Hi. We need help carrying out our furniture, from our... house, casa... 
LUIS

¿Usted está saliendo de su casa? Leave house, moving, yes?  Seven dolares por hora... 
KATHERINE

We’ll give you four. 
RODRIGO

Cuatro? No no... ! 
KATHERINE

I’m sorry, but that’s what we’re offering. 
ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

What are they saying? 

MARCUS

(cutting off Kathy’s response)

We’ll give you five, ok?
LUIS

(Spanish)

What’s your name?

ENRIQUE

Enrique. 

LUIS

(Spanish)

I’m Luis, this is my cousin Rodrigo. Watch out for these two. Make sure you get paid, you never know with these types. 

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

Ok. Thank you. 

LUIS

It’s almost there... there we go! 

MARCUS

You’ve almost got it... !

LUIS

(Spanish)

Ok, ok, now turn it right.  

ZACK

Hey! What are you...?

KATHERINE

Zack! Good, your finally home, I was getting... 

KATHERINE

Something wrong? 

ZACK

(shakes his head)

No. 

(quietly, to her)

Mom, who is...?

KATHERINE

He’s here to help you pack. I know you may think this qualifies as packed up, but its not.

ZACK

We’re not even using a moving company? 

KATHERINE

These guys are great, don’t worry. When things are a little better packed start to bring down the boxes.

ZACK

Thank you... for... 

(he indicates the box)

I’m Zack. 

ENRIQUE

Si, de nada... Enrique.

KATHERINE

Hey. Everything alright? 

MARCUS

You haven’t seen my wallet, have you? I thought I put it here on the counter. 

KATHERINE

Marcus, you should be more careful, especially... 

MARCUS

Kathy, I’m sure its here, don’t...  

KATHERINE

I’m not. 

(beat)

I’m sorry. Just keep looking here, I’ll go check the car.

ENRIQUE

Hablas Espanol? You speak Spanish? 

ZACK

Un poco. Por Escuela. A little. From school. 

ENRIQUE

Su casa es buena. Your house is nice. 

ZACK

No es mi casa mas. It’s not my house anymore.

ZACK

(bitterly)

Mi padre es... laid off... um, su trabajo no existe mas. My dad was laid off. We don’t need a house this big anymore.  

ENRIQUE

Lo siento. I’m sorry.

MARCUS

Excuse me! Have you seen a wallet around? 

Luis shakes his head with a shrug. 

LUIS

Cartera? No. 

ZACK

Mis padres cuanto pagando? How much my parents pay you? 

ENRIQUE

Cinco por hora. Five an hour. 

ZACK

Cinco?  Muy mal. Five? Thats bad...  

ENRIQUE

No no... tengo suerte. Soy pequeno, todas quieren personas grandes. Cuando tengo suficiente dinero traeré a mis padres y pequeño hermano aquí. ¿Usted tiene un hermano o una hermana? 

No no, I’m lucky. I’m small, everyone wants large guys. When I have enough I’ll bring my parents and little brother here. You have a brother or sister? 

ZACK

No. 

ZACK

Cuanto tiempo ve antes? 

When did you last see them? 

ENRIQUE

Antes de que llegara. Hace un año. Before I came. A year ago. 

Enrique closes a box and starts to tape it. 

ENRIQUE

No deseé dejar a mi casa cualquiera. I didn’t want to leave my home either. 

MARCUS

Luis! Listen, I wanted to ask, is it ok if I pay you with a check? 

LUIS

Cheque? 

MARCUS

I can’t find my wallet, I probably just left it in the car or something, but... 

LUIS

Dije, cash only. 

MARCUS

No, I know, its just all my cash was in my wallet... 

Luis is shaking his head, anger building... 

LUIS

You don’t have money? Está intentando no pagarnos, not to pay us?! 

MARCUS

(taken aback)

No no, of course not. I just.. all I have are checks, and... 

LUIS

(cutting him off)

I work hard today, I do what you ask! Trabajé tres horas, I earn 15 dollars, you pay me my money...  

MARCUS

I know you did, just... just calm down...

LUIS

PAGATE EL DINERO. PAY ME MY MONEY. 

Rodrigo comes in the front door to find Luis shouting.  

RODRIGO

Luis?! Que... 

LUIS

(interrupting, Spanish, fast and furious)

This bastard is trying to CHEAT US, he tried to get me to take a check with some bullshit story about his lost wallet... 

RODRIGO

(Spanish)

Maybe he really just lost it, are you sure...??!

