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FADE | N:

EXT. PARK, PUBLIC POOL AREA - DAY
Soot hing BIRD CALLS mingle with di stant TRAFFI C NO SE.
Early norning joggers pound the sidewal k past the pool.

JAY CROCKFORD, 15, clad in T-shirt and shorts, hangs his
| anky frame on the stormfence and tal ks through it.

JAY
| think I"mgrowing up too fast.

On the other side of the fence, DARIA, The Lifeguard, stacks
life jackets. Cute? Sure, but if you're drowning, no matter
who you are, she can and will pull you out.

DARI A
Jay, you're what? Fifteen?

JAY
I know. Right? Already fifteen and
' m never going to get another chance
[ike this until | retire.

She tosses the last jacket on the pile.

DARI A
So you're just going to bl ow sumer
sitting around doi ng not hi ng.

JAY
Real | y? From soneone who sits in a
chair all day and --

Jay sees her nostrils flare and hands cl ench.

DARI A
Go ahead. Say "does nothing."

JAY
['mjust saying, thinking is not
not hi ng. Cone on, you're sitting
there. You think about stuff, right?

DARI A
Vel |, okay. So once in a while |
drift off and think about, I|ike,
what |'mgoing to major in. But
still doing my job.

I''m

JAY
So, do you have one? A nmjor?



DARI A
When | had ny first aid training,
t hought about nedicine, but that's
way nore than first aid and | hate
hospital s anyway. After that, | just
went through the usual |aw, business,
accounting, engineering stuff guidance
counselors throw at you. And then --

JAY

So, you still don't have a nmjor.
DARI A

No. But what's that got to do with --
JAY

The nore you can think about it, the

faster you'll think of one. And, you

could think about it nore if you
weren't working. Waich is why I'm
not working, so | can, ya know, think.

I NT. JAY'S HOUSE, KITCHEN - DAY

Jay sits at the dinner table with MOM and DAD, both in their
late thirties.

MOM
Thi nki ng. You spent the day thinking.

DAD
| hope you were thinking about how
to get your college noney.

JAY
["1l pencil it in for tonorrow s
agenda.

MOM
Better yet, pencil in Stan.

JAY

That guy fromyour birthday party?
Stan, Stan, the --.

DAD
-- bakin" man. Yeah, he's a little
wack, but he'll pay you cash for
sweepi ng up and stuff.

JAY
VWhat kind of stuff?

PRELAP: d RR-G RR-G RR skat eboard rolling on pavenent.



EXT. SI DEWALK, NEAR BAKERY - DAY

Jay skateboards toward a bakery a coupl e bl ocks away.
KRI CK- WHOOSH. . . he nosedi ves. .. CRACKI Onto the concrete.
Jay sits up and shakes it off. He sees what tripped him
A man's battered yet stylish |eather wallet.

JAY
What the. ..

He grabs it. Looks kind of retro cool.
Jay opens it. Enpty. Not even an |ID.

He stands, pockets it, and rolls on.

I NT. BAKERY, SHI PPI NG DOCK - DAY

Heavenly particles of fresh baked bread and donuts swirl in
the air wafted by trucks backing up and pulling out.

Jay watches drivers |oad trays of baked goods while bakers
haul away enpty trays. Everyone rushes, and sweats, a |ot.

STAN, forties, clad in white baker's attire, rushes up.

STAN
Stan, Stan, the bakin' man.

Hol ds out hi s hand.
STAN
That's ne. G ad to neet cha'. Your
Crockford's kid, right?
Jay's grip does not match Stan's enthusi asm

JAY
Jay. Yeah. He said --

An EXASPERATED VO CE yells frominside the bakery.

EXASPERATED VO CE (O.S.)
Stan! Nunmber four! It's overheating!

STAN
Shut it down.

EXASPERATED VO CE (O.S.)
What about the --



STAN
Just shut it down!
(to Jay)
What are you gonna do, eh? Rather
sit on ny ass dream ng up the next
Moon Pie, but | gotta bake, right?

JAY
So, yeah, the job. My dad said there
was sweeping and other stuff...?

STAN
Move the goods to the dock. Stack
trays. Always something. But you
gotta pay attention or --

EXASPERATED VO CE (O.S.)
Stan! It's not shutting down!

STAN
(yel I's back)
Did you press both red buttons?
(to Jay)
Where was | ? Pay attention or this
i s what happens.

Stan shows a long scar on his left wist. Jay w nces.

EXASPERATED VO CE (O.S.)
Still not shutting down!

STAN
Okay! Okay! |'m com ng.

