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Jost Wi nber ger

based on the people | once aspired to be

dedicated to the ones | eft behind



I NT. ED S ROOM - DAY

Aroomin disarray filled with m smatching furniture picked
off the street.

STATI C CLOSE UPS OF DETALILS

N W& hear a piss streamhitting the water. A beep plays as
voi ce nessages |eft on the phone begin to play.

CALLER 1 (V.Q)
Yo brotha man. It's A, just letting
you know |'d like to have ny usual
t oday.

The phone beeps as the next nessage starts playing.

CALLER 2 (V.0.)
Hey dude, got any of that Gandal f OG
left?

We hear the toilet flushing.
| NT. APARTMENT HALLWAY - DAY

We track backwards on a pair of crusty hotel slippers
wal ki ng.

Phone beeps.

RONNY (V. O
Hey hey! Good norning dude, you up for
one or six beers tonight? Even Laura
will probably want to join us. She's
had a shit week.

The bedroom door is plastered with cal endar nont hs each
individually stuck to the door with sinplistic rem nders |ike
‘check mail box', 'Toilet paper? . A finger runs over the
crossed out cal endar boxes and crosses out today's date.

| NT. APARTMENT KI TCHEN - DAY

ED (24) wearing boxers, a wife beater with a nustard stain on
it and the brown crusty bath robe. As he enters into the
kitchen. Clearly sonmething has annoyed Ed very deeply. And he
munbl es to hinsel f.

ED
On the burner again?



Ed enters the narrow kitchen with a sink full of dirty dishes
and a cluttered stove top. He opens the fridge and pulls out
a carton of eggs. He takes a hard boiled egg out of the
carton and taps it on the counter. He rolls it on the counter
top to break away the shell. Fromthe spice cupboard above
the stove he pulls out a tiny novelty salt shaker. Finally Ed
seasons the egg and takes a big bite.

Reaching into his bathrobe he pulls out a flip phone but its
t he burner and so reaches into the other pocket to pull out a
different flip phone. Ed hits the speed dial. Wilst the
phone rings he reaches into the fridge again, this tine

pul I'i ng out orange juice.

No one picks up the phone.

The door bell buzzes. Ed clearly was not expecting anyone.
The flip phone is snapped shut.

| NT. APARTMENT HALLWAY - DAY

Ed picks up the receiver to the doorbell intercom
ED
W is it?
(beat)

What do you nean new soci al worker?
Ed buzzes open the door to the street.
| NT. ED S ROOM DAY

The coffee table is strewn with small paper envel opes, a
scale, grinder, half-enpty bag of chips, and an ashtray.

In a mad rush Ed uses the table cloth on his coffee table to
wrap everything up and store it away.

There is a hectic knock on Ed's front door.

ED
Just a m nut e!

On the table he puts a cactus and a Ti betan singi ng bow
whi ch he blows the dust off of. Another series of knocks on
t he door punch through Ed's choreographed routine.

ED
| said a m nute!



Cal My he lights a bundl e of sage.

| NT. APARTMENT HALLWAY - DAY

Ed opens

the front door to find MSS MEADOAS (31) standing in

t he doorway wearing a tight-lipped smle, a navy blue bl azer
with a plain patterned pocket square and a matching
cl i pboard.

ED
VWhere is C arence?

M SS MEADONS
M. Gant, |'myour new case worker,
M ss Meadows.
(beat)
May | cone in?

I NT. ED S ROOM DAY

Ed falls

onto the messy couch holding his carton of orange

juice. On the wall above the couch we see nmgazi ne cut outs,

of ficial

He wraps

Ed snaps

| ooki ng docunents, post-its and photos stuck up.
hi s bat hrobe around his crossed | egs.

ED
Pl ease call nme Ed, and you--

M SS MEADOWS
Can call ne Mss Meadows. How are you
feeling these days?

ED
Ch the mgraines are terrible. But
t hat kind, kind man...

his fingers as though trying to renenber.

M SS NMEADONS
Cl arence?

ED
Yes! That's his nane. Got me into, the
art of nmeditation.

