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VOICE OVER
9~ball is rotation pool., The
balls ara pockatad in pnumbared
ordar. The only ball that means
anything, that wins it, iz The
nine. A player can shoot eight
trick shots in a row, blow the
2ine and loss. On the other hana,
a4 player can get the nine on the
break if the balls spread righ:,
FRich is all to say, that luck
pPlays a part in S-ball.

But for somm players, luck itsel?
is a skill ... or an art,

-



OPENING CREDITS

1.

2.

3.

4.

WE SZE, almcst totally in shadow, a pool player, -
frozea like a wountad suit of Sazurai armor. Ea's
immobile, seatad, waiting, surrounded by his
mt;i' hi:d.cnn (hald like a suﬁ)ﬁ .z'g:lb;

s supporting a tiny o :
powdar and a full aghtray, The only motion in the
frame iz a thin gireanm of vafting cigarstis smokas -
from the ashizay, -

Faces, frontal and profile, also immcbile, ixpassive,
waiting,

OVEREEAD SHOT of a pool table., A diamend-ghaped
formaticn of nine balls centarsd at cne and, a
Player's hands and stick emerging from shadow to
shoot the brsak shot at the other. NE SZ® the brezak
in slow moticn. . : .

dvzm ©f the shadow-player running all aine balls,
Normal speed. . -

END CPENING CREDITS



INT: THE "HI-CUE® BILLIARDS AND GAME CZNTER = DAY

There's a rad cigaretts scarred wall to wall carpet, a
bar-grill, a jukebox. Along one wall a bank of video
machines.

The players range in age from kids to senior citizens;
in ethnicity from white to Black to Puerto Rican to
Chinese. . ' _

The only sanctuary for sericus Players is a two table
niche near the bar bordared by roll out aluminum :
bleachers. The tables ars in Tsasonably good shape,
wall 1it and the vibes are those of concentration and
Woney on the line. Thers's an invisible shield between
this niche and the rest of the room.

THE BAR

TRACXING SEOT along the bar top. WX SEE various drink

and cigaretts still lifes, hands; hear snatches of con-
versation, and in the background the sporadic yst evar

Prasant clack of pcool balls.

Bnﬁ.ng this TRACXING, the man's voice we hear is 2ddie
Falson, : '

_ EUDIE (OS) g o
Check tiis cut. 0l3d MacDonald.
¥ors likxe Young MacDonald but
it tastes like six year bonded.

NE SEX Xddie Pelson, in his fifties, ligquor salesman,
He's got a clipboard, a bottle standing upright in an
open attache cass.

Be's feeding a shot of liguor to the bartender, Janella,
in her forties. She leans on har crossed forearnms
‘tmn:ds Eddie.

e et eetng v
- {caze Y feeding her
20 your health,

Eddie dries her lips with his thumb and watches for her
Teaction.

JANELLE
4 pass at her
own lips)
That's good stufs,



CONTD 2

EDDIZ
That's yvery good stuff,

A young long-haired lanky kid in a black heavy matal

T=ghixrt stggds slightly behind Zddis and taps his shoulder.
The xid is wearing a fingerless black niz:t—litting
glove. Ha's bBolding a cue stick. .m"" hinm,

BDDIE (contd) '
Tastas like top shelf, right?
I get you a case of that for
thirty-five £ifty less than
- Your wholesale on Jack Daniels,
forty=five f£ifty less than your
‘vholesale on Wild Turkey.

‘Who are you trying to sell?
I'm not one of your restanrant
chains, y'know. .

: EDDIE
I don't "sell® == I'm doing
this for you = for family.-

JANELLE
Come t0 my house tonight ...
I'll make you an omsletts.

ECDIB
¥hat kind of cmelette?

- ¥hat do you care?

XCDIE
" Hay, what do you mean "What do
I carel® 1It's the little
things that turn me on. You
know that,
£ 4 XID {JunLIax) € ¥ +
Yo, Bidig ... : ‘

ZDDIx :
Anyways, you throw that into a s
Wild Turkey bottle, 0l4 Grandad,
whatsver, you'd hardly be lying
ees you don't even nesed iodine
..; see it's a beautisfnl bourbon,
no

-
'

JULIAN
Bddie ...



@t

" amphetanine :gpl-d_..} .
A ;

CONTD . : T3

EDDIE
(patient)
Julian ... what I doing here
e am I working?

JULIAN '
I'm working 00 ... I got this

YUY eee

whispars)
Ha's up for twenty a rack.

Julian nods over to the bank of video gamas whers a
tnntyyu:oldzmiankid, his back to us, his cue
lsaning betwean the video machines, is going berserk on
4 game of Q-Bert, This is Vincent, easy going, nice kid.

. JULIAN
We'rs playing two, two and a
hal? bhours for five a gane.,
{beat)

. He's .up thirty,
3ddis raises an evebrow.

, JULIAN (conzd) ,
Aw c¢'mon, man I been playin
him 022, |

Julian turns to his buddies, othar dark lanky guys, -
lounging arcund the hustlers' aiche, for verification.
Bven though they’rs out of earshot they nod to pddis
in agreemant,

Eddie shrugs, digs in his pockat, peals off a twenty.
Julian snaps it up, strides back ¢o the niche, stroking
the length of his cue stick the whole way, props the
stick on the rail, Junches over., His gestq:!.ru age

5 1

SULIAN (contd)
(shouting across the
roam to the video bank)

Yo, Vincent!

Vincent is going nuts on Q-Bert, doesn't answer., Julian
locks back to the bar at 2ddie, Julian and his buddies
are laughing,
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coNTs ' 5
Eddie lets him go.

EDDIE
H Jtaegamll:% 'q th t
e 8 Ty ars e
the k.gp’? Lock eee ! ¥ ge
(vith a conspira-
torial wink) )
they just do. You want to order
Jack Daniels, I get my cut either -
way.. .

GIRL'S VOICE (CARMEN; 0S)
On the snap, Vincant! ]

The scund of Vincent's break ... a thundo:chp.

Bddie instinctively turns his head to the game, studies
Vincent for a brief moment.

EDDI=
Xid's got a sledgehammar break, -

hah? |
- {(pours himself a shot)
Bottcms uwp ... You know who loves
- this stuff? 7The Chinese.

Eddie jerks back a thumb at the Chinese.

. <

(smirking)
It must be the low fusil oil
contant,

_ EDDIE

+ Doa't kid yourself ... It has
its effect, it's just one of
those things you never think
about but can make your <4ay ...

au.u.m.:.. bellind 2adie sgain tapping his shoulder.
. {sheepish)
Eddie ... throw me another twenty?

EDDIE
Hay! Thait'sg sixty!

Julian shrugs, slightly embarrassed.

EDDIE (contd)
(hesitating) -
mian, who you working, me or
2



JULIAN
Ee's on the ropes, Eddie, he - .
ju.t luckad cut see YyOU know ne soe

Bddie gives Julian ancther tweanty.

As Julian retcrns to the table, Eddie casually checks
out Vincent. The kid is talking to a girl, Carmen,
young, dark, T-shirt and jeans. Vincent is fooling
arcund with his cue stick, working it lika a samurai
-aword; slipping it behind his back, holding it over his
head, slipping it into an invisible scabbard at his hip,

Eddie, watching Vincent, abgently gives Janslle a twenty
dollar bill. ) -

EDDIBE .
Pick scme nica wine for tonight,

Red or white?
. RODI® ' ' .
(double taks; snatches .
back his morey with
mock outrage)

Wall screw the whole thing if.
'it's gonna get complicated! . o

Janelle laughs.

*

We haar the scund of Vincent's break again. Another
thundu-clgp.

RBddie turns at the scund, Looks at Vincent with real

intersst for the first .

INT, EHI-CUE = DAY
EDDIE'S pOV :

WE SE® Vincent work the table with f£figia Precision.
Eddie slowly rises.

JANELLE
Eddie, bhow abou: scme labels
sse CAnN yOU get me scme Wild
Turkey labels?



' EDDIE
(on his feet, moving
towazds the table;
distractad)
It'1l see what I can do,

Eddie casually saunters over to tha game, takes & seat
on the aluminum bleacher naxt to Carmen and watches.
vum.mumm:mummmmwa
without ever getting a shot.

* EDDIE {contd)
(to Carmen)
Kid draws a bead, hah?

Vincent drops the nine. Julian locks ocver to the bar
for Eddis. He doesn't realize Bddie's right thers,
mmmmmtytam. Eddie beams up at

VINCENT
(to Julian)
. ‘We doin' it again, chief?
oo imoredsied)
§ Edie, I gofta split.
! .

A
C XDDIE
I'zn surs you do, _

VINCENRT
. (to Julian)
l-_ !.-n_?w :“m.?, * "' .
13 -_;‘ . N .
I gotta see scmebody.
VINCENT
C'mon, one mors game.,

-

I'm buse,

vIncENT
S50 let's just play play.



JULIAN
(squinting)
Play play?
VINCENT

Yeah ... just play ... for play.
8how me what you got.

CARMEN

(exasperatad)
l.y, !_i_nc.ﬂt ceoen

Julian locks at 2ddie, incredulous. NoO cne Just ®"plays”
whan can play for money.
Hey

voeeRr
+ I Jjust want your best
gade, man. I think the money's
throwing you off,
(beat)

Julian splits without a glance, as if Vincent is
dangercusly whacked.

* (to 2ddis)
- You want to play him?

VINCENT
(imitates a boxer who
just scored a X.,0, =
arms raised high in a
- ¥ for Victory)
Caraan! Who's next!

Sure.

EDDIE
{mock intimidatad)
- i MeE - .
1 . " i = M’ T . e -

s 4

Twenty a rack?

EDDI®
Pive bundred a rack.
You sarious?

EDDIE
I never kid about money.



Bddie grins at Carmen. She doesn't know what to do,

VINCENT {(contd)
Cowards ... ¢'mon .., for the
table ... just for the table
sse DO MOnAy,

4 INT. HNI=CUZ = DAY

Vincent goes back to the video bank, Cu:n-n'is-blm
awvay by the size of Zddie's offer. They stare at each

3oDIE
Tou don't know what you'rs .
doin', do you? ' ¥

CARMEN
What do you mean?

_ =~ XEDDI®
You just blew five hundred
dollars. That kid had both t
arms in traction he could
beat anybody in the rocm,

[T " CARMEN
Yaah ess ha czuld see
i- r ‘DD-E -4 . . ; )

AR f?lo ‘1 offer you again .J.. 47
I'll play him for five hundred ‘
dollars.

Carman is still paralyzed.

_ B IR Y 2B0DIE: (contd)
. LS - T, : -:. “un't wE t_‘té?‘?' h‘h? r
- -—a i : ¥ be I'm h you' ... maybe
! not. You doa't kaow ,,. but you
sbould know .., you knew when to
82y YeS ... mknowwhantouy

0 see know that one .‘u!on‘
goes hnl!:uin & limcusine, :

CARMEN
80 what should I say, yes or no?

EDDI®
You shovld DO s know
why? B-o:au::é'a an unkncwnm
RE)



EDDIE (contd)

and it's tco much money, Ses,
he should be the unknown ...
That would be beautifnl ...
Jou can coatrol that ‘... play
with that ... you follow me?
80 I'11 offer you lg‘!.in esse
I'll play him for five hundred
douu.o .

ese I gon.'t. kzow how you could
see It's very complicated.
It's _li.kl ose 'hich twin has

Ma b.(tha gth do ybo

Y >4 oX ma

they're really bald ... or maybe
Tony's scme guy ... How would
you know? ... See what I'm
getting at? Plus like oeveTy-
thing else, you need money.

CARMEN
(laughing)
Tou're crasy. ‘

) %, T ) - mn o
st ¥ ¥ it {’ {{calnly, seriocusly)
: ' : " . 1flo I'W.not ... I'm just ccmmon
5o Ryt - Cdenses -
Thay stare at each cther a beat.

. EDDIE (contd)
Let ma take both you guys to

. _ . = K L - .--.
PR R emessoaight Ly o 1

CARMEN
You should ask Vincent,

BDDIE '
Bo, you should ask Vincent.
5 _ INT: . SEHI-!’AHC! SALAD BAR TYPE STEAXEQUSE « NIGHET
The three of them at a table.



e

EDDIE :
That's all very possibla, I mean,
you have to consider the odds of
that happening == Thers ars a lot
of good players. 3ut let me
explain, It really doesa't
matter == Vinceant, you beat
Julian, You know the last timas
Jullian lost for me? _

It's a game b-l:l.s and
’ BAL e
a stick. ! |

(laughing with
admiration for the

understatsment)
Balls and a stick ... This is
Vincent

', Vincent pinches Carmen's cheek.
. ViRceEsnTr
I'11 tell you, man ... 9=ball's

not that tsugh., You know what's

B0DIE
Q=8ert ...

It's this video game, Vincent's
the best at.

VINCENT
MJ. ...'th‘ hu. see M'“
jut 'itti.ng thm see YTOU take
: ' your time ... set up the shot
f ses Q=Bart, that little bastard's

' 4 . pvingta:h:ut. Tight? ..;fand
LI se othar s aft
v : : -.! mh I,.‘-go Y 2 quy ar

- - (Vincent imitates
twirling and punching
and pushing knobs and
dials) '
You got no time to thisk ... &o
. ltﬂdy see it's gol gol gol MNan
versus sachine,

Xidie grins.

EDDI®
Car you make any money doing is?



V'ez axcellence?
Y3 yoemn

: VINCENT
I tsll you what I can do off
Q-Bert ... Ten years frcm now
I can get into West Point ...
it's all coming down to videeo
gane reflexss ... computerized
tanks? Ten years from now a
guy who can sccre heavy on
Q-Bert is a shoc-in at t.ha Point
eee Just you wait,

- BODTE
(gTins affecticnately)
Tou'zra beautifnl,

VINCENT

Iou don't believe me?
. camMEy

What ¢o you mean poney?

EDDI=
!hnmey aee
Really.

EDDIE

Bey, Iook’...ycuhﬁ.unaru
of excallencs, you'res the best
at scmething, any thing .,

‘ Tich can be arranged, rich can-
. coma f.a:l.rly usy

casien , - 4

'y 8|l11.y.

- BODIE®
Hey, Vince, other than this
Q=Bart, do you have an area

- e

i

wally

lline-l:all! wit.h ' )
o Carman a 28
Right? l@“

EDDIE
You're goma pleca of work.

VINCENT
I'm scme picco of work.

nnn
Tou'za a natural charactsr.

12

g



At

-

13

(to Carnmen)
I Rave natural character.

EpDI= -
FO soe NO 0o That'’s not what I
said ese yon ARE a natural
character ... you're an incred-
i-b}. f£lake ... I'a mir.ii.
t's a qith P % WO
their lives ¢o dmlop a chay=
actar Iike that ... You go into

Vincant is silent; he doesa't know if he should be insulted
e¥ not.

Carmen is all ears.

ZDDIZ (contd)
You got all that but the fact
of the matter is, kid, the way

- ¥ou go about things ... you °

. couldn't £ind big time with a

Toad map,

Eddie pauses to let that sink in.

¥
ER

#7

4

> »

. EDDIE (contd)
Pool excellence is not akeut

see EXCallant 1, It's about
an E : ‘
' VINCENT & CARMEN
What see

RDDI=
A student. You study human
Doves. All the greats are

T s als o TR
. ) L4 §- <

FJ
Ea

VINCENT

Student of human moves, hah?
EDDIE

That's my area of excellencs.

{(grinning)
Ch yeah?

Human moves. See that guy at the
bl: 'ith tha gi:l eee ? on th. eand?



b ad .

Vg

CORTD | 14
RDDIE'S POV :
um:m:;:hulxiqxqutth.bumam’m.

