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FADE | N:
1. I NT. ATLANTA CONVENTI ON CENTER - BREAKOUT ROOM - MORNI NG

Cor porate banners hang over a ballroom full of insurance
pr of essi onal s: NATI ONAL | NSURANCE BROKER SUMWM T -
REI MAG NI NG RI SK TOGETHER.

A DRY- AS- DUST SPEAKER clicks through a Power Poi nt about
deducti bl e structures. Half the roomscrolls phones. The
ot her half pretends not to.

BRADLEY WHI TEHALL, 40s, runpl ed busi ness-casual and visibly
tired of his own |ife, sits in the second rowwith a
convention tote bag between his shoes. H's badge reads:
BRADLEY VWHI TEHALL - REG ONAL ACCOUNT EXECUTI VE

SPEAKER
When we exam ne energi ng m d- mar ket
exposure, the question is no |onger
whet her risk can be transferred--

Bradley quietly opens a tiny hotel jelly packet and squeezes
it directly into his nouth.

SPEAKER
--but whether the client
under st ands the architecture of
t hat transfer.

Br adl ey' s phone BUZZES.
ON SCREEN: MARTIN - REG ONAL VP: Call nme. Now,
Bradl ey stares at it. Another nessage appears.

ON SCREEN: HR: Pl ease nake yourself available for a brief
call.

BRADLEY
(under his breath)
Not hi ng good has ever foll owed
"brief call.’

He slips out.

2. |INT. CONVENTI ON CENTER - SERVI CE HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Bradl ey stands besi de stacked banquet chairs, phone to his
ear. Through the wall, the sem nar continues w thout him

MARTI N (V.Q)
Brad, I'mgoing to get right to it.
The conpany is restructuring the
regi onal sal es organi zati on.

BRADLEY
Okay. Restructuring how?

MARTI N (V. Q)
Your position has been elim nated.

Bradl ey waits for the punchline.



BRADLEY
I"min Atlanta representing the
conpany right now.

MARTI N (V.Q)
We appreciate that.

BRADLEY
| paid seventy-eight dollars to
check the booth banners.

MARTI N (V.Q)
Submit it as an expense.

BRADLEY
To who? You just fired the guy who
subm ts expenses.

Si | ence.
MARTIN (V. Q)
HR will email your separation
package.
BRADLEY
Martin, | hit quota. | trained
Kyle. Kyle still says 'supposably.’

MARTI N (V.Q)
It's not perfornmance- based.

BRADLEY
That' s sonehow wor se.

The call ends. Bradley | owers the phone.
A BANQUET WORKER rolls past with a cart of muffins.

BANQUET WORKER
You good?

BRADLEY
Absol utely not.

The worker hands hima muffin w thout stopping.

BANQUET WORKER
Bl ueberry.

BRADLEY
Thank you.

Bradl ey | ooks at the muffin, then at his convention badge.
He rips the badge off.
3. INT. HOTEL LOBBY - MORNI NG

Bradley sits alone with his luggage. H's flight home is not
until late tonight.

He opens a text thread with his ex-wife. Types: GOT Fl RED
Del etes it.



He opens the airline app. Sane flight. No free change.

BRADLEY
G eat. Nine hours in Atlanta with
unenpl oynent .

He | ooks around, thinks, then searches his phone.
ON SCREEN. 'where to buy weed atl anta

Search results. Reddit threads. Dispensary ads. A sketchy
post: WASHI NGTON RD GAS. ASK AROUND

BRADLEY
This is how docunentaries start.

CUT TO
4. EXT. WASH NGTON ROAD - CHEVRON - LATE MORNI NG
A beige rental SENTRA turns into the Chevron |ot.
Bradl ey parks near the ice machine. He has renoved his tie

but still |ooks |ike sonebody's regional manager.
He rehearses in the rearview mrror
BRADLEY
Hey, man. Looking for sone weed.
BRADLEY

(tries again)
What's up, brother. You got...
| oud?

He cringes at hinself.
BRADLEY
Jesus Chri st.
He gets out.
5. EXT. CHEVRON PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS
Bradl ey steps out of the Sentra. Immediately regrets it.

He | ooks around the parking lot, trying desperately to
appear |ike soneone who regularly purchases marijuana from
strangers.

He does not.

A GQUY in work boots punps gas into a pickup. Bradley starts
toward him Stops. No.

Two TEENACERS cone out of the store | aughing. Bradley
considers them Absolutely not.

Then he spots L BOOG E, |ate 20s, posted near the side of
the building in house slippers, basketball shorts and a
clean T-shirt. Phone in one hand. Styrofoamcup in the

ot her.

