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EXT. 100- STORY GLASS TONER

SUPER: LONER MANHATTAN -- NEW YORK

| NT. LARGE EXECUTI VE OFFI CE

MARTI N ASTOR, 55, resenbles Martin Sheen in "The Wst Wng".
He stands and pours a glass of Louis XIIl Cognac. The
speaker phone on his Parnian desk has a conference call going

on.

Martin sips the Cognac and surveys the expansive views of
the city fromhis floor-to-ceiling w ndows.

SPEAKERPHONE
Martin, what do you want to do about
Chi na?

MARTI N

China? W do what we always do with
China. Be nice and show t hem respect.
Wil e we take their noney.

He smles snugly.

SPEAKERPHONE
And if they question the trades?

Martin sets his drink down and wal ks over to the speakerphone.
MARTI N
You tell them if they don't trust
us, take your noney back to Bejing
and nake 3 percent.

The doors to Martin's office BURST open.

SUT 1

Martin Astor?
MARTI N

Who are you? The hell is this?
SPEAKERPHONE

Martin? You ok?

Martin's assistant VICTORIA trails the two suits into the
room

VI CTORI A
M. Astor, | tried to stop them



SUT 1
M. Astor, ny nane is T.J. Gace,
I'mfromthe SEC, This is J.K Allen
fromthe IRS.

Martin stares at themfor a mnute, trying to think two steps
ahead.

SPEAKERPHONE
Martin?
MARTI N
It's fine. It's fine. Quy's, we'll

have to pick this up later
He clicks off the phone.

MARTI N ( CONT' D)
Victoria, I'mfine, please close the
doors.

She obl i ges.

MARTI N ( CONT' D)
Quite an entrance gentleman. Sit
down.

They sit in the two avail able chairs but pull them strangely
cl ose toget her.

MARTI N ( CONT' D)
So, how are you?

J. K
T.GI.F. right? But we're good. |
t hi nk we work good toget her.

T.J. nods.
J. K. (CONT' D)
He has ADD, and | have OCD, so it's
really about...

T.J.
Pati ence.

They stare at each ot her.

J. K
Patience, that's right.

T.J. puts his hand on J.K 's knee. They stare at each ot her
for a few nore seconds.



MARTI N
So, he's IRS and you' re SEC

T. J.
|"'m SEC, he's IRS. You are the CFO
of ML Enterprises correct?

MARTI N
Tell me you could have found that
out without comng all the way down
her e.

Martin smles. He coyly steals a glance at his nmammot h
conputer screens filled wwth data, stealthily shutting them
of f.

J. K
| don't know know if you caught MSNBC
t hi s norning--

MARTI N
"' mnpre of a CNN man.
T.J.
Here's the deal Martin. You're done.
Everyone...is done here.
MARTI N
Come agai n?
T.J.

FYl, your CEQ AKA Jinmmy Lovine is
AWOL. Possibly RI.P

MARTI N
AWOL?

T. J.
That's right.

Martin's mnd races.

T.J. (CONT' D)
| can see your synapses firing.
What do we know? \Were's Jimy?
How rmuch noney is left?

J. K
Al |l good questi ons.

T. J.
M nd your P's and Qs ASAP, and naybe
you'l | get the answers.

Martin stands up and paces.



MARTI N
The M. Enterprises | PO?
J. K
It's DO A there is no | PO
T. J.
Your CEO knew that and that's why
he's M A
MARTI N
B. S.
J. K
B.S.? The V.I.P. treatnent from
investors is over. Look, | can tel
your P.O d.
Martin throws his glass against the wall. He gets close to
them red-faced.
MARTI N

F. U !

T.J. looks furious, J.K touches himand notions for himto
br eat he.

J. K
Do your exerci ses.

T.J. breathes in and out.
T.J. (calmy)
No, F.U. You can't steal your clients
401K's and IRA's. M ght want to get
that fancy | awer of yours on standby.

They both get up and brush their suitpants off, getting the
creases out. J.K picks a piece of lint off T.J"s suit.

