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I NT. FANCY HOTEL - N GHT

OLlI VER, a charismatic handsone hustler in his 40's, strolls
t hrough the front entrance with a rich and giddily excited
ol der worman, M LDRED, on his arm

As the rest of the staff go about their business the
Filipino NIl GHT PORTER watches O iver as he adjusts his
expensive suit and gold cuff links then winks at M| dred.

OLl VER
Time to learn what a real man is.

M|l dred giggles as the Night Porter approaches and
sycophantically shakes Qiver’s hand.

I NT. PENTHOUSE SUI TE, HOTEL - NI GHT

The Ni ght Porter swings open the |arge doors to the plushly
decor at ed penthouse and diver and M| dred enter

CLI VER
G les, have room service send up
caviar and a a bottle of your
fi nest chanpagne.

As the Night Porter exits Mldred stares at Aiver as he
steps closer and begins to slowy undress her.

M LDRED
I’mtrenbling.

OLlI VER
So am I.

M LDRED

Can | ask, how nuch is the caviar
and the...?

CLI VER
The way your husband takes you
for granted. Tantanount to war
crime.

The nmention of her husband brings MIdred back on track

CLl VER
A woman of your calibre deserves
the very best but if it's too
expensi ve. ..
(lightly kissing her)
| don’t like you paying. | feel
i ke such a cad.
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M LDRED
No, you’'re magnificent. Anyway
it’s his noney.

He has her undressed down to her |arge and unsightly bra
and under wear .

QLI VER
I love | arge underwear.
M LDRED
You’ re such a man.
QLI VER
| am aren't |
M LDRED
| feel like such a nasty girl.
CLI VER
You are MIldred. You' re a nasty
bi t ch.
M LDRED

Call ne that again.

CLl VER
You' re a nasty skanky bitch whore
Mldred and I’ m going to spank
t hat anpl e ass of yours.

Ml dred turns and rai ses her posterior in the air.

M LDRED
Pl ease, spank ne, spank me now.

A iver stands behind her, tries not to | augh at the
absurdity of her pose, positions hinself to get the best
angl e, loosens his hand, raises it high, holds it for a
second, then brings it down hard - WHACK - way too hard, on
Ml dred s raised posterior.

I NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - NI GHT
In his sparsely furnished nodern apartnent the bespectacl ed
STANLEY, 40's, a suicidal social inconpetent, watches the

dar kened wi ndow of the apartnment buil ding across fromhim

He slides a razor bl ade across his wist, winces at the
pai n but draws no bl ood.

@ ancing at the darkened wi ndow he enpties a can of soup

into a saucepan, pulls a lighter out of his pocket and
lights the gas on the cooker
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A noose hangs above his bed and as he pushes it out of the
way he reaches for his pen and paper and wites the words:
‘DON' T CRY FOR ME' then scribbles out the word ‘DON T

He stares at the flame under the soup, blows it out,
breathes in the sleep inducing gas, slunps on the chair,
and prepares hinself for death, but, as the light in the
apartnent across the way clicks on, Stanley |eaps up.

He bounds across the roomto get to the gas but trips,
catches his head in the noose and as he swi ngs across the
room choking by the neck, the gas fills the place.

Through hi s bul ging eyes he sees the distant female formin
t he wi ndow across fromhim reaches into his pocket, clicks
the lighter and suddenly the roomis engulfed in a brief
puff of flane, resulting in the gas |ight com ng back on
under the soup.

Wth bl ackened face and hair and eyebrows singed he reaches
across for the chair with his feet and nmanages to bal ance
hi nmsel f enough to take the rope off his neck then slunps to
the floor, but he stealthily junps up again, grabs a pair
of binoculars off the shelf, positions hinself at the

wi ndow, pulls his glasses off, brings the binoculars to his
eyes and, as he focuses them we see fromhis point of
view, a close up of the woman in the wi ndow. This woman is
JULI ET; tender but tough |ooking, 30°s and as she takes off
her coat, and checks her junk mail Stanley watches her
every nove.

She dunps her mail in the bin then stands at the w ndow and
| ooks out, lost and isolated in her own separated world,
utterly unaware that she is being watched.

I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE PENTHOUSE, HOTEL - NI GHT

As the room service BELLBOY is about to knock on the door
he hesitates when he hears a | oud snmack i medi ately
followed by a high pitched nuffled wail.

He cautiously knocks and waits for Aiver to open the door.

CLI VER
Come in ny good man.

As the Bell boy wheels the trolly in he sees Mldred in the
bat hr oom checki ng her red raw buttocks in the mrror.

I NT. BATHROOM PENTHOUSE SUI TE, HOTEL - NI GHT

A shocked M I dred touches the multitude of hand prints

scorched onto her buttocks as Oiver appears at the
bat hr oom door
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M LDRED
They are |ike tatoos.

CLI VER
Sonet hing to renmenber nme by.

M LDRED
You' re a power house god of a man.

CLI VER
I am But perhaps you should tip
the waiter?

M LDRED
My purse is over there.

Aiver gets the purse and registers MIdred s shock as he
t akes out a hundred.

CLl VER
A small price for such |arge
di scretion.

He slips the Bell boy the hundred and as the bell boy exits
Aiver enters the bathroom holds MIldred from behi nd and
the two of themstare into the mrror.

QL1 VER
How s your ass?

M LDRED
It hurts.

CLl VER
Not half as nuch as it’s going
to.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Stanl ey watches Juliet enpty her uneaten dinner into the
bin, take a tub of ice creamfromthe fridge, switch off
the light and, with the binoculars, he follows her across
to the other wi ndow as she enters her darkened bedroom
(During the followi ng action he has a casual donestic
conversation with her while he inmagines her responses.)

STANLEY
How was your day?
(Li stens)
Real | y? And what did you say to
hi n?
(Li stens)
Good for you.
(Li stens)
Me? Well, it’s strange because
one of the guys at work today;
( MORE)
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STANLEY( cont ' d)

I don't think he neant offence by
it; it was actually quite funny,
but he was trying to figure out
why a worman |ike you woul d be
with a man |ike nme, and it got ne
t hi nki ng, because the truth is I
coul dn't answer him
(Li stens)
Wiy is a woman |ike you with ne?
(Listens then wells up)
You really nean that? That,
literally, is the nicest thing
anybody' s ever. ..

(Listens) )
You' re genui nely asking that
guesti on?

(Li stens)
My god | ook at you. Wen | see
you, | just.everything |onely,

vacuous, neaningless all floats
away and the whole world maekes
sense.

(Listens and reacts)

Don't cry. Don't cry.

(Li stens)

You know | want children.

(Li stens then | aughs)
I"mnot |aughing.l'm.it's not a
woman's place to propose. O
course | want to say yes, of
course I'mflattered but it
shoul d be nme asking you not you

aski ng ne.

(Li stens)
kay, if you insist, then yes, of
course yes, |'d be honoured to be

your husband.

He stares at her then slowy noves towards the w ndow and
tenderly kisses it as if it were her open nouth.

Juliet switches on the television and the blue |ight

illum nates her as she stands in front of it and Stanley
adj usts the binocular focus as he watches Juliet slide the
spoon into her nmouth, take a mouthful of ice cream put the
tub down, then, with the spoon sticking out of her nouth
she slides out of her skirt, revealing a birthmark at the
top of her thigh.

St anl ey becones enbarrassed as he catches a glinpse of her
panties, pulls the binoculars away fromhis eyes, turns
away fromthe window, waits for a few nonents then | ooks
back at Juliet, and, as she unbuttons her bl ouse, Stanley
is riveted but, as her blouse falls to the floor, revealing
her bra, he pulls the binoculars away again and faces away
fromthe w ndow.
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Waiting for a few nonents he | ooks back and rel axes as he
sees her clinbing under the covers and, as she tastes sone
nore ice cream and watches tel evision, Stanley nakes

hi nsel f confortable as he prepares to watch her for the
rest of the night.

I NT. HOTEL, HALLWAY OUTSI DE PENTHOUSE - N GHT

As they exit the penthouse a flustered and thrilled M I dred
grabs Aiver’s exhausted ass but as Oiver suddenly sees the
Hot el Manager, M CHAELS, 50's uptight bully, wal king up the
hal lway with a mal e and fenmal e guest he does a qui ck about
turn, drags MIldred into the corner and kisses her hard.

The Hotel Manager quickly noves the guests past the kissing
couple and as they turn the corner Aiver pulls his nouth
off a breathless M I dred.

M LDRED
You’' re an ani nal .

OLl VER
| am aren't |?

M|l dred grabs his balls.

M LDRED
W have the room for the night.

OLl VER
Let's not | ose the run of
oursel ves M | dred.

I NT. HOTEL LOBBY - DAY

AQiver tries to act casual as he watches the hallways

| eading to the foyer while behind himMIldred is astounded
by the cost of the bill.

NI GHTPORTER
"1l check it for you again.

CLl VER
Gles, this is disgraceful

NI GHTPORTER
Sir, 1 wuld lose ny job if I...

Ml dred | ooks around, worried somebody m ght overhear.

M LDRED
Pl ease, let’s not nmake a scene.

Ml dred counts out a |arge sum of noney.
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NI GHTPORTER
I’msorry sir.

CLI VER
Shane on you

EXT. HOTEL - N GAT

On the street Aiver closes the door of the taxi, kisses
M | dred goodbye and, as the taxi pulls away, he cautiously
strolls back towards the hotel entrance and as the Ni ght
Porter checks it’s all clear he gives Adiver a casua

t hunbs up and Aiver re-enters the hotel.

NI GHTPORTER
You call nme Gles? I'’mFilipino
you fucking idiot.

CLl VER
Just take your slice and give ne
t he rest you whining fuck.

NI GHTPORTER
They are getting ol der.

OLl VER
Skip the postnortem and give ne
t he cash before he cones back

Louis Prima’s *Just a Ggolo kicks in as the Night Porter
counts out the cash we follow Aiver as he takes the cash,
opens the cuff links and slips off the shoes as he makes
his way through a staff side door.

I NT. HOTEL STAFF BACK STAIRS - N GHT

A iver descends the stairs, takes off the fancy jacket and
as he unbuttons his shirt he passes the Bell boy on the
stairs and slips himsonme noney.

BELLBOY

You still owe me two hundred you
prick.
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I NT. HOTEL LAUNDRY ROOM - NI GHT

Steam hangs in the air and a small ol d Vi et nanese wonan
shouts a noral lecture at Aiver in her native | anguage as
A iver takes off his trousers and shirt and, as he stands
in his underwear, the woman puts the jacket back up with
the rest of the hotel custonmers’ clothes, dunps the shirt
in the laundry, and, as diver |lays sone cash on the
counter, she throws hima snmall bag containing a shirt,

di cki e-bow and trousers, and, as he slips on his trousers,
t he Vi et nanese worman continues her noral |ecture but Qi ver
sinply smles, kisses her forehead, and exits.

I NT. HOTEL BASEMENT CORRI DORS - N GHT

As diver noves through the maze of gradual ly darkening
corridors, he pulls on his shoes and di cki e-bow and
whistles to Louis Prima’s song as if it were in his head.

I NT. HOTEL KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Mayhem prevails in the squalid kitchen as Aiver grabs a

pi ece of nmeat off the counter but before he can get it into
his nmouth a paranoid and sweating Conm e Chef threatens him
with a neat cleaver, grabs the neat back off himand, as
Aiver holds his hands up with nock i nnocence, the Conm e
Chef turns away but diver quickly grabs another piece,
shoves it in his nmouth, noves through the kitchen to a food
trolley with a docket attached to it and as he pushes the
trolly into the restaurant we realise that, despite his
appar ent peacock ponmp, Oiver is in fact a waiter.

I NT. HOTEL RESTAURANT - NI GHT

The Hotel Manager suspiciously approaches diver

MANAGER
How | ong have you been here?
CLI VER
Me?
MANAGER
Did | see you upstairs?
CLI VER
Me?
MANAGER

Pl ease stop saying ‘ne.’

ALl VER
Me?
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10.

As the Manager is about to explode LOU SE appears, 40s,
m ddl e cl ass, alcoholic and married to the Manager.

LOUI SE
I need sone noney dear.

MANAGER
What are you doing in here?

LOUI SE
Didn’t | just answer that?

AOiver smrks and Louise takes himin

LOUI SE
Aren’t you going to introduce ne
dear ?

MANAGER
My wife, Louise. My waiter
aiver

LOUI SE
What's it like to work for ny
husband?

CLl VER

Al nost as magni ficent as being
married to himl’  msure.

The Manager gives Aiver a withering | ook and as he grabs
Loui se’ s arm she nockingly feigns hurt.

LOUI SE
Oh, you're so strong dear.

As the Manager | eads Louise away, Aiver takes in her |arge
swayi ng posterior then shakes his head.

EXT. BU LDI NG WHERE COLI VER AND STANLEY LI VE - DAY

Next norning, an exhausted but beautiful woman, LISA, 30’s,
cl osely scans the wi ndows of the building, and watches the
front door as a school girl and her nother enter, then she
revs up her car and pulls away.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Stanley, still in the sane clothes, having renai ned awake
al | night keeping watch over her, watches Juliet through
hi s binocul ars as she clinbs out of her bed, noves into her
living room opens the wi ndow and noves to her bathroom
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11.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

Aiver, in his shabby apartnent, lies spraw ed over his
bed, sem -cl othed and unconscious, with an al nost enpty
whi skey bottle in his hand while a | arge sleeping female
formlies conceal ed under the bed covers beside him A
knock on the door wakes himfromhis stupor and the |arge
femal e formcontinues sleeping as Aiver stunbles to the
door and | ooks through the peephole to see a young girl.

I NT. HALLWAY OQUTSI DE OLI VER' S APARTMENT - DAY

A school uniformclad, DOROTHY; too tall ten year old with
thick metal braces on her teeth, knocks on the door as her
not her GERTRUDE proudly waits at the end of the hall.
Aiver pulls open the door

DOROTHY
Good norning sir, would you like
to buy a box of cookies for Saint
Imelda’s Grls School ?

The girl averts her eyes as Oiver scratches his balls.

CLI VER
A box of what?
DOROTHY
Cooki es sir. Mummy cooked them
CLI VER
How nuch?
DOROTHY

Any donation you can afford sir.
A iver checks his pockets.

CLI VER
What age are you?

DOROTHY
El even and three quarters sir.

CLI VER
So you're probably too young to
know what a hangover is? O
extreme constipati on caused by
too nmuch al cohol and no solids?
Haven't had a shit in tw weeks.
Backed up like a fat chick’s ass
in a g-string.
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Dorothy is confounded. The girl’s nother frowns but decides
to keep out of sight. Realizing he has no noney left Qi ver
eyes the cookies.

QLI VER
Does Sister Inelda s allow a nman
to check the nerchandi se before
he buys?

A iver grabs a cookie, stuffs it in his nouth and chews
but, as the foul taste perneates around his taste buds, he
bal ks, and talks to the shocked girl with his nouth full.

QLI VER
I hope this Mummy of yours is
good | ooki ng because she sure as
shit ain't going to get by on her
cooki ng skills.

The little girl turns to her appalled nother and the
of fended Mbt her, GERTRUDE, rushes to the door.

GERTRUDE
What did you just say?

O iver gives Certrude the once over. Uninpressed.

CLI VER
| said.but you' ve just answered
t hat. Maybe you have brains at
| east ?

GERTRUDE
What ' s that supposed to nean?

CLI VER
Not even one out of three?
(l ooking to the girl)
Grlieif I was you I'd sign
nyself into the nearest
or phanage.

He spits the cookie out and w etches.

OLl VER
If you'll excuse ne your cookie
has caused in ne a need to vom t.

CGERTRUDE
You owe her noney.

CLI VER
Money? Lady, you're lucky I don't
sue you for food poisoning. And
i npersonating a womnan.

Aiver Twisted copyright Terry McMahon +353 877 660 039 terry69@mail.com



13.

