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Fade In

(1).INT. LOUNGE ROOM/JERRY’S HOUSE – LATE MORNING

JERRY HOUDINI is a 32-year-old man of Sicilian descent. He has a nice home, but the lounge room looks dishevelled. He is nervous, pacing about the lounge room muttering to himself.






JERRY



What am I doin? What am I gonna do? 

 On a coffee table there is a bottle of whisky, and a glass half full, on the rocks. Next to the glass are two lines of cocaine. The CD PLAYER in the background is churning out some LED ZEPPELIN, as Jerry walks to the table and stares down at it in deep contemplation. He leans down and places his nose above the cocaine, EYES BLOODSHOT and dazed, and SNORTS one line.

As Jerry finishes the line, his DOORBELL RINGS. He stumbles towards the door, but suddenly turns back after a few steps, to pick up his glass of whisky and take a large gulp. He stumbles back to the door and opens it.

LEO,30 y.o,(Jerry’s cousin) and an old mate of Jerry’s, EAZY,41 y.o, stare haplessly at Jerry from the doorway.






LEO



What’s happening cuz? You look like shit.






EAZY



You ready to go? Don’t wanna keep the big



fella waiting.





JERRY



Ready as I’ll ever be. Let me just turn 



Off the tunes, and I’ll be right out.

Leo and Eazy go back to the car while Jerry goes to turn the MUSIC off. He turns off the CD player but quickly snorts up the remaining line of cocaine, before grabbing his keys and sports jacket off the couch. 

(2).EXT. STREET/THE SPICY SICILIAN RESTAURANT – MIDDAY

Leo’s car pulls up outside the front parking area of the SPICY SICILIAN, an Italian restaurant. The local CRIME LORD, who Jerry happens to be heavily in debt to, has summoned him for a sit-down. The three men exit the car and walk to the front door of the restaurant.

(3).INT. THE SPICY SICILIAN/BAR AREA – MOMENTS LATER

The Spicy Sicilian is a somewhat stereotypical Italian restaurant. Italian flags, portraits of famous Sicilians and large photos and pictures framed on the walls. Even a large portrait of Mussolini adorns the wall. 

BIG JOE, late 50’s is a crime lord. He sits at a table besides the bar, with a group of five HEAVIES seated at a table next to his. 

As the trio walk through towards Big Joe, Leo starts to act strange in Jerry’s eyes. Leo receives a text message.






LEO



Hey, I gotta run man. I forgot to 


tell ya... I mean I gotta meet Baz



around the corner real quick. Can 



ya take the car and drop it off 



later?






JERRY



Ya joking right? 






LEO



Nah, I’m not. Look, this is a 



business run. Here’s the keys



for my beast. 

(gives Jerry a set of keys)


Give me a buzz when ya done, ok.







JERRY



Yeah, sure. Whatever.


Leo checks his watch and leaves. Jerry thinks it is a set-up, and is perplexed by the thought of his own blood betraying him. 

Eazy approaches the table of heavies and begins conversating, while Jerry seems rooted to the spot. 

Big Joe waves Jerry over and orders 4 shots of chartreuse. Jerry is sweating and dazed, but takes a shot of the liquor. 

Eazy comes over to the table to join them.






BIG JOE



So, how’s it going, Jerry? All good 


in your world?






JERRY



Same shit, different story. What do



you care anyway? Last I heard, you 



wanted my hands! Not one. TWO of my



hands!






BIG JOE



This is true. If ya don’t wise up, 



Those hands WILL be mine. You can’t 



steal from the Family, you know what



happens to thieves, don’t you?

Jerry stays silent. 






BIG JOE



Look here, the money you owe me



doesn’t matter right now. That’s why



you are here. I need you to do some-



thing for me. Eazy will help.

Eazy smiles at Jerry and winks.






JERRY



So, what’s this little job?






BIG JOE



I can’t tell you right now. I will



say it needs to be done today. 






JERRY



If ya can’t tell me, how am I meant



to be able to say yes?






