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        COLD OPEN

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - HALLWAY - DAY

MUSIC UP: “Bad to the Bone”

ANGLE ON: a dark industrial hallway that seems never-ending 
and ominous. 

A MAN IN A WHEELCHAIR comes into view. We see him from 
behind. He’s muscular, not the kind of guy you’d want to mess 
with, especially since he’s holding a shot gun on his lap.

POV FROM THE WHEELCHAIR: A laden ride down the aisle, in 
stops and starts. 

The man in the wheelchair pulls a military-grade flashlight 
out of the wheelchair side pocket. He turns it on. It 
illuminates a gray deadened storage space.

WEST HENRY, early 30’s, chiseled face, handsome, tattooed on 
both arms, wheelchair bound. He effortlessly kicks the 
storage unit door open wider and as quietly as possible 
wheels inside, looking for his enemy - a rat.

He wheels through the space looking at all the empty traps he 
set out. He clearly hasn’t caught the rat. 

He hears rustling in the corner. He methodically shines a 
flashlight. Sees a rat. 

The rat stares back at him with bold, beady red eyes. West 
locks his gaze on his enemy. He lifts up the flashlight. He 
cocks his shotgun. He drops the flashlight. Everything goes 
black.

WEST
Shit.

A LOUD SHOT IS HEARD echoing through the empty industrial 
space. 

WEST (O.C) (CONT’D)
(In pitch black)

Shit.

We hear another shot. 



   
ACT I

EXT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - DAY

In an industrial hood, near Los Angeles airport. SAFE & SOUND 
is a large, block-long storage facility. A big black and 
white sign reads: SAFE & SOUND STORAGE. SAVE YOUR LIFE HERE.

EXT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - LOADING DOCK

The dock is busy with tenants loading/ unloading. 

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - HALLWAY - AFTERNOON

CARMEN, mid 60’s, Lucille Ball type, walks into the storage 
space where West is sitting holding his rifle. She’s carrying 
an LED camping light that illuminates the room and West’s 
frustration.

CARMEN
How’s the rat?

WEST
I’m hoping I scared him back to the 
yard.

CARMEN
Well, you woke me.

WEST
Oh, I’m sorry.

CARMEN
No, you’re not.

WEST
No Bar Miztvahs today?

CARMEN
Tonight.

West nods.

CARMEN (CONT’D)
Can I borrow your gun?

WEST
There’s more gentle ways to pop 
balloons.
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CARMEN
I wasn’t thinking about my 
balloons. I’ve got a tooth ache.

WEST
Try a dentist.

CARMEN
You try a dentist.

Carmen walks back down the aisle.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

West rolls down the aisle.

INT. REHEARSAL UNIT - CONTINUOUS

5 musicians are de-tangling themselves from their music 
cables, which are strewn all over the floor. West appears in 
the door frame.

WEST
Sounds great.

DIG, a nerdy looking guy, late teens, looks up.

DIG
West, you’re hearing things again.

WEST
I heard you before.

DIG
We just got here.

WEST
Why don’t you go wireless? Less 
rope.

DIG
If we had money for wireless 
equipment, we wouldn’t rent 
rehearsal time from this shit hole. 
No offense.

WEST
No offense taken.

West spins around to go and addresses them without turning.
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WEST (CONT’D)
This shit hole just went up 3 bucks 
more and hour. No offense.

The bands is grumbles with WTFs. 

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE OFFICE - DAY - MOMENTS LATER

The office feels like a lived-in industrial loft. It’s got a 
cool vibe, not self-consciously hip. There’s a big hammered-
metal counter, a large, mounted board on the wall, with a 
grid showing the layout of the facility, with numbered boxes, 
names next the numbers. Keys are on the wall, etc. 

RACINE, 35 year-old woman, African American, sporting a style 
all her own, is sitting behind the counter, in front of a 
computer, waving her arms in the air in frustration, talking 
harshly to it. 

RACINE
Really? You’re gonna freeze on me 
now? Piece of shit... 

EXT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - LOADING DOCK

A beat-up family car, loaded down by the contents of an 
entire house has just pulled in. JON, 30’s, burly guy, his 
wife LINDA, 30’s, and BETTE, their 5 year-old child, are 
piling out of the car, looking exhausted.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - HALLWAY

West is doing rounds, heading towards the main office.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE OFFICE

West rolls into the office, at the same time as Jon, Linda 
and Bette walk in through the front door, from the loading 
dock. 

Racine still has her back turned, still fighting with the 
computer.

RACINE
I’m going to shut you down. Is that 
what you want? Why should I give 
you what you want if you don’t give 
me what I want?
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WEST
(to the family)

How you folks doing today?

