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FADE | N.

I NT. FRONT OF SHOP - EVEN NG

RONNI E stands in front of a store counter. He is dishevel ed
i n appearance, but not ragged.

SI LVI A stands behind it. She i s casual
and personality.

SYLVI A
| can’t do it.

RONNI E
Way not ?

SYLVI A

| just can’t.

RONNI E

in both dress

|’ ve been com ng here for nonths.
You can't let this one squeak by?

SYLVI A
My boss will have ny ass.

RONNI E
Listen, I'mreally—+f you
want to know the truth, I'm
trying to nake ny rent.

SYLVI A
| know how it is.

RONNI E
If you know how it is, please,
cut ne this break

SYLVI A
| really wish to help you
but if I take an itemthat
| know for sure won't sell
I"mnot only hurting the
conpany | work for, but I
am j eopardi zi ng ny job.



SYLVI A (cont' d)
|'ve already had two warni ngs
fromny boss because | have

conpassion for people, so it's
gotten ne in trouble.

| know tines are tough,
but sadly, you're not the
only one.

RONNI E
This is bullshit.
SYLVI A
I know.
RONNI E
Not you. | wouldn't speak--the

situation is bullshit.

SYLVI A
Can | offer you free coffee?

RONNI E
Nah, thank you. You know I,
"' m not some random druggi e
| ooking for a quick fix. Things
have gone downhill with ny
busi ness. 1've | ost so many
accounts. One after the other.
["mleft with crunbs. But the
bills keep com ng in though.

SYLVI A
VWhat is it you do again?
RONNI E
Ext erm nati ng.
SYLVI A
Roaches and rats?
RONNI E
Yeah...is there...will you |et

me speak to your boss?



SYLVI A
I woul dn’t suggest that?
RONNI E
Can you just get your boss,
pl ease?
SYLVI A
Ronnie, is it?
RONNI E
Yes.
SYLVI A
| really wouldn't suggest it.
Awkwar d beat .
RONNI E
Sylvia, I'"ma desperate man.
SYLVI A

Are you sure?

RONNI E
| have no choi ce. Let ne.

Syl via eyes Ronnie and | eaves the counter.
A nonent goes by and she cones back with a | arge nman.

So large in fact that we only see his stomach and chest,
whi ch consists of a white buttoned down shirt and red tie.

Ronni e swal | ows.

RONNI E

H, you re the boss man?
BCSS

| am
RONNI E

I’d like to get rid of this item



BOSS
We don’t take that item

RONNI E
But, |I’ma valued custoner. |
cone here quite often and ny
itens are pretty solid. No
junk. | have al ways brought
In good pieces. | admt,
this itemisn't the greatest
of pieces |'ve brought in, but
it's worth sonething. Can’'t
you do nme this one solid man?

BOSS
No. W& can’t and we won’t.
RONNI E
Conme on, man, please, | really
need the noney. Gve ne less for
it, I don’t care. You don't
understand what wi |l happen to

me if I don't have enough noney
to cover ny rent. The landlord
hates ny guts, okay? He despises
me and each nonth he's praying to
slap an eviction notice on ny door.
|'"ve al ready been to court with
this guy three tines.

BOSS
Move.
RONNI E
Excuse ne?
BOSS
Fi nd another place to live.
RONNI E
| can't.
BCSS

Wiy can't you?



RONNI E
Because | don't qualify for
any ot her place...not really.
| don't have the finances to
nove. | don't believe another
apartnent will take nme because
of my poor credit history and

["mjust...it won't work. |I'm
in a bad spot. Just give ne
sonething. I'Il take anything.
BOSS
Anyt hi ng?
RONNI E
Anyt hi ng.

A bl ue door opens.

BCSS
Cone inside and we’ll straighten
you out .

The boss goes into the blue door.
RONNI E
Thank you. You guys, honestly,
this is exactly what | need. Sone
decent people in the world.