(to Jay)
Gotta go kid.

Stan hustles into the bakery. Jay yells after him

JAY
So, do | have the job, or what?

I NT. JAY'S HOUSE, FOYER - N GHT

Jay gingerly shuts the door behind himand | eans his
skat eboard against a wall. MOM and DAD yell fromthe kitchen

MOM (O S.)
Jay, honey. You m ssed dinner.

DAD (Q S.)
You weren't late to the bakery too?

Jay hears his PARENT' S FOOTSTEPS.

JAY
No. |, ah...



Fl ustered, he searches the ceiling, walls, and floor for
what he can possi bly say.

JAY
.1 got there okay.

PLING Jay feels the wallet in his pocket tingle and swell.
He pulls it out just as his parents enter.

DAD
So, howd it go?

Jay opens the wallet and unfurls its wad of cash.

DAD
That's mah boy. Already earning.

MOM
| knew you could. My little boy. Al
grown up and wor ki ng.
Jay, stunned into silence, can only grin weakly.
DAD
GQuess we can cut a workin' man a
little slack, eh?

Triunmphant, they usher himback to the kitchen.

EXT. SI DEWALK, NEAR BAKERY - DAY
Jay skateboards toward the bakery a couple bl ocks up

Daria, in cut-offs over her certified red swinsuit, comes up
a cross street that |eads to the pool.

Jay stops and checks the wallet. Enpty.
Dari a peeks over his shoul der.

DARI A
Lose that rubber?

JAY
VHAAA!

Daria pretends to hide her smrk.

JAY
Fun- ny.

DARI A
Pay attention.



JAY
You don't happen to know Stan the
bake...? Never m nd.

Dari a heads toward the pool. Jay's gaze foll ows her.

He shakes his head and peers down the street at the bakery.
Looks towards the pool. Back and forth.

Jay swivels his skateboard onto Daria's path and rolls.

EXT. OUTDOOR PUBLI C POCL, GATE - DAY
Jay watches Daria fiddle wth the | ock and key.

JAY
Settle on a major yet?

DARI A
What ? Ch, yeah. Thought about chem cal
engi neering, which led to math and
t hen conputer science. That got ne
onto Asi an | anguages. Then | thought,
why not English or Conp Lit. Then |
deadended. So, no. But I'll have
time today. Shouldn't be too hot. No
heat. No sw nmers.

Jay taps his phone to get the weather prediction and shows
her that the high will be 92 degrees.

DARI A
Low ninties? Nah. See that |ine of
cl ouds? Wnd out of the sout hwest
five to ten. Maybe m d seventies.

Daria opens the gate. Jay follows her. She bl ocks him

DARI A
You can cone in, as long as you keep
your cl ot hes on.

JAY
Bet you say that to all --

DARI A
-- Please don't start that.

He foll ows her toward...

I NT. OUTDOOR PUBLI C POOL, SHONER BUI LDI NG - DAY

Li ght blue painted concrete. Steel door sw ngs open. Daria
| eads Jay in. Their voices ECHO as they pass the tile and
gl ass showers.



DARI A
I f anybody asks, tell themyou're
here to inspect, | don't know,
sonet hi ng.

JAY

Ah, so you think I |ook old enough
to pull that off.

DARI A
No. You're right. Better find you
sonething to do...Ah. Here we go.

Daria hands Jay a pair of cleaning mtts. She points to the
shower doors.

DARI A
CGet the scum of f these.

Jay dons the mtts and does wax-on, wax-off noves.

DARI A
You're pretty good at that.

JAY
Finally, ny karate | essons pay off.

Daria exits.

Jay pulls off the mtts and checks the wallet. Enpty. He
pulls the mtts back on.

EXT. OUTDOOR PUBLI C POOL, LIFEGUARD CHAI R - DAY

SPLASHES and BURBLES bl end with the @ GGES and SQUEALS of
kids playing like kids while tweens play at being teenagers
and teenagers play at being flirting adults.

Daria, wth sungl asses perched on her zinc oxided nose, scans
themall from her high unbrella shaded chair.

Jay approaches, mtts in hand.

DARI A
(whistles at kid)
TVWEET! Hey, no running!
(to Jay)
Done?

JAY
No scum can stand ne...up to ne.

DARI A
Awe-sone. | got nore for you



JAY
Qui ck question. If you interviewd
for a job, but you weren't sure you
got it, but your parents thought you
got it because they saw you hol ding. ..

DARI A
Hol di ng what ?