JON
We’d like a unit. I hope just one 
is big enough. We can’t afford two.

WEST
Our units are all 16 by 16. Big 
enough to stuff an entire world 
inside.

JON
How about a house?

WEST
Depends on how big the house is.

LINDA
It’s all the stuff from inside our 
house. The bank took the actual 
house.

WEST
Seeing a lot of that lately.

LINDA
He got laid off. Then I lost my 
job. Then the house. I’m sure 
something else is going to happen 
today.

WEST
The sooner you learn about the 
impermanence of life- the better. 
It’s kind of a Zen perspective.

JON
Yeah, well, I don’t get anything 
you just said. But I’d like to see 
a unit.

WEST
Right this way, man. 

JON
Linda, you stay with Bette and the 
car. I’ll be right back.

West and Jon exit. Linda leans on the counter, taking in 
Racine’s computer situation.
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LINDA
Did you give it a name?

RACINE
(turning around)

Did I what?

LINDA
I know it sounds nuts. But in my 
old office, we named our machines. 
Stuff broke down less, I swear to 
God.

RACINE
Maybe that’s why you got fired. Too 
busy naming your staplers and shit.

LINDA
Just a suggestion.

RACINE
(half-laughing)

I got three kids with names I still 
can’t keep straight. Now I got to 
remember the name of this piece of 
shit here - Alfred?

BETTE
(unseen by RACINE)

That’s a good name.

Racine stands up to discover Bette, the 5 year old kid, who’s 
been hidden by the front counter.

RACINE
You think I should name my computer 
Alfred? Alright then. Alfred it is.

Racine gives Bette a wink. Bette unaffectedly throws up on 
the floor. Racine is taken aback.

RACINE (CONT’D)
Whoa. She do that a lot?

LINDA
This move has been tough on her.

Bette starts to cry.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Jon and West are on their way to a unit. There’s loud music 
coming from down the hallway. 
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JON
What’s with the music?

WEST
We rent reheasal space to bands. I 
charge them 18 bucks an hour.

JON
If they suck, do you charge them 
more?

WEST
Yup. 

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - JON’S UNIT - CONTINUOUS

West rolls up the doors of an empty unit. He enters the empty 
space, turns around with his arms open wide.

WEST
High ceilings. Polished cement 
floors. Pool boy is extra.

JON
No view.

WEST
(gesturing up)

One bright bulb in every unit, but 
there’s an outlet here if you need 
more light or power for stuff.

JON
It looks fine.

WEST
Lights out at midnight. Breakfast 
at 6.

JON
Funny.

WEST
Weed down the hall.

Jon almost smiles.

JON
So this place is 24/7 right?
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WEST
Right. Except on Easter. We’re open 
for 29 hours on Easter. To give 
Jesus more time to unpack.

The two stare at each other for a beat.

WEST (CONT’D)
I’m sorry you lost your house. 

JON
I can’t tell if you’re funny or 
something else.

WEST
I’m something else.

Beat. West sticks out his hand.

WEST (CONT’D)
West Henry, by the way.

They shake.

JON
Jon. I’ll take it.

WEST
Great. 

West flips the switch and the unit goes black.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Jon and West are walking/rolling down the hallway. LEGO, 19, 
tiny, pretty, street-smart, high-school dropout who’s always 
looking for her next, best customer, is walking towards the 
men. She talks as she walks past them. 

LEGO
West, that band in rehearsal B is 
smoke’n, pun intended.

WEST
Good to hear.

WEST (CONT’D)
(to Jon)

Told you.

LEGO
(to Jon)

You new?
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JON
New?

LEGO
You renting?

JON
Yes. What else would I be doing?

LEGO
I’ll be seeing you then. 

Lego exits out of view.

WEST
Lego’s great with plants’n things. 
Really smart for her age. Boom!

Jon shakes his head. 

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - LEGO’S UNIT - MOMENTS LATER

LEGO’s unit is filled with neat rows of pot plants, and 
halogen lights. There’s a book shelf and a small desk. Books 
range from Nietzche to Patty Smith’s biography to dozens of 
books on horticulture.

The door rolls opens. Lego enters. Flicks her retro radio on 
to a classical music station. Lego starts pruning. 

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - LOADING DOCK - CONTINUOUS

West and Jon are staring at Jon’s mess of a car, packed deep 
and high with everything Jon’s family owns.

WEST
What do you do for fun these days?

JON
You’re joking right?

WEST
Gotta have fun.

JON
I haven’t had fun in I don’t know 
how long.

WEST
That’s no good.
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The two are interrupted by Linda, Racine and Bette as they 
enter the loading docks from the front office.

