EXT. H GHLAND PARK TRAI' N STATI ON - DAY

LOU S gets off the train and checks out the enpty platform
It's pre-rush hour. The sky pulses with a dull blue Iight.

He carries a proper knapsack and an overni ght bag. A fol ded
paper back sticks out of his back pocket. Tol stoy, maybe?

He secures his knapsack over both shoul ders and heads for
the ranp to the street.

GL'SVAOCE (OC)
Sup, fat boy?

He turns to follow the voice. G L stands on the sidewal k. A
huge pair of sungl asses hides nost of his face.

Louis looks a little - disappointed.

EXT. H GHLAND PARK TRAI' N STATI ON - STONE TREE - DAY

Louis sits on a stone bench. G| CRACKS A CAN OF BEER in a
brown paper bag. He offers Louis a sip.

He decl i nes.

LOUI S
| gotta say, when | told you when
was getting in | didn't think you'd
make a personal appearance. | was
just gonna grab the key and | et
nyself in. It's early as shit.

GL
Don't try to snow nme, bro. You just
want ed to sneak a breakfast sando at
the Cafe. You fancy, traitorous
little prick.

LOUI S
I didn't know you could even wake up
this early. You lazy turd.

G L
Wake up not hi ng.

He grins and pours sone beer down his throat.
LOUI S

What's on the skedge this weekend,
you | ousy drunken ness?



GL
| got plans, boy. Big, fat, old
school plans. You'll see.

He grabs Louis's overni ght bag.

GL
Whol e sick crew, rarin' to go.

He polishes off the beer and chucks it at a garbage can. It
bounces off and rolls across the ground.

He shoul ders Louis's bag and wal ks off. Louis slips into his
knapsack, chucks the can into the garbage, and foll ows.
INT. G L'S MN SCULE BASEMENT STUDI O - DAY

Gl lies face down on his bed which, in point of fact, is
just a mattress on the floor. He's passed the fuck out.

Louis sits on an apple box - the only other thing to sit
on - in the incredibly untidy room

No TV. He checks his phone. One bar, no wireless. No books.
No food. Just a full ashtray and enpty beer bottl es.

And piles of clothes. Louis checks his phone again. 8:30AM
He takes the paperback out of his pocket.

He reads for half a page until G1l's snoring breaks his
concentration. He glances around, hopel essly.
INT. G L'S MN SCULE BASEMENT STUDI O - BATHROOM - LATER

Loui s cl oses the door behind himand sits with his back
agai nst the wall next to the stall-shower.

He reads. The SNORI NG pushes through the door.

EXT. THE HP CAFE - DAY

Louis sits outside the increasingly adorable cafe. There's a
heavy breakfast crowd inside. He doesn't notice.

Three enpty plates sit in front of him He's conpletely
absorbed in his paperback.

A shadow falls on the table. He tosses a napkin in his bow
and slides it at the shadow w t hout | ooking up.



MAX stares at himuntil he | ooks up.

MAX
Yo.

He gets up with a smle and takes a half step toward her for
a hug. She sits before he can go for it.

LOUI S
How t he hell are you?

MAX
Shit. Sanme. Day. Different. How s
school ?

LOUI S

Pretty dope.
He subconsciously spins the paperback on the table.

MAX
Good book?

He | ooks down at the title.

LOU S
It's crazy awesone. It's about this
dude dying, but it's not really about
that at all.

MAX
VWhat's it about?

LOU S
Us, | think. Al of us and how we
feel about each other. Isn't that
what all great books are about?

She cracks a grin.

MAX
Coul d be.

He slides the paperback into his pocket.

LOUI S
It |ooks great in there. Wen did you
build out the counter?

MAX
Mont h and a hal f ago.



LOUI S
It's awesone.

MAX
You think so?

LOU S
Yeah. Good place for people to do
sonme peopl e watching. Full bl own.

Max's eyes dart inside at the long |ine.
MAX
Well. Good seeing you. | gotta get
back to it.

He wi pes a finger around the edge of his plate and licks a
m xture of crunbs and sauce off it. She stands.

LOUI S
Yeah, cool. Thanks for saying hi.