They start to head to the door while Martin puts on his best
fake smle.

On their way out both suits notice the 80-inch flat screen
on the wall.

T.J. (CONT' D)
HD?

MARTI N
Qut!

EXT. LARGE ESTATE
SUPER: FAI RFI ELD COUNTY - CONNECTI CUT



5.

ROY ASTOR, 17, |ooks |ike a young Brandon Wal sh, circa 1992
Beverly Hills 90210.

He sifts through his closet which is |larger than nost houses.

The cl ot hes hangi ng up are classy, preppy and upscale. But
he opens up a chest of special clothes.

He presses a button and the cl oset opens up to reveal an
i pod player hooked to six |arge speakers. He presses play
and DMX begins to grow the "Ruff Ryders Anthent.

FROM SPEAKERS: Stop, drop, shut em down, open up shop//That's
how Ruff Ryders roll.

He strips off his blazer and khakis revealing a toned, |ean
body.

The chest of clothes has vintage sports jerseys, hats,
sneakers, and ridiculously large bling.

He | ooks into the 12-foot mrror and lip syncs to DMK while
he tries on his new gear, and begins to dance.

ROY (si ngi ng)
Is yall niggas crazy?//1'l|l buss you
and be swazy//stop actin like a
baby// m nd your business | ady// nosy
peopl e get it too//when you see ne
spit at you

A figure appears in the mrror while Roy gets down. Roy is
so into it he doesn't notice.

The figure is Colin Fower, 17. |If Roy is a young Brandon
Wal sh, Colin is his Dylan MKay.

Colin is decked out in a powder blue track suit and LL Cool
J Kangol hat.

Roy sees himand kills the nusic.

COLI N (singing)
"' m going back to cali, cali, cali.

Roy smles and junps in.
ROY/ COLI N (yel I'i ng)

m goi n" back to cali, yeah y'all
don't think so.

| 1
I
They | augh and slap five.

CCLI N
What do you think, pretty pinp?



ROY
Il Tike, | like. You need nore chai n?

Colin sifts through the trunk and pulls one out. He notices
sonet hi ng el se.

CCOLI N
Dude, why not the Kareem throwback?
Colin pulls out jersey reading "Abdul Jabaar" on it. |It's
enor nous.
ROY

It's not a throwback, that's actually
the jersey he wore fromthe 1980 NBA
Fi nal s.

Colin snells it, recoils in horror

CCLI N
What' s Megan wearing toni ght?
ROY

| don't know. | told her | want her

to look |ike Jada Pinkett Smth.
CCLI N

Jada Pinkett? A little classy for

this party don't you think

ROY
You didn't let nme finish. Then
changed it to Vivica A Fox.

COLI N
Hmm still kind of upscale.
ROY
Jesus, I'Il call her. [I'll tell her

to go as a beaten-up Rhi anna.

CCLI N
Donesti c abuse is not funny.

Roy | aughs. He pushes himout of the cl oset.
| NT. W NDI NG STAI RCASE - CONTI NUQUS

The pi nped out boys wal k down the nmulti-Ilevel staircase to
t he opul ent foyer.

ROY
| need to say goodbye to dad.



CCLI N
"Il get the car. | borrowed ny
dad's '"61 Inpala to put us in the

nmood.

Roy wal ks down three hallways to the study. He opens the
door unbeknownst to Martin.

Martin | ooks frantic. He pulls drawers out fromthe desk
overturning them He's got conputer discs in stacks that he
| aunches into his fireplace.

Roy watches for awhile trying to process what he sees. He
tries to back up and exit but his |arge necklace catches on
t he door.

MARTI N
Roy?

ROY
Yeah, hey dad.

MARTI N

Come in here.
Martin surveys his clothes with a puzzl ed | ook.

MARTI N ( CONT' D)
You're not going to rob ne are you?

Roy rolls his eyes.

MARTI N ( CONT' D)
Didn't | see you get busted on
"Forensic Files' last night?