CUT TO
| NT. BACK OFFI CE - SAME Tl ME
Ronni e enters the blue door. It closes behind him
The boos turns around with a |large knife and violently
takes hold of Ronnie's head of hair. The boss slices

al ong Ronni e's ear.

Ronni e screans wildly. The boss releases his grip on
Ronni e and | aughs.

CUT TO



I NT. FRONT OF SHOP - SAME Tl ME

A nmonent goes by...Ronnie screans wildly. He cones back
t hrough the blue door with blood trickling down the side
of his ear. He tries to escape the roomfromthe front
entrance door, but the door is |ocked.

RONNI E

Hel p! Hey! Hel p! Let nme out!
"1l leave. Let nme out. Pl ease!

Syl via stands at the counter.

SYLVI A
| told you we don’t take that
i tem
RONNI E
You could have just told ne!
SYLVI A
| did.
RONNI E

Let ne out. Forget it. You nade
your point.

SYLVI A
Nope.

RONNI E
What do you nean, NOPE?

SYLVI A
You re with us now.

RONNI E
VHAT?!

Ronni e kicks the door a fewtinmes, but it won't
budge. He cal ns down gradually.

SYLVI A
Here’s how it works. Sone people
come in here and they want to get
rid of sone itens. W are al ways
happy to oblige...in nbst cases.



SYLVI A (cont' d)
But, there are sone cases in which
we cannot oblige and in those
cases we do our best to reflect
our conpany policies in a
di plomati c way. \Wen that doesn’t
seemto work, as in your current
case, we are forced to push
di pl onacy to the side and rectify
the situation with brute force.
Such brute force tactics are
techni ques that have proven to be
ef fecti ve when encountering
hostil e people such as yourself.

RONNI E
Hostile? | wasn’t hostile.

SYLVI A
In such situations as this, we
have no alternative, but to bring
you into our ship and nmake you one
of us.

RONNI E
| just want to |leave. If you don’t
want to buy the item it’s fine.
"Il wal k awnay.

SYLVI A
You' re m ssing the point, Ronnie.
You can’t | eave. You are now a
per manent .

RONNI E
Per manent ?

SYLVI A
You weren’t nmaking it in the
out side world, Ronnie. By staying
here, you will be given all the
attri butes and obedi ence one needs
to have a decent |ife.

RONNI E
What kind of pawn shop is this



RONNI E (cont' d)
pl ace? Let ne out!

SYLVI A
It’s okay, Ronnie. W have a
position waiting just for you.

RONNI E
Hel p! Help ne!!!

SYLVI A
Shhh, shhh, shhhh. Shhh, shhh,
shhhh...Ronnie. It's alright. It’s
alright, dear. Shhh. Cone back
i nside the blue door and we wil|
fix you up. | promse. Listen to
nme, you can’t |eave now but |
prom se you with all ny heart that
if you willingly accept our offer,
you wi Il be the happiest man alive
on planet Earth. Wuldn't you |ike
t hat ?

RONNI E
| have a |life outside these doors.

SYLVI A
Shhh, shhh, Ronnie. [It’s fine.
Come back through the blue door
and we will take care of all your
needs. You won’t have to worry
about paying rent, taking care of
your kid, | ooking for work,
hustling, getting consuned with
friends and famly issues...you wll
have a clean slate and all your
worries wll be gone. Poof. Just |ike
that. Doesn’t that sound | ovely?

RONNI E
There are people out there who
will ook for me.

SYLVI A
Nobody cares, Ronnie. | nean

honestly, at the end of the day,



SYLVI A (cont' d)
nobody really gives a damm. The
wor | d keeps spi nning.

Ronni e begins to | ook pale and faint.

RONNI E
My ear is cut real good. Bl eeding
a lot.

SYLVI A
Cone inside. I’'Il personally patch

your ear back up.

RONNI E

Am | going to get hurt again?
SYLVI A

Not at all
RONNI E

Wiy did he cut ne?

SYLVI A
You gave hi mno choice. (beat)
Cone. .. cone back inside.

Ronnie enters the blue door. It closes slowy.

FADE QUT.



