Not hi ng Ever Happens in New Jersey

Hap Bur ke



| NT. RESTAURANT - NI GHT

An el egant but slightly tacky New Jersey casino restaurant.
The restaurant is crowded: waiters rush back and forth and
every table is filled, nostly with elderly couples. Each
table is covered in a white table cloth and has a snall
candle and a rose in a vase as a centerpiece. Over the bar,
several TVs play a boxing match. Distantly, slot nachines
buzz and chi ne.

In a secluded corner, BARRY and AVA sit facing each other.
Ava (25), confident, elegant, and beautiful, is wearing a red
evening gown with a fashi onable PURSE. She | ooks |ike she

m ght be at a royal wedding rather than a New Jersey casino.
Barry (25), on the other hand, has unconbed hair and is
wearing jeans and a Hawaiian shirt. He fits right in with the
restaurant crowd. The two | ook |ike they m ght be on a date--
twin wine glasses, two | obsters, and two bow s of soup sit
before them-except that Barry has an open LAPTOP next to his
pl ate. Ava, however, leans in attentively.

AVA
Doi ng anything fun this weekend?
BARRY
(stammeri ng)
Hn? Not-- | mean no. None plans.

Not hi ng this weekend. No.
Ava | aughs.

AVA
Me neither. This is all 1'm doing.

BARRY
(nervously smles)
Cool . You bet.

A beat. Ava takes a sip of wine and surveys the crowd around
her. Barry types on his |aptop.

AVA
So what are you going to do with your
cut of the take?

BARRY
Uh, you know- 1'Il buy--
(1 ooks around, sees sal ad)
--Spi nach. Cotta eat healthy, you
know. Because | take care of nyself.



AVA
6 mllion dollars will get you a | ot
of spinach
(beat)
| think I'l'l buy a farm 1've al ways
want ed one.

Ava' s WATCH beeps.

AVA (CONT' D)
Ch-- | should get going. | don't want
Vi ncent to get nmad at us.

Barry types purposefully on his conputer.

BARRY
Okay. Perineter systens are-- down.

Ava pulls a GUN out of her purse, checks the barrel, cocks
it, and puts it back in her purse.

AVA
Geat. Wsh me | uck!

Ava gl ances about, stands, and confidently strides off into
the cromd. Barry watches her |eave. He sighs.

A beat, and Barry types on his |laptop again. On the | aptop
screen: Ava's Facebook profile pops up. Barry scrolls through
t he page, and stops at the relationship section. Ava's
profile says she's single.

Anot her beat, and HUNGRY TIM (60s) sits down at the spot Ava
just vacated. Hungry Timwears gl asses, sweatpants, and a
Hawai i an shirt. He takes a sip of Ava's soup.

HUNGRY Tl M
Eveni ng, Barry.

BARRY
(di stracted)
Hey, Hungry Tim

Hungry Timswi vels Barry's |laptop towards him Barry snatches
it back, but Hungry Tim has seen Ava's Facebook.

HUNGRY TI M
Still thinking about Ava?

BARRY
She's perfect, Tim



HUNGRY TI M
Son, you have to stop sitting on your
hands and ask her out.

BARRY
|"ve tried!' But every tine I'mwth
her | get so nervous.

HUNGRY TI M
You won't feel right unless you do
sonet hi ng about this. Besides, kid,
tonight is your |ast chance.

Barry | ooks up from his | aptop.

BARRY
What do you nean?

HUNGRY TI M
This is our last gig together,
remenber? Vincent says he's splitting
up the crew after this job

BEG N FLASHBACK:
| NT. WAREHOUSE - DAY

VI NCENT PACI FIC, a well-dressed and handsone George Cl ooney-
type, stands in front of eleven or so people, anmong which are
Ava, Barry, and Hungry Tim

VI NCENT
This is our last gig together. I'm
splitting up the crew after this job

END FLASHBACK
| NT. RESTAURANT - JUST AFTER
Barry sl aps his forehead.

