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ADVENTURES OF A SW TCH- BLADE KNI FE
FADE | N:
ACT ONE
EXT. SUBURBAN STREET -- AFTERNOON - DAY 1

Two teen boys, fourteen years old, are wal king honme from
school. Dappled sunlight flickers over themas they jostle
each ot her beneath overhanging maple trees that line the
residential street. Janes is taller than Ral ph, but slight
of build conpared to Ral ph's stocky frane.

JAMES
Shit, man! Wat am | gonna do? Big
M ke said he's gonna kick the shit
out of me after school tonorrow -
just 'cause | whistled at his slutty
girlfriend!

RALPH
That was st upi d.

JAMES
Tell me about it. But that doesn't
hel p, does it!

RALPH
Maybe this wll.

Ral ph slides a pearl handle switch-blade knife out of his
pocket and drops it into Janes' hand.

JAMES
Holy fucking shit! \Were'd you get
this?

RALPH

My nomis boyfriend is an airline
pilot. He flies to Italy and brings
back all kinds of radical shit.

JAMES
Cool ... but switch-blades are illegal
here, aren't they?

RALPH
Yeah, so... call it your Italian

Equal i zer! But you didn't get it
fromme, and | want it back tonorrow
ni ght!

Janmes hits the button that flicks the three inch bl ade open.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
JAMES
Holy fucking shit, man!
RALPH
No, man... holy fucking Italians!

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWD
EXT. SCHOOL YARD -- AFTERNOON - DAY 2
Two boys are scuffling in the dirt. Dust billows up and..

YOUNG VO CES (O S.)
Ht '"im.. hit "im mn! Yeah!
Yeah! Hit 'imagain, yeah!

Bl ood spl ashes across the playground dirt as the pearl handle
knife skitters across the ground. Blood slips along the

bl ade. A kid's hand picks up the knife as the sounds of the
school -yard excitement dimnishes. The kid slips the knife
into his pocket. For awhile we see nothing but bl ackness

but we hear the quick footfalls and heavy breathing of a
young person running; a car horn; a dog barks; an old nman's
voi ce warns to watch out; a woman's voice calls out asking
where's her newspaper; a young girl's voice calling, Hey,

Ti mry, where you goi ng?

Timry slanms the front door of his house behind himand runs

to his room slanms that door closed and slides to sit on the
floor, his back against the door. He pulls the pearl handle
swi tch-bl ade knife fromhis pocket and flicks it open. The

bl ade flicks a line of blood splatter across his face.

SFX: LOUD BANG NG ON TI MW' S BEDROOM DOOR

Timry junps up and out of the way as the door is kicked open.
Timry's stepfather crashes in. He's a |large man, dishevel ed
and drunk.

TI MW' S STEPFATHER
Were you been? Wiat's that? G nmme
that. G me that!

Timmy's stepfather snatches the knife from Timy's hand and
threatens himwth a back-hand. Tinmy retreats into his
roomas his stepfather lurches off.

RESET TGO
INT. TIMW'S LIVING ROOM -- LATER

Timmy's stepfather is slouched on the sofa. H's head is

wel | back resting on the sofa back. He's snoring |oudly,

his protruding larynx vibrating. A half-enpty bottle of gin

is in one hand and the pearl handle knife is in the other.

The cleanly polished blade glints in the lanplight. Timy
sneaks behi nd, reaches down and picks up the knife. He stares
at the blue vain throbbing along his stepfather's neck.

DI SSCLVE TO
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EXT. SUBURBAN STREET -- MOMENTS LATER

Timry is running down the sidewal k and peels off into a

nei ghbor hood park. He runs across the green space and stops
at a bushy area next to a jogging path. He throws the knife
into the bushes, turns and runs away.

CLOSE IN ON THE KNI FE LYI NG ON THE GROUND AM DST THE
SHRUBBERY. .. THE BLADE IS GLI STENI NG W TH FRESH BLOCD.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. PARK BUSHY AREA -- LATER

A man crouches in the bushes beside a jogging path. He

wat ches a pretty young woman jog towards him He | unges at
her and drags her into the bushes. She struggles. He tears
at her jogging suit. She fights him Her clothes rip. She
screans but he clanps a fat, dirty hand over her nouth.

She sees the pearl handle switch-blade knife lying off to
the side. She reaches for it as he tears at her cl othes.
She snatches up the knife and stabs himin the neck. He
screans and rolls off her

She junps up and clutches the remmants of her jogging suit
around herself. She | ooks down at the man in disgust as he
desperately tries to stemthe flow of blood as he lies

bl eeding to death on the ground.

She runs -- the knife still clutched in her fist. As she
passes a park garbage can she throws the knife in and runs
of f.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. PARK GARBAGE CAN -- LATER
A honel ess man, pushing a shopping cart filled to overfl ow ng
with plastic garbage bags full of enpty pop cans, stops at

t he park garbage can beside the jogging path and reaches in
to retrieve whatever valuables it m ght contain.

HOVELESS MAN
(Quickly pulling his
hand out)

Damat i on!

He sees his finger is bleeding. He |ooks into the garbage
can and reaches in nore carefully. He pulls the pearl handle
swi tch- bl ade knife out and wipes it off on his overcoat. He
holds it up in the light and turns it round and round

i nspecting it closely.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

YOUNG PUNK #1 (O S.)
What cha got there, old man?

The honel ess man turns away (towards us) to hide the knife
fromthe two punk kids. W can't see the two kids because
t he honel ess man i s between them and us, bl ocking our view

YOUNG PUNK #1 (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Conme on, old man, show us what you
found... cone on

YOUNG PUNK #2 (Q. S.)
Ah, let's |leave the old guy al one,
conme on.

YOUNG PUNK #1 (O. S.)
Hey, old fucker! I'mtalking to
you! Show nme what you got! Guve it
the fuck here!

The young punk reaches up (behind the honel ess nan) and grabs
his shoul der (we see his hand only), and pulls the honel ess
man around. As he turns (his back to us), he raises the

kni fe and stabs down.

We pull back and around the honeless man to | ook down at the
young punk on the ground wth a pearl handl e sw tch-Dbl ade
knife stuck in his chest.

It's Ralph lying on the ground with his own knife STUCK in
hi s chest.

Janmes | ooks up at the honel ess man, down at Ral ph, then runs
of f.

RALPH
(raspi ng DEATH voi ce)
Fucking... Italians..

FADE QOUT:


Beat
END OF SHOW 
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