He smles and hal f-stands, then sits back down. It's a
fairly awkward way to say goodbye.

MAX
You still hungry?
EXT. FlI GUERCA AVENUE - DAY

Louis strolls down the avenue with five or six to-go boxes
tucked under his arm He polishes off a taco.

He passes a long row of store fronts with fancy new stores
in them A high end barber. A pricey coffee shop.

He wal ks in to an ol der bodegea. There's a little bit of
graffiti on the door. A bell DI NG DONGS when he enters.
INT. GL'S M N SCULE BASEMENT STUDI O - DAY

Louis stands over Gl's floor-bed. He's twisted in the
fitted sheet and still conpletely passed out.

Louis puts the cafe boxes on the apple box. He holds a
plastic bag with two 40 ounces in it.

He nudges the corner of GI|'s exposed mattress. G| sl eeps
on. He bounces his foot up and down.

G| turns on his side. Louis kicks the mattress.



LOUI S
What the fuck, bozo. It's four
o' clock. Pee. Em Get up.

G | opens his bl oodshot eyes.

GL
Jesus. So early. So, so early.

He closes his eyes and pulls the fitted sheet over his head.

LOUI S
| got you breakfast.

He holds up the 40's. They CLINK together. GI|'s eyes open.

EXT. AVENUE 60 - DAY

The two pals wal k over a bridge on their way to the park.
They drink their 40's out of brown paper bags.

GL
You gonna hit up your fol ks? Cass
says you' ve been bl ow ng them off.

Loui s stops wal ki ng.

LOU S
Yo. You hanging out with my brother?

GL
Yeah, we run into each other from
time to tinme. Around the way.

LOUI S
Don't hang out with my brother, man.
["mnot intoit.

GL
What, you worried |I'mgonna get him
pregnant or sonething?

Louis casually sets down his 40 - then tackles G| around
the md-section. G| holds his 40 above his head

GL
What ? What you got, bro? You know |I'm
raw. You know that.

They westle and tussle, tussle and westle. G| easily gets
Louis in a headl ock. He sips his booze.



Gl thinks finds it playful. Louis - not so much

GL
Say it. Say how raw | am

LOQUI S
Fuck off ne.

He struggles. G| plants his feet and tightens his grip.

GL
Don't get fussy with nme. It's not ny
fault your brother has a vag.

LOU S
Get. Of.

He stops struggling. It takes all the fun out of it for GI,
who lets himgo. Wth a huge shit-eating grin.

WHAP. Louis slaps himfull across the face and steps
directly in front of him GI acts Iike he doesn't care.

LOU S
Stay away from Cass.

Louis breathes heavily and stares G| down. G| tries to
| ook repentant. Louis is having none of it.

He noves a step closer so their chests touch.

G L
You got it, bro. Consider Cass
persona non grata.

Louis stares himdown for another second - you know, for
enphasis - snatches his 40, and stonps off.

G| takes a healthy sw g.
GL
Call your nom honbre. That's all
was trying to say.
EXT. ARROYO SECO PARK - RUN DOWN PLAYGROUND - DAY

Louis and G| wal k shoul der to shoul der toward a nega tagged
up playground. Swings. Slide. Rust. Gine. The usual

A MASSIVE FORM sits on a swing. A TINY FORM steps between
its legs and goes in for a snooch.



DELI A JANE ki sses JO-JO Louis snmacks GIl's shoulder. Their

pace sl ows. They drink their boozes.

that's
It gives ne

LOU S
Those two hooked up?
GL
Yeah, man. Like forever ago.
LOU S
Damm. Good for that fool.
GL
Maybe. Maybe not.
LOU S
You jelly?
GL
Nah. He's crazy hugged up,
all. And he smles a |lot.
t he creeps.
LOU S

So jelly, dude. It's not even funny.

Jo-Jo catches sight of their approach.
to Delia. She backs up a bit.

He whi spers sonet hi ng

Jo-Jo trots over to Louis and pulls himin to your typica

dude- pro back- pat - n- hug.

LOU S
Hey man, good to see you.

He pulls himin close and whi spers.
LOUI S
| can't believe you didn't
you guys got together. Sic
bro. Super slick.