ROY
It's our graduation party tonight.
Last year's thene was G eece. This
year we picked Conpton

MARTI N
Pri nceton should | ove that.

Roy | ooks around the di shevel ed room

ROY
What are you doi ng?
MARTI N

Housekeepi ng.

Roy starts to | eave.



ROY
"Il be hone | ate.

MARTI N
Roy.

Roy wi nces and turns around.

MARTI N ( CONT' D)
Renmenber, G s up, Ho's down.

Roy shakes his head and quickly exits, Martin gets a |augh
out of hinself.

EXT. PARTY CENTRAL
The house vibrates as the 'Conpton' party is in full sw ng.
| NT. COVPTON PARTY - CONTI NUCUS

The bass is ridiculous. And so are the kids who |ike
Abercronbie and Fitch nodels, all decked out in urban wear.

Every person at the party has a 40 oz. in their hand, and
not hi ng but sweatsuits and throwbacks.

Sone drink fromLil' Jon pinp cups.

COLIN (yelling across party)
Nel son, you got the Swi sher Sweets?

NELSON (smling through fake gold teeth)
| gave '"emto your boy.

Colin wal ks over to Roy passing a group wearing red bandannas.

CGROUP (singing lce-T)
Colors...colors....l ama nightmare
wal ki ng/ / psychopat h tal ki ng// ki ng of
my jungle//just a gangster stalking.

Colin reaches Roy and reaches into his pants and pulls out
t he Swi shers.

ROY
What are we eating? Megs!

MEGAN MALLORY, 17 |ooks |ike Katie Hol mes when she was on
"Dawson's Creek'. She's got a bare mdriff and her hair in
braids. She is snoking hot.

VEGAN
Breathe, it's com ng.



She pulls out a hot pan fromthe oven. Simlarly dressed up

girls chop food.

ROY
Cornbread and Waternmel on? Isn't
that a little racist?

MVEGAN
Absol ut el y.

ROY
You're so hot when you're honest.

Roy picks up his video canera and turns it on hinself and
Megan. He starts kissing her.

VI EW THROUGH THE CAMERA:
Roy has his arm around Megan. He |ays a kiss on her.

ROY ( CONT' D)
How do you like living in Conpton
Shenequa?

MEGAN (in a black voice)
All these shootins' is killin'" ny
property value. First O J. and now
this

ROY
Are there any opportunities for career
advancenent i n Conpton?

VEGAN
No, but |'ve been saving ny food
stanps for the last 12 years.

ROY
What are you going to do with it
all, nmutual funds, bonds?

VEGAN
Nah, rinms boo.

ROY
You don't even own a car.

VEGAN
It's for ny hearse. Wen | |eave
this world, I"'mrolling on 22's.

The crowd erupts in |aughter.

Roy turns the canera on the crowd.

9.
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CCOLI N
Mapl ewood Juni or O ass, you feel ne?

They hoot and hol |l er.

ROY
VWho' s about to run this school now?

The crowd cheers! Roy hold up his 40 oz., the crowd does
t he sane.

ROY (doing Tupac's 'California Love') (CONT' D)
In the citaaay, the city of
Conmpton!//We keep it rockin, we keep
it rockin'.

The music turns up, they guzzle their 40s, Roy puts the canera
down and ki sses Megan.

EXT. MAPLEWOCD ACADEMWY

It's as large as a college canpus with cathedral style
buil dings. Harry Potter is used to this type of canpus.

Megan, Colin and Roy lay in the courtyard, students ml|l
ar ound.

They wear their school uniforns with [arge crests on the
j ackets. Roy lays on Megan's stonmach soaking up the sun

ROY
Maybe we shoul d get sumrer | obs.

Megan and Col i n exchange | ooks.

COLIN
Huh?

ROY
Isn't that what people do when school
gets out?

VEGAN

Peopl e al so wei gh 130 pounds, but
you don't see ne going to Country
Buf fet tonight.

ROY (I aughi ng)
Country Buffet?

VEGAN
| saw it on T.V. last night.



