
INT. TONY’S HOUSE - DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Tony, his wife TRISHA, and their two boys ANTHONY JR. (8) and 
MICHAEL (5), both a bit overweight, sit around the dinner 
table. At a fifth place setting, sits Gabriel. Trisha serves 
him a plate.

GABRIEL
Thank you.

He looks at each family member in turn, the kids already 
stuffing their faces, following suit of their father. He 
glances at Ox, standing in the corner, no plate of food.

Tony takes a moment from inhaling the food.

TONY
Pretty good, eh? 

Gabriel nods though he hasn’t yet taken a bite.

TONY (CONT’D)
Sometimes her food tastes like 
shit, but sometimes it’s alright. I 
told her to try a little harder 
tonight since we have a guest. 
These kids will eat literal shit if 
you put it in front of them I bet.

TRISHA
Tony, language.

TONY
You don’t care about the language 
just that I’m sayin’ your food is 
shit. Everything out of your mouth 
is ‘bitch this, shit that’.

TRISHA
(to Gabriel)

I never curse.

GABRIEL
The food is very good.

TONY
What are you, hitting on my fuckin’ 
wife? Kids, listen up. Put down 
your fuckin’ forks for a minute.

The kids reluctantly put down their forks, Michael stealing 
one more bite of food.



TONY (CONT’D)
You know why this guy is here? He 
ain’t my friend. So why is he here?

The kids don’t answer.

TONY (CONT’D)
Did I just ask you a question? 
Don’t sit there silently. Be 
fuckin’ polite. Answer. If you 
don’t know, say “I don’t know” but 
don’t sit there like I’m not 
fuckin’ talkin’.

ANTHONY JR.
I don’t know, dad!

TONY
What do you mean you don’t know? 
Did you even think about it?

ANTHONY JR.
I was thinking about it when I was 
quiet!

Michael’s attention drifts.

TONY
Don’t get smart with me. This guy 
ain’t my friend. He’s my employee, 
but he’s a little reluctant to do 
his job. Thinks he can dick around 
and pull one over on me. Michael, 
are you listening?

Michael quits playing with his food.

MICHAEL
Yes, sir.

TONY
What did I just say?

MICHAEL
I don’t know.

TONY
Were you listening? Can I get 
anyone in this house to fuckin’ 
listen to me?

MICHAEL
I was, I swear!
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TONY
Then what did I say?

MICHAEL
You said a lot of stuff. 

TONY
You boys are lucky I’m doing that 
anger management stuff, I tell you. 
This is your lesson for today. Keep 
your friends close and your enemies 
closer. Gabriel here owes me a job, 
but he’s looking for a way out of 
it. So now I’m keeping him here 
until he finishes the job. You 
gotta be strong to be where I am. 
Now get out of here.

ANTHONY JR.
But I’m hungry! I didn’t say 
nothin’!

Tony grabs Anthony’s plate of food and dumps it onto his own. 
He tosses the empty plate back. 

TONY
You cleared your plate, you’re done 
now. You see Ox over there? He 
ain’t complaining and he’s fat as 
shit. Must be fuckin’ hungry all 
the Goddamn time.
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