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I NT. NI GHTCLUB - N GHT

It's a slow night at the club. W open on MANNY sitting in a
corner all alone, pouring hinmself shots froma |arge

unmar ked bottle of sonme kind of brown Iiquor and knocking

t hem back |i ke they were Kool -Aid. RICKY enters and wal ks up
to Manny, who does not | ook up fromhis drinking. He is
clearly quite drunk, and | ooks depressed.

MANNY
Wio let you in here?
Rl CKY
Jeez, |'m happy to see you too. M

told nme to cone see if you' re okay.
She's worried about you 'cause you
didn't cone over tonight |ike you
usual Iy do on Thursday ni ghts.

MANNY
Thursday nights are always dead in
here. So that's when | take ny
ni ght off. Boss said.

RI CKY
| know, Manny. So what gives? How
conme you're here and not - -

MANNY
You shouldn't be in here, R cky.
You' re banned at the door. | gotta

show you out now.

Manny tries to get up, but only nmakes it about two inches
off his seat before falling back down init.

Rl CKY
Holy shit, Manny, how nmuch of that
shit did you drink?

MANNY
It's not crap, it's the good stuff.
Top shelf. Panela gave it to ne.

Rl CKY
VWho i s Panel a?

MANNY
New bartender. N ce |lady. Felt
sorry for me. Gave ne this bottle.
Sai d she al ways takes the | abels
of f the good stuff so nobody knows
what to steal. Heh

RI CKY
Okay, alright, it's the good stuff.
How nmuch have you had? Was t hat
thing full when she gave it to you?



MANNY
(bel ches)
Yup. So | guess | had..

Manny holds the bottle up to the light. W can see it's only
hal f full. Manny points at the m ssing portion.

MANNY
...t haaaaaat nuch.

Rl CKY
Jesus, Manny. What the hell were
you t hi nking? What's Ma going to
t hi nk when she sees you like this?
"1l tell you what she'll think
she' Il think you turned out just
like Pa. Is that what you want?

MANNY
But | did, Ricky.

Rl CKY
That bunf C non, Manny, you're
nothing like him You got a job,
you supprt ne and M. ..

MANNY

| got fired, Ricky.
Rl CKY

What ? From here? Wy?
MANNY

Borrowed sonme noney fromthe till
Rl CKY

Aw j esus fuck, Manny. Not again.
MANNY

| was gonna pay it back, | swear!
Rl CKY

That's what you al ways say. And it
never hel ps, does it?

MANNY
No. And that's what | am saying,
Ricky. I"'ma bumjust |ike Pa.

screwed up again and now you and Ma
are going to end up out on your ass
because you made the m st ake of
relying on a bumlike ne.

Rl CKY
Don't talk like that, Manny. You
ain"t no bum You don't drink al
the time |ike Pa did. You don't
chase after wonmen like him You're
good to ne and M.



MANNY
That's not gonna be nuch hel p when
we all end up in the gutter, Ricky.
It's hopeless. I'mnot even a man
any nore. |'mjust sone bum

RI CKY
It's not hopel ess, Manny. Not at
all. Listen, Ma being worried is
not the only reason | cane here
toni ght, okay? I cane to tell you
got a job.

MANNY
VWhat ? Who the fuck hired you?

RI CKY
Eddi e Stanz over at the Penthouse.
Said he'd seen ne hustle back when
| was dealing and |iked ny "people
skills". Hred me to be his new
weekni ght manager. | start next
Tuesday night. So don't worry,
okay? | got it covered.

MANNY
You... but... They can't.. How nuch
does it pay?

Rl CKY
Enough to keep the lights on, the
fridge full, and keep a roof over
our heads, Manny. So get up. It's
time to take you hone.

MANNY
| can't go back home with you. |
can't face Ma after what |'ve done.
She prolly never wants to see ny
ugly face again.

RI CKY
Nonsense, she'll be happy to see
you're not dead in a ditch
somewhere. Not get up

Wth Ricky's help, Manny gets to his feet.

MANNY
You' re a good kid. You know t hat
Ri cky? | been too hard on you.
You' re a good, good kid.

Rl CKY
Thanks, Manny. You're a good kid
t 00.
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