BEYOND THE CART
by

Sally Connors
Act 1



FADE | N:

EXT. LONER WACKER DRI VE - MORNI NG

I nactive parking neters run along the underground Chi cago
street. Behind each neter are the tattered and dirty
bedrolls, old broken furniture and full-to-overflow ng
shopping carts of the HOVELESS, a m xture of ages, genders
and nationalities.

Street lights provide light 24/7. Warm grates dot the
si dewal k.

ED MULHONEY, 53, tall, thin, greasy black hair, unshaven,
dressed in dirty shirt and pants rises fromhis bedroll, puts
on a long, worn, warm coat and takes a pull froma w ne
bottle. Turns it upside down, enpty. Shakes his head in

di smay.

Looks at the bedroll next to him and nudges JAY, a 45 year
old version of Ed. Dirty long red hair falls in his eyes as
he | ooks up. A beat up dresser is next to Jay' s bedroll.

JAY
Go ‘way.

ED
OCkay. You' |l be sorry when ny belly
is full and you' re starvin’.

Jay turns to the bedroll on the other side of himand pokes
HEDDI E, a worman of undeterm ned age, dirty blond hair on a
tattered pillow Beside her bedroll is a cracked mrror.

JAY
Up an’ attum Heddie. Boss man says
it’s breakfast tine.

Heddie flails her hands in Jay' s direction and turns away.
Ed starts wal ki ng away pushing his shopping cart.
Jay rolls out of his bedroll and pokes Heddi e agai n.
JAY ( CONT’ D)

You know we need your good | ooks to

get an extra biscuit. Mve it

beauti ful .
Heddi e smles up at Jay. She crawl s out of her bedroll. She

has on nmultiple dresses and warm socks. Pulls on old tattered
boots and a wool hat. Puts on a |ong coat.



HEDDI E
You sure know how to sweet talk a
gal, Jay.

Jay and Heddie get their carts and follow after Ed.

EXT. HOPE M SSI ON - MORNI NG

A grey one-story building with a small sign over the door.
THERE | S ALWAYS HOPE. The el evated train track runs overhead
with a train runbling by every 5 mnutes.

Ed, Jay and Heddi e park their shopping carts and join the
line of honeless trailing down the sidewal k.

I NT. HOPE M SSI ON - MORNI NG

Ed, Jay and Heddie are in the food line in front of GEORGCE,
57, dressed in layered clothing. George, agitated, tries to
get in front of Ed and Jay.

GEORGE
Hey. Leave sone food for ne.

ED
Take it easy, George. Stop shovin'.

Honel ess sit on benches at |ong tables eating. Jay, Ed,
Heddi e and George get their food and sit with others: FRED
35 year old version of George; LARRY, 26, buff, with a bat
resting along side of him LUCY, undeterm ned age, |ayers of
clothes, rail thin body; BETTI, 53, tired | ooking.

Heddi e sits between CGeorge and Ed.

HEDDI E
Good nornin’.

Larry bounces the bat on the floor. Scow s.

LARRY
What’ s good ‘bout it?

GEORGE
Leave Heddi e al one.

FRED
Yeah, | eave Heddi e al one.

Larry shrugs, rests the bat against the table and
concentrates on his food.



Jay | ooks out the wi ndow.

JAY
Looks |i ke snow today.

HEDDI E
| hate the snow and cold. |’ m gonna
nove to Florida when | win the

lottery.
George sidles up to her

GEORGE
Until you do, | can keep you warm

Heddi e i gnores him Moves closer to Ed.

JAY
| hear there’ s an enpty corner up
by the Trade. We can make enough
there to buy lots of lottery
tickets.

ED
| hate panhandlin’

JAY
You' re never gonna get rich with
your cans and bottl es.

ED
Better to be poor than take
charity.

HEDDI E

What’'s wwong with a little charity?
Nobody’ Il pay for this body no
nore. Gotta eat sonehow.

JAY
You know that 1'd still pay for
t hat body, beautiful. Just don’t
have any noney and probably not any
juice left in the old pecker.

HEDDI E
You or Ed woul d never have to pay.

GEORGE
VWhat about ne?



HEDDI E
“Fraid not. 1’d squish your puny
l[ittle ass.

Lucy and Betti |augh. Jay and Fred high-five each other over
t he tabl e.

ED
[’mon nmy way. Anyone with nme?

HEDDI E
Sorry. CGotta go with Jay. He knows
t he good spots.

Ed gets up and wal ks out.

GEORGE
VWhat’s with the boss man?

Jay shrugs.

JAY
Maybe makin’ rnusic tonight’||
mel | ow hi m out .

HEDDI E
The Bl ues Brothers without the
suits.

Everyone | aughs. Jay, Heddie and several others |eave.

EXT. ALLEY - MORNI NG
Alley lined with garbage cans.