BIG JOE



You will say yes, because after the 



job is done, I will wipe half of your



massive debt.

 Jerry is surprised but happy at this development, but doesn’t let his emotions betray him. He keeps a straight face and downs another shot of liquor. Jerry still thinks there is a possibility that the boss is playing him.






JERRY


Yeah right! Why the massive change of 



heart? You mentioned my hands a second



ago!






BIG JOE



Son, all I will say, is if you do this



Successfully, the debt will be halved to



$350,000. Capische?






JERRY



Ok, cool. Do I have your word?






BIG JOE



Indeed, my boy! I am a man of honour!


Don’t insult me like that. Eazy here 



bears witness!






(beat)



Now go. Eazy will fill in the details.

(4).EXT. INDUSTRIAL AREA/LEO’S CAR – AFTERNOON

Eazy and Jerry are parked in Leo’s car in an industrial area. 






JERRY



So, are ya gonna tell me what the fuck



is going on? Ya haven’t said a bloody



word all trip? Are we gonna stand over 



poor prick? 

Eazy doesn’t respond, but instead pulls on a pair of black leather gloves. 






JERRY



Right. What are they for? To protect ya



precious, delicate, manicured fingers?!
Eazy motions to the glove box for Jerry to open it. He opens the glove box and is visibly shocked at the sight of 2 HANDGUNS. 

After some more questions that Eazy ignores or doesn’t answer, Eazy reaches over and grabs the 2 guns. Jerry is trembling slightly. 

Eazy gets out of the car and Jerry follows. They are standing at the back of the car, at the boot. Eazy puts a key in the boot lock and opens it. 
A MAN, 47 y.o. lies in the boot, arms and legs tied, mouth gagged and blindfold around his head. Blood is spattered on the man’s clothes. Eazy motions for Jerry to take the blindfold off. He slides the blindfold off, and is stunned at the sight. 

The man is known to Jerry, and in fact is known to the whole Crime Family. The man is a member of the Family, and at one time was a close friend of Jerry’s. The man is now a rat.

The man is crying and pleading with his eyes to Jerry. Eazy pistol whips the man once, which knocks him out for a few moments. Jerry places the blindfold back around the man’s face. Eazy grabs Jerry’s hand and forces one of the handguns into Jerry’s palm.






EAZY



Do it. Pull the trigger on this



dirty rat bastard.






JERRY



B,bu,but, I know him... I, I , can’t...






EAZY



You can and you will. Big Joe says that



for your debt to be halved, YOU MUST



pull that trigger!






JERRY



Fuck. Shit. FUUUUCK! Why couldn’t ya 



just say something? Fuck you, Eazy!



And fuck that skanky Big Joe! Prick!



Bloody prick.

Jerry aims the gun point blank at the man’s head.

Finger on the trigger trembling, hand shaking, Jerry then points the gun towards the road. He looks at Eazy as if to say “I can’t do it.” Eazy is impatient and motions Jerry to hurry up, while looking frantically around for passers-by or tradies leaving their work. Eazy spurs Jerry on.






EAZY



C’mon mate! You can do it? Anything is



possible once your mind is set! Anything!






(beat)



He is a stinking rat! He deserves it! 



Look at him! Rat written all over him!






JERRY



Yeah, thanks for the moral support, E!



What am I gonna do?






EAZY



Shoot the dog! That’s what ya gonna do!



Don’t be a pussy, mate, c’mon! I’m here



for ya We do this, and go party with some



coke and ladies!! Done! DO IT NOW!

Jerry hesitates but points the gun once more at the man. It is not in his nature to kill. He would rob, cheat and steal, but wonders why he can’t pull the trigger. 

Interrupting his thoughts is a BANG. Blood spatters on Jerry’s face. He looks like he is going to faint. He looks at his gun and assures himself that he didn’t pull the trigger. After realizing that he did not, he looks at Eazy, gun in hand, who has a grin on his face, as well as blood. 






