nouths now.

EDDI E
We're getting by.

JCE
That doesn’t cut it. You' re not
single anynore. Tine to step up.

Ed stares at Joe before reaching out to clink beer bottles.
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I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Joe is fixated at the falling snow t hrough the w ndow.

JOE
That was the last tine | saw him

JC types on his phone. Batnman gl ances at the raised TV.

JC
Damm. My shipping orders are
del ayed with the storm

BATMAN
They still haven’t caught the gas
station thief. And where’'s D esel?

JC wal ks away and tal ks on his I|phone.

BATMAN
Coi nci dence? | think not.

Joe watches the TV.

JCE
Anyway, they left and went back to
Charl otte. Two weeks later, the
sei zures started.

ZCE
Sei zur es?

I NT. CONDO - BEDROOM - DAY
Ed | ays asleep on a bed until he bursts awake. H s back
retches and he screans. Jackie rushes into the room
I NT. HOSPI TAL - E. R HALLWAY - NI GHT
Nurses rush Ed down the hall on a gurney. Jackie runs behind.
EDDI E (V. Q)
The first seizure was bad. |

snapped two ribs in nmy sleep and
al nost bit nmy tongue off.
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INT. M N -VAN - DAY

Ed sits in the driver’s seat. Jackie is seated next to him
They are parked at a rest stop off the highway. Ed |leans in
t he back and buckles Bella in her car seat. He passes out.

EXT. M N -VAN - DAY

Ed wakes on the parking |lot concrete. The EMI and State
Troopers are above his face. Jackie is in panic node.

TITLE: *“2012.”

EDDI E (V.Q.)
After the second one, we noved back
to New York. The V. A doctors in
Charlotte had no idea why | was
havi ng the seizures. Plus, | had to
go on disability and Jacki e needed
to go back to her old New York job.

I NT. BASEMENT APARTMENT - DAY

El ai ne stands on the steps. She stares at Ed as he lays on
t he couch asl eep. Jackie shuffles the kids out past El aine.

EDDI E (V. Q)
That’ s when the wheels really fel

of f our bus. W were back at
El ai ne’ s and absol utely m serabl e.

INT. M N VAN - N GAT

Jackie drives. Ed sits in the passenger seat.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Like a child, | wasn’t allowed to
drive. | wasn't allowed to do much.

As Jacki e parks and exits the vehicle, Ed pops pills.
EDDI E (V. Q)
So | drove nyself to where none of
t hem coul d bot her me. My own head.

I NT. BASEMENT APARTMENT - NI GHT

Jackie sits at the table waving bills at Ed. He’'s dazed.
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EDDI E (V.Q.)
Disability nade getting paid nore
difficult and tine consumng. It
wasn’t enough anyway. Jacki e wasn’t
bringi ng enough in and we still
owed El aine rent. The kids needed
nore and nore for school. It was
bad. It peaked when | was forced to
go back to the office or be fired.
| was put on the night shift.

INT. OFFICE - NI GHT

Hel p desk roomwith a large wall nonitor show a video
conference call with dozens of faces of all nationalities.
They stare at Ed’s picture on the screen, which mrrors Ed
asleep with his headset and his feet up on the desk.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
I was so high on pills and al cohol
with no one in the office, that I
forgot to di sconnect nyself after |
started a major global call

I NT. BANK - DAY
Qui et branch office. Ed waits in line with other custoners.

EDDI E (V. Q)
As | stood waiting to cash ny final
check after they fired nme, | turned
nmy head left. Had | turned it
right, I may not have | ost the next
five years of ny life.

Ed | ooks at the bank’s bulletin board. There’'s a few photos
| abel | ed “Wanted.” Buried under newer photos is Frankie
Fontane’s old photo fromthe LIRR bulletin board in 1995.

EDDIE (V. Q)
I hadn’t seen Frankie for over
fifteen years, but we still knew

t he same people. They basically
never caught him for anything.

Ed stares at the teller, the vault and the security canera.
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I NT. BASEMENT APARTMENT - NI GHT

Jacki e washes the dishes as she waves off Ed’'s attenpt to
show her his laptop. The | aptop shows banks on Googl e Maps.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
| tried to run it by Jackie, but
she didn’'t want to hear it. She
said she wasn’t going to be an
acconplice. Thought | was joking.

I NT. BANK - DAY

Ed fills out a slip at the counter. The | ast custoner wal ks
out, leaving just the TELLER 26, and MANAGER, 35.

TITLE: “TD BANK FARM NGDALE NY JULY 18th 2013.”

Ed wal ks over to the Teller and hands her the slip. Her smle
di sappears as she | ooks up at Ed.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Y’ know, when you grow up wat chi ng
too many novi es, you believe
sonething |ike robbing a bank is
some big, Hollywod action caper.

The note shows;

“Please help ne. My famly is being held at gunpoint. If |
don’t do this, they will be harned.”