Rel axed. Unbot hered. Most inportantly to Bradley - he | ooks
i ke he m ght have weed.



Bradl ey takes a breath. Quietly rehearses one nore tine.
BRADLEY
Hey, man. You know where | coul d--
Too formal. He resets.
BRADLEY
Yo. You got--
He cringes at hinself.
BRADLEY
Jesus Chri st.
Bradl ey finally wal ks over. Boogi e wat ches hi m approachi ng
fromtwenty feet away.

Bradley tries a casual head nod. It sonehow becones a snall
bow.

BRADLEY
Hey.
L BOOA E
VWhat ' s up.
A beat. Bradley |ooks around. Leans in way too close.
BRADLEY
Do you... sell marijuana?

Boogi e just stares at him Bradley i mediately wants to
di sappear.

BRADLEY
Sorry. Weed. Qbviously. | neant
weed.
Anot her beat.
L BOOG E
You police?
BRADLEY
No.
Too fast.
BRADLEY
| nmean, | guess that's exactly what

a police officer would say.

Boogi e squi nts.

BRADLEY
"' mnot a cop.

L BOOG E
Way you talking like that?

BRADLEY



| don't know. This is ny first tine
doing this outside of a dispensary.

Boogi e | ooks himup and down. Convention khakis. Polo shirt.
Rent al - car keys. Easy noney.
L BOOG E
How nuch you need?
Bradley lights up. He did it.
BRADLEY
Forty dollars worth?
Boogi e nods like this is conpletely nornal.
L BOOG E
Bet. Hold on.
Boogi e wal ks behind the side of the building. Bradley stands
there alone. Proud of hinself. Al nost smling.

Boogie returns with a small CROAN ROYAL BAG tw sted shut.
Bradl ey takes it. Sniffs. Something feels off.

BRADLEY
s it supposed to snell like..
Italian food?
L BOO4d E
That's that exotic.
BRADLEY
Ch.

Bradl ey nods |i ke he understands exotic. Hands himforty
dol | ars. Boogi e pockets it imrediately.

L BOOG E
You straight.

BRADLEY
Thank you.

Bradl ey starts back toward his car.

LIL SPOON (O S.)
Dam.

Bradl ey stops. Turns. Lil Spoon | eans against a white
| mpal a, watching the entire thing. Amused.

LI L SPOON
He got you for the forty ball and
gave you spaghetti weed.

Bradl ey | ooks down at the bag. Opens it. A closer | ook.
Or egano.
Bradl ey | ooks back toward Boogi e. Boogie is already gone.

BRADLEY
... Mot her fucker.



6. EXT. CHEVRON PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS
Bradl ey turns.

LIL SPOON, early 30s, white, tattooed, Braves cap, gold
slugs, lived-in streetwear, |eans against a sun-faded white
| MPALA. He | ooks |ike he has been kicked out of every

subur ban HOA neeting he has ever accidentally attended.

BRADLEY
" m having a difficult norning.
LI L SPOON
| can tell. You standing at a
Chevron hol ding oregano |ike
evi dence.
BRADLEY
He said it was pressure.
LI L SPOON

It is. Blood pressure.

Spoon takes the bag, snells it.

LIL SPOON
McCormi ck. Prem um
BRADLEY
| got fired forty-five m nutes ago.
LIL SPOON
Dam.
BRADLEY
Then r obbed.
LIL SPOON

Technically finessed. Robbery got
nor e paperwor K.

BRADLEY
| s that supposed to make ne fee
better?

LIL SPOON

No. It's supposed to nake ne | augh.

Spoon | aughs again. Bradl ey al nost does too.

LI L SPOON
" m Spoon.

BRADLEY
Br adl ey.

LI L SPOON
Yeah, | figured.

BRADLEY

VWhat does that nean?



LI L SPOON
You | ook I'ike a Bradley.

Beat .

LI L SPOON
Come on. Boogie ain't going far. W
can get your forty back.

BRADLEY
Why woul d you help nme?

LI L SPOON
Because | ' m bored. And this is
al ready funny.

BRADLEY
That's not reassuring.

LI L SPOON
You want your nobney or you want
reassurance?

Bradl ey | ooks at his rental.

BRADLEY
| have a rental car.

LI L SPOON
Leave it. You drive |ike you say
"excuse nme' at yellow lights.

BRADLEY
| do not.

LI L SPOON
You absol utely do.

Spoon opens the I npal a passenger door.

LI L SPOON
Get in, White Bread.

BRADLEY
Pl ease don't call nme that.

LI L SPOON
Get in, Bradley.

BRADLEY
Sonehow wor se

Bradl ey gets in.
7. INT. LIL SPOON S | MPALA - MOVI NG - LATE MORNI NG
Bass rattles a | oose door panel.