Ed generously gestures at the objects placed on the coffee
table and takes a sip of the juice.

M ss Meadows sniffs the air



M SS MEADONS
Yes, | was wonderi ng.

ED
My concentration and nenorization of
facts has been greatly inproving. |
j ust need nore --

M SS MEADOWS
May | ?

She sits down.

ED
... tine.
(beat)
But do say. Were is Clarence? |Is he
okay?

M SS MEADONS
There has been a major overhaul and a
ti ghtening of screws. And soci al
wor k' s mandate, now nore than ever, is
to closely followits patrons for a
qui cker rehabilitation. And C arence
just wasn't neeting our standard of
care anynore. So he was |et go.

Ed' s expression drops in disappointnent.
(beat)

M SS MEADONS
| understand the amesi a i nduced by
the traunma of the grocery store
robbery nust be... debilitating. But
wel fare is a precious resource. That
shoul d be used to get people back on
their feet. So that they can create
their owm luck instead of trying to
play the systemthat owns them And |
believe that starts by engagi ng nore
with our reality.

M ss Meadows | ooks around the apartnent know ngly to nmake her
poi nt .

ED
(sweet ly)
Wel | thank god you're here for ne.



Ed shifts into crossing his arns.

M SS MEADONS
Wiy don't we begin by having you
describe a day in your life.

ED
Well, | like to wake up, when | wake
up. And then, usually | need to piss.

M ss Meadows clears her throat to gently interrupt him

M SS MEADOWS
Let me rephrase the exercise. \Wat do
you set out to achieve on a day- to-
day basi s?

Ed nods in deep thought taking another absent m nded sip of
J ui ce.

ED
| go for long wal ks every day. The
fresh air helps to clear ny head.

M ss Meadows takes a note.

Ed slowy turns away from M ss Meadows as he zones out and
begins to stare into the m ddl e di stance.

M SS MEADOWS
That's a wonderful great first step. |
also go for walks in the evening. By
breaki ng down ny plans it really hel ps
me plan for the future. There's
not hi ng better.

She notices himstaring.

M SS MEADOWS
M. Gant? Are you still here with ne?

M ss Meadows taps Ed on the shoul der. Who snaps out of his
stupor. He | ooks down at his hands that have begun fidgeting
with the carton of juice.

MATCH CUT



I NT. PUB - N GHT

Ed's hands, fidgeting with a nearly enpty pint of beer. He's
sitting in a dingy wood-panel ed establishnment with sticky
t abl et ops.

The initials of |overs, dates of celebration, vulgarity &
pi ss takers scar and mark the heavily vandalized round table.

Ed is sitting with LAURA (22), her hair in pigtail buns, eyes
slathered in vibrant eye shadow, fingernail extensions

pai nted hot pink. She is wearing a fuzzy sweater with an cat
depicted on it. Ed is staring at the table.

LAURA
Hey! You alright Ed?

Ed snaps out of his deep state of thought and starts drunmm ng
his fingers on the table as he thinks of a topic of
di scussion to bring up to break the awkwardness.

ED
You ready for the gig?
LAURA
|"mnot so sure... ny guitarist is

wearing an arm brace since Wdnesday's
pi ng pong accident. And the venue
Ronny found us is now part of an
estate sale.

ED
How t he fuck did he put his hand in a
brace pl ayi ng pi ng pong?

LAURA
Ki nda crazy, he slipped on the ball.

Three pints of beer H T the table.

RONNY (O S.)
You' d never catch ne slipping.

RONNY (20) broad shoul ders, clean shaven and hair slicked to
t he back, wearing a tight-fitting polo shirt with the collar
propped up slides into a chair.

He gives Ed a shit-eating grin.

RONNY
Unless I"mslipping into your nmum



Laura is weirded out by the comment.

LAURA
(i mpersonating Ronny a capel |l a)
Look it's nmel Big Pinpin'! | get no

bitches! Cuz | ain't a player, so |
resort to name dropping mumis |ike a
wannabe ill rhyme sayer.

