| NT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - EVEN NG

| saac, in pajanmas, lies asleep on a couch, covered by a thin
bl anket, clutching a Bible. Marijuana paraphernalia litters the
cof fee table.

The front door opens and a drunk coupl e staggers in, |aughing
and swearing as they bunp into walls. GARY, 30s, jeans and a
dress shirt, closes the door with sone effort as CYNTH A, 20s,
club dress, wanders over to the couch. She is surprised to find
t he sl eeping I saac.

CYNTH A
What have we here? Ch, he's so sweet.
So peaceful .
GARY
(grabs her by the wi st)
Cone on, girl. | got plans for you.

He pulls the giggling Cynthia toward a near by bedroom door.

I N THE BEDROOM

Gary pulls Cynthia in through the open door and closes it behind
them He drags her toward the bed, loses his grip and falls on
t he bed, | aughi ng.

GARY

Cone here, baby. Gary's got a big
present for you.

CYNTHI A
| bet you do. I'Il be right back.

GARY
Wiere are you goi ng?

CYNTHI A
Just powdering ny nose!

Gary grins and watches her stunble toward the door. He unbuttons
his pants and pulls them down, then |aughs when he realizes that
his shoes are still on, tries to pull themover his shoes but
they just get nore stuck. As he struggles he falls off the bed,

| aughi ng hysterically, then passes out.

Cynthia cones in, wearing only panties and a bra.

CYNTH A (CONT' D)
Were are you, baby?



(laughs at the sight of
Gary, noves toward him

What are you doi ng down there?

She kneel s down over the passed out Gary, shakes her head.

CYNTH A  (CONT' D)
Li ght wei ght .

She rises unsteadily, swerves toward the door.

I N THE LI VI NG ROOM

| saac sl eeps peacefully on the couch. The Bible Iies on the rug
bel ow. Cynthia appears at the bedroom door, noves toward the

bat hroom She sees Isaac; a grin breaks out on her face. Cynthia
approaches the couch, kneels before |saac.

CYNTHI A
Hey, you. Psst. Wake up, you.

When he doesn't respond, she clinbs on top of him H's eyes open
wide in terror.

| SAAC
VWhat ? Who?

CYNTHI A
Cone on, baby. Let's have sonme fun

| SAAC
Ch no. | think you' re m staken.
don't have fun. | nean..
CYNTH A

| can tell you want ne.

| SAAC
(in tornment)
Can you pl ease...can you pl ease..

CYNTH A
Cone on. G ve ne a kiss.

She passes out, her face falling to one side of his. |saac gapes
in disbelief, afraid to nove.
I N THE MORNI NG

| saac lies on the couch, imobile, eyes wide, with the
passed-out Cynthia still on top of him Hungover, unkenpt Gary
appears at the door, wal ks to the bathroomw t hout gl ancing at



the couch. In a nonent Gary reappears and sees Cynthia on the
couch, does a doubl e-take, approaches.

GARY
VWhat the hel | ?

| SAAC
I|"msorry! | didn't..

Gary spanks Cynthia. She junps up, slaps Isaac in the face.

CYNTHI A
VWhat t he--

Gimacing, Cynthia walks to the bathroom Gary watches her
shakes his head. The bat hroom door cl oses. Isaac sits up on the
couch.

GARY
Sorry, buddy. Time to find anot her
couch.

| SAAC
But | didn't do anything. | prom se.
She- -

GARY

(sits next to hin

| know, | know. You' re a God-fearing

Christian and Cynthia is a | oose
little druggie. That's why | |ove her
so rmuch. But you're not paying rent
and we have to rent this couch out to
soneone who can. Sorry, dude.

| saac stares at him bl ankly.

IN THE KI TCHEN - LATER

Mar i j uana paraphernalia peppers the kitchen counter where
Cynthia, back in her club dress, pours coffee into a nmug. She
sits at the table across fromlsaac, who eats a plate of eggs
and toast.

CYNTHI A

Hey there. I'mreally sorry about
last night. Not that |I'msaying | got
you ki cked out, but you know,
everybody's gotta pay rent. Even ne.



She falls silent as Gary and ROCK, 30s,

| SAAC

| know, | know. Hard work is the road
to salvation. My friend and spiritua
advi sor always says that if | put ny
faith in God, only good things can
cone of it. But since | had to | eave
the fell owship--

CYNTHI A
(seductivel y)
Hey, listen. | believe in all that
stuff and everything, but...l just

felt like we had a sort of...

(checks to see that coast

is clear)
...connection. | nean, what | can
remenber of it. Gary told ne you
don't have any famly here. | just

mean, if you ever need a place to
sl eep, you can crash at ny place...

both in shorts and

T-shirts, cone in. Gary seens oblivious of her. He gets two

beers out of the fridge,
table, open their beers, swig. The two | ook at |saac,
and burst out |aughing. To |saac--

each ot her,

ROCK

Need anot her cup of coffee, dude?
Quess you didn't get nuch sl eep.

| SAAC
No, but | can't drink coffee.

CYNTH A
What, even in the norning?

| SAAC
l'"'msorry. | nean | don't drink
cof f ee.

CYNTH A

Then why did you nake it?

| SAAC
Unh...l always nake coffee for
ever ybody.

GARY
Li sten, buddy. |'m sorry about

ki cking you out, but you know how
high the rent is.

gives one to Rock. Both sit at the

t hen at



| SAAC

| understand. | was honel ess before.
| know God has a plan. | just have to
figure out what it is.

Shit man.

GARY
You're killing ne here. If

only you could get any stupid job.

CYNTHI A
Hey, you guys both drive for Wer,
right?
ROCK
(to Isaac)

Do you have a car?

GARY

(off Isaac's silence)

You coul d

rent a car from Woer.

ROCK

| did that for a while. Totally ate
up ny profits. | barely broke even.

GARY

Vel |, sonething to think about.
(views a text; to Rock)

The waves

are peeling, dude.

ROCK

Right. Let's do it!

They down their beers,

junp up and charge for the door.

CYNTHI A

Frigging surfers.

She gives |Isaac a sweet

| ook, hurries after Gary and Rock.