Ed scavenges every garbage can. Cans and bottles go into a

pl astic bag hanging fromhis cart. Food is carefully put in a
pl astic Dom nick's grocery bag. He drinks fromw ne bottles
and puts themon top of the heap in his cart.

At the end of the alley he takes his trunpet out of its case
and fondles it lovingly. Reaches into his coat pocket for his
nout hpi ece. He plays a scale and then a riff fromone of his
favorite jazz pieces. Dries the nouthpiece, puts it in his
pocket and puts the trunpet back in its case.

EXT. LONER WACKER DRI VE - AFTERNOON
Ed sits on his bedroll, takes off his shoes and rubs his

feet, grimacing. He turns a shoe over and sticks his finger
t hrough a hole in the sole.



He digs around in the cart, finds a piece of cardboard and
with a knife he shapes it to fit the shoe. He fishes two w ne
bottles out of the cart and drains them

Jay pushes his cart and sits on his bedroll.

ED
How d the Trade go?

Jay holds up an orange and green argyl e sock.

ED ( CONT’ D)
Where’' d ya get that awful | ookin’
t hi ng?

JAY

Found it in the garbage off State
Street. Makes a statenent don't it?

Ed shakes hi s head.

ED
Hope ya got nore’' n that out’ta the
af t er noon.

Jay jingles the sock and raises his eyebrows. He pulls a sign
out of his cart. HOVELESS. WON T WORK. WANT MONEY. |F YQU
LAUGH, PLEASE PUT SOVETHI NG I N THE HAT.

Ed chuckl es.

Heddi e prances in pushing her cart wearing a beautiful red
pi | I box hat.

ED
Wiere' d ya get the hat?

JAY
That’ s even funnier. Heddie went up
to this classy danme and accused her
of stealing her hat.

Ed hi gh-fives Heddi e.

JAY ( CONT’ D)
The woman | ooked at Heddie. Tore
that hat off her head, threw it on
t he ground and got out of there as
qui ck as she coul d.

Jay stands up and m mcs the woman’ s acti ons.



HEDDI E
(1 aughs)
She’ s | ooking around to see if
anyone heard nme. | just wal ked up

to that hat and put it on ny head.

JAY
| had a hard tine gettin it off
her | ong enough to collect sone
noney.

Heddi e sits down.

ED ( CONT’ D)
Hope you spent sone of that noney
on food.

Heddi e violently shakes her head no.

HEDDI E
That’ s gonna buy Jay a bus ticket
hone.

Ed shakes his head. A dark SUV pulls up to the stoplight and
honks. Ed and Jay | ook at Heddie. Her face drops.

JAY
Go Heddie. She just wants to know
you' re alive

The car parks at the curb. Heddi e approaches the passenger
side, tears stream ng down her face. HEDDIE S DAUGHTER, a
bl ond, 39 year old, well dressed worman speaks to Heddie

t hrough t he w ndow.

HEDDI E' S DAUGHTER
H Mom Love your hat.

Heddi e sniffles and w pes her face with her hands.

HEDDI E
You shoul dn’t cone down here.

HEDDI E' S DAUGHTER
I love you Mom | have to know
you're still alive.

She hol ds up a contai ner.

HEDDI E' S DAUGHTER ( CONT’ D)
| brought you sone of your favorite
soup. Made it just like you taught
nme.



Heddi e’ s daughter cries. Heddie | eans in the w ndow.

HEDDI E
Don’t cry baby. |’ m okay.

She points to Ed and Jay.

HEDDI E ( CONT’ D)
See, |’'ve still got ny two strong
guys to take care of ne.

Her daughter w pes her eyes.

HEDDI E' S DAUGHTER
I wont argue with you. | |ove you.
If you ever want to cone hone, you
know how to reach ne.

Heddi e takes the contai ner fromher daughter and holds it up
to Ed and Jay.

HEDDI E
Thanks, baby. Al ways know I |ove
you.

Heddi e’ s daughter starts the car. She speaks through her
tears.

HEDDI E' S DAUGHTER
See you next week, Mom

Heddi e waves as the car noves down the street. She is crying
when she reaches Ed and Jay. She sits and puts the soup down.
Ed and Jay | ook away.

JAY
Isn't it about tinme for a visit
fromyour special |ady?

ED
Way do they keep doing this to us?

Heddi e | ooks up, drying her tears. She waves at the nearby
honel ess.

HEDDI E
Let’s eat the soup while it’s hot.
EXT. STATE STREET SHELTER - LATE AFTERNOON

Large red brick building. Cenent steps |leading into the
shelter. JESUS SAVES in neon |ights.



Sign on door: TODAY - Counseling 10 a.m; Job Skills 3:00
p.m; AA7 p.m; NA9 p.m

JEREMY, 48 years old, cleanly dressed in jeans and a
Nort hwestern sweat shirt is talking to Larry, who is sw nging
his bat at an imaginary ball

JEREMY
Put that bat down before you kill
someone.

Larry takes a vicious sw ng.

LARRY
Could"a made it to the bigs.