Ed’ s sad eyes notion toward the front door. The Teller
follows his eyes and | ooks back at himw th synpat hy.

EXT. BANK - PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Ed |owers his NY Mets cap as he briskly walk to his car. He
takes a deep breath and | ooks back at the door. No one exits.

EDDI E (V. Q)
They say hindsight is 20/20, but
when you’' re al ready high and
drinking way too nuch, you don’t
live in “woul da/ coul da/ shouda.”
Yeah, | shouldn’t have just wore ny
Mets hat. O robbed the sanme bank
twi ce. But hey, over the next three
nonths, | went through themlike a
| awn nower cutting grass.
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BEG N MONTAGE
- Ed passes a note to a teller in a bank, gets bundl ed cash
- Ed hands a note to a teller and a canvas bag.

- Ed hands a note to an anxious teller who fidgets. He
di spl ays the shape of a gun in his pocket. He gets the cash

- Ed wal ks out of a bank and wi nks as he tosses a stack of
hundreds to a cute woman with a small chil d.

END MONTAGE

I NT. APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Ed sits drunk on the couch with JONATHAN, 21, grooned to be
Ed’s heir apparent. They watch a NY Mets basebal | gane.

JONATHAN
W' re out of beer. 1’11l go.

Ed stops Jonat han and wobbl es upwar d.

EDDI E
Hey, your uncle’s got this. Rel ax.

Ed staggers up the stairs. Jonathan grins and gul ps his beer.

EXT. BCODEGA - DAY
Ed is about to enter when he stops and pats his coat pockets.

EDDI E (V. Q)
It got so crazy that | went to buy
beer for me and ny nephew and
forgot ny wallet.

Ed notices a bank across the street. He snles.

I NT. APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Ed staggers in and drops a six- pack of beer in front of a
surprised Jonat han

JONATHAN
Where the heck did you go? You're
gone over an hour?
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Ed wal ks across the room and renoves a shoe box from under
the end table. He pulls bundl es of bank-w apped cash fromhis
pant’s wai stband and shoves theminto the box of cash.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
| was getting sloppy. | barely
remenber robbing this one. | also

forgot to get the note back

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Zoe puts her hand in Joe’s face.

ZOE
Stop. Seriously. Are you going to
tell me it was this easy? That
there was little to no resistance?

JOE
What did you expect? Sone big, blaze
of glory gun battle? They intervi ewed
every teller, bank manager and
wi tness involved. | researched it. o
for it, Nancy Drew.

BATMVAN
You do know npst retail businesses
are trained NOT to interfere with a
robbery, right? Isn’t that what
they trained you here at Hooters?

ZOE
Well, yeah. But a bank --

JC
Is FDI C i nsured.

BATMVAN
So why risk injury?

JOE
May | finish?

ZCE
(beat)
Go ahead.
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I NT. LUXURY APARTMENT - DAY

Jacki e and Joanne, 58, follow Ed and the LANDLORD, 56,
t hrough a beautiful vacant apartnent. Jackie s heels echo on
t he new hardwood fl oors.

JACKI E
This is beautiful!

EDDI E
Yup. Let’s take it.

JACKI E
Are you sure? | mean, you just
started working again? I's now OK?

EDDI E (V.Q.)
I had started doing carpet cleaning
with Jackie s brother, but that was
just to cover where the noney was
really com ng from

Ed ki sses Jackie on the forehead. Joanne beans. Her pride
could light the building.

JOANNE
Edward, this place is beautiful!
EDDI E
I"ve always told you not to worry.
JOANNE
I know. But after everything this
fam |y has been through, | never
knew where you all would wi nd up.
Wth MaryJdo --
EDDI E

Mom it’s all good. Trust nme.

Joanne smles and hugs Eddie. He turns to the Landlord and
pul s a wad of hundreds out of his coat pocket.

EDDI E
We'll take it. I'll cover the first
si x months right now

The Landl ord’ s surprised, but takes it. Jackie turns and
smles as she taps her heel on the floor.



92.

EDDI E (V. O
I had it all com ng together. | had
it all finally going ny way. | was

getting everything | deserved. And

that, in hindsight, was inevitable.
EXT. LI PA (LONG | SLAND POAER AUTHORI TY) BUI LDI NG - DAY
Ed wal ks fromhis car toward the building. He notices a bl ack
Chevy Tahoe van slowy followng him Ed diverts fromthe
bui l ding and wal ks in the another direction. The van foll ows.
TI TLE: “NOVEMBER 13TH 2013. 12: 06 PM”
BRUTE #1, 35, exits the slow rolling van and wal ks behi nd Ed.

BRUTE #1
Hey, Ed.

Ed hurries his step. He doesn’'t turn around or answer.

BRUTE #1
Ed. Ed Waller.

EDDI E
Nope. Wong guy.

