
INT. RUNDOWN HOUSE - DAY

JARED enters with bag of groceries. CLIVE sits in a beat 
up old lounge chair watching television.

JARED
Hey.

Clive doesn’t take his eyes off the screen.

CLIVE
You get my Pall Malls?

Jared moves through the small living room to the 
dilapidated kitchen beyond.

JARED
I got you some organic juices. You’ve got 
to drink them within the week.

CLIVE
Did I ask for god damn organic juices? 
You want to help out get me what I god 
damn ask for.

A single pack of Pall Mall cigarettes lands on Clive’s 
chest.

JARED
You want more than that you’ll have to 
get off your ass and get ‘em yourself.

Clive starts to open the pack.

CLIVE
You have any idea how much a carton of 
these costs these days?

JARED
You’ve got to drink the --

CLIVE
I heard ya, I heard ya -- a week. Jesus 
Christ - I’m not going deaf.

JARED
(sotto)

Just everything else.

CLIVE
You think all your money and your fancy 
car’s gonna keep you from ending up like 
me? Well, it won’t.
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JARED
I’ll never end up like you.

CLIVE
Hmmph. Time may be a fickle bitch, but in 
the end she’s always a bitch.

Jared starts to turn toward the door.

JARED
Okay, I’ll see you --

CLIVE
Too busy to give an old man some company 
for a few minutes? Jesus, if I’d wanted a 
fuckin’ grocery service I coulda called 
Uber.

JARED
Why didn’t you?

CLIVE
What?

JARED
Honestly. I’m totally fine with that. Oh, 
wait. That’s right. Uber expects you to 
pay them for their time. And of course 
for the groceries too. But I guess that 
never crossed your mind. Or maybe it did.

CLIVE
You enjoying yourself? 

JARED
No. Not at all. I would love to --

CLIVE
Lording it over me. Mr. Hotshot Business 
Man. Got more money than he knows what to 
do with.

JARED
No. I don’t. With all the payments I’m 
living paycheck to paycheck. I lose my 
job and I sure as hell better land a new 
one right away. Otherwise --

CLIVE
You’ll end up living in a shithole. Like 
this one. Hmm? (laughs lightly) I’d like 
to see that.
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JARED
I bet you would.

CLIVE
I was being facetious. I’m not wishing 
you any bad luck. I just know you 
wouldn’t last a day living like me. 

JARED
Well, let’s just hope we don’t have to 
find out. Hmm?

CLIVE
How long you think your pretty little 
wife would stick around? You know - if 
you didn’t have that... what’re they 
called -- McCastles?

JARED
I told you not to talk about Jennie. 

CLIVE
Oooh - sore spot? What’s the matter? You 
not giving her the high hard one enough? 

JARED
Shut your mouth or --

Jared turns inward, counting silently.

CLIVE
Touchy, touchy. Don’t mean anything by 
it. Just a little boys talk. 

JARED
The nurse will be by on Monday. 

CLIVE
And Meals-On-Wheels on Tuesday. And Mr. 
Big Shot on Friday. Guess I won’t have a 
problem keeping track of the days.

JARED
(exiting) Enjoy the smokes.
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