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FADE | N:
EXT. PRI VATE Al RPORT - NI GHT

A tropical wi nd whips the unifornms of TWDO PRI VATE JET PI LOTS
as they stand at attention next to a red carpet to the PLANE.

A black limousine pulls up as it begins to pour. Neither
pilot flinches.

The DRI VER energes fromthe |inbp and rushes around to open
t he door for the VERY SPECI AL PASSENGER (VSP), unbrella
extended to keep the man dry while everyone el se is soaked.

The pilots stand at attention as VSP with his entourage
emer ges.

VSP
At ease.

Pl LOTS
Sir!

VSP

Bring your A gane. At the end of
this flight one of you will walk
away a W nner.

The pilots wait until everyone has boarded then, JACK, an
escapee fromthe munchkin cast of OZ turns to his co-pilot,
MAC, a | eggy anbitious Bl onde.

JACK
Larceny before loyalty.

MAC
Funny, | thought it was beauty
bef ore age.

Mac turns to clinb the stairs, trips over Jack's aptly placed
f oot .

JACK
One ill placed step can change
ever yt hi ng.

MAC

| " m banki ng on that.

She clinbs the steps to the jet, presses a button on the
control panel. The stairway el evates a foot off the ground
and stops. She |eaves.



Jack struggles to hoist hinself up the first step SWEARS
under his breath while chuckling for anyone who m ght be

wat chi ng.

| NT. COCKPI T

Mac is seated in the pilot's chair when Jack, disheveled and

wet, enters.

Mac makes as

JACK
The engi ne sounds a bit rough
t oni ght .

if to get out of the seat.

MAC
Shall 17?

Jack waves her back to her seat, grabs a towel to w pe

hi mrsel f down.

JACK
Peopl e think these machi nes can
take a beating day in and day out.
Well they can't, sonething al ways
has to give.

They turn their attention to the MONITOR A ful
cabin and VSP.

Mac turns the intercomsw tch on.

CABI N

MAC
Sir. W will be departing
monmentarily. We expect a fair
amount of turbul ence.

VSP (O S.)
Very good. Pl ease cone back and
see me once we are in the air.

MAC
Sir?

VSP (O S.)
and bring sone coffee, nake sure
it is hot.

Mac pours a cup of coffee in the kitchen gall ey,
on a tray and prepares to walk it back to VSP.

| NTERCUT COCKPI T and CABI N

vi ew of the

pl aces it



Jack in the co-pilot's seat watches Mac on the nonitor. The
| NTERCOM i s on, he can hear the CHI NK of cutlery fromthe
ki t chen.

Mac gl ances up at the nonitor and whispers

MAC
Time to play ny hand.

She steps out fromthe galley and begins the walk to VSP.
One foot in front of the other as

Jack begins to gently waggle the wings of the plane just
enough to mmc wal king on a high wire by Mac.

MAC
Jack, | do believe there is a way
to navigate this storm

JACK
Control reports strong wi nds from
the west. We're straddling two

fronts.
MAC
What if we doubl e down. Sweeten
t he pot?
JACK
That's a negatory. I'mgoing to

have to call this hand.

The pl ane evens out and even nore gently begins a steady yet
steep descent, enough that Mac must | ean back to bal ance
hersel f.

Mac nmanages a few steps forward before a sudden incline
brings her to a halt again.

MAC
Fine. What can we do to conpensate
for this patch of turbulence? I'd
like to call tine.

JACK
Ei t her way you are draw ng dead.
You renenber what that is don't you

MAC
(under her breath)
Showdown.

Mac nanages a few nore steps. She has al nost reached VSP.
She puts on a brilliant smle.



MAC
Sir. Your coffee.

Mac stretches out the |ast step, places the coffee tray, not
one drop spilled, on the table in front of VSP.

He reaches out for his cup. Takes it. A sip. Spits it out
all over Mac.

VSP
[t's col d.

Jack sm | es.

JACK
The house has gone bust.
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