- 'gnnm:(:iantd)
¥From hexras, ara t I say
\ (Eddie squints,
speculating)
they coma in separate, he's
busting his ass trying to scors
and he's gonna give it up 4in
(consulting his watch) -
ase WO seconds,
I0u vant to bet 2e a dollar?

Eddie takes off his watch and passes it to Vincent to
h.pﬂ.h. - .

Go.

Vincant is nose-down staring at the seccnd Band, Eadig -
winks at Carmen, Carmen studies Xddie, -

VINCENT (contd)
Tezt seconds.,

[] canm' -
What do you mean "rich can be
arrangad®?

{shrugs)
1'13 Just talking ...

VINCENT
mrtr conds ... mtefw ®
,noond.-.:.. thirty-two seconds,
Cough it uwp please! o

. 'L . :1 ’ a
,"-T lddfn m;!nlly glances at the bar, peels off a dolYar.

EDDI®
Th ses therse ha goes.,
(the guy lsaves)
I'm off a few seconds, You wvant -
to uwp the bet? N



You got it,

INT. STEAKEOUSE-BAR
ANGLE = THE BAR = NIGHT

The woman, Diane, in her thirties, short hair, attractive
in a secrstary way, sucks her drink through a straw, _

8he locks at him, nocds hello.

2DpIE
Lock +e¢ I know this sounds
cxazy but, ah, come outside.
Lock at my car for a minuts.

DIANE
(hesitating)
Your car?

Eddie rises and gestures for her ¢o come with him., She
silantly gathers up her stuff and complies. -

“

ANGLE = THE® TANLE

Eddis and the woman walk past Vincent and Carmen. Viacant
locks awed, Carmen amused. Eddie bends down to Vincent,

Human moves, « You study
By wristwatch,
(Zddie takas it back)
I study you. You get the check.
. (Eddie drops a five
dollar bill)
CI.b'lﬂnﬂ. '

EXT: PARXING LOT - NIGHT
Bddie and the woman stand outsids the restaurant,

DIANE .
¥What's with the car, Eddie?

(shrug)

shrugs

Bothing., I'll give you a ride
home., You shouldn't be sl

in there alone, Diane, it's
depressing.



Ty
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. INTs DARKENED BEDROOM = JANELLZ'S BOUSE ~ WIGRT

zddiconhisbackinbednextto.hneua. Eddie looks
lost in thought, Janelle examiznes her nails. Post-
coital, Miller Tine. i

{dryly)
'd you go?

ZODI®
What? -

JANELLE
You surs wersn't hers .,

" 1 EDDI®

wryly) .

1 wvas hers ... you kidding me? ‘
The sarth moved ,,. didn't it

- -, move for you? _
(24 hti.v:g in)
g. a gz
A little bit,
{(baat)

I mean it wasn't lixe San Juan,
Touw want to talk earth

you talk San Juan., You remember
that water bed we had? Scae-
times I think about that week,
Bddie, you know when I'm at the
bar? I say to myself, I'm
buying a water bed, don't tell
BEddie. Make it a surprise.
:ﬂuu scoe Tum and pinsapple -

Janelle notices 2ddiae's lost in thought, not listaning.

JANELLE {contd)
{sadly) —_—— .
Tou couldn't tell me ons thing
I Just said to you, coulad you?

ZDDIE
(glassy in thought)
Hah? No P M ese & WaAter
bed would be great.
{(coming belatedly
alert)
You remember San Juan?
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INT: EHI-CUE = NEXT DAY

A liquor delivery is being wheeled through the front
door. Varicus cases toé;zd by two cases of 014 M=sDezald.

ANGLE ~ THE HUSTLERS' NICHE

!ddiqclbananknusenthctopuuntéhingmm'
Play scme other guy. ' -

Cazmen strolls over. She's witheut Vincent,
Bddie nods bello,

CARMEY .
What did you mean last night
“rich can be arzanged®?

(rises)
Come to my cffica. )
. EXP: Flmmnmorﬁ-m-m
Bddis digging for his car keys, Carmen wvalking slightly

mymi.nt.h. £ront seat of the car.
IWT: CAR/EXT: HI=-CUE = DAY
EDDI® ' . .
Rich can be arranged,
CARMEN
Iou want Vincsnt to quit his
Job and become a pool hustler?

Cammuﬁostm;tuchetherf.o:alcnth.

BDDIE®
s-m.(... nig
' waves  hand
s s helm wp) 3
You smell anything?
CARMEN
Leather?
ZDDIE

8ix mcnths ago you’'d of smelled
leather half a3 bleck aVaY ...
when it gets faint like thig
it's tizme to get a new car,



11 cowrp. . .
Carmen gets in. Eddis turns radio on. Music,

EDDIE (contd)
This car looks very good cn you.

CARMEN
This is liquor mcney?

EDDIR
8ome ... And scne is htman moves
BORSY eee I invest., You krow
what I invest in?

CARMEN
Excellancas.

Eddie studies har. He's sailing,

CARMEN (contd)
.¥ou think Vincent is that good?

EDDIE
Ha's got the tools ... Ha's
got the eye ... He's got the
flake ... cold. But can he
f£laks on and flake off? ...
control ..., can you tsach that?
It's not clear, You gotta
learn 'to be yoursalf but on
. - purpose. Do you understand?

CARMER
!.‘h. ’..h I do.

' EoOIEZ
You like to travel?

CARMEN

!..-ho
Co "BDDIE
You like hotels?

(fighting down her . v
excitement: you have
£0 be cool with .
Eddie)
Yeah ... They'rs OK.

a DIz
- You gonna help me with him?



11

T™at lady icked uwp 1

t you p up last
Bight ... you knew her frem
before, right?

EDDI®
(scberly)
I think you should consider
cultiva a less cynical
attitude towards pecple.

CARMEN _

JUY «ss yOU ) 4
had his schedule down cold
eees What ess R@e woOrks the
aight shif:t scmewhers? He's
your brother=in-law? ,

EDDIE
' (mock serious)
You’re & hard broad, you know
that? What's Vincsnt see in
you? ’
CARMENY

Vincent's the best. That's
what ha sees in .

- (grinning)

I bet you guys have been .together

since the beginning of. time,
zight? :

. CARMEN
¥e been living together about
& year ... Vincent made us get

- *a place together, You know how
- W met? My 0ld boyfriend last

Year got bustad breaking into
Vincent's parents’ house ...
we met at the police station,
ne and Vincent,

EDDIE

You were bailing him cut,
your boyfriend?

CARMEN
I got busted £00 ... I was

 driving the car. You see thig?

(she shows 2ddie a
medalliion on a chain)
This is Vincent's mother's,

13
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CONTD | 20

- EDDIZ
Ee gave that to you?

No. It’'s from the robbery.
Vincent says his mother has one
jut like it sse Vincent's
sSweat. .

EDDIR
Where is that? Whare does
Vincant work?

{wincing)
I dan't have to go thers with
you, do I?

X23 TODDLER TOWN « TNO HOURS LATER = DAY

It's a warehouse sized stors on a miracle mile stretch,
Cn the roof is a giant rotating plastar baby. ,

INT: TODOLER TOWK = DAY.

It's a éﬁm acze of cribs, bibs, toys, plam._
ats, :

Working the .’.loo: are Vincent and four Co~workars; each
wearing a black T=shirt with his name ironed cn the chest
(Prank, Tem, Vince, Lou).

Eddie cruises the room.

v

'EDOIR'S POV

Vincent is pitching to a young couple. He holds a baby
barness, straps and clazps trailing to the floer in each

: harness)
The problem with this one is ...
it_.. sade ‘in Taiwvan ...
v Winc-ntmlh:ng;) mr xid
ol want scie or your '
to bouncs in? what counsry
comes to aind,  Bounce ... think
bource ... what animal bounces?

YOUNG GUY
Xangaroo?



13 cosmo | - 21

. YINCENT
Who lives vhere?

TOCHG GIRL
Australia,

- VINCENT
Bingou;;.‘ This hmt#e Bounceroo.

. lding

other ha::p:eu} _

s Australian xade ... 1'1l be
perfectly bonest with you, twice ,
as expensive as Taiwan, hers ... -
and on top of that it's three :
times the gcods. Plus, X'l
throw you Ziftsen percent cff,

They nod CX. Vincent spies Zddias.

VINCENT (contd)
Tommy! Writs ‘em wp ... 15%
ofZ. Toomy'll take care of
¥ouQ ees ba's a good man,
Hey! R s?di.m) doing her

What're o .

32:1: Yalscn? .'

' m:z, - |
(Woula you please) ... ubh ...
2ddie, pleasa.

YIRCENT
Yes, - siy, Z2ddie.
EDDIZ

Cl_:n-n told me whare you w:k-.

" (to young couple
That was nice.

VINCERT
Thank you. It is better stuff,

- —— 12 you.balisve ... they balisve.

EDDIE
¥s and you ... vhere we can talk
private? )

14 INT: DOLL DEPARTMENT (OR VENDING MACHINES) = DAY

Vincent and Bddie stand in either & narrow aisle flanked
by towering shelves of dolls which stare at them, or a
Telreshment arsa. Vincent eats a candy bar, Eddie

eats bag of Planter’s peanuts.



gy

14

sy

" LAN _

. Wby &oh's we go now?

22

Atlantic City. There's gonna
be a lot of action ... We
abould go. ‘

(£flipping a doll like
"a? it's a basaeball)

EDDI®E
Me, you and cam.
VIECENT
That sounds like fun.

EDDIE :
Now the best part is that we
cughta leave tomerrow. .
- |

Ve .
. (Joking)
Tomorzow?! Hell, why wait?

iorpe Y
n.l”“
gt
n

e ot thae,
Yeah, we coild do that., Hey,
if you're gonna taks the plunge,
give yourself a fair ghake,

8 gonna do any good, -

Go on the road ... six weeks ...
get scme seascaning ... put
together iscme stufs, |
’ e B Fy 4 i ¥ 3

"Iodiv
o

ckinq' 1 ££) . - . -
Wby don’t you .3_’.153 Julian? BHe’d
be into t, Tighet?

EDDIE _
Julian's a face ... Re's known.
Iou're nobody ... I'1l get better
MM“':B?O“ sea u:m
be more honest about this you
to tall me how. _

vINCENT :
C'mon, Eddie, this is my job.

EDDIE
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What is?

2DDIZ
(deep exhals)
You love Carmen?

{cautious)

EDDIE
£Iazy about her, right?

VIRCENT
(embarcassed)

This is a little personal, hers.

Bddie just stares at him sexiously,

VINCENT {(contd)

(wazy)
" What ...

ZoDIE
You'ze Ios:_i.nq her kid,

: VINCENT
What do you mean?

EDDIE __
(a0 sarcasm) -
She don't see the allurs of
- &his placas., o —

i
T £ ¢ T

{1 into the
llni:’:g
Hey, Vincent!

VIRCERT

(to Toomy, with
1r:itntit;n)
'ut L X R ]

) (to Badie)
What?

EDDIE
You ever take a good lock at
hax?

{shrugs)
She's ntart:ng to pack.

Vincent stares at him,



VINCENT
Tou don't know her,

EZ0DY=
I &idn't know that lady at the
bar last night either ... She's
bored, Vincent. Do you follow
»a?

Vincent!

Vincent ignores Tommy, -

, VIncEr '
80 what are you sayin'?

.y EDDI®
All I'm saying is, me, you and
::fﬁi:.m' on't.b;':oad cen
4 couple of years

ToMMY oo
Vincant! .., these Pecple got

Hey Eumy. ! Writs it w3
E ts 1t up yourw
ul:‘.i Can't you see I'm talkin’

e X am, and ?.J-k p -] ne,

Vincent, frazzled Pulls his eyes awa from 2adie and
valks dq canyon of dolls. o

IE (contd)

And V.‘l.ncnn'_t, listen .,,
Vincent turns.
EDDIE® (contd)
(fucking with

‘Vincant's head)
eee don't wOorry about i,
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INT3 HI=CUE = BAR AREA = NIGHET
EDDIZ AND JANELI® .

Janelle brings a bottle of JSW Brown over to Eddie.
zddi-holdsu;hishndinadon'tpouqm.

: EDDIw
You know thers's this island
in the Bahamas ... Green Turtle
Cay oee Thay make this drink
éown thers called a Bahama
Breeze.

* - JANELLE
Yeah? ’

EDDI® .
I think ... ae and YOQ ce.-as
beverage service professicnals,
we should investigate that
island soon.

~ (smiling)
A fact £inding tour?

EDDI= .
- Uh=huh, With a two=hour lay=
over in San Juan.

EDDIB'S POV

WE SEX Vincent entar with Cl;:nn.

!ddhlook:atam.namdnodsinthndixntionoza
back otﬂeo_. :

INTs EI-CUB - SMALL BACX OFFICE - NIGET

Bddie stands by filing cabinets behind a desk. The office
is cluttu-od)with papers, boxes and liquor cases ("Remy
Hl:tin" ats.,

Vincent knoecks, tantatively entars,
| . VINCENT
ﬂi, Bddie? ese What Ve wers

talkin' 'bout yesterday? I
wanted to ask you scue more
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ZDDI®
(cuts Vincent off
halfway through
. above line)
Here, I got scmething to ghow
you. Taks & lock at this,
Zddie hands a beautiful velvet cus case to Vincent.
Vincent cpens it. W2 cus stick in two piecss resting
in blue velvet, o . )

VINCENT |

God Damnl
. EODI®
A Balabushka, _

- This makes the others look
like a stickball bat, Is this
yours? : A

EDDIE
You want it?

' VINCERT

Aw, DO vay ... This isn't for me
- thi. is 29: ess foOr eve I
don't know who thig is fort

John Wayne, iZ he played pool,
would carry this ... Babe Ruth
would carry this,

EDDIE .
G'head eses take i,

VINCENT ‘
Tou're pushin' pratty hard,

EDDIE
Yes Y an. 1've been thinking
lbo‘utnothinqolulllday.

' VINCENT
I don't know what to tell yeou,
Eddie

. EDDIE
Whatever sees dousn't matier ,..

try it. You don't like it?
Bring it back. -
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VINCENT

oK.

(besitates)
You know, Eddie, I was talking
to Carmen? Peeling har out? ,
I think you'rs wreng, man.
She's doing good ... resal good.,

{(gracious)

Good ... glad :'.m see
Vincent holitatas.
INT: EI-CUR = POOL ROOM = NIGHT -
Vincant walks cut Past Carmen and the young hustiers.
Bverycns spies the case. BNo one says anything abeut it
thoogh,
ALz

Bd3ie exits frun the office, watches Vincent fzom across
the room. He stands near Carman,

. CARMEN
., What's happening?

‘ EODIE .

eYes on Vincent

mnat 2B ot vous ...
O YOUrs ...

éunno, . - .

iiooks at Carmen) .
I need a little push hers.

ANGLE

Vincent stands cver a pool tabla. The two pc:ti of the
stick are separated in his hands,

VINCENT'S POV
NE EEP the bustlers' nicbc. Carmen's not thers.

Vincent leaves the stick on the table angd walks o&er to
Janells at the bar., Pulls potato chips off a clip-rack,

% & quartar on the counter. Surveys the rocm. Still
80 Carmen, ,

‘Julian walks over to the bar. Vincsnt tsars Open the

ehipl -



- VINCERT
You ses my girlfriend? -

JULIAN
ghe went cutk.

Cut whaere?

JULIAN
Hey, she's your girlfriend, man.

Carmen entars tho‘ Toom tapping a fresh pack of cigarottes
against the back of her hand, :

Everything OK?

(shrugying)

g

Yaah, .
vINCENT

Where'd you go?

CARMEN
I went to get cigs.

. VINCENT .
They sell o:iga.:nttu hers.

CARMEN
80 I got 'em across the street,
80 what.