Brute #1 jogs faster towards Ed. Ed runs and junps on a
chained-1ink fence. H's back gives out and he screans, but
he’ s yanked down anyway by BRUTE #2, 34, and BRUTE #3, 40.
Brute #2 and Brute #3 slam Ed into the hood of the Tahoe.

BRUTE #2
Don’t you fucki ng nove!

Brute #1 pulls a wad of cash out of Eddie s pocket.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Once | saw the tinted wi ndows on
the black van, | pretty nuch knew
it was over. | wasn’'t nad at that.

Brute #1 fans the cash and pulls out a fewbills with red
dye. He holds themtoward Ed and smiles. Ed closes his eyes.

EDDI E (V. Q)
I was mad at how stupid I could
have been to be wal king around wth
$3000 in stolen cash and stained
with dye from one of robberies.
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EXT. BANK - PARKING LOT - DAY

TI TLE: “TWO WEEKS EARLI ER. "

Ed wal ks out of the entrance with a duffle bag and sees a cop
across the street. He panics and starts to run w thout
noticing that the cop isn’'t |ooking at him

Ed | eaps over a small brick wall and smacks the duffle bag,
causi ng the dye-pack hidden inside to explode. Red dye is
everywhere; the wall, the cash, the bag and Ed’ s cl ot hes.

I NT. JAIL - | NTEROCGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

Ed sits handcuffed to a table. Brute #1 yells and yells.

EDDIE (V.Q)
A lot was said. Things like “you’'re
no Marine,” “this isn't Law &

Order” and other stuff that were
neant to intimdate me. The FB
would cone in |later to threaten nme
with a Federal crine. None of it
really worked. | was al ready nunb.

I NT. COURT - DAY

Ed sits with his LAWER, 54 at a table. The prosecutors sits
at the table across. The JUDGE, 65 presides. Jackie stoically
sits in the back row of benches wi th people.

EDDI E (V. Q)
It was a one-two punch that did it.

I NT . LUXURY APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Jacki e hugs AUNT STACY, 58, who sits and knocks over a box of
newspaper clippings. She picks themup and is horrified.

TITLE: “SI X WEEKS EARLI ER.”

EDDI E (V. O
My Aunt canme over to see Jackie one
day and found ny clippings. They
were calling ne the “Suffol k Seri al
Bank Robber”, so I kept nmy own fan
book. Real smart. She called the
cops on ne. But the nail in the
coffin came fromwthin.
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I NT. LUXURY APARTMENT - FRONT DOOR - DAY
Jacki e opens the door and sees Brute #1 and Brute #2.

JACKI E
Oh ny God! |Is he dead? W' ve been
| ooking for himall day! He's dead!

BRUTE #1
Ma' am Pl ease, cal mdown. He's
alive. We've taken himin for
guestioning and --

JACKI E
It’s up in the rafters!

Brute #1 and Brute #2 | ook at each ot her.

I NT. LUXURY APARTMENT - CEI LI NG AREA - NI GHT

Jacki e hands the Brutes tools and coffee at they stand on a
| adder to take stacks of cash out the wood ceiling.

EDDI E (V. Q)
Two hours after they caught ne,
Jacki e cracked before they even
stepped in our door. Once she
testified against me in the G and

Jury, | was sunk. Her parents
pressured her so she didn't |ose the
kids. | couldn't blame her for that.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Zoe sits silent. Joe tilts his head in anticipation.

JCE
So no reaction? That was what you
were waiting for, wasn't it?

ZOE
I don’t know. After listening to
his |ife story, that was sort of...
anticlimctic.

JOE
This isn'"t “Die Hard.” It’'s true.
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BATMAN
Mre like “Cried Hard”, after three
cell-mates made himtheir bitch

ZOE
(sneers)
You really are sone friend, huh?

Bat man gathers the cards on the table and shuffles them hard.

BATMAN
So, I've sat here all night,
listening to so nuch shit that I
don’t know what’s piled higher, the
snow out there or your crap in here.

JCE
Excuse me? Are you saying I'mlying?

BATMAN
I’ m sayi ng whatever type of novel
you're witing about himis going
to have one of those “Based on”
wor di ngs underneath it, right?

JOE
vell. ..

BATMVAN
And that usually neans the only
true thing is maybe a name or two
is real and the rest is horseshit.

JOE
No, that’'s horseshit. Chill, dude.

BATVAN
Oh, I'mChilly WIlly right now.

Zoe is confused. JCreturns to the table.

BATMAN
Forget the reference. That's
decades to explain. But, you know
what ? Let nme take it from here.

JOE
You?
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BATMVAN
Yeah, me. |'’msure you got a story
fromhimand his famly, but let me
tell you fromthe only one of us at
this table that actually saw him
when he was in jail.