RACINE
Your daughter threw up in our 
office. But your wife helped me fix 
Alfred. So we’re square.

WEST
Who’s Alfred?

JON
(to Bette)

Baby, you okay?

BETTE
I’m okay now.

Jon picks up Bette.

A LOUD PINK VAN roars into the loading dock, with logos 
painted on the sides - THE BALLOON LADY.

CARMEN, now a bit more awake, hops out.

WEST
An emergency?

CARMEN
Actually yes. Some surprise 80th. 
Last minute.

WEST
You shouldn’t surprise old people. 
It may cause a heart attack.

CARMEN
It’s a good way to go.

Carmen notices Bette in Jon’s arms.

CARMEN (CONT’D)
You want a balloon?

BETTE
Yes.

Carmen opens the side of the van and starts to blow up a 
balloon.

CARMEN
You ever hear a rabbi give a speech 
after taking a hit of helium? It’ll 
make you religious.
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Carmen walks up to Bette, hands her a balloon.

LINDA
Say thanks, Bette.

CARMEN
Don’t suck it down all in one gulp.

Carmen walks back to her van and turns.

CARMEN (CONT’D)
(gesturing towards their 
car)

Your car looks like something out 
of Grapes of Wrath. 

Her PHONE rings. The ringtone is Hava Nagila.

CARMEN (CONT’D)
Oh. I gotta get this. Nice to meet 
you all.

Carmen exits as HENRY, a 16 year-old kid, rides up into the 
loading dock on his bike.

HENRY
West, is my sister here?

WEST
Hi. I think she is. Just saw her.

Henry scoots off.

WEST (CONT’D)
(to Jon)

He’s Henry, Lego’s brother. Cool 
kid.

JON
You’re like the mayor here. I 
swear. People know you.

WEST
And I know them.

JON
Not like any storage space I’ve 
ever used.

RACINE
I used to just store stuff - but 
I’ve been promoted to the office.
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WEST
Yeah, well - it’s an experiment. 
We’ve got a particular deal going. 

RACINE
(to Jon)

He’s a softy under all that metal.

West looks at Racine, annoyed.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - JON AND LINDA’S UNIT - MOMENTS 
LATER

Jon and Linda are unpacking. Bette is just outside the unit 
in the hallway, playing with her balloon. It slips out of her 
hand and floats down the hall. 

She follows it and stops at a unit that’s open. It’s a 
magical place to her young eyes - gorgeous, colorful dresses 
on racks, all in neat rows. There are colorful shoes with all 
size heels, lined up neatly on the floor. Bette can’t see 
anyone in the unit and runs her little hands across the 
pretty dresses. 

SCOTTIE, a nice lady (who is a transvestite in his 40’s,) 
pops her head out from around the back.

SCOTTIE
Well hello there! Are you lost?

BETTE
I’m Bette.

SCOTTIE
Well, hello there, Bette. I’m 
Scottie.

BETTE
Are these your dresses?

SCOTTIE
Yes. This is my closet. Filled with 
all the best outfits a girl could 
want.

Bette has big eyes as she looks at Scottie and her 
surroundings.

BETTE
So many colors. I like it.

We HEAR Linda call from down the hall.
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LINDA (O.C.)
Bette? Where are you, honey?

Linda appears in the doorway to Scottie’s unit. She sees 
Bette, then Scottie.

LINDA (CONT’D)
I’m sorry, Miss. Is she bothering 
you?

SCOTTIE
Not at all. We were just chatting.

Linda becomes a bit tentative, realizing she is a he. 

LINDA
Nice wardrobe.

SCOTTIE
Oh, it’s constantly evolving. Thank 
you.

LINDA
Bette, let’s go back to help Daddy.

BETTE
Bye, Scottie!

SCOTTIE
Bye, sweetheart!

Linda leads Bette out to the hallway.

BETTE
I want a closet like that.

LINDA
Yeah well, once he comes out of his 
closet maybe you guys can strike a 
deal.

Linda pulls Bette briskly along.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - LEGO’S UNIT

Lego is changing the bulb of one her halogen lamps when we 
hear a KNOCK on her closed door. 

LEGO
Who’s there?

HENRY (O.C.)
It’s me.
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Lego opens the door. Henry comes in. She immediately closes 
it behind him and locks it from the inside.

LEGO
You back already?  What’s with all 
the smoking, Henry? It’s bad for 
you. I hate it that you smoke.  

HENRY
No, I’m good to go. I’m not here 
for that. Mom’s fucked up again. 

LEGO
How so?

HENRY
She’s doing the sunflower seed 
thing.

LEGO
All over the bedroom?

