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EXT. BROOKLYN PROMENADE - A LITTLE WEILE LATER

Stevie mtrides down the promenade, ripping Th? Wrecking Crew

'i1§:r: gfﬁltha trees and bus ghelters. There's a guy her

age, sitting on a bench, who's licking a small cup of Italian

ice and appears to be people-watohing. This is JIM )

D’ ALLESANDRO, known everyone as DELI. Like Stevie, he’s
 small and wiry. Stevie doesn’t stop as she passes him; he

doesn‘t react te her obvious bad mood.

DELI
CINLT S mey, stevie.
- . STEVIE
: {as she rips down ancther
flyer) ;

Jim D'Allesan

hat’

person whet :
Unless ‘g dangerous —- in

Stevie crunches the flyers into a ball, slams them into a
garbage can, then plops down next to Deli. He keeps locking

straight ahead. He, like her, seems not in the mood to talk.
But then: ' .
i DELY 5
I’m ueing only my peripheral
vision. . Lo -

Stevie loocks at him, curious.
' DELI b
So I‘m actually locking at you
right now. '
Stevie slowly leans backward.

DELI
Oop, lost you.

Stev;e returns to sitting peosition but says nothing.

: DELI
Strangthens the ayea.
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ETEVIE
X didn}t a.’ko
DELL

It's actually pretty painful,

ETEVIE
I.i.ke th.i.a canversntion?

Now Ilal;\. loocks at he:.

DELT
Well, I see it’'s time tc play
"What’s My Cxrisis?” Let’s meet
today’s conteatant —-—

Stavie, not amsed. r:.p- a flyer off a nearby tree apd hands
it 'to Deld,

DELI
Pretty leme crisis.

STEVIE
They‘re getting rid of Dance Fever
to maks roowm for my sister’s band.
And the best part? It was my
pister’'s idea.

A best.
DELY
(gmimly smatheticj

(off the flyer) '
At leaat they picked an hopest name

for themsalves -- The Wrecking
Crew. -

Stevie emiles grinmly.

Wow.

DELI
8o what’'s the plan?

Ripping down flyers. TFollowed by

sulking and bittarness and probably
vears of therapy.

DELT

Coa On == you're pot just in to
let this Nappen. s






