Dead Man’s Shoes.
EXT. Street. RICH is waiting by a fence whilst SONNY walks up to him, extending a hand. 

SONNY

Hey man, how you doing? Rich.

RICH doesn’t accept his offer of a handshake.

SONNY

You ok?

RICH

Hmmm.

SONNY

Yea? …You know the lads had this ridiculous idea that –

RICH

Yea, it was me. 

SONNY

Oh, it was?

RICH

Yea.

SONNY

Thought so. What you up to?

RICH

Moochin’ about.

SONNY

Moochin’ about? In my house?

RICH

Hmmm.

SONNY

Do you always paint men like women? What are you doing lad?

RICH

That’s my concern.

SONNY

Not with me in my house. Where you stayin’?

RICH

Motson’s Farm. You gonna come and see me are you?

SONNY

Maybe I will. You’re not afraid of me are you? You’re making me very nervous Richard. 

RICH

Well, you should be. If I were you, I would get in that fuckin’ car and I would get out of here man. And I’d gather them goonies and go wherever you gotta go but me. Because I’m gonna fuckin’ hit you all.

SONNY

I don’t like being threatened Richard.

RICH

I’m not threatenin’ you mate, it’s beyond fuckin’ words. I watched over you when you were asleep, and I looked at your fuckin’ neck, and I was that far away from slicing it. You’re fuckin’ there mate. So get in that car and fuck off. You get to me first.

SONNY

I just might.

SONNY leaves, RICH watches him.