Al'l voices cease. Batnman has their attention
BATMAN
That’s right. I went. You didn’t.
INT. JAIL - VISITOR ROOM - DAY

Ed enters and sits on his side of the glass partition. Jackie
and Batman sit on the other side. Ed won’'t nake eye contact.

TI TLE: “UPSTATE NEW YORK, 2015.”
BATMAN
So, | knew you couldn’t pay your
cards tab, but come on!

Ed nmusters a grin. He peeks up at Batman’s smle. |Ice broken

EDDI E
| "' m due.
(beat)
Thanks for com ng, bro.
BATMVAN
Yeah. O course. | waited till

Jacki e said you were ready.

EDDI E

| didn’t tell her | was ready.
BATMVAN

Yeah, well. Fuck you.

They share a heartier laugh. Jackie finally smles.

BATMVAN
You know I’ m here for you. Watever
you guys need.

EDDI E
I know. | appreciate it.

JACKI E
We appreciate it.
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Ed scowl s at Jackie. Hard. She reciprocates.

JACKI E
Bri an, can you excuse us, please?

Bat man reads the contention. He rises.
BATMAN
No problem 1’1l go shank the
vendi ng nmachine for freebees.

Bat man exits. Jackie flips back to Ed and | eans cl oser.

JACKI E
Li sten, you piece of shit. W need
noney. Now. | can’t do this!

Ed gl ances at the SECURI TY GUARD, 28, watching fromthe door

EDDI E
Whoa, whoa. Sl ow your roll

JACKI E
Sl ow not hi ng! For the | ast year and
a half, 1’ve had to beg and borrow
to keep feeding ne and the kids!
Because you did the “steal”. Badly.

Ed’s lip curls. He grits his teeth.

JACKI E
Now |’ m doi ng what |’ve got to do.

Jacki e gl ances out the glass door. Batman shakes a vendi ng
machi ne. She flips back to Ed. Her grin isn't friendly.

EDDI E
Don’t you ask himfor a fucking
cent! Do you hear ne?

Jackie rises. She gives Ed the middle finger and nouths the
words “1 got this.” She turns and | eaves.

EDDI E
Jacki el

The Security Guard noves his hand to his baton. Ed rel axes
and raises his hands in peace. He watches Jacki e hug Bat man
around his arm by the vending machi ne. Ed rubs his eyes.
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| NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT
Batman turn his attention on Joe, who watches the snow fall.

BATMAN
You got that in your notes, Steven
Ki ng? Because what | can add in
will nmake this a horror story.

Joe quietly turns the next few pages of his notebook.

JCE
(beat)
| did hear about it. It wasn't
Jacki e’s finest nonent.

BATMVAN
Oh, you think so, doctor? That was
your prognosis?

JCE
Not hi ng i s being sugar coated here.

Bat man pushes the cards together and bangs them on the table.

BATMVAN
Ri ght .

Zoe | ooks at the three nmen. Joe, lost in his vanity, JC, |ost
in his greed and Batman, just lost in his anger.

ZOE
@Quys, we should just wap this up.
It’s al nost m dnight and we cl ose.

Joe | ooks at JC and Batnman. Neither return the view.

JCE
Right. So, I'"'mgoing to skip to his
| ast nonths before his jail tine
was done. He had been transferred a
few times up and down the state,
but basically kept his nose clean.
Jacki e had stopped com ng, so
fam |y nenbers brought the tw ns.

INT. JAIL - VISITOR ROOM

Ed, 48, walks in and sits on his side of the glass partition.
Jonat han, 26, dazed, sits with the twins Bellal/Kenzie, 11.
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TITLE: “2019. SI X MONTHS UNTI L RELEASE.”

The twi ns

EDDI E
Hel | o, | adi es.

KENZI E/ BELLA
H , dad.

EDDI E
I mss you. Only a few nore nonths,
and then we are going straight to
Adventurel and. Right on the sw ngs.

sm | e. Jonathan eyes can’t focus. Ed notices.

EDDI E
Grls, can you please put on your
headphones for a mnute so | can
tal k sone boring, grown-up stuff
wi th your Uncle Jonat han?

The twi ns shrug and conply. Once they are lost in their
nmusic, Ed’s fake smle dissipates. He keeps his voice | ow

EDDI E
You’' re high? You drove ny girls
here hi gh?

JONATHAN
I’mfine. Seriously. Chill.

EDDI E
Chill? If I wasn't in here, |I'd --

JONATHAN
Dude! It’s because you' re in here
that | have to nake these trips!

EDDI E
Lower your voi ce.

JONATHAN
You shoul d tal k? You were high
robbi ng a bank when you went out to
get us beer. | |ooked up to you.
You were supposed to be an
i nfluence on ne, not under the
i nfl uence!

Ed | eaps up and punches the glass. The twins coil back. The
Security Guard rushes over and grabs Ed.
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EDDI E
I’msorry. I’mgood. |’ m good!