As he slans the door shut on their faces Dorothy | ooks to
her nother and tries to make her feel better.

DOROTHY
I like your cookies Mumy.

GERTRUDE
Shut your hol e.

I NT. FRONT OF COLI VER AND STANLEY’ S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY

As Gertrude and her daughter exit, a surly, scrawny, beady
eyed LANDLORD takes out a rent book, picks his warty nose,
t hen opens the rent book with his snot covered finger.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

A sudden knocking on his door jolts Stanley and, putting
down hi s binoculars, he reaches for cash on the shelf and
opens the door to his Landl ord.

STANLEY
How are you today M ster Dunne?

LANDLORD
How t he fuck do you think I anf

As the Landl ord grabs the noney, he ticks the rent book in
t he space beside Stanley’s nanme and, as he nobves away
Stanley hesitatingly calls after him

STANLEY
I was hoping to ask you about the
bat hroons. .. they seemto be..

LANDLORD
There are queues of peopl e out
t here who’ d think your bathroom
was not hing short of | uxurious.
You want me to let your roomto
one of thenf?

STANLEY
It’s a very lovely bathroom

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Stanl ey closes the door, grapples with the air in
frustration at his own cowardi ce but suddenly stops when he
hears faint nusic fromacross the way, grabs the binocul ars
and | ooks across at Juliet as she slowy dances to Marvin
Gaye’s, ‘What’'s Going On?’
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14.

I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE OLI VER S APARTMENT - DAY

The Landl ord cones up the stairs, stands outside Aiver’s
door, checks the rentbook and sees that everybody' s rent is
ticked as paid except Aiver who hasn’t had a tick beside
his nane in several weeks.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

Aggr essi ve knocking on the door wakes O iver again, and, as
he bolts upright in bed, the bottle crashes to the floor.

I NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - DAY

Stanley briefly | ooks up fromthe binoculars as he hears
the thud of the crashing bottle upstairs then | ooks back
across at Juliet as she noves into the bathroom

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

As the banging on his door continues Aiver |ooks through

t he peephole, sees it’s the Landlord, stunbles into the

bat hroom drops to his knees and pukes into the toilet.

I NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - DAY

Stanl ey watches Juliet as she puts toothpaste on her

t oot hbrush and talks to herself in the mrror.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

The bangi ng on the door continues as a barefoot diver
sneaks out of the bathroom noves to the bed then - CRUNCH -
he steps on a piece of the broken bottle and wants to
scream out but can't.

I NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - DAY

Stanley follows Juliet with the binoculars as she noves
into the living roomand, as she brushes her teeth, she
dances to Marvin Gaye then goes back into her bathroom

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

Aiver, sitting on the bed while the banging on the door

continues, struggles to take the piece of broken glass out
of his foot as the female form beside himbegins to stir.
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I NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - DAY
As Juliet disrobes to get into the shower Stanley |ooks

away then | ooks back to see her naked | eg vanishing into
t he shower.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

Aiver pulls at the glass inpaled into his foot then
freezes as the knocking abruptly stops.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Stanl ey watches Juliet’s body nove to the nusic behind the
frosted gl ass of the shower.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

Oiver quietly hobbles to the door and |istens nervously as
he hears somet hing being stuck on the outside of his door.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Stanl ey watches as Juliet, with her back to him waps the
towel around herself and noves into her living room

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

AQiver listens. No sound. He opens the door a tiny anount.
Nobody t here.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Juliet disrobes to get dressed and Stanley puts the
bi nocul ars down, closes his eyes, gives her a few nonents
t hen | ooks back as she buttons her bl ouse.

INT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

A iver opens the door w der, sees the notice stuck on it,
tears it off and quickly closes the door.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Stanl ey watches as Juliet pulls on her coat.
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16.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

A iver opens the notice and sees clearly in large bold red
print - RENT ARREARS. He scans down the page and reads - 48
HOURS TO PAY I N FULL.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY RI GHT

Stanl ey watches Juliet as she buttons her coat and exits
t hen grabs his own coat and he too quickly exits.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

As Aiver reads the notice he wal ks toward the bed then -
CRACK - he steps onto another piece of glass - and screans
and the manager’s wife Louise jolts upright fromthe bed.

EXT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

An OLD HOBO wat ches as Stanley runs across the street,
takes a short cut to get ahead of Juliet then quickly turns
back and attenpts to appear casual as he wal ks towards her.

Juliet passes by without even seeing himand Stanley turns
to say sonething to her but words fail him As he wal ks
back the hobo calls after him

OLD HOBO
How many tinmes are you going to
do that?

St anl ey approaches the Hobo and throws hi m sone coi ns.

STANLEY
| can’t.

OLD HOBO
Waited ny whole life for the next
big thing, the thing that was
going to kick everything in, the
thing that was goi ng to change
all the shit. It never cane.

Stanl ey | ooks in the direction that Juliet went and, though
he wants to run after her, he doesn’t; instead he wal ks
with grimfatalistic determ nation back to his apartnent.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

Havi ng sex with the very vigorous Louise, diver glances at

her handbag on the table and as he thrusts deeper into her
she bites his ear and smacks his ass very hard.
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LOUI SE
Call ne your little pony!
CLI VER
(in pain)
What ?
LOUl SE
(approachi ng cli max)
Call ne your little pony, you
bast ar d!

She bites his ear

har der and he screans out.

ALl VER

Jesus Christ! You're ny little
pony!

Bucking like a nmule at a backstreet rodeo, she |aunches a
frenzied series of slaps on Aiver's buttocks and, though
he is in terrible pain, Aiver keeps his eye on the prize -
her handbag - and as he thrusts faster and deeper, she
snorts and neighs |ike a crazy horse, scream ng out:

LQU SE

Ri de your little pony Daddy! Ride

her

al |

the way to the stabl e!

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

As Stanley tests the strength of the rope he hears Louise
climaxi ng upstairs.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

Loui se finishes her post coital wash and conmes back from
the bathroomas Oiver stares at the handbag and wi nces at
the pain in his buttocks.

LQU SE

That bathroomisn’t fit for human
No wonder you’'re bl ocked.

use.

ALl VER

Can we not discuss ny rectunf

You’

LOUI SE
get piles you know.

ALl VER

You can’t turn up drunk |ike that

agai

n

he'll fire ne.
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LOUI SE
Have sonmeone do to you what you
just did to ne, you'll be

unbl ocked pretty quickly. Doesn’t
doi ng soneone that hard in the
ass violate your parole? If | sat
on a stool right nowl’'d slide
down onto it. And, fuck him

CLI VER
My foot still hurts.

LOUI SE
W have anot her one for you.

CLI VER
Anot her cor pse.

LOUI SE
Don’t be smart. You owe ne.
Camlla is her nane.

A iver reaches for the bag, but Louise turns around.

CLI VER
(i ndi cating handbag)
| hate to ask you this but...You
know I wouldn’t unless it was
absolutely -

LOUI SE
How do you think that makes ne
feel ?

OLl VER
| didn't nean -

LOUI SE
Used. That's what. Used for your
pl easure.

CLI VER
(pointing to his
but t ocks)
My pl easure? Were you here?

Loui se reaches into the bag and takes out a wad of cash.

LOUI SE
Take it - prostitute! Take it -
whor el Charl at an Casanova

CLI VER
(feigning hurt)
Honey, every tine you do this, a
part of ne -
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LOUI SE
There's nore to me than ny
husband' s noney you sliny sack of
sweaty shit.

OLl VER
That’s a |l ot of S s.

Loui se | ooks at himin disgust.

LOUI SE
No wonder you haven’t a friend in
t he worl d.

She throws the noney at himand as it bursts into the air
and rains down |ike expensive snow - SLAM - the door is
shut and Louise is gone and, as the noney floats down
around him diver smles.

I NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - DAY

As Stanley makes his final preparations, he lays the
suicide letter out on the bed, grabs a toilet roll, and,
tightly gripping the rope, he enters his bathroom

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

Picking up the last of the noney Aiver snells his arnpits
and, uninpressed with the scent, he reaches into his
underwear, scratches his balls, snells his hand, and, even
| ess inmpressed with that scent, he grabs a towel and enters
hi s bat hroom

I NT. STANLEY' S BATHROOM - DAY

Stanl ey | ooks at the |ight bulb hanging fromthe ceiling,

wi pes the toilet bow clean with the toilet paper and as he
stands on the toilet bow he tries to balance hinself as he
ties the rope around the light bulb attachnent.

I NT. OLIVER S BATHROOM - DAY

Qiver turns the bath tap on, and, as water splutters out
of it, he drops his underwear and sits down on the toilet.

I NT. STANLEY’ S BATHROOM - DAY

Stanl ey hears the water filling Aiver’s bath upstairs as
he checks the rope then puts it around his neck.
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I NT. OLI VER S BATHROOM - DAY

Tears of a different kind well up in Aiver as he strains
to defecate - the vein throbbing pain of a backed up rectum
etched across his bul ging face.

I NT. STANLEY' S BATHROOM - DAY
As Stanley tightens the rope around his neck he | oses
bal ance and one of his bare feet slip into the toilet bow.
As his other foot precariously balances on the edge of the
bow he | ooks down in disgust and shakes the dirty water
off as best as he can without falling off the toilet bow.
I NT. OLIVER S BATHROOM - DAY
Li ke a woman giving birth Qiver is turning purple as he
desperately pushes with everything he's got.
I NT. STANLEY' S BATHROOM - DAY
Stanl ey steadies hinself, brings his feet to the edge of
the toilet bow, closes his eyes, braces hinself to junp,
grits his teeth, and spits out the words:
STANLEY

Do it.

I NT. OLIVER S BATHROOM - DAY

On the verge of bursting Aiver wails out then as his
unbear ably noi sy ass explodes into the toilet he exclains:

ALl VER
THANK YOU LORD!
I NT. STANLEY’ S BATHROOM - DAY

Stanl ey hears the noise upstairs then slaps his face and
brings his feet closer to the edge of the toilet bow .

STANLEY
Do it now.

He sl aps his face harder.

STANLEY
Do it now you coward.
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I NT. OLI VER S BATHROOM - DAY

Aiver is in ecstacy as he finally gets exquisite relief
but as he reaches across for toilet paper his relief turns
to horror as he sees that the toilet roll holder is enpty.

ALl VER
MOTHER. . .

I NT. STANLEY' S BATHROOM - DAY
As Aiver calls out:

ALl VER
. . . FUCKER!

Stanley junps and the rope pulls on the light and the |ight
pulls on the ceiling and the ceiling coll apses.

INT. COLIVER S BATHROOM STANLEY' S BATHROOM - DAY

A iver feels the ground giving way beneath him then, stil
sitting on the toilet, he plumets through the floor and
crashes onto Stanley’s chest.

Unaware that Stanley is pinned underneath himdi ver
recovers fromthe shock and, with the toilet still beneath
him as he peers through the dusty debris, he is delighted
to see Stanley’s toilet roll

As Oiver stands and wi pes his ass he doesn’'t see the sem -
conscious Stanl ey underneath himthen he pulls up his
underwear, has a quick | ook around, opens Stanley's fridge,
grabs a piece of neat and quickly exits.

I NT. BANK - DAY

As diver whistles to hinmself, queuing for the cashier
hol di ng cash and his rent arrears notice, the man in front
reads a newspaper. Oiver smles at an old | ady but when
the man turns the newspaper to the sports section Qiver
stops. As the man turns to the horse racing section of the
newspaper, Oiver starts to sweat as, overlaid, we hear the
soft sound of horse's hooves. diver rushes to the counter.

CLI VER
(to cashier)
I need to pay this into ny
account now.

CASHI ER
You' re not next in the queue sir.
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OLl VER
You don't understand -

EXT. BANK - DAY

A iver cones hurtling through the bank doors as he is
thrown out by the security guard and as he lies on the
ground, gripping the noney and rent arrears notice, he
| ooks across the road and sees the Bookies Ofice.

I NT. HOTEL, ACCOUNTS DEPARTMENT - DAY

Stanl ey uses one of those calculators that prints receipts
as he goes through the hotel accounts then he stops and
draws the razor bl ade across his wist.

I NT. BOOKIE S OFFI CE - DAY

Aiver screans at the horse race on television then tears
up the betting slip and rent arrears noti ce.

I NT. HOTEL, ACCOUNTS DEPARTMENT - DAY
The Hotel Manager enters and sniffs the air.

HOTEL MANAGER
You finished those accounts yet?

St anl ey shakes his head in the negative.

HOTEL MANAGER
What’'s that snell? Stanley, did
you shit in your pants?

STANLEY
No sir. There was a problemin
the hotel apartnents sir. The
toil et gave way and...

HOTEL MANAGER
St anl ey?

STANLEY
Yes sir?

HOTEL MANAGER
Do | ook like I care about your
probl ens?

As the manager exits, Stanley bites back the rage,

conti nues tapping in nunbers, then stops, and smashes the
cal cul ator against the wall.
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I NT. HOTEL CORRI DOR - DAY

Stanl ey determ nedly noves down the corridor, stands
out side the manager’s office, raises his fist to pound on
the frosted glass of the door, but courage fails him

I NT. HOTEL MANAGER S OFFI CE - DAY

As the manager checks the reservations he is unaware of
Stanl ey’ s sil houette at the door.

I NT. HOTEL CORRI DOR - DAY

Stanley lowers his fist, noves down the corridor and as we
follow him he passes Aiver comng fromthe other
direction - neither man recognizing the other, just two
strangers in a corridor - but when we cone to Aiver we
stop following Stanley and follow Aiver instead and, as

St anl ey di sappears around the corner, a side door opens and
Oiver is dragged into a room by the drunken Loui se.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY
A iver stares at Louise holding a bottle and three gl asses.

LOUI SE
Drinky little dinky?

CAM LLA, 50s, Louise’'s drunk horny friend steps out from
the bathroom a w de eyed smle etched across her face.

CLl VER
Are you two fucking insane?

LOUI SE
Let’s do it right here right now

OLl VER
He's next door for Christ’s sake.

LOUl SE
| owe you an apology. And |I’'m
going to nmake it up to you and
Camilla here is going to help ne.

As Loui se noves forward she stunbl es and | aughs | oudly.
I NT. HOTEL MANAGER S OFFI CE - DAY

The Hotel Manager frowns as he hears his wife's manic
| aught er.
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I NT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Oiver tries to drag Louise off himbut there is a sudden
poundi ng on the door as the Hotel Manager calls out.

HOTEL MANAGER (O C.)
Loui se?

A iver whispers in panic as Louise |aughs | ouder

OLl VER
Shit. Fuck. Motherfucking shit.
Shit fuck nother.

Lousie calls out.

LOUI SE
Com ng dear.

As Loui se noves to open the door Aiver panics and tries to
find sonewhere to hide but the best he can do is stand
behi nd the door as the manager barges in.

HOTEL MANAGER
Who's here with you?

LOUI SE
My lover. My big cocked |over.

The Manager relaxes as Cam |l a appears but as Aiver nakes
arun for it the manager hears the sound and as he attenpts
to give chase the suddenly vul nerabl e Loui se grabs him

LOUI SE
Wiy don’t you | ove ne anynore?

The manager | ooks at her in disgust then pushes her away.

I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE THE ROOM HOTEL - DAY

As he gets out the door the Manager is just intine to see
A iver’s shoes vani shing around the corner

EXT. H GH FLAT ROOF OF HOTEL - DAY

Nervously peering down at the traffic bel ow Stanley stands

on the precipice of death, willing hinself to junp, but, as
t he door bursts open Stanley watches as diver rushes out,

slans it behind himand firmy bolts it shut.

STANLEY
Don’t cone near ne.
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Monentarily surprised that he is not alone on the roof
AQiver turns to Stanley, then, ignoring him he presses his
ear against the bolted door and strains to |isten.

STANLEY
Don’t try to stop ne.

A iver gestures for himto hush and turns his attention
back to listening at the door.

STANLEY
I"’mserious, I'll doit.