HUNGRY Tl M ( CONT' D)
And with the Feds closing in on us?
Vincent told us that we'll all have to
go imedi ately off the grid after the
j ob. Ava said she's gonna nove to
France or Al aska or sonet hing.

| NT. WAREHOUSE - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

The war ehouse, just as before.



VI NCENT
The Feds are closing in on us. W'l
all have to go imedi ately off the
grid after the job.

AVA
(whi spers directly to Barry & Tim
| m gonna nove to France or Al aska or
sonet hi ng.

| NT. RESTAURANT - JUST AFTER
Barry slaps his forehead again.

HUNGRY TI M
You know what 1'd do if | was you?
Sei ze the goddamm day and take a
goddamm chance.

Barry solemly | ooks at Ava's Facebook profile on his |aptop.

Barry then | ooks around the restaurant. One one side of the
room he notices dozens of elderly couples. Ad nmen and wonen
sit across each other, holding hands and whispering in each
other's ears. One especially old and feisty coupl e nmakes out
in a corner booth.

Barry turns his head to the bar. Dozens of gray-clad old nen
sit by thensel ves, hunched over beer bottles and Manhatt ans.
One SAD MAN in the corner of the bar is crying.

BARRY
(wth conviction)
Ckay. I'Il doit.

Hungry Tinm s WATCH beeps.

HUNGRY TI M ( CONT' D)
Time for me to go, kid. Good I uck.

Hungry Ti mtakes from under the table a fashi onabl e PURSE
pulls a GUN out of it, cocks it, puts it back in the purse,
and strides with purpose away fromBarry and into the crowd.

Barry watches Hungry Tim | eave. A beat, then Barry opens a
Facebook nessage to Ava. He begins witing: "Dearest Ava- It
is |, Barry"--

At once, a passing WAITER with a PI TCHER of water
nonchal antly jostles Barry's table and spills water onto
Barry's | aptop. The screen goes immedi ately dark.



Barry glares at the waiter and pulls a CELL PHONE out of his
pocket. He opens a contact for Ava, takes a breath, and dials
her nunmber. A RI NG and- -

Anot her passing WAITER jostles the table, knocking Barry's
phone out of his hand and directly into Barry's soup. The
phone goes bl ack. Barry exhales violently.

Barry gl ances around the restaurant. By the bar, he notices a
dusty wal | -mounted PAY PHONE. Hi s eyes light up. Barry wal ks
t owards the phone--

And a DRUNK OLD MAN (70s), standing next to the phone,
deliberately pours a full glass of water onto it. The phone
sparks and begins to snoke. The drunk ol d man chuckl es.

Barry turns towards the entrance to the casino floor. Though
the door he sees dealers, waiters, and dozens of wonmen in red
dresses. He turns and gl ances at the sad man, still crying at
t he bar.

Barry takes a deep breath and marches towards the door.
| NT. CASI NO FLOOR - MOMENTS LATER

Barry paces across a crowded and noi sy casino main floor.
Hundreds of slot machines blink and buzz with electric
energy. Past the slot machines, smartly-dressed deal ers stand
behi nd green vel vet tables and preside over games of

bl ackj ack, Texas hold 'em and roulette. Like the restaurant
before, the casino is nostly populated with the elderly, sone
suave and wel | -dressed, others wearing Hawaiian shirts
simlar to Barry's.

Barry passes a WAITER with a tray of chanpagne fl utes.

BARRY
Excuse ne, |'m |l ooking for a beautiful
worman in a red dress?

The waiter slowy gl ances around the room Barry follows his
gaze. Nearly every wonman is wearing sone shade of red.

Barry frowns and wal ks on. Nearing sone roulette tables, he
sl ows. At once, he notices dozens of blue-uniformed security
guards. Sone standi ng over ganbling tables, sonme guarding
exits, and one or two playing slots. Al have pistols at

t heir sides.