The Security Guard puts Ed’'s hands behind himand puts
handcuffs on. A GUARD, 34, opens the visitor door and guides
Jonat han and the twi ns out.

EDDI E (V.Q.)
Inalifetime of mstakes, | had
reached the pinnacle of failure.
Wil e everything I had done was for
nmy famly, the people who were
payi ng the nost for ny actions were
the very sane people.

Ed's last viewis the horrified eyes of the tw ns.

EDDI E (V.Q)
No nore.

Ed is led out of the room The door slans shut.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Zoe wipes a tear fromher eye. Batman is unfazed. Joe and JC
let the silence hold for a nonent.

JCE

According to everyone, he’ s been
clean since his rel ease. Despite
the tension with Jackie, they did
reconcile, if only for the sake of
the twins. He now volunteers his
time working with veterans that
suffer fromPTSD. And that’s that.

Joe cl oses his notebook. He rests his case.
Bat man, JC and Zoe remain silent. Finally, it is broken.

BATMAN
He's still a fuckin ness.

ZOE
Real | y? That’ s what you got out of
his story? That he’s just a “ness?”

BATMAN
What ? Did you hear the stories? W
lived sone of them
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ZOE
| heard a man trying to do his
best. Did he nmake m stakes? Yes.
Who doesn’t? You' re all perfect?

BATMVAN
Honey, when | get noney fromthe
bank, | use nmy account, not a gun.
ZOE

Oh? So then you didn't go get your
noney with a bat, “Batman?”

Zoe accidentally knocks over her bag. As she picks it up, her
bosomis exposed through her open sweater. Batnman stares. She
notices and springs up.

ZOE
Real | y? That’ s cl assy!

Zoe sl aps Batman across his face. He's conpletely surprised.
Her | oud voice draws attention. People stare.

ZOE
Your friend may be a “ness,” but
I’ m guessi ng he woul dn’t have been
stupi d and rude enough to just
stare like I’"ma damm porno sitel

Zoe grabs her bag and kicks the stool inward.

ZCE
It’s no shocker you're still single
at your age. Or any age.

Her gl are burns though. Batman | ooks away. She eyes JC.

ZOE
And you. You realize that the nost
valuable thing in your life is
supposed to be people. Not noney.

JC | ooks up fromhis phone. H's |ips open to respond, but
there’s nothing to say. He quietly places his phone down.

ZOE
Mess. Al of you.

She storns off. Joe quietly eats a curly fry. JC stammers.

JC
So, do we still have to tip her?
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Batman i s about to yell when a ANGRY WOMAN, 38, descends on
their table and tosses her soda in JC s face.

ANGRY WOVAN
You son of a bitch

JC sputters to speaks as soda drips fromhis forehead into
his eyes. Joe pushes the roll of paper towel into his hands.

JC
Who the hell are you?

ANGRY WOVAN
I knew | recognized you from your
pi cture on Facebook! You sold ne a
torn collector’s bear and when | e-
mai | ed you, you kept ignoring ne!
If I meet your wife, I’"’mgoing to
tell her what type of ass you are!

Angry Woman stornms off. JC quietly cleans his neck and shirt.
Bat man grabs the napkins and dries his wet arm Joe snickers.

BATMVAN

Oh, you think this is funny?
JCE

Lil bit.
BATMVAN

Real | y? So because you got married
you think we're, what? The nesses?

JCE
| didn’t say that.

BATMVAN
So, | texted Any while you were
sitting here babbling all night.
It’s been awhile.

Joe’s eye’s dart at Batman.

BATMAN
Anyt hi ng you want to personally
share? She did. That you we’'re nore
interested in telling old stories
t han maki ng new stories with her.

Joe sips his soda in lieu of a response.
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BATMAN
That she went to stay with a friend
l ast nonth. Figured I knew.

Joe’ s enbarrassnent turns dark. He pushes his stool back.

BATMAN
What ? You better think tw ce about
that “pen being mghtier than the
sword” crap

JCE
Real | y? Who' Il mss you in the end?

Batman grow s and | unges his | arge hands over the table and
yanks Joe up, alnost pulling himon top of it. JC falls over.

BATMAN
Wite your way out of this!

Jacki e, 49, drops a wedding ring between the nen that clanks
and clatters. It spins before it eventually drops silent.

The three men are stunned. Joe sputters to speak.

JCE
Jacki e? What are you doi ng here?

Jacki e doesn’t answer. Her stoic gaze focuses on a rising JC

JACKI E
Johnny. 1t’'s been awhile. Are you
still with Dawn?

JC opens his nouth to speak three tines before words exit.

JC
I am

Jackie turn to Batnman, who's scowl renmmins intact.

JACKI E
Bri an.

Bat man gl ares at Joe before | ooking back at her.