The door rattles as the Manager tries to open it fromthe
inside. Aiver freezes in silence but Stanley feels
slighted by Aiver’s indifference to him

STANLEY
| said | swear I'lIl junp.

A iver gestures and silently mouths, ‘Shut the fuck up’ as
t he door continues to rattle then abruptly stops.

I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE THE ROOF DOOR - DAY
The Manager |istens, then, alnost crying, Louise arrives.

LOUI SE
Wiy does nobody | ove ne anynore?

The Manager stares at her and synpathetically noves to her.

I NT. H GH FLAT ROOF OF HOTEL - DAY

AQiver listens as he hears the Manager and Loui se
descending the inside stairs, then he rel axes, casually
sticks a cigarette in his nmouth, strolls over to the edge
of the building and fearlessly | ooks over the edge.

Stanl ey sees how close Aiver’'s shoe’'s are to the edge then
sees his own shoes are half a neter away fromthe edge so
he steps closer too but becones instantly terrified.

Oiver lights his cigarette, flicks the match into the air
wat ches it gracefully fall to the street bel ow and, w thout
| ooki ng at Stanley, he draws deeply on the cigarette.

CLI VER
What if you |land on someone?

STANLEY
| don't care.
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Junp, don't junp, for all the
shit | give. Just don't be
drawi ng attenti on up here.

STANLEY
Who are you hiding fronf

CLI VER
What's it to you?

Stanl ey shrugs and they stand in silence.

QLI VER
What every nman hides from
STANLEY
H nsel f?
CLI VER
No, you fucking idiot. A wonman.
STANLEY
A wonman?
CLI VER
Two to be precise.
STANLEY
What did you do to thenf?
CLI VER
Not hi ng. W& got it on and things
got crazy.
STANLEY
What do you nean 'got it on'?
CLI VER
What do you think I mean
Ei nstein?
STANLEY

You were intinate?

OLl VER
Not the word | woul d' ve used.

STANLEY
What word woul d you use?

OLI VER
I hunmped themin half nmy friend.

STANLEY
Fri end?
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CLI VER
Not to be taken literally ny
friend.

STANLEY

Way are you hiding fromthenf

QLI VER
Ever listen to a jeal ous wonan?
Like an air raid siren.

STANLEY
One di scovered you were with the
ot her ?

CLI VER

Woul dn't have been too difficult
seeing as they were both there.

STANLEY
What do you nean?

CLI VER
Is this a fucking interview?

STANLEY
You were with two wonen,
si mul taneously, at the same tine?

CLI VER
No wonder you hate yourself, |
just met you and already | want
to throw you off the buil ding.

STANLEY
Who said | hate nyself?

A iver stubs out the remai nder of the cigarette and | ooks
at Stanley for the first tine.

CLI VER

Look at you; your clothes, hair,
shoes; your glasses for Christ's
sake. Wio willingly buys a pair
of specs like that?

(Sniffs the air)
Smel | that? The stench of self-
| oat hi ng reeks of f everything
about you. Junp and stop
bot heri ng ne.

STANLEY

There's no need to be
deli berately hurtful.
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CLI VER
You're starting to sound like the
worren. What size shoe are you?

STANLEY

Ni ne. Wy?
CLI VER

Too small. Any cash on you?
STANLEY

You want nme to give you noney?

QLI VER
Unl ess there's a super fast
Chi nese takeaway on the way down
it's not going to be much use to
you now, is it?

Stanl ey throws noney at himand Oiver picks it up,
i npressed by the anount.

CLI VER
Where does a man working in a
shithole like this get this kind
of noney? What do you do?

STANLEY
" mthe accountant.
CLI VER
They pay you fucks this nuch?
STANLEY
No, ny father died | ast week.
Left me...
CLI VER

No need to go into the details.
Stanl ey takes out the last of his noney.

STANLEY
Here’'s sone nore

Oiver greedily takes it.

CLI VER
Maybe you're not such an asshol e
after all?

STANLEY
You t hink so?

CLI VER
Then again |'ve never been the
nost astute judge of character.
( MORE)
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QLI VER(cont ' d)

Adi os am go. Say hello to your
old man fromthe other side

As Oiver noves to unbolt the door Stanley has an idea.

STANLEY
There's nore where that cane
from
Aiver stops.
STANLEY

A massi ve anmount of noney.

CLI VER
My favorite sentence in the
Engl i sh | anguage.

STANLEY
"Il give you all of it.

CLl VER
I always |iked you

STANLEY
On one condition

Aiver | ooks to Heaven and nmunbl es to Cod.

CLI VER
Al ways a fucking condition.

STANLEY
I want to know | ove. Teach ne how
to nake a wonan to | ove ne.

OLl VER
You want to learn how to be a
man?

Stanl ey nods and A iver considers this.

CLI VER
Exactly how massive i s nassive?
Never mi nd. Let nme see your
gl asses.

Stanley tentatively hands over his glasses and as diver
casually throws them off the building Stanley watches in
horror at the loss of his glasses but diver grabs his chin
and turns his face to himand stares into his eyes.

CLI VER
You do what | tell you w thout
guesti on?

STANLEY

Wthin reason
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OLl VER
Fuck reason. Lesson one, nen are
reasonabl e, wonen are psychotic.

CUT TO
We follow the gl asses down as they smash into a fat greasy
taxi driver's windshield causing himto skid all over the
road resulting in an absurdly comcal multi-car pile up

I NT. HOTEL ELEVATOR - DAY

Stanley and Aiver are in the elevator as Stanley rubs his
gl asses free eyes and attenpts to focus.

CLI VER
How nuch did dear ol d Dad | eave?
STANLEY
You'll get all the rest when
you’ re done.
CLI VER
W' Il need a quick word with a

| awyer friend of mne. In the
nmeanti ne you take care of al
expenses. And a tine constraint.
One week. In seven days I'1|
teach you about life, living,
being a man, and nailing a woman.
M dni ght one week from today you
give nme every cent you have, then

kill yourself.
STANLEY
| don't want to ‘nail’ a...l

ador e wonen.

CLI VER
Your sycophantic shit is stinking
up the air ducts. Touch. Taste.
Enter. No wonder wonen think
you're a twat. Wnen don't want
to be adored. They want to be
chal | enged. Treated as equal s.
Then hunped in half. Adoration is
Hel | i sh; being hunped in half is
Heavenly. A little | ess adoration
and a little nore hunping. Okay
sui ci de boy?

Stanl ey extends his hand and introduces hinself.

STANLEY
Don't call ne...I"'m Stanl ey.

Aiver Twisted copyright Terry McMahon +353 877 660 039 terry69@mail.com



31.

A iver takes Stanley’ s hand.

OLl VER
aiver

STANLEY
Stan and Al e.

OLl VER
More like AQiver and Twat. Don’t
ever call me dlie

STANLEY
Have | just made a deal with the
devil ?

The el evator doors slide open.

CLI VER
Baby, old Nick ain't got nothing
on mne.

EXT. STREET QUTSI DE HOTEL - DAY -

Aiver and Stanley come out and as they make their way

t hrough the banged up cars Aiver surveys the damage then
ducks when he sees the Manager, and | eads Stanley in the
opposite direction.

CLI VER
Take this for exanple. Twenty to
one odds it was a woman driver
who caused this pile up. But wll
she take responsibility for it?
Wi ch | eads us to | esson two.
Ri ght or wrong, wonmen are going
to blame you. So you m ght as
wel | do whatever and whoever you
want because right or wong?

STANLEY
Wnen are going to blame you

As A iver nods in appreciation and they nove away the Tax
Driver picks up Stanley's mangl ed gl asses, peers up at the
hi gh buil ding, then |ooking through the cracked gl asses,
his vision and ours beconmes skewered.

I NT. OLIVER S APARTMENT - DAY

The Landl ord slans the notice on AQiver’'s door and we see
the red witing splayed across it - 24 HOURS TO PAY I N FULL
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I NT. LAWER S OFFI CE - DAY

Stanl ey stares out the window at the end of the hall as
Aiver and his shady LAWER watch himfrom a di stance.

LAWYER
Don't you think you should bring
himto a psychiatrist or
sonet hi ng?

CLI VER
What do | give a fuck? He's sone
pi ece of shit nonce accountant. |
give hima week | onger on earth
and he gives ne his Daddy’s
fortune. Strangers die everyday,
you don't cry for themdo you?
This twat is ny own persona
stranger. Only difference is he
has a short sell by date attached
to a sure thing lottery ticket.
Fuck synpathy. Hell o cash.

LAWYER
You're all heart.

CLI VER
There’s not a single honest man
in this whole city and I'’mthe
one who gets the lecture in
humanity froma | awer?

LAWYER
| don't give a damm about him
either, | just had to ask.

CLI VER

Consci ence cl ear now?

LAWYER
Clear as the fat percentage |I'm
going to get off this deal.

Stanl ey wal ks up the hallway as the | awer offers a pen and
the freshly witten up contract.

OLI VER
Alright ny friend?

LAWYER
Ready to sign your contract?
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EXT. OUTSI DE LAWER S OFFI CE - DAY

Peopl e pass on the busy streets and traffic blares as
Stanl ey watches Aiver stare up and down the street as if
trying to gauge sonet hi ng.

OLl VER
Don’t nove.

Stanl ey winces as Aiver plucks a single strand of hair
from Stanley’'s head, holds it up in the air like a golfer
checking the wind direction, lets it go, watches which way
it floats, then takes out a coin, throws it in the air,
catches it, conceals it, then reveals it, and points left.

CLI VER
Heads it is. This way.

STANLEY
What are we doi ng?

A iver stops, slips his hand around Stanl ey’ s shoul der and
gestures for himto focus on the many passing people and as
Stanl ey focuses, particularly on the beautiful wonen, and
listens to Aiver’s hypnotic words, everything sl ows down.

CLI VER
This is your playground. Anything
and everything you want is ripe
to be picked off these streets.

Aiver snaps himout of it and suddenly steps into a fast
wal k and Stanley struggles to keep up with himas he talks.

CLI VER
The seven | aws to beconming a man
Learn to dress.
Learn to tell a joke.
Learn to fight.
Learn to seduce.
Learn to take solitary
confi nenent.
Learn to nake a wonman cone.
Learn to be a hero.

STANLEY
Where did you learn this?

CLI VER
The University of Vulva. Now,
where’s your credit card?

STANLEY
For what ?
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You' re going to learn to dress.

STANLEY
I’ m happy with these cl ot hes.

A iver stops himoutside a massive shopping centre.

QLI VER
Stanl ey, you're an accountant, a
sad dunb fuck accountant. Wat
woman woul d want to touch you?

STANLEY
I know. You're right.

CLI VER
See? That's the shit I'mtalking
about you fucker. If you' ve got
to be an accountant then god damm
it be the best accountant there
is. Be the notherfucking genius
ki ng of accountants. The nanel ess
facel ess grey skinned friendl ess
fucks in accounting departnents
across the world shoul d whi sper
your nanme in wannabe reverence.
The very thought of you should
cause plain Jane accountants to
| eave danp spots on their lonely
office chairs. Don’t be just
"sone' fucking accountant, be
"the' fucking accountant. Wen it
cones to cal cul ati ng you be King
Cock. You get mny drift?

STANLEY
You really think I could be?

CLl VER

Ri ght now you're a poster boy for
the Salvation Arny Stanley. An
accountant who dresses |ike an
accountant. If you're going to
kill yourself the |east you can
do with your brief remaining tine
is learn to be a bad boy, to live
on the edge, with style, doing
somet hing inportant in the

gl orious noment to nonent mayhem
of a tenporary existence. So, ny
friend, give ne your credit card.
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I NT. VARI QUS LARGE CLOTHI NG STORES - DAY

Mont age of Stanley trying on different clothes as diver
argues with himon every choice then forces himto try on
somet hi ng nore sophisticated. As the nontage cones to an
end the tall braces wearing cookie selling girl Dorothy and
her nother Gertrude and her short father WLLIAM enter and
when Gertrude sees Aiver she angrily points himout.

W liam approaches A iver and as he taps himon the chest
Stanley is instantly frightened by the potential violence.

W LLI AM
Do you know who | an?

A iver | ooks across, sees Certrude and her daughter staring
back at him and figures out who Wlliamis.

CLI VER

A pussy whi pped not her fucker?
W LLI AM

Excuse ne?
CLI VER

We're working here ny friend so
now s not a good tine.

W LLI AM
| demand an apol ogy from you.

CLI VER
Jesus Christ nman, where’ s your
self respect?

W LLI AM
What ?
CLI VER
When was the last time you got
[ ai d?
W LLI AM
What ?
CLI VER

You heard ne. \Wen?

W LLI AM
Not that it's any of your
busi ness but | ast night as a
matter of fact. Twice in fact.

QL1 VER
I nmean with your wife.

Wlliam s hesitation is an adm ssion of qguilt.
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W LLI AM
| demand you apol ogize to nmy wife
and daughter right now. | may be
of short stature sir but I am
required by law to warn you that
I am a bl ack belt.

QLI VER
Though I'’mnot required by lawto
gi ve you sone counsel, out of
pity, I will. Do yourself a
favour buddy, your life is mapped
out. Get out. You got a dunb
daughter with a nouthful of neta
and a bitch wife with a bra ful
of not hi ng.

W LLI AM
What did you just say?

CLI VER
Again with the hearing problem

Aiver | ooks over at the surly girl

CLI VER
For the brief time I can | ook at
her wi thout the flare from her
t oot hy braces blinding ne |
wonder how a little guy |like you
and an average hei ght skank |ike
your wi fe managed to push out a
six foot six pre pubescent? You
getting nmy drift here?

Stanl ey watches in horrified fascination as he sees that
AQiver has nailed WIliam s deepest insecurity.

CLI VER
I can see you've thought about
it. Stop pushing the thought
away. It's tine to reach into
your wallet to pay for a DNA
verification test followed buy a
one way ticket to Honolulu. O
if, by some genetic nutation, she
proves to be yours then use the
Honol ul u noney to by your wife a
decent pair of jugs. You're
better than that bitch and you
know it. Now go back to her, take
your balls back out of her
handbag, reattach them between
your | egs and be a man for
Christ’s sake.
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WIlliamlooks to his frowning wife and daughter, absorbs
the full inmpact of Aiver’s words, turns back, and with
sincere appreciation etched on his epiphany inspired face,
he shakes diver’s hand.

W LLI AM
Thank you.

AQiver and Stanley watch as WIIliam goes back to his wife.

CGERTRUDE
What are you doi ng?

W LLI AM
W' re | eaving.

CGERTRUDE
That's how you defend nmy honour?
Your daughter's honour?

W LLI AM
What hei ght am1?

CGERTRUDE
Scared because he’s bigger?

W LLI AM
Wiy is she so tall?

GERTRUDE/ DOROTHY

What ?

WLLI AM
Again with the hearing problem
agai n.

Conf ounded Certrude attenpts to speak but words fail her.

DOROTHY
Mumy ?

W LLI AM
Thi ngs are about to change around
her e.

As he wal ks away Gertrude peers over at diver and he w nks
as he picks up a nmassive bra and gives her the thunbs up.

CLl VER
Evidently you re not alone in
needi ng | essons on how to be a
man Stanley. There' s noney to be
made in this racket.
(picking up a shirt)
This is perfect.
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STANLEY
I’ mnot wearing that.

CLI VER
Who said it was for you?

STANLEY
I have to buy your clothes too?

CLI VER
How can | be an effective w ng
man for you dressed |ike a hobo?

STANLEY

Choose sonet hing | ess expensive.
CLI VER

You' || be dead in a week. \Wat's

t he point in skinping on cash?

Stanl ey nods and they nmake their way to the cash register.

CLI VER

Who was your first wonan?
STANLEY

What ?
CLI VER

Presum ng there’s nore than one.
A iver sees by Stanley’s face that there was only one.

CLI VER
| don't believe it. Only one?

STANLEY
Keep your voice down.