Ed chokes on his beer fromlaughter.
RONNY
(of f ended)
Man |'ve told you before. In the rap
under wor | d- -
Ed & Laura | augh sone nore.
RONNY
...you need a way to distictify
your sel f.
Ed passes himthe bow of peanuts as a form of apol ogy.

The gl asses CLINK as a night of drinking begins.

LAURA
(to Ed)
You seem|like the type to sel
anyt hi ng.
RONNY

(with a wi nk)
Laura he is!

ED
In this econony? | call that a
conpl i ment.
(pause)
Your band in need of a manager by the
way ?
LAURA

| am t he manager

ED
How about an event manager?

RONNY
Since when are you in need of a |egal
j ob, thought your ammesi a has you



Ed flips

cover ed?

LAURA
Don't event managers need to renenber
to do a |l ot of things?

RONNY
(I'n a hushed voi ce)
Ed's got the systemtricked out.

ED

Got a visit froma new social worker
today. She wants to see efforts being
made at 'rehabilitating' .

(beat)
Is that how you say it? C arence never
used that word.

(beat)
Anyways, rehabilitating ny
"situation'. By 'engaging' wth
‘reality'.

RONNY
Shit, they want you to start paying
rent?

of f Ronny.

ED
| had C arence fooled! And now, this
M ss...Meadows is bursting the
carefully curated version of nyself.
(beat)
| don't think the lie of amesia has
me covered anynore. ..

RONNY
(to Laura)
He' d be perfect as event manager
(beat)
Thi nk of his network of clients!

LAURA
Well we'd need a venue to begin wth,
And | don't know how safe it is with
all them junkies running around.

ED
My clients, are respectable.
Respect abl e users. W call them users.



RONNY
| know a guy with a venue, and Ed's
expertise in selling anything shoul d
hel p us cut a better deal.

LAURA
Ronny, if this ends up not working out
again... you are NEVER opening for our

concerts.
Laura and Ronny pi nky prom se
FADE OUT
I NT. M KEY'S DEN FOYER - DAY

The Foyer's wall is covered with a dark toned patterned
wal | paper. A d concert posters and band posters are hung up
on the walls.

Ed is waiting inpatiently for Ronny, who arrives sweaty in
his yell ow supermarket uniformcarrying a matching yell ow
tote bag.

ED
Where have you been? W shouldn't be
keepi ng the guy waiting.

RONNY
My shithead nanager nmade nme clean up a
chocolate mlk spill

ED
Are you saying that cunt Frank got
pronot ed? Thought his sabbatical from
i ncarceration had ended | ong ago.

RONNY
Yup, that shithead cunt got pronoted.
Feels like every shift he tries to
edge ne into quitting.
(beat)
Hold this for ne.
MONTAGE
-Ronny hands his tote bag to Ed.
-Ronny takes off his shirt.

-Ronny drops into a series of vigorous pushups.



10.

-Ronny reaches into the bag pulling out a polo shirt and puts
it on.

-Ronny puts on his fake |luxury watch and the razor bl ade.
chai n.

-He whips his head to Ed wearing a Zool ander esque expressi on.
END MONTAGE

RONNY
(in his nost sultry voice)
Let's nmake this neeting our bitch.

Ed doesn't know whether to be inspired by his confidence or
worried that it will come to bite themin the ass later. And
so to deflect, he hands Ronny back his tote bag who to his
surprise doesn't accept it.

RONNY
You keep it for now - makes you
| ook. .. studious.

I NT. M KEY'S DEN - DAY

The two nen plop down into a pair of folding chairs. The dark
and hazy roomis only lit by the table lanp on the desk and
the light pouring through the shutters behind the desk. The
sil houette of MKEY (53) seens bored al ready.

M KEY
I"'mtold you boys are in need of a
venue?

RONNY

(alittle too eagerly)
We sure are Mkey, we'll do anything
for the best price.

Ed gently pushes Ronny back into his chair.

ED
Anyt hing, within reason

M KEY
Do you two even have any experience in
organi zing a concert?

Ronny snugly turns a little on the chair and rests his arm on
Ed' s backrest.