Barry's eyes dart about nervously. A SECURI TY GUARD det aches
froma roulette table sone fifty feet away and begins to



stride directly towards Barry, gun jangling at his side.

At once, a hand grabs Barry's shoul der and pulls hi m back.
Barry stifles a scream

It's Vincent, smartly dressed in a dashing tuxedo.

VI NCENT
(directly into Barry's ear)
What the hell are you doing out here?

Wth a hand clenched tightly on Barry's shoul der, Vincent
Ssteers Barry into a seat at a craps table. Vincent sits next
to Barry. A DEALER nods at Vincent.

DEALER
| did not realize you cane with a
conpani on, M. von O Connell

VI NCENT
Ah, yes, this is ny-- squire. Billy
Crystal .
(aside to Barry)
| " munder cover. W are under cover.
What the hell are you doi ng out here?

BARRY
Ganbl i ng?

VI NCENT
Christ. Let me ask you sonething: do
you have 72 mllion dollars?

BARRY
What ? No, why?
VI NCENT
[t'l]l cost us 72 million dollars if

you screw this job up. You're a
goddamm security expert. Your job is
done. Now get the hell back to the van
and wait there |ike we planned!

A FAI NT BEEP. Vincent taps his ear--he's wearing a snal
EARPI ECE. Subtly, Vincent speaks into the earpiece.

VI NCENT
Ava? Already in the VIP | ounge? Good.

Barry's eyes light up. Slowy, he reaches for the earpiece.
Vi ncent swats Barry's hand away.



VI NCENT
Get the hell out of here!

Barry obeys. Across the casino floor he spots the entrance to
a VIP lounge. A | arge BOUNCER guards the door. Barry starts
towards it with purposes. As he wal ks, he is tapped on the
shoul der.

Barry turns. Behind himis a SEDUCTIVE OLD WOMAN in a red
dress. She sni | es.

OLD WOVAN
Sonmeone told nme you were-- | ooking for
me?

Barry pauses, considers it, shakes his head no, and wal ks on.
The seductive old worman si ghs sadly.

INT. IN FRONT OF VIP LOUNGE - MOMENTS LATER

Barry approaches the entrance to the VIP | ounge. A velvet
rope and a | arge bouncer bl ock the door. A sign next to the
door: "FORMAL ATTI RE REQUI RED. "

Barry | ooks down at his Hawaiian shirt. At the entrance, a
wel | -attired ELEGANT COUPLE approaches the bouncer. The
bouncer smles and lifts the rope to let themin.

Ri ght behind them a Hawaiian shirt-wearing SCRUFFY OLD MAN
(70s) follows close behind the couple. The bouncer swiftly
punches the man in the gut, and the man doubl es over.

Barry | eans back. He | ooks down at his own Hawaiian shirt,
then qui ckly scans the nearby area. At a slot machi ne sone
twenty feet away, a DRUNK MAN, heavyset and wearing a ratty
tuxedo, lies face-first on the machi ne, passed out. R ght
behi nd the man, a door to a bathroom

| NT. BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Barry has pushed the drunk man, now stripped to just a sweaty
undershirt and underpants, into a small toilet stall that the
two both occupy. It's cranped. Barry has changed outfits: he

now wears the drunk man's tuxedo, which is far too |large for

him The sleeves cover Barry's hands entirely.

Barry shoves the drunk man so that he is sitting upright on
the toilet. He carefully drapes his own Hawaiian shirt over
t he drunk man.

Barry checks his collar and steps out of the stall, gingerly



cl osing the door behind him Passing by a large mrror above
si nks, he checks his reflection. Rolling up his absurdly | ong
sl eeves, he snooths down his hair and tries a snol der.

At once, the door opens. Barry spins frantically--there's
nowhere to hide. Wth great commoti on- -

Hungry Tim and the seductive old | ady enter the bathroom
passi onately meki ng out.