OLl VER
You' re alnost a virgin for
Christ’'s sake. Who was she?

STANLEY
Does it matter?

CLl VER
How did it happen?

STANLEY
Qutside a bar. She was...and she
brought ne down a...and she took
it out...l don't want to...

OLl VER
And what? Tell ne.
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STANLEY
And before I...before |I could...
arrived on her

OLl VER
You what ?

STANLEY
Pl ease keep your voice down.

OLl VER
You arrived on her? You fucking
arrived on her? Jesus Chri st
Stanl ey, what was it, the D Day
| andi ngs?

STANLEY
| don’t use profanity. Wat am|
supposed to say?

CLI VER
Fuck profanity. You came on her,
you shot your |oad, you
di scharged your nuck, you bl asted
your baby batter, you...

As they turn and see the girl on the cash register staring
at themin shock Aiver lays the shirt on the counter

CLI VER

Just this please.
EXT. BUI LDI NG WHERE OLI VER AND STANLEY LI VE - DAY
Lisa - the woman who was cl osely watching the building
earlier - sits in her car with her young boy JOEY, a noody
and dangerously precoci ous nine year old.
She watches the front door of the building as diver and
Stanl ey, carrying shoppi ng bags, go inside, then |ooks to
the surly Joey, remains silent, and pulls away in the car.
I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE OLI VER S APARTMENT - DAY
A iver stops outside his door, |ooks at the suitcase and
cl othes outside then reads the notice on the door: EVI CTED
I NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - EVEN NG
Stanl ey watches Juliet through the binoculars but is

interrupted by a pounding on the door and when he opens it
AQiver is standing there with his suitcase.
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OLl VER
You're on the couch.

Stanley is speechless as Aiver barges in, enters the
bedroom deposits his bags and returns.

QLI VER
What's with the face? You | ook
li ke a wonman, all dumb and
surprised. You think this is a
one | esson deal ?

A iver |ooks out the wi ndow and sees Juliet in the
di st ance.

OLl VER
Ni ce vi ew.

Stanl ey rushes over and cl oses the curtains.

STANLEY
What are you doi ng?

CLI VER
You want a degree in life then
you're in for the I ong haul ny
friend. Wiere’ s the bat hroon?

A iver noves to the bathroom and cl oses the door. Stanley
hesitates then follows himand pushes open the door to
reveal Qiver, trousers around his ankles, on the toilet.

CLl VER
What happened to your ceiling?

STANLEY
Wiy am 1 on the couch?

CLI VER
Do you have a bad back? No. Me?
Yes. Hence you on the couch.

STANLEY
This is nmy place.

CLl VER

It's now our place. And | say
"our' only as a kindness to you.
Read the contract. You wll of
course continue paying the rent
but this place of ours is mne so
pl ease | eave ny bathroom [|'m
trying to take a shit. Ch, and
get your wallet; we're going out.

STANLEY
No we’'re not.
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CLI VER
Yes we are and you ny friend
because you need to learn a
little about the female of the
speci es.

Stanl ey slanms the door shut as he exits the bathroom
hesitates then noves to the w ndow and takes a peek at
Juliet through the curtains.

I NT. GERRY’S BAR - N GHT

Aiver and a nervous Stanley are in the bar, watching
wonen, as the barman GERRY pours a coupl e of whiskeys

OLlI VER
Sl ow ni ght Gerry.

CERRY
Not enough al coholics around
t hese days.

OLl VER
1”1l drink to that.

Aiver points out a wonan to Stanley and Stanl ey sweats.

STANLEY
| can’t do this.

CLI VER
Horseshit. Most of us live our
lives never experiencing a great
passi on, a great yearning. Never
experience really living or cone
close to actually dying. Most of
us never have the courage to try
for anything. Dictate your own
rul es and the gane gets
interesting. The ball goes into
play and victins |ine up and
every throw i s doubl e sixes. The
only thing that nakes ne appear
remar kable i s how ordinary you
are. Tinme to invent a new self
Stanley. The self we create to
deal with pain of the real self.
Because what we call 'character’
is nothing nore than an invented
series of tics and tw tches that
can be | earned by anybody.
Renmenber that. Anybody can be
anybody. Gowa little pair of
balls and you'll be a man ny son.
Now | ook at this wonman over here.
Tell nme what you know about her.
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Not hing I don't know who she is.
QL1 VER

Yes you do.
STANLEY

How? |'ve never seen her before
inny life. How would 1..?

QLI VER
Look deeper. Look at her cl othes.
Wat ch her novenents. Wat
del i berate choi ces has she nade
about hersel f? What character
signals is she sending out? Wat
is she looking for? Needs,
desires and hopes. Watch her.
Laughs a little to readily, a
little too | oudly. Determ ne what
she's conpensating for and
exploit the shit out of that
weakness. Look at her tits.

STANLEY
" m not confortable doing this.

CLl VER
Shut your whi ning hole and | ook
at her jugs.

STANLEY
What about thenf

CLI VER
See the way she arches her back,
you coul d rest your glass on the
i nside curve of her spine? Tits
are saggi ng and she's not happy
about it but she's not one for
surgery so she uses a reinforced
bra and an arched spi ne.

STANLEY
How woul d you know she's not into
surgery? You can’t know that.

QLI VER
Look at the nole on her neck.
She's scratched it tw ce already.
Conscious of it but still has
never had it renoved. And she has
a kid. At |east one.

STANLEY
How do you know?
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CLI VER
See those tiny slivers of skin
showi ng beneath her top. Too
white. Stretch marks. It's also
why the tits sagged early. And
you want to know why she's here?
Wants cock.

STANLEY
How can you possibly know t hat?

CLI VER
Chick with one kid that we know
of in a bar on a weeknight?
Scream ng brats, sagging tits and
stretch marks. Life is passing
her by and she wants cock and she
wants it fast because baby
sitters are expensive. Now | ook
closer. Tell ne what you see?

STANLEY
She' s..lonel y.

CLI VER
Everybody's fucking |onely. You
get no points for that. W re al
di shonest rats in the sewer but
what kind of loneliness is it?
How can you exploit it to your
advant age?

STANLEY
| just want to neet a nice girl.

CLI VER
Then go to Disneyland and dry
hunp Snow White' s nmannequin
because there are no such things
as nice girls, there are just
di fferent degrees of ass. You
want to tap that ass?

STANLEY
But she’s a parent. A nother.

OLl VER
So fucking what? |1'’m a parent;
you think that nakes ne dead from
t he neck down?

STANLEY
You have a chil d?

CLl VER
Who gives a shit? We're | osing
focus here.
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STANLEY
Boy or girl?

CLI VER
You' re worse than a woman. Wo
knows. It was ten years ago and
nothing to do with ne. Now focus
here, | ook at her, she’ s danaged
goods. Best thing in the world
for a man like you is a danaged
woman. A worman who has been hurt
and fucked around by an al pha
mal e sex god |ike nme so many
times that eventually all she
wants for the rest of her
conservative days is a half
ordi nary, half decent, fully
medi ocre man |ike you.

Stanley is hurt and | ooks at diver

CLl VER
That's the | ook. Damaged chi cks
lap that shit up. You'll get nore

pussy than Frank Sinatra with
t hat nonce puppy dog | ook. Walk
over and talk to her.

STANLEY
| can’t. What do | say?

CLI VER
Can | buy you a drink?

STANLEY
That's it?

Stanley gets up and tries to stop the nervous shaki ng.
Aiver grabs himand pulls himin for a pep talk

CLI VER
A shivering excuse for a man. Wy
woul d a woman woul d want to touch
you like this? Get sone
perspective man. Your |ife does
not depend on getting this wonan.
This is a sinple seduction. Stop
putting your whole life, balls
and cock on the line here. This
will be a sinple rejection or a
simpl e success. \Wal k over to her
like a man, take the power back.

Stanl ey hesitates then with deeply inhibited novenents he
begins to wal k towards the woman but O iver stops him
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CLI VER
What the fuck are you doi ng? |
said wal k |like a man.

STANLEY
| am How?

QLI VER
Swi ng your arns |ike your chest
nmuscles are to big to let your
arnms straight down by your sides.
And, John Wayne style, open your
l egs like your balls are too big
to allow you to close your |egs.

STANLEY
But what happens when she finds
out that.my.aren't massive; that

they're small, ordinary?
CLl VER

What ?
STANLEY

I have bel ow average testes.

CLl VER
Who gives a rat's ass? By the
time you score your small balls
will be in like Flynn doing the
hori zontal manbo and it’ |l be too
late for her to conplain.

STANLEY
What if | want to see her again?

CLl VER
Way woul d you? Do your thing, get
out. Different poon every night.
Now go, you can do this.

Stanl ey nakes to nove to the woman but before he reaches
her she picks up her coat and exits. A confused Stanley
noves back to Qi ver

OLl VER
Pi ck anot her.
STANLEY
But | thought she...
OLl VER
Don’t hesitate Small Balls, pick

anot her.

Stanl ey | ooks at a skinny wonan.
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STANLEY
VWhat about her?

OLl VER
Anorexic | esbian - only thing
she' ||l eat is pussy.

They | ook at a woman wi th nassive breasts.

OLl VER
She’d kill you. Tits so big, when
she needs a new bra she has to
apply for planning perm ssion.

They | ook at two wonen in push up bras.

STANLEY
Thent?

CLI VER
Pranci ng around in their push up
padded bras, pretending they're
four sizes bigger than they are,
t hen you get them hone and al
you get is two dried apricots
swinging fromthe vine. | think
not. There should be an
advertising authority to back you
in bringing a civil case against
these lovely liars. Sue themfor
fal se advertising. Wnen. Lovely
[iars. What about...?

Suddenly one of the wonen screans and Stanley falls off the
stool as a gun is brought to the back of Aiver’s head.

The other custoners hesitate then in the scranble to get
out of the bar they knock over the jukebox halting the
music as it crashes to the floor.

G ass half raised, Aiver calmy |ooks at Gerry behind the
bar as the gun is jamed harder into the back of his skull

MANACGER (O O
Move and 1'II Kkill you.

A iver pauses, then slowy and confidently brings the glass
to his lips and drains the scotch.

MANAGER (O O
| said don't npve.

A iver places the glass on the counter, turns to face the

barrel of the shotgun, |ooks into the al nost crying eyes of
his mani ¢ boss, the Hotel Manager
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HOTEL MANAGER
You screwed ny wife.

CLI VER
That | did, but, in ny defense,
it was only because she begged ne
to.

The Manager wails a piercing heartbreaking scream and nakes
to pull the trigger but - WHACK! - Gerry hits himfrom
behind with a hurley and the nanager coll apses.

CLI VER
Gerry, this place is going down
the toilet.

CERRY

Sorry about that Qiver; have a
drink on the house?

As Gerry reaches for the bottle Stanley scrapes hinself off
the floor and stares at the unconsci ous nanager.

QLI VER
Sit dowmn ny friend, Gerry here is
gi ving us one on the house. Do
you think that neans |’ve lost ny
job? It was himwho | was hiding
fromon the roof.

STANLEY
Shoul dn’t you call the police or
sonet hi ng?

CLI VER
Gerry will take care of that.

As Gerry pours two | arge whi skeys Stanley | ooks at diver
with a new found awe.

CERRY
Aiver, can | ask you a question?
CLl VER
Don't let it interrupt your
pour i ng.
CERRY

Can | ask...did you ever.my wfe?
A iver pauses to carefully consider the question
CLI VER
I'"m of fended you asked Gerry; you
know that bitch is too ugly.

Tense silence as Cerry stops pouring and stares at diver
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GERRY
You're right, she is.

Gerry laughs, and noves to put the bottle back.

CLI VER
Gerry...leave the bottle.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

A drunk and | aughing Stanley and Oiver slunp onto
Stanley’s bed and end up cl ose together.

QL1 VER
Don't worry you're not ny type. |
like ny nen with big tits and no
di cks.

STANLEY
You want to know ny type?

Stanl ey stunbles up, turns off the light, pulls back the

curtain and hands diver the binocul ars.

OLlI VER
Smal | Bal | s? Resident pervert.

STANLEY
That wi ndow with the blue |ight
fromthe tel evision.

A iver |ooks through binoculars at Juliet as she watches
tel evision. He focuses on her birth mark.

OLl VER
Nice birth nark on her.

STANLEY
Her nanme is Juliet. A school
teacher. Isn’t she an angel ?

CLI VER
No worman is a saint. Way you talk
about her you'd think butter
woul dn't nelt in her ass.

St anl ey shocks diver by grabbing the binocul ars.

STANLEY
I knew | shouldn’t have shown
you.

OLl VER

Jesus, Small Balls you' re serious
about this girl?
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Stanl ey wells up.

STANLEY
I fucking | ove her.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

From the wi ndow Stanley and Aiver are watching Juli et
bel ow as she wal ks across the street to work.

STANLEY
Sane tine | eaving every day and
sane tine com ng honme everyday
and nore beautiful every day.

CLI VER
I got you to say ‘fucking |ast
night. That's a victory.

As Juliet passes the public tel ephone box Stanley continues
 ovi ngly watching her but Aiver has suddenly begun to
focus on the tel ephone box.

OLl VER
You have to talk to her.

STANLEY
I can’t. No way. | don’'t know how
to talk to wonen.

CLI VER
That’ s what you're going to |earn
t oni ght .

EXT. STREET WHERE STANLEY LI VES - DAY

As Stanley and Adiver nove down the street, unknown to
Stanley Aiver stops, takes out his bookie pencil and

qui ckly writes down the nunmber of the public tel ephone box
on a betting slip.

I NT. SEX SHOP - DAY

Stanley tries not to Il ook at the sex objects as Aiver
pi cks up a can of pheronone spray.

STANLEY
VWat is it?

CLI VER
Pher omone spray. One squirt; the
wonmen will be sniffing around you
i ke dogs. Works on real dogs
t 0o.
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A iver nods at the guy behind the counter, slips himsone
noney and the guy slips hima small bag of pills.

STANLEY
And what are they?

OLl VER
Facilitators.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Beers open, Stanley and Aiver are at the w ndow again
wat chi ng Juliet bel ow as she wal ks hone.

As Stanley lovingly gazes at her Oiver picks up Stanley's
phone, taps in the nunber and waits.

Juliet reacts down on the street below as the public phone
box rings.

Stanl ey suddenly realizes what Aiver is doing and panics.

STANLEY
What are you doi ng?

Stanl ey | ooks down at Juliet, watching in terrified
excitement as Juliet |ooks around, hesitating beside the
ri ngi ng phone.

Smling at Stanley’s yearning Oiver watches Juliet.

CLI VER
Come on baby, answer it.

Juliet reaches for the phone.

STANLEY
|l can't. No, | can’'t.

But then she changes her mnd and Stanley tries to conceal
hi s di sappoi ntnent as she chooses to ignore the phone and
deci des to conti nue wal ki ng hone.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - NI GHT

As Oiver swigs on a beer, Stanley tries to focus on the
small pill that Aiver holds out in his hand.

CLI VER
You and nme ny friend are going to
pop them WAsh them down with
this.

STANLEY
VWhat will it do?
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CLI VER
Make a man of you
I NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - DAY

Dressed in his underwear Stanley is insanely high and drunk
and uni nhi bited as he demands nore poppers.

STANLEY
Gve ne nore. Gve nme nore.
CLI VER
W' Il take nore when we get out.

Bend over.

St anl ey bends over and Qiver sprays the pheronone spray
onto his underwear.

STANLEY
More, spray nore.
OLl VER
|’ve created a nonster.
STANLEY
You said | had to learn to be
bad.
OLl VER
Then say ‘fucking again.
STANLEY
No.
OLl VER

Just ‘fuck’ then. Cone on altar
boy you can say ‘fuck.’

STANLEY
| don’t use profanity and I’ m not
going to start now. Spray ne.

CLl VER
Cone on fuck-fuck say it.