JAY
Never m nd. The point is --

DARI A

-- Tell them

(whistles at sane kid)
TWEET! TWEET!. Next tine? You are
out. Yeah you, in the yellow baggies.

(to Jay)
Just tell themyou didn't get the
job and nove on

JAY
They' || be
(air quotes)
di sappoi nted in ne.

DARI A
How di sappoi nted coul d they be?
There's ot her jobs, you know.

EXT. SI DEWALK - DAY
Jay rolls along, dodges traffic, and debates with hinself.

JAY
How di sappoi nted could they be? D d
she ever have parents?

He waits for WHOOSH NG TRAFFI C t o subsi de.

JAY
Even if | work at the bakery...

A LITTLE KID rolls up on her bike. She stares, a little scared
of the bl athering stranger.

Jay makes a show of pulling out his phone and putting his
earbuds in to pretend he's tal king to soneone el se.

JAY
Even if | work there, who knows when
"1l get paid or how nuch?

Jay turns away to show the kid the talk is private.



JAY
Wiat if it's not the same anount as
| ast night? Then what do |I tell then?
Alull inthe traffic flow Jay lets the kid take off.

JAY
| gotta tell them

Jay rolls across the street toward his house.
JAY
["mgoing to tell them
EXT. JAY' S HOUSE, WALKWAY - DAY
Jay pops up his board, walks to the front door, and pauses.

JAY
["mgoing to tell them

PLING He feels the tingle of the wallet in his pocket.
Jay pulls out the wallet and opens it. Bingo! Cash.
JAY
O, maybe. ..
EXT. OUTDOOR PUBLI C POCL, POOLSIDE - DAY
VRR-VRR-VRR. . . a distant | awn nower.

Di sapproving Daria stares down Jay, a few feet away, his
guilty gaze fixed on the push broom he's hol di ng.

DARI A
So you didn't tell them

VRRR- RRR-RRR. . . | ouder, the nmower crests a lowrise. Its
earnuffed driver steers right for the pool

JAY
Not exactly. No.

VRRR- RRR- RRR. . . The nower trundles toward the pool.
JAY
(yell's over the noise)
But, there were extenuating
ci rcunst ances.
Daria and Jay run to fence and yell at the driver.

DARI A
Hey, dunbass! You're gonna --



JAY
Stop! You idiot! Stop!

The nower sweeps along the fence, spews grass clippings
through it and onto the pool deck, and trundles on.

DARI A
You son-of -a... Gaaaah!

Jay leans into his push broom and sweeps.

DARI A
Sorry, man. | tell themand | tell
them but it's like...and they wonder
why robots take their jobs. By the
way. .. extenuating circunstances?

JAY
Let's tal k nore about your nmjor.
(of f her disapproval)
Ckay, fine.

As Jay tal ks, he sweeps clunps of clippings under the fence
and returns to sweep nore.

JAY
Let's say | found a wallet.

DARI A
Did you return it?

JAY
No, no. It's a metaphorical wallet.

DARI A
Ckay. Metaphor for...?

JAY
A sort of a wallet. Just stay with
me on this. The wall et gives nme noney,
but only...

DARI A
Wait gives you noney, or has noney?

JAY
Money appears in this wallet, this
nmet aphorical wallet, at the end of
t he day. Enough noney to nmake it
| ook Iike | got paid for working at
t he bakery.

DARI A
Every day?

JAY
So far.

10.



11.

DARI A
You sure? Did you try using this
nmet aphorical wallet for other things?

JAY
Hnph. Never thought of that.

DARI A
| gotta get back to the chair.

She gazes at the horizon.

DARI A
Better sweep faster. See that cloud
formation? It's headed right for us.
Wet grass is a bitch to sweep.

EXT. SKATEBOARD SHOP - DAY

Jay trudges in out of the rain. He pulls down the hood of
his rain jacket. A young SALESPERSON rolls up. He perks up.
Maybe she goes to his school.

SALESPERSON
Need new trucks? W just got the
| at est from Krux.

Jay hol ds up his board.
JAY
' mthinking of stepping it up. Show
me your hottest stuff...boards.

She | eads himto the back of the store where, on a rack al
by itself, sits the biggest, baddest street cruiser ever.

JAY
Oh bay- bah, bay-bah, bay-bah.
SALESPERSON
Yeah. Sweet.
They both gaze in awe.
SALESPERSON

Three-fity and it's yours.
Jay nods and smiles |like he's got that kind of noney. As the
sal eperson takes down the board, he turns away and pulls out
the wallet. So enpty.
But, he follows her to the checkout, grimacing and hoping.
She scans the price and rings it up.

