
Served Cold

by
Steven Pryor

 

 
 
 

 
 

Steven.Pryor@gmail.co



EXT. EARHART MIDDLE SCHOOL - DAY

A set of large blue doors and school marquee above them, one 
of the few accents on the otherwise generic looking school. 

Fisher sits in an old red Trans AM across the street, cell 
phone to his ear. His face still bruised up.

TRANS AM

Fisher turns down the radio.

FISHER
Just make sure Dr. Bram knows I 
wired the money to the hospital to 
bring the account current.

The school bell rings and Fisher watches as students start to 
pour out of the school doors.

FISHER (CONT’D)
I understand that ma’am. I just 
need you to tell him that the Shawn 
Fisher’s account was paid. Can you 
do that for me?

Fisher looks through the crowd of kids until he spots Shawn, 
who’s bald head and pale skin sticks out like a sore thumb.

FISHER (CONT’D)
Okay...that’ll be fine. Thank you.

Fisher ends the call and honks the horn. Shawn spots Fisher’s 
car and his face lights up.

EXT. LAKE SIDE PICNIC AREA - DAY

Fisher and Shawn sit on a picnic bench eating hotdogs. Across 
the Detroit river at a view of the downtown Detroit skyline. 
A portable grill nearby smokes with a few more dogs.

Fisher reaches behind him on the bench and takes a gift box 
out of a bag. He hands it to Shawn.

FISHER
Happy birthday bud.

SHAWN
A present! Ha!

Shawn unwraps the box and opens it to discover a stack of 
Superman comic books, each in their own protective bag.



SHAWN (CONT’D)
Comics?

FISHER
Not just any comics. The first 
editions of each of the Death of 
Superman series.

SHAWN
Wait, what? You can’t kill 
Superman.

FISHER
Only happened once. About when I 
was your age. It was all over the 
news and everything.

Shawn takes out one of the comics which is a black bag with a 
bleeding red Superman crest on it.

SHAWN
What’s this one?

FISHER
That’s the one where he dies. 
People lined up around the block to 
buy that when it came out.

Shawn’s face grows somber, heavy. He sighs.

SHAWN
I’m going to die aren’t I?

Fisher does his best to act like that’s absurd.

FISHER
What? No. You’re not--why would you 
think that?

SHAWN
All the chemo does it make me feel 
sicker, and mom says the hospital 
isn’t going to treat me anymore.

That last part causes Fisher to clench his fist, but he keeps 
his cool in front of Shawn.

FISHER
Yeah, well, ma don’t know what’s 
she’s talking about. As a matter of 
fact, I talked to the hospital 
today and you’re still on in two 
weeks.
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None of this is making Shawn look any happier, and his eyes 
start to well up.

SHAWN
I mean, why is this happening to 
me? What did I ever do to anyone? 
All I want to do is be a normal 
kid, just like everyone else. 

Fisher takes Shawn under his arm to calm him down.

FISHER
You are like everyone else. You’re 
just like everyone else. If 
anything, you’re stronger than 
everyone else.

SHAWN
Sometimes I wish we could just move 
somewhere far away. Where no one 
knows us. No one knows who dad is. 
Somewhere we could just start over.

FISHER
Like where?

Shawn sits, sniffs, and rubs his eyes, the tears easing up.

SHAWN
I don’t know. Maybe California. 
I’ve never seen the ocean. We could 
live by the beach.

FISHER
Beach front property in California 
is not exactly cheap bud.

SHAWN
You know what I mean. Somewhere 
other than here. Somewhere sunny 
and warm.

FISHER
I know what you mean.

Fisher rubs Shawn’s head, which puts a smile back on his 
face, then looks off back at the Detroit skyline.

EXT. PARK VIEW RETIREMENT HOME - DAY

Fisher and Manny sit at the same bench by the poind as 
before. Manny tosses the ducks some popcorn.
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MANNY
You don’t think he’ll keep his 
word?

FISHER
I can’t risk it if he doesn’t. 
Something happens to me Shawn’s as 
good as--well, you know my ma.

Manny nods.

MANNY
It’s a tough spot kid.

FISHER
No shit. I just wish a hard a card 
to play. 

Manny tosses some more popcorn to the ducks, thinking.

MANNY
There’s a reason why young guys 
keep old farts like me around.

FISHER
Why’s that?

MANNY
Because without out, they wouldn’t 
have anyone to tell them to get 
over themselves, suck up their 
pride, and do what they need to do 
to get something done.

Fisher isn’t following.

MANNY (CONT’D)
You’ve got a card to play kid, you 
just don’t want to play it.

Fisher catches on, and doesn't look overly thrilled to 
realize what Manny is getting at. 

FISHER
Manny, that son of a bitch put my 
father away. You think he’s gonna--

MANNY
He’s still family. And he’s the 
only one who can get you out of 
this.
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EXT. BELLE ISLE ZOO - LLAMA EXHIBIT - DAY

Fisher leans against the rail watching the llamas move about. 
Koteric walks up and leans against the rail next to him.

KOTERIC
Never picked you for a llama guy.

Koteric lights a cigarette.

FISHER
Louis Garnier.

KOTERIC
What about him?

FISHER
I did some digging today. He’s the 
point guy for the Laroque cartel 
here in Detroit.

KOTERIC
And Windsor, and Saginaw, and a 
bunch of other places. What’s your 
point?

FISHER
I figure the feds might want a 
piece of him.

KOTERIC
Why, you got something?

FISHER
Not something. Him. I can give you 
a time and a place. All you need to 
do is show up and nail his ass.

KOTERIC
This legit?

FISHER
As straight as it comes. It was my 
crew that hit Union Federal.

Koteric puts his hand to his head in frustration. Fisher 
talks louder to make his point.

FISHER (CONT’D)
And as much as it fucking kills me 
to do this Mike, I need your help.
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Koteric takes a drag on his cigarette.

KOTERIC
Oh this is just God damn priceless! 
Like father like son. You had no 
idea that was Laroque cartel dough?

FISHER
As far as we knew we were just 
snatching a big ass cash 
withdrawal. Just a simple score. 

KOTERIC
What do you want?

FISHER
Total package for Shawn and my ma. 
Relocation. New city. New names. 
New job. Everything. In return I 
plead to whatever you want. But my 
team walks.

KOTERIC
I can’t guarantee that.

FISHER
This this shit don’t happen.

Koteric takes a long drag of his cigarette.

KOTERIC
Fine. I’ll talk to my heads and see 
what I can do.

FISHER
Alright. When I know where, I’ll 
let you know.
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