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| NT. GENTLEMEN S CLUB - AFTERNOON

This bar is swank. Wod paneling, brass railings, thick carpets,
heavy cutlery, and polite, attentive staff. The atnosphere is
confortable and the place is quiet because drinks in the mddle
of the afternoon.

Nobody, that is, but the four gentlenen seated in the booth
closest to the bar. There's SAMJELSON (44, fat, cheerful,
ruddy-faced) and there's WOJC K (30, tall, nuscular, ex-jock)
and there's ESPOSI TO (27, dark-eyed, shrewd, rodentlike)al
sitting together, drinking and | aughing and having a grand old
time.

But the ringmaster is definitely ROVA (37, charismatic,
charm ng, dangerous) who is holding the other three nen
spel | bound as he tells themstories.

ROVA

..S0 there | was, naked and scared,
no i dea where I was, when ny very own
commandi ng officer wal ks in, takes
one | ook at ny skinny shivering ass,
and says "I don't wanna know. " And

| eaves!

Al the nmen laugh at this. Samuel son notions to the bartender
for another round. Wjcik gets to his feet with a slight wobble
and rai ses his gl ass.

WoICl K

To Roma, Jessup, and Stevenson...
the best dammreal estate firmthis
side of the M ssissippi

The nen cheer, and clink their glasses together.

ROVA

Dd 1l tell youthat I finally found
out what they're gonna be buil ding on
the ot we just sold?

ESPCSI TO
No, man. Tell us.

ROVA

Alright but... you guys ain't gonna
believe it. Qur nysterious

( MORE)



ROVA ( CONT' D)

benefactors are going to build... a
pl aygr ound.

SAMUEL SON
You're shitting ne.

ROVA
| shit you not, gentlenen.

W Cl K

You're telling ne that soneone just
dr opped $600K to build... a
pl aygr ound?

ROVA

Yes | am GCot it fromold man Jessup
hi nsel f. Whoever these rich asshol es

are, they were willing to pay top
dollar for that piece of shit |ot
just so they can build... a
pl aygr ound.

WoICl K

Then that better be sone fancy
fuckin' playground.

Al'l the nen |augh heartily.

SAMUEL SON
Wth | eather seats on all the sw ngs!

WoICl K

Yeah, and saddl es on all the
teeter-totters!

ESPCSI TO
And the slide's nmade outta sil k!

ROVA
And they got two water fountains....

Roma waits a few seconds for maxi num ef f ect.

ROVA (CONT' D)
One for chanpagne and the other for
Perrier!

Gal es of tears-in-your-eyes |aughter.

ESPCSI TO

Hey Roma... tell these guys about
t hat place you used to work.



ROVA

Aw, they don't want to hear about
that. ..

WOICl K
Hear about what ?

SAMUELSON
Tell us all about it, Ronal

ROVA

Alright, alright... since it's you
guys, I'Il spill the beans. Have you
guys ever heard of a little ol' real
estate firmby the nane of Prem er
Properties?

SAMUEL SON

Not off the top of ny.... wait, ain't
that the place the Feds busted
four-five years ago?

ROVA
The one and the sane.

WDICl K
And you used to work there?

ROVA
You got it.

ESPCSI TO
And you used to work there?

ROVA

Yup. Cot out right before the Feds
showed up. And | wish | could say it
was because | knew the shit was about
to go down, but to tell the truth, |
had to get out of there for personal
reasons.

WoJCl K
What personal reasons?

Samuel son nudges Wjcik for his |lack of discretion about what
you ask and what you don't. Wjcik shrugs.

ROVA

Well the truth is... and I don't want
any of you boys to think |less of ne
for this, but...

Anot her pause for effect.



ROVA ( CONT' D)
| left for noral reasons.

A few nonents silence then a burst of reaction.

WDIC K
Get outta herel

SAMUEL SON
Since when did you have noral s?

WICl K
Say it ain't so, boss!

ROVA

It's so, kid. Now don't get nme wong.
' mas much of a cold hearted
predator as the rest of you jackals.

| amaimng for the top and I'Il fuck
over any son of a bitch that gets in
ny way.

H s audi ence nods and nakes noi ses of approval.

ROVA ( CONT' D)
But | guess there's sone things even
arat like ne can't swallow, and
Prem ere Properties was one of those
t hi ngs. Those guys committed fraud
like you and | take a drag off a
cigarette. They ripped off little old
| adi es and couples with little kids
and anyone el se they thought had two
ni ckles to rub together. Those pricks
Mtch and Murray pretended |ike they
didn't know, but they knew. They had
to. The whol e place was rotten
t hrough and through. And | just
couldn't turn a blind eye to it any
nor e.

Hushed silence while Roma's audi ence absorbs this piece of
information fromtheir idol

ESPCSI TO
You know. . .

SAMUEL SON
Shut up, Tomy.

