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EXT. BUS STOP - DAY

Qutskirts of the city, fall season--the discolored autum

| eaves |l ay scattered on the stone sidewal k besi de a vacant
road which | eads toward the city. HOVELESS MAN--| ate 50s,
dirty and unkenpt--sits on a | one bench facing the road

whi ch marks the area for the bus stop. He slouches in the
bench, cloaked in tattered | ayers of clothes and clutching a
cardboard sign in his |lap. STUDENT--20, nale, |ong sleeve
shirt and jeans, and carrying a backpack on his

shoul ders--enters and stands facing the road besi de the bus
stop sign. He tries to avoid |ooking at the honel ess nan.
The honel ess man’s gaze follows the student onscreen, and he
speaks out with a raspy voi ce.

HOVELESS MAN
Spar e change?

The student turns his head slowy to the bench where the
honel ess man is sitting, as if to say he is not sure whether
the man was talking to him After enough tinme passes for him
to realize there is nobody around.

STUDENT
No... sorry.

HOVELESS MAN
No?

The student shrugs and faces the street again, trying to
i gnore the honel ess nman.

HOVELESS MAN
Are you a student here?

STUDENT
(Avoi di ng conversation.)
Yes.

HOVELESS MAN
Good, good. It’s a great school. |
graduated fromhere thirty years
ago. Best years of ny life.

The student purses his lips, puffs his cheeks and nods as if
to say "good for you" sarcastically.

HOVELESS MAN

(Cont.)
What’ s your maj or?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Pause.

STUDENT
Account i ng.

HOVELESS MAN
No kiddin ? | majored in
accounti ng.

STUDENT
(Under breath)

Go figure.
HOVELESS MAN

| s Professor Johnson still there?
STUDENT

Nope.
HOVELESS MAN

Lenme tell you sonethin’ kiddo. |’'m

starting to think the world is run
by greedy pirates. They' |l do
anything to shake your wallet dry.
They charge you nore noney than you
coul d ever possibly make just to

get an education you'll never use.
It’s all a conspiracy and we’'re the
f ool s.
STUDENT
Right... | got a schol arship.
HOVELESS MAN

(Qui ck, shallow I augh.)
So | bet you think you' re pretty
set, huh? That’s how they trick
you. They nake you think you' re
sonmething pretty special. It’'s al
just a fairy tale. You' re Peter
Pan, thinking you can keep up this
yout hf ul charade forever but then
Capt ai n Hook cones al ong and steals
your magi ¢ pi xie dust and you end
growi ng old and putting your heart
and soul into a girl, the | ove of
your life, but she ends up neeting
a rich doctor and | eaving ne on the
street to rot. That’'s what pirates
do. They steal your pixie dust. And

guess what! | heard sonewhere that
pirates run the world. G eedy
bast ar ds.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

STUDENT
Yeah, |'’mpretty sure you re the
one who said that.

HOVELESS MAN
Well, it is true. Pirates run this
country. But | have a plan. | know

how we can overthrow t hem and get
our noney back! W just have to get
soneone on the inside, see? Like a
doubl e-agent. Get it? Destroy them
fromthe inside out.

The boy sighs and wal ks up to the honeless man. He pulls his
wal | et out and takes out a dollar and hands it to the
honel ess man then wal ks back to the curb.

STUDENT
There. You' re wel cone.
HOVELESS MAN
You lying little bastard!
STUDENT
What ?!
HOVELESS MAN

You said you didn't have any noney.
You lied to ne. And that’s a sin.

The student chuckles. The honel ess nman pulls a Bi ble out
frombeneath his tattered jacket.

HOVELESS MAN
(Cont.)
It’s a sin boy, and you Il go to
hell for it.
STUDENT

| think an all-powerful,
all-knowing God is far beyond the
trivial sins of every individual.

HOVELESS MAN
[t’s in the Bible!

The honel ess nman hol ds up his bible.
HOVELESS MAN

(Cont.)
See? Look.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

STUDENT
| have one of those.

Student pulls his Astronony book out of his backpack and
waves it.

STUDENT
(Cont.)
Your book is just a bastardization
of m ne.
HOVELESS MAN

Are you calling your Lord a
bastard, son!?

STUDENT
(Chuckl i ng, speaking softly)
Nevermnd. It’s not worth it.

The students puts the Astronony book back into his backpack.
There is a | ong pause. The honel ess man starts | aughi ng out
| oud.

HOVELESS MAN
You know what, kiddo. W're a | ot
alike. We think for ourselves.
Don’t | et nobody get to us.

STUDENT
Not to be rude, but | thought
gi ving you noney would nean you'd
stop talking to ne.

HOVELESS MAN

If I learned anything out on these
streets, it’s that everyone out
there is the damm sane... the damm
same. Here | amliving off the
street, struggling to survive and
waiting to die. What makes the

di fference between living a happy,
sheltered life and living this
hel | ? Money. That’'s it. Not ethics,
or faith or education. Just nobney.

The city bus pulls up in front of the student.
STUDENT

So I'’m guessing the only thing that
makes you and | different is noney?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

HOVELESS MAN
Nah, there’s still time kid. | was
just like you when | was your age.
| see a lot of nyself in you.

The student steps onto the bus as he speaks.

STUDENT
" mnothing |ike you.

HOVELESS MAN
( Chuckl i ng)
O course you are kid. O course
you are.

As the bus departs, the student avoids | ooking out the
wi ndow at the honel ess nan.