COLI N (singing)

What did you get?//What did you get
at Country Buffet?

Megan hi gh-fives him

Seel

Roy shakes hi s head.

MEGAN (to Roy)

ROY

|'"'mserious. |'mgood with ny hands,
maybe | could do construction. O
maybe | could work at one of the
country clubs. Mx drinks, bullshit
w th people.

CCLI N
Not for a few nonths, you have to be
18. | could cook.

MVEGAN
Cook what ?

CCLI N

| could cook you breakfast in the

nor ni ng?

MEGAN (to Roy)

You're going to let himtalk |ike

that to ne?

ROY

What? He |ikes you. | guess
absti nence nmakes the heart grow

f onder.
| NT. CLASSROOM

Students sit anongst
cliques.

| arge mahogany bookcases in little

11.

The young teacher, MR PETRIE, |ooks at the groups, trying

to find away in. No work is getting done at this point

t he cal endar.

TEACHER (to a group of girls)

You going to be around this sumer?

They |l ook at himlike he's a creep.

in



12.

TEACHER ( CONT' D)
You should tweet ne. Tweet the deets.

CUT TO
TEACHER (to different group of girls) (CONT' D)

It's weird, even though | don't work
in the sumer, they still pay ne al
this noney, | don't know what do do
with it

CUT TGO

TEACHER (to different group of girls) (CONT' D)
Do you think I | ook 357

The girls | ook at each other confused.
CUT TGO
TEACHER (to group of guys) (CONT' D)

| curled 50's yesterday. Trying to

take it to the next lev to be the

best ev.
They | ook at him
Beat .

TEACHER ( CONT' D)
Wth each arm not total

CUT TGO

TEACHER (to Colin, Roy, and friends) (CONT' D)
| just got a Prius.

ROY
A Prius M. Petrie. Very responsible.
You're tall, but you |l eave a very

smal | carbon footprint.

All the groups in the roomreach for their pockets.
Everyone's cell phone's are blowi ng up. Roy | ooks around,
conf used.

VI BRATE

Roy pulls his phone out |ike everyone else. The class is
staring at him \Wat the hell is going on?

Roy | ooks at his phone. The roomis silent. Roy's eyes
widen. He junps up and runs to the front of the room and
turns on the large TV.



13.
ON THE TELEVI SI ON:

"The raid took place at 8:30 this norning, not only the hone
of its CFO Martin Astor, but the office and homes of CEO
Ji nmy Lovi ne.

Roy puts his hands on his head, the room spins, everything
goes silent.

ON THE TELEVI SI ON:

| mages of Martin Astor being |led fromhis hone in handcuffs
am dst canera crews and FBlI agents.

MARTIN (O S.)
Dad.

n t
I

It's been a stunning rise and fall for M. Enterprises. A
WA

| Street darling during the housing boom and now seem ngly
inruin just weeks before it was expected to raise billions
inits IPO"

SLOWMOTION : Martin being put into the back of a police
cruiser on the T.V., then Roy stepping back and sinking into
a desk chair, his face white as a ghost.

I NT. LONG HALLWAY OF QUI ET COURTHOUSE

Roy sits alone on bench, his head in his hands, tapping his
feet.

The doors to the courtroom sw ng open, it's mayhem Roy
junps up as the crowd and nedia exits, Roy tries to push
t hrough t hem

A slick | ooking | awer who | ooks |like WIIliam Shatner in
'Boston Legal', TERRY BERSHOF, tries to stop Roy.

TERRY
No Roy.

ROY (struggling)
| want to see him

TERRY
They took hi maway Roy.

Terry picks himup and sits himdown on the bench. The nedia
swarns around Terry.

TERRY ( CONT' D)
G ve ne two n nutes! "1l be outside
in two m nutes!

The nmedia | ooks a bit frightened and noves its pack outside.



Terry sits next to Roy.

ROY
Aren't you supposed to get him out?
TERRY
It's not that easy.
ROY
For what he's paying you, it should
be.
Terry | aughs.
TERRY

Roy, do you understand what's goi ng

on here? You're dad' s not paying ne
anything. He doesn't have anyt hing.
Everything' s been seized.