BRADLEY
So you're from around here?

LI L SPOON



Born at Grady. Raised southside. My

mama still live ten mnutes from
her e.
BRADLEY
| just assuned--
LI L SPOON
That | noved here for a podcast?
BRADLEY
| was going to say not hing.
LI L SPOON
Good save.

Spoon points at Bradl ey's phone.

LI L SPOON
You really Googl ed where to buy
weed?

BRADLEY

What was | supposed to do, ask the
conci erge?

LI L SPOON

Honest|y? Probably woul d' ve gone

better.

Spoon's phone rings. Caller ID: COUSIN TRE.
LIL SPOON
(answers)

VWhat up?

TRE (V. Q)

Where ny car at?

Spoon's face changes.

LI L SPOON
What car?

TRE (V. Q)
Don't play dunb, Spoon.

LI L SPOON
["min ny Inpala.

TRE (V. Q)

Then who got the Hellcat?

Spoon | ooks ahead.

LIL SPOON
"1l call you back

He hangs up.

BRADLEY
VWhat's a Hellcat?



LI'L SPOON
Not hi ng you need to worry about
yet.
CUT TO
8. EXT. SMALL AUTO LOT / SIDE STREET - LATE MORNI NG
Spoon pulls behind a small auto-detail shop.

A bl ack HELLCAT idles near the curb. A YOUNG GUY waves Spoon
over.

YOUNG GUY
Tre said grab it before the tow
truck cone.

LI'L SPOON
Bet .
BRADLEY
What happened to the Inpal a?
LIL SPOON
W upgr adi ng.
BRADLEY
Are we allowed to upgrade?
LIL SPOON
You ask a | ot of perm ssion-based
gquesti ons.

They switch cars.
9. INT. HELLCAT - MOVI NG - MOMENTS LATER
Bradley is inpressed despite hinself.

BRADLEY
This is nicer than ny apartnent.

LI L SPOON
Don't get confortable.

They approach a Shell station.

LI L SPOON
There go Boogi e.

Across the lot, Boogie is tal king to another
conf used- | ooki ng cust oner.

BRADLEY
Ckay. We park. | approach him
calmy. | explain that fraud is a
crine.

LI L SPOON
Nah.

BRADLEY

Nah what ?



LI L SPOON
We spin the bl ock.
BRADLEY
VWhat does that nean?
LI L SPOON
It means he see us tw ce.
BRADLEY
That's it?
LI L SPOON

Depends how t he second tinme go.

Spoon accel erates around the bl ock.
10. EXT. SHELL STATI ON - CONTI NUOUS

The Hellcat rolls back into view Boogie spots Spoon and
i mredi ately recogni zes troubl e.

L BOO4d E
Aw, hell .

Boogi e takes off on foot.
BRADLEY
He's runni ng!

LI L SPOON
See? Refund departnent open.

Spoon turns into the |ot.

A POLI CE CRU SER parked at a punp suddenly flashes BLUE
LI GHTS.

BRADLEY
Wiy are the police lights on?

LI L SPOON
Coul d be anyt hi ng.

The cruiser pulls behind them

BRADLEY
It's us. The anything is us.

Spoon checks the rearview mrror.

LI L SPOON
Ckay. Tiny issue.
BRADLEY
Define tiny.
LI L SPOON
| don't think Tre owns this car
BRADLEY

YOU JUST SAID HH'S NAME WHEN WE GOT
I T.

10.



11.

LI'L SPOON
That was confidence, not paperwork.
SI REN.
BRADLEY
Pul | over.
LI'L SPOON
Can't.
BRADLEY
Wy ?
LI'L SPOON
Because now it' Il | ook suspicious.
BRADLEY
NOWP!

Spoon punches it.
11. EXT./INT. ATLANTA STREETS / HELLCAT - CONTI NUQUS

The Hell cat rockets down the street. Bradl ey grabs the
over head handl e.

BRADLEY
| don't want to die in khaki s!

LI L SPOON
Then stop dressing for death!

They whip through a QI parking |l ot, around a delivery truck,
then down a residential street.

A MARTA bus HONKS.

BRADLEY
That bus had chil dren!

LI L SPOON
Those children got a story now.

Spoon nmakes a hard right. The crui ser overshoots.

LI L SPOON
W got ten seconds.

BRADLEY
For what ?

LI L SPOON

To becone sonebody el se's problem

They shoot through an open gate into a backyard packed with
peopl e.

12. EXT. BACKYARD COOKOUT - CONTI NUQUS

Musi c. Snoke. Kids. Folding tables. The Hellcat rolls behind
a shed.