JACKI E
I’msorry. That’s all | have left
to offer you right now

JOE
Jacki e, where's Eddi e?
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Jacki e hears Joe’s words, but her only response is to pick up
the ring fromthe table and stare at it for a | ong nonent.

JACKI E
He' s gone.

JCE
Gone? Where did he go?

JACKI E
He' s dead.

Mout hs agape, the nen stare at each other for a hard few
seconds. Batman’s anger dissipates into an expressionless
| ook away. JC slowy sips his drink.

JCE
... When? How? |’ ve been texting
himup until this norning when he
said he woul d cone here tonight.

Jackie slips the ring on her finger with her wedding ring.
She renpbves an | phone and opens up the text screen.

JACKI E
These texts? Yeah...

Joe scratches his nose in reaction to not knowi ng how to
react. He notions his head to speak before JC nurnurs.

JC
How di d he pass?

JACKI E
A handful of pills.

JCE
Wait, wait. This nmakes no sense.
When did this happen? None of his
si blings said anything recently.

JACKI E
It was three weeks ago. He left us
along letter. Part of it asked us
to not say anything to you.

JOE
Wy ?

JACKI E
Because he wanted all of you to be
here when | told you this.
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JC
Jackie, what’s this all about?

JACKI E
Everyt hing Eddi e’ s al ways done was
for his famly and those he | oved.
That included all of you as his
famly. He really did | ove you. And
you all betrayed him

Joe, JC and Batnan | ook at each other. The confusion sets in.

JC
How did any of us betray hin®

JACKI E
He understood the jokes. That’'s the
way you guys are. | personally
never understood how nean and
childish you all are to each other
but that was your relationship. But
at least you said it to each
other’s faces. Do you renenber when
all of you | ast saw Eddi e together?

JCE
Together? | would think before |
noved to Georgia? El even years?

JACKI E
Then you’ d be wong. You guys nay
not have seen him but he saw you.

I NT. CHANG NG TI MES BAR - NI GHT

Dimy lit establishment with tables scattered around pool
tabl es and shuffl eboard. A few patrons sit at the bar nursing
their drinks. Joe, 42, Batman, 41 and JC, 43, sit at a table.

TITLE: “CHANG NG TI MES BAR, NY. JUNE 2012.”

Bat man takes a deck of cards out of its box and shuffles. Joe
draws three columms on a paper with their nanmes on top

BATMAN
Fuckin Eddie. Let’s play three-way
until he shows.

JCE
You al ways sound surprised.
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BATMAN
No, aggravated. Fuckin guy is 50-
50. Like we all don’t have better
t hings to do.

JC
Do you have anything better to do?

BATMAN
Not the point. Cock.

JCE
It is what it is. Wien he brought
Jacki e and the kids down to visit
us a few nonths ago in Georgia,
tried to tell himit was tinme to
| ook for a better job. Now that he
was finally married and had little
kids, he had to “Man” up

JC
And what did he say?

JCE
Gave ne a bullshit nod. Kind of
pi ssed nme off. Nothing will change.

JC
What was the story with the
sei zures? Mre drugs?

JCE
Who knows. Wth him it’s becone
nore and nore |ike the song line;
“Bel i eve half of what you see and
none of what you hear.” He knew I
pl anned this trip back up to NY
nostly to get together. Prick.

BATMAN
Yeah, well. Once a cock...

Standi ng out of their sight with his back against the wall,
Eddi e, 40, listens to them speak. As they burst out |aughing,
Eddi e takes a deep breath and quietly slips out the door.

I NT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Jacki e stares at Joe, Batnman and JC as the three nen | ook
everywhere ot her than at her.
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JACKI E
He was |ate with a flat tire and
| eft his phone hone. It broke his
heart. A few weeks later, he robbed
the first bank.

Jacki e | ooks over at Mel osa as she cl eans another table ten
feet away. Melosa quickly turns her head away.

JCE
I don’t know what to say.

BATMAN
Are you saying the bank robberies
are because of us?

JACKI E
I’ msaying there were a | ot of
things that led to a |ot of things.

JC
W weren't really being nean.

BATMAN
Yeah, we we're. But honest.

Joe is nore visibly upset than the others.

JCE
I just don’t understand. Wy was he
talking to me recently?

JACKI E

VWl |, he was enbarrassed to speak
to any of you since he got out, but
when you reached out, over a year

| ater, about telling his story, he
t hought you wanted to hel p him set
his life straight. To his famly.
To our kids. He knew you were
better than himat telling a story.

JCE
| see.

JACKI E
But you really never planned to do
that, did you?

Joe | ooks out the wi ndow at the falling snow.

JCE
... set out to tell his story.
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BATMAN
Uh huh. Like | said earlier, to
tell a tale or sell a sale?

Joe gl ances at Batnman before | osing his expression.

JCE
Jackie, | did this with the best
intentions. W' ve been friends a
long tinme and - -

JACKI E

You never reached out to himonce
while he was in jail. O to ne. Dd
you know how hard it was to get by
with four kids?