STANLEY
| only say damm. Spray the damm
sexy spray.
EXT. BUSY STREET - NI GHT

Aiver and Stanley get thrown out of a bar but high on the
poppers Stanley just |aughs and shouts at the bouncer.

Aiver Twisted copyright Terry McMahon +353 877 660 039 terry69@mail.com



52.

STANLEY
| have been thrown out of nuch
finer establishnments than this.

Stanl ey hears the thud of nmusic in the bar across the way
and cars skid to a halt as he drags A iver across the
street into the bar.

I NT. GAY NI GATCLUB - NI GHT

The drugs shoot through Stanley in a wave of paranoia as he
stares at the sweaty | eather clad macho nen as they dance
on the floor then he makes to quickly exit but diver stops
hi m when he sees two wonen in the corner

CLI VER
Wait. The fag hags who hang
around these places presune
you're no threat. In like Flynn.

A gloriously canp man, ALFRED, 40’ s approaches.

ALFRED
Hel | o boys.

QLI VER
My friend here is an undercover
hetro. Wants to cone out of the
cl oset.

ALFRED
Under cover ? Janes Bond.
(sings operatic style)
For Your Ass Only.

Aiver enjoys Stanley’s enbarrassnent.

OLl VER
Don't bl ow his cover

Al fred | aughs as diver noves over to two |arge Gothic
style ladies with studs on their tongues and rings on their
lips and as he whispers to themand points in Stanley’s
direction Alfred continues singing ‘For Your Ass Only.’

STANLEY
Coul d you pl ease not do that?

ALFRED
(Si ngs)
We had joy; we had fun, when
slamred it up your bum | swear |
wont bl ow your cover. Unless you
really want me to.
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A iver approaches with the two large |adies, GLORI A 30s,
unstabl e and prone to psychosis, and her extra |arge
bottoned friend ADI NE

CLI VER
Stanley, neet Qoria. Qoria,
neet the one and only Stanley.

GORI A
You're ny kind of man. Let’s go.

As Goria and her friend pick up their coats to | eave
Stanley turns to diver.

STANLEY
What did you say to her?

CLI VER
Shut up and don’t fuck it up.

INT. GLORIA'S PLACE - NI GHT

As Goria pours drinks Stanley tries to focus on the

phot ographs on the wall but Goria s dog keeps sniffing his
ass and each tinme he pushes the dog away the dog becones
nore determ ned than ever to bury his nose in Stanley’s
pheronone drenched ass.

GOR A
He’' s never done that before,
sorry.

Goria noves in closer, grabs Stanley and as she greedily
ki sses himhe closes his eyes and as they kiss the dog
keeps sniffing Stanley’s ass. It all seens to be going
splendidly well until we nove around to see that Joria's
eyes are calnmy open

Stanl ey continues kissing her and as he opens his eyes for
a second, nmouths still clanped together, he does a double
take as he sees her eyes are w de open.

They stare at each other eyeball to eyeball as they
conti nue kissing, and while Goria is perfectly calm
St anl ey becones unconfortable and he stops the kiss.

GORI A
What ' s wrong?

STANLEY
Not hi ng.

GORI A

It's the eye thing isn't it?
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STANLEY
Thi ng?

GCORI A
Keepi ng t hem open.

STANLEY
(Coveri ng)
I hadn't noti ced.

GLORIA
| just like to watch while I,
while we.l just like to watch. Is
that alright?

Stanl ey nods. They kiss again with their eyes open and we
see Goria fromStanley's p.o.v. looking Iike a calm
whacko. Stanley | ooks anywhere except at her then as the
dog tries to hunp his leg he politely breaks the kiss.

STANLEY
Can | use your bathroon?

I NT. GLORIA'S BATHROOM HALLWAY - NI GHT

Stanley neets Aiver in the hallway as he carries two beers
into the bedroom

CLI VER
Nothing like a fat bottonmed girl.
Don’t know whether to eat it,
fuck it, or beat it. Slip her ass
between two slices of bread and
you coul d cure world hunger

STANLEY
What did you say to her about ne?
CLl VER
Wiy, what’s wong?
STANLEY
She kisses with her eyes open.
CLl VER
So?
STANLEY

She was staring at ne.

CLI VER
That’'s a walk in the park. | had
a chick once who every tinme | did
her doggy style her tang gasped
like a fart nachine.

( MORE)
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QLI VER(cont ' d)

Initially I thought I could, you
know, grin and bear it, but after
a coupl e of days...

He denonstrates hot air rising conbined with the sounds.

CLI VER
And that snell, a very peculiar
ki nd of natural perfune ny
friend. And that other one - when
she canme? Destroyed the sheets.
Li ke hunping a sperm whal e. And
t he other one who clainmed ny mlk
was good for her follicles so
she'd insist md sex that I, as
you' d say, arrive on her hair.
Wnen are psychos ny friend.
Sonmetimes that's good, sonetines
bad, but as long as you know it
i n advance, you know better how
to stal k your prey.

STANLEY
Prey?

OLlI VER
If you want to.

As O iver noves away Stanley goes into the bathroom

INT. GLORIA'S BATHROOM - NI GHT

Stanley pulls off his trousers and underwear, snells the
pheronone drenched underwear, rolls themup in a ball

| ooks around for somewhere to put them pulls open the

wi ndow, throws the underwear out the w ndow, quickly pulls
his trousers back on and stares at hinmself in the mrror.

STANLEY
Who do want to be?

INT. GLORIA'S PLACE - NI GHT

As Stanley returns Goria has stripped dowmn to her
under wear .

GORI A
Too many nen are pussies. | like
the way you're hol ding back on
taking ne too. Making nme wait,
maki ng me want it nore.

The dog sniffs Stanley's crotch, |ooks confused then exits.
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GORI A
He told ne you' d be the man | can
act out ny fantasies with. The
ones | can't tell to anyone,
except you.

Stanl ey struggles to clear his throat.

STANLEY
What type of...?

GORI A
| lie in bed, pretending I'm
asl eep, and you're a thief
breaking in. You think the place
is enpty but then you're
surprised to see ne asl eep, ny
outline underneath the |ight
bedsheet, and you know it's too
good an opportunity, so you
slowy slide the sheet off ne and
have a good | ook at ny body, ny
heavi ng breasts, my exposed
bottom Then you gently taste ne
frombehind and in ny sleep I'm
getting pleasure but then I wake
and as |'mabout to scream you
cl anp your hand around mny throat.
| tell you ny boyfriend is on his
way honme and you tell me you're
going to force himto taste you
as | watch. And | get enbarrassed
because the thought turns nme on
and you notice this so you tel
nme you're going to take ny
boyfriend frombehind as | taste
himand I slowy open ny |egs as
| reach for your...then | put on
a strap-on and, as | give you a
reach around, | fuck you hard in
t he ass. What do you think?

Stanley is speechless and a little terrified. Then the
panting dog bursts back in the door with Stanley’s
underwear in his nouth.

GOR A
Strong, silent type. | like that.
G ve me a second.

As Goria exists to her bedroom Stanl ey grabs the underwear
fromthe dog, bolts for the door, and the dog follows him
as he runs out, whispering "Aiver? But there is no reply.
He hides in the doorway as doria passes him Kkicking the
dog, and we follow her as she steps back into the enpty
room wearing her bra, panties and an obscenely |arge Strap-
on.
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GCORI A
St anl ey?

I NT. HALLWAY QUTSIDE GLORIA'S PLACE - N GHT -

Inside the el evator a pani cked and sem -cl ad Stanl ey pushes
the growl i ng anorous dog out of the elevator as he presses
the el evator buttons, waiting for the doors to slide shut.

As Goria steps out into the hallway Stanley backs into the
corner of the |ift praying for the elevator doors to close
and as he hears her com ng down the hallway he sees the
massi ve Strap-on foll owed by her anple body.

GLORIA
What are you doi ng?

STANLEY
I"mnot who you think I am

GORI A
Come on out here Stanley and get
laid by a real woman.

The el evator doors slide closed but, instead of closing al
the way, they slam against the strap-on then repeatedly

sl am against it again and again, straining to close as the
dog sniffs frantically through the opening.

Stanl ey kicks out at the strap-on causing it to fly out and
t he dog whel ps as the elevator doors finally slam shut.

EXT. BU LDI NG WHERE STANLEY AND OLI VER LI VE - DAY

Next nmorning. Still watching the building Lisa suddenly
gets out of her car, wal ks around opens the door and hol ds
it open for her kid to get out but Joey doesn’t nove.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Next nmorning. A fully clothed, badly hung over and
unconscious Stanley lies on the bed as diver enters,
hol ding the betting slip and tapping in the phone nunber.

CLI VER
Goria wasn't too inpressed with
you last night but it’s okay, |
paci fied her for you.

STANLEY
How?

OLl VER
Don’t ask.
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STANLEY
| don’t |ike who I’ m becom ng.
Al 1"mdoing is |learning how to

mani pul at e peopl e, | earning how
to lie nore effectively.

CLI VER
That's not true. Al you're doing
is peeling away the | ayers of
bulIshit and lies to reveal the
sinple truth. And you know what
that truth is? I want to fuck
you. And you know what her truth
is? She wants to fuck you. And
that's the gospel truth. You
ready?

A iver stands beside himand they watch Juliet as she wal ks
t hen reacts as the phone rings.

Both nmen watch as Juliet stops, tentatively reaches for the
phone then picks it up and Stanl ey hears her voice through
t he earpi ece.

JULIET (QC.)
Hel | 0?

Stanl ey instantly becones a nervous weck and can't speak.
A iver covers the nmouthpiece and is surprisingly gentle.

CLl VER
Talk to her. Just say hello.

Stanl ey vigorously shakes his head and A iver hangs up.

CLl VER
What the fuck is wong with you?

Stanl ey watches Juliet as she hangs up and wal ks away.

I NT. HALLWAY OUTSI DE STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Lisa clips a note to Joey’s collar, fixes his school bag
t hen ki sses himbut he stubbornly w pes away the Kkiss.

MOTHER
You' re going to be okay.

Joey gives his nother the mddle finger salute and as she
knocks on the door, she bites back tears before going to
the end of the hall and hiding. diver answers the door.

CLI VER
No cooki es today.
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A iver makes to close the door but stops when he sees the
kid hasn’t noved away.

CLI VER
Hey deaf nute, no cookies.

Joey just stares at diver.

CLI VER
What the fuck are you | ooking at?

St anl ey appears at the door and | ooks at Joey.

STANLEY
Hel | o.

OLl VER
I think he's one of themretarded
ki ds.

(1 oud sl ow speech)
Hey kid, who are you and what the
fuck do you want?

St anl ey crouches down and adopts a patronizing voice.

STANLEY
Hello little boy, can you speak?

JCEY
Fuck you pervert.

St anl ey backs off in shock.

CLI VER
That’s it kid, you tell him

JCEY
And fuck you too.

OLl VER
Toi | et - nout hed not her f ucker.

A iver steps out and checks the hall as Stanley sees the
note around Joey’s neck and tentatively opens it.

As Oiver stares down the corridor Lisa pulls herself back
into the corner and he doesn’'t see her.

CLl VER
Hey, Ricky Retardo, where’s your
not her ?
STANLEY
Wait, listen.
(readi ng)
“Aiver. | cannot handle his
behavi or anynore.
( MORE)
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STANLEY(cont ' d)
| ve been offered a contract for
five days and I’'mtaking it. Joey
is at an age now where he needs a
father's discipline, where he
needs to learn what it neans to
be a man. Signed Lisa. P.S. He's
in school at eight thirty. This
is the address...’

CLI VER
Get the fuck out of here. Who put
you up to this? This is a joke.
Check the calender. April first.

Joey just continues to stare at diver.

QL1 VER
How do | even know if the piss
ant is mne?

Joey punches himhard in the balls and Aiver goes down.

STANLEY
He's yours alright.

CLI VER
Toi | et-nouth piece of shit
not her f ucker, you think you're
stayi ng here, you can go fuck
your sel f.

Li sa runs back up the corridor and rushes in.

LI SA
See what | have to contend with?

Aiver is stunned to see Lisa.

CLI VER
What are you trying to do to ne?

LI SA
He needs a fat her.

OLl VER
Prove the little bastard' s ni ne.

Again with terrific speed Joey kicks himin the balls.

LI SA
Joey please don’t kick your
father’s testicles. diver you' ve
avoi ded being a parent for nine
years. Can you be a father for
five dam days?

Aiver |ooks to Stanley.
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STANLEY
We can’t just throw himout on
the street.

A iver stands.

OLl VER
Punching ne in the nuts? | should
t hrow hi m out the notherfucking
Wi ndow.

LI SA
| see you haven’'t changed.

CLI VER
And rest assured |I never will. |
don't want to spend five m nutes
with the piss ant nmuch less five
days but you go on your bullshit
trip, however, let nme tell you,
this is a once off deal. Don't
dream of dunpi ng hi mon ne again.

LI SA
I have to go. You going to be
okay?

Joey ignores her and she gives her nunber to Aiver

LI SA
The nunber 1’11 be staying at.

Li sa hesitates, kisses Joey hard, then as she exits, diver
wat ches her go down the corridor and vani sh.

STANLEY
Joey, you’'re very welconme to stay
her e.

As Joey turns around and strolls into the apartnment Qi ver
and Stanley stare at him

CLl VER
It’s the fucking Oren. Ever hear
of thank you piss ant?

Joey turns and tries to punch AQiver in the balls again but
AQiver is ready for himand quickly noves out of the way.

CLl VER
Wooahh, hands off the
mer chandi se that made you

Joey points up and as Aiver |ooks up Joey again hits him

with deadly accuracy in the balls and Aiver groans and
col | apses onto the couch.
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STANLEY
He'll need a sandw ch.

AQiver holds his balls and as he and Joey stare at each
other Stanley throws Joey an apple and qui ckly makes him a
sandwi ch for school

STANLEY
He’s going to be late.
QLI VER
For what ?
STANLEY

School . Quick, get dressed.

OLl VER
You think I'"mbring this devil
child to school ? You bring him

STANLEY
But I'’mnot his parent.

CLI VER
Pretend you are, | don't give a
shit. My balls are...|l should be

in hospital having a big assed
nurse caressing ny nut sack not
bringing that shithead to school.

JOEY
Don’t tal k about wonen |i ke that.
OLl VER
Li ke what ?
JOEY
Li ke shit.
OLl VER
Wat ch your nouth Kkid.
JOEY
That's funny.
OLl VER
VWhat is?
JOEY

The way you tal k about wonen you
think you're qualified to give ne
a lesson in norality?
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CLI VER
Just ny luck. Two hundred and
fifty mllion spermin each
ejaculation and I end up with
sone kind of prodigy. You're nine
years of old you cheeky shit;
What woul d you know about
norality or qualification?

JCEY
What's age got to do with it?
You' re what, sixty, and you don't
know jack shit about it either?

CLI VER
Where did you get that rancid
nmout h of yours you cheeky fuck?

JCEY
Where did you get that rancid
nmout h of yours you cheeky fuck?

CLI VER
Get your nother. | can’t believe
that bitch did this to ne.

Joey throws the apple with vicious force and again hits
AQiver in the nuts with deadly accuracy. Qiver screans out
in pain and lunges for Joey but Stanley quickly intercedes.

STANLEY
OCkay, 1’11 bring him

As Stanl ey ushers Joey out the door, diver, grabbing his
balls, yells at them fromthe couch

CLI VER
Don’t bring himto school. He
knows too nuch al ready, send the
genius out to get a job, he’'s old
enough, let himearn his keep.

As they close the door diver |ooks down at his balls and
talks to themin a baby’ s voice.

CLI VER
Are you okay boys? I know. |I’'m
sorry. Did the bold boy hit you?

He picks up the apple, takes a bite, chews but suddenly
stops, thinks for a |l ong nmoment, then whispers to hinself.

OLl VER
| have a son
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EXT/I NT. - BUS - DAY

Joey and Stanley sit together in silence as the bus drives.
Joey | ooks out the wi ndow and Stanl ey stares straight
ahead. Wthout |ooking at Stanley, Joey at |ast speaks.