10
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RONNY
Oh yeah, loads. | hel ped ne daddy run
shows and such at our famly's
establ i shment. Even had a boxi ng match
once. Ed here was our trusted pronoter
since the age of sixteen.

M KEY
That true, Ed?

Ed nods unconvi nci ngly.

M key | eans back, light falls into his eyes. Revealing a
scruffy man wearing a short fat tie.

M KEY
Well what was it call ed?

RONNY
Oh the venue? It was--

M KEY
| want Ed to tell ne.

Ed becones fl ustered.

ED
Oh let me think, it was quite sone
time ago. | think, it was just known
as 'the spot' in our neighborhood.

M KEY
You 'think' it was called 'the spot'.
(beat)
Why have | never heard of it?

RONNY
Pl ease forgive ny partner. He's a
little, slowwth the facts.

Ronny gestures at Ed and m nes a joint being puffed.

RONNY
And you' ve never heard of it because
the famly preferred to keep our
operations on the down low. |'m sure
a... distinguished businessman |ike
yoursel f can appreciate.

M KEY
Way don't you just do your event at
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"the spot'.

ED
W had to burn it down when the tax
man canme knocking 'downstairs'

They fist bunp under the table.

M KEY
Best | can offer is 500 upfront and
anot her 500 after the show.

RONNY
A 1000?! You're joking.

Ed nods in agreenent.
M KEY
Well... You guys could al ways nove
sonme pills for ne.

Ronny and Ed gl ance at each ot her.

ED
How many we tal ki ng?
M KEY
500 pieces and | don't know. Sell each

for 5?

Ronny thinks they've snagged a good deal. Ed counts with his
fingers and realizes that 500 is a lot to sell in such a
short amount of time. Before Ed can say anything Ronny gets
up to shake M key's hand.

M KEY
Well that's a deal
ED
Now hold on a m nute M key--
M KEY
(sternly)

| thought you guys were partners?
Ed is about to say something but Ronny interjects.

RONNY
Yeah we absolutely are.
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M KEY
Excellent, | need the rest of the
nmoney right after the show. Because
Zoro has expensive taste for steak.

M key tugs on a CHAIN he's been holding the whole tine, and
fromunder his desk we hear a big dog growing and |icking
its chops.

M KEY
And |1'd much rather just buy it.

Ronny and Ed stare with w de eyes.
EXT/ I NT. FRONT OF VENUE/ LAURA' S BAND PRACTI CE/ MEADOWNS OFFI CE 11
SPLI T SCREEN S

The two partners in crinme are wal king away fromthe venue. Ed
t osses the now obvi ously heavier tote bag back to Ronny.

RONNY
Are you going call her to share the
good news or what?

ED
If you can call it that.

Ed reaches into his pocket and pulls out his phone to cal
Laura. Laura's frane slides in fromthe top. Gving Ed's
frame | ess head space.

LAURA
Hey dude. This better be good. How
much is it going to cost us?

ED
(trying to sound cheerful)
Un it's all included in the ticket
price! Just gotta sell 300 of them for
10 euro's and we'l|l be set!

LAURA
300 tickets?! That's insanel!l

Ed abruptly stops wal ki ng.

ED,
Laura, as your event manager |'m goi ng
to need you to to take... a chil

pill. Have some faith. And enjoy this
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ride on the escalator to heavenly fane
"' mbuilding for you guys right now.

LAURA
Yeah but - -

Laura's band starts janm ng in the background. Their nusic
accents the scene.

ED
Hol d on. Got another call com ng
t hr ough.

Ed pushes a button on his flip phone and M ss Meadows's frane
slides onto the screen fromthe right. Ed's frane is further
cropped in.

M SS NMEADOWNS
Good afternoon M G ant.

ED
Good afternoon to you too M ss
Meadows.

Ronny | eaps to Ed's right side to listen in on the
conversation with interest.

M SS MEADONS
| just wanted to check in on you to
see how the job search is com ng
al ong.

ED
You won't believe it! Currently in the
m dst of organi zing a 300- person
concert.

M SS MEADOWS
(st unned)
Oh. Ww. Congratul ations! Who is

pl ayi ng?