Spoon kills the engine.



12.

BRADLEY
VWhere are we?

LI L SPOON
Cookout .

BRADLEY
Whose?

LI L SPOON
Fam |y.

BRADLEY
Your fam|ly?

LI L SPOON
Sonebody’ s.

Spoon gets out.

LI L SPOON
Act normal .

BRADLEY
| haven't been normal since
br eakf ast .

CUT TO
13. EXT. BACKYARD COOKQUT - EARLY AFTERNOON

Spoon i medi ately daps three nen, hugs an ol der wonman,
steals a rib off sonebody's plate, and becones invisible in
t he crowd.

Bradley follows |like a foreign exchange student.

LI L SPOON
Rul e one: don't ask what's in the
foil pans. Just point.

BRADLEY
What's in that foil pan?

LIL SPOON
You al ready failed.

AUNTI E RONDA, 50s, sharp-eyed, gold bangles, runs a SPADES
table with the authority of a federal judge.
AUNTI E RONDA
W need one.
She points at Bradley.
BRADLEY
Me?

LI L SPOON
He pl ay.

BRADLEY



| do not play.

LI L SPOON
He hunbl e too.

AUNTI E RONDA
Sit down, nmyonnai se.

Bradl ey sits.
14. EXT. SPADES TABLE - MOMENTS LATER
Cards fly. Trash talk is imediate.

AUNTI E RONDA
How many books?

BRADLEY
Books?

The tabl e goes silent.
AUNTI E RONDA

Spoon.
LI L SPOON
(fromten feet away)
He rusty!
BRADLEY

| thought this was |ike Hearts.

Ever ybody groans.

AUNTI E RONDA
Baby, Hearts is for people with
retirenment plans.

Bradl ey studies his hand.
BRADLEY
kay. | can do this.
He plays the wong suit.
Ronda freezes.
AUNTI E RONDA
Did you just renege?

BRADLEY
| don't know what that neans.

AUNTI E RONDA
It nmeans you about to neet God at a
fol ding table.

The crowd around them erupts.
BRADLEY
| genui nely apol ogi ze.

AUNTI E RONDA
You can't apol ogi ze out a renege!

13.



She stands. Bradl ey stands too, which nakes it worse.

AUNTI E RONDA
Ch, now you standi ng?

BRADLEY
| thought we were done.

AUNTI E RONDA
W are. Wth your knees.

Spoon grabs Bradl ey by the shoul der.

LI L SPOON
Come on before she turn you into a
t esti nony.

15. EXT. FOCD TABLE - CONTI NUOUS

14.

Bradl ey stress-eats. Chips. A slider. Then a thick brownie.

LI L SPOON
Not t hat browni e.

BRADLEY
(mouth full)
Wy ?

LI L SPOON
That's Brenda's batch

BRADLEY
VWho' s Brenda?

A woman across the yard raises a hand w thout | ooking up.

BRENDA
Don't eat the whol e--

Bradl ey swal | ows.

BRENDA

--thi ng.

Beat .

BRADLEY

How bad?
BRENDA

Depends. You got plans tonorrow?
BRADLEY

| had a job this norning.
BRENDA

Then you free.
16. EXT. BACKYARD COOKOQUT - TWVENTY M NUTES LATER
Bradley sits rigid in a |lawn chair.
BRADLEY



Spoon.
LI L SPOON
Yeah?
BRADLEY
The grass is | oud.
LI L SPOON
Here we go.
BRADLEY
No, listen. It's yelling green.
Spoon waves a hand in front of Bradley's face.
BRADLEY
Don't do that. Your fingers have
trails.
LI L SPOON
You hi gh.
BRADLEY

| know what high feels like. This
is above high. This is managenent.

Bradl ey checks his pul se.

BRADLEY
My heart is beatboxing.
LI L SPOON
You need wat er.
BRADLEY

Wat er knows too much.

Spoon tries not to |augh.

BRADLEY
Am | dying?
LIL SPOON
No.
BRADLEY
How do you know?
LIL SPOON
Because dead people don't conplain
t hi s nmuch.

Bradl ey | ooks toward Auntie Ronda. She catches hi ml ooking
and points two fingers at her eyes, then at him

BRADLEY
She still wants ne dead.

LI L SPOON
That part m ght be real

15.



16.

Spoon pul l's Bradl ey up.

LI L SPOON
Come on. | know sonebody that'l
get your head right.
BRADLEY
A doctor?
LI L SPOON
Basi cal | y.

CUT TGO
17. EXT. DR CLI PZ BACKYARD BARBER SETUP - AFTERNOON

A tarp stretches between two trees. dippers buzz. A cracked
mrror hangs froma fence. Three custoners wait on mlKk
crates.