JOEY
Wiy does he tal k about wonen |ike
t hat ?
STANLEY
He thinks...he thinks it makes
hi ma man.
Si | ence.
JOEY
It makes hima dick.
Si | ence.
STANLEY
He’ s your father.
Si | ence.
JOEY
He's a dick.
Long sil ence.
JOEY

Thanks for the sandw ch.
Si | ence.

STANLEY
You' re wel cone.

As the bus continues they haven't | ooked at each other and
they're still sitting in silence but there is a rel axed
ease between them now and both of themare aware of it.

INT. JOEY' S SCHOCOL - DAY

As Stanley brings Joey into his class he smles and nmakes
to | eave but he does a doubl e take when he sees who Joey’s
teacher is - Juliet, the woman he has been watchi ng through
his wi ndow. He stands in stunned paralysis staring at her
until the children start |aughing and she approaches him

JULI ET
Hel | o.

Stanl ey goes red with sel f-consciousness and can’t answer.
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JULI ET
Are you okay?

STANLEY
I’m Joey’s...father.

JULI ET
Have we net before?

STANLEY
| don’t think...no.

The | arge burly Principal Mster Rose interrupts.

JULI ET
This is our Principal, Mster
Rose.

As Juliet noves away the Principal takes Stanley’ s hand.

PRI NCI PAL
Do you think you are free to
arrange an appoi ntnent for
t onor r ow?

But Stanl ey barely hears himas he watches Juliet float
away.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - NI GHT

AQiver, Stanley and Joey silently watch tel evision. Joey
sneaks a glance at Aiver but Aiver doesn't respond. As
Joey | ooks back at the television Aiver sneaks a gl ance at
Joey but Joey doesn’'t respond.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - DAY

Joey, in his school uniform wth bag on his back is
waiting to | eave as Stanley struggles to get Qiver to go
with them

STANLEY
But you have to cone.

CLI VER
You told himyou were his father
so who gives a shit?

STANLEY
You, | hope.

A iver grabs his coat.
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CLI VER
Kid, you re getting to be a rea
pain in the scrotum

EXT/ I NT. BUS - DAY

Joey and Stanley sit near the front in the sane seat but
A iver slouches at the back, watching them As Joey turns
around to look at himdiver studiously |ooks away.

I NT. JCEY' S SCHOOL - DAY
As Joey |leaves themto go to class Stanley smles.

STANLEY
See you |l ater.

A iver nmakes to say sonething but Joey is gone.

I NT. JOEY' S SCHOCL, OUTSIDE PRI NCl PAL ROSE' S OFFI CE - DAY

As Oiver and Stanley sit outside Stanley contentedly
sm | es.

CLl VER
What the hell are you grinning
at?

Stanl ey abruptly stops smling.

I NT. JOEY’ S SCHOCL, PRI NCI PAL ROSE' S OFFI CE - DAY

From his high chair Principal Rose smles at both of them
as they unconfortably sit in the | ower chairs.

PRI NCI PAL
It really is so good to neet you
at | ast.

STANLEY
Sane here.

A iver says nothing so Stanley nudges him

CLl VER
Yeah, it’s areal...it really is.

PRI NCI PAL
Joey is some boy.

STANLEY
He is, isn't he.
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CLI VER
Yeah, he’s sone boyo alright.

PRI NCI PAL
And how readily he has accepted
you two is an inspiration.

QLI VER
What do you nean?
PRI NCI PAL
The two of you. Hi s acceptance.
QLI VER
You' re |l osing me here Rosie.
PRI NCI PAL
The way he has wel coned you as a
coupl e.
CLI VER
As a what?
PRI NCI PAL

It’s okay, Joey told ne you
wer e. . .toget her.

OLl VER
Me and hi n??

PRI NCI PAL
If 1've been indiscreet please
forgive ne.

OLl VER
Me and hi nf?

PRI NCI PAL
If 1've offended you | apol ogi ze.

CLI VER
Me and...? Me? Gay? Look at ne.
Me? Look at nme for Christ’s sake.
I'"'ma pussy magnet. In fact |
don't give a shit you think I'ma
knob jockey but don't you think
if I was 1'd get better far
superior dick than this twat?

PRI NCI PAL
I think he's rather nice.
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CLI VER
Do you now? Ckay, while you two
hol d hands and rem ni sce about
‘The Wzard of Oz’ I"'mgoing to
find Joey and give hima good old
het er osexual hi di ng.

As diver exits The Principal stares at Stanley then
tentatively begins to sing a song from The Wzard of Oz.
Stanley smiles politely and as he exits Principal Rose just
shrugs and continues singing to hinself.

I NT. SCHOOL CORRI DOR - DAY

Stanl ey rushes after AQiver who is peering into the doors
of different classes scanning for Joey.

CLI VER
Told you I'd get you |aid.

STANLEY
Wth a woman. Wy do they al
sing to ne?

CLI VER
You inspire them There's the
little shit.

STANLEY
Remenber, 1’ m his father.

Aiver pulls open the door and points at Joey.

OLl VER
You, shithead, outside now.

Oiver hears the teacher's voice behind him

JULI ET
Excuse nme?

Aiver turns to dism ss the teacher but does a doubl e take
when he sees it is Juliet.

QLI VER
You're his teacher?

JULI ET
And who are you?

QLI VER
Hs...his, 'mdiver

Stanl ey enters and bl ushes when he sees Juliet.
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JULI ET
You nmust be Stanley's partner?

AQiver is dismyed.

CLI VER
Do | | ook gay to you?

JULI ET
What does gay | ook |ike?

CLI VER
Li ke him Not ne. You for
exanpl e? You' re obviously not a
car pet-nmuncher. Look at ne for

god's sake. I'mas manly as a man
can be. You tell her Stanl ey,
aren't |7?

Stanley can’t help getting revenge.

STANLEY
He's so manly. It's sensational

JOEY
Ni ce one Stan.

CLI VER
Shut your hole, lying shithead.

JULI ET
Pl ease do not use that | anguage
in ny class.

CLI VER
| apol ogi ze, but that degenerate
lowife...okay boys and girls,
hands up who thinks I | ook gay?

The boys and girls hesitate then slowmy one starts to put
his hand up but diver snaps at him

CLI VER
Put your hand down; you don't
even know what |'mtal ki ng about.
You, sexy teacher, take a gander
at the goods and tell ne | | ook

gay.

JULI ET
Me thinks he doth protest too
much. What’s that from chil dren?

The children laugh in recognition and say, ‘Hamet.’
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CLI VER
Don’t get all Shakespearey on ne.
G ve a woman an inch and she'l
take all six inches. O in ny
case, nine and a half. Joey, tel
your teacher and this class right
now that 1'mno fag.

The | arge security guard appears and Oiver |ooks at his
barrel chest.

CLI VER
Aren't you a big boy?

Juliet |ooks at AOiver |like he's just said the gayest thing
i magi nabl e and the kids |augh.

CLI VER
| didn't nean it that way. |
meant it in a casual threatening
way. The way Ji nmy Cagney
woul d' ve said it.
(I'mtating Cagney)
“Aren't you a big boy?

He | ooks to the security man.

CLl VER
You know what | nean don't you?

CUT TO

A iver being throwm out of the building with the kids
cheering at the top w ndow.

I NT. TOY STORE - DAY

AQiver, Stanley and Joey shop for a baseball and glove in
the toy store. Joey tries to feign indifference but he is
excited as he turns to Stanl ey.

JOEY
Can | have a | ook around?

STANLEY
O course, go ahead.

As Joey noves away A iver is jealous.

CLI VER
Way did he ask you?

STANLEY
VWhat ?
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CLI VER
He asked you could he...never
m nd.
STANLEY
Are you okay?
QLI VER
I have a son, can you believe
t hat ?
STANLEY
Who is going to grow up |ike you.
CLI VER
A mni ne.
STANLEY

You want that?

CLl VER
Absol utely.

Stanl ey | ooks at Aiver, asking himto consider his answer.

CLI VER
Wiy woul dn’t 1?2

Stanl ey says nothing as A iver considers Joey becom ng just
like himthen realizes it's the last thing he wants.

CLI VER
No. My god, no.

STANLEY
Then do sonet hi ng.

CLI VER
Do what ?

STANLEY

Teach by exanpl e.

OLl VER
The kid thinks I'm an asshol e.

STANLEY
He m ght be right.

OLl VER
VWhat do | do?

STANLEY
Be good | suppose.

ALl VER
How?
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I don’t know. Do three good
deeds.

CLI VER

What the fuck are they?

STANLEY
Ni ce things for people.

QLI VER
kay. | can do that.

An unsure A iver nmakes to continue wal king then stops.

ALl VER
Li ke what ?

STANLEY
You' d have to destroy the
personal inage you' ve spent years
creating. There's no way you're
going to sacrifice that.

CLl VER
That's a |l ovely speech. Now, how
to be good. Gve ne the skinny on
how to fake it.

STANLEY
You' re unbelievable. Tell ne a
singl e good deed you'd like to do
for soneone?

CLI VER
There are several wonen 1'd like
to do good deeds for, real good.

STANLEY
If you' re not going to take this
seriously...

CLI VER
Jesus Christ Stan, help ne out
here will you? I’ m obviously not
too up on the good deeds noti on.
What makes a good man? | have no
i dea. Teach ne?

STANLEY
Keep it sinple. On the street,
pi ck up a piece of paper and put
it inthe bin. Gve alittle to
the poor. Help an old | ady across
the street.
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OLl VER
That's it?

STANLEY
The imtation of goodness can
make you becone what you imtate.

CLI VER
Don't get all Mster Magi on ne
you shit; you don’t wear it well.

STANLEY
Do three good deeds a day, three
deeds that are of no benefit to
you, without telling anybody
about it, then you will feel the
di fference inside here.

CLI VER
But | spent years devel opi ng ny
asshole-iality. I'"mjust supposed

to drop all that hard | earned
magi c? The world kicks the shit
out of good guys. Good guys don't
finish last; they' re not even
allowed to enter the fucking
race.

Joey returns with a glove and basebal I .

JOEY
Ready?

Aiver |ooks at Joey, forces a smle and nods.

I NT. PARK - DAY

In the park the other kids play soccer but diver and
Stanl ey watch, broken hearted, as Joey finds it difficult
to fit in.

Then the ball rolls towards Stanley and Stanley stops it
with his foot, and Aiver jealously watches as Stanley nods
to Joey and passes the ball across to him

As Joey makes to kick it, another kid, IGNATIUS, a spoilt
brat, cones in, slips the ball away from himand scores and
A iver winces as he sees Joey's deflation

I gnatius stands beside Joey and | ooks over at diver and
St anl ey.

| GNATI US
That your Momm e and Daddy?
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Joey smiles calmMy then smacks Ignatius in the face,
busting his nose. As Ignatius screans in pain Joey strolls
over to proud Aiver and a horrified Stanley.

STANLEY
Joey, what did you do?

JCEY
He said you two were ny Momm e
and Daddy.

OLl VER
He what ?

STANLEY
Let’s just leave Aiver

CLI VER
Whi ch one did he say was the
Mormmi e?

JOEY
VWhat ?

QLI VER
O the two of us which one was
supposed to be the..oother figure?

JOEY
I didn't ask him

CLI VER
You can't just hit people because
they called Stanley a wonan.

STANLEY
VWhat ?

OLl VER
Even if it was, frankly, a
spl endi d sl ap.

JCEY
It was good, wasn't it?

CLI VER
Where did you learn to throw a
dig Ii ke that son?

STANLEY
Aiver...

OLl VER
VWhat ?

STANLEY

Can | have a word?
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As Oiver noves to Stanley he proudly speaks to Joey.

CLI VER
G ve ne a second sl ugger.

STANLEY
Don't you see what you're doing?

CLI VER
You telling me that wasn't a
great crack on the nose?

STANLEY
But surely you..

OLl VER
Kid's a natural

STANLEY
Your son is a bully diver.
Remenber what we tal ked about ?
Yet here you are rewarding his
behavi or with. ..

CLl VER
Al right, shut the fuck up, | get
the point. It’s worse than having
a fucking wife with you

A iver noves back to the excited Joey.

JCEY
Did you hear the crack when I...?

CLI VER
Stop boasting; no nore breaking
noses okay?

JCEY
But | thought. ..

CLI VER
Wl | you thought wrong.

Joey is confused and hurt as Oiver stares at him their
nonent of connection destroyed. Stanley noves to Joey as
Aiver wal ks away and Ignatius’ pockmarked rich father
RONALD, rushes over to tackle Stanley.

RONALD
H s nose coul d be broken. Your
son m ght have broken his nose.

Aiver turns back disgusted that anybody woul d think that
Joey is Stanley’s son.
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What is it with you peopl e? You
t hi nk that deadbeat is his son?
Look at himfor Christ's sake? He
has a spermcount in the m nus.

RONALD
Who are you?
CLI VER
I"'mJoey's old nman.
STANLEY
Aiver, let’s go.
RONALD
Look what your ruffian son did to
I gnati us.
CLI VER

My what son? From what | heard,
l[ittle Ignatius here is a bit of
a chip off the old yuppie smart
ass piece of shit block hinself.

RONALD
| beg your pardon.

CLI VER
No need to beg, you can have it.
| pardon you.

Stanl ey sees that Joey is getting excited by diver
standing up for him

STANLEY
Aiver, please..

CLl VER
What’'s your hurry?

JCEY
Yeah Stanl ey, what’'s your hurry?
You tell him Dad.

A iver responds to being called *Dad’ - he likes it.
RONALD
| could call the police right
NOW.
STANLEY

There's no need for that.
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CLI VER
Yeah, you could but the | ocal cop
is probably at home getting sone
pi pe work done by Ignatius’
not her. Let’s go son.

As they make to nove away Ronald calls after them

RONALD
How dare you

Instead of continuing to walk away O iver sees the excited
| ook in Joey’'s eyes and goes back to Ronald and Ignati us.

CLI VER
Dare 1? You telling me you're a
hundred percent sure the only
pi pe ever laid in your house is
yours? Don’t be naive ny
pockmar ked friend.

Joey | aughs and gives the mddle finger salute to Ignatius.

JOEY
You tell him Dad.

Fuell ed by his son’s newfound admration for himdQiver
steps cl oser to Ronal d.

CLI VER
Look at you; rich shirt, squeaky
cl ean new shoes and hard wor ked
for credit cards stuck in your
steam cl eaned suit. Yet you're
the one here. Despite all that
hard work, you're the one stuck
in the park with the brat who's
probably not yours in the first
pl ace. Wiere is the little |lovely
l oving wife?

RONALD
Dead.

CLI VER
Who’' s goi ng down on her right now
do you think?

RONALD
My wife died |ast nonth.

AQiver struggles to ignore what he has just heard.
CLI VER

So the only thing going down on
her are worns?
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Aiver laughs at his own joke, alittle too loudly and a
little too forced. Looking around to see that nobody el se
is laughing he struggles to maintain his smle.

OLl VER
Cone on, don't bullshit me. For
real, where is the m ssus?

As Ronal d begins to weep his son tenderly takes his hand.

| GNATI US
Dad, it’s okay.

CLI VER
Tell me you're shitting ne.
You' ve got to be shitting ne.

As Oiver looks to Joey he tries to | augh but Joey just
| ooks back at himin enbarrassed silence, all admration
gone. Stanley puts his hand on Ronal d’s shoul der.

CLl VER
Suddenly |1’ m the bad guy?

AQiver’s enbarrassnent turns to anger

CLl VER
What are you crying about you
fuck? Drama queen histrionics.
Maki ng me | ook bad in front of ny
kid you fucking rich nonce. Cone
on Joey let’s get the fuck out of
her e.

But Joey doesn’t nove. He |ooks at Ronald then to Ignatius.

JOEY
" msorry.

CLI VER
You’ re apol ogi zing to these
shits? Don’t you apol ogi ze to..