(to Bat nman)
Brian knew. And | made too many
m st akes there to waste your tine
about that now, but | amsorry.
Very sorry.

Batman grits his teeth as he picks up the deck of cards and
shuffles themnultiple tinmes before he puts themin the box.

JACKI E
Ed and | had a lot to tal k about
when he cane hone. | had to hit

rock bottom before I could work ny
way back up. Ed started his journey
that final year behind bars. W al
do tine in our own prisons. Sone
bars are nore nental than physical.
(to Joe)
You didn't even reach out and cal
him O knock on our door. You
texted. How cold. How i nhuman. Like
all he was is material .

JOE
l... meant to call... but...

JACKI E
Once he saw sone early drafts of
your screenplay, what you were
pl anning on witing about all of
you, he felt like the punch-line of
a bad j oke.

BATMVAN
Wait, screenplay? W're in it?
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JCE
Well, | planned on telling--

BATMAN
You’ ve been witing about us
wi t hout even telling us? Really?

JACKI E
The whole thing is based on you al
sitting right here. Just like this.
Wth stories... not so flattering.

JC
So, do you plan on paying us?

BATMAN
Easy, JC. Enough with the fuckin
fenci ng of goods, including your
own dam |ifel

Bat man pushes his stool back and rises. He throws a hundred
dollar bill on the table.

BATMAN
You know, Joe, when you wote that
book, that no one read, | figured

you nmust have took that hard, but |
didn’t think you d have the balls
to make us all objects in your next
failed effort. Especially w thout
telling us. Personally, |’ve had
enough of this “reunion”. |’ mout.
Jacki e, my condol ences. Merry
fuckin Christnas.

Bat man storns out the front door. Ml osa watches.

JC gathers his Iphone and takes a final sip of his drink. He
ri ses and shakes Joe’s hand before he places his on Jackie.

JC
I’msorry for your |oss.

JC pl aces cash down and nods to Mel osa on his way out. Joe
stares as the front door closes behind JC. Jackie | ooks down
at her buzzing |Iphone and puts it in her pocket.

JACKI E
I’ve got to go.

Jackie turns to | eave before Joe reaches for her arm
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JOE
Jackie, wait.

Joe pauses before he hands her his notebook. She takes it
fromhis fingers and squeezes his other hand. She sm | es.

JACKI E
Merry Chri st nmas.

Jackie exits. Ml osa wal ks over. Joe stares ahead before his
eyes focus on the TV. Melosa turns and | ooks at the TV.

MELCOSA
Oh, | ook. They caught the robber!

The TV shows a WOVAN, 30, |ed away in handcuffs by cops. Joe
shakes his head and runs his hands through his hair.

MELCSA
Uh, can | get you anything el se?

Joe takes a deep breath and tries to smle.

JCE
No, | think I’'ve gotten enough.

He pl aces a handful of bills on the table and ri ses.

JCE
Thanks for letting us sit here al
night. | hope we conpensated you

Mel osa’ s eyes widen as she lifts all the cash.

MELCSA
Uh, yes. I'Il give Zuur her share
t onor r ow.

JOE
Zuur ?

MELCSA

Oh, sorry, her nanme is actually
Zuur. 1t’s Dutch. She goes by Zoe.

Joe noves to | eave and Mel osa puts her head against his
shoul der. She gives hima side hug.

MELCOSA
Have a Merry Chri st nas.

JCE
You t oo.
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She wal ks away. Joe types on his phone.
ON PHONE: DI CTlI ONARY: ZUUR. DUTCH FOR SOUR. ™
He | ooks back at sweet Mel osa and shakes his head.

JCE
| really can’'t make this stuff up

Joe wal ks out the front door.

EXT. HOOTERS RESTARUANT - NI GHT

Joe buttons up his long trench coat as the snow bl ows harder
The two cl osest |anp posts are off but the parking | ot
remains dimy visible by the distant streetlights.

Joe wal ks around the building. He dials his |Iphone.

JOE
Any? Can you hear ne? Yes, |'m
still in NY. Howdid it go? Well...

Joe notices a Salvation Arny SANTA, 50, who stands by the
side of the building with his donation pot, ringing a bell.

JOE
Hang on, Any.
(to Santa )

Happy Hol i days, old t
I

mer. Isn't it
alittle late to sti be

i
| out ?

Santa grins under his white beard and points to his earnuffs.
JCE
Oh, yeah, | get it. It’s cold out
here and | don’t hear well either.
Joe drops a hundred dollar bill in and smles.
JCE
God bl ess. At |east one of us did
sonet hi ng nobl e tonight.

Joe turns and wal ks toward his car. He raises his phone up.