BARRY
Hungry Ti n?! What the hell are you
doi ng here?

Hungry Ti m breaks out of the kiss. The old woman bl ushes.

HUNGRY TI M
Barry?
(he recovers)
Well-- what | said to you earlier

really worked ne up. Look at ne, kid,
| seized ny nonent!

He gestures to the seductive old woman, who smles. Barry
stares in confusion and disgust for a | ong beat.

HUNGRY TI M ( CONT' D)
Better get to Ava quick, pal, the
j ob' s al nost done.

Barry opens his nmouth to speak, stares for another beat, says
not hi ng, and rushes out of the bathroom

I NT. VIP LOUNGE - MOMVENTS LATER

Barry enters the VIP | ounge, rolling up his sleeves. The
lounge is simlar to the main floor of the casino, but
significantly posher: the chairs and tables are covered in
red velvet, and the nostly elderly crowd all wear fornal

Barry scans the room elderly person after elderly person--
And Barry spots Ava, across the large roomand reclined on a
couch next to a HANDSOVE STRANGER, who has his arm around
her. They are | aughing.

Barry swal |l ows, and begins to cross the room A BOXIE stops
hi m

BOKI E
Excuse ne, sir. WIIl you be placing a



bet on anything today?

BARRY
Uh- -
(a quick glance at Ava)
Yeah.

Barry starts towards Ava again. Al the while, Ava and the
handsonme stranger stand, hand in hand. The handsone stranger
| eads Ava to a unobtrusive door near the back of the room
The door is clearly marked: "STAFF ONLY."

The handsone stranger swi pes a card through a reader on the
door janmb and pushes the door open. Barry qui ckens his pace.
Ava and the handsone stranger wal k through the door. Barry
breaks into a run. The door sw ngs shut--

Barry stops the door with the tips of his fingers. He pushes
t he door open to find--

I NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

A long hallway, dimMy lit with exposed wiring and piping
above. No one is in sight. He darts down the hallway.

As Barry approaches a bend in the hallway, he hears
resoundi ng footsteps. A quick |ook around the corner, and he
spots two FAT SECURI TY GUARDS marchi ng towards him Past the
guard, some hundred feet away, Ava and the handsone stranger
di sappear in the distance.

Barry frantically ducks back behind the corner. Breathing
heavily, he | ooks up and down the hallway for a place to
hi de. Not hing. The footsteps grow | ouder. From around the
corner, Barry hears the guards talking.

FAT SECURI TY GUARD #1 (O S.)
I"'mtelling you, sonething' s going on
tonight. | just know it.

FAT SECURI TY GUARD #2 (O S.)
You ki dding ne? Not hing ever happens
in New Jersey.

FAT SECURI TY GUARD #1 (O S.)
| know, | know. | just gots a feeling,
you know?

The two guards round the corner. Barry stands awkwardly in
the direct center of the hallway.



10.

FAT SECURI TY GUARD #2
What the hell are you doing here?

BARRY
Un - Ganbl i ng?

The second security guard grunts in affirmation. The two
guards pass Barry. Barry blinks in surprise, then sprints
away after Ava. The two guards continue their slow stroll the
opposite direction down the hallway.

FAT SECURI TY GUARD #2
(to Fat Security Guard #1)
See, here's the thing: you and ne?
We're professionals. W'd know if
somet hi ng was up

| NT. BASEMENT ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Barry rushes out of the hallway and into a dimy-lit room
with a low ceiling. Ava is nowhere in sight, but before Barry
are FOUR DOORS.

Barry yanks the rightnost door open, revealing another snal
roomfilled with PILES OF MONEY- - probably several hundred
t housand dollars in cash. Barry sighs and shuts the door.

Barry turns to the next door, pulls it open, and reveals a
small roomfilled with GOLDEN TREASURE: gobl ets, doubl oons,
jewelry, and the like. Barry rolls his eyes and shuts the
door agai n.

