INT. ATTICA JAIL CELL.

ERIC ROMAN, late 20’'s tall and lean is on his knees praying
on the bed. SKREECH 40’s tall and muscular enters the cell.

SKREECH
Brother. They waiting on you.

Eric gets up slowly and faces Skreech eye to eye.

ERIC ROMAN
Skreech I can’t thank you enough
for what you did for me in here

SKREECH
Yo Daddy took me in after mine got
killed. You always gon be a brother
to me. Just do what we talked
about. I don’'t want to see us keep
coming up in here man.

ERIC ROMAN
Keep yo nose clean and a cool head
I see you in a few. I will need
your help again with the mission
for the streets.

SKREECH
That’'s a fact.

They shake hands and hug.