HENRY
All over the house. She spitting 
out the shells everywhere.

LEGO
Is that all she’s eating?

HENRY
No. She’s on this bison burger 
binge. She saw some ad on the 
internet and got like a year’s 
supply of bison burgers shipped to 
her on ice.

LEGO
On ice?

HENRY
Yeah. The thing weighed like a 
million pounds when I pulled it 
into the house.

LEGO
Shit. Have you tried one?

HENRY
What? No! I’m not eating any bison 
burger.

LEGO
Is she getting on your case?
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HENRY
No. She’s kind of ignoring me, in 
fact. I just - I have my SAT’s next 
Saturday and I need her to drive 
me.

LEGO
I’ll drive you.

HENRY
I was hoping you’d say that.

Henry takes a seat on the floor.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE OFFICE - LATER THAT DAY

West and Racine are closing up the office. 

ROMY, 28, lively, sexy, quick-tongued leather and lace girl, 
storms in. 

ROMY
We’re 10 feet from LAX but it still 
takes me 25 minutes to crawl here. 

She notices Racine behind the counter.

ROMY (CONT’D)
(to West)

What’s she doing here?

WEST
How was Seattle, Baby?

RACINE
West told me your sister had a 
baby! You’re an Auntie! That is 
some serious shit. You’re a role 
model now.

ROMY
(to West)

What is she doing here?

RACINE
“She” is helping you all out with 
office chores in exchange for a 
little computer time. 

ROMY
On our computer? West, this is not 
cool. We only have one office 
computer. What if she breaks it? 
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RACINE
“She” won’t break it. And “it” is 
now called Alfred.

WEST
Romy, it’s cool. Racine’s got this 
consignment service going on with 
some of the tenants. How’s she 
going to sell their stuff on eBay, 
without a computer? 

ROMY
When did that suddenly become our 
problem?

WEST
When she offered us a cut in every 
sale she makes --

RACINE
In exchange for computer time.

WEST
And she’s helping out in the office 
while she’s here. 

RACINE
And you all could use the help.

ROMY
Says who?

RACINE
Look, you just got off the plane. I 
got some calming tea with calendula 
oils. It’ll chill you right out.

Romy rolls her eyes and leaves the office.

EXT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - BACKYARD AREA - DUSK

There’s an old rusted picnic bench in the backyard of the 
facility, with a mound of wax from old candles on top - one 
is burning. ROMY is smoking. West is watching her.

WEST
You’re cranky as all hell.

Romy says nothing.

WEST (CONT’D)
You didn’t even kiss me when you 
came in. You used to kiss me.
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Romy takes a long drag of the cigarette.

WEST (CONT’D)
Look, Racine has friendly energy. 
We could use some of that in the 
front office.

ROMY
What? Now you’re saying I’m not 
friendly? 

WEST
No, but there’s never enough 
friendly when it comes to getting 
in new tenants.

ROMY
I don’t need her messing with the 
computer. That’s all.

WEST
Well, it’s not really your 
decision, Romy.

ROMY
Now you’re pulling rank on me?

WEST
No. Let’s just drop it for now. 
Tell me about Kelly’s baby.

Romy reluctantly pulls out her phone, brings up a picture and 
passes it to him. She takes a drag of her cigarette, in 
contemplation.

EXT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - LOADING DOCK - EARLY MORNING -
NEXT DAY

Lego and Carmen are talking, leaning against Carmen’s van. 

LEGO
She’s just depressed again.

CARMEN
I’ve never had a bison burger.

LEGO
She should be on meds. I don’t even 
know if she has health insurance 
anymore.

CARMEN
Your mom and me are a lot alike.
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LEGO
You are so not like my mom! You’re 
the opposite. You’re always happy.

CARMEN
Happy is just the upside of sad. 
Same coin.

Romy arrives, walking briskly up the driveway en route to the 
office. 

ROMY
(without looking at them)

Carmen, you got to move your van. 
Other tenants need to get in. 
Everyday, the same.

Romy exits through the swinging doors.

CARMEN
Now, Romy is one gal that needs 
some happy pills. 

Lego nods in agreement.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - LILY’S UNIT - NEXT DAY

West is with LILY, a pretty lady in her mid 70’s. They are 
inside her unit, which she has turned into a shrine to her 
dead husband, who clearly  served in the military. Lily is 
siting in a chair, cradling an URN. West is sitting up a 
little straighter, showing respect for the urn, the flag, 
situation.

LILY
I miss him every second.

WEST
I’m sorry, Lily.

LILY
I keep on thinking it’ll get 
easier.

WEST
I don’t know the answer to grief. I 
just know it’s okay to grieve. It’s 
a process.

