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INT. CTY STREET - N GHT

The nmuzzl e of a REVOLVER | oons. \Woever's holding it snarls.

MUGGER
| said - hand over your wallet!

CLI CK. A hanmer cocks.

STANLEY (20 sonething, ml quetoast |ooks) shrinks at the
threat. Across the street, a banner waves over a buil ding:

Wel conme to the Conservative Conventi on-Lal apal ooza! Entrance
fee, $30. $10 for neal pass: There Ain't No Free Lunch!

The barrel bobs, an inpatient gesture. Holding it: BERGER
(30s, thug-life. Miscles upon nuscles. Geasy hair.)

Stanl ey hol ds up pl eading hands to his assail ant.

STANLEY
Ckay, okay. | need a second. Pl ease!

BERCGER
No can do, fuckwit. Tine is noney.
G mre yours now

Across the street: THREE MEN exit the Convention hall.

* One wears a GOP (Put Faith and Responsibility Back Into
Qur Nation) pin.

* A second wears a MAGA ' Trunp Rul es, Dens Drool z' tee.

* The third sports a COANBOY hat that would put John Wayne
(not Gacy) to shane.

Spotting the altercation, they gravitate Stanley's way.
Berger scows at his victim

BERCGER
If you don't cough it up soon... God
help you, | swear I'll shoot!

GOP @uy gl ances at Cowboy.

GoP QUY
Huh. It's been ny experience God
hel ps those who hel p thensel ves.



CONBOY
(drawl s back)
Vell, let's just see howthis little
roundup plays out!

The trio of spectators cross the road, stop at the curb.
Just in tinme to hear Berger's announcenent:

BERGER
And if | do, I'll pry that wallet
fromyour cold dead hands. Chop-chop
M. Aint-So-Sure. You can't spend
noney in a pine box. Resisting's a
conplete | ose-1ose for you!

Maga Man rai ses an eyebrow. Shrugs towards Stanley.

MAGA NAN
| hate to say, he's got a point.

Stanl ey shoots them a pleading | ook. Wns curious stares in
return. Berger raises the gun to Stanley's face.

BERCGER
Speaking of "points". Tinme to
countdown. 3, 2...

Stanl ey FREAKS - shoves trenbling hands into his vest.
Reveal ing: a generic cute TATTOO on his wrist.

BERGER
Nuh-uh. No sudden nobves, Casper.

STANLEY
Uh, ny nane is Stanley.

BERCGER
Well, try to play hero Stanley, and
you' re gonna be a ghost. That better
be a wallet you're reaching for

Maga Man waves for Stanley's attention fromthe sidelines.

MAGA MAN

Man, you ask nme -
STANLEY

VWhich | so didn't... Busy here!
MAGA MAN

This is a classic 'good guy with a
gun' opportunity. If you're packing
heat, bl ow that punk away!



Berger hears, hisses (eyes glued to Stanley.)

BERCGER
I"'mno punk. |I'ma professional. And
I got no beef with you guys. |'mjust

wor ki n* here!
Stanley's hands drop. H's voice squeaks in fright.

STANLEY
Sonmeone. Anyone. Hel p?!?

The trio exchange | ooks. Berger (and Stanley) wait for a
response... Finally, GOP Guy clears his throat.

GoP AUY
(to Stanley)
VWait. Let's clarify what you're
asking for. You want US to defend
YOU?

STANLEY
(nods eagerly)
Uh, yeah. Like, right now? | nean, no
need to go Ranbo, but at |east dial
9117

BERCGER
Dunb plan. I'd advise they don't.
That'd force nme to escalate. And
you'll be dead from | ead poisoning
before they even hit "Send."

Cowboy fingers his hat, nmulls the reasoning.

CONBOY
| cain't say it's a pretty picture,
but the man here speaks the truth.
He's got you plunb outdrawed.

Stanl ey scranbles for alternatives.

STANLEY
k... But there's power in nunbers,
right? Sure he's got a gun, but maybe
you do too? You are comng froma
Conservative Cet-together, after all.

GoP AUy
(snorts)
Let armed fol ks in where our Honored
Represent ati ves are speaki ng? Wat
are you, a terrorist? That ain't
solid security practice, Boy.



STANLEY
Well, even if you' re unarnmed - we can
take him There's four of us. One of
hi m How many can one guy shoot?

COABOY
(chuckl es darkly)
Vol unteer if'n you want. But four?
I"mcountin' three. This
denonstration here's proof fightin
ain't your forte. So best not to
i nclude you at all...

Berger sidles closer to Stanley, gun against his chest.

BERCGER
Wanna play the odds? Do you feel
| ucky today, Casper?

STANLEY
My nanme's NOT Casper. And isn't that
the Iine the GOOD guys use?!?
(to the others)
This guy is nuts. Sonmeone, do
sonet hi ng now

GOP Quy's face sours. He steps back, crosses his arns.

GOoP AUy
That's quite the victimnentality you
got goi ng, Son.

Maga Man mmcs Stanley's voice with mncing gestures.

MAGA MAN
Qoooh, 0000, conme and help nme, pretty
pl ease! If | had to fight for nyself,
| mght break a non binary nail!

STANLEY
Wait - you guys think this is funny?
Don't you see what's happeni ng here?

CONBOY
Crystal clear |ike chanpagne, Cty
Slicker. Looks like you want soneone
ELSE to do your gal -danged wor k!

Ber ger nods, appreciative.

BERGER
Cool . You guys get it. I'Mthe one
gettin' things done.

( MORE)



BERCER (cont' d)
(gl ares at Stanl ey)
I nstead of standing around |ike a
frightened sponge.

He pokes Stanley with the revol ver. About to piss hinmself
fromfear, Stanley pulls out a wallet, hands it over.

