
We Know If We’ve Been Mildly Insulted

By

David Shute

//dave@butterflybullseye.com//

oct.24.08

scene a week exercise

Released under a Creative

Commons

Attribution-Noncommercial 2.5

Canada License

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/2.5/ca/



Source - "We know if we’ve been mildly insulted."

EXT. HOUSE - NIGHT

The front door opens and CORY steps out of the way holding

it open. MARSHALL has ISAAC in full nelson and is carrying

him out.

ISAAC

Come on, man. Stop fucking around.

Marshall steps up to the edge of the patio at the stairs and

tosses Isaac down. He stumbles down the four steps and

tumbles to the ground.

ISAAC

Damn it.

Marshall is right down behind him. He lays a boot in to

Isaac’s ribs, knocking the air out of him.

MARSHALL

Come back again and you won’t walk

away from it.

Marshall storms back in to the house past Cory.

CORY

Sorry man.

MARSHALL

Save it.

Cory steps out on to the porch and Marshall slams the door

behind him.

CORY

Can’t fuckin’ take you anywhere.

Isaac is still sucking wind.

CORY

You okay?

ISAAC

Yeah.

Cory helps Isaac to his feet and to the sidewalk.

ISAAC

Pricks.

They start walking.
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ISAAC

Aw fuck.

He turns back toward the house. Cory grabs him.

CORY

Where are you going?

ISAAC

My fucking money.

Cory pull a fold of bills out of his pocket. He slaps it in

to Isaac’s hand.

ISAAC

Thanks.

CORY

I wouldn’t have to look out for you

if you didn’t have a mouth full of

shit to say about everyone.

Cory continues walking. Isaac trails a few feet behind

following.

ISAAC

Man, fuck them. I’ll say whatever

the fuck I want. It’s a free

country.

CORY

Then it’s only fair they can put

their fist in your mouth if they

don’t like what you’re saying.

Cory glances back.

CORY

Hurry up.

ISAAC

You got somewhere better to be?

CORY

No, but if a couple of those inbred

fucks back there figure Marshall

didn’t hurt you enough I don’t

wanna be anywhere near here.