Terry grabs Roy's face and nmakes Roy | ook at him

TERRY ( CONT' D)
Roy, you need to prepare yourself
for what m ght happen here.

ROY
l"'mnot a kid Terry. | know ny Dad
isn't a perfect person.

He starts to get choked up.

ROY ( CONT' D)
But the stuff they're accusing him
of...do you think he did it?

Terry stares at himfor what seens an eternity.

TERRY
The house is part of what's been
seized. You can't go back there
Roy? And legally you can't be on
you're own, So..

Roy | ooks at hi m confused.
TERRY ( CONT' D)
You're going to have to live with
Debbie until you turn 18.
Roy searches Terry's face for a sign that it's a joke.

_— ROY (yel l'ing)

14.



15.
| NT. BRADLEY | NT' L Al RPORT

Roy wal ks through the termnal with an assistant carrying a
ridi cul ous anmount of | uggage.

They pass a gate of beautiful, tanned people. Roy |ooks up
at the display.

BARBADOS
They continue wal king, he | ooks at his boardi ng pass.

They pass another waiting area full of sun-drenched hotties.
Roy | ooks up.

SPAI'N

The wal k continues only to find Silicon-filled MIfs waiting
at the next gate. Roy |ooks up.

PALM SPRI NGS5

He | ooks at his boardi ng pass and trudges on. The next
waiting area is filled with babies, unhappy obese nons and
gangsters. Roy | ooks up.

DETRO T

Roy drops his head. He notions for his assistant to unl oad
hi s baggage at this gate.

Roy slunps into his seat. He looks to his right. A thick-
necked brother | ooks at the crest on Roy's jacket. He smles
a toothless smle.

| NT. TAXI

Roy is glued to the wi ndow taking in the new surroundi ngs.

Di | api dat ed war ehouses, a gl oony skyline, abandoned buil di ngs,
and the honeless. He flips open his phone.

SUPER. MEGAN

He types the word "Hel p" and hits send.

He | ooks at the phone for awhile waiting for a response that
never COMNES.

EXT. RUN DOWN PATI O HOMVE -- FRONT PORCH
Four black guys sit at an old fol ded table playing cards.
COOPER, 22, deals seven cards to each player. He always

deal s because he likes to be in control. He' s handsonme and
fit, like a young Denzel.



16.

After dealing Cooper puts the |leftover cards in the mddle

of the table, flipping the top one over.
VI EW OF CARDS
The card flipped over is Blue 7.
The guys are playing the gane UNO
COOPER (1 ooki ng at his cards)

Blue. Not good. Not good for you
all.

LASER
Then let's switch to red.

Laser, 15, lays down a red 7 on top of the blue 7.
LASER ( CONT' D)
Today is ny day boys. You up Slick
Ri ck.
The group | aughs.

Kl NG
That's funny. Youngblood is funny.

King has an eye patch on his right eye and is noticeably

ol der than the others.

COOPER
Weren't you supposed to get that
thing off already?

Kl NG
No, it hasn't heal ed.

COOPER
| think you like it.

Pooki e and Laser nod in agreenent.
Kl NG

Yeah, | |ike having a scratched
cor nea.

He turns to Laser and smles as he shuffles through his cards.

KI NG ( CONT' D)
Draw four, we're switching to yell ow.

He slans it on the top of the pile.

LASER
No, chall enge.



17.
King flashes his cards revealing no red ones.

Kl NG
Dr aw bi tch.

Laser | ooks |ike a kid who dropped his ice creamcone. He
draws six cards.

The guys |l ook to the next player. He looks like his mndis
sonewhere el se. He's the biggest of the boys, doughy and
sweet .

COOPER
Pooki e!
Pooki e snaps back to the nonent spilling his orange soda on
t he tabl e.
POOKI E
Sorry.

They scranble to pick up the cards before the soda gets to
them Pookie | ooks at his sticky hands.