VINCENT
What, you msan, you wanted to
get scme fresh air?

: CARMEY

Fresh 2ir? Thers's ninety

thousand cars out theras. .
(beat)

What is your problem?

VINCEXT
) mblﬂ ese BO problem,

. CARMEN
{locking at hin
scTewy)

Glad ¢o hear it.
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VINCENT
I just didn't know whers you
vent ... I wvas looking for you.

~  CARMEN
1'a gonna sit down now, OK?
' ' vINCENT
Gl'“to
| CARMEN

I might go to the bathroem in
about ten-twenty minutes.

VINCERT
oxX. ‘
CARMEN -
I'1)l come and tell you when, OK?
| VINCENT

Hey ... I just didn't know whers
you went ... Let's not maks a
feoderal producticn out of it, CK?

CARMEN .
m. »

. vIucENT
Good .

Vinuatntmstotheuptytabh.icmmttick

29

together and powers a mcnstrous break. He studies the

spread, Can't concentrate. Puts down the stick and

lt::l.qu over to Bddias,

, vm::m (contd)
Let's do ie.

CLOSE UP = CARMEN

casually locking across the :oen to Bddie,

Eddie catches her glance, nods, looks away.

INT: ac'rmm:mcnns-mmmum-nm
T s e iy e,
hittars, Sinatra jukebox.

Eddie and Janelle ares dancing. Pox-trot,



CORTD ) 30
. JANELLE

0 this cne l3land they got down -
thers I never got ocut of the
airport. We land I gotta go
the john, I walk into the mean's
Toon by mistake and I see these
urinals screwed up on the wall
bers == eye level. I said, Jesus
Christ, what do they breed out
here, giants? I mean, I know
how much I can handle ...

!hqgohck.toth-m.'&uckmmpomm
drinks without asking. .

- JANELLE (contd)
80 I just grabbed the next plane
zopIE .
{to Chuck)
Bow's that 01d MacDonald wozking
‘out? ‘ ‘

ae: 19/ 0e 4
You're drinking it new,

EDDIE .
. (Startled)
You seriocus? o
{shrugs)
Good stuss,

Juliap, uho'shonnhvingad:inkatthccthucadottbe
hn.r_\d.th scme girl, makes his way to 2ddig, -

JULIAN
. _(bigh oo coke)
+ Y0, Bddie, my man, =~ 3} -
SR {to Janelle)
Hey voe

W

¥DDIE
{staring hazd at
him) . )
You sheuld lock in the mirver
before you leave the john,
Julian

JULIAN
{as 2ddie drinks)
- Better than that shit.
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2ddie is disgusted. BHe hatss drugs._

: JULIAN (contd)
Listen, you gonna be around

¥onday? There's a guy I got
set uwp in Camden,

EDDIZ _
I'm gonna be out of town for
& fav wesks on business. .

Janslle looks alarmed. .

’mt ...ﬂ:h‘t- L X N ] ”tg
gonna take t guy en the
Toad? What's his name?

. EDpr= )
I don't know bhis name ... aAnd
it's zone of your business.

wULIAN A
'!hat‘ ' ragi What he
guy's a chump, ‘
do, beat me one night? I put
‘the nine ball up both your

asses. Are you serious? Takin'

him on the road. When was ths

last time you 4id the road?

¥ineteen sixty? They didn't

¢ even have cars then. What,
You banging his girlfriend?

Janslle looks awvay, sniling.
BDDIE

#

down, then smiles)
You're the best, Julian,

JULIAN
Lat ma play him again tonight
vee Winner gets in the car
with you,

Janelle exits. 23ddie doesn't see thig,

ZDDIE _
I said you'ze the best, Julian.

JULIAN .
Hey, Eddie, you're not the enly
stakshorse arcund, you know that?

3l
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290

CORTD

Julian exits.

exits.

32

-!DDIB
1'll see you in Atlantic City
Julian, ’

JULIAN :
Don't look too hard for me, OKX?

Eddie turns to see Janslle has gone. EHe

INT: J.C. PENNEY PACKERS = CLOAKROCK LOBBY = NIGHT

2ddie catches Janelle putting on her mt;

EZDDI®E
Hey, wa're goin' to the Bahamas,

I just didn't

say when,

- JANELLE .
This "road®” trip, I appreciate
Bearing about it from that dope
fiend. It really makss me feel
bhigh on your intimacy list.

Jullan abrmptly shows up.

That guy sucks, man ... and so

do youl

Julian exits.

EDDIE
{to Janelle)

Listan eve

Tou got anything you need at =y
Place I'll leave it in a suitcase

out t:ﬂntc

(she splits)

Wait a minuts

EDDIE

e h.? eee Shie ase

INT: CARMEN AND VINCENT'S APARTMENT « DAY

!ddicts?and: ;g:igaﬁl :d ':ilth agying the two-room tatty
layout (nea sirown together pickup
furniture; improvised) g

ainute packin

S

as Carmen and Vincent do last



EDDIE
see I COVer all expenses, Tocas,
food, everything. I cover the
entry fee, everything. PFor that
see I get sixty percent of every-
th.i.ng'mvin see 211 bats ...
1 lay the bets so I also taks
the losses if you lose, but I
take the sixty when you win.

_ CARMEN .
- 8ixty-percent? What ars you
a slum lora? ’
IDDI=

You £ind a nevcomer's got a
bottardu.l-htnkmvand

we'll talk,
VINCENT
Eey, I'm not genna lose often.
. EDDIE

Yesh you will., I'11 teach you
;;.x.: samatimes if you lose you

~ EXT: CARMEN AND VINCENT'S APARTMENT = DAY

CARMEN
Nbho's the beaviest guy?

Wha asking that ¢
t are you - at for,
--I'a the hsaviest, right?
e T Tmem e -
dismissing the .
- _ question)

balls roll for everybody ...
!h‘:.'l a fu?ngrady St:fgnl see
ha's makin' the most xoney
straight up on paper but .that
doesn't mean anything ... the
Teal mcney’s in the practice
foom ... that's where we'll gat
- YOU scme good games ... A
Can get wiped out on the 1331:
day of the tourzament, hang
around the practice roem for a
faw days, make mors noney than
the quy who wen. . Co
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VINCENT

(sung ho)
ees the practics roem!

INT: RCADSIDE RESTAURANT = DAY

A waitress puts down focd in front of them. Cazmen

studies her balefully.

{ ecting the
COIT
: waitress)
That was 3 cn the side, not 4.
J’uusl'

EDDI=
Whara did you work?

VINCENT
She wvas a killer waitress over
at the Acropolis. She Just
quit yestsrday, _

Rddie locks suzprised.

CARMEN
What do you think, Vincsnt's '
the only one whe bas +o work?

- } 10}ab s
(embarrassed - he
never thought of

) this) .
’q sss 2 ju’t sse

Bow come you don't play anymore?

3 . XDDIZE

7 I quit ... actually, scmebody

2 <. 7 -Tetired me. Bimatimes you gat

- ¥ “hodked tp with “the wrong pecple,
You know? That was a long time
490 ... back East., It's dead
and bur. see I don't eaven
Sfatember sss What the h‘ll' you
lock it up, in the history books,
I won more’n my share of medals.

VINCENT
You ever feel like pickin' it
up again?

*
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23 EXT:

: - EDDIE

Bov? wee w3k e I'm too old

ses MY wheals are shot, it's a
. gTind standing up there hours

& gquy like me, pius my eyes are

less than they wers ... it's a

young man's game, Besides, ©

there's drugs now ... kids

Playing on speed, coke ... I

dunno, when I was younger ...

it was booze, it was more human.

Yeah, huh?

EDDIE
I'm sericus. Booze goes back
to the Bible sew 'in.o The
Bible never said nothing about
mh. - 1 ¥

' VINCENT
You religious, E2ddie?
- - ‘EDDIE
Me? I get high on the man
upstairs. . .

VINCERT
. {without malice)
. Is thers a masters' tournament
You can play in? An old=timers'’
gana? '

CARMEN )

If you're too 0ld to cut
;' Justard you can still lick the
"aﬂlr, right? -
o EODIE
: -(long beat)
Right. .
HIGHWAY/INT: CAR = DAY

EDDIE
lock ... we'rs talking around
scmathing hers, If you Baven't
figured this out yet, it ain'e
about &1, it ain't about sex,
it ain't about love., 1It's about
Boney. The best is the guy with
the most, That's the whole show,
‘The best is the guy wiER the most
ees in all walks of life.

35
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CARMEN
Ars you the best liquor salasman?

(buat) .
sah ... you bet ynur sweet
ass I anm,

Eddie taps his dashboard as {f the Cadillac signifias
his success. .

EXT: DOWNTONN JERSEY CITY « DAY

The thru'of them stand across the street from a narrow
walk-up eatrance squeszed between two modern storefronts.

EDDI=
This place is an sll-time
clllliﬁ-

Zadie notices Vincent has the Balabushka under his arm.

- " EDDIE (contd)
Ch no ... put that in the trunk.

: VINCENT )
What am I gonna play with?

' 2DDIs .
You play with a house cue for
DOW ... YOUu'walk in with that
hobody'd go near you with a

EXT: NARROW ENTRANCE = DAY
ANGLE = THE THREE OF THEM

file ints the narrow stairwvay facing a steep flight of
stairs, .

| XDDIZ
(puts out his arm

for Carmen to touch)
Feel ... goosebumps ... I love

They start tzxudging up the stairs,
IN?: mmxnmmormms-m
EDDIE
We're just gonna sit and watch
for a while, I bave to find
this guy.

Bddie pushes ingide.
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- The three of them stand in shock, staring out at a sea

©f piled carpets and Tugs. It's a carpet clearancs
outlet. .

EXT: STREET = DAY
deicvalkingbaektoth-cututerthanmmnm

Vincent who trot to keep up., Eddie loocks like he just
got smacked in the back of the head with a bag of nickels.

(wxyly)
Bixty percast, hah?

RODI®
Just get in,

Carmen and Vincent Pile into the car after Eidis. Radie
peels rubber. . .

INT: mmm*sm-mmmmn-m
CIOSE U = TOM

An 014 guy with a voice vibrator stuck in his trachea,
sinking thc_ nine on a coin op table. His friends cheer.

Vincent hands over twenty,
Tow had ancugh, ju.ni_.o:?

. VINCENT
Bold on. 3 -

: Vimaé approaches Eddia and Carman at the bar. B

: BDDXE
What the hell you doing, Vincent,
for Chris* sakass, beat him, eat
hin and get out.

o . - VINCENT

+ - - (vincing) - A

I know, I know ... I can’t taka
this guy's money. This guy's
breaking my heart, man, What's
it so far, sixty bucks? No big

EDDIZ
Ro big deal?

VINCENT
You want me to quit?
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EDDIE
Yeah, I want you to gquit i{f
“You'ze just gonna keep dumping,

VINCENT
{pleading)
e AL ,,.
EDDIR
Unless
{beat)
eo Show me ... you wanna dump?
® cos zg ahead ... But I
4 rsal performance., You
e you know Dow to dump like
Pro it'll ba worth it. -

' chief 2111 p1
s go « I piay you
for thirty!

L K]
ke

.

)

CARMEYN ,
That's sighty bucks., .

EDDIE
ox (nodding)
" (handing her the
- kays) .
“mtﬂth.m...m’-t
Up to the front. ’

CARMEN
Iou, what are you doin'?

EDDIE
Do vhat b o “y. !

’ Carmen splita.

¥

r
Leat's do it.

38

Eddie sases off the stool and' saunters cut of the bar

unnoticed.
EXT: OUTSIDE FRONT WALL CF CRANDALL'S BAR = DAY

Eddie leans against the wall sacking a cigaratta.,
sits in the car, engine humming.

Eddie sneaks a peek inside.

Carmen
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INT: CRANDALL'S BAR =~ DAY
EDDIR'S POV

Vincent flings a hana in exasperated self-disggust at a
blown shot.*

Tom cackles olectxon:l.cally.
EXT: CRASDALL'S BAR = DAY

Zddle ditches hig cigaretts, he's tansed, u.f.ting,' winks
at c:mn,t'un.nqu.n.topakiuid-. .

INT: CRANDALL'S BAR = DAY
EDDIE'S POV
TOM
‘ (menacing)
Where's the money, kid?
Vincent na.::h:l.ng the bar bewildered.
. VDICENT
Bddie ... He must've gone out
for a second.
Vincent takes two quick staps away frem the table.

e “Where's the money, ya little
prick! ,

EXT: CRANDALL'S BAR =~ DAY’ '.' .
Eddie quickly turns away, wincing,

- CLOSE UP - EDDIE

We hear the sound of Vincent getting whacked with the cue,
a fist landing, an oxha.‘{.ation of breath, scuffling feeat,

‘Carmen charges towaxds th. door. Eddie holds her back,

( )nnzz
I know what I'm doing! Get
- back in the ear]

We _hu..-.- the continuing cursing and violence inside.

mn. backs off. piadia waits another beat then barrels
..
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INT: CRANDALL'S BAR = DAY

Eddie strides forward separating two guys frem Vincent's
face; ignorss the guys, grabs Vincent by the shirt front
yanking him to his feet and starts screaming at him,

~_ _EopIE
You stupid little bastard ...
what'd I tell you.

'!h-:ni- & chorus of angry *fuck offs” and "beat its® ¢to
Be '

_ ZDDIE (contd)

(enzaged) '

I'm his father! _
(to Vincent) .

And I +ell you not ¢to pllY? ses

or to play?

hoth-:guypuuh.tshudanzddi-, zdd;cvhips around,

. EDDIE (contd)
Bey! Back off] Thig is
Lamily! ' ‘

Bddie starts Vincent cut of the bar by the scruff of his
feck. They walk through a gauntlet of hostile but dis-
orientsd men. '

-

1

- EDDIZ {contd)
You think this was bad in heral
You know what's gonna be at
heme ?

Vincent suddenly hisses in pain and jerks to one side.’

" Scmecne just tock a cheap shot to his ribs. Eddie

Qistractasdly pushes Vincent to the door.

3ddis stares at the guy, nose to nose. We don't see
what Bddie does, but suddenly, the guy drops to his kneses,
his presence cbscursd from our view by Zddie's back.

EDDIE® (contd)
Be had encugh, '

EXT: FRONT OF THE BAR/ INT: CADILLAC ~ DAY

Vincent's already in the back seat. Eddie slidas in
pext to him, :

(to Carmen)
Get out of hers ... GO see
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Vincent is dazed and shaken. Carmen peels cut as men come
to the door of the bar, '

EXT: ROAD/INT: CADILLAC = DAY

- EDDIE (contd)
The nerve of that bastard ...

What happened!
EDDIX
(amused)
~ What happened?
Vincent, still dazed, sits in silence.

CARMEY
Whers €0 ...

, EDDIZ
- Pick up the Pumy South ..,
. ynuknowhcw-tuq_ettn...? -
CARMEN
. No problem, .
- EDDIE

2. (to Vincant)

’ he ses your face.

Be touches Vincant's chin, Vincent snaps his head awvay.

. EDDIEZ (contd)
Iou never ... I |asan never
ease off on a guy like that,
t"when thars's money. Never.
- = (beat) -
The problem with »ercy, Vincent,
is that it's not professicnal,

Vincent dcesn't react. -

EDDIZ (contd)
Tou'! il live M

Bddie staves at him, a szall sxile playing on his lips.

EDDIZ® (contd)
You're gonna live, Tight?

VINCENT
Geat outa my facs.

Long beat, =

L
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wy £ VINCENT (contd)
athar,

EDDIE
(grinning)
S8aved your ass.

Long beat,

-EDDIE (contd)
Carnen ... .

CARMEN

What see ) !

EDDIE . '
What are we talking about?

{beat)
Nice guys finish last?