Jay opens the wallet and...no dice. He gives her a wan grin.



12.

SALESPERSON
Don't tell nme you're saving it for a
prom or sonething. 'Cause that woul d
be so | ane.

JAY
Yeah. | mean no. | mean yeah that
woul d be | ame. You got sonething
nore, uh, md-range?

Jay scans the price tags of a few other boards. He grabs the
next cheapest board.

MONTAGE

- Sal esperson rings it up. Jay checks wal |l et. Nada. Shoots
her an apol ogetic | ook and...

- ...grabs a decidely | ess cool board. Wiile sal esperson
rings it up, he sees there's still no noney in the wallet.

- Jay grabs a cheaper board. Price flashes on the register.
He peers in the wallet. Nope. Nothing.

- Even cheaper board. Price on register. Enpty wallet.

- Bargain basenent board. Price on register. Jay opens the
wal | et wide and turns it upside down. Nothing cones out.

- Wth a what-the-hell |ook, Jay grabs a board even cheaper
than his. Price on register. Enpty wallet.

- Jay sheepishly grabs one truck and lays it on the counter.
END MONTAGE

SALESPERSON
Sure you don't want a pair.

Jay digs into his pocket and pulls out a few crunpled bills.
JAY
One' s fine.
I NT. JAY'S HOUSE, KITCHEN - NI GHT

Jay sits across the table from Mom and Dad. Mom catches him
staring at his brand new usel ess truck.

MOM
Good day at work?

JAY
Work? Ch, yeah. Good. Yeah.



13.

DAD
Look, I know it's not the nost
gl anmorous job, but ya gotta start
sonewhere, right?

Mom sl i ps out of the room

JAY
Sure. | guess.

Sil ence. Mom cones back in carrying Mason jar with a few
bills init.

MOM
See? Your hard work is paying off.
DAD
It’s nore notivating than a nunber
on a screen. We'll put it in the

bank eventually.
Jay stares at the jar not sure what to make of it.

DAD
Vel | ?

Jay gets it. Nervous, he pulls the wallet fromhis pocket.
He opens it. Pay day!

Smiles all around as Jay shoves the cash into the jar.

I NT. JAY'S HOUSE, BEDROOM - NI GHT

Jay tosses and turns in a FI TFUL DREAM

| NSERT

Jay holds the enpty wall et while skateboard sal esperson LAUGHS
at him She is joined by others LAUGH NG HOALI NG JEERI NG
The derisive crowd gets bigger and LOUDER

The wal l et gets grows to the size of an iPad. Then pizza box
size. Larger and larger. He can no longer hold it.

He drops it and it keeps getting |arger. The JEERI NG echoes.
The wal l et, now the size of an SUWV, swallows himup.

Sucked into its dark brown folds until all is black.

EXT. OUTDOCR PUBLI C POOL - DAY

Jay, haggard fromlack of sleep, sits |eaning against the
lifeguard chair frame. Daria sits on the other side.



DARI A
Boy that netaphor got out of control.

Daria gazes at the sky.

JAY
I know. Weird, right?

DARI A
For sure. You hardly ever see
al tocumul us in uniformpuffs.

JAY
Dari a.

DARI A
What? If you' re not going to tell me
what this wallet thing is really
about --

JAY
| don't really know what it's about.
Wiy you gotta be so harsh?

DARI A
Truth? I"'ma little jeal ous.

JAY
You think I'm seeing anot her
|'i feguard?

DARI A
Ha. No, | nean here you are, a young
t aki ng a stand agai nst rushing

nto the whol e coll ege career thing.
kind of envy that. Even if you're

punk
[
I
tragically wong.

Daria stands and clinbs up into her chair.

MONTAGE -

DARI A
Did you try buying food with it?

JAY
So you were |istening.

I N FAST MOTI ON

In a clothing store, Jay lays shirts, pairs of trousers,
and jackets on the checkout counter.

Jay checks the wallet. Enpty.

- At the pool, Jay gathers up |ifejackets.

- At hone, Jay pulls noney fromwallet, puts it

in the jar.

14.

Regi ster shows $623. 00.



15.

- In a hardware store, Jay piles tools on the checkout
counter. Register shows $377.00. Jay checks the wallet. Enpty.

- At the pool, Jay scoops |eaves out of the pool with a net.
- At hone, Jay pulls noney fromwallet, puts it in the jar.

- In a food store, Jay piles groceries on the checkout
counter. Register shows $109.00. Jay checks the wallet. Enpty.

- At the pool, Jay sweeps the deck.