DR CLIPZ, 40s, stocky, prison tattoos, Bluetooth headset,
lines up a teenager with surgical concentration.

LI L SPOON
cipz!

DR. CLIPZ
Don't yell while I"mon a corner.

Spoon points at Bradl ey.

LI L SPOON
Emer gency.

DR CLIPZ
| see that.

BRADLEY
|"mright here.

DR CLIPZ

Unfortunately.

Clipz finishes the teenager and slaps the chair.
DR. CLI PZ
Sit.
BRADLEY
Do you sanitize?
Everyone waiting | aughs.
DR. CLI Pz
Do you want a haircut or a
deposi tion?
Bradl ey sits.
18. EXT. DR CLIPZ BARBER CHAIR - MOMENTS LATER
Clipz waps Bradley in a cape.
DR CLIPZ



What you want ?

BRADLEY
Sonet hi ng conservati ve.

LIL SPOON
Nah. C ean hi m up.

BRADLEY
Cor porate, but rel axed.

DR CLIPZ
You ain't corporate no nore.
Br adl ey renenbers.
BRADLEY
Ri ght .

DR. CLI PZ
Then we free.
The clippers start.

BRADLEY
That sentence terrified ne.

17.

Bradl ey' s edi bl e peaks. The clipper BUZZ stretches into a

cosni c drone.

BRADLEY

Is my head vibrating or is that the

machi ne?
DR CLIPZ

Bot h.

Spoon records a few seconds on his phone.

BRADLEY

Do not put nme on the internet.
LI L SPOON

Too |l ate. Close Friends.
BRADLEY

We're not close friends.
LI L SPOON

We ran frompolice together. That's
at | east cousins.

19. EXT. DR CLIPZ BARBER SETUP - LATER
Clipz spins Bradley toward the mrror.

The fade is aggressively uneven. A tiny sou
exi sts now.

BRADLEY
Wiy is ny hairline italicized?

DR CLIPZ

pat ch sonmehow



18.

Cust om
BRADLEY
And the thing on nmy chin?
DR CLIPZ
Complimentary.
BRADLEY
Pl ease take it back.
DR CLIPZ

Thirty doll ars.

Spoon checks his pockets.

LI L SPOON
| got eleven, a MARTA card, and a
Chick-fil-A receipt.

BRADLEY
My wallet is in ny rental car.

Clipz stares at both of them

DR. CLIPZ
Then do ne a favor.

He pulls a BLACK DUFFEL from behind a cool er.

DR. CLI PZ
Take this to ny nephew Rico at
Morris Brown.

BRADLEY
VWhat's in it?

DR CLIPZ
You ask too many questions for
sonebody with that haircut.

BRADLEY
Is it illegal?

DR CLIPZ
It's a bag.

BRADLEY
That's not an answer.

LI L SPOON
It's the only answer you getting.

Spoon takes the bag.

DR CLIPZ
Bef ore the step show.

BRADLEY
What step show?

LI L SPOON



19.

Apparently the next chapter of your
day.
CUT TGO
20. EXT. MORRI S BROMWN COLLEGE - QUAD - LATE AFTERNOON

Canmpus is alive. Students set chairs, test speakers, hang
Greek-letter banners. Alummi arrive dressed |ike honecom ng
started early.

Bradl ey and Spoon cross the quad with the duffel.

BRADLEY
This is the first place we've been
today where | feel |ike soneone
m ght have a first-aid kit.

LIL SPOON
Don't get confortable.

RI CO, 20s, frat hoodie, clipboard, sees Spoon.

Rl CO
Spoon! \Where you been?

LIL SPOON
Li vi ng.

Rl CO

You got Uncle dipz's bag?

Spoon hands it over.

Rl CO
Thank God.

BRADLEY
Can | finally ask what's in it?

Rico opens it. Inside: matching STEP TEAM JACKETS and custom
sneakers.

BRADLEY

Cl ot hes?
LI L SPOON

You thought it was drugs.
BRADLEY

Everybody told ne not to open it!
Rl CO

Because these jackets cost noney.

Br adl ey exhal es.
Rl CO
Who is this?

LI L SPOON
Bradl ey. He got fired this norning.



Dam.

Rl CO

LI L SPOON

Then Boogi e sol d hi m oregano.

Dam.

Rl CO

LI L SPOON

Then Aunti e Ronda caught him

renegi ng.

Dam.

Rl CO

BRADLEY

Can we stop doing ny day |like a

menori al

sl i deshow?

21. INT. MORRI S BROMW - GYM HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Ri co' s phone rings.

Hi s expression drops.
RI CO

What do you nean you at urgent

care?