VINCENT
Is that original or aid you -
Just make that up? '

CARMER . .
zoig look sexy with that bloedy

- (blushing)
‘!.lh P :ight.

I'a serious.

zoDIE
(playing Cupid)

; ‘fdu_"mt me to drive?

[

CARMEN
I'm good.

g
g
:
n
B

{to himsels)
Goddamn slime-ass scnofabitch ...

42
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ZDDIE .
(uptight and defensive)

vINCENT
Shove that throat pipe cut the
back of his goddamn ‘head coe
cone back with a cannon.

 EDDIE
{relieved)
Next tine, kid.

vINcEn? )
d Ihatmdotcthatm?

EDDIE
(mock innocent)

A one~way strest so driver's side of car is near curb.
Mypullsuptotp,:uguyaonusﬂratmer.

) . EDDIE
Whare's the Triumph Motel?
: GUY #1 -
Laft on Auraura zight on Seneca.

ZDpI®m
Is Chalkie’s still arcund?

GUY #2
Cialkie's? —
- - - -

The pool hall.

GUY §2 _
(felisty) .
I know what it is. Yeah, it's
still around, It's supposed to
g° scmewheres? .

Eddie's face ralaxes.

EDDIE :
- Some things never change, hah?

GUY #3

T sanie? B ta & .
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39 INT: mmm'sm-mw- .
Two double beds., Vincent is sitting on cne ©f the beds.
HBe's on the phene. The TV on its swivel base is blasting
out the weather. Vincent has changed into his blaek
*Vince® T-shirt, =2ddie's Balabushka. is enshrined =
cpen == atop the TV, _

As Zddie enters, Carmen goes into the bathzocm, turns on
tbalbwe:lndlmtstnmip. Eddie can see her in the
fullelength mirror on the ajar bathroom door., The mirrer
is rapidly misting over but it's & jaw-on=the=flocor show.
Eddie is totally thrown, ]
VINCENT
I'a getting room service, you
wvant anything?

eerosot o
giing not +o
““3 aéngha )

Roco urvicn?l ,

Bddis takes the phone cut of Vincent's hand and lays it
down in the receiver. _

Vincent notices 2adie's gaze straying towards the bathrocm.
Eddis covers for himsels, _ .

O ’ N ’
) "EDDIE {contd)
) # - 1 hats the weather,
. 3
Pt Fddis turns off the TV as if that was the sourc s of his
distractien, :
EDDIE (contd)

Motels don't have rocm service.
C'mon ... let's check out

_ o e's ... tell youi.- girl=

. . | and there to speed it up.

3 * I'll wvait in the lobby.

Just as he leaves, Carmen, nude, stares at him via the
airror befors she steps in the shower. '

39 INT; mmmm-amn

Bddis leaving Vincent's roem. The ™ :!modiatniy goes
back on. PEddie stands there, eyelids fluttering a little,
stunned by the mirror actien,

EDDIE
(to the door)
Vincenat?
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VINCENT (0S)

(yelling)
Ysah!

' EDDI=
Don't change that ghirt ... it's
a nice touch.

. VINCENT (0S)
My shizt?

EDDI®
And lsave t.hat.cn. stick,

EXTs STREET WITE ENTRANCE TO CHALXIE'S = APFTERNOON

Bddie and the kids check out the street, It’s beavy;
low income tough.

EDDIX
(awed)
This used to be a nice avezage
bth.gs :l:cighbo:hood wse LOCk at

INT: CEALXIE'S = AFTERNOON

Spacious, dld tina.. Pressed tin ceiling., Thirty tables.
Loud music, Eomemade tattoo arms, Goatees, Young male
prison yard types with a sprinkling of old-timers.

.m-mmm:mmuamhms.

~ EDDIEB
(to man)
Bow 40 we get a table here?

MAN
m.zthcxo—viththc:'od

. An 01d fiack guy, Orvis, stands neaxby.

EDDIE
Can we get a2 back table? .

ORVIS
Table f£ifteen fo' Mister Fast
e.
Eddie does a double take. _
| ORVIS (contd)

Yeah, sea, he don't recogunize
¥r., Orvis from way back when.
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ZDpI=E
Orvis?
(Eddie extends a hand)
What are you goin' hers!

ORVIS
Now he starting to remember.
How long you want it for?

. RDDIE

A couple of hours. Last time
I saw you, you wers sweeping up
at McGurrs see .

As Ozvis talks, they walk to the caga,

cause he's scr-ed of the bad
.lm;mm;i QOVEr ..+ DOW Ihl.t
can I do for you ... you
lockin' for scme action ...

- Usually I steexr for twenty per=

cant but I*ll do you for tsn ...
Now the table will cost you

- twalve dquua.

EDDIE

‘Me? Nah ... I tkink my friend

bare is Iook:Lng for a game,

iovyn doint?-

Orvis, startled, doesn't answer.

VINCENT (contd)
{awvkward at the
silencs) - .
This place is vﬂg.

. ORVIS .

{ignoring Vincent) :
What you doin’, 2ddie? Btaks-
horsin'?

(to Vincent)
You know who you got here
stakehorsin' for you? This
Past Edaie Felson., Who the
hell are you, the End of the
Werld?

46
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. | - EDDIE

Gj.“ it a zast, Orvis,

Carman “it’.
ORVIS

!.Bh' CK wes hin I stear fo:
" £ifteen since he staked by
Fast Eddie the Stakehorse.

Vincent follows her.

ZDpIE
(embarrassed)

Fine ses fair encugh.
42 INT: CHALXIZ'S = AFTERNOON
ANGLE :

VINCENT .
_ Maybe you should go back to
the motel, .
CARMEN

Why?
\hy? ifWhat, are you kidding

.
ELERIN T 4
-
4

!:.p‘ I.r‘ti‘u lh.r"

Maybe should go ba

Maybe you §0 back to
the motal. -

. t!.i LS A

Ty #bery Soy 10%e you.

VIRCENT
(blushing)
- Cut it out.

CARMEN
Cuts boy like you.

VINCENT
{laughing, disazmed)

I'm serious.

I :
| ‘@a? Thers's probably two dozen

47
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_ CARMEN
Cuts boy.

zddiomsupbnhindthuand steers them £o a bench.

EDDIZ
Awzight, killer, hers's the

SCO0P ... YOU see that over
there? with the tie pin his
nose?

ZDDIE'S POV

Ahugcheon&pinkstypcmlmvithtinymboyht
vhichnkuhi.nlpokmnbiggu. _

. EDDI= '
That's Moselle cee Bim we stay
awvay from.

' VINCENT
Bo shit,

' EDDIE :
Groew up ... him we stay awa
from because he's the main
stick around hers .., you beat
Rim you scare JAway that gentleman
over thers. - %2

wox'srevy | ;

- 1 iy e
»E EARL, £ifty, 'zai.gvhi‘fa mutton chops and a
conservative suit, He's also wearing a skipper’'s cap

i EDDI®
- ¥’ That’s Barl ... he ccaes in hers,

" he's got five-gix thousand in

. hil_. Wtﬂo p - - T o - i

vINcENT
Jesus |

EDDIE _
Teah ,.. he runs the numbers.
Orvis says he doesn't mind losing
his money but he don't give it

AWAY ... beat Mosalle old
Earl thers loses interast.

VINCENT
‘ 80 what happens now?
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_ EDDIE
m‘ fa: a4 while sees ha'a
gonna be watching you play ...
g:: you're gorna be playing over
%. _
(2ddie raises his
" hand and makes a
wavering gesture
izplying 3/4 speed)
He'll come o you.
. —
WMo'm I gonna play?
) ZODIE
(pausing, nervous)

vIiNceEsT
You? Wait eees ODG mg ses
'~ zooIE
What, '

‘ VINCENT
I wvant her to go back to the
motel., .
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INT: CHALXIE'S DUSX
ANGLE = POOL TARLE

'!hchnlsuellrcadyutupcnth.hbla.

23dis and Vincent rolling cues on the table, tasting for
“:p. ) - ’ .

EDDI=
¥o thunderbolt breaks, OK?
No runs over four balls., Just
play it nice and easy.

T VINCENT
She never went out with anybody
J..i.kn these quys. :

Vincent ... pay attention "cause

that guy Barl's gonna be paying

attention ... you hear what I

said? . ,

vost vINCENT S -
see Yeaah ... you want

break? :

_ EDDIE
_'!.otuh:u.k. .

'lddidmtcnso. ncd:;anaboad-, stands up, hunches .

dﬂn,_.tl.‘lﬂ-lﬂp.
L et
. grabbing his back :
What they do, saw down the legs?
This is a dwarfs' tahle.

o , VINCENT |
- C'men, e'mon, .no excuses i.. ..
egend

-
-

|
!
i
:

.I swear I see th:l.rty-ﬁ;'o balls,
Eddie slams into pack, drops three.

EDDIE (ccntd)
Yeah ... not bad, hah? Ah ..,
this ain't pool. This is for
(MORR)
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EDDIE (contd)

bangers., Straight poolls ﬁ .
This is ] ha.ndhall s e t's

lika eribbage, or scnething,
Eddie starts to work the table,

EDDIX (contd)

Straight pocl, a guy bhad to be
& surgecn to gat over. It was

inessa. Now everything's
S-ball because it's fast. Good
for TV. Big loud break shot,
What the hell, checkars sells
more than chess I guass, hah?

3ddie runs the table. Despits his contempt for the game,
he's glowing, excited, :

BDDIX (contd)
Not bad for a blind man, hah?
] Rack " o up. R

Yes suh, boss. :
Eddie fast shrugs his shoulders, working cut kinks,

EDOI® )
See what I mean? I haven't
Played serious pool in twenty
odd YoArS ... right off the bat
i's hy’-w wasts eee WALSh this
ess Rine on the b - -

Eddis breaks, wide spread, but nothing goes on.
Eddie shrugs it off ... it happens.

- {studying the lay)
Yy
Eddie, that was phencmenal ...

EDDIE
I'& like to play that big dude
Moselle. I bet you he ain't
that good.

VINCENT
(not listening now,
sinking the nine)
You know, Eddie, maybe you're
zight ... maybe this is Just
for bangers.
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ANGLE = SECOND GAME
CLOSE UPF = BDDIZ

hardened face.
Vincent sinking the nins.
vINCENT (OS)
But the thing i3 ,.. eaven if

it's just for bangers ,..
everybody's doin' 4,

ANGLE = THIRD GAME

Vincent sinking the nine, looking up at Pddie.
CIOSE UP - EDDIE
tight and angry.

b & ﬂorybody??m it, that's

2 lot of guys doing it,
ANGLE = TABLE —
Vincent lining up a ccmbo on the nine.
CLoSE Up

EDDIE

o (hissing lew)
Dog it, hot shot,

- VINCENT
A lot of guys doin' it,
(sinks the nine)
.Cnly one guy can be the best.

2Eddie walks away from the taBle, IBcking like he could

kill. He replaces the cus stick in the wall rack and
marches out.

VINCENT (contd)
Whers you goin'?

EXT: FRONT OF CHALETE'S = NIGHT
Eddie's in the car. Vincent trots out.

VINCENT
What ... those wers easy plays,

m LA B |
(MORE)
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VINCERT {(contd)
(shifting gears)

BEddie ... I'm so I'm a smar:
488 cae I was showing off ...
I"n SOrTY .
b < knwmm?:lﬁ is turning
ou t s
out to he? .

: VINCENT
What,

EDDIZB
A vasts of my time ... and a

.vasts of my money.
Vincent rsaches for the door handle. 2ddie drives off,
INT: EDDIE'S NOTEL ROOM = NIiGEY -

Eddie lying on his bed staring at the ceiling, lost in
mnghto . 1 ’

Rises, loohmtthevi.ndawatth.t:uchgoinqbyon
highway == a stream of headlights.
' nors
- {hiasing) .
Child carse.
m:__ MOTEL HALIMWAY = NIGHT
Eddie knocking on the other door.

RODIE
Vincent?

The door swings open. Carmen is standing in her underwear.

hhindharthoﬂuonmd:hcb.dismlod.

. 1 :
Carmen returns to lying on the bed watching a movie.
.Hdio stands thers in the middle of the Toom, embarrassed

EDDIE
Vincant back?

CARMEN
. (not moving)
Zeah, but he's cut,
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ZDDI® _
What do you mean “"out??

CARMEN :
Out ,.. lik., not in .thﬁ FOOM o440

Tou mind getting dressed?

CARMEN
Are we going scmewherss? 3

: XTDIE
A guy walks into a zoom ...
what if I was scomebody else?

Liks who?

' EDDIE
That's not the point,

CARMEN -
I'a not nakad eor anything,

ZDDI®E. s

(uptight, covering it

?ith?ozﬂciomus)
And another thing ,,. work with
Ee, not against me ... don't g0
saying to Vincent stuff like you
said in Chalkie's ... you get him
all upset ... if you're gonna use
that thing, use it right,

o S

CARMEN
(faks innocent,
breaking his balls)
Use what thing?

F . '
Eddie doesn’t answer, he locks lost in thought, Abruptly
locks the door then steps forward, grabs Carmen's wrist.

CARMEN {(contd) -
{shocked)
What are you doin'}

- (brusque) ‘
C'scn ... e and you ...
CARMEN



EDDIE

{scarey) .
I liks doin' it in the shower
cee A fast one befors Vincent
gets back ... lat's ¢o,

Carmen pulls har hand away. She's frsaked and scared.

,Eddie sits on the edge of the bed. The sexual threat
' @Vaporates. . Suddenly he's all business. The cCie=-on was
4 put-on,’ : .

EDDIE (contd)
ese I &in's your daddy, I
t your boyfriend so don't
be playing games with ma,
see I'm your w‘: ese
don't come on to me, you
't £flirt with 2e ... You
a vee YOUu close
damn door,

SRE4ES

£

CARMEY L
(hzmiliated, holding —
TP & shred of prids)
Doa't flatter yoursels,.

¢ ti.nmn .
cutting throug
her posae) ‘
Don't waste my tinme with
bullghit, Carmen, - .

Thers's an awkward beat, Eddie realizes Carmen's totally

‘ EDDIE (contd)
(gently)
ese B8 and yOU ... Wa got
& race horse here ... a thorough=
- You maka it feel good and
I taach 1tt°m ...doyou

understand me? We're business s .
- people. ' ) '
s CARMEN
(still shaken)
EDDIE

( to make light)
klide:r;%:gold encugh €0 be your
Telative.

Bddie amiles at her, lets his eyes stray around the rocm.
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(- . Z?DI! (contd)
Where's the Balabushka?

CARMEN
Vincent toock it.
EDDIE
You said he was out.
CARMEN
Yeak! He was in, he was out.

EDDI®
And he took the cue stick?

’ CARMEN
Uh-huh see

ZDDIs
And you let hig?

| * gnis, {(dawning . :u.'u.“ ut:l.onl
. _ . ZODIE
U Goddamn enil] Suckly) '.

INT: CHALXIE'S « NIGHT
CLOSE UP = MOSELLE

stratched across the table for a shot.

mammmvumtntchinqthogmutﬂngon
aﬁghm...mmuaow‘mm. ‘

Mogelle makss a dizﬂcult shot, & two cushion job.
The guy he's Playing curses and passes hin a twenty._

Nice shot,

MOSELLE
(nodding towards
the case) '
Nhat you got in theras?

(grinning)
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EXT: - HIGHWAY = NIGHT

‘Bddie's Caddy flying down the yoad.

INT: CHALRI®'S = NIGET

- Mosalls is playing Vincent. James Brown is playing over

the P.A.
There's a major mob watching the game.

~ Vincent is dancing to the music around the table, dipping

£0 the felt to make shots, dancing to the nex:t sat-up,

) making that, It's a massacTe.

INT: ENTRANCE TO CHALXIZ'S - NIGH™
ANGLE :

Eddie strides towards the cage., Orvis looks at hi.: sadly,
shrugs acd nods to a mch around & table,

COsSX UP - EDDIE

plssed. ——

ZDDI='S POV . : |

wE Barl \ra.t-c.h.inq the game, impassive. The crewd

hr:::t:u?inmthkuashot. Zazi snorts, sbaking his

: . ORVIS
(cascally, elbows on
cage couniaer)
Tast Eddie the Stakehorse.

EpDIE
Up your ass, Orvis.

{(walking past them)
am
. That boy is hot! _ .

Eddie makes eyes contact with Vincent, Vincent viaw'res,
Taises the Balabushka and kisses it, turns to the gane
and ginks the nine ball, _

EDDIE
Shit,

ORVIS
Z23dia see
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’ yoursels,
ZDDI®
Fat chance,
2ddig leaves,’
ANGLE o mszr.:.x_

MOSELTE
(alappi.ng Vincent's
That'sy it, mah man ees When you
leavin’ tévm. Tight now?

T cmaizrees STREEY . NIGaT

is , the Caddy, v t axitsy,
Eddie 'g;?uguplgun-t y}'inc?n

VINCENT
{eyes listening .
:Y.I;c-g shouting)' e i
Did you gee Be tonight, op what!

Eddie grabs the cua Case from under Vincant'g elbow ang
gTunting, flings i down the Street, ’

Vincent, shocked, laughg, Eddie just glares as him,

Wat: 1 pegr acney!
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VINCENT (contd)

thing., You put ii*. down, it

s at man! Are vou
A ¥e

i

EDDIE :
You don't daserve that stick!

YINCENRT -
{zetrieving the-
case; calmly)
NO e you don't deserve that
stick, man., I'm a fucking
Pocl player ...

Vincent starts hriskly walking backwards on the road,
thumb cut for a ride.

(contd)
(shouting)
I'm a fuocking an-imalt

!cbcatzonh.uchutvithmhud-ukemlpovhue
holq:.nqthcmcuehigh.

Btillholdi.ngthcmm-ovcrhud,hamnshuhackto
Eddie and marches down the road, thumb out, - Explodirng
ﬂthdréghtmn energy, he's a walking celebration of

m:inq at hin through the windshield., Padie lpcks tired, -
ANGLE = EDDTE _‘ f ‘ . _
driﬁg the car at a u;vl alongside Vincent.

.-
4 5 : 3 - z
H ¥ ’ . - ¢
T, . <.

’ r L4

"l."'f-"

EDDI®
Vincent, get in the car.
5 ¥o. T
EnIe

C'mon, Vincent, this is

assing., You'rs
Iikomgirlgotf.dtupina
ﬁve’;in. This looks terrible.
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EDDI®
(patiently)
Vincent ... What vou take o2s
that Moselle, I heard a hundred,

VINCENT
Cne £ifty!
. EODIE
A hundred £ifty!
voicene

Yeah! A hundred and £ifty!

EDDIE
You go in a shoe stors with a
hundred twenty dollars, you
come cut with one shoel A
hundred tweniizl We were
working on five thousandl
C'zmcn, get in the car ...
it's cold.

Vincent pauses., " Then gets in,

EDDIE {(contd)
(scber, almost
awicward) '
Do you know how hard it is for
me to tall you to lay down?
When you're on
© {shakes hig head)

'I watch you ... Hey ... But

ese the Mity of it is, I
got to hold you 4down ...

+ 868 .., when I wvas you, your

speed, nobody ever told me that,
m ntrol restrain e
class «= I had to have zy head.
Jou don't know what I blew oo
what mdm been for me e
You % to start listeming ¢o
cant, I'm gonna aake
scmathing of you ... if you

(Eddie gestures with
helplessness; hand
out)

What?

60
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EDDIE
(smiling but serious)
Ninety bucks, 8ixty perceat
of 150 is 90 = g0, ninety
dollars ==

Vincent hands him meney, *

EDDIE {contad)
I conld ery ...

INT: Z2DDIZ'S HOTEL ROCK = NIGET

Bddis on the bed, hands on his chest, locking at the
Ceiling. The phons is cradled between sar and jaw line.
Ee's calling Janelle. Eddis looks beat, troubled.

Hey. I wakas you? ... Want me
to bang up? You'rs not still
pissed at ne, are you .., If you
ars, I would understand, but you're
not, :ight? ses OR ... AR ese X
had this nightmare ... sweats and
mg vee Yozl ,,., What
kind of rant do you. pPay? ... Thattg .
cm ses Wall listen ese Aftar
the Bahamas? I think you should
Bove in with me ... y'know a
ﬂm‘ 2N e« Yeah,
' (beat) .
What 4o you mean? ol Nothing's
going on. What're you, a shrink?
I miss you and I say nice things
£o you ,.. yeah! ‘s .
fine ... I mean, a couple of curve~
balls here and there ... : .
¥ (tired)

INT: DINER ON THE ROAD = BREAKFAST BOUR « DAY

Eddie and company share & booth. The lace is packed
with truckers and locals., P

VINCENT
{wolfing food)
th.i._l,. BAD see
(gestures to the
parking lot and
the highway)
ses ONn tha roadl

Cazmen rolls her even. _
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ey VINCENT (contd) |

sses you shoulda seen Eddie
Play last night, -

. ZoDIE

(changing subject)
You think we could make some
mncytodayorn:stﬂltming :

to Our Lady of the Cueballs,
hare?

) VINCENT
(£inishing up)
scme money! upgg!initelgl

A EDDI®
You ever hear of a hustle called

Twe Brothers and a Stranger?

VIRCENT
The guy in the Bible with the
®many colored cocat, right?
{laughing)
I'm kidding, I'm kidding, ralax .,.

Yoo woire .
oo (R i
. atively
Did I get throug h to you last
aight? Because if I didn'e, I
can run it down to you another
WaAY ses Ifmld.chdut_i.n
ant{mothor lace but Chalkie's,
A tic cgty would be dead
or ese those guys last . ERE

f aight’don't leave the street,

otherwise it would be all
around ...

VINCENT
(tout’:.hi.ng Eddie's
aIn
2ddie .., last night? Pecple
n't talk to you like that.
You really talked to me. I
Teally appraciate that.

ZDDIE
(exbarrassed)
Heay o... don't worry about it.
Iou'res a good kid e..
CK nowl Two Brothers and

- Bl
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' EXT: STREET = DAY

id.:!.i.c'l Ccar ccmes to park. Vincent exits, éadlinq the
Balabushka in the crock of his elbow,
¥

. VINCENT
Give me two hours. They'll be
building me a trophy wall in

EDDI= _‘
{as Vincent walks
into pool hall)
Lock at that kid - gets to
have all the fun.

INT: POOL HALL = DAY
CLOSE UP -~ TWENTY BUCKS

dropped on felt, scooped up by Vincent. _
mmmmmmmz—mzhuy. Vincent's
table is surrounded by a half dozen gRys. Vincant
folding the twenty over a =small roll, The Balabushka
leans agaiutthcc:aokofhhampit. .
Who's next?
'orq.t it. )
ey ... I'11 spot you the Break. -
PLAYER

(hesitating) .
I want the eight ball too.

(skzrugging)
You got it,
'G‘nyl crowd around the table for the coming game.

BXTs STREET IN FRONT OF POCL EALL = DAY

mud‘r B

-zddiastandsvith&mn. Puts his arm around her

EDDIZ
Lock and load.
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INT: POOL EALL =« DAY
Vincent shooting,
VINCENT'S POV .
B.;dl:::zddicwithmmmmm,gctotham

VINCENT
8ix off tha three.

) vm‘nt MI- .

Zddie laughs. Vincent locks up. Everyone turns to him.
Eddie, oblivious to the attention, puts his nose in
Carmen's neck, says scmething. Carmen pushes him away,
Vincent gets angry == half putting it on.

Player #2 shoots his shof, misses too. 2ddie laughs
again, :
' GUY IN CROWD
Whyn't you keep it ghut, hah?

EDDIR
What I say? .

. ¢ ) :
taxdd.i.{ _nu:z}.u Carmen fain.: . . o Lo

VINCERT
Seven off the three.

. He makes the shot.

EDDIE
mt— [ X X ]
CARMEN c
2ddie ... shut up. :
VINCENT

Hey, mouth ...

EDD
(offended)
e ma?
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VINCENT
It's a money game hers, you
mind? 8§ix off the thrae.

Vincent hits ball. Makes it.

Uy ¥

ZDDIE
(to Carmen)
Big money match,

‘ vInceEN?
Yeah, That's right, a big
Dcney match., So, why don't you
take your hand off your daughter
and watch a pro play. _

ZDDIE
What do you cars where my hand
is, mind your own business.

:¢ tsath back
Y, gTamps, put your -
dn, 'get ycnz'- hand off that girl
and pay attention, you might
learn somathing,

EDDIE
{zising)
Hey, sonny, ars yqu. tTying ...

‘e 2

(1aterrupring
. to Bddis) 3 -
HoY. v+ wo got a game here ...

EDDIBE
{to Player $#2)
What you playing for?

PLAYER $2
!itty vee

ZoDIE

(to Player $2)
Pifty? You wanna win? 1I'll
bet five hundrad on this man

L IS

(to Vincent)
You look like a choker to me.
Five hundred says you choke
Tight now,

VINCENT
Go take a walk, will ya?

€5

. N
.
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' EDDI®
(to the crowd)
Any wanna bet five kundred,
sonny 8 chokes?

CARMEN
(acting upset)
Eddie, cut it out.’
_ EDDIE
Any takars?

CARMER .
Eddiel I'm gonna leave.

ZEDDIE
Any takers!

VINCENT
JarX ..

BARTENDER .

You wanna go for a thousand?

Eddie slowly turns to the bartander; 2ddie's face is
beatitic, ' .

EXT: SIDE STREET (ALLXY?) = POST POCL
P : _ '

L4 r

ot

(to Carmen)
What was that?

Wat?

Viacent grabs her breast, Carmen pushes him away, Zddie
thipammmundt.hekid, and walks hin away,

- EDDIm .
Hey! Neyl! B

VIRCENT
You get off on that, Eiddie?

Vincent pushes him off, starts marching back ¢to Carmen,
who this time starts backing tp. Zddie grabs him again.

EDDIE
Hey!

Viacant walks away from both ef them,
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EDDIZ (contd)
I'm a little disappointed in
you, mr.

VINCENT
(walking in ci:clu)

| Frankly, your ass. I've seen

you, man. 50 don't give na
that, I've seen you

. EDDIE
Ssent what?

VINCENT
Heyl Screw this. I don't need

this, I'm gone. C'm, I'm

goin' home.
CARMEN

The hell you ars. |

VINCENT
The hell I am. :

: ;CARMEN
Then you're gbing home alone.,

VINCERT
Alcne, huh?! Oh, I'm going
heu.' alocne. Is that right? |,

EDDIE
Hey, hey, mt;:;. You playcd
your past ... 8 L., When I
put my hand ?n-m? ’h’;:'f
part.  It's acting n t
%u gat that? ¥ '~

CARMEN
_Mtdoyauthink. svery tine

le kissing in the

-oviu ey go home together.
They're profasaionals.,
EDDIZ

‘That's what ve're trying to

be ... professionals. Does
it sink in? BHuh?

CLOSE ON VINCENT
confused, trying to shrug it off.

67
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- VINCENT .
(giving in, mumbling)
Yeah, well, it's a little rough

on e, thacls
o that ... I

all. I'm not used
dunno ... I dw see

EDDIE
(affecticnately)
Vincent see Vincent the RiQ .06
You ars gonna be cne of the
sats ,.. I have a very good

about

this,

MONTAGE OF POQL ENCOUNTERS

Vincent wearing glasses,
an old vast pool hall.
including 2adie, His

shoots the cue off the table in
Everyons arocund the table laughs,
t i3 a burly middle—aged man.

The opponent forking over a fistful of cash £o Vincent,

Eddie driving at night.’

Vincent and Carmen sleeping.

Vincent seseaingly &zunk, playing a +all skinny guy
in g:ansy glasses and a écny tail. BHe dogs a shot.
‘The skinny guy offers him a Joint. Vincent neds no,
holﬁing up his drink and horse laughing,

The skinny gquy giéing Vincent money. Vincent takes

his joint, takss a drag,

gives it back.

?}hmuuﬂé%t:ivlgg at night, madie ané{&a:m‘ﬁbsloéping.

Eddie g;aying alone.

Carmen gitting at a bar, and vatching Vincent play a
n behind her.

. Young Spanish tzucker in the bar mirror

iinccnt hands over mcney to the trucker,

The trucker hands over money to Vincent.
¥ 3 ) '

4

!h--ernékngﬁhandi over more money to Vincent, T

The trucker hands over even BOTE money to Vincent.

The trucker takes a swing at Vincent. Vincent kicks
Bim in the balls and runs. '

Motel rocm, bathed in bl

e TV light. Vincent and

Carmen, fully dressed, crashed on top of the bed. P2ddie

sitting in a chair in hi
bourbon == watching Tv.

8 T-shirt and socks o glass of
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€9 -EXT: MAVERTCK CLUB - NIGET
It's a long cinderblock painted bar on a highway, the
name hand-painted along the side. It locks 1like a buckst
of blocod dive.
70  INT: MAVERICKX CLUB = NIGHT
Eddie, Vincent and Carmen enter., It's smoky, honky-tonk.,
A nartTow long line of pool tablas stretching the entire
length bordered by those aluminum fold-cut bleachers.
XTDIZ -
(sniffing)
Hah ... you smell what I qull?‘
VINCENT
Smoke? ,
CARMEN
mr sse
_ EDDIR
leat's taks a stroll arcund, see
what's what, : i
12 s
. awaz i€ Lo

‘e Y I’ f ' ’ l
. They cruise the tables. Money changes hands. The .
* players ars good; concentrators, no bangers, PEiddis does
4 double-take at the last table. He holds up the pro-
Cessiocn and makes them sit on the bleacher.

VINCENT
' . What's shakin'?

) EDDIE
2 R (in e, mind going
§ - ! tY B.P.2t.)
Check this guy out,

— Bddie tilts his chin towards one of the players, skinny,
early twenties, quick, speedy, chain-smoking, He wears
continental slacks, Italian loafers, and a dark polyester
shirt, buttoned at the neck and wrist == his hair is
longish and blow dried -= a wispy mcustache. He shoots
like a machine o= never a false o wastsd move, He
doesn't miss.

. F
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(mildly)
That guy?
Eddie pulls Vincent and Carmen aside.

EDDI® '
This is what's called a Golden
OPPQHmitY ese YOU knocw wno
that {57 That's Grady Seasons,
the best money playsr in the
worldl

{leaninrg + Bddi

pas e

hat! <0 :dta::o at SGgms}
8 Grady Seasons
(shrugs)

You want me to play him?

. EDDIE

he(:.rnnt) , .
Tou « 3But you're gonna
dump.™ You're gonna lose
something fierce. You're
gonna ask for a spot, you're
gonna ask for tt.m bBreak coe
sverything., It's gonna be
Bumiliating. This is
Beautifnl, P

wt,

(shockad)
What ¢o you mean dumpl
' EDDIZ
(to Carmen) _
What do I nean, dump ...

y -~ (hal to
¥ )lpqu.ng

T Because if you lose bad m,

to this guy, you'll be a super-
nobody in Atlantic City and
the odds on you'll drep to
nothing, right?

 EDDIE b
(ushering them to
the bleachers; 2o

Vincant)
S5ee? She learns.
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They take & seat on the blaachers closest to the game,

Le ask scmething, I

t e you -

see these guys == they hustle
and they win! How come I always
gotta play the jerk?! Why can’t
we gat a hustle where I win?!

- EDDIE '
(for his ears only) .
Because this is better than that
seoes there's something at the end
of this ... I wouldn't tell you
to do this. unless the paycfs
would be phencmenal,

Bq'...youg_g_vhatmmm
40 +.» DO it your way ... what-
eVer you want.

. vINCcENT
(a resigned beat)
- 2I'11 do it for you,

. EDDIR .
{to Grady) )
Hey, Seasons! ' |
INT: MAVERICX CLUB = NIGET ‘. |
» I3 - "f :

G:.;ady Playing Vincent.
Grady zvnning balls.

GRADY
{to Vincent) _
It's like & nightmare, isa't ie?

1l out, bleachers., Eddie sits, elbews on knees.
on the top ’, - Carmen on the bottom row, closest &5 the

Grady continues his rmn.

GRADY {(contd)
It just keeps getting worse and
worse, : .
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Vincent is black-faced at this arrogant patter, He looks

up to Zddia. Bddie nods sympathetically, gestures with
his hand ¢o cool it. .

Grady misses f£inally, J.n{ring' Vincent a bitch of a shot.

GRADY (contd)
Oh! The impossible dreant

Vincent studiss the table, quick-glances at Eddie,
Tesigns himgelf ¢to a dogged shot. )

GRADY (contd)
Pon't clutch now ... it's not
that hard a shot, . '

VIn
(£lipped)
Don't glutch?

Vincent makes the shot, then sinks the rest of tha table.

Axused, Grady starts racking UP as Vincent, ignoring

Eddie and Carmen, grinds chalk into his tip.,
- (hunching down éomuj
Hey, Brad ) |
" : Y ees
' ToIncent smashes )
. Xhe pack)
Up your ass with the spot ...
CK with you? : _
ANGLE

Bddie and Carmen wvatching from their separats positions
on the bleachers. Pe

ANGLE = THE TABLE

Vincent shooting a ball, patrolling the table, sinking
ancther, A . ; s 3§ 3] .

ANGLE - THE TARLE

Both kids playing bust out pool.

ANGLE

A crowd is starting to shape up.

ANGLE = CLOSE 0P = 'xnnn: .
He locks sphinx=like, riveted to the action,

LT
™
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ANGLE

Carmen looks irritated by the crowd, by Vincant blowing
the game plan,

ANGLE = THE GAME
FAST MONTAGE OF EEHOTS

Grady and Vincent cut with CLOSE UPS of Bddie's impassive
but attentive face and CILOSE UPS of Carmen's growing

ANGLE
Carmen rises, heads for the table. !
CARMEY
(leaning against
i~ the cushicn)
Hey, baby?
VINCENT
I'am playing.
CARMER

| C'mare for a minnte. ‘
Vincent cocmes over, Carmen puts her azms around.Vincent's

* ey o, Tyl

(deadly earnest)
You win one more game, you're

gonna be humping your fist for
a long time,

Carmen kisses him on the aouth,

- CARMEN (contd)
ST | « e

* Carmen gives hia.mtha: hard kiss, then returns :o the

blsachezs.
ANGLE = CLOSE UP ~ PDDIZ

' Be's frowning, alert.

.  CARMEN
(twisting her head to
speak to Fddie above her.
Softly soc nc one can hear
outside of Bddig == acidly)
What are you doing up there,
seditating?
Eddie stares at hex, , - -
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awGLE T

Vincent, thrown, bends o lhoot', :tn-ei at the ball,
CLOSE UP = THE BALL

a;snmgmmu.

INT: mmmmm'smmmu-mmm
Thers is a knock at the docr. Vincent goes to it.

VINCENT
Teoah?

- EDDIB
It's ne.

Vincent opans the doozx,
EDDIZ (contd)
Can 1,5?';&:2 :-n}th. Balabushia?
Vincant gets Balabushka.

VINCENT
Tou gonna play, Eddie?

_ EDDI®
Teah ... maybe.
VINCENT :
ToW eve yOU Want me to ccme?
' XD
'I.h — it.' CK.

vicenT
‘Yoo mad at me?

EDDIE ) '
¥O vos BO ..o yoU did good, kid,

Bddie exits,

CARMEN
Where's he goin'? .
INT: BAR AND GRILL POOL HALL = HALP HOUR LATER - DAY
Eddie cruises in, cue under his arm, There's three tables,

It's a small place, Half a dozen guys at the bar. Ko one
playing, zddie walks casually over to a pool table, puts
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down his cue case, reaches into his pockat, peeals off a
hundred dollar bill and places it on the rail. Zgnoring
tholi:guysatth.buheutu-t:touckup.

ORE CF THE GUYS
(to the bartsnder)
Call Dud. ,

INT: BAR AND GRILL POCL HALL = DAY

- ANGLE = TWO BOURS LATER

The bar == twice as many guys drinking. Bddie is playing
a huge man, Dud, bearded, He wears a T-ghirt that has
"EAT ME® stanciled on the chest.

2Zddie is shooting. He sinks the ning. Dud digs in for a
Wo "

buD — )
Yrank? ‘Nother Drambuie and
Potato Salad? An' another
J.8.N. Brown for 2ddie here.
) {to Bddie) )
One mors-time?
‘n EDDIE
. _{(in a great mood)
Absolutaly,

INT: BAR AND GRILL POCL HALL « DUSK

© ANGLE = TWO HOURS LATER

The bar is wall ¢o wall.

Eddie and Dud are still going at it, One tahble is still
deserted, the other has a young fat gquy playing solo.
2ddie locks red=faced, blinky but happy lﬂi‘l..

poD
That's all she wrots.

EDDIZ
Good bock, though.

DCD
(nodding to the bar)
Buy you one?

EDDIE
I'm gonna play a little.
{(to the fat kidg,
Amos, at the pext
table)
Feel like a game?

Amos shrugs OX.
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INT: BAR AND GRILL POOL HALL ~ NIGHT

ANGLE - HALF HOUR LATER

Vincent and Carmen entering the bar, locking for Eddie.
Carmen spots him playing Amos.
ANGLE

. _ AMOS
(working the table)
Then after, Igotajcbvo:kinq
at the university? Stxictly for
the experiencs.
(calls a shot)
Guess what I was see

What,
A0S
What?

EDDIE ,
What were yocu? .
- (calls a shot, hits)

AMOS
I was a subject,

: EDDIE
A what? "

AMDS '
(as Eddie :gns table
A subject! ... the psych
. department. I was a subject
for experiments ... Tallexas,
Bamory things. But I didn't
do wvhere I gat shocked
o.o-mm did oncs bat jut
for the experience.

EDDI=
(a:l.ngu the nine)

- AMOS
CK. That's quhty.
(tosses a twenty
on the felt) '
Screw it .,, I earn money the old-
fashicned wvay ... I inherit it,
(laughs) ‘
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20DIE
(proud of himself)
One more, kia?

T AMOS
Yeah, suras.,

. EDDIE
Double or nothing?

AMOS
Double or nothing?

zoDI®
Is there an echo hers?

(Laughs)
Lat’s do it.

Vincent 'and Carmen satnter c'vu'.

viNcznr
Hey, Bddie ... how you doin'?

EDDIE
o (gzinning) -
:ﬁdin' BY OWD ... & little o

&

 (milaly)
BAR,

( jmn)
semi~ )

u.y sees DOW :ﬁi;gt two guns.
Cover the street at both ends,
. {(to Carmen and Vincsant)

Have a drink, :

 ANGLE

Carmen and Vincent watch Eidis Play from the bar.
INT: mmmm_m-u:m
ANGLE

Amos shooting a combination. The nine rolls towards
mato

AMO
Gol Gol 6ot
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Eha nine goes in. Amos Jumps in the air.. Eddie shrugs
t off, '

AMCS (contd)
That it? _

EDDIB

| AMOS ]
Double or nothing? . _ 7

ANGLE

. Carmen and Vincent at the bar,

INT: BAR AND GRILL POCL HALL = NIGHT
ANGLE :

Amos on the snap ~= the nine goes in on tig break,

.AMDS
 Hey! That is bullshit ... T
never did that ... that ig 1

ess I am ﬂ&llz SOTTY.

EDDIE
- {dropping 200 on
the felt)
Tou a hustler, Amos?

AMOS -
(hurt)

’ s e

EDDIE
You a hustler?

AMDS
{(hands up in
luhlilliO?)
oo den't want to
=:g'7x.a§°§£. I don't v:nzfy
bad feelings. A guy loses ...

EDDIR®
You a hustler, Amos?

AMOS
(slight hardness
beneath the jollity)
You want to quit?

EDDIE
FPuck you, kid ... double it
mo
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INT: BAR AND GRILL PCOL HALL = NIGE?
ANGLE -

¥our hundreds drop on the felt, Ancs scooping them up.

AMOS
(breaking down his
cus and staring at
Eddie with a devil
grin) .
:gn...zmttammm-
: g and I want you to be honest
with me,

Eddie stares at him, Ha's ing to control his rage
bhis shame., = sying ages

. Amos E:Lns, head cocked, mouth open, waiting for 2ddia's
< F 1 -

Eddie makes the slightest £ilt with his body
towards Amos, using all his willpower not to £ly at his
throat. Amos knows it, '

amcs splits, laughing. . : _
Bidie stares at the felt, casuslly picking 1lint at randem.

Be picks up a ball, grips it like a baseball, then still
staring at the felt, lightly drops the ball into a pocket.,
Be suddenly laughs %o himsels, shaking his head. ZIt's a

scary false langh, . . '
ANGLE .

Caraen and Vincent at a table. Bddie st:idéa over, takss
an'sdrink,andstﬂllmding,uku;gulp.

It isn? . = 'llz

t t ea eve JOU Trua

have to work hard ses 1 Dman
Teally have £0 put in the time
and the effort to ghow your ass
m;.tgat. The signals that have
-] gnored ... I mean Teally
hard vork here,

Eddie floats down into a chair, stunned.

VINCENT
{lightly, slightly
nervous)
Rey ... you'll nail his ass
next time.
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2ddie dboln't hear, he's lost in his own turmoil.
Suddenly he erupts in anger and anguish,

2oDI=E
Je-sual

Eddie rises and marches out the door.
INT: STAIRCASE OF POOL HALL = NIGCHT

-Cn:nnn'nnd Vincent canticusly emerge from inside to check
on Eddie. Eddie stands on staircase.

_ VINCENT
2ddie? You 0Ok?

. EDDI®

- (wary)
. What do you mean?

EDDIE ¢ ' : A
. (furicus at himsel?) ’
I should've wiped the floor

with that bagtard.

CARMEN
. !.‘h' 80?2
EDDIE
(all business)

80 how much would you need o
¢o £rom here to Atlantic City?

. A b 4 . P e e T X
F L N et Sanl N ETSE SR SUES T B
’ A thousand?

VIRCENT
Hey, Eddie, you had a little
00 much to drink == forget

about ito :
. EDDIE
(brusque)

I got nothing else to teach you
ses that was the last lesson
(MORE}
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back thers ... take scme money
and front yoursel? .., you'll
do fins.

(stunned)
You're walking o£s?

c. ed, flat)
angry, amaz
- You're dmping us. _

EDDIE
. {(shouting)
%Lﬂg youl I'm giving you a
usand dollars as a stakel
I showed you all I 1 showed

e h?::'l Atlai::.tg.ﬁg cve

stance tween
satdf )

oee [ A 2¢ weeks 27

goddamn pool halls, ané a

thousand dollars, What the

hell else you want, an

guide? Use your brains!

' - VINCENT

Scmebody comes around, plays
rou for a chump, so ¥ou're out
w.? §0 you get him next .

down the stairs, Vincent runs down and stops

VINCENT {contd)
ain't right, veg can't do it}
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. EDDIE
- What the hell you want frcm me?
Tou always do what you want
. anyhow. I say do this, you do

. VINCENT
{overlapping)
Den't you tell me that!

EDDIZ
{continuing)
I'm tiredl

VINCENT
(overlapping)
:uytndoweryth:.ngyouuy.
Don't tell me that]! I do
evarything!

EDpI= .
You don't need me. I got

- dothing else to give you.
Take the money.

VINCENT _
What? You wanna buy me off? -
You wanna give me money?

Close to violencs.

VINCENT (contd)
C'mon, man, give me money,
give me money ... -

EDDIE
(reaching for his
You' i Vin
ou'ze very youn cent u
don't. unders .' ' ¥°

kL@ s~* " VINCENT

Give me money.

EDDIZ
"ith dilttlct!d,
delayed anger)
Hey! You don't know what I'm
.hnt' s0 don't ..,

VINCENT
(cutting him off)
Shut up! Give me money.
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. Bddie :ighs. Thera's no words for this, He's got to get

out., Ha extracts scme bills.

(cold, angry)
Make it fifteen bundred.

EDDIE .
({pauses)
You got it,

vsceEyT
Maks it sixteen hundred! Make
it two thousand.,

Vincent suddenly flings the cue in Eddie's direction.

VINCENT (contd)
T'know something! Keep your
fucking money!

Eddie stands thers in shock at the violence in Vincent.,
Vincent lsaves. .

Bddie turns to Carmen. He ﬁgnely gestures for her to take
the money. Carmen hesitates, then snatches it. Last
glance at Eddie, then walks after Vincent. '

. (AUTHCR'S NOTE: Prem this point on, Bddie's pe:sonality-

ges, He 8 more self-contained, quiet, tense.
Be's shooting. for scmething which both scares him and feeds
hinm like he basn't besan fed in twenty-five years.) :

INT: CHALXTE'S = DAY

Eddie stands in the doorway for a long beat.
Orvis in the cage.

' Bddie saunters in, the pool cue under his arm, "
Orvis stares at him for a long beat, nodding.

ORVIS
{unsurprised) .
What table you want, Past Eddie?

EDDIE :
Hine~ball's shit pool ...

' ORVIS '
It's money pool ... it's the
arena, my man.
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EDDIE
By eyes ars shot.

- ORVIS )

Yeah, well ... we take care a

that,
ANGLE _
Bddie staring at an empty table. Pours the balls on the
felt. Rolls them with his hands. 8its down, holding the
Cus stick like a staff. The pool hall is almost desertad.
ARGLE « ONE BOUR LATER ’

Eddie study the . r-idofhalls-—nkingshots-nore
tabluoccu;-zzd. e

INT: CIEALXIE'S - NIGET (.
ANGLE = FULL EOUSE Ty

" mmhtmhtofthcago,mninghisneck;

- fsuling the strain,

e
-3

CRVIS
Feel good, don'lt is?

ZoDIE
:" hu.nd LX ¥ T

ORVIS
Tou don't want a game? I can
get your three games tonight
see yOu lockin' not too bad.

. EDDIE
Idon'tthink” vee What time
. JOu open up temorrow mn:.tng?r

INT: MOTEL SWDOLING POGL = ¥IGET |

; R L '.'! ci ’ "V i
.'-’léd.t. dgn's in, swins a slcw s g lap, scoops himgels
outonth-oppoaiucndofthepoolinmuchedback
posturs, chin tilted straight Tp.

EXT: CHALXIE'S PRONT = REXT MORNING

Orvis pulls up in a butter Yellow Cadillac. Sleep in his
face, he fumbles with his kays to open up. P

Eddie exerges out of his Cadillac across the street.
He's been waiting for Orvis to show up. He sauvnters
toward Chalkie's, Pool cue under his arm.

"t
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MONTAGE

_Bddie's POV. The black eye doctor testing Eddie's vision.