STANLEY
Aiver, stop.

CLI VER
Stop what? Stop fucking what? I’'m
not the one who said...|’ mnot

the...you re with this rich fuck?

STANLEY
Just | eave it.

CLl VER
You sound |ike a fucking woman.
Just leave it.

( MORE)
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QLI VER(cont ' d)

Mot her fucker is lucky | don’'t
kick his dentist polished teeth
in.

STANLEY
Aiver, please..

A iver suddenly pushes Stanley hard and both Stanley and
Joey are shocked.

CLI VER
Who the fuck do you think you' re
tal king to?

STANLEY
Don’t do this.

Too |ate to back down now wi thout |osing face Aiver pushes
Stanl ey harder and Stanley falls to the ground.

QLI VER
You think we’'re equals here
fucko? You don’t ever tell ne
what to do. You want to know what
ki nd of man your new best friend
here is son?

Stanley gets to his feet.

JOEY

Leave hi m al one.
Ol VER

You' re siding with hinP
JOEY

He's better than you.
Ol VER

I's he now?

AQiver rushes at Stanley and hits hima brutally fast three
punch conbination to the face and Joey is horrified as
Stanl ey slunps to the ground.

OLl VER
Better than ne now is he?

Joey rushes to help Stanley and as he hol ds himhe | ooks at
Aiver

JOEY
You're a dick

OLl VER
Yeah?
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JOEY
Yeah.

A iver makes a rush at Joey to hit himand stops his fist
just short of contact but as he stares at Joey, Joey stares
right back at himand they hold this for a long tine then
Aiver pulls away.

CLI VER
I"’mfinished with you fucks. All
of you all can kiss ny hairy
i ndependent ass.

As Oiver stornms away Joey | ooks to Ignatius and his crying
f at her.

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Stanl ey holds an ice pack against his jaw as Joey wat ches
tel evision. Suddenly the door bursts open and a drunk
AQiver is standing there.

CLl VER
Ri ght Fucko, our contract hasn’'t
ended yet; you and ne are going
for a drink.

STANLEY
We can't | eave Joey here al one.

OLl VER
Yes we can.

As A iver pushes Stanley out he |ooks to his son but Joey
just gives himthe mddle finger salute and stares back at
t he tel evision.

I NT. BAR - N GHT

Standing at the bar Aiver knocks back another drink and
aggressively orders anot her round.

STANLEY
| understand you re upset but we
real ly shoul d get back to Joey.

O iver grabs Stanley and pulls himover to a sexy wonan and
her thug boyfriend.

CLI VER
Forgive the intrusion but this
gentl eman here asked ne to tel
you that he'd like to slip his
schlong into your m ssus' nuff.

Aiver Twisted copyright Terry McMahon +353 877 660 039 terry69@mail.com



81.

The boyfriend thug rushes at a terrified Stanley.

BOYFRI END
You have five seconds to get out
of here.
STANLEY
No probl em
BOYFRI END
Have | got a problenf
STANLEY
No, | said no problem
BOYFRI END
What's ny probl enf?
STANLEY
No, | said...
BOYFRI END

You' re the fucking problem

STANLEY
Pl ease, don’t do this. My friend
here is just angry with ne and...

QLI VER
I"’'mno friend of his mster. A
man who tal ks about your | ady
i ke that.

BOYFRI END
Don't do what? This?

He pushes Stanley and Stanley | ooks to Aiver for help but
AQiver just smles an ugly smle.

CLI VER
Called it a work of ass he did
m ster. Ass-tonishing he said.
Described it as an ass-terpiece
m ster. Favourite food nust be
ass- paragus he said. Then
wonder ed what she was doing with
an ass-hole like you mster. Hs
wor ds not m ne.

The Boyfriend punches Stanley in the face and as Stanl ey
goes down A iver laughs at him As the Boyfriend drags
Stanley up to hit himagain Aiver casually steps in.

CLI VER
Al right, that’s enough.

But the boyfriend ignores himand throws another punch.

Aiver Twisted copyright Terry McMahon +353 877 660 039 terry69@mail.com



82.

CLI VER
| said that’s enough Fucko.

The Boyfriend pushes diver away and nmakes to smack Stanl ey
again but before his fist makes inpact Oiver steps in and
with straight fingers extended he darts the Boyfriend in

t he throat.

Suddenly unabl e to breathe the stunned Boyfriend grabs his
own throat and as he begins to panic his girlfriend rushes
to him Qiver pulls Stanley off the ground.

CLI VER
Not much of a father figure now,
are you Small Balls?

EXT. JULIET’ S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Hol di ng Stanl ey around the back of his neck Oiver pounds
on Juliet’s door.

CLI VER
You interfere with ny business |
interfere with yours. Like many a
noral i st you' re nothing but a
hypocrite. Everyone thinks you' re
the nice guy and I’'mthe shit.
So, M ster Nice Guy how can you
go to your grave knowi ng you're a
lying lowife fake?

Juliet opens the door.

OLl VER
Renmenber us?

Juliet |ooks at Stanley’s bl eedi ng nose.

JULI ET
Are you alright? Cone in.

QLI VER
He got into his first fist fight.
He’ Il survive. For an hour

anyway. He has sonething to tel
you school teacher. Come on Smal |
Balls, ‘fess up to the | ady.

STANLEY
Way are you doing this?

ALl VER

Think you' re better than ne do
you? Judgi ng ne? Go on, tell her.
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You' re hurting him

OLl VER
You won’t be defendi ng himwhen
you hear...Let ne ask you, did
you never think of having that
birth mark on your thigh renoved?

Juliet steps back and becones uneasy.

JULI ET
Who are you?

CLI VER
Stanley Small Balls here has the
wi ndow to your soul Teach. Tel
her Stan.

Juliet looks to Stanley and he al nost weeps.

STANLEY
| never neant to hurt you.

JULI ET
What ' s goi ng on here?

CLI VER
Not only is this liar not Joey’s
old man, our resident pervert
here has been watching you
t hrough his wi ndow with
bi nocul ars. Too nmuch of a coward
to talk to you he prefers to jerk
of f wat chi ng you instead.

STANLEY
That’'s not true, | have never...
swear to you..

JULI ET
You’ ve been spying on ne?
STANLEY
It’s not |ike that.
JULI ET
Then tell me how it is?
CLl VER
"1l leave you two | ove birds for
a nonent, | have to get sonebody.

As diver noves away Juliet stares at Stanley.

JULI ET
I’ mwaiting.
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STANLEY
| only watched...Il know the way
you cone honme and throw your mail
in the bin then take it out
again. | know the way you love to
dance to Mavin Gaye. The way you
sit at four in the norning and
wat ch the | ate night novies.
Sonetinmes | watch them at the
sanme tinme and pretend we have
conversations. | know the way you
cry. For no reason. | know I do
t he same. For no reason

JULI ET
Don't pretend you're a...You' re
just some scumw th a tel escope.

STANLEY
I’ m not.
JULI ET
Then what are you?
STANLEY
Lonely. | was.lonely. | |ooked at

people’s lives because |I.didn't
have one of my own. Then you
noved in. And...I| really believe
if you got to know ne...This is
not who I am

JULI ET
Then who are you?

STANLEY
The man who | oves you.

Juliet stares at himthen slans the door shut in his face.
As a broken Stanley reaches to touch the door a manic
AQiver arrives with a sleepy Joey.

CLI VER
Did we mss the show? Not to
worry because the main event is
about to kick in and you Joey are
going to get to see the true
character of your bel oved
surrogate father here.

EXT. H GH DANGEROUS BRI DGE - NI GHT
Aterrified Stanley is standing on top of the bridge being

held by Aiver begging Aiver to stop as Aiver nmanically
grins at Joey.
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CLI VER
Can’t do it huh? Junp you
cowardly fuck

Stanl ey screans for Aiver to stop then Aiver drags him
down, dunps himon the ground and turns to Joey.

QLI VER
See Joey? Coward. He's the liar.
Not ne. You happy now? Let's get
t he fuck out of here.

As A iver and Joey nove away Stanley hol ds back and | ooks
down at the dangerous water.

Stanl ey steps back and as Joey turns to | ook at him Stanl ey
runs at the bridge.

AQiver turns to see what Joey is watching just in time to
see Stanley launch hinself off the bridge and tunble into
t he deep water bel ow.

JCEY
He can't swim
CLI VER
Bit late to give himlessons now.
JCEY
Do sonet hi ng.
CLI VER
What does he want? A round of
appl ause. I'’mnot going to freeze

nmy balls off for that

not her f ucker who’s only doi ng
this in the first place to make
me | ook bad in front of ny Kkid.

JCEY
Hel p him

A reluctant Aiver noves back and | ooks over the bridge.

JOEY
He' s dr owni ng.

CLl VER
Not ny style kid. I’mnot the
humani tari an hero type. It's | ook

after nunber one, kill or be
killed, the survival of the...ah
fuck it.

A iver junps over the edge of the bridge and | aunches
hinself into the water.
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Joey watches as Oiver tries to see Stanley under the dark
water. He begins to panic and dives one final tine
returning to the surface with a spluttering Stanley.

He tries to bring himto the edge but Stanley’s thrashing
pani c i s endangering them bot h.

CLI VER
I swear to Christ 1'Il fucking
drown you nyself if you don’t
stop hitting ne.

Stanl ey cal ms down and Oiver drags himto the edge.
Stanl ey coughs and splutters and a jeal ous Aiver watches
as Joey puts his arnms around Stanley. Stanley | ooks up at
A iver, unaware of the jealousy raging through Aiver.

STANLEY
Now you’re a hero.

CLI VER
You t hink so?
(to Joey)
Way don’t you call hi m Dad?

STANLEY
Aiver, he's just..

CLI VER

"1l tell you what, why don’t you
two fucks just get married. Two
bastards trying to make ne good.
Thi s whol e consci ence horseshit.

I was nuch fucking happier before
I nmet either of you and you know
what, | want the old nme back

Aiver gets up and starts to wal k away.

JOEY
Where are you goi ng?

CLI VER
I"mgoing to get a pint of
whi skey then I'mgoing to shit in
t he cathedral and then I'm going
to Hell and there's nothing you
two good deed di cks can do about
it. You hear ne? | want ne back.

JCEY
Yeah, you do that. Fuck off and
live your all inportant life.
OLlI VER
You know what kid? | tried. |
real ly did.
( MORE)
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QLI VER(cont ' d)

But did you ever think, maybe the
deadbeat here is you?

As Aiver turns and wal ks away Stanley puts his hand on
Joey’ s shoul der.

STANLEY
He doesn’t nean it Joey. He
doesn’t nean any of it.

Conceal ing his enotions Joey pushes Stanley’s hand away.
JOEY

Leave ne al one.
| NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - NI GHT
Joey goes into the roomand slunps on the bed as Stanl ey
| ooks across to Juliet’s wi ndows and sees that she has
closed the curtains for the first tinme. He throws the
bi nocul ars in the bin.

I NT. GERRY’S BAR - N GHT

A DRUNK WOVAN | i stens at the end of the bar as an equally
drunk and broken Aiver - the only other custoner in the

place - stares at a piece of paper on the floor then turns
to Gerry.
CLI VER
You know what a social conscience
i s?

Gerry and the Drunk Whman watch O iver as he slides off his
bar stool, picks the piece of paper off the ground, |ooks
around for a bin, finds none, then crunples up the paper
and puts it in his pocket.

CERRY
What are you doi ng?

CLI VER
Devel opi ng a soci al consci ence
Gerry. Deciding to do sonething
good as opposed to not doing it.
It can be sonmething small Gerry,
i nane even, but I'mtrying, know
what | nean?

Gerry pours Aiver another drink.

CLI VER
You have kids Gerry?
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CERRY
Me and Carla tried for years
but...what’s a man to do?

oLl VER
| have a son. Born as a result of
sex Gerry. A son. |I've been with

many wonen that | didn't want to
be with, faking; inventing |ines
of lies to get what | didn't even
want in the first place. | got no
idea in the world how to nake a
woman conme Gerry. Wen it does
happen | feel |ike a great
Casanova, a spectacul ar nman. But

| got little or no participation
in the actual event. No consci ous
awar eness of what worked or what
didn't. 1've studied, read the
books, watched the videot apes,
read the Cosnp articles, and,
every time, | still funble
around, listening to the woman's
response, hoping I'magetting it
right. Most of the tinme | don't -
and when | do | don't know how I
did. You bone sone stranger
because every book, every novie,
every song tells you that it’'s
going to be sublinme but, in
truth, nost sex with strangers is
boring, tine consum ng, and

wi t hout any real pleasure at all.

As Cerry pours another drink Oiver slunps his head on the
counter and the drunk woman’s words are al nost to hersel f.

DRUNK WOVAN
At | ast, one honest nman.

Aiver slowy raises his head.

CLl VER
Say that again.

The drunk wonman stares at him

DRUNK WOVAN
| said nothing.

CLI VER
No pl ease, what you just said,
say it again.

The drunk wonman stares at him
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DRUNK WOVAN
| said...one honest man.

AQiver is suddenly wi de awake. He | ooks at Gerry, pushes
the drink away and bolts upright.

QL1 VER
| have to go.

As he rushes past the drunk wonan he stops, tenderly Kkisses
her head, |ays sonme noney on the counter for her and bolts
out the door. The Drunk Wman | ooks at GCerry.

DRUNK WOVAN
What did | say?

I NT. STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - NI GHT

St anl ey checks the sl eeping Joey then noves to the w ndow
and as he sees Juliet on the street bel ow he quickly turns
off the Iight and taps the pay phone nunber into his phone.

A heartbroken Juliet stops as the pay phone rings then
answers it and speaks softly.

JULIET (QC.)
Hel | 0?

Upstairs, watching her, Stanley suddenly can't speak.

JULI ET
Hel | 0?

Stanley tries to say sorry but words fail himas Juliet
whi spers into the phone.

JULI ET
St anl ey?

Stanley points to his chest and tries to say, ‘It's nme’ but
the words won't cone out.

Juliet slowy hangs up the phone and as Stanley hears the
hang up click Juliet |ooks up at his w ndow and he sl unps
down out of view, with the phone still against his ear.

Juliet |ooks up at Stanley's w ndow but because he has

sl unped down onto the floor she sees nothing. As she slowy
wal ks away Stanley finds his voice again and as he slowy
begins to talk into the disconnected phone he inagines her
replies.

STANLEY
How was your day?
(Li stens)
Real | y?
( MORE)
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STANLEY( cont ' d)

And what did you say to hinf

(Li stens)
Good for you.

(Li stens)
Me? Well, it’s strange because
one of the guys at work today; |
don't think he neant offence by
it, it was actually quite funny,
but he was trying to figure out
why a worman |ike you woul d be
with a man |ike nme, and it got ne
t hi nki ng, because the truth is I
coul dn't answer him

(Li stens)
Wiy is a woman |ike you with ne?

(Listens then wells up)
You really nmean that? That,
literally, is the nicest thing
anybody's ever. ..

(Listens) )
You' re genui nely asking that
guesti on?

(Li stens)
When | see you, | just.everything

| onely, vacuous, neani ngl ess al
fl oats away and the whole world
makes sense.

(Listens and reacts)
Don't cry. Don't cry.

Stanley tries not to weep.

EXT. STREET - N GHT

Still drunk, diver, passes the A d Hobo, takes out a
single small denom national coin, |ooks at it, goes back to
t he Hobo, considers putting the coin in the cup then stops.

CLI VER
You got change bud?

The O d Hobo | ooks at the coin

OLD HOBO
Keep it. You obviously need it
nore than ne.

CLI VER
Cheeky cunt.

A iver noves to cross the road, and, as he waits for the
traffic lights, an old | ady stands beside him

ALl VER

Hey lovely old | ady, would you
i ke some hel p?
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OLD LADY
How very ki nd.

The pedestrian lights turn green and they start to cross
but she is slow and Oiver is starting to get frustrated.