He |i stens.

Rl CO

Man, | told you don't eat gas
station sushi

He hangs up.

W short
Not ne.

| didn't

RI CO
one.

LI L SPOON

RI CO
ask yet.

LI L SPOON

| know your face.

Ri co | ooks at Bradl

No.

You know

ey.
BRADLEY

Rl CO
the routine?

BRADLEY

| don't know what fraternity you're

in.

Rl CO

Can you count to eight?

20.



BRADLEY
Prof essi onal | y.

Rl CO
Good enough.

BRADLEY
No, no, no. | am high, unenpl oyed,
and ny haircut is slanted.

LI L SPOON
That' s stage presence.
BRADLEY
| played tuba in seventh grade.
Rl CO
Rhyt hm
BRADLEY
Badl y.
Rl CO
Hum [ity.

Rico throws Bradl ey a jacket.

Rl CO
Put it on.

22. I NT. CAMPUS REC ROOM - LATE AFTERNOON
Four STEPPERS drill a routine.
Bradley is one full beat behind everyt hing.

STEPPER #1
Left. Stonp. d ap.
BRADLEY
| amdoing left, stonp, clap.
STEPPER #1
You' re doing tax audit, panic,
cl ap.
They reset.
Rl CO

Five, six, seven, eight!
STOW. CLAP. TURN

Bradl ey turns the wong way and collides w th anot her
st epper.

BRADLEY
Sorry.

STEPPER #2
St op apol ogizing in the routine.

BRADLEY

21.



22.

Sorry.

Everyone stares.

BRADLEY
Ri ght .

Spoon watches fromthe doorway, crying |aughing.
LI'L SPOON
This better than cable.

BRADLEY
You coul d hel p.

LI L SPOON
| am hel ping. |I'm docunenting your
gr owt h.

Ri co steps close.

Rl CO
Li sten. You don't have to be good.
You just can't | ook scared.

BRADLEY
That feels inpossible.
Rl CO
Then | ook angry.
BRADLEY
| can do confused.
Rl CO
We'll work with confused.

CUT TO
23. EXT. MORRI S BROMWN STEP SHOW - EVENI NG

The sun drops behi nd canpus buildings. The crowd is packed
around the stage.

An EMCEE wor ks t he audi ence.

EMCEE
Morris Brown, make sone noi sel

The crowd ROARS.
Backst age, Bradl ey peeks through the curtain.

BRADLEY
There are too many peopl e.

LIL SPOON
There were too many cops too. You
survi ved.

BRADLEY

That's not notivati onal
LI L SPOON



23.

I f you forget everything, just stay
in line.
BRADLEY
And if | lose the line?
LI L SPOON
Swag surf.
BRADLEY
You keep saying that like it's CPR
LI L SPOON

In Atl anta, kinda.

24. EXT. STEP SHOW STAGE - MOMENTS LATER
The team hits the stage.

STOWP. CLAP. STOWP.

Bradl ey survives the first eight-count.
Then the second.

He smles too early.

On the third sequence he nmisses a turn, inprovises a stonp,
and sonehow | ands back in formation.

The crowd notices the white guy with the crooked fade.

STUDENT #1
VWho is that?

STUDENT #2
| don't know, but he trying!

Bradl ey hears the cheers. H s shoul ders | oosen.
The DJ scratches the record.

The opening of 'SWAG SURFIN ' hits.

The entire crowd surges to its feet.

BRADLEY
(to Rico)
This the thing?

Rl CO
This the thing.

The team starts to sway. Bradley foll ows.
Left. Right. Left. Right.

For the first time all day, Bradley is exactly where he is
supposed to be.

25. EXT. STEP SHOW STAGE - CONTI NUQUS
The nusic cuts for half a beat.

The crowd SCREAMS as F.L.Y. bursts onto the stage for a
surprise |live appearance.



Phones shoot into the air.
Bradl ey' s eyes go huge.

BRADLEY
Oh, this is real real.

F.L.Y. perforns as the whole yard swag surfs.

Bradl ey goes all in. No self-consciousness. No corporate
posture. Just joy.

Spoon records himfromthe crowd.

LI L SPOON
Look at this fool!

A STUDENT turns her phone toward Bradl ey.

STUDENT
Wi te boy got activated!

Bradl ey points at Spoon and keeps surfing.
26. EXT. SIDE OF STEP SHOW STAGE - LATER
Bradl ey stunbl es of fstage drenched in sweat.

BRADLEY
| think | blacked out.
LI L SPOON
You went viral.
BRADLEY

VWhat ?