Jay wal ks up and al nost gets hit by Larry’s bat. He ducks in
tinme.

JEREMY
See.

Larry | ooks sheepishly at Jay.

LARRY
Sorry man.

Jay pats Larry on the shoul der.

JAY
No probl em

Jereny gets in Larry’'s face.

JEREMY
Either put it down or swing it
sonmewher e el se.

Jereny turns around and wal ks up the steps. Larry wal ks away
swi nging his bat. Jay | ooks at Jereny and wal ks behi nd him
putting his hand on his shoul der. Jeremy whirls around.

JEREMY (CONT’ D)
Larry --

Jereny pushes Jay who falls and hits his head on the steps.
Jereny | ooks down.

JEREMY ( CONT’ D)
Jay?

He kneels down and tries to revive Jay who doesn’t respond.



JEREMY ( CONT’ D)
Oh ny God. What have | done.

Jay groans.

JEREMY ( CONT’ D)
Can you hear ne?

Jay sits up and rubs the back of his head. H's hand cones
away with blood on it. Jereny starts to call 911. Jay puts
hi s bl oody hand on Jereny’s phone.

JAY
No. No cops.

Jay attenpts to stand. Loses his bal ance and sits back down
agai n, groaning. Jereny starts for the door.

Jay puts his hand out and pulls on Jereny’s pants |leg as he
i s going by.

JAY
" m okay. Just help nme up.

Jereny hel ps Jay to stand. Jay is wobbly but renains
st andi ng.

JEREMY
Pl ease | et ne take care of that
cut.

Jay takes a few tentative steps.

JAY
"1l take care of nyself like I
al ways do. Now just go back in your
shel ter and hel p sonmeone el se.

Jay staggers down the street heading towards the alley.
Jereny | ooks after him He |ooks at the blood on the steps.

EXT. STATE STREET SHELTER - EVEN NG

Ed, wine bottle between his |l egs, and Heddie, in the red hat,
are sitting on the steps. The bl ood has been washed off. Ed
has his trunpet out.

ED
VWhere i s he?



10.

HEDDI E
He’ll be here. Don't worry. He was
| ookin forward to it.

ED
Don’t make excuses for him Heddie.
HEDDI E
He wouldn’t do that, Ed. He
woul dn’ t.
ED

W won’'t see himtil nornin’.

HEDDI E
He woul dn’t do that Ed.

Ed gets up dejectedly. Puts the nouthpiece in his pocket and
the trunpet back in its case.

HEDDI E ( CONT’ D)
Don’t give up on ‘emEd. He’'l
show.

ED
You can sit here all night but he
won’ t show.

Heddi e reluctantly gets up. She | ooks all around and foll ows
Ed.

EXT. LOWNER WACKER DRI VE - MORNI NG
Ed | ooks at Jay’'s enpty bedroll.

ED
Heddi e, wake up.

No reply. He wal ks over to her bedroll and gives it a kick.

HEDDI E
(munbl es)
Lenme ' | one.

ED
Wake up Heddi e. How nuch noney was
in that sock?

Heddi e sits up and | ooks over at Jay’'s bedroll. Lays back
down. Ed reaches down and shakes her.
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ED ( CONT’ D)
Jay’s still mssin . How nuch noney
did he have to spend on booze?

HEDDI E
(whi ni ng)
We only made about twenty bucks.

ED
Not nmuch for a hard drinker Iike
Jay. He shoul da been back before
Now.

Ed wal ks to his cart.

ED ( CONT’ D)
I"’mgoin for breakfast and | ook
for Jay. Comn' ?

Heddi e shakes herself and rolls out of the bedroll. She puts
on her coat and the red hat. Takes her shopping cart and
hurries after Ed.

EXT. HOPE M SSI ON - MORNI NG
A MAN, 40, dressed in layered, dirty clothing watches Ed and
Heddi e park their carts. Heddie gets in line. Ed wal ks up and

down the |ine.

ED
Seen Jay?

No response fromcrowd. Most people avert their eyes and
shuffle their feet. Ed takes his place in line.
I NT. HOPE M SSI ON - MORNI NG

Heddie sits with Betti and Lucy. Ed wal ks through the room
and stops at a table.

ED
Seen Jay?

Shake of heads. Wal ks to next table.

ED (CONT' D)
Looki n” for Jay.

No response. Ed stands on a bench and shouts.
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ED ( CONT' D)
Anyone seen Jay?

He gets no response.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - AFTERNOON

Snow is piled up around a Park and Ride car |ot. Heddie,
George and Fred, are huddl ed around a warmtrash can. Ed
parks his cart and approaches the group with food in his
hands.

HEDDI E
Find Jay?

Ed shakes his head no and hands out the food.

FRED
Sont hin” sti nks.

He smells the food Ed gave him

FRED ( CONT’ D)
This smells good.

He wal ks towards Ed's cart. He pinches his nose and | ooks at
Ed.

FRED
what cha got in