LILY
You are such a sweet man.
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WEST
Thank you, Lily.

LILY
Can I hug you?

West is a little taken aback, but agrees.

WEST
That would be fine, ma’am.

Lily gets up from her chair, bends over West. His face gets 
pressed right into her cleavage as she hugs him.

Romy appears in the doorway.

ROMY
I’m sorry to end your moment. But 
West - you have to see something.

WEST spins his chair around to exit, leaving Lily in 
distress.

WEST
I’ll come back later, Lily. Duty 
calls.

EXT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - LOADING DOCK - CONTINUOUS

There are two trailers filled with round white pods that look 
like over-sized coffins. Behind them, is a black town car 
with tinted windows. SIA MASHUKI, a steely-cold Japanese 
business woman, is standing by the car and walks towards the 
dock.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - LOADING DOCK - CONTINUOUS

West and Romy are staring at the massive trailers with the 
stacked pods. Racine steps in line next to Romy and West, 
trying to insinuate herself into the administrative team.  
Sia approaches them. 

SIA
I’m Sia Mashuki. My family runs the 
largest hotel pod network in the 
world. These pods are compact 
sleeping units that accommodate 
Japanese businessmen. Your facility 
is in an extremely strategic 
location near LAX airport.
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WEST
Okay. 

SIA
I assume you’re West Henry. Your 
uncle told me you’d be inheriting 
the business.

WEST
That’s right. He died last year.

SIA
Yes. And before he died, he 
expressed interest in joining the 
POD network. We signed him up. Now, 
as you can see here, the POD units 
he ordered have been built and the 
shipment from Japan has arrived.

WEST
Well, I don’t know anything about 
this. Is it Sia?

SIA
Sia Mashuki. You’re the owner of 
Safe & Sound now. So you own these 
pods and, in turn, you are a member 
of the network. It’s a discreet 
network, beholding to all the rules 
and regulations. I’m sure you 
understand.

WEST
It’s beholden. Not beholding.

Sia is not happy with his correction.

SIA
All the paperwork and information 
is right here.

Sia refers to a large black binder she’s holding.

SIA (CONT’D)
We’ll install 2 pods in each of the 
10 units your uncle agreed upon. 
We’ll do the retrofitting on Friday 
- that gives you 2 days to vacate 
any storage units in that back row 
that still have tenants. Aisle 13 I 
believe. That one’s the most 
convenient for toilet use. 

Sia hands West the binder and starts to walk away.

20.



SIA (CONT’D)
The key pad locks we use for 
entrance to the building and the 
pods are all computerized, 
connected by satellite to Japan, 
and remotely programmed for each 
guest. 

Sia turns to face West again.

SIA (CONT’D)
Our clients will start arriving 
middle of next week.

Sia walks away from the facility. Her driver opens the back 
door of the town car. West in staring out, watching her. 

                       END ACT I
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                       ACT II

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE OFFICE - LATER THAT DAY

Romy, Racine and West are back in the office. Racine is 
looking at the notebook, and reading it to West like it’s a 
treasure map. Romy’s within earshot but busying herself with 
other things.

RACINE
Oh. I think you all might be in 
deep shit.

ROMY
I’m not in deep shit. I just work 
here.

WEST
I’m not worried. It’s just a 
business opportunity.

RACINE
It says you pay nine grand for each 
pod. Once that’s paid off then you 
start making money.

ROMY
(mumbling)

Oh, that’s brilliant.

WEST
So what’s the math on that?

ROMY
What’s the math on that? That’s 
$180,000 dollars you owe that 
really friendly lady.

WEST
But it’s not cash out of my pocket.

RACINE
Says here at full capacity, you 
will earn 50 bucks per pod per 
night.

ROMY
While they own your ass and make 
gazillions.
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WEST
I don’t care what they make. If I 
have to wait a year to make an 
extra thousand bucks a night - 
that’s fine with me. That’s...

RACINE
30 grand a month. 

WEST
Holy shit. 

ROMY
Racine, why don’t you take the time 
to read the fine print to us.

RACINE
(peering at the notebook)

I can’t. It’s in Japanese. 

ROMY
Those coffins probably suck up tons 
of heat and light - that means 
water bills, electric bills. West - 
take control of the situation. She 
basically walked in here totally 
ready to wage a war. But you didn’t 
even put up a fight.

WEST
It’s not a war. It’s a fucking game 
of chess. It’ll keep things 
interesting around here. 

West rolls over to the grid.

WEST (CONT’D)
I got to see what we’ve got going 
on in Aisle 13.

He studies the grid with Racine for a second.

WEST (CONT’D)
I’ve got 6 empties. 

RACINE
Yeah. Then you’ve got 1303 and 1320 
taken. And 1320 is Carmen’s unit.

ROMY
Oh, great. Now you’ll got two crazy 
bitches waging war.

Romy walks to the back of the office.
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INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - CARMEN’S UNIT - DAY

West is in the hallway talking with Carmen, who’s standing in 
the doorway to her unit.

CARMEN
(agitated)

Speak English. Because I don’t 
understand what you just said.

WEST
It’s just moving to row 10. It’s 
not a flight to the moon.

CARMEN
Well, it might as well be. Do you 
see what I got in here?

WEST
Carmen, I understand--

CARMEN
I hate change.

WEST
It’s not a big change.

CARMEN
Why do I need to move everything!?

WEST
I told you.

CARMEN
I’m upset. I don’t listen when I’m 
upset.

WEST
So why should I explain if you 
don’t listen.

CARMEN
I’m not moving. I can’t.

Carmen slams down her door. West shakes with a half-smile. 
He’s more amused than upset.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Jon is getting a Coke from a machine. West rolls up. 
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WEST
Hey, Jon. Back so soon? I know. 
People get attached to this place. 
I can’t explain it.

JON
(laughing)

Not quite. I’m waiting for Linda. 
She’s got some big meeting with 
your office lady. Something about 
making money off of eBay. 

WEST
Racine and her consignment gig.

JON
I guess. Anything to get Linda’s 
mind off our misery is good news 
for me.

WEST
It’s good news because it’s a good 
idea. She could make some cash.

JON
Really?

WEST
They sell stuff for tenants who are 
too lazy to sell it themselves.

JON
Actually...there must be thousands 
of dollars worth of stuff in this 
place.

WEST
You sound like you’re casing the 
joint.

JON
No different than what Linda and 
Racine are doing.

WEST
True. Hey - let me show you 
something.

Jon nods.
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INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - BACK HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Jon and West are in front of the 20 pods, that are now 
stacked against the back wall of the building.

WEST
These are going to be installed 
into 10 of our units on Friday.

JON
What are they? 

WEST
They’re high-end coffins. We’re 
going to store dead people.

JON
You’re shitting me.

WEST
Only a little. They’re sleeping 
pods. For Japanese business men.

JON
No shit.

WEST
Yes. No more silent nights for me.

JON
You sleep here? 

WEST
Uncle Sam helped me retrofit a 
unit. But they didn’t train me to 
be a concierge for pod people. I 
don’t do linens and things.

JON
What about providing extra-
curricular activities? These 
business guys love to pay big bucks 
for pleasure on the road.

WEST
Keep talking.

JON
Yeah. The whole VIP lounge thing is 
big for them. You should have some 
kind of speakeasy style place in 
here. You can fit it. Cigars, 
billiards, booze - you know.
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WEST
Are you offering your services?

JON
(chuckling)

What? No, not really. I was just 
thinking... 

Beat. Jon points to the stacked pods.

JON (CONT’D)
You see this area here - where all 
these pods are stacked now? It’ll 
be empty again when they’re put in 
the units. Right?

WEST
Dead space.

JON
Well, this area is where you can 
build your lounge.

Jon walks over to the space and starts measuring it with his 
eyes.

JON (CONT’D)
My last job was as a contractor for 
Kyle Properties. 12 years. Before 
that, I tended bar back in 
Indianapolis. 

WEST
So you build?

JON
I build. I design space. I tend 
bar. 

WEST
Do it.

JON
What do you mean, ‘do it’?

WEST
Just do it. The space is yours. 
Build me a VIP lounge. You can’t 
pull any permits, though. This is 
all under the radar. Can you do 
that?

JON
Yeah. I guess.
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WEST
You give me 50% of what you make - 
after expenses.

JON
50? No. 25%. My time, my materials.

WEST
Wow.

JON
I just lost my fucking house.

WEST
I don’t have a house.

JON
40.

WEST
50/50. And all your books stay on 
Safe & Sound’s computers.

JON
Shouldn’t this be off the books?

WEST
I got all kinds of books. Deal?

Jon walks around a bit. He’s half startled, half psyched.

JON
Deal.

The two men shake hands then slowly bump fists.

EXT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - NIGHT

We see the neon sign of Safe & Sound Storage turn on. 

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - REHEASAL SPACE A - NIGHT

Members of a band are buying joints from LEGO. It’s a usual 
interaction. 

LEGO
Cool. See you guys. 

GUY HOLDING GUITAR
Okay, Ms. Lego. Come back in a 
hour, yeah?
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The band members laugh.

LEGO
It’s your money.

Lego shuts their door on the way out. She’s intercepted by 
West.

WEST
Pay up.

LEGO
I always do.

WEST
I know.

Lego starts pushing West down the aisle. 

WEST (CONT’D)
You know I hate being pushed.

LEGO
Relax. It makes me feel like I’m 
serving my country.

WEST
Great.

LEGO
Is it true about the pod people?

WEST
Yup.

LEGO
Sweet. I’m going to sell them bed 
time cookies. 

WEST
The pods are some weird shit. 
They’re like half future, half 
homeless shelter.

LEGO
Hey - are Pods hotels even legal 
here?

WEST
Nope. 

LEGO
Nice.
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WEST
I have to move Carmen to a new 
unit, back a few rows.

LEGO
Uh oh.

WEST
Will you do me a favor and tell 
her?

LEGO
What? You didn’t tell her yet?

WEST
I don’t think she quite heard me 
after my first sentence.

LEGO
Which was?

WEST
You have to move.

West rolls away.

WEST (CONT’D)
Thank you. I owe you one.

Lego is startled.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - WEST’S LIVING AREA - LATER THAT 
NIGHT

West’s living space is sparse and neat. There’s a desk with a 
laptop on it, and few trending magazines. West is out of his 
wheelchair, lying on his futon. His shirt is off, to reveal a 
ripped, hot torso with a few tattoos on it. He’s watching 
Romy pace. 

ROMY
Things are flying around like 
fucking confetti in this place. 
You’ve lost total control, West. 
Racine in the office was shocking 
enough. And now you’re going to lay 
down and let the pod lady sink your 
business. What’s wrong with you?

WEST
First of all, you’ve got to chill. 
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ROMY
You don’t see it, do you?

WEST
See what, love? I see how sexy you 
are and how you’re not lying naked 
next to me.

Romy stops pacing and looks at him. She rolls her eyes but 
smiles and curls up next to him on the futon.

WEST (CONT’D)
You need a hobby.

ROMY
I’ll knit you a sweater so you 
won’t freeze in jail.

WEST
I’m not going to jail. 

ROMY
You’re pushing it, West.

WEST
You’re wrong.

West squeezes her face and kisses her.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - CARMEN’S UNIT - NIGHT

The front half of Carmen’s unit is filled with helium tanks 
and boxes of balloons. The back half is a very brightly 
colored living space. It looks like the Mad Hatter just had 
tea there. 

Carmen is not in sight until she pops up from being bent 
over. She’s holding a tangerine. LEGO walks in. 

CARMEN
(examining the tangerine)

Damn thing just rolled into the 
corner. Rats would have gotten it 
in 7 minutes. I timed it once.

Lego sits on Carmen’s cot.

LEGO
We gotta talk.
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CARMEN
I’m not moving, love. You’re sweet 
to come here. But you smell of 
agenda.

LEGO
Do you understand what’s going on? 
West has no choice.

CARMEN
Men always have choices. It’s the 
ladies who are enslaved.

LEGO
It’s a lady who’s running the show 
now. She’s a mean lady from Japan 
with a big pair of balls.

CARMEN
Well West has bigger balls. He’ll 
sort this out.

LEGO
It’s a done deal, Carmen. West’s 
uncle signed the contract. There’s 
no backing out now. 

Carmen suddenly becomes unstable. She starts pulling at her 
hair, in total distress and is half mumbling.

CARMEN

Oh my god. It’s an invasion. An 
invasion of men - smelly, sleeping 
men - in pods. Lego, if I leave my 
unit, it’s just playing into their 
hands. I have to stay! I have to 
fight! You know the story of those 
big developers taking over entire 
towns -- there’s always the one, 
lone, dilapidated house that gets 
wedged between two skyscrapers. 
There’s always one, brave soul who 
holds out on principle because 
without principles - who the hell 
are we?. I am unit # 1320. This is 
my space. My right to be here!

Lego is staring at Carmen in disbelief.
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INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE OFFICE - NEXT DAY

ROMY is in the office. She’s playing with Bette, who is 
coloring at the desk. We see a whole new side of Romy.

ROMY
(in a crazy duck voice)

Don’t color me yellow. I’m a purple 
duck.

Bette laughs. Linda and Racine walk into the office, behind 
Romy. She doesn’t see them. They watch her for a moment.

BETTE
Ducks aren’t purple.

ROMY
Punk ducks are. They’re rebel 
ducks.

BETTE
What are rebel ducks?

Linda and Racine start laughing. Romy turns around flustered.

ROMY
It’s about time, you guys. I’m not 
set up to run a playschool here.

LINDA
Maybe you should be. You’re good.

ROMY
Bette’s a cute kid. 

LINDA
When you having your own?

RACINE
That’ll be something.

LINDA
You’d be a good mom.

ROMY
My sister just had a kid. That’ll 
do.

LINDA
Oh, there’s nothing like having 
your own. 

Romy seems uncomfortable.
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BETTE
I have to pee.

RACINE
I have just the thing for that. 
Come with me.

Racine and Bette leave.

ROMY
West can’t have kids. 

LINDA
Oh, I’m sorry.

ROMY
He can still have sex. He just 
doesn’t produce the juice anymore. 
It’s cool. Whatever. We had our 
chance before it all happened.

LINDA
I’m sure that’s hard for you.

Romy fidgets for a second. She softens.

ROMY
Seeing my sister with her new 
baby... It’s just hit me hard. 
Really fucking hard. 

West and Jon enter the office. 

WEST
Hey - We’re going to lunch.

ROMY
(snapping back into 
business mode)

Your pod lady just called a half an 
hour ago. They’re installing the 
keypads on the units at 3 today. 
Carmen’s not budging. 

WEST
Thanks. I’ll to deal with it later.

West and Jon head for the door.
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INT. THE BENCHMARK - NEXT DOOR TO SAFE & SOUND - DAY

The coffee shop is crowded with people working near the 
airport - mostly blue collar folks. Jon and West are sitting 
at a table having a beer and burgers. 

WEST
I want to wait a week. See how this 
whole thing rolls. 

JON
I agree.

WEST
There are a lot of unknowns. 

JON
No shit. 

WEST
When will they come in at night, 
when do they leave...

JON
It’s going to be weird. I’d be 
claustrophobic sleeping in one of 
those things.

WEST
It’s a cultural thing. Some people  
need less space than others.

JON
Well, as long as they buy our 
booze.

WEST
You know, I never wanted to run a 
boring storage facility. Not 
something you dream about, right? 
But my vet benefits don’t pay for 
shit. So I have to keep Safe & 
Sound going. At least these pods 
will give me something to think 
about. Something to actually do.

West takes a long sip of beer.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - ROW 13 - LATER THAT DAY

The CAMERA pans slowly down the aisle. Men in black jumpsuits 
en are installing keypads on the units. Other men are inside 
the units, installing the pods. 
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In the middle of the install, we see Carmen, in one of her 
bright crazy, balloon lady outfits, standing in front of her 
unit, in line with the rest of them. She’s standing guard.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

We see this same scene, but now through the monitors that sit 
above the counters in the office. Camera PULLS OUT to reveal 
Racine and Romy behind the counter. West and Sia are in front 
of the counter, talking.

SIA
You didn’t do as I requested.

WEST
How so?

SIA
My units are not all in a 
consecutive arrangement. You have a 
tenant still occupying a unit in 
the middle.

WEST
9 out of 10 ain’t bad. 

SIA
That’s not acceptable.

WEST
Well, I guess it will have to be 
acceptable.

SIA
Don’t challenge me, Mr. Henry.

WEST
And you can call me West. We’re 
business partners now.

We see the eyebrows of Racine and Romy raise up in attention. 
They are impressed.

SIA
We’re not on a first name basis, 
Mr. Henry. We’re not friends.

WEST
Keep your friends close, but your 
enemies closer.
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SIA
I’ll expect your tenant out of the 
there by the end of the weekend.

WEST
It will make no difference to 
sleeping people. It might even make 
their stay a little more colorful 
from time to time. She can make 
them balloon animals. That’d be a 
nice service.

RACINE
(whispering to Romy)

Now he’s pushing it.

Sia walks towards the door briskly.

SIA
(with her back to West)

Please don’t start thinking you 
know the first thing about what my 
clients need, Mr. Henry.

She turns around to face him.

SIA (CONT’D)
Just follow the rules and you’ll be 
fine.

Sia leaves. West turns to Racine and Romy.

WEST
When have I ever followed the 
rules?

Romy shakes her head, disturbed by the whole situation. 
Racine gives West a wink.

INT. SAFE & SOUND STORAGE - ROW 13 - NIGHT

CAMERA pans the aisle, with a CU on all the key pads. As we 
pass a few, the camera STOPS on one unit, and we see a hand 
of a business-suited arm, punch a code into the keypad. The 
hand opens the door, a body enters, the door closes. The 
Camera continues to PAN, then STOPS at Carmen’s unit. The 
door opens. We see her lower-half only, bunny slippers, 
leopard robe. In her right hand, we see a LARGE SLEDGE 
HAMMER.

FADE TO BLACK

                         THE END
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