ESPCSI TO

|"mjust sayin'... you know, the
papers said that Primere Properties
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ESPOSI TO ( CONT' D)

was rai ded based on an anonynous
tip..

Every lets that hang in the air till it drops.

ROVA

Anyhow, there I ama coupl e days
|ater, cooling ny jets in Bernuda and
trying to figure out what the fuck
cones next, when | pick up a New York
Times and there's Mtch and Murray in
fuckin' handcuffs splashed all over
the front page.

ESPGCsI TO

Serves themright for being such
rotten pieces of shit.

The rest nunbl e agreenent.

ESPCSI TO  (CONT' D)
(1 npassi oned)

' mserious guys! | mean, everyone
knows that real estate is a tough
gane and you got to be willing to do
sone pretty iffy things in order to
get ahead, but we're not a bunch of
animals. There are still rules. Lines
you don't cross. AmI right?

Agreenent i s nmunbl ed agai n, but | ouder.

SAMUEL SON

| mean, what kind of animal steals
fromthe poor? From people that ain't

got fuck-all in the first place?
ESPCSI TO
Rat bastard pieces of shit, that's
who.
ROVA
That's right, Tormy. So | had to
| eave. | mean, a guy's got to be able

to look hinmself in the mrror every
norni ng, right?

H s audience chines in with "yeahs".

ROVA (CONT' D)
And | haven't even told you boys the
best part yet.



A few seconds

WOICl K
(1 ncredul ous)
You nean there's nore?

ROVA

Yup. Couple weeks later | heard from
ny buddy Levene about what happened
the day after | left. Turns out that
the day | left is when they brought
in... Blake.

pause, then incredul ous | aughter.

Wl K

That's the "coffee is for cl osers”
guy, right?

SAMUEL SON

Man, Mtch and Murray nust be goi ng
soft in the head if they hired that
| oser.

ESPGCSI TO

Either that or they were getting
pretty desperate.

ROVA

That's not for ne to know. Al | know
is that they paid Bl ake a bundl e of
cash to cone in and yell at the
second-string guys for fifteen

m nut es.

SAMUEL SON
| got sonething better than that.

Everyone is surprised by this.

ROVA
Do tell.

SAMUEL SON

Ckay, right, uh... you guys renenber
nmy cousin Sydney? Tiny little guy,
weird haircut, suits fromthe

Sal vation Arny.

They reply in the affirmative.

SAMUELSON  ( CONT' D)

Vel | ever since we were little Kkids,
Syd's had a nmouth on himthat you
woul dn't believe. And once he gets

( MORE)



SAMUELSON ( CONT' D)

started, there's no stopping him And
it doesn't matter who it is... the
guy is fearless. He'd tell God to go
fuck hinself, know what | nean?

Anot her positive response.

SAMUELSON  ( CONT' D)

Vell that nouth is how he earns his
living, 'cause he's a | awer now. AND
an account ant.

Wl K

Holy shit. A guy like that could get
you com ng AND goi ng.

SAMUEL SON

Tell me about it. Anyhow, one day Syd
is hanging out with sone of his
accounting buddies in the back room
of S& Shi ppi ng when who shoul d wal k
in but... Blake.

More i ncredul ous | aughter.

ROVA

What the fuck was he doing there?
Soneone | eave a fuckin' door open or
sonet hi ng?

SAMUEL SON

Beat ne. Anyhow, as it happened,
Syd's getting hinself a coffee when
Bl ake cones in and so he gets the
whol e coffee is for closers bullshit
ri ght between the eyes.

WDIC K
Ch fuck, it's ON

SAMUEL SON
You bet. He just |ooks Blake right in
the eye and says "I closed fifteen

grand worth of business | ast week.
What the fuck did YQU do?"

Everyone | aughs |ike hell.

ROVA
|'mstarting to like this guy.



SAMUEL SON
He's sonething all right. So then

Bl ake tries the whole "1'm not
fucking around, |I'mhere from your
bosses... "

WoJCl K

And what did Syd say?

SAMUEL SON

He says "Well | AM fucki ng around,
and | think you're a triple scoop
di pshit. What do you think of THAT. "

Gal es of |aughter.

SAMUELSON  ( CONT' D)

Can you believe it? The little shit's
the size of one of Santa's el ves, and
he tal ks like that to that big

pal ooka? Like | said, he's fearl ess.
Totally fearl ess.

A waitress delivers a round of cocktails.

SAMUELSON  ( CONT' D)

So where was |... right, so then
Bl ake starts goi ng on about how he
has thirty years in the business.

ESPCSI TO
Bul | shit.

SAMUEL SON

That's what Syd said. He said
"Bullshit. You're what, thirty-five?
Forty? That means you're saying

you' ve been "in the business" since
you were ten? Look, kid, sucking your
rich Dad's dick for caviar noney
doesn't count as "experience in the
busi ness, okay? "

Shocked and scandal i zed | aughter.

