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FADE | N:
EXT. BUS STOP - MORNI NG

An arched roof, with dirt-snudged gl ass sides and a three
nonth old novie poster. A corporate building and apartnents
stand behind it. JEFF, male 23-25, waits under the roof,
gazing listlessly at street.

BUSI NESS MAN, nal e 30-35, whips down the sidewal k on a
bi cycl e, nearly knocki ng WOVAN, 20-22, short and adorabl e,
into street.

BUSI NESS MAN
Watch it bitch! You al nost fucked up
ny bike!

Jeff, taken aback, watches the scene out of the corner of
his eye.

Busi ness Man hops of f, checks the side quickly and renoves a
thin chain fromhis briefcase.

The woman scans the ground as she stanmers, resentful but
shy.

WOVAN
Hey... That's... That's not-

Busi ness Man | ocks his bike. He walks toward the office
entrance, nuttering.

BUSI NESS MAN
Getting in my way... That bike is a
ten speed, custom nade. Wrth nore
t han you, fucking hipster.

Exits street. Wonan stares, w de nout hed, teary-eyed.

Jeff turns to face street again. He turns to the bike, |ooks
at the bus stop, then eyes his watch.

He sighs, glances back to street and nods to self. He turns
and heads to the apartments beside the office building.

I NT. JEFF'S APARTMENT - MOMENTS LATER

Jeff enters his apartnent quickly, heading to the kitchen.
He grabs a pair of bolt cutters fromunder the sink, a chain
and key lock froma kitchen drawer, then heads back out.

EXT. BUS STOP - CONTI NUOUS

Jeff cuts bike chain | oose, then rides off with the bike.



EXT. BAR - AFTERNOON
Exterior of the bar is nice, very down to earth vibe.

Jeff, now chipper, locks up bike in front of store. He heads
to the door, unlocks it.

I NT. BAR - CONTI NUCUS

Smal | oak tables take up every available inch inside the
shop. A cash register sits on a long counter. Two CUSTOVERS
sit at back of bar.

CLCSE UPS:. d asses being polished, Ice box being filled
Jeff stands at counter, cleaning gl asses.

Sound of a door SW NG NG open. Enter FRANK, mal e 40-50,
grayi ng hair, thick nustache.

FRANK
Af t ernoon Jeff.

JEFF
Good afternoon sir.

FRANK
Beauti ful day out.

JEFF
| wouldn't know sir.

Pl aces gl ass down.

JEFF (CONT' D)
Been here a whil e.

Jeff grins.

FRANK
(Chuckl i ng)
VWl |, nature of the job.

He | eans on the bar, | ooks around.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Un Where is she?

JEFF
| mean- | don't really-

He shrugs.

FRANK
Un- f ucki ng bel i evabl e.



Sound of door SWNGA NG open. Frank turns to face MELAN E
femal e 27-30, cute. Breathing heavy, she heads swiftly
t owards the counter

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Wll, nice of you to show up. You're
| ate, again.

MELANI E
| know, | know |I'm sorry.

Jeff backs up slowy, heading towards other end of bar.

FRANK
You can't keep doing this.

MELANI E
Vll it's not ny fault the bus is
al ways | ate.

FRANK
Then find another way to get to work.
O you can find another job.

Frank exits off screen. Ml anie, frustrated, runs her hand
t hrough her hair as she stares at the ceiling.

Jeff watches her. He turns away, synpathetic.
CUT TGO
I NT. BAR - LATER

Two BAR FLYS sit at far end of bar, high end beers in hand.

A group of three BUSINESS MEN sit at the back table,

di scussi ng stocks over scotch. A lone DI VORCEE sits clutching
her Long Island ice tea |like the husband she once had.

Mel ani e pours a drink, while Jeff mxes a cosnpb on the
opposite side of the bar.

CLCSE UP: A cranberry vodka slides across the countertop.
CREEPER | eers at Mel anie as he takes the drink. A w nk
acconpani es his unpl easant sneer.

Melanie returns with a polite smle. She turns, her face
nelting into a | ook of disgust. She approaches Jeff.

MELANI E
| am so done.

Jeff finishes the cosnp, nods to off screen CUSTOMER and
passes the drink.



JEFF

(To Mel ani e)
Huh?
MELANI E
I"'mdone. Wth this, Iike this whole
place. I'mjust, | don't know.
JEFF
Rough day?
MELANI E
Well, yeah. 1It's nore then that
t hough. | don't know-

Beat .
Jeff begins mxing a Tequila Sunset, turns back to her.

MELANI E ( CONT' D)
| guess I"'mjust feeling- feeling
kind of unfulfill ed.

JEFF
Hey, one guy being a creep shouldn't
be enough to make you question your
whol e exi st ence.

He grins. She rolls her eyes.

MELANI E
Oh it's not just that douche. It's
just everything piling on top of
itself.

Jeff passes her the sunset. She glances at it.
MELANI E ( CONT' D)
(cauti ous)
Jeff, I'"min enough trouble already.
Jeff searches the bar for Frank.
JEFF
Ah, cone on. Live alittle. A light
heart lives long, after all.
Mel ani e checks again for Frank.

MELANI E
Well... | guess one won't hurt.

She sips it slowy. The sip turns to a |arge gulp.

Jeff cocks an eyebrow.



Mel ani e places down the enpty glass. Sighs with happiness,
smles with content.

MELANI E ( CONT' D)
Thank you Jeff.

JEFF
(smling)
No probl em

Beat. Both | ook around the bar, observing the patrons.

MELANI E
So-

Turns to Jeff.

MELANI E ( CONT' D)
How do you do this everyday and stay
SO... you?

Jeff | eans on the bar.

JEFF
Vll... | just don't think about it
too much, to be honest. This isn't
the worst thing | could be doing.
Just kind of enjoy what | have, you
know?

Beat. She sighs.

MELANI E
| really envy that. That you think
l'i ke that.

She turns to watch the patrons again.

MELANI E ( CONT' D)
You know. | should be thankful for
the fact | even have a job. | have
a way to make a living. But | just
t hought 1'd be doi ng sonething nore.

Turns to Jeff.

MELANI E ( CONT' D)
You know? | mean, |'mpushing thirty
and |'ve done al nbst not hi ng.

Jeff rolls his eyes.
JEFF

Ch cone on. |'msure you' ve done
pl enty.



MELANI E
(chuckl es)
| really haven't though.
Her | aughter subsi des.

MELANI E ( CONT' D)
Not hi ng i nportant anyway.

Beat .

MELANI E ( CONT' D)
And I'mjust kind of afraid.

Jeff inches closer, inquisitive.

JEFF
Afraid of what?
MELANI E
| don't know... | guess...

She nods at the CUSTQOVERS.

MELANI E ( CONT' D)
| guess I'mafraid I'Il end up |ike
sone of these poor bastards.

JEFF
Hey. Listen.

She turns to him searching for assurance.

JEFF ( CONT' D)
A |l ot of people get disillusioned
because they forget to appreciate
what they have. They search for
that fane and fortune and they get
lost. And they end up here - but
you won't.

She i nches cl oser.
JEFF (CONT' D)
You're different. Hell, you' ve |lasted
this long surrounded by it all. And
you' ve been fine.
She snmles. Both sit in content silence.
EXT. BUS STOP - NEXT DAY

Jeff exits the conpl ex, and backs up behind a corner



Jeff approaches the bus stop as he sees Business Man com ng
around the corner on what seens to be a woman's bicycle.

Busi ness man | ooks furious--
A sly grin slips onto Jeff's face.

Busi ness Man steers bike violently close to other citizens.
He veers inches fromthe same WOVAN

BUSI NESS MAN
Move it!

He skids to a halt, locks up the bike with heavy duty chains,
enters his office. Wman | ooks outraged.

Jeff rolls eyes and sighs heavily, exasperated.

EXT. BUS STOP - 2 M NUTES LATER

CLCSE UP. Bolt cutters cutting chain.

WDE: Jeff pulls chain off bike, smrks.

Wman gl ances over at Jeff. Jeff eyes her, apprehensive.
Wman nods in approval. Jeff returns nod, hops on the bike
and rides off.

I NT. BAR - LATER

Jeff stands at counter. Frank |eans against it as well,

checking his watch, waiting. Ml anie bursts into the bar,
pant i ng.

MELANI E

I'm |I'msorry- I'mlate.
FRANK

Today was it. I1'msorry but-
MELANI E

(i nterrupts)
Wait, please sir! Please, Frank,
give ne one nore chance. | swear
"1l figure sonething out.

Beat. Frank | ooks at Mel anie, frustrated.
FRANK
Fine. But tonmorrowreally is your
| ast chance.

Frank heads into his office, off screen. Ml anie saunters
to counter, rests her head in her hand, exasperated.



Jeff turns to her.

JEFF
Hey-

She gl ances up at him
JEFF (CONT' D)

I think I know a nuch better way for
you to get to work.

Mel ani e cocks an eyebrow.
EXT. CITY - MORNI NG

A beautiful spring day. The sun, just rising, tints the
young sky a warm orange hue.

Jeff and Mel ani e whi sk by on the bicycles Jeff stole, |aughing
and sm|ing.

FADE OUT
Fi n.
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