Ronny gestures at Ed to not reveal any details. But Ed rolls
his eyes back at him

ED
Alittle known post punk rock band.
Their quite..
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RONNY
(w spering to Ed)
avant - gar de

ED
Avant-garde. Its a niche scene.

M SS MEADONS
(Looki ng excited and soundi ng
di si nt er est ed)
Ch real ly? Avant-garde post punk rock
you say?

ED
Hey | ook | sone very patient vendors
waiting for me right now. ..

M SS MEADOWS
Oh no worries! Talk to you soon.

M ss Meadows hangs up and her frane slides out of the screen.
Ed presses a button on the phone to put Laura back on.

For the first tinme, Ed hears the kind of nusic Laura's band
wi || be perform ng.

Laura has al so started jamm ng at this point and can't hear
t he conversati on happening on the other side of the phone.

ED
(to Ronny)
This is the kind of nusic they'll be
pref or m ng?
(beat)
My clients don't listen to this stuff.

RONNY

You' ve never heard The Strung Up's
pr ef or nf

(beat)
Look don't worry, this is where | cone
in. W, strategically, place ny nug on
the front of the poster.

(beat)
It's Marketing 101 really. I'mlike
t he gol den carrot.

ED
(dej ectedly)
Yeah, you are a carrot.



16.
RONNY
That's what |'mtal king about, man!
Ronny & Ed gi ve each other a dap up
MATCH CUT
MONTAGE
| NT. LAURA'S BAND PRACTI CE - DAY
DOLLY QUT

Laura draws an arrow froma song on the set list to rearrange
the order. The band start's playing the song fromthe top.

| NT. PRI NT SHOP - DAY

Ti ckets com ng out of the printer
I NT. ED' S ROOM - DAY

HYPER LAPSE

Vari ous hands reaching over Ed's coffee table to be handed a
smal | envel ope and ticket.

EXT. WALL ON STREET - DAY
DOLLY OJT

A large poster is plastered onto the wall. On the poster we
see the band posing under the bright yellowtitle "THE STRUNG
UP'S!' present an evening to fuel love" in the bottomright
corner of the poster Ronny is wearing a nean smrKk.

END MONTAGE

| NT. BACKSTAGE OF THE CONCERT VENUE - N GHT

The Band is resting agai nst the exposed brick wall. In the
background we hear a nuffled Ronny rapping on a generic trap
beat. As he finishes his verse we hear a weak smattering of
gol f cl aps.

RONNY (O S.)
Thank you! Thank youl!

Ronny enters the backstage area with slunped shoul ders.
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RONNY
Tough crowd, eh.

Laura junps to her feet. The rest of the band follows. She
begins to give a notivational speech when an excited M ss
Meadows peers around the corner wearing an eccentric electric
bl ue punk rock get up

M SS MEADONS
(barely contai ned whi sper)
Ch ny god Ed! This is incredible. How
did you nmanage to get this venue.

Ed and Ronny turn around. Laura gives a quick glance but
continues with her speech.

RONNY
Oh boy.

ED
(nervously)
We had to junp through a | ot of hoops.

M ss Meadows is about to say sonething when the STAGE HAND
(20) wearing all black also peers into the Backstage.

STAGE HAND
|s Ed here?

They gesture at Ed to foll ow t hem

M SS MEADOWS
"1l catch you | ater.

EXT. IN FRONT OF THE VENUE - N GHT 17

Blue lights are flashing as Ed and Ronny step out into the
crisp night air. Mss Meadows lingers in the doorway.

ED
s that M key?

A handcuffed M key is being wal ked towards the blue flashing
lights by an officer, and Ronny calls out after him

PUSH | N

RONNY
M key?!

Ed attenpts to shush Ronny.



18.

M key tries to stop and turn but the officer escorting him
keeps pushing himforward. And so he tries to turn his head
to face Ed and Ronny who are behind himand shouts.

M KEY
Get a | awyer!

ED

(in a hushed voi ce)
We m ght just make a profit now.

RCOLL CREDI TS