Barry opens the third door. Behind this door is a roomfilled
with three el aborate EGYPTI AN SARCOPHAQ , brilliantly
detailed with golden and silver inlays. Frustrated, Barry

sl ans the door shut.

Barry opens the fourth and final door, revealing another |ong
hal | way. At the very end stand Ava and the handsone stranger.
Barry starts to run down the hall way.

BARRY
Aval | --

Ava and the handsone stranger begin to kiss, deeply and

passi onately. Barry stops dead in his tracks. Ava runs her
hands through the handsone stranger's hair. Barry turns away.
| NT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Barry trudges down another dimy lit hall, his head hung | ow.
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He unwittingly passes through small |aser beans that dot the
wal | .

I NT. SECURI TY ROOM - SI MULTANEOUS

Meanwhile, in a large and crowded security room a row of red
lights one by one begin to light up as Barry triggers each

| aser alarm A SECURI TY EXPERT notices the lights, grabs a

t el ephone, and begins to rapidly dial a nunber ALARM BELLS
start to ring |loudly, and pandenoni um breaks out.

I NT. VIP LOUNGE - JUST AFTER

Barry trudges through the VIP | ounge, his head still hung
| ow. Security nmen and wonmen rush past himw th guns and
tasers out. Barry doesn't notice them

| NT. RESTAURANT - JUST AFTER

Barry alone sits at the restaurant bar am dst the sane single
old men frombefore. Muffled POLICE SIRENS rise and fall, red
and bl ue POLICE LIGHTS flicker though the w ndows, and arned
SWAT UNI TS every so often run through the restaurant and into
the casino. Barry is nonplussed and dully sips a Manhattan.

From behind, a slightly bruised Hungry Tim plops down on a
bar stool next to Barry. Barry gloonmy nods. Hungry Ti m waves
to a bartender, and a Manhattan is placed before him

HUNGRY Tl M
Eveni ng, Barry.
(beat)

How d it go with Ava?
Barry slowly shakes his head no.

HUNGRY TI M ( CONT' D)
Sane. She told ne she was a w dow. . .
She wasn't.

BARRY
Yeah, well, | ran into Ava kissing a
handsonme stranger.

HUNGRY TI M
(beat)
Barry-- The plan-- Ava was supposed to
seduce the casino owner to steal his
| D badge, remenber? | guess Kkissing
was part of her plan.
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| NT. WAREHOUSE - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

The war ehouse, as before. Ava speaks directly to Barry.

AVA
| ' m supposed to seduce the casino
owner to steal his ID badge. | guess

kissing wll be part of ny plan.
| NT. RESTAURANT BAR - JUST AFTER
Barry slaps his forehead.

HUNGRY TI M ( CONT' D)
You know, there's a chance she's stil
in the holding cells--

Barry has already run off.

| NT. HOLDI NG CELL BLOCK - LATER

Barry rushes past the two fat security guards, who keep watch
over a cell block. The guards smle at Barry in recognition.
Barry glances into the various cells. Mst hold disgruntl ed-

| ooking elderly casino patrons. Barry presses on.

Near the end of the room Barry pauses. In the corner of the
cell is a wonan, head in her hands, in a red dress. It's Ava.

BARRY
Aval

Ava | ooks up. She runs to her cell door

AVA
Barry?! Oh ny God, you cane for ne!
BARRY
Oh, it's nothing.
(a beat)

Actual ly, there is sonething.
Sonething | want to ask you.

AVA
Ask me anyt hi ng.

BARRY
Do you- -
(deep breath)
Do you want to go with nme on a date?
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AVA
Onh, Barry, | feel like I1've told you
| -- have a | ong-di stance boyfriend.

| NT. WAREHOUSE - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
The sane. Ava speaks to Barry.
AVA
By the way, | feel like I should tel
you. | have a | ong-di stance boyfriend.

I NT. HOLDI NG CELL BLOCK - JUST AFTER

Barry slaps his forehead.



