


Luxury cars pull in the lot one after another. Amay, Cicero,
Fetty and other suited men exit the cars. Amay and Cicero
embrace and make their way inside the building. Fetty walks
towards Brucey-B and Skinny.

FETTY
Damn Earl still got y'all on
garbage duty?
I see shit ain’t change since high
school

They all laugh and shake hands.

FETTY (CONT'D)
Ayo who got a light?

SKINNY
Don’t be lighting up that westside
garbage bull shit either

Skinny hands him lighter.

FETTY
You sound stupid we got the best
gas in the town

BRUCEY-B
Yo Fetty what that Maggadino nigga
doing here?

FETTY

Man I don’t know. It’s above my pay
grade but he been coming around a
lot lately. It Cant be bad tho his
family got the whole north Buffalo
on lock so I'm thinking expansion?
Then y'all can come work for me and
stop dressing so fucking bad

SKINNY
Nah we good y'all niggas swear
y'all in Miami Vice or something

They all laugh.
FETTY
Nah all jokes aside y'all good over

here?

Fetty passes Skinny the blunt.



