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OVER BLACK:

DINO

(O.S.)

Man, I swear the Dino’s gonna’ be

the next Ferguson... Watch!

FADE IN:

INT./EXT. BLACK SEDAN - MOVING - NIGHT

CLOSE on DINO, early 20s, an intellect with the weight of

thw world on his shoulders, letting out a plume of smoke.

He passes a BLUNT to MERCY, 20s, female, tough with soft

eyes.

The driver, OG, 30s, a prison physique covered in tattoos

that tell stories, snaps back at Dino.

OG

Hell, naw. See, cats like me stay

strapped up-Mercy passes the blunt to JR, 20s, his eyes begging for a

hit. It’s a half blunt when it gets to him. He smokes it

down while...

DINO

Dudes like you is why they’re

popping foos for no reason. You’re

always extra’d out. 5-0 already

approaches us with intent to kill

cuz they think we the same way.

MERCY

But aren’t we? I feel bad for the

family. Shit, if they had my bro

laid out there all day, I’d set it

off.

DINO

It’s a fucked up cycle, though. The

boys is always fucking with the

black youth thinking we’re all

fuckups already. Then we get shot

down for jobs and shit cuz they

think we’ll steal or some shit

which makes us really have to steal

shit to survive. It’s fucked.

Mercy scans passing houses and pedestrians. Looking for

something, or someone.



2.

OG

Naw, nigga, it’s a war. They tryna

whipe us out. That’s why I don’t

give a shit. I’ll bust on a cop all

day. That lil nigga in Ferguson got

caught slippin. That shit’ll never

happen to me, though. Got too much

love out here in these streets.

They gon’ have to send the whole

army to take my ass out.

JR

Forreal, though. If Ferguson

happened, I’m hitting Best Buy,

Walmart.. I’m taking everything and

cashing out.

JR takes a big rip. Blows the smoke out.

OG

Cashing out? Hell, naw. Yo

crackheaded ass’ll trade all that

shit in for a lil’ rock.

JR passes a tiny ass roach to OG. OG inspects it, pissed -he smoked the whole thing.

OG

What the fuck is this? I passed

y’all a full ass blunt and you give

me this bullshit back?

DINO

RJ held that shit forever. Fucking

tweaker.

The group laughs -- except for JR. He’s stonefaced. Serious.

JR

Man, dawg, why y’all always tryna’

play me?

OG

Play you? Nigga you are the

definition of a crackhead. You

ain’t even functional when you’re

high. All you do is fuck shit up.

JR

Not always. I’m high right now and

ain’t shit happened-No one likes this.
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DINO, OG, MERCY

Ahh, shit!

MERCY

See, that’s why I don’t hit the

weed before he does.

OG

Nigga probably has AIDS or some

shit.

JR’s turning red. Clearly pissed but too much of a bitch to

do something about it.

RJ

Fuck y’all, then. Take me home-BUZZ, BUZZ, BUZZ!

Dino’s phone is vibrating. The screen reads: "My Boo"

OG

Or.. You could walk your dumbass

home.

Dino answers, he signals for everyone to be quiet then

answers on speaker.

INTERCUT - BLACK SEDAN/DINO’S KITCHEN

Dino’s girlfriend, TRINA, 20s, visibly pregnant and radiant,

is cooking up a meal with her landline to her ear.

TRINA

Hey, babe. Dinner’s almost done. I

was just wondering what you were up

to.

DINO

Working. Out here trying to make

these ends.

TRINA

That’s my babe, always working

hard. Did you find out if you got

the promotion, yet?

DINO

Naw, the manager should let me know

soon, though.

Mercy cackles. Dino puts a finger over his mouth, telling

her: shhh!
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MERCY

(whispering to OG)

This nigga still hasn’t told his

girl he got fired.

TRINA

Good. Hey, I have a surprise for

you.

DINO

Yeah? What kind of surprise?

TRINA

You remember this morning, right?

DINO

Hell yeah... How could I forget?

FLASHBACK TO:

EXT. DINO’S BACKYARD - MORNING

Dino’s in his backyard taking in the morning air... And the

morning blunt. The sun lights the grass and trees just

perfectly. Dino takes a deep breath and releases. He’s

relaxed.

Trina grabs his waist from behind and hugs him. She kisses

him on the cheek.

TRINA

Good morning, sweetheart.

Dino turns around. Kisses her.

DINO

Goodmorning, mommas.

He says it sounding kind of down, depressed.

TRINA

What’s wrong? I woke up and you

weren’t in bed. You usually wake me

up.

DINO

Ehh, I have a lot on my mind these

days. It’s not that anything’s

wrong though. The problem is, it’s

all really good. I’m not used to

it. I don’t wanna’ screw it all up.
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TRINA

You’re doing a great job, baby. You

said yourself, you might be getting

promoted tonight.

Dino cuts his eyes. Covering up a lie.

Dino rubs her belly.

DINO

How’s the little one? Acting bad as

hell, already?

Trina rubs her belly and lets out a somewhat painful moan.

TRINA

Uhh.. He’s been beating the crap

out of my insides.

Dino crouches down and talks to her belly.

DINO

DJ! You need daddy to come in there

and beat you up for hurting my

girl?

Trina chuckles.

TRINA

If you’re gonna do that, I’ma need

you to wait till he’s out first.

The two laugh.

TRINA

Wanna go inside? Get a lil’ freaky,

maybe?

Dino flicks the butt of the blunt on the ground then stomps

it out.

INT. DINO’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Trina leads Dino into the room by hand. They look at each

other.. Then kiss. Dino pulls his shirt off and pushes Trina

onto the bed.