JO-JO
Sup.

Delia wal ks up and hugs Louis.

DELI A JANE

tell ne
k nove,

Wl cone hone, you big dork.

G| pops his head over Louis's shoul der



GL
What, no hug for Daddy?

He opens his arns wide. Delia gives hima half-assed hug. He
pull's her in tight and fake hunps her | eg.

Jo-Jo whacks hima good one on the back of the head.

DELI A JANE
And you wonder why you don't get any
time at the conmedy club. Hunor plus
you equal s zero.

GL
What ever, you know I'm hilarious. You
get the supplies?

LOUI S
What supplies?

Jo-Jo jerks his head at the slide. G| peeks under it. There
are a few 12 packs and a bunch of 22 ounces.

G| turns around with a 12 pack in each hand.

GL
You didn't think I was gonna punk out
on cel ebrating your homecom ng, did
you? Pl ease.

He tosses Louis a beer. Even though he still has a 40.

EXT. ARROYO SECO PARK - RUN DOMN PLAYGROUND - SLIDE - N GHT

Louis sits on the slide. Delia chugs a beer in front of him
G| makes Jo-Jo spin himaround on the nerry-go-round.

After a sizable belch, Delia grabs Louis's book.

DELI A JANE
Oh man, are you reading this for a
class? | read this |last year. Tw ce
It kind of blewny mnd. Is it kind
of blowi ng your m nd? Do you have to
wite a paper on it? Send it to ne if
you do. | want to read it.

Her gaze wanders to Jo-Jo, who spins G| faster and faster.
Loui s wat ches her | ook at him

LOUI S
How d all that get going?



He notions at her and then at Jo-Jo

DELI A JANE
Oh ny god, Louis, it was insane
romanti c. He asked nme out once
sonmehow and | was having a bad day so

I kind of blew himoff. I nean. |
didn't say yes and | didn't say no.
sort of wal ked away. | dunno. It was
a bad day, like | said.

LOUI S
Ri ght .

DELI A JANE
Anyway, you renenber that yellow
cardigan | |iked so nuch but |lost? On

yeah. You tried to help Jo get it
back from M ster Wllace. Duh.

LOU S
Uh huh.

DELI A JANE
Anyway, the next day | opened ny
| ocker and there was a yell ow
cardigan init. It wasn't the sane
one, but who cares right?

LOU S
Yeah. Who cares.

DELI A JANE
And then after that | went to nmy bike
and there was a bag hanging fromthe
handl e bars. Guess what was init.

LOU S
Tell me what was in it.

DELI A JANE
Yel | ow car di gan.

LOU S
Sol i d.

DELI A JANE

Then at hone in the mail box. Yell ow
cardi. Then the next day a fedex
canme. Yellow cardi gan.

LOU S
That romantic so & so.



DELI A JANE
I know, right? | ran up to himthe
next time | saw himand just started
maki ng out with him Right there on
the street. He blushed so hard.
mean. You couldn't see it, cuz he's a
bl ack dude, but his face was so warm

LOU S
Totally nuts.

She brings her face really close to his.

DELI A JANE
We haven't had sex yet, though. W
al ready say "I love you" but we don't
knock boots. Is that nmessed up?
LOUI S
Um ...
DELI A JANE
" masking. | don't know whet her

should feel weird about it. Should |?
You know him better than | do. Is it
normal when he has a girlfriend?

He eyes Jo-Jo. G| spins in crazy circles, scream ng that
he's going to puke. Jo-Jo shoots Louis the thunbs up.

LOU S
| gotta take a | eak.
EXT. ARROYO SECO PARK - TREES - N GHT

Louis | eans his hand against a tree and does the usual
"waiting to pee" lean. G| conmes up next to him

He whips it out and starts wazzing i mediately. He's gone
from having fun drinking to pretty damm drunk.

GL
You having fun? Is this cool? |
dunno. | hope it's cool.

LOU S

Yeah, man. It's cool.

GL
Cool .

They pee in silence for a second.

10.
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GL
You shoul d cone hone nore often
West wood' s not that far.

LOUI S
Busy.
GL
Yeah?
LOUI S
Yeah.
Gl turns to look at him Wiile they're still peeing. Louis

intentionally keeps his gaze forward.