- At hone, Jay pulls noney fromwallet, puts it in the jar.

EXT. JAY'S HOUSE, WALKWAY - DAY

Dad heads toward their car in the driveway. Mdm pops her
head out and yells to him

MOM
Don't forget. We need bread.

EXT. OQUTDOOR PUBLI C POOL, SHOWER BUI LDI NG - DAY
Jay, with his mtts on, whines to Dari a.
JAY

| tried to buying everything. It
just doesn't work.

DARI A
Food? Ganes? Mbvi es?
JAY
Yup.
DARI A
Cars? Motorcycl es? Bi kes?
JAY
O course.
DARI A

Cl ot hes? Canping gear? TVs?
JAY
Everyt hi ng, except porn.
EXT. OUTDOOR PUBLI C POCL, GATE - DAY
Jay holds the gates while Daria inserts the padl ock.

JAY
You still got a lot of sumer left.



16.

DARI A
Actual ly, no. They sent nme a letter.
I"ve got until the end of the nonth.

JAY
Be a phil osophy major. You can pivot
fromthat into anything.
(off her bored | ook)
Ckay. English. That's pretty flexible.

DARI A
I was thinking maybe some ot her kind
of engineering like electrical --

JAY
-- mechanical, civil --
DARI A
-- Cvil. Yeah, that could be outdoors

sonetines. O maybe urban pl anning
or architecture. No, wait.
Evironnental science. Landscape
architecture. Yeah. | like that.

Jay's parents hurry towards him They are not happy.
DAD

So this is where you are? Wat have
you been doing all summer?

MOM
And where did you get the noney?
DAD
Stan said you never showed up. Not
once.
JAY
Vell | did interview, but he --
DAD

Quiet. Are you dealing? O stealing?
O...1 don't want to even think --

JAY
You gotta go negative so fast? |
coul d be running websites or day
trading or --

MOM
Honey, you don't do any of that.

JAY
But | coul d have.

Unconfortable stares and silence all around.



17.

DARI A
(to Jay)
Now m ght be a good tine to tell
them Besides, I'mdying to see this
met aphorical wallet.

MOM
Met aphori cal what ?

Jay pulls the wallet fromhis pocket.

JAY

Here's the truth about the noney.
DAD

You stole a wallet? You said --
JAY

Found it. | found it.

Dad snatches it away from him
DAD
Vell you're going to take this back
to the owner...

Dad opens the wallet. Sees it is enpty. No ID.

DAD
...and pay back everything. Ckay,
we'll list it online, somewhere.
Jay grabs it back.
JAY

don't think that's going to work.

I
It's magi c, or sonething.

DAD/ MOM DARI A
Magi c?
DAD
Ckay, that's it. No nore fantasy
advent ure ganes.
Dad pulls hard on the wallet.

DAD
Let go, mster.

They struggle with it. Jay let's go suddenly. Dad | oses his
grip onthe wallet. It flies into...

...a large patch of tall weeds.

Al'l four stare at the weeds. Daria, inspired, |aughs.



18.

DARI A
Okay. Joke's over

She puts her arm around Jay's shoul ders.

DARI A
Thi s guy's been hel ping ne here.

Jay breaks away. Incredul ous, he stares at her until he sees
her flash a go-with-it | ook.

JAY
Yeah. Hah. | was afraid to tell you
because, you know, with you and Stan
being friends and all...

H's Mom relieved, |ooks at Jay and Dari a.

MOM
So, you've been getting paid here.

JAY
Ah. . .yeah..

Daria gives hima subtle nod.

EXT. OUTDOOR PUBLI C POOL, LIFEGUARD CHAI R - DAY

Jay, sweating through his T-shirt, scrubs the nmetalwork on
the chair. Daria, a queen on her throne, yells down to him

DARI A
Yes. You are ny bitch.

Jay pauses to grin up at her.

JAY
| get m ninmum wage, right?
DARI A
Have to...Do you miss it?
JAY
Not really. I'mguessing it wouldn't

wor k now anyway.
Jay | ooks at the cloud dotted sky.

JAY
Whaddaya think? Rain | ater?

Daria gazes skyward. Her furrowed brow suddenly snooths out.

DARI A
Met er ol ogy!



19.

EXT. OUTDOOR PUBLI C POCL, GATE - DAY
The wal | et | angui shes, hidden in the tall grass.

A DOUR LOSER who | ooks like |ife has whipped his ass for
forty odd years, snatches the wallet out the grass.

FADE TO BLACK

DOUR LCSER (0. S.)
What the...?
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