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EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY

ROBERT SIMMONS (35) wheels his wheelchair down the side walk.
NEIGHBORHOOD BRATS (11-13) trail him.

NICK
Hey Simmons! Nice wheels.

He ignores their childish jab and rolls on.

KYLE
You make Segways look cool.

NICK
How many sex positions involve a
chair?

ROBERT

Actually tons. What are you, like
12? Your mother know you talk like
that?

NICK
I talk to your mom like that.

ROBERT
One day you’ll be a big boy like
me, buttmunch.

NICK
Your wife calls me when she needs a
man.

Robert slams on the brakes. He spins around and gets in their
faces. The punks freeze in place

ROBERT
Wanna know how I got in this
wheelchair?
KYLE
(on the fringes of
confidence)

Tried to fight a little girl?

ROBERT
I'1ll tell you how. I jogged across
the United States. Then I swam the
Atlantic - three thousand, one
hundred, eighty two miles.

The kids snicker at these ridiculous claims.
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KYLE
Yeah right.

ROBERT
Then I biked from morocco to Dubai -
8 countries away. You ever ride
your tricycle around the block?

NICK
You got crippled by a tricycle?

ROBERT
Then I climbed to the top the
tallest building in the world - the
Dubai tower - using the stairs,
with weights on my back. But that
wasn’t enough. So I made love to
the fourteen most beautiful women
on the planet in the middle of the
helipad. I conquered the world.

The kids are totally buying this.

KYLE
Too bad you can’t even piss without
help now.

ROBERT

So, exhausted from my globe-
trotting and love-making and
dominating, I jumped off the edge
of the roof.

KYLE
My dad goes BASE jumping.

ROBERT
No parachute.

NICK
What about gravity?

ROBERT
Eff gravity.

He rolls off, leaving them defeated. Once out of sight, a
devious grin fills his face.

CUT TO BLACK