JOE
Any? Still there? Sorry, there was
a Sal vation Santa out here... Yeah,

I thought it’s late for..
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Joe | ooks back as he reaches his car and sees a Sal vati on
Arnmy truck stop in front of Santa, which bl ocks Joe's view

JCE
Any, let ne call you back.

Joe hangs up his phone and wal ks back to the other side of
the truck. OLD DRI VER, 64, puts the donation pot and stand in
t he back. Joe | ooks both ways.

JCE
Excuse nme, where did Santa go?

DRI VER
Sant a? Hone. Hours ago.

JCE
What ? No. He was just here. | put
noney in the pot two m nutes ago.

The Driver stares at Joe before he looks in the pot. He pulls

the hundred dollar bill. A sealed envelope is clipped to it.
DRI VER
“To Joe”. Are you Joe?
JOE
| am
DRI VER
Well, there’s nothing else in here

since the Santa’s bring the noney
back to the station with them and |
pick the pots up after.

The Driver hands the stuff to Joe and tips his Mets cap.

DRI VER
Happy hol i days.

JCE
You t oo.

Joe fingers the envelope. He’'s wal ks toward his car and is
about to open it when he hears a voi ce.

BATMVAN
What the hell is going on?

Joe turns. Batman wal ks over with a | arger envel ope as JC
cones fromthe other side with a small, decorated box.
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BATMAN
What’ s in yours, Joe? Coal ?

Joe | ooks down at the envel ope.

JOE
| don't...

BATMAN
There’s three grand in mne. |
nmean, what the fuck?

Joe’s shock nmoves to curiosity. He | ooks toward JC, who
raises a multi-col ored Beani e Baby Bear out of the box.

JC
It'’s a Peace the Bear.

Joe opens his envel ope. He reads the note and grins.
JOE
“l knew you woul d do the right
thing. Now, do the WR-I1-T-E thing.
You got this. You all do.”
Joe opens his car door and lifts his notebook off his seat.

The Driver falls out of the back of the truck. The donation
pot clangs on the cenment. They rush over to help.

JCE
Are you OK?
DRI VER
Yes. Thank you. | lost ny footing

al ong the way.
Joe, Batman and JC all take the neaning different than neant.

JOE
Yeah, haven’'t we all

Bat man yanks the pot and places it upright in the truck.

BATNVAN
Little ate to be out, no?
DRI VER
Vell, | help out at the church

during the day, so they let ne
vol unteer doing this at night.
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JC
You' re not getting paid?

Joe and Batnman scold JC with a gl ance.

JC
| nmean... Never m nd.

DRI VER
Wl |, have a bl essed night, boys.

AQd Driver tries to pull the truck door downward when Bat man
stops himfrom doi ng so.

BATMAN
Hang on, pops.

Bat man hands his envelope to A d Driver, who |ooks inside it.

DRI VER
Oh ny! Are you sure about this?

BATMAN
Yeah, it’s only noney. And was
never the point of it. Besides, I
know a little sonething about
coll ecting nyself.

Joe waves of f Batman’s joke. He renoves his checkbook.

JOE
He doesn’t need details. Here you
go, sir.

Joe hands a check to the Driver, who is taken back again.

DRI VER
On! Are you gentl enen sure?

JCE
Positive. W’ re supposed to be
gi ving back at our age.

Joe and Batnman turn to JC, who doesn't take the opening.

JC
VWhat ?

Joe’s raises his brow toward the Driver. Batman grunts.

BATMVAN
Let’s go! Before Christmas!
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JC sighs and hands the box to the Ad Driver.

JC
I"mglad it only cones once a year.
Let them know to | ook its val ue up.

The Driver carefully takes it. He clinbs in the truck.

DRI VER
Happy hol i days, fellas.

The truck drives off as the snow falls. The nen take a nonent
to reflect on their deed. Batnman turns to Joe.

BATMAN
So, when’s your flight honme?

JCE
Tonor r ow nor ni ng.

JC
We all should probably try to
figure out how to play cards
renotely online by now.

JOE
Yeabh.

BATMAN
Yeabh.

JOE

Merry Christmas, boys.

BATMAN
G ve Any ny love. And yours.

Joe nods to Batman and JC as they turn and di sappear into the
dar kness. Joe pulls out his phone and dials.

JCE
Any? Yes. I'mfine. | thanked Santa
for his gift. Well, he gave ne a
light. One that | wasn’'t seeing.

Joe opens his car door and notices a car drive by. Jackie
drives with Santa in the passenger seat.

Joe’s eyes connect with Santa. As Santa wi nks, Joe smiles and
taps his notebook against his head tw ce and nods.
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JCE
Amy? | just wanted to say I'm
sorry. About a lot of things. Maybe
we can grab a cup of coffee when I
get back to Atlanta. It's tine |
put other people s stories to rest
and focus on the inportant one;
ours.

Joe gets in and shuts his door.
As he drives off, the Hooters |ights go dark

FADE QUT.