CLI VER
I"'min a bit of a hurry here
G andma so if you could get the
finger out I'd appreciate it.

OLD LADY
Get what ?

As the lights start to flash she becones nervous and turns
back around, insisting on going back but Oiver tugs her.

OLl VER
| don't have tinme Grandnma. Run
and we'll make it.

OLD LADY

Have you been dri nki ng?

CLI VER
Jesus Christ, just get your
fucking finger out and let's get
to the other side so that | can
get my good not herfucking deed in
the bag and as far away from your
wrinkly ass as possible.

As the cars honk their horns the A d Lady starts hitting
Aiver with her cane.

OLD LADY

How dare you. Sonebody hel p ne!
CLI VER

Ah fuck it.

A iver scoops her up, throws her over his shoul der and
makes a run for the other side and cars skid dangerously
close as the old |lady screans out. Another car jans on its
breaks and A iver has to junp on the bonnet and slide
across it while holding the scream ng granny.

As they arrive at the other side he drops the old | ady and
she smacks himw th her cane.

CLl VER
You' re fucking wel cone.
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I NT. JULIET’ S APARTMENT, STANLEY' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Juliet lies in bed, unable to sleep, staring at the cl osed
curtains. She gets out of bed, pulls back the curtains and
stands in the wi ndow, but, as we pull back away from her
and into Stanley’'s room we see the now sleeping Stanley is
still slunped agai nst the wi ndow, his arnms w apped around
the phone as it rests against his ear.

EXT. BU LDI NG WHERE STANLEY AND OLI VER LI VE - N GHT

Oiver stares up at the building, snells his breath,
strai ghtens his hair then approaches.

I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE STANLEY’ S APARTMENT - NI GHT

AQiver snells his breath again, cleans his teeth with his
shirt sleeve, slips the key in the door and enters.

I NT. STANLEY' S APARTMENT - EVEN NG
A iver faces a cold and distant Stanley.

CLI VER
Listen Stanley, | used people and
they used ne. It's just what we
did. W always understood so we
didn't think we were doing any
damage to oursel ves.

Stanl ey nmakes to speak but Aiver interrupts him

CLI VER
Shut the fuck up and let nme
finish. This conscience good deed
shit is a notherfucker. Wen it
gets in your systemit fucks a
man up. | have no friends. And I
didn't want any. Al | knew were
barnmen and ol d | adies. Then
nmeet you, you shithead. And nuch
as | hate you | enjoy hangi ng
with you, you fuck. And | see you
with nmy kid you notherfucker. The
j eal ousy. A not hi ng weakling
nobody not fit to w pe ny ass
pi ece of shit and what happens?
He takes to you. And | start
aski ng why?

Again Stanley makes to interrupt but Aiver snaps at him
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CLI VER
Small Ba...l nmean Stanley, let ne
finish. Wi knows how, but you
got to ne? You' re the | ast honest
man Smal |l Balls and sonehow you
got to ne. And |I'm not happy
about it. But what's a nman to do?
| can’t live with you and | can't
smack you with a spade and bury
you in a shallow grave. The kid
was right, I aman asshole. |
know t hat now. And | don't want
to be that kind of man any nore.
I want to be a father to him So
what |'masking is, will you, you
know, what is it you religious
fucks call it? Redenption. WII
you, you know, forgive ne,
friend? To be taken literally. MWy
friend.

A iver suddenly senses there is sonething wong by the
expression on Stanley’'s face.

CLI VER
What’ s wrong?

STANLEY
Alie, we're in trouble.

Suddenly the barrel of a gun smashes into the side of
Stanley’s face and he col | apses, unconscious, on the floor
as the Hotel Manager steps out of the shadows.

MANAGER
How does a cl oset honp | eave hand
prints on ny wife' s posterior?

Terrified for Joey's safety, Oiver |ooks to the bedroom
t hen speaks quietly to the Hotel Manager

CLI VER
Let’s you and ne go outside okay?

The Manager nods and gestures for Aiver to |lead the way
but as Aiver goes outside the suddenly very childlike
voi ce of Joey rings out fromthe bedroom

JCEY (O C.)
Who are you?

The Manager spins around and stares at the sleepy Joey as

he rubs his eyes and cones out of the bedroom Qdiver tries
not to panic.
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CLI VER
Come on, this is nothing to do
with him He' s just sone kid.
Let’s go.

The Manager nakes to exit with Oiver but Joey rubs his
eyes and quietly calls out.

JOEY
Dad?

The Hotel Manager grins a disgusting grin.

MANAGER
What did he just call you?

OLl VER
Don’t do this.

MANAGER
Not so cocky now are you?

Qiver tries to remain calmas the Hotel Manager points the
gun at a suddenly scared Joey.

MANAGER
I never knew you had a kid.

CLI VER
Joey, outside now. Keep the gun
on me, not him

JOEY
Dad?

CLI VER
Aimthat at ne not him He's
nobody. Just some little piss
ant. Aimthe gun at ne.

JOEY
Dad?

CLI VER
"' m not your Dad.

O iver sees the hurt on the kid' s face and the Manager
notices it too.

MANAGER
Not nice to | ose soneone you | ove
isit?

Aiver struggles to control his panic.
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OLl VER
Love? | hate the little shit.
M ster | ook at ne.

A iver shouts at Joey as he sees further hurt on his face.

CLI VER
You get up and wal k the fuck out
of here Joey.

As the Manager’s finger tightens on the trigger Joey can't
nove and A iver shouts | ouder

QLI VER
| nailed her. Real good, real
hard. Like you never could.

The Manager turns the gun back on diver, his finger
squeezing tighter on the trigger, and, as Qiver prepares
hi nsel f for death, he gently whispers to Joey.

CLI VER
Pl ease go and don't come back.

Joey starts to cry and Aiver screans at Joey as the
Manager turns the gun back on the kid.

CLl VER
I don't want you here no nore,
you hear ne? | was right about
you. You are a little piss ant!
Get the fuck out now

Joey turns to the Manager wi pes away his tears and stares
into the barrel of the shotgun.

JCEY
Hey M ster?

MANAGER
VWhat ?

JCEY
Shoot him Shoot the piece of
shit.

The Manager smles and turns the gun back on Qi ver
HOTEL MANAGER
How appropriate, even your Kkid
hat es you

AQiver is hurt as the Manager turns the gun back on Qiver
and pulls on the trigger.

JCEY
Hey M ster?
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Joey points up, and, as the distracted Manager | ooks up,
Joey, with devastating speed and sublinme accuracy, punches
himhard in the nuts.

The shotgun blasts a hole in the roof as the Manager

coll apses to the floor, grabbing his nuts, and diver kicks
t he gun out of the Manager’s hand, picks it up and grabs
Joey in a tight enbrace as they | ook at the groaning
Charlie on the floor.

QLI VER
A word of advice kid, don't bang
other men's w ves.

JCEY

Dad, |'m nine years old.
CLI VER

Good poi nt .
JCEY

Momi s coming back tonight. Be
nice to her.

AQiver wites down an address and gives it to Joey as
Stanl ey begins to cone around.

OLl VER
Call her and tell her to nmeet us
at this address.

Stanley sits up and touches his bl eeding head then becones
uncharacteristically angry.

STANLEY
Al | wanted was to | ove Juliet.
That’s all | fucking wanted and

you cane into what was left of ny
life and ruined it. And now ny
fucki ng nose is broken and the
woman | | ove hates ne.

A iver whispers to Joey who runs outside to get Juliet.

STANLEY
You should ve left me in the
wat er. You want profanity you
not her f ucker ? Fuck off, Fuck
right off, fuck you, fuck me, but
nostly just fuck off.

Stanl ey continues cursing Aiver and nmanically dances to

t he phrasing of the words unaware that Juliet has just

wal ked in through the open door and watches himas he gives
full joyous vent to his newly discovered capacity for
profanity.
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Oiver tries to bring his attention to the fact that Juliet
is standing there but Stanley just joyously tells himto
Fuck OFf.

STANLEY
You hear ne, | said Fuck off.
Don't interrupt nme because |'m
M ster Fuck off. So fuck you.

O iver gestures again and Stanley turns and sees Juli et
standing there and all he can do is whisper ‘Fuck.

OLl VER
Allow ne to introduce M ster Fuck
Of.
STANLEY

Fuck of f Aiver.l nmean.Jesus,
can't stop saying it.

CLl VER
You' || have to forgive Small
Ball s, he got a bang on the head.

JULI ET
You ever lie to nme again, I'll
wait until you're asleep and
slice those small balls off.

Stanl ey struggles to control his joy at her return.

STANLEY
Sounds perfectly fucking
reasonabl e to ne.

JULI ET
Il nean it. 1'll use a thin cold
sharp bl ade and take them off.

STANLEY
| am kind of attached to them

JULI ET
Li e again and you won't be.

STANLEY
What do | get if you lie?

JULI ET
You get to forgive ne.

STANLEY
Isn't that a littl e unbal anced?

JULI ET
You want out?
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As sirens blare in the background they stare at each ot her,
not know ng what to do next.

JOEY
Are you going to just stand there
or kiss her?

STANLEY
I was thinking maybe. ..

But he doesn't get to finish because Juliet interrupts him
with an exquisite nuch yearned for kiss and as he responds
two police officers burst in then holster their weapons
when they see the Manager unconscious on the floor. As they
stop to watch the kiss one of the cops gives Aiver an

i npressed thunbs up sign at Stanley’s kissing dexterity.

I NT. HOTEL RESTAURANT - NI GHT

Standing in the dark enpty restaurant Lisa whispers to
Joey.

LI SA
He's | ate.

Joey says nothing as she nmunbles to herself.

LI SA
He’' s a dick.

JOEY
He’ s ny dad.

LI SA

Then where is he Joey? | only
agreed to cone here because you
insisted. He has two nore m nutes
t hen. ..

I NT. MANAGER S OFFI CE - NI GHT
The manager and his wife stare at diver.
MANAGER
And you swear you won’t press
char ges?
A iver nods and | ooks to the manager’s wife, LOU SE

CLI VER
And you and ne are square?

Loui se nods and diver, opening his shirt button, quickly
exits.
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I NT. HOTEL RESTAURANT - NI GHT

LI SA
That’s it, we're out of here.

As she grabs Joey and nmekes to exit she stops as a dazzling
array of lights cone on and the dark restaurant is suddenly
brilliantly lit as, across the restaurant floor, diver
wearing his waiter’s uniform pushes out a fully dressed
table on wheels tray with candles on it.

Li sa and Joey watch as Aiver takes two chairs, slides them
under the table, drapes his cloth over his arm and regally
turns to them

CLI VER
Good evening, ny name is Aiver
["1l be your waiter this evening.

Lisa | ooks to Joey. Aiver pulls back a chair inviting Lisa
to sit. Again Lisa |looks to Joey and as he shrugs Lisa
tentatively crosses the restaurant floor and sits.

Loui se and her husband, the Manager, watch fromthe side
door as diver pulls back a chair for Joey, who sits.

CLl VER
May | recommend the quail to
start, duck for the main, and you
forgive me for dessert.

Lisa can't help but smle. Aiver picks up the wine bottle.

CLI VER
May | offer the |ady sone w ne?

Lisa smles then suddenly snaps back to reality.

LI SA
Can | speak to you for a nonent
pl ease?

CLl VER

What ' s wrong?

LI SA
Excuse ne Joey.

Joey watches as Lisa takes Aiver by the armand | eads him
away fromthe table to a discreet place in the enpty
restaurant.

LI SA
What do you want diver?
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CLI VER
What do you nean?

LI SA
You' ve never been nice to anybody
a day in your life wthout
wanting something for it.

OLl VER
You know ne so wel | ?

LI SA
You're a vain selfish asshole
Aiver. You re the kind of guy
who calls out his own nanme during
sex. So let’s not bullshit each
ot her. What do you want?

Hum | iated, Oiver |ooks over at Joey and becones angry.

CLl VER
You know what Lisa you stupid...?
| don't want anything. Joey
suggested 1| ...

LI SA
Didn’t take you long to becone
your old self did it?

QLI VER
| don't know why the hell 1'm
even doing this? You know what,
why don’t you two serve
your sel ves.

He slans his waiter’s cloth on the floor and as he wal ks
away Lisa noves back to Joey and takes his hand to | eave
but suddenly Qiver stops and turns around.

ALl VER
Wai t .

Aiver slowy noves back towards them

CLI VER
You're right. I do want...| want
you to |l et Joey spend every
second weekend with ne.

Joey is thrilled but hides it while Lisa is sinply stunned.

OLl VER
On a trial basis.

LI SA
You're serious?
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Aiver nods.

LI SA
What do you think Joey?

JOEY
That lowife?

Aiver grinaces.

JCEY
| suppose the deadbeat needs
someone to |l ook after him Wy
not ?

Oiver smles and Lisa can't help smling either

OLl VER
W ne Madanf

Watching in the distance and touched by the romance Loui se
turns to her husband and whi spers.

LOUI SE
How s your balls?

MANAGER
Sor e.

LOUI SE
I m ght know how to make them
better.

They tenderly kiss and she quietly closes the door on us.

EXT. PARK - DAY

As diver apol ogi zes and shakes Ignatius’s father Ronald’ s
hand, Stanley, Juliet, Lisa and Joey smle at him

In the background, Principal Rose and Alfred stroll by hand
in hand and as Joey throws a frisbee at Juliet and she and
Li sa nove away to play with Joey.

STANLEY
Now, that was a good deed.

They watch Joey playing frisbee with Juliet and Lisa and
Stanley smiles as he sees warmcontentnment on Aiver’s
face.

STANLEY
Getting soft are we?
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Lord knows there’ s nothing nore
fucked than famly but it’'s the
only one we’ve got. Anyway |
don’t know what you’re | aughing
at Small Balls; you may be alive
but read the contract, you stil
have to give ne all the noney.

STANLEY
That was everything |I had.
CLI VER
Bul | shit.
STANLEY

I closed ny account that day and
t ook out everything I had so |
coul d...then you stopped ne.

ALl VER

But there was only a few hundred.

STANLEY
That was everything | had.

OLl VER
VWhat about dear ol d dead dad?

STANLEY
He died twenty years ago.

CLI VER
You lied to me? Al your truth
horseshit and you lied to ne.

STANLEY
You lied to ne too.

OLl VER
About what ?

STANLEY

On the roof. You said it was two
wonmen but in the bar you said it
was the manager.

CLI VER
Yeah, but you didn't know I was

lying so you lied first you fuck.

STANLEY
You lied first.

CLI VER
We have our roles in this
marriage you piece of shit.
( MORE)
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QLI VER(cont ' d)
" m supposed to be the liar and
you' re supposed to be the truth
teller and you lied to nme you
lowife liar.

STANLEY
Marri age?

OLl VER
You know what | nean you fuck
We're partners here.

STANLEY
Part ners?
OLl VER
Buddi es. Friends. Stan and Alie
STANLEY
You and ne?
OLl VER
The two nusket eers.
STANLEY
What about Joey?
OLl VER
The t hree nusket eers.
STANLEY
VWhat about Juliet?
OLl VER
The four nusket eers.
STANLEY
What about Joey’s nonf
OLl VER
The five nusket eers.
STANLEY
VWhat about - ?
OLl VER
Shut the fuck up. No nore lies
okay?
STANLEY
And you? No nore |lies fromyou.
OLl VER
| tell lies because people don't
want truths.
( MORE)
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QLI VER(cont ' d)

They need the invented fictions
that allow themto believe their
Il ives have meani ng, that they
have been |istened to, responded
to, and engaged with, so of
course | lie. But I'll tell you
what | will do; for you, ny
friend, 1'Il lie alittle |ess.

Stanl ey smiles and nods and as we pull back the two friends
stroll towards Joey, Lisa and Juliet and as they join them
we pull back further and further and as Aiver turns to
speak to Stanley, Louis Prima’s ‘Just a G golo kicks in.

CLI VER
And you lied first you fuck

THE END
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