LUIS

(Spanish)

NO! HE IS LYING, RODRIGO, you know exactly what will happen if we try and cash that check!! NOTHING, AGAIN!! NO!! 

MARCUS

I think you need to leave. 

LUIS

NO. AHORA PAGAMOS!! 

MARCUS

IF YOU DON’T LEAVE I’M GOING TO CALL THE POLICE.

LUIS

Stop. 

MARCUS

NOOO...!! 

Marcus jumps up toward them. Luis shoves Katherine toward Marcus, and they fall together against the far wall. 

KATHERINE

Marcus... !

LUIS

SHUT UP! 

(Spanish)

LUIS

(Spanish)

GET HER PHONE, Goddammit Rodrigo BEFORE SHE CALLS THE POLICE!!

Rodrigo looks at him in PANIC, then abruptly turns to Katherine. 

RODRIGO

(terrified)

Phone. 

(she looks up at him, terrified as well)

PHONE!!!

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

Oh God. 

KATHERINE

MARCUS!!

KATHERINE

(barely understandable through her tears)

Marcus! 

ENRIQUE

(Spanish, horrified)

What is going on?!

LUIS

(Spanish, fast and vehement)

They tried to give me a check, to to... they didn’t want to give me cash, motherfuckers... 

(Enrique shakes his head, not understanding)

Don’t you see, they were trying to rip us off, they didn’t want to pay us!

RODRIGO

(Spanish)

That’s no reason to pull a knife!! What are we supposed to do now, huh? He’s fucking bleeding???!!!

KATHERINE

Please... look at him... 

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

We have to call for an ambulance. 

LUIS

(Spanish)

We’re not calling for any ambulance. 

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

But he’s losing blood! If we don’t...

LUIS

(Spanish)

If the police come we get arrested and then deported, you understand?!

RODRIGO

(Spanish, pleading)

Then we call an ambulance and leave, lets just get out of here!  

LUIS

(Spanish)

Was there someone else upstairs?!

Katherine looks at Enrique with a pleading look.

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

No, I was alone. 

Luis looks at Katherine. She shakes her head. 

LUIS

Otro persona aqui?  

KATHERINE

No. But the windows are loose, sometime if you leave them... 

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

I’ll go look upstairs, just to make sure.

LUIS

(at first reluctant, then nods, Spanish)

Ok... fine, but, Rodrigo, go with him. 

Enrique and Rodrigo go up the stairs - Enrique looks at Katherine. She looks back, pleading with her eyes. 

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

What are we doing, this is crazy? 

RODRIGO

(Spanish)

It’s too late! I don’t... Luis will figure something... 

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

Let’s just go, leave these people alone!! 

Rodrigo looks at him... he wants to agree... he can’t... 

RODRIGO

(Spanish)

No! Just do what your told! Go check the far rooms, I’ll check these.  

Enrique looks at him helplessly, and nods.  

ENRIQUE

(Spanish, whispering)

Zack? 

MARCUS

I’m sorry. 

Luis looks back at him, without an answer. 

ENRIQUE

(whispering)

No. No...!

ZACK

My padre... es... es muerto...?

ENRIQUE

(pleading)

No... no se.... Lo siento, por favor... !

RODRIGO

(Spanish)

Find anything?  

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

No. They’re all empty, I think this window just came loose.  

RODRIGO

(Spanish)

It was just a window closing.  Luis, lets just go, I don’t want to be here anymore. 

Luis shakes his head. Enrique watches them both, follows their conversation, hoping to find an answer. 

LUIS

(Spanish)

They know who we are. They’ll find us. You know that, don’t you.  

RODRIGO

(Spanish, incredulous)

Luis...??

LUIS

(Spanish)

We can’t just leave, Rodrigo! We have to... 

ENRIQUE

(Spanish)

Leave. We’re all leaving. We’re leaving these people alone...

ZACK (O.S.)

DON’T MOVE. drop... drop the knife...!!

Zack is on the stairs. The gun is out in front of him. He jerks back and forth between 

them, terrified. Enrique looks at him, pleading. Zack points the gun at him. 

LUIS

(Spanish, fast and hysterical)

GODDAMIT, I thought you looked upstairs...!

ZACK

Just... stay... stay there... 

RODRIGO

(spanish)

We DID look upstairs, Luis... !

LUIS

(Spanish)

RODRIGO!! NO! It’s going to be ok. It’s going to be ok... 

LUIS

Please. Ambulance. Usted necesitas ambulancia...  

Katherine dials 911. Zack looks at Enrique.  

ENRIQUE

Lo siento. 

ZACK

Go. Leave.