Spoon shows himthe phone. Cips are already spreading.
ON SCREEN: VWH TE BOY SWAG SURFI NG AT MORRI S BROW.
Views clinb by the second.

BRADLEY
That's ny bad side.
LI L SPOON
You only got bad sides with that

f ade.

Bradl ey | aughs. H's phone buzzes nonstop with tags from
st rangers.

BRADLEY
| have never had this many
notifications in ny life.

LI L SPOON
Don't let it change you.

BRADLEY
| got fired six hours ago. |
wel come change.

Bradl ey sees a post tagged MAG C CI TY MONDAY.

24,



25.

BRADLEY
Wait. Magic City.
LI L SPOON
What about it?
BRADLEY
It's Monday.
LI L SPOON
Correct.
BRADLEY
|'ve heard about Magic City for
years.
LI L SPOON
From who?
BRADLEY
Rappers. Docunentaries. Anthony
Bour dai n.
LI L SPOON
You want to go to Magi c because of
Bour dai n?
BRADLEY

And the w ngs.

Spoon studi es him

LI L SPOON
You sure?
BRADLEY
| survived Aunti e Ronda.
LI L SPOON

Fai r point.

CUT TO
27. EXT. MA@ C CTY - N GHT

Neon gl ows. Cars stack the curb. The |line bends down the
bl ock.

Bradl ey steps out, suddenly sober enough to be nervous.

BRADLEY
This is significantly nore
intimdating than Reddit made it
sound.

LI L SPOON
Reddit ain't never been outside.

They approach the line.
A PROMOTER squi nts at Bradl ey.



PROMOTER
Hol d up. You the step show dude.

BRADLEY
Apparently.

PROMOTER
Wi t eBoyBr ad!

BRADLEY
Pl ease don't nake that pernanent.

The pronoter | aughs and waves them past the |ine.

PROMOTER

Bring himin. Viral boy good.
LI L SPOON

Look at you. Internet privilege.
BRADLEY

This is the first privilege |I've

had all day.

28. INT. MA@ C CTY - N GHT

Bass. Snoke. Money in the air. The roomfeels half
ni ght cl ub, half arena.

Bradl ey stops dead.

BRADLEY
Oh.

LI L SPOON
Yeah.

BRADLEY
This is... a |lot.

LI L SPOON
Don't stare.

BRADLEY
VWhere do | | ook?

LI L SPOON

That's the test.

A server passes with a tray of |enon pepper w ngs.
BRADLEY
There they are.

LI L SPOON
You cane to Magic City and spotted
chicken first.

BRADLEY
| have priorities.

They order w ngs.

26.



Bradl ey takes one bite and cl oses his eyes.

BRADLEY

Ckay. | understand Atl anta now.
LI L SPOON

No you don't.
BRADLEY

| understand this w ng.

29. INT. MAGC ATY - VIP AREA - LATER
The pronoter returns.

PROMOTER
Come on. Everybody aski ng about
you.
BRADLEY
Why ?
PROMOTER
They thi nk you sonebody.
BRADLEY
| was unenpl oyed this norning.
PROMOTER

That's the nusi ¢ busi ness.

He pulls Bradl ey and Spoon into VIP.

A few LOCAL ARTI STS and i ndustry peopl e recogni ze Bradl ey
fromthe clip.

ARTI ST
You managenent ?

BRADLEY
| nsur ance.

ARTI ST
For who?

BRADLEY

Nobody anynor e.

The artist nods |like this makes sense.

YUNG PUDDLE, a | ocal rapper with enornous confidence and
nodest stream ng nunbers, approaches.

YUNG PUDDLE
Spoon.
LI L SPOON
Puddl e.
YUNG PUDDLE
You still owe me for that studio

sessi on.



LI'L SPOON
| owe you an apology for |istening
toit.

Puddl e | ooks at Bradl ey.

YUNG PUDDLE
Thi s your A&R?
BRADLEY
No.
LI L SPOON
Yes.
BRADLEY
Why woul d you say yes?
LI L SPOON

Because | ook at your shirt.
Puddl e | eans in.

YUNG PUDDLE
| got a record for you

BRADLEY
| don't work in nusic.

YUNG PUDDLE
That's what all A&Rs say.

BRADLEY
s it?

YUNG PUDDLE
Play ny joint.

Puddl e shoves a phone at him Bradley listens for three
seconds.

YUNG PUDDLE
Vel | ?

BRADLEY
It's... very Spotify-able.

Si | ence.

YUNG PUDDLE
VWhat that nean?

BRADLEY
| don't know. | panicked.

LI L SPOON
He nmean it's hard.

BRADLEY
| did not say that.

Puddl e's crew reacts.
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YUNG PUDDLE
So it's not hard?

BRADLEY
| don't have the vocabul ary for
this conversation

A shoul der bunps a table. A bottle falls. Sonebody thinks it
was thrown.

Suddenl y everybody is arguing at once.

LI L SPOON
Time to go.

BRADLEY
Agr eed.

30. INT. MMAGC CITY - KITCHEN / BACK HALL - CONTI NUOUS

Spoon and Bradl ey push through a service door into the
ki t chen.

Bradley still has the wing tray.
LI L SPOON
You brought the wi ngs?
BRADLEY
| paid for these.
LI L SPOON
Respect.

They hurry out the back.

31. EXT. MAG C CI TY PARKI NG AREA - CONTI NUOUS
They reach the car.

A bright yell ow BOOT cl anps the front wheel

BRADLEY
No.
LIL SPOON
Dam.
BRADLEY
No. Absolutely not. | reject this

pl ot devel oprent.

A BOOT ATTENDANT sits nearby in a folding chair, scrolling
hi s phone.

LI L SPOON
How nuch?

BOOT ATTENDANT
Two hundr ed.

BRADLEY



Two hundred dollars to renove
sonet hi ng you put there?

BOOT ATTENDANT
That' s general ly how busi ness
wor ks.
Spoon | ooks at the w ngs.
LI'L SPOON
You eat yet?
The attendant | ooks up.
BOOT ATTENDANT
What ki nd?

LI'L SPOON
Magi ¢ | enon pepper. Fresh.

Bradl ey hugs the tray.

BRADLEY
Hol d on.

LI L SPOON
Br adl ey.

BRADLEY

These have been the npbst stable

relationship in ny day.

LI L SPOON
You want the car or the flats?

Bradl ey | ooks at the w ngs. Then the boot.

BRADLEY
Take four.

BOOT ATTENDANT
Whol e tray.

BRADLEY
Si x.

BOOT ATTENDANT
Whol e tray.

BRADLEY
You're a nonster.

Bradl ey hands it over.

30.

The attendant eats one, nods, gets up and unl ocks the boot.

BOOT ATTENDANT
Y all ain't see ne.

LI L SPOON
Never net you.

BRADLEY



31.

Il wll renmenber you forever

CUT TGO
32. INT. LIL SPOON' S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - LATE N GHT

A smal | East Point apartnent. Fan in the wi ndow. Sneakers by
the door. A franmed Qutkast poster. The TV plays YouTube.

Bradl ey col | apses onto the couch.
Hi s phone shows: M SSED FLI GHT.

BRADLEY
There it is.

LI L SPOON
You can fly tonorrow

BRADLEY
Wth what job?

LI L SPOON

Exactly. Schedul e wi de open.

Spoon hands hima bottle of water.

On TV, sonebody has al ready reposted Bradl ey's step-show
clip with dramatic sports comrentary.

TV COMWENTATOR (V. Q)
Look at the footwork! He doesn't
know where he is, but he refuses to

qui t!
Bradl ey watches hi nsel f.
BRADLEY
| 1 ook ridicul ous.
LI L SPOON
You | ook happy.
That | ands.
BRADLEY

| got fired. Got robbed. Was in a
police chase. Al nost nurdered over
spades. Ate enough weed to see
sound. Got assaulted by a barber.
Joined a step team Mt F.L.Y. Went
to Magic Gty. Lost ny wings to

or gani zed parki ng enforcenent.

LI L SPOON
Producti ve Monday.
BRADLEY
And | still never got the weed.
Spoon sni | es.
LI L SPOON

Oh.



He reaches into a drawer and tosses Bradl ey a small
bag.

LI'L SPOON
| got you that at the cookout.

Bradl ey stares at it.

BRADLEY
You've had this all day?
LI'L SPOON
Yeah.
BRADLEY
Then why did we do any of this?
LI'L SPOON
You said you wanted your forty
back.
Bradl ey stares at him
Then starts | aughi ng.
Spoon | aughs too.
BRADLEY
Did we ever get ny forty back?
LIL SPOON

Nope.
Bradl ey’ s phone BUZZES.
A notification: @QBOOG E tagged you in a post.
Bradl ey opens it.

ON SCREEN. Boogi e posing with the forty-dollar bill.

Caption: TOURI ST TAX.

BRADLEY
That son of a bitch
LI L SPOON
Tonor r ow?
Bradl ey considers it.
BRADLEY

Tonor r ow.

32.

seal ed

Spoon rai ses a | enon-pepper-stained napkin |ike a toast.

LI L SPOON
You ATL now.

Bradl ey raises his water bottle.

BRADLEY
Let's not get carried away.

They cli nk.



33.

FADE QUT.
THE END.




