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BE. .B:ROOniIN PROKBNADE- A LIr.t'TLJ WILE LATBR

. Stevie strides d~ the promenad.ih r.ipp1ng 'rhe Wrec:king Crew
flyers off th" trees and bus she1'ters.. 'J!here' 8 a guy her .
age, sitting on a benoh, who's Jiicking a mnall cup of It.al.1.~
ice ~d appears to be people-watohing. This is JIM.
D'ALLE.SANDRO,known by (Weryone~s, PELI.' Like stevie, he' 8
small e.ndwirf.~. StevIe doesn ''t".stop as she passes h1mi he
doesn.t reac1;.' 1:b her obvious baa mood..
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DELI
Hey, .SteVie..

~ S~'J59IE

(as she rips down another
flyer)

Bf;!Y, Deli.
"

S'te"ie o%'UllCihesthe flyers intO a ball, slams, them into a
garbage can, then, plops down. next. to Deli. Be keeps locking
st.raight ahead. Be, like her, seems not in 'the mood to talk.
But 1:h~t .

"

.'. DEL! ....

:£'11using only my periph.~~al
visioJ1. . -

Stevie lookS at him, curious..

DBLI
So I"'m actually looking at. you
right now. '

stevie slowly le~ baokward. .,'-

DELI
Oop, lost you.

Stevie returns to sitting position bu1: says nO~9..

DBIiI

Strangthens the eye.
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s~
:I didn't ~.k.

DEL!
It r R actuall.y pr~'Y painful.

" B'l'&Vm
Like ~ conyereat,ioD?

HO:WneJi looks at he:r:.
DSLX

weU, 'X 15.. ~t'. Um8 to play
"What's My CrJ.8:l8?" Let's JI8et
'tOday'. c:ontestaDt -"

. StaV":Le, not aDlDl!Isd, rips a. flyer o~:f 8. DeaJ:by -tree uad hands
i't "'to DeU. '

, DELI.

lint-toy 'lame cr!8:1:8.

suv;m
~hey':re qettiq.,rid of'DaACJ8 rever
1:0 IaakB room. f<lr.my s:l.8ter's band.
ADd the a8't P-.R? It. wu mt
.:I.81:er' B:I..dea. '

A beat.

DBLr
(genuinely aympa'thetic)

WOW.' i

(oft "the flyer)
At leut they picked an h=..~ name
:for 'theatalve8 -- The WreckiD;
c:ew'. "

Stevie Smiles ~y.

DELI
SO what'. tha ~lap2

"ftavU
UPPing dl:lWDflyem. 1'g11ow8d by
8~ and bJ:tt:erne". and probably
years of therapy.

DBLI
coma on' -- ycu' re Dot. juoot 9O:&A9to
latthi8happen. ,
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