POCKI E ( CONT' D)
| need sone C orox w pes.

Pooki e exits.
KI NG (shaki ng his head)
Clorox wipes, the guy can't afford a
t el ephone, but he has cl orox w pes.
Cooper | ooks at King's eye patch and tries to touch it.

King recoils, Cooper | aughs.

COOPER
How s your depth perception?

KI NG (nervously)
Why ?

Cooper sm | es.

KI NG ( CONT' D)
C non dude.

Cooper | ooks away as if uninterested, then sw ngs around and
gives hima slap to his face. King didn't see it com ng.

KI NG ( CONT' D)
Coop!
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Pookie returns to the porch and cones up behind King, reaching
for his eyepatch

POXKI E
Let nme clean that thing.

King' s had enough.

Kl NG
You sone young acting people, for
real .

The taxi pulls up across the street fromthem at pink house.

LASER
|"'monly 15.

Kl NG
Am | talking to you Laser?

| NT. TAXI

ROY
s this a good nei ghborhood?

The taxi driver |aughs.
Roy imtates his |augh, annoyed.

ROY ( CONT' D)
Are you going to help ne with ny
bags?

The taxi driver | ooks around at the characters in the
nei ghbor hood. He | aughs again.

ROY ( CONT' D)
|'"'mglad you' re having fun. | w sh
all people that nade ten dollars an
hour had your happy disposition.

He exits the car and starts pulling nultiple trunks out of
t he car.

He | ooks around and sees the attention he's drawing fromthe
rest of the nei ghborhood.

Curtains at the pink house pull back revealing a rough, mddl e-
aged woman | ooki ng through the front w ndow.

Roy and her nake eye contact. The curtains close.

TAXI DRI VER (O S.)
Yo Gossip Grl, we done?
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Roy pulls the final bag out, and pounds on the taxi. He
speeds off.

Roy stands in the mddle of the street with his fancy 8-piece
| uggage set.

Roy has drawn the interest of a Pit Bull standing on the
curb across the street. Roy is frozen.

BACK ON THE PORCH
The guys notice the devel opi ng scene.
Kl NG
Check out the hot boy. You ever
seen Debbi e have a visitor?

COOPER
Nah.

The pit bull grow s.
POXKI E
Looks |i ke the wel cone wagon is out.
You wanna do sonet hi ng?

COOPER
| ain't no |ifeguard.

BACK TO THE STREET
The pit bull grows and takes a step off the curb.

ROY
No, no. Stay. Good boy.

He | ooks around frantically for anything to aid in fending
of f the dog.

He slowly bends down and unl atches his | uggage.

The pit bull is nowa few feet into the street. Roy freezes.
The nonent of the truth.

He wildly flips open the trunk, scouring through his things.
The pit bull TAKES OFF, running straight for Roy!
Roy | ooks up, Pit bull, trunk, pit bull trunk. Wereis it?
BACK ON PORCH

Kl NG

Ch shit, we cant have a dead white
boy in our nei ghborhood.
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BACK TO THE STREET:

Roy is out of control as he throws out shoes and cl ot hes,
digging into the trunk.

The pit bull is 15 feet away.

ROY
C non!

10 feet!
Books fly all over the street.
5 Feet!

Roy's eyes light up. He's found it. He waps both hands
around his new Prince Speedport tennis racquet.

3 Feet!
Roy turns but the Pit Bull is on him
BACK ON PORCH

Kl NG
We all gonna get blanmed for this
shit.
BACK TO THE STREET
The pit bull |eaps, Roy cocks the racquet back too |late, the

pit bull's fangs have saliva dripping off themas they close
in on his face.

PI T BULL
Arr!

The pit bull flies back and twists as he falls to the
pavenent, the beer bottle foans and spins on the ground next
to the dog as it scanpers off.

BACK ON PORCH

THE GROUP
On! !

POOKI E
Debbi e don't fuck around!

BACK TO THE STREET:

Roy's adrenal ine subsides. He's still confused as to what
st opped the dogs charge.
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