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1 INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 1

There is a dead body laying on the floor. MIKEY is on the

phone, mid-conversation.

MIKEY (O.S.)

Rocco... I don’t know what to do, I

can’t have my probation officer

find this. He’s checking on me

soon.

A voice from the other end of a phone speaks.

ROCCO (V.0.)

Shit, yeah. I’ll be over in a bit.

2 INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 2

A young man sits on a sofa. His name is MIKEY. He is wearing

an old blazer.

At his feet is a dead body covered in a sheet. Mikey checks

his phone.

Mikey pulls the sheet back a few inches, shudders, places it

back.

3 INT. KITCHEN - DAY 3

Mikey sips on a coffee as he stares at the dead body from a

distance. The doorbell rings.

4 INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 4

An older man in a hat walks behind Mikey. His name is ROCCO.

He has an unlit cigarette in his mouth.

ROCCO

Just one dead guy? You had me

worried.

MIKEY

I’ve gone clean, Rocco. One is

enough to get me locked up.

ROCCO

You kids are lightweight. One time,

we had to feed a dozen arms and

legs to a bull mastiff.

(CONTINUED)
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MIKEY

That’s disgusting.

ROCCO

The seventies were a strange time.

(beat)

Grab his legs, will ya?

They grab the dead body, and exit the room.

5 EXT. MIKEY’S DRIVEWAY - DAY 5

The two men carry the dead man towards Mikey’s car. The

trunk is open. They awkwardly shove the corpse inside.

Mikey’s cell phone is buzzing in his pocket.

ROCCO

Alright, my guy said we need to get

this to the garage. We just drive

up and there’s a couple guys who do

this kind of stuff.

Mikey pulls out his phone and ignores a call that says "PO

Jackson."

MIKEY

And what will we owe your guy?

ROCCO

Nothing, he owes me a handful of

favors. I’m just spending one on

you.

From around the corner of the street comes Probation Officer

JACKSON. He carries a briefcase in one hand.

Mikey looks at Jackson and then Rocco with panic in his

eyes. Rocco lowers the trunk some.

MIKEY

Officer Jackson, what’s going on?

JACKSON

I’ve been calling you! Sorry, my

car broke down, I had to get a ride

here.

ROCCO

(whispers)

If he sees the body, I’m droppin’

him.

(CONTINUED)
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MIKEY

I thought we were meeting later,

though.

JACKSON

It’s no big deal, you guys do what

you’re doing and I’ll just tag

along for a bit.

Jackson passes his briefcase to Mikey, who absentmindedly

puts it in the trunk.

6 INT. MIKEY’S CAR - DAY 6

Mikey is driving the car, with Jackson riding shotgun and

Rocco in the back.

JACKSON

Who’s your friend?

ROCCO

Call me Uncle Rocco.

MIKEY

He’s a family friend.

JACKSON

What are you guys getting up to?

MIKEY

I gotta take Uncle Rocco to some

garage.

ROCCO

Yeah, guy I know owns it. Off of

Frank Street.

JACKSON

No shit? That’s right around the

corner from my next appointment.

I’ll probably have to grab a burger

before I meet them, though.

ROCCO

Blech -- those things will clog

your arteries and rot you from the

inside!

JACKSON

Yeah, but they’re cheap and I’ll

only have a few minutes.

(CONTINUED)
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ROCCO

Sheesh -- we got some issues in

this country. Just try and work in

some greens at some point today,

they’re good for the heart.

JACKSON

Yeah, I’ll try. Maybe for dinner.

You said Frank Street, right?

MIKEY

Yeah.

JACKSON

That’s funny -- I used to have a

case around there.

Rocco rolls his eyes.

7 INT. MIKEY’S CAR - DAY 7

Mikey pulls into the parking lot of a garage.

MIKEY

Here we go.

JACKSON

Thanks, bruh. Pop the trunk.

Jackson steps out of the car.

Rocco makes a face in the mirror. Mikey sees two ROUGH GUYS

walking up to the car. Mikey runs out of the car after

Jackson.

8 EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY 8

Jackson is at the trunk, checking his phone. Mikey runs up

and grabs Jackson’s shoulder.

Rocco walks off towards the garage.

MIKEY

You sure I can’t drive you to your

next stop real quick?

JACKSON

Thanks, but you and Rocco seem like

you have your hands full.

Jackson taps the trunk. Mikey tries to buy time.

(CONTINUED)
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MIKEY

Hey, I was wondering...

JACKSON

Yes?

Mikey opens the trunk just a little bit, and slowly reaches

inside, feeling for the briefcase.

Mikey sees the two Rough Guys walking around the car, so he

pulls Jackson away from the car. Jackson’s back is facing

the Rough Guys.

MIKEY

Do you think I’m doing okay?

JACKSON

What do you mean?

MIKEY

I just don’t want to mess up, ya

know. Want to stay clean.

Jackson puts his phone away.

JACKSON

Well, I see that you’re helping

your uncle. That’s nice. You are

giving me a ride, yeah, that’s

nice. Keep doing nice shit. It’s

not like you’re out killing anybody

or anything.

The Rough Guys open the trunk and start tugging the body

out.

MIKEY

Hey, look at me. We should hang

out, dude. Get some drinks, pick up

some girls, ya know?

Jackson stares at Mikey like he’s crazy.

JACKSON

You’re crazy. You fucking with me?

Jackson starts to turn towards the trunk.

MIKEY

No, Wait!

The Rough Guys toss the body to the ground and drop on top

of it.

(CONTINUED)
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JACKSON

Yeah?

MIKEY

I just don’t got a lot of friends,

man. You seem alright, ya know.

You’re not like other probie

officers I’ve met.

JACKSON

Yeah, well it’s not like you’re a

murderer, ya know?

Jackson shrugs his shoulders.

JACKSON

It’s probably a conflict of

interest right now. Maybe after

it’s all said and done we can grab

a couple beers.

MIKEY

Guess I’m stuck with Uncle Rocco

for now, eh?

Jackson turns towards the trunk, and pulls out his suitcase.

Rocco leans around the car.

ROCCO

Mikey, I got places to be, let’s

go.

JACKSON

Well, I’ll see ya later. We’ll

count this as a check in. Just keep

yourself out of trouble.

Jackson closes the trunk.

Jackson walks off. The two Rough Guys get up and start

carrying the body towards the garage.

Mikey turns towards in the front of the car, Rocco is

tapping the roof.

MIKEY

They got it from here?

ROCCO

No shit. I’m starving, let’s get

some falafel.


