
LION
We had sex in a bathroom.  Then she 
gave me money and left.

Stanley smiles in spite of himself. 

STANLEY
You picked a hell of a way to pop 
your cherry, kid. 

EXT. OLD THEATRE - MORNING103 103

A dilapidated movie theatre that looks like it had its last 
picture show a long time ago, in the heart of Chinatown. 

Lion and Stanley look each other for a beat, then knock on 
the door.  A beat, before it’s opened by An OLD SENIOR in a 
tan suit and red bandana (75).  He eyes them suspiciously. 

STANLEY
Checking in for Walter Kaminski. 

BEAT.  He flips through the pages. 

LION
It might be under Lion.

OLD SENIOR
Is that with a “C” or a “K”?

STANLEY
“K”.

The Old Senior scans his sheet, flipping back and forth. 

OLD SENIOR
Hmm, don’t see a--

Stanley rips the paper out of his hands and points at it.

STANLEY
That’s our name right there! 

The Old Senior puts on his glasses, taking another look.

OLD SENIOR
So it is.  Looks like you’re third 
on the ticket, Mr. Kaminski.

He opens the door wider, allowing them to enter--
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INT. OLD THEATER - CONTINUOUS104 104

An old movie lobby covered in graffiti. The posters on the 
wall are of ‘90s movies, and MEN wander throughout -- many 
Asian, some with WOMEN on their arms who look “professional.”

STANLEY
Who we fighting?

OLD SENIOR
Korean fella named Kihoon Cho. 
Match starts at 3pm.

(to Lion)
You ready? 

LION
(confident)

I’m ready. 

Old Senior smiles, holding out his fist to Lion. Lion raises 
his fist and they touch knuckles. 

OLD SENIOR
Welcome to Jungleland.

INT. OLD THEATRE - HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER105 105

Lion and Stanley pass a set of doors and Stanley stops.  He 
peeks his head through them, into the THEATRE. 

STANLEY’S POV - THE THEATRE

A FIGHT is underway in a ring built where the seats once 
were.  It’s surrounded by couches and folding chairs filled 
with more MEN and PROFESSIONAL WOMEN.  On the torn screen 
behind the ring, an old Western plays on mute.

In the ring, a huge, leathery tan FIGHTER pummels his 
OPPONENT, leaving him crumpled into a bloody heap in the 
corner.  The Fighter parades around the ring, full of 
machismo, holding up bloody knuckles.  Savage cheers swell.

Stanley shuts the door, petrified. 

INT. OLD THEATRE - HALLWAY - DAY106 106

A handwritten sign on an old bathroom door reads “Kaminski.”
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