ESPCSI TO
Holy shit, Sam this guy's a
PREDATOR.

SAMUEL SON
Let me put it thisway : | try not to

piss himoff. Anyhow, then Bl ake
starts goi ng on about how he drives a

( MORE)



SAMUELSON ( CONT' D)

Ferrari, wears a rolex, how he's what
these nmen want to BE, and all that.

ROVA
VWhat. An. Asshol e.

SAMUEL SON

And Syd says "The day | want to be a
puffed up dickhead |like you is the
day | put a bullet through ny fucking
head. And by the way... | drove here
in a Rolls Royce, and unlike you, I
actually earned it. "

The nmen are now | aughi ng and poundi ng the table so hard their
drinks start sliding around.

SAMUEL SON ( CONT' D)
So then Bl ake gets up and wites "ABC

- Always Be d osing"” on the dry-erase
boar d.

WICl K
And what'd Syd do?

SAMUEL SON

He wal ked up to the board, erased
everything but the A, B, and C, then
wote in "Another Bullshit
Cocksucker™ on it. Then he said "hey,
| ook at that, I can spell too. "

By now, they are | aughi ngunderpants-threateningly hard.

SAMUEL SON (CONT' D)
Then Syd says "And anyway, if you're
such hot shit, what the hell are you
doing talking to us? Shouldn't you be
out making mllions with your ten
f oot cock?"

WOICl K
(1 aughi ng hard)
"Ten foot cock. " Priceless.
SAMUELSON

So this Bl ake asshol e munbl es
sonet hi ng about doing it as a favor
for one of the bosses.

ESPGCsI TO



SAMUEL SON

S, | think. So Syd says "Wat, com ng
down here to shit all over the staff
because the bosses are too

chi ckenshit to do it thensel ves? Sone
favour!"

More hysterical |aughter.

ROVA

That's Bl ake in a nutshell right
there. That's what it is.

SAMUEL SON

But Syd wasn't done yet. Then he says
"Besi des, you drooling noron

everyone in this roomis an
accountant. They know how nuch you
were paid to come here. And let ne
tell you... if they paid nore than
ten cents for your nmacho bullshit,

t he sharehol ders shoul d sue. "

Still nore | aughs.

WOICl K
And how di d Bl ake take that?

SAMUEL SON

Ch, Syd had himon the ropes. To
finish himoff, Syd says "You cone in
here to harass ny friends and act

i ke you got one huge set of balls,
but inreality you are nothing but a
pat hetic | oser who has sonmehow
managed to convince hinself that
"abusing the help" is a job skills.
Now why don't you be a good little
rich boy and get into your little
car, drive back to the giant dol
house you call a hone, and cry into
your silk pillow stuffed with cash,
because we... don't...fucking...
CARE. "

Strongest |aughter yet.

ESPCSI TO

Does your cousin do divorces? 'cause
| amreally tired of paying alinony
to that bitch



SAMUEL SON

Sadly no, Tommy. He nostly does tax
law. So the last thing Syd says to
the guy is "Heck, you can even go
abuse your staff a little. But give
themny card first. "

At |least thirty seconds of maxi num strength |aughter.

SAMUELSON  ( CONT' D)

And then he wal ks up to Bl ake, stuck
his hard in Blake's shirt pocket,
patted it, then turned his back on
that fucker and started talking to
hi s accounting buddlies |ike Bl ake
wasn't even fucking there.

A small gale of tired | aughter.

ROVA
Wel| fellas, | hate to break up this
little hen party we got going here,
but this old warhorse has to go sel
| and.

SAMUEL SON

Yeah, | should get going too. If |
stay here any longer, the office will
figure out I amnot, in fact, in
Pasedena selling a nice Korean
famly.

ROVA
(rmock out age)

You' re not? Sam | am shocked by your
di spl ay of such unprof essi onal
behavi our .

ESPCSI TO

(pl ayi ng al ong)
Yeah, Sam You're a senior sal esman.
You' re supposed to be setting an
exanpl e for us inpressional juniors.

WICl K
(nmock sad )

You know, it's exactly this kind of
noral decline that is destroying
Anerica fromw thin.

SAMUEL SON
Yeah, yeah, yeah. It's you guys being
a bad influence on ne. | was a
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They al |

One | ast

| eave.

j eer.

SAMUELSON ( CONT' D)

clean-cut all-Anerican altar boys
before I met you lot.

ESPGCsI TO

Hey Roma, keep us in mnd the next
time you need help landing a big

fish, okay?

ROVA
Sure thing. You' re a bunch of swell
guys. I'mglad our respective firns

were able to work together on this.

Wl K

Hey, for $15K |'d work with the
Devil hinself.

ROVA
"1l take that as a conplinent.

round of |aughter, and then, one by one, all four nen

FADE TO BLACK

12.