POCTOR
(adjusting instrument)
Better? Same? Worse?
(adjusting again)
. Battar? Sama? Worse?
INT: CEALXIZ'S = DAY _ ,
Zddie wearing glasses, alcne at Chalkie's at 10:00 A.M.
He's sitting on tha rail of a table reading a rewspaper
spread out on the immaculats green falt, ,
INT{ INT: CHEALXIE'S = DAY
Eddie shooting alcne, at noon == a few Players.
INT: CHALXIR'S = DAY B
Eddie shooting alcne at three == place 3/4 full.
INT: CEALXT2'S - DUSK ’ :

Eddis sitting, beer in hand, cue aAcross his lap, scanning
Chalkie's from his table == §;00 P.M,

m:‘mx,m's-uxm. ,

Eddie squinting down, adjusting his giuus ~= getting
Gsed to them as he ?lays == 8:00 P.M, -

IN?: CHALXTIE'S = XIGHT \
Eddie standing at his table, rolling his neck «— 9:00 P.M,

INT: CHALKIE'S = NIGHT
; ANGLE

'Oﬂi;mdmlouam.upbohindhim.

ORVIS
I liks the glasses.

EDDIx
{(embarragsed)
Tarh?

CRVIS '
Fast Bddie, this hers is Moselle,

EDDIE
What's the story?
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:iosxm.z *
That's a pretty stick.

EDDIS
I want the break.

mmu.

EDDIX (contd)
What's the book? :

© ORVIS
Fifty on Frast Bddie wins a
hundred., Pifty on Moselle
wins twenty-five.

2DDIR
Thanks a lot.

. ORVIS
Tacts of lifs, my man.

EDIe.
(ts Moselle)
How about a hundred on the side?

MOSZLLE
_ Rsad =y mind, - :
ANGLE - CLOSE UP _ :
‘Many non-white hands pauing' cash,'o;rvis' hands grabbing -
the money and scrawling names and amounts in a dirty note-

" MONTAGE
' Surrounded by noisy bettors:

Eddie shoots, llol-_lln shoots, Eddie shoots, Moselle shoots,
Eddie paying Moselle a hundred dollars.
Bddie's Cadillac barrelling down the road,

CLOSE UP of a rack of nins balls. An anonymous player
saashes a break. _ :

CLOSE UP of Eddie shooting, '

CLOSE UP cf young, wiry guy, hillbilly locking, shooting.,
2adies paying hillbilly,

CLOSE UP of Radie shooting.
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101 cCLosE o of tough loaking'wu;ln shooting, -
Eddie paying woman, |
102 CLOSE UP of 2ddie shooting.
103  CLOSE UP of basketball tall black man shooting.
. Badie paying black man. '
104 Eddie shooting.
Black man paying Pddie. -
105 »2daie shooting,
Weman paying Eddia.
106 Radie shooting,
Eddis paying hilibhilly,
Hillbilly paying Bddie.
Hillbilly paying xadie again,
And again, _ -
107 I¥T: CHALXIR'S - NIGET

‘Crowded. Eaaie and Moselle playing surrounded by the .
cxowd, .

Eddie shoéts. ¥oselle shoots. Eddie shoots. Moselle

108 INT: CHALXTE'S - mIGET
Moselle paying Bddie in front of orvis.

A . ZDDIE
You guys going to Atlantic
City? '

105 EXT: BEIGEWAY - DAY
CLOSE UP « EDDIE

driving == squinting anxiously at the digtant hotels
spaced cut like gap teeth, the sea miyt reducing them to
silhousttes,

116 EXT: CasmvO - ONE HOUR LATER

Bddie walkin through a gea of slot machines and plavers
towards the gghby. Be carTies his cue under one grmf a
small leather suitcase in one hand.



111 INT: CIHECK~-IN DESK o
_ Eddie getting a key on a ring the size of a small discus,
112 Nv: ZODIZ'S ROGM

Walls and ceiling a light chlorine blue. Zddie lies flat
on his bed staring at an oversized ™V scr .

On the scrsen is an in~house station tsaching you how to
play Blackjack.

!ddicboltsnpinb.d,nblhis_eyesviththehulofhis

113 INT: SIGN-IN DESE FOR THE TOURNAMENT

Eddie stands on line with other players befoze a .
collapsible card table whers a young black woman in a
casino jumpsuit is doing the Tegistration., Ee locks lika

ba's hiding or signing up for unemployment.,
ANGLE .

A registration card and five hundred dollar bills dropped
Ca the table. Card reads *Eddie Pelscn.”

SEATED CLERX'S POV
v Zddie,

Enock 'em dead.

114 INT: TOURNAMENT EALL « DAY

2ddie walks into the rocm =~ a huge arena under soft lights
== it's big enough for a Prize fight crowd, 2ddie takes
on the sea of impeccable tables, the miles of shining empty
alminum bleachers. The place loocks twice as large because
Eddis's the only one in the room,

Eddie is stirtled by the abrupt magnified sputter and
crackle of a P.A. system being turned on, followed by a -
sudden burat of light that floods a raised dais at the far
end of the room., The P.A. enits sonic squeaks and hums as

There are about six men cn stage, one dapper, heavy, in
bis late sixties, the others younger. They crowd arcund
the heavy man, Their words &re inadvertently broadcast
Over a standing mike.
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OLDER MAN (MINNESOTA FATS)
These lights got to be cn liks
thig?

YOUNGER MAN
Just don't loock right into them,
you'll be OX ...
_ (he hands a trophy
to the clder man)
¥ow just remember, when you show
- this thing to the roem ...
(ha raiges his hands
high)
C¢ver your head ... like this. .

m'tthahollyouthmzm, a
chorus girl? 4
CLOSE « EDDIE

His face’is a cross betwsen abock and pleasure,

EDDIR
(to himgels, with .
affection)
ht. [ X X ) ’

115 INT: REGISTRATION DESK - DAY

EDDIE
(to the clerk)
Where's the practice roem?

CASINO CLERX
The Green Roem ... two rights
(2, and a left,

) - JULIAN (0S)
Hey, Bddiel

Eddie locks up. Julian and Elmo, another young player
from the "Q," ars thers with their cue cases.

) JULIAN (contd)
{gTinning)
Eddie! Where's your man?
1a carrying Als aare
1 S Cue;
drawling in amused
_ gisbeuc.f)
No=o g it cee
Tlatghing)
Zddie, you playing?
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' EDDIE
You got & problem with that?

You got a problem with that?

BIMO '
(jexks back his
chin} :
No problem at all.

INT: THE "GREEN ROOM" « DAY ,
The practice rocm. Walls and drapes lime green like a
hangover. BEight tables. Plastic chalrs for fans.
S8acurity guard in a uniferm, old black guy with glasses.
8ix tablas ars cccupled by younger players. Girlfriends
watch, They talk and move like they own the placa.
Their dress ranges from Heavy Metal ¢o Casino Plask,
ARGLE

Eddie Tolling out a tray of balls, getting to work.

Eddie tries to concentrate en his game, but he's in the .
aldst of the heart of what he dreads abeut playing again,

Bddie bends down to shoot.

We hear the murmur and shouts of a‘large crowd.

INT: TOURNAMENT ROOM = DAY

PAN OF CROWD,

It's the tournament rocm, the bleachers are filled,

Thers ars players at cvory table ia:n:l.ng Up. Thara's a
dais of judges and Scorekeepers on an elevated platform
and overhead along cne entire wall is an opaque projection
of who's playing at what table with score boxes, It's

similar ¢o the scorekeeping projection at a bowling
tournament. A giant shadow hand is writing in names.

At each table is an attendant in white shirt, bow tie,
black parts, shor:t red apron and white gloves who racks
the balls and grocms the felt., The attandant wears a
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CLOSE TP =~ DUKE DUXAS BREAXING
Duke is middle-aged, heavy, nervous glasses and a
Roustache. Shariakin pants snd o Guyabera shirt which
hugs his gut,
Duke breaks == nothing goes in.
. DOURE
~ {to himgel?)
I didn't desarve that,
W& SEE Eddie == polc shirt, gold slacks. Everything
locse for comfort. zddicm.tluathin—guyswho'uy
shit liks that beat themselves. Eddie pats baby pewder

en hig hands Tubs powder on the length of his stick, and
lppmchutﬁ.ubz.. '

EDpIE
This your first touwrnament,
Duka? ‘ C
Duks doesn’t answer. '

118 INT: TOURNAMENT ROOM = DAY
ANGLE =~ TWENTY MINUTES LATEZR

The projected screen lhaw:l.ng sceres., The giant skadow
is marking up another game for Falson. The scors
is Felson == nin. : : _
119 INT: TOURNAMENT HALL = DAY _ S
ANGLE - EDDIE SHOOTING . '

in the room we hear sporadic shouts and applause for shots
made at various tablaes.

Eddie li.nka the nine. Some apﬁlmu for Eddie. He's won
the rac?: to tan. :

The attandant Speaking into the headset, murmurs scoe~
thing o the judges, then shakes hands cisr 2ddie.

lddi.lhakclhandswithnulca.

fr109.0
I didn't deserve that,

°  EDDIR
(casual, yet axphatice)
Sure you dia,
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ANGLE - THE DAIS
MINNESOTA FATS' POV

92

WE SEX Bddie in the distance, packing up.

CLOSE ON FATS

bolding a cigaretts, studying Bddie through heaiydidded

eyes.

INT: mmmcasno-nm

There’s a young at:tractive
*Aquarins® cr *Up Op and
_The tablas separats the

Young pool players maks

loudly, laughing amcng themselves.

Eddie sits alone nursing a bourbon. He seams less tenze
than he's bean since deciding to play in the tournament,

VINCERT (OS)

gToup on a small stage singing
Away® to halfeempty tables.
Stage from a long dimly lit bar.

up half the bar crowd, talkiag

Wait a mincts ... wait a minute

ess I have ¢to win cnl
sames to your ten?

That's zight,

You got it.

VIRCENT

1 GCARMEN

This

guy
Vincent, don't be a jerk.

{an:

gry)

the Akron

VINCENT

I can win eight games!

blow this.

Surae.

PLAYER

Yy eight

Carmen ... that's a good deal.

Don't
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(to player)
I don’t like it ..., I tell you
what, I tall you what ..,
What if you make your end fiftsen
hund.red. ’
VINCENT
Hey, Carmen ...

' PLAYER

'O pmblﬂ. “." 12330.
Bddie smiles to his drink as he ma this eoavé_rsatian.
Camnudvincmtutchtﬁoguytrmnkronhoad off,

(calmly)
Yifteer hundred? .
CARMEY
Not bad,
} VINCT
© {low key acigd)
Not bad, hah?

(defansive)
He wouldn't go for mcre,

VINCENT
- Yeah? ... You wouldn't go for
: AOTre, That had two thousana
-y : 'gou.:- v:itgg nl;. over his
) ace, Carmen; He just made
“ % ¥ive hundred dollais .. —op Thank
you.

Vincent turns away in d.iig*ut, Sees Eddie, who's hears
- all this., Vincent's facs hardens, Tslaxas, he strolls
over.,

Vincent is dressed to kil} in a hustler sort of way.
Ttalian slacks, rust Veneck Sweatsr, chaing and tasseled
loafers. Vincent does & slight double take, then strolls
over.

VINCENT
(reserved but in
o control) they 1o
Y see gl‘."’ sse ey }
M- . - B
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EDDIE
. {canticns) -
!‘y, Vincent the Xid eee
Carman

*oe .

CARMEN
{a little cool)
You locked good today.

. voicenT
. 80 how's iz going?

. XDDIN
Can't complain .,, how about
You guys? '

v:l.ncut:t half-pulls a thick wad of noney out of his front
m. . .

prids) '
We made like four thousarnd on
the road in two weeks ...
. could've been bettsr, could've
been. worse. . T,

XDDIE :
Grsat ... I'm happy for you.

that lame from Akron. Did you
© i+ see what we did to him? You
: want o get in on it?

EDDIE
{gzateful for the
~ gesturs, reslieved)
I'm gonna pass, kid. I got a
gans at tan in the mo
eee 1'm gonna pack it in early.

VINCENT
It's on you, chief,
{long beat)
8, good luck tomorrow.

ZDDIE
Same to you,

Vincent splits, Carmen stays at the bar,
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) EDDIE (contd)
you guys doin’ good, huh?

‘ CARMEN
We 4id 0K ... +.. yOU were right,
You know ... we really didn's

heed you anymore.
EZDDIE

(with a twinge)
See? Didn't I say so?

CARMEN _
Iou wouldn't balieve Vincent now
see YOUu wouldn't even recognize

EDDIE
A new man, hah?

Ihydidn'tyoutakchinapon

tnniqht? |
EDDIR |

1 tald you, I'm playing tomorrow

early. , .

_Carmen stares at him, Mesitatas (as 1f to say scmething), -

avay, .
INT: ZEILPVATOR BANX IN LOBBY OUTSIDE THE CASTNO ~ B8:00 A.M,
Eddie, cue case under arm, is walkxing to the Green Rocm, '

The hotal is quiet, the gamblers dead cn their feet from
allenight action. Bddie locks fresh, rested,

-AS he strides across the ‘lohby, Minnescta Pats energes

from the casine frem an all-nighter. He locks tirsd but
together, ’

The two men stare at sach other (long beat).

EDDIx®
{beaming, tilts his
head towards the
casino rocm)
How'd you do?

TATS
(shrugs, slight smile)
Whers you goin', Past Eddie?

EDDIE
gqadin' over to the Graen Boeom
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INT:

~ FATS
(pushing elevator
button)
You need moxe privacy than that
see C'nOn uwp.

~ eoDIE
Bey ... it's eight in the morning
sse 12'11 be d“m.

~ ©pending) -
C'mon P eeo the hockars like
to play in thers heforas calling
it a night,

FATS' LUXURY SUITE = DAY

It's a lavish duplex suits; a high roller's *
It bas a pool table; view of the ccean

ZDDIZ
(stroking the falt)
Jesus, Fats, you always did it
:ighto ’ -

: TATS :
Yeah, well ... they don't pay
you a hell of a lot for mingling
and passing out loving cups ...
. (gesturing to refer
to the room)
they make it up in other WVAYS ...

you want a drink?

EDDIE :
{nodding “owards the
bright early light
cut the window)
Are you seriocus?

PATS
(shrugs)
I don't drink anymore myself.
(beat)
Last tine I saw you we were both

throwing it back arcund the clock

ee+ Temenber that, kid?

EDDIE
Xid? You know how long it's
en since scmebody called me

- & kid?

couped”

-

96
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What do you think

97

FATS
It's all relative.

BEDDIE
(cauticus, half-
~ mmile)
Hay, Pats ... you feel like

. playin’ a little?

FATS
(heading for the
stairs,
it off)

 I'm goin' to sleep ... let

yoursel? cut when you finish.

© EDDI®
r‘t' o0 e

Fats turns,

EDDIZ (contd) -
.eee D& doin’
see "DOW, - ‘

: FATS

‘(after a beat)
Eddie ... what's the attraction
for me, hers, the free rocm?
The pavcheck? I own three
apartnent houses. I gotta be
around it, I'a too old to
Play worth a shit anymors,
but I gottzs be around it,

{wistful)

"~ You looked strong Yestarday,

kid ... you locked shazp, I
anvy you,

A woman, Janelle's age, but beautiful, ccmes down the
She walks between them to the kitchen.

EDDIE

FATS ’
(fighting down hie rem
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Xddie, shaking his head, pouring balls on tabls. The
woman comes out of ths kitchen, carrying a tray with two .
o.a..l ' .

thinks you' thin
Fats rs something
else. you
EDDIZ
(a little flustersd,

* & little competitive)
Well, hey, you should have sesen
F¥ats when he was playing,

for the
Yeah, well, he's still a Pratty
hot stick nan.

Eddie nods, casually salutes in the direction of the
bedroom

WOMAN
(shrugging, heading

INT: TOURNAMENT ROGM = DAY
ANGLE '
V:Lneeni: breaks.
Julian breaks.
Grady brsaks.
Fddie breaks.
ANGLE = VINCENT
sinking the nine off a tough combination.
VIRCERT

Ie's :‘.E:.G:‘gﬂhm; isn't ie?

