
LION
That dog was from Mom, Stanley.

Stanley just smirks as their bus arrives.  Lion picks up his 
bag and gets in.  Sky follows, conflicted as she follows. 

INT. GREYHOUND BUS - MOVING - DAY84 84

Sky and Lion sit together.  Stanley across the aisle.  Lion 
watches Sky stare out the window, crying silently. 

INT. GREYHOUND BUS - MOVING - LATER85 85

Sky has her head against the window, eyes closed.  Across the 
aisle, Stanley is passed out in a similar position.

As the bus pulls in to a STATION, Sky stirs.  She looks up to 
see Lion, standing above her. He holds her bags.  Before she 
can speak, he puts a finger up to her lips. 

SKY
Walter--

He cups his palm over Sky’s mouth to silence her. 

INT. GREYHOUND BUS - LATER86 86

A BUS DRIVER shakes Stanley, trying to wake him.  The last 
passengers are filing off.

BUS DRIVER
Excuse me...?  Sir? 

Stanley wakes up with a start. 

BUS DRIVER
Reno.  Last stop. 

Stanley rubs his eyes and nods. He pulls himself up, looking 
around, dazed, at the empty bus.

STANLEY
Walter?

He clocks the missing luggage and grabs the Bus Driver’s arm-- 

STANLEY
Where’s my brother?

BUS DRIVER
(confused)

Um, I don’t know, man? 
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STANLEY
Oh fuck.  Did you see a kid with a 
rattail and a blonde get off?! 

He shakes his head.  Stanley grabs him. 

STANLEY
ANSWER ME!

BUS DRIVER
I don’t know!  I think they got off 
a few stops ago, okay?  Jesus!

Stanley’s eyes dart out the window.  Two huge men in slacks 
and Hawaiian shirts wait for him.  They are ZEUS and ROMAN. 

Stanley is trapped.  He looks at the Bus Driver pleadingly.

STANLEY
You got any trap doors on this 
thing?

EXT. GREYHOUND BUS - BATHROOM - SECONDS LATER87 87

Stanley struggles to squeeze his ass through the crack of the 
window.  The bright lights of Reno, Nevada, cascading off of 
him.  Sweat pours down his face.  He sucks in his stomach, 
huffs, grunts, and finally manages to fall through.  He 
twists his ankle when he hits the ground, stifling a scream.

ROMAN (O.S.)
Kaminski.

Before he can pull himself up, the shadows of Zeus and Roman 
cross his face.  He slowly looks up.

ROMAN
Where’s Sky?

Stanley laughs nervously, fumbling for his cigarettes.

INT. BUS STATION - BAR - NIGHT88 88

Lion and Sky sit at a small table in a dingy, low-lit bus 
station bar.  Sky sips a glass of water, uneasy.  Lion takes 
big sips of a BEER.  He finishes it, exhales.

LION
Things are gonna be different from 
now on.  I’m gonna take care of 
you.  You’re a good person and I’m 
gonna protect you.  You never have 
to worry about Yates again.
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