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Click-Click-Click
Parker types up a form on his computer and hits print.
He walks to the printer.
STU
Morning, Porker!
Christ.

PARKER

STU
Somebody's on the rag this morning?
Parker grits his teeth. But manages to stay vaguely calm.
PARKER
That's dated, even for you, Stu.
Stu snorts.
Parker grabs the print out and goes back to his desk.
He flops open the Montrose file.
Thumbs through it and stops at a picture of Mike.
MIKE DALY FILE READS: Drug possession with the intent to
distribute.
Looks for his stapler. Missing from his spot.
PARKER (CONT'D)
Stu, do you have my stapler?
He turns over to the pictures of Dahlia and Ashley. Takes a
breath. He's got a bad feeling.
Stu walks over, his arm outstretched. In his hand is Parker’s
stapler.
STU
Coming right up.
Parker reaches for it. Stu pulls it out of reach.
PARKER
What are you 5 years old?
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STU
Just trying to make the office a
little more fun, buddy. It gets
tedious without a few laughs.
He extends the stapler, then pulls it away as Parker reaches
for it. That's it. Parker unleashes verbally.
PARKER
Your fucking useless Stu. Go do
your job and leave me alone
STU
Okay, pal whats the big problem?
He glances over at the file.
STU (cont'd) (CONT'D)
Wow, she's is hot. You banging
that?
Parker's up on his feet, heated, way too close, his breath on
Stu's neck, not quite touching him.
PARKER
No, Stu. I'm not banging her. I'm
trying to help her keep her child.
STU
That's noble of you. Just figured
cuz of last time, what was her
name?
Parker gets visibly distraught over what Stu is saying.
STU (cont'd) (CONT'D)
Caught Finger blasting some down on
her luck single Mamma. Oh save me
Porker!
Stu starts doing the hand gesture for jerking off.
Parker, without hesitation, CLOCKS Stu hard, one straight
punch right to the nose.
Stu drops to the ground as blood flows out his nose.
PARKER
You son of a bitch!
STU
You fucking hit me...We all put our
hand in the pussy jar time to time,
I just don’t get caught.

