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FADE | N:

DREAM

INT. STRIP MALL — DAY
WATCHMAN, a trimand dapper security guard, patrols.
Three TEEN- AGED BOYS sneak behind himinto a Men’s Shop.

But as Wat chnan wal ks, he renoves his badge and uses it as
a rearview mrror.

The Boys strut toward the exit, wearing expensive clothes
over their own.

WATCHVAN
OK, stop right there, fellas.

The Boys run in various directions.

Wat chnman | eaps over potted plants, springs off a wooden
bench like it’s a tranpoline, hurdles a fountain, and
captures each Boy.

He plunks them down on a bench by his security station.
They hang their heads.

WATCHVAN
Look at you. Tsk, tsk, tsk
Ever been to prison?

END DREAM

I NT. WALLY' S BEDROOM — DAY

VWALTER “WALLY” O MALLEY, a chubby man in his 30s who | ooks
just like Watchman, stretches in his bed, dream ng. He
wear s Super hero paj anas.

The alarmclock rings. Funbling to turn it off, he knocks
it off the small refrigerator next to his bed.

He sits up on the edge of the bed and yawns. Then he grabs
juice fromthe refrigerator and drinks fromthe carton.



I NT. SECURITY CAR — DAY

Wally sits in the mall parking lot. He wears a gl eam ng
badge with his nanme on it.

On his neatly pressed trousers is a jelly doughnut.

He savors the last bite, wipes his chin, and sucks jelly
fromhis fingers as he opens the door.

EXT. MALL PARKI NG LOT — DAY

Wally briskly brushes crunbs fromhis pants and the handl e
of his gun. His thunmb gets caught in his holster.

Enbarrassed, he | ooks around. No one there, but he covets
a convertible on the | ot and strokes the hood.

VWALLY
You' || be m ne sone day, baby.

Wally strides toward the mall entrance, whistling.

A | oud SCRAPE of netal against concrete draws his attention
to a parking spot.

SADI E, an elderly nmall wal ker, backs her car away fromthe
post she just hit.

Vally hurries to her.

WALLY
You all right, Sadie?

Sadie wnks at him One fal se eyel ash dangl es.

SADI E
Just fine, Wally. | got nore
i nsurance than you got
girlfriends.

VWALLY
| hope so.



Wal |y gestures about her eyel ash.

Sadi e cackl es, as she sticks it back on, crooked.

I NT. MALL — DAY

GENTLE MJUSI C pl ays. A banner announces SUMMER SALES. An
upbeat atnosphere with elderly MALL WALKERS.

SHOPKEEPERS open up — BAKERY, | CE CREAM SHOP, MAGAZI NE
STAND, MEN S SHOP, COFFEE SHOP, CANDY SHOCP.

Wally heads for the nmagazi ne stand as Sadi e power wal ks by.
She wi nks her |ong eyel ashes, flirting.

VWally flips through a SUPERHERO comi ¢ book and takes it to
the cash register.

MAGAZI NE STAND OMNER
No charge, Wally.

Wally salutes and continues patrolling. The Baker, in a
floury apron, notions Wally over.

BAKER
C nnanon rolls, fresh fromthe
oven. Here, mangia (eat).
Mangi a.

Wally eagerly takes them and stuffs one in his nmouth. He
cl oses his eyes with pleasure.

WALLY
| shouldn’'t. Mhm

Wally waves goodbye with the rolls and continues his
rounds.

Slim attractive TERESA COLUMBO, in her 30s, pushes her
cart of flowers, ribbons, balloons, and cards.

TERESA
H, Wally. Here s today’s
special. You didn't get nmarried

on ne last night, did you?



She tucks a flower into Vally’s |apel.
Wally blushes and sniffs the flower.

WALLY
No. Thanks, Teresa.

TERESA
Have a great day. You're the
mal |’ s best eligible security
guard.

Teresa starts to push her cart away.

WALLY
Because |’'mthe mall’s only
security guard.

TERESA
Not hi ng happens here.

Vally circles back to his station near the fountain from
the dream Com c books lie on his bench.

A PLAQUE hangs — Wally’s photo and EMPLOYEE OF THE YEAR, 11
YEARS OF SERVI CE W THOUT A ROBBERY.

Shoppers continue to pass Wally’'s stand. A few wave to
hi m

In the background, three Teen-Aged Boys, fromthe dream
point to Wally, whisper, and snicker in changing voices.

Just as Wally is about to eat another cinnanon roll, KATIE,
5, tugs at his sleeve, whinpering.

KATI E
| can’t find ny Momy!

Wal |y scans the crowmd. He takes Katie’s hand.

WALLY
Don't cry. W’Il find her.
Look, this nice man’l| give us

ice cream



KATIE S MOTHER ( OS)
Kati e! Kati e!

KATIE' S MOTHER rushes over and hugs Kati e.

The Teen- Aged Boys, in the background, go into the Men’s
Shop and put on expensive jackets.

They sneak out behind Wally.

KATI E'S MOTHER
| was worried sick. Thank you,
O ficer, so much.

WALLY
| really didn’t do anything.

Mot her and child wave goodbye.

Wally sits to read his com c books. But his eyes keep
straying to the Candy Shop.

Wal |y succunbs. The Candy Shop Oawner straightens his
di spl ay.

WALLY
Any smashed bon-bons?

CANDY SHOP OWNER
A few squashed caranels and..

The Candy Shop Omer deliberately breaks sonme candi es.

CANDY SHOP OWNER
Here — these are broken.

The Candy Shop Omer hands a small box to Wally, and Wally
i mredi ately pops candies in his nouth.

WALLY
It’s good for business that
you...keep a tidy case. For
t he payi ng custoners.
A chocol atey grin crosses his face.

The Wally spies the Ice Cream Shop and waves at the Omner.
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