She GIGGLES then MOANS.

END FLASHBACK:
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INT./EXT. BLACK SEDAN - MOVING - NIGHT

We’re pulled out of the flashback as Mercy spots a

PEDESTRIAN with a FAT GOLD CHAIN strolling down the street.

She calls it to attention.

MERCY

(pointing)

Yo, right there. Big-ass chain.

OG sees it. Slows past the pedestrian and parks. The

pedestrian’s a few cars back.

OG

Ahh, Hell yeah. I need that shit.

OG pulls a gun from his waist and cocks it back. Right

before he hops out the car...

JR

Yo, give me a shot. I can do it.

I’m tired of y’all always thinking

I’m a fuckup.

OG

Cuz you are, nigga. Ever since you

started smoking.

JR

Lemme prove I can do this, then.

You let Dino run one his first

night out. If y’all don’t want me

here, then-OG shoots him a look -- why not? OG cracks a smirk -- he

wants JR to fail.

OG

Fuck it. This is your one shot.

He hands JR the piece. JR shoves it in his pants and hops

out.

EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - NIGHT

Dark. The streets dimly lit. Quiet night. The PEDESTRIAN

with the chain walks right past JR with his head down.

Intimidated. He walks faster.

JR

Wassup, nigga? I need that chain,

though, forreal.

JR pulls the pistol from his pants and... drops it.
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Then accidentally kicks it towards the Pedestrian. The

Pedestrian reaches for it. RJ chases him. Tries to tackle

him but gets hit with a clean punch. He’s laid out.

INT. BLACK SEDAN - CONTINUOUS

OG, Mercy, and Dino shake their heads. They hop out.

EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - CONTINUOUS

The pedestrian kicks the gun into the gutter. He stands over

the laid out JR, talking shit.

PEDESTRIAN

Nigga, do you know who you’re

fucking with?

THUMP! OG slides the pedestrian with a clean one-hitter. He

looks down at JR. He’s conscious, looking up with blank

eyes.

OG

I told you, you was a fuck up.

OG fishes the pistol from the gutter. Mercy raids the

pedestrian’s pockets. Grabs a wallet. She pulls the shoes

off his feet.

Dino tries to work the chain off the pedestrian’s neck but

the pedestrian is holding it tight.

DINO

I’m sorry about this, bruh. My

kid’s gotta eat, though.

The pedestrian grins, blood running over his teeth.

PEDESTRIAN

Get out while you can, youngin’.

This life’ll get you killed. You’re

not a criminal. You don’t have the

eyes. I see a pussy-THUMP!

A powerful kick from OG has the pedestrian seeing stars.

Lights out. Dino jumps back, shocked. Wipes a spatter of

blood from his eyes.

OG

Nigga, we ain’t got time for the

chit-chat. Let’s roll out.

OG snatches the chain. Pedestrian’s body goes limp.
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Dino and Mercy lift JR to his feet. Dino looks over his

shoulder. The pedestrian rolls over to his stomach. Stares

Dino straight in the eyes and shakes his head and smiles

before his face drops into the concrete.

Dino and Mercy throw JR into the backseat, hop in, and the

car peels out.

INT. BLACK SEDAN - CONTINUOUS

JR’s POV: MUFFLED Yelling. JR’s disoriented.

Dino holds fingers in front of his face, trying to pull him

out of it then...

CUT TO BLACK:

We hear JR’s heavy breathing then...

CUT TO FLASHBACK:

INT. STAXX’S OFFICE - DAY

Think Oval Office for a drug kingpin. STAXX, mid 30s, sits

at his desk, chatting with a client on speaker phone.

STAXX

I’ll have my boys bring it by,

tonight. Same spot as last time.

CLIENT

(O.S.)

As always, it’s a pleasure.

STAXX

Yup. Take care.

Staxx ends the call.

A KNOCK at the door. Before his BODYGUARD can answer it, the

door bursts open. Another BODYGUARD has shoved JR through

it.

JR scans the room. Too many bodyguards to run.

STAXX

You’re a tough one to find.

JR

Staxx, man. I thought I had another

week.

Staxx nods to the bodyguard that dragged JR in. The guard

pulls a gun and shoves it into JR’s temple.












        

  


      Download The Dino (4)

        


        The Dino (4).pdf (PDF, 29.97 KB)

        

        Download PDF


        

    


  




        
  Share this file on social networks

  

  

  
    
      
    
     
  
    
      
    
     
  
    
      
    
     
  
    
      
    
  
  







        
  
  Link to this page

  


  Permanent link

    Use the permanent link to the download page to share your document on Facebook, Twitter, LinkedIn, or directly with a contact by e-Mail, Messenger, Whatsapp, Line..


  
  
  Copy link
  

  

  
      


      Short link

      Use the short link to share your document on Twitter or by text message (SMS)


      
        
          
          Copy link
        

      
      

  


  HTML Code

    Copy the following HTML code to share your document on a Website or Blog


  
  
    PDF Document The Dino (4).pdf
    Copy code
  

  
  



  QR Code to this page

    

      [image: QR Code link to PDF file The Dino (4).pdf]

      


      
  

  
  




This file has been shared publicly by a user of PDF Archive.

Document ID: 0000183390.

 Report illicit content





      

    

  













  
  
    
      
        
          [image: PDF Archive]
        

        
          2023 · 
          Legal notice · 
          Terms of use

          Privacy policy / GDPR ·

          Privacy settings ·

          Contact
          

          Report illicit content · 
          FR · 
          EN
        

      

    

  





















    