BERGER
That's nore like it.

Weapon trained on Stanley, Berger opens it. Starts to count.

BERGER
You know, it's your attitude that's
brought you to this point, Casper.

STANLEY
That's "Stanl ey."

BERGER
VWhat ever. You marks | ook the sanme.

Berger nods to the trio.

BERGER
Everyone el se feel what | nean?
Losers like himpractically wal k
around with signs that scream
"Pushover". They want everything
handed to them including their own
safety. If a guy's gonna take sone
responsibility inlife, surely he
shoul d handl e THAT one hinsel f! Next

thing you know, he'll walk into a
bat hr oom
MAGA MAN
(snorts)

The wonen's bathroom 'cause that's
how he identifies!

BERGER
And ask one of THEMto w pe!

The trio nod. Munbl es of approval grow

MAGA MAN
| bet little '"ole Stanley's never
been in a fight. Typical |iberal
elite. Sittin" in his nother's
basenent, playin' video ganes. \Wen

he should learn how to throw a punch
and git a job...



STANLEY
Excuse me?!'? |'"'ma mddl e nmarket
manager at COSTCO

Maga Man giggles, points at Stanley's wist tattoo.

MAGA MAN
"Managenent" of what? | bet you got a
degree in | esbian dance theory. O
under wat er basket weaving, if your
grades were good enough. ..

STANLEY
My BA was Soci ol ogy!

The three nen burst out in |aughing HOAS at that reveal.

GoP QUY
Sanme difference, Soy Boy. "Initiation
of Violence" is a great rule of thunb
for ideologues n'" all. But truth be
told - you' re the noocher here.

Stanl ey's eyes bug at that accusation.
STANLEY

How? Are you people blind? He's the
one nuggi ng ne!

CONBOY
And what are you doin' about it?
Except whine, | nean. If it was any
one a' us, | guarantee - we wouldn't

be askin' for help. W'd be kicking
thug life butt!

(to Berger)
No of fense neant, Sir.

Berger grins. Finishes counting his ill gotten gains.

BERGER
None t aken.
(beat)
No of fense, that is. But this cash?
VWll earned. And nmine all m ne.

He waves the bills in Stanley's face.
BERCGER

Two hundred? Let's wite this off as
br eak-even for service done.

STANLEY
Service?!'? To who? Bonni e and C yde?



BERGER
Stupid socialist. You think Smth and
Wesson's grow on trees? New, this
beauty cost $400, which anortizes
over use. There there's nai ntenance
costs. And the bus | had to take over
here. Do the math. It all adds up.

Maga Man nods, counts on both hands.

MAGA NAN
See? This guy knows how to budget.
He's a true busi ness nan.

BERGER
After all that, | only get $200.
Al beit tax free.

GoP AUy
Taxation is theft!
BERGER
In this case? Absolutely. |I'mthe one

who did all the work.
(to Stanley)
So you're getting ny | abor cheap!

Pocketing the noney, Berger prepares to wal k away.

BERGER
One last word of advice. My ears are
pretty sharp. I"'ma top notch shot,

too. So if you start to dial 911 to -
(puts on a baby voi ce)
Cry to the police -

MAGA MAN
Wah!
BERCGER
One bullet's all it'Il take. And your

crippled ass will owe ne nore.

Stanley's jaw drops. Berger backs away. H s bicep flexes as
he trains the gun on Stanley's face.

MAGA MAN
Hey, nice nuscles, man!
BERCGER
Thanks! | |ift every day. Self-care

equal s self-sufficiency. It's the
| east everyone shoul d do.



MAGA NAN
Respect. Al pha Ml es rul e!

As Berger retreats, a corporate dressed COUPLE stroll by.
The man flips a finger at the GOP banner across the road.

MAN
Fasci st depl orabl es. Hope they al
eat horse de-worner, contract COVID
and di e!

WOVAN

(giggles).
Trunp loves Putin. Let them be butt
buddies in jail!

MAGA NAN
Cl am your wad, Fem -Nazi!

STANLEY
Hel p!

The couple freeze. Stop. Look around.

MAN
Unhhh, sure. What's going on?

STANLEY
(points wldly)
That guy over there nugged ne! And
THEY' RE cheering hi mon!

WOVAN
(hi sses)
Fi gures.
STANLEY

Then he threatened to shoot nme if |
call the cops!

The man blinks. Grabs his date, starts wal ki ng.

MAN
| feel your pain. Best of I|uck.

Stanley calls after them in shock
STANLEY
Wait. You guys... You aren't
Republ i cans, so | thought-

The man shrugs. Keeps goi ng.



MAN
W' re the good guys. You know -
centrists? Pull yourself up by your
own bootstraps. Find sone way to
conpr om se!

The coupl e |l eaves. That's Stanley's final straw

STANLEY
Fuck this. I'"mcalling!

He starts to dial 911. A SHOT rings out. True to his
prom se, Berger hits bulls-eye.

Stanl ey drops the phone. Goes down, clutching his hand.

STANLEY
O

CONBOY
That's sonme mghty fancy shootin'!
Make that "Ww'!

Berger runs around the corner, vanishes. The trio wal k away
from Stanl ey, too. Casual quips. Back slaps gal ore.

MAGA MAN
Long day. | think all this deserves a
dri nk. You game?

CONBOY
You ki ddin'? Shots and a chaser. |'1]
pay first round!

Crunpl ed on the ground, Stanley waves hel pl essly.

STANLEY
You' re just gonna | eave? Wat about
me?

GoP QUY

W all saw - you have no noney. o
buy your own drink, noocher

Stanl ey groans. Defl ates...

STANLEY
I quit.

MAGA MAN
(yel I s back)
That's what you snowfl akes al ways do!

FI NAL FADECUT:



