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| NT. SQUALLERED BEDROOM - EVEN NG

The roomis a trash dunp with bags of garbage piled in one
corner a bucket to catch leaks in the mddle of the room a
mattres on the ground with a sl eeping bag for blankets.

This is not a place you go, this is a place you end up.

LAUREL (26) | ooks out a noth-eaten curtain. She |ooks |ike a
dreaner who has been beaten too nmany tines to not be
cyni cal

A siren sounds in the distance and gets slowy | ouder,
Laurel freezes up. Then the noise fades and she lets out a
sigh. She turns to | ook around the room

RONNI E (30) sits on a beaten up sofa eating greasy takeaway
food. He | ooks |like soneone who used to be handsone unti
the world fucked himover. Now he | ooks hol | ow.

He doesn’t neet Laurel’s eye. Laurel huffs.

LAUREL
When’ s Hank com ng?

Ronnie carries on like she didn't speak. Laurel kicks the
bed frane.

LAUREL

What tinme’'s Hank com ng?
RONNI E

| don’t know. He'll call
LAUREL

He better be here soon.
Ronni e sl ans his hand down on the table. Laurel and Ronnie
stare at each other. Laurel |ooks away first. Ronni e keeps
wat chi ng her. She | ooks back out the curtain

RONNI E
Conme away fromthe w ndow.

Laurel ignores him Hi s expression softens.

RONNI E
Laurel ...

Laurel stiffens to him He sighs and gets off the sofa and
joins her at the wi ndow wapping his arns around her.
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CONTI NUED: 2.

RONNI E
What you worried about, huh?

Laurel ignores himand rebuffs a kiss he tries to | and on he
neck.

RONNI E
You can tell ne.

Laurel thinks for a npnent.

LAUREL
It’s this life, Ronnie. | thought
we were through with it. But here
we are again.

RONNI E
W needed the noney, baby. (beat).
And this job will hold us over.

LAUREL
You said that about the |ast job.

Laurel stares deeply into his eyes. Ronnie goes to speak but
his cell phone rings. He answers it.

RONNI E
(RE: Phone)
Hel | 0?

Ronni e wal ks across the room and paces. He nods along to the
voi ce on the other end of the line and then-

RONNI E
(Re: Phone, 1oudly)
Don't fuck with ne.

Ronni e | oses his tenper and starts to act erratically.

RONNI E
(RE: Phone)
That not what we agreed, Hank!
(Beat) It was your responsibility.
(Beat) You're fucking us, Hank.
(Beat) Yeah? I'’mnot cutting you in
on anot her | ob!

Ronni e hangs up the phone with force. And throw his phone
onto the bed with force.

RONNI E
Fuck.
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Ronni e exasperated runs his hands through his hair roughly.
He swings around wildly then suddenly he sl ans his hands
down onto the coffee table.

RONNI E
FUCK

H s anger deflates and we see himbreak a little. He | ooks
vul nerabl e. Laurel hovers.

LAUREL
What are we going to do?

RONNI E
[’Il find soneone el se to.

Laurel rolls her eyes. Ronnie strides over to her
aggressively. He grabs Laurels face in his hand pulling it
up to ook at him

RONNI E
| said I'Il find someone. Okay.

Laurel doesn’t say anything. Ronnie folds. He |leans his
f orehead agai nst her’s.

RONNI E
"1l find soneone, okay?

Laurel nods and w aps her hands around Ronnie. They slowy
sinking into to each other.

| NT. MOTEL ROOM - EVEN NG

LAUREL is asleep on the bed al one. She reaches out to the
enpty side. ..

She opens her eyes to see Ronnie sitting on the sofa. They
| ock eyes.

RONNI E
Hey.

LAUREL
Hey. Did you find soneone?

Ronni e gets off the sofa and sits on the edge of the bed.
Laurel waps herself around him

RONNI E
Yeah, Dave’s on his way. Drove a
st eeper bargen then what Hank was

( MORE)
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RONNI E (cont’ d)
asking, but don't really have a
choi ce now do we? (Beat). | shoul d
have known better than to trust
Hank. Well, 1’11 remenber that for
next tinme.

Laurel | eans back on the bed.

LAUREL
Next time?

Ronni e pauses turns to | ook at her. She gazes coldly.

RONNI E
Don't start that shit again,
Laurel .

LAUREL

| can’t keep doing this, Ronnie.
Ronni e junps off the bed.

RONNI E
No one is asking you too, Laurel.

LAUREL
You do! Every tine.

RONNI E
Because you al ways say yes!

LAUREL
| can’t say no to you Ronni e!

RONNI E
Take sonme agency for yourself,
worman. Stop blam ng ne for draging
you into this shit hole of a life.

Laurel starts crying. Ronnie is taken aback.

LAUREL
| can’t... | can’t say no, know ng
if you don’'t cone honme it will be
because | wasn’'t there for you.

Ronni e goes to her. He enbraces her. She sinks into his
arns.

LAUREL
You know I’ d do anything for you.
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RONNI E
So would I. I |ove you, babe.
woul d take a bullet for you.
LAUREL
| know. | know.

They stay entw ned. This nmonent should | ast forever.
The sound of a car pulling up outside interupts them

Ronni e gets off the bed and | ooks out the w ndow. Laurel
sits frozen on the bed. Then Ronnie turns back to her and
pauses.

Ronni e rushes over to the other side of the bed reaches
under the bed, grabing out a small duffle bag, and opens it
to revel baggi es of cocai ne.

After a nonent of digging Ronnie brings up a hand gun. He
checks it’s | oaded and puts it in his pants behind his back.

RONNI E
Cone on, babe. We got to go.

Laurel who has sat frozen on the bed | ooks to Ronnie. She
doesn’t even blink she’s so paral ysed by fear.

LAUREL
Wer e?
RONNI E
W will figure that out later we

need to nove.

Laurel shakes her head.

LAUREL
They will find us, Ronnie. They
w |l catch us.

Ronni e clinbs back onto the bed and grabs Laurels face
forcing her to |l ook at him

RONNI E
No, they won’t. I’Il protect you.

LAUREL
(Not 1istening)
We could turn ourselves in. Maybe
t hen. ..
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RONNI E
Maybe what? Huh? They will | ock us
away. | won’t be able to see you.

Ronni e presses their foreheads together running his fingers
t hrough her hair.

LAUREL
(whi sper)
You could say it was all you and
Hank... That | had no idea what you
wer e doi ng. ..

Ronnie lets go of Laurel with a force. A nost a push. He
gets off the bed in a tiff.

RONNI E
You woul d have nme go to jail for
you.

Laurels eyes beg him They hold like this for a nonent.
Nei t her f ol di ng.

Foot steps sound on the stair outside the door.

Ronni e snaps to it. He spins the sofa away fromthe wall and
hi des behi nd the back of it.

Laurel’s frozen on the bed. Fully exposed.

Ronnie’s eyes flash fromthe door to Laurel for half a
second before his hand flies out and grabs her arm Pulling
her behind the sofa with him

Ronni e and Laurel shelter behind the sofa waiting.
[ istening.

It’s so quite you could hear a pin drop.

There’s a creak of the door opening. W don’t see the who
enters. W stay focused on the room On Laurel and Ronnie,
hi di ng out of sight.

This is their story.

Ronni e takes a few deep breaths and pokes his head out to
fire. M ssing.

Two shots cone firing back. One hits Ronnie in the shol der.
He falls to the ground droping the gun.

Laurel gasps. She grabs Ronnie and pulls himcloser. Ronnie
nmoans in protest.
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Foot steps creak on the fl oor.

Laurel eyes the gun..

Laurel grabs the gun. Wthout thinking she pops up from
behind the sofa. And points it at the intrudes.

Wth out even getting a shot of she’'s shot down. This tine
they don't injure. Abullet finds it’s way hone into her
skul |

She falls to the floor. Unnoving. Eyesglazed. A pool of
bl ood grows around her.