GL
Li quid swords!

He turns his streamat Louis's stream Louis doesn't engage
in the - what would you call it? - oh right. Pee fight.

Gl runs out of pee. H's beer is enpty. He slaps Louis on
t he back and jogs back to the playground.

Louis |l ooks at his nostly full 22 of Corona. He gl ances back
at G| cracking in to another can.

He overturns the 22 and enpties it on the ground.

EXT. BACK ALLEY - N GHT

Louis, G, and Jo-Jo shuffle down an alley that runs behind
t he shops on Fi gueroa Avenue.

G 1 has his arns around both of them He's sloppy drunk. Jo-
Jo maintains. Louis is sober.

GL
You shoul d see this wi np when he
hangs out with Delia when it's just
the three of us. "Chill out, GI."
"That's not funny, GI." "Pipe down,
GIl. She's telling a story." Like
that girl ever stops telling stories.
If you hooked a battery up to her
voi cebox it would power ten city
bl ocks. Easy.

Loui s | ooks at Jo-Jo. Jo-Jo chuckl es. Louis chuckl es.



12.

JO-JO
Yeah. She tal ks.
GL
And ho shit!
He stops dramatically.
GL

He hasn't even gotten his dick wet
yet! @Quys hung like the enpire state
bui | ding and he's bone dry.

JO-JO
Dude. Don't worry about ny huge dick.

G L
Shit. Sonmebody has to. Al you want
to use it for is to wite poetry and
shit. Like this.

He squats and gyrates his hips. Stupid shit. But Louis and
Jo-Jo | augh anyway.

GL
Tell you what, bro. 1I'Il break her in
for you. Ease her up the cock food
chain. Like one of those pyramd
posters in health class.

Jo-Jo stops laughing. G| drains a beer and chucks the can

GL
| always wanted to get a shot at
rocking her world. Maybe it's the
yel | ow cardi gan. Know where it woul d
| ook best? My bedroom floor. Ay oh.
Fucking sick tits on her, too.

WHUMP. Jo-Jo slanms himin the chest with the flat of his
palm G| takes a dramatic tunble.

Loui s shoots Jo-Jo a sideways gl ance.

JO-JO
Dude never stops running his nouth.

G| bursts into a fit of drunken |aughter

LOU S
Yeah.
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JO-JO
It's worse without you around.

They stand and | ook at their tunbled friend.

JO-JO
Fuck it. Me and Delia are planning a
trip to the beach. W'll [ook you up
LOUI S

Cool .
They hug. And not dude-bro hug. They hug hug.

JO-JO
Love you, brother.

LOU S
Lat er.

Jo-Jo pops his wal kman headphones on and strolls off into
the night. Louis turns his attentionto GI.
INT. G L'S MN SCULE BASEMENT STUDI O - NI GHT

Louis CLUNKS G| into the room He nmanages to get him
somewhat over his mattress and |l ets him go.

He slanms down into a sleeping position.

GL
I love you, man. | |ove you.

LOU S
You | ove beer, honbre.

Gl turns half on his back. H's eyes cl ose.
GL
Fuck those college kids, man. You're
m ne. Al ways. Always for life.

Louis covers himwith a sheet. G| pulls hinmself into it and
pronptly passes out.

Loui s | ooks around the dark room Hi s eyes |and on his bags.

EXT. H GHLAND PARK TRAI N STATI ON - MORNI NG

Louis YAWNS |i ke a nother fucker as dawn breaks through a
narrow crack in the sky. He checks his phone.
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5:10 am He pulls his hoodie tight around his shoul ders,
stretches out his legs, and closes his eyes.

He twitches and turns. His shoul ders hunch up. His | egs cone
back into a vertical position.

He opens his face and rubs his eyes. Yeah. He's not getting
any sleep any tine soon. He slips out his book.

WHACK. VWHAM CLANG

OLIVIA (O.C.)
I fucking paid you, you dick.

Loui s | ooks down the platform OLIVIA kicks the high holy
hel | out of a tap-card machine.

He | ooks at her. She | ooks at him

CUT TO BLACK:



