
EXT. THEATRE - NIGHT

JACK (30) - wearing an old but clean suit - stomps out a 
cigarette outside the theatre.

He turns to see a wall plastered with posters for movies and 
concerts. He stares at them in disgust and tears away layer 
after layer until...

OLD MAN
That was quite a show.

Jack turns on his heel to face the OLD MAN (70's) - wears a 
plain white dress shirt under a black raincoat. 

JACK
I was just-

OLD MAN
Not to worry. I meant your real 
show.

JACK
Thanks, but turns out it was my 
last.

OLD MAN
How terrible. And the young lady?

JACK
Fine. A bit sore, but-

OLD MAN
Fine. Well, she did take a bit of a 
tumble. You know, my wife and I 
loved going to shows like yours 
while she was still with us.

JACK
I'm sorry.

OLD MAN
Nonsense. But I was wondering... A 
bit silly I suppose but that first 
trick you performed, with the card?

JACK
Yeah?

OLD MAN
I was very much hoping that you 
could show me how it's done.
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(CONT'D)

(CONT'D)

JACK
I'm not really supposed to-

OLD MAN
Yes, yes of course. My apologies.

They stand in silence. Jack's eyes fall to the shredded 
posters at his feet.

JACK
Do you have a card on you?

OLD MAN
Really?

JACK
Yeah, why not.

The old man fumbles for his wallet and removes his driver's 
licence. 

Inside the wallet is a healthy WAD OF CASH. Jack eyes it for 
a moment.

OLD MAN
Will this do?

JACK
Uh, yeah. You want to use the card 
like a spring. Hold it almost like 
a gun.

The man places the card in his fingers. They tremble. Either 
from age or excitement, it's hard to tell.

JACK
Great. Now you just have to... 
Sorry it's hard to explain without 
actually doing it. May I?

OLD MAN
Of course!

He gives his wallet to Jack. Once again he stares at the 
money.

He quickly removes a grocery store card. He flicks the card 
in and out of existence with ease, muttering the steps to 
himself.

OLD MAN
Good show my boy!
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JACK
Thanks. So squeeze the card until 
it starts to bend. Then, release 
the pressure with your pointer 
finger.

The man does so and the card shoots out of his hand, onto the 
ground.

They laugh and Jack bends to retrieve the card. As he does, 
his other hand enters his pocket. He returns the card to the 
man.

JACK
Good! That's good. Now instead of 
just letting go, you want to let 
the card arch around the back of 
your hand. Then you catch it 
between your pinky and ring finger.

Jack goes through the steps at a slower speed and the man 
mimics him until he gets the hang of it. Then, he does it.

The man beams, happier than he can express. He throws his 
arms around Jack in celebration.

OLD MAN
Thank you my boy for humouring an 
old man's fantasies. This has been 
quite a night.

JACK
Not at all.

The man tips an imaginary hat to Jack and leaves. Doing the 
trick over and over again as he goes.

Jack looks to the wall where his now uncovered poster peeks 
back at him. 

And with a sigh, he removes the old man's money from his 
pocket.


