| NT. DORM ROOM - EVEN NG

Ceorge lays in his bed, snoking a Cl GARETTE whil e he reads a
MAGAZI NE

DI CKIE cones into the room and shrugs off his BAG

Ceorge | ooks up from his nagazi ne, and gives Dickie a faux
sol etm nod.

GEORCE
(cigarette in nouth)
Di ck.

Di ckie salutes himplayfully.

DI CKI E
Ceor ge.

GEORGE
Oh yeah, uh Todd stopped by earlier.
Took me by surprise.

Ceorge takes a drag fromhis cigarette and | ooks back at the
magazi ne.

DI CKI E
Ah shit. | forgot he was getting in
t oday. How di d he seenf

GEORGE
Awkward as ever, | gotta be honest.

Di cki e | aughs and shakes his head.

Dl CKI E
Yeah, I'mworried about himthough.

Di ckie kicks off his SHCES, wal ks over to George, grabs the
cigarette fromhis mouth and takes a drag. George gives hima
| ook.

GEORGE
Man, won't you just get your own?

Dl CKI E
Nope.

Di cki e hands the cigarette back, and flops onto his own bed.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

DI CKI E

| think he's taking it really rough.
GEORGE

"Il never understand why. | nean,

there's a reason you were always at ny
pl ace grow ng up.

Di ckie just shakes his head and si ghs.
DI CKI E
He'll only be intown for a little
bit. He's just gotta figure out what
he's gonna do with his life now.
Ceorge lets out a scoff. Dickie gives hima know ng | ook.

CGeorge gets up fromthe bed and puts the cigarette out in the
ASHTRAY.

GEORGE
Well, | know what we're doing tonight.

George reaches out fromunder his bed and pulls out two
BOTTLES OF LI QUOR.

GEORGE
We better get busy.

CGeorge wi ggles his eyebrows.
Di cki e nods his head toward his bag.

CGeorge wal ks over to Dickie's bag and pulls out a BROMN PAPER
BAG and then reaches inside it. It's a SIX-PACK OF BEER



