Back and Forth



EXT. DI NER - NOON

Two nmen exit a black sedan and step into the harsh bright
noon sun.

MARK exits the car fromthe driver’s side. He is tall with
an unkenpt beard and a tired deneanor. He is carrying a
dirty, green |eather bag.

DERRI CK steps out of the passenger-side door. His head is
trenbling, his hands bruised. Everything about his
appear ance suggests a nervous weck or a nasty hangover.

The two reach the trunk of the car.

MARK
Gve ne a sec. Let nme put this up.

Mark unzips the bag slowy, then swiftly reaches in, takes
sone of its contents, and stuffs it into the pocket of his
jeans. Derrick glances around nervously.

I n anot her quick, clean nmotion Mark pops the trunk, catching
it before it opens all the way. He throws the bag in and
sl ans the door as soon as he lets go of the bag’ s handl e.

MARK
Alright. Let’s go eat.

| NT. DI NER - NOON

Mark and Derrick enter the Diner. It’'s decorated in dark
fabrics. Every other table is either full of custoners or
dirty, enpty plates. A lone waitress is doing double duty
waiting on custoners and clearing tables. A few custoners
turn to face them

Derrick takes a step back as everyone turns back to their
food and fam i es.

Mar k nudges Derrick then points to a nearby paper sign
informng custoners to find their own seats. The two sit
down at an enpty booth close to the door but away fromthe
ot her custoners.

Mark wi pes crunbs off the table with a napkin as Derrick
pull's two nenus from behind the napkin di spenser and drops
them on the table.



| NT. DI NER BOOTH - NOON

MARK
Hey, are you OK?

DERRI CK
Yeah, 1’'Il be fine. So what do we
do about -

MARK
K, well what do we say happened to
t he guy?

DERRI CK

Wiy do we even have to know what
happened to hinf?

MARK
If we get asked about it, "I don't
know sounds nore incrimnating
than ' oh he’'s bl ank’.

DERRI CK
You have a point.
(beat)
VWhat if we say he’s on vacation?

MARK
VWher e?

DERRI CK
Qut of the country?

MARK
No, that requires docunentation
too many holes in that story.

Derrick | ooks around. He nakes eye contact w th another

patron,

stares until Derrick | ooks down at his nenu.

DERRI CK
Qut of state maybe?

MARK
Oh yeah, | renenber hearing about
that, he’s doing sonething weird or
sonet hi ng.

Derrick gives Mark a funny | ook then gestures in
realization

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

DERRI CK
From what | heard he was goi ng
anti qui ng across the country.
Looking for a deal on priceless
crap.

Mark | ets out a chuckl e.

MARK
Yeah, that sounds |like him So what
about the payout?

Derrick puts his head in his hands

DERRI CK
| told you I don’t want it. End of
story. You hold onto it.

Two cops enter the diner. A FAT COP and COP W TH GLASSES.
Their radi os buzzing with di spatcher noi se.

DERRI CK
(to Mark)
So...so what are you going to get?

MARK
No idea, but | may try to-

Derrick kicks Mark under the table and nods towards the
cops. Mark gl ances behind himat the two who are striding to
a table across the restaurant. He picks up his nmenu and
begi ns readi ng.

MARK
| wonder if | can get a drink at
this hour.

DERRI CK
Doubt f ul

LOS, the lone waitress on duty at an understaffed
restaurant with a southern draw and positive outl ook,
arrives at Mark & Derrick’s table.

LA S
Sorry for the wait. What will y’ al
have?

Mark and Derrick |look at their nenus briefly then put them
down.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

MARK
(to Lois)
"1l have the chicken-fried steak
and a Coke.

LA S
(to Mark)

Lois jots the order down on a ticket.

LO S (CONT.)
(to Derrick)
And for you?

DERRI CK
(to Lois)
"1l have the- actually, "Il just
have water for now

Lois looks up fromthe ticket to nake eye contact with
Derri ck.

LA S

You sure you don’'t want sone food?
DERRI CK

Yes. I'’mnot that hungry at the

monment

Lois finishes witing then wal ks away. Mark | eans into the
tabl e.

MARK
(whi speri ng)
Hey, get sone food and I'l1 pay for
it. | understand what you’ve been

goi ng through lately. That’s why I
say you shoul d take the bag.

DERRI CK
VWhat do | tell ny wife?

MARK
Tell her the truth: we' ve been
hangi ng out.

DERRI CK
But we both know-

MARK
The details aren’t inportant! In
cases like this, the only things

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

MARK (cont’ d)
worth nentioning are the basic

facts.

DERRI CK
You are telling ne to lie to ny
w fe?

MARK

Pl ease, you and | both know this
isn't you re first rodeo. You ve
had to |lie to Roxie before.

Derrick is frozen for a nonent, then | aunches an i ndex
finger at Mark.

DERRI CK
That was different!

Mark | eans back in the booth. a wicked sm|e spreads across
his face.

MARK
Trust ne that little trip isn't any
different than this, and if you
want me to keep quiet about it you-

The cops wal k by on their way out. Mark and Derrick are dead
silent as the waitress brings their drinks and scurries off
to hel p another custoner. Mark | eans in again.

MARK

(quietly)
You will take the damm bag and keep
quiet. I don’'t give a shit what you

do with it but you are in this for
the 1 ong haul pal.

Derrick sits back in the booth, slouched. He is quiet.

DERRI CK
Fine. 1'll take the bag.
(beat)
You better stay quiet.

MARK
| will. So what should we do with
t he ot her?

DERRI CK
Ri ver?

Mar k nods

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

MARK
Ri ver

Lois returns with Mark’s lunch in tow

LA S
(to Mark)
Here you go Hun. Hope you- what the
hel | ?

Lois stares out the window in disbelief. The two nen | ook
outside and their faces twist into a | ook of horror.

From the wi ndow they can see the trunk of their car as it is
vi ciously kicked open fromthe inside. A silhouette hops out
of the trunk

EXT. DI NER - NOON

GREG BOVBAY gl ances around with a mx of fury and fright on
his face. His suit is dirty and winkled. Dried bl ood
trickles down his forehead to his bruise-covered neck. He
clutches the green | eather bag. After | ooking around he
shouts sonet hing and takes off running down the street.

Bonbay makes it into the mddle of the intersection. A Car
horn bl ares. Bonbay |aunches into the air and hits the
ground with a thud that could be heard in the diner.

MARK
Crap in a hat.