ANGLE - EDDIR

breaking. Ths nine is on the rim of the pocket, the one
ball right on line.

Julian, locking disgusted with himself, sweeping the
gno in with the side of his cue to conceds the shot and
e game, _

IDDIE®
¥ipe your nose, Julian,
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JULIAN
You'rs going down.

ANGLE = GRADY ‘
blowing a shot, arching back in melodramatic exasperation,

VINCENT
It jus_t gets worse and worse.
ANGLE : .
Vincent wading through the crowd accepting congratulations,

Eddie wading through the crowd accepting congratulations.
FYats at judge's table. They shakes handsg, :

INT: EDDIE'S EOTEL ROOM = DUsX

Eddie enters, flings his cue on the couch, L
Stands there, snapping and clapping, wired with joy.

He starts :iacihq,. huming to himself®, eyes darting arcund

the room for some kind of cutlet. He mocves towards the
TV, thinks better of it, ) '

Grabs ths phone, dials.

ZDDIE how
Janelle ... hey ... are
you? Good ces GOOd ... mn
wvas the last time you wers in
Atlantic CQity? Anazing, right?
Jou remember the diving horse?
The salt water taffy? Gone ...
. sverything ... I haven't been

here in maybe ten years?
Fifteen years T don't even

ses jm mzing' esse

(beat)
':gu know I'a Playing, yeah, and

70 dgi:?n the heart)
m so damn great
J’mlll ese jg:g ggaat. f

INT: LOBRBY OUTSIDE THE TOURNAMENT HALL = DAY
A room bordered by collapsible tables coversd with pool

Telated articles for sale, T-ghirts, buttons, cue sticks,
YaIm=-up jackets., There's a hot and esld buffet along one
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Zddie traces his -p:oqren: his defeat of Duks Dukas, his
defeat of Julian, The field is down froem 64 to 18.

WE SEE his next draw is Vincent.

CLOSE oN EDDIE

modding to himself, destiny c_a.ui,

INT: GREEN ROCM ENTRANCE = ONE HOUR LATER = DAY

Bddie standing on the threshold watching Vincent play :
ring=pool (rotating multi-player pool) with scme hustlers.

v:lnr:-ant'a At ease =- they all are =~ laughing and heckling
sach other’s shots.

Eddie moves towards the folding chairs, watches Vincent
in his slement. Eddie feels a mixturs of envy, fondness
and anxiety.

At one point Vincent spots 2ddie, laughs, waves and aims
his cue like a rifle at him. re !

Vincent makes a gun sound.

Carnen entars, sits next to 2ddie. 2ddie . doesn't
acknowledge her. He looks like he's in a trance, staring
4t his hands == as if something momentous is being worked
out in his head. .

(Brig EDDI=E

brightly, suddenly

coming té life)

I'n gonna beat him, I'm definitely
gonna beat him,

CARMEN
Buli ... Is that a fact,

EDDI=
Bank on it, _

Carmen stares at Eddie for a beat. They both turn to
watch Vincent play,

INT: EDDIZ'S BEDROOM = NIGHT

Eddie opening the door o see Janelle in his bed watching
TV. She clicks off the get on the Temote control., Smiles
at Fddie. Pddie looks surprised and happy.

INT: TOURNAMENT = DAY

Eddie and Vincent crouched dowa laggin .
Vincent wins. o ' lagging simultanecusly
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MONTAGE = TOURNAMENT = DAY
of Vincent and Eddie shooting, intsrspersed with scrateh

marks drawn on the overhead scors card, interspersed with
CLOSE UPS of Grady, Julian, Carmen, Janelle in the cxowd.

'Bddie watching as Vincent makes shot after shot. Vincent

misses an easy shot, Bddie draws a bresath.

. Eddie ginks the nine,

Vincent sinks the nine,

Eddie calls a safe forfeiting his own shot, to leave
Vinceat a difficult situation (by burying the cue).
Vincent husts out, sinks the nine.

Eddie breaks == ginks the nine. Shakes his fist tensely
in tricmph == pure luck.

On the ow'mrhud, sczatch marks registsr neck and neck
games 0 nine even.

INT: TOURNAMENT = DAY

. LTHE LAST RACK AT NINE AND NINE

Vincent breaks, drops two balls on the break, moves like

& machine up to the six, misses a bank.

Vincent sinks to his knees, holding his cue, forshead
between his fingers, shaking his head. .

Bddie ginks the six, the lc.vcn. the eight, the nine, wins.
Eddie draws a huge breath. He's trying to control his

terrible excitement as he shakily digmantlas his
Balabushka. Ee's almost heaving,

CLOSE UF - CARMEN

deadpan in the crowd. ﬁngo applause at this upset.

‘" Vincent leans against the table, his back +o Eddie

digmantling his cue.

EDDI®
(ioyous)
You shot great, kid., The balls
Temamber? But you shot great,
| VINCENTY
Eddie walking through the crowd in a daze.
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CLOSE ON FATS _

on the dais = impassive.

INT: EDDIE'S ROOM

Vincent banging on the door. Eddie, in & bathrobe, after
o0 long a beat, .

: VINCENT (OS)
: {(knocking) -
24d44ie?

EDDI=

Yeal, yeah, Just a minuta,
Christ!

Vincent and Carmen entar, Thers is champagne, bucket,
glasses, etc., on table.

EDDIZ (contd)

EeY ¢ Coms in! ... I got
Xennedy in the gquarter finals

tomorIow ... you know anything
about him? o
Vincn_.n'_t and Carmen don't answer,

EDDIE (contd)
What Y

Vincent pulls cut an ‘envelope, drops it on the gt‘:c..‘..fae
table. . ’ ] )
| = EDDIE (contd)
What, :

. CARMEN
That's for you.

Janelle antsrs in a bathrobe.
A Hey! How yom?‘
Janelle nods hello, _tits next to Eddie,
23die opens the envalope, it's heavy with cash.

EDDIE
What's thisg?

_ VINCENT
That's your cut ... I told you
I owe you one. '
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Eddie just stares at him, devastated,

EDDIE
Cut of what,

VINCENT
For the gama.

EDDIZ
(starting to tanse)
What game?

VINCENT

{hazd, proud tone)
Our game, man, I dumred. We
got a front to lay all four
thousand on you and I 4 .
It wasn't that hard, all's I had
to do was dog about four shots.
You are definitely not bad. I
feel shitty a little getting

’ but what the h.ll'
there's other tournaments.

EDDIZ
- (shocked)
Tou dumped?

VINCENT.

' Yeah .-.. Carmen didn't want +o

go for it, but I told her you'd
appreciate it ,,. of all pecple.

<

(tentative)
Two Brothers and a Stranger ...
Just like you laid it out ...
it was beautiful.

L

VINCENT
{rising)

When I kicked the gix? When I

£0 my knees like that?
That's the art of the dump!
Right? %hera’s eight thousanrd
in there ... I'm telling you,
the odds were a joke. We gotta
split, I got Green Room games
for like the next three nights
eses yOUu sure you don't want in?

VINCENT (contd)
(gvingi !gdi;‘ a loock ==
ey t have dumped
Just 't?g?auzucx 2ddie)
Hey, good luck with Xannedy,

103
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Bddie locks helplessly at Janelle. '
That J‘.:::-ﬂ prick.
133  INT: UNDERGROUND PARKING OF HOTEL - NIGHT
 Car valets in uniform,
Eddie q:l.{ru tickat to car valat.

EDDIE
Whits Caddy.

Ninnescta Pats sees Eddie and goes to him,

. PATS
Zou played liks a hawk Yestacday.

¥DDIE
The kid dumped, Pats.

‘ - PATS
{(unmoved) :
I thought somathing ... on the
six, right?

Eddie nods, .

. ) " msl {contd)
. Well, you still loocked good
. tb.ou&h. .

EDDIE
' Can you balieve that?

A Lincoln Continental arrives. Pats qi?ru a big tip ¢o
valet. 7Fats get in the car. _

FATS
{casual) - c
Yeah, well, you been arocund ...
Scumetimes you pitch, scmetimes
you catch, Who you got in the
quarter finals tocmorrow?

Eddie just stares at Pats.
134 INT: TOURNAMENT EALL = DAY

Only four games lef:t, 30 the sea of tables looks vast
and desertsd. PEddie's game is at a corner table.
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In the bleachars nearsst Bddie aras all the players that
wers knocked cut in pravicus rounds. They sit at various
levels == Julian, Grady, Vincent. Also. Janelle,

Fats is at judge's table.

Vincent sits at the lowest level, elbows on knees, Carmen
at his side. They're baraly ten feet from Eddie,

Badie's bresk. He looks freaked.

" Vincent and Carmen stazs at him with a slight irony.

Eddie pauses, lcoks at them. Those fuckers did duxp just
to nail him,

Eddie bresaks.

The crowd whistles, applauds. Carmen and viacqnt don't
Tsact. : ‘

Fats “tca“o

Eddie looks aggriaeved. o

Eddie hunches down io shoot. He begins to play = halsf-
heazted ’

Eddie drops two balls. Thens

Eddis straightens up ... signs ...

| EDDIE
(softly)
rctf‘itc 3 s - ’ "
EENNEDY

(casual, disbelieving)
What are you talking about?

: EDDIE
You win, I forfeit.

The crowd starts to get murmury, as they catch on.
CLOSE ON JANELLE
Ehe quietly leaves the stands, exits the hall.

_ ECATTERED VOICES
° Yo, Eddie, what's upl Play balll

CLOSE ON FATS
watching,

-



134

135

CONTD 106

Eddie, ignering everybody, casually, purposefully saunters
over 0 Vincent and Carmen in the front row. Bovering
over them, but not looking at them, he laisurely
dismantles the Balabushka. It looks to the room like he
Just strolled over to the-sidelines at randem to pack up.

VINCENT'S POV
Pddie digmantling his cun. Zddie finally locoks at Vincent,
briefly, eyebrow cocked, reaches into his back pocket,
pulls out the envelope with sight thousand bucks, drops
it in Vincent's lap. _

| EODI®

(quiet)
e« ¥VNe'rte even ...

LIOSE ON VINCENT AND CARMEN

Vincent furtively peering into the barely opened envelope.
Ee loocks smug for the most part.

m..:it'or '
INT: LOBBY OF THE TOURNAMENT ROOM = DAY

:nn:ﬁ: POV - Janelle standing by the buffet table waiting
or - . ' .

*

JANELLE
(kissing him on
. the mouth)
let's get the hell cut of hers
ess the Bahamas sounds real good
about right now.

. EDDIE
{(distracted, tense
and not very convincing)
Yeah, it does, don't it?

: JANELLE
(studies 2ddig)
Well, :

{shrugs)

in any event, we got to meve
2e in with you f£irst.

Eddie is surprised, not unpleased, but -i::.u caught in
his own shak:l..mn.' ’ e

I big £ £ ch (contd)in
'm a big fan o aracter
pecple. I don't know if you
.kntw that about me.
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EDDIE
{incredulous, half
- laughing, half crying)
Character?

Zddie sees Carmen over Janelle's shoulder,

. " 2DDIE (contd)
{tanderly, to

CARMEN

(offering back
eanvelope)

Vincent says it's yours. You

don't want it, you should give

xODIE
(no effort ¢to
taks it)

You guys ...

- CARMEN
.- (blowing her top) X
Hey! . Listen to this ... what
the hall you ect. You djerked
hinm around, yo.:%ﬁned hin:,,_you

durmped hin, How do you want him
€0 be? :
Baat,

EDDI=
{hoarse)
I'n 80Ty ...

CARMEN
{(thrown, almost in
? Ih:" +h ? '
Sorry? t's 2t mean? What's
80rry? I hate It hDers. I hate

everything and evervbody,
(teary)

1t was supposed to be real

different. I don't get it.

It's so bad, It's so bad ...
(baat) .

he's so .
(words fail her)

) EDDIE
You want him back?
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' CARMEN

Ok, what ... I'm supposed to
trust you on scmething now?

EZDDIE
{calmly)
You can trust me on this ... you
know why? Because it's for me,

¥hat's for you?

EDDIE
His best game, it's for me. .

CARMEN
Everything’s for you ... every-
thing we dia, cvéy&thing ess it's
always all for you.

EDDIZ M
(cutting off her
© rant) '
Hav! ses m eee YOU ,,. WART ... .
ces BACKI T T =

Carman is startled into silénce.

EDDIEZ (contd)
Gat him in the Green Rocm,

Carmen takes a reflective beat.

CARMEN .
(angry, tired)
He won't play you now,

_ zopIE
Sure he will ... he's got o ...
he knows that.

Beat. They stare at each other. Eddie takes Janelle's
band and starts backing out of the rocm.

EDDIE {contd)
I'll be in the Green Room.

136 INT: GREEN ROOM = DAY

Eddie, grim faced. Janelle sitting, waiting with him,
He's preparing a tight rack of nine=ball by tapping each
ball in the diamend with the cue ball. (Makes them hug
sach other for maximm dispersicn on the break.) 1It'a
like a priest preparing for Mass. The room is still.

¢
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Vincent cocmes exploding into the rocm w= mid-ranting,
He's got Carmen by the arm, -

VINCENT
(as they walk in)
Sonofabitch still dein' it,
right!? 5till doin' it, He
don't care! How can you start
with me again! wWhat do you want,
a beating?!

EDDIE
- I want your gama,

l 1 Y e uldn't deal
ny Em ou ¢o t de
with oy game, Jack ... Youlre
out-manned,

: EDDIE
Give me your ganmas.

VINCENT
(amazed, but ummoved,
otharwise)
You got brass, man, I'll give
you that,

Vinceat starts backing out, disgusted,
' VINCENT (contd)
Nothing's changed. You're still
"Tunnin' aumbers, gou':o still
ey

using Carmen ... Bddie, drop
dead, and have a goo:l J.:Lf.a.'

Vincent turns his back and n.llu more briskly.

(startiingly aharp
startlingly )
Hey! Don't you lasave! Vincent
[ L & 3 m *ee

(with great effort)
I'm asking you ... I got no lag
to stand on with you ... Bue
I'm asking you .., right now ...
give ma your game ... I got no
time for jumps or hustles anymcre.

VINCENT
Why should I believe you?
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1f you don's, th
Because you don's a way
You're goin’, you':u'gonna wind
up making me lock like a saint.
I know, I taught you.

Vincent is caught up short. There's an expectant beat.
Ity in hisg court,

VINCENT
(starting to relent)
Listen to this.

Long beat, Vincent looks back to Carmen who's blank with
- her own expectaticn. '

. VINCENT (contd)
. (exhaling) :
8o what'rp we playing for?

ZopIE
(relieved)
Bey ... wvhatever you want ...
Jou're the gorilla. -

Vincantbend:dmto&mentouki his cue case from her.
Be locks at her. Carmen acknowledges, .

VINCERT
(looking at Carmen,
.. ' talking to 2Zddie)
How about we play for the
envelope?

Eddie and Vincent i:gginq for break. Carmen sits. Janelle
gets uwp and leans against wvall, '

_ VINCENT (contd)
Eddie, what are you gonna do 4if
I beat your ass?

1 ZDDIE
Then I ¢tsll you to that
anvelope arcund f.n:c:f?

VINCENT
Ch yeah? Carry it around until
when? :

EDDIE
Next month in Houston, maybe
then o=

Eddie wins the lag.
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EDDIE (contq)
Month after that, maybe % e
*e+ mayde then aho

' CARMEN
You mean Reno, Nothing coming
Up in Tahoe, |

!0“':' right.
9ot them confugeq,

EDDI®
(concantrating on
Cue)
E‘Y vee I'm back.

. FADE oo,



