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FADE IN:

In the city things are never as they appear. You never know
what’s hiding behind a rock in some bar room around a dark
corner. Inside this small bar sits two patrons whom have been
drinking all day. One Patron is clearly passed out on the
bar, his head sits idle on the bar as his body his hunched
over. Patron two who looks Homeless by appearance is sitting
at the bar drinking from a cold mug of beer while the
bartender stands behind the bar with a rather bored lcck on
his face.

MAN VOICE OVER
“The Bar is a Beautiful place” many
people don’t understand. By social
standards you meet many interesting
people in there worst condition.
The bar is a place that speaks
truth no matter how ruthless it may
be. Peoples inner demons shine
through their souls and come out to
play when a little alcohol is added
to the party. We the bystanders can
sit in a dark corner in the back of
anyone of these holes in the wall
and watch life happen before our
very eyes.

Down the crowded street walks a woman in her mid thirties
ashes cover her entire body as smoke rolls off of her
clothes. People are guickly scattering away from her as she
continues down the street, she quickly rounds a corner and
enters a set of doors entering the bar. The Bartender looks
up from the patron drinking from his mug of beer to see the
spectacle.

BARTENDER
Can I help you?

The girl reaches into her pockets and pulls out a burnt pack
of cigarettes. She tries to find a cigarette that is not
burnt to no avail as she walks up to the bar.

GIRL
(frustrated)
Go figure... you got a cigarette
and a light?

BAR TENDER
You look like hell lady. What
happened?

GIRL

Thanks, I just got back.



BAR TENDER
(nervous)
You want a drink?

The bartender hands her a cigarette and lights it for her.
His hand is shaking.

GIRL
I'm sorry?

BAR TENDER
Would you like something to drink?

She blows smoke in the bar tenders face.

GIRL
Vodka straight up.....

The Bartender turns around to the well stocked bar behind
him, he removes a bottle of vodka from the rack and pours a
shot. He guickly turns arcund and slaps it down on the bar in
front of the girl. She quickly wisps it up from the bar and
throws it back. She lets cut a sigh of relief as she slams
the shot glass back down conto the bar.

GIRL
Your...

BAR TENDER
(interrupting)
Excuse me?

The girl stops in thought for a moment then continues to
speak.

GIRL
Do you have a bathroom in this
dive?

BARTENDER
Yeah, right around the corner to
your left.

GIRL
Thanks.

The girl stands up from the bar stool and wonders off. The
bartender looks at Patron #1 a little confused by the whole
situation.

BARTENDER
The gouls are out a little early
today.



