EAZY



You took too long. Too long mate.  Can’t be



out here all fuckin’ night, can we?

Jerry is in a zombie like state, his feet can’t move. He stares at the lifeless body. Eazy runs to the back seat and grabs an old woollen blanket and wipes his face. He then throws the blanket over the body and slams the boot.

Eazy slaps Jerry.






EAZY



Snap the fuck out if it, Jerry! It’s



done... No-one saw nothing, ok? Let’s



get the hell out of here.

Jerry nods. They walk back to the car. Jerry fumbles around his jacket to find a cigarette. He still has blood on his face.

(5). INT. LEO’S CAR – MOMENTS LATER

The CD player in the car is playing HEY JOE, JIMI HENDRIX. Jerry is frantically puffing on a cigarette. Jerry’s POV as he looks out of the passenger side window.






EAZY (O.S)



You alright? Don’t worry about it. I



saved your soul this time. There will



come a time when you might HAVE to 



pull that trigger, know what I mean?

Jerry closes his eyes and takes a deep breath. He flicks the cigarette butt out of the window. He looks at Eazy.






EAZY



It’s all good. Don’t stress. I will 



tell Big Joe that you were the trigger



man. He’s already paid me anyway. But, 



you owe me one, man.

Jerry looks relieved. He nods in thanks to Eazy. 

Eazy stops the car around the corner, in front of a chemical factory that his Uncle happens to own and run.

(6). EXT. STREET/INDUSTRIAL AREA/CHEMICAL FACTORY – CONTINUOUS

They get out of the car and open the boot. They pull out the blanket with the body and roll the blanket up quickly. Their heads are constantly turning and looking around, trying to catch anybody watching.

They each grab an end of the blanket and walk to the roller door of the factory. Jerry presses a button that rings the bell.

EAZY’S UNCLE, 60’s, opens the roller door and doesn’t look impressed. 

Jerry realizes that Eazy and his Uncle have done this before.






EAZY’S UNCLE



What’s this? Ya brought me another one!?






EAZY



Last time. I promise. Just get him in ok!






EAZY’S UNCLE



Yeah right! That’s what ya said last time!






EAZY



Yeah, and last time you nearly got us all



pinched!






EAZY’S UNCLE



Whatever. Ya gonna sit out there with a 



stiffy all day, or ya feel like bringing 



ya stiff in here?

Jerry and Eazy load the blanket onto a pallet, while Eazy’s Uncle drives a forklift to the pallet.






EAZY



Hey, Jerry, I’m staying here the night



to help him with the waste disposal. 






JERRY



How are you gonna dispose of him? Look,



I can’t be connected to this shit!






EAZY



I said it’s all good, didn’t I? See those



over there? Them barrels? Lime and acid! 



Works a treat! So, don’t worry about a 



thing.

Eazy’s Uncle places the forks underneath the pallet, to pick it up. 







EAZY’S UNCLE



If ya want, we could feed it to the



pigs on Aunt Mary’s farm! Them pigs



is hungry little beasts!






(beat)



Anyways, come lend a hand, Eazy. Stop 



discussing your feelings! 






EAZY



Here’s the keys to the car. 

He hands Leo’s car keys to Jerry.






EAZY



Just make sure you take it past that



carwash, for a full detail. Ask for 



Yogi to do the detail. He will make it



spotless.

Eazy tosses a dirty rag to Jerry. 






JERRY



What’s this for?






EAZY





(laughing)



To wipe that dog’s blood off ya face!

Jerry wipes the blood off his face, looks at the rag, and nearly throws up.






JERRY



You two are fucking freaks! I’ve 



had it! I’m outta here!






EAZY



Remember, speak to Indian Yogi! 



Spotless! Later!






JERRY



Yeah. Later.

Jerry throws the bloodied rag at Eazy. He turns and walks slowly towards the car. He looks up at the darkening sky. 

(7). CREDITS

With a closing shot of the body being shoved into a barrel by Eazy and his Uncle. Then a shot of multiple barrels lined across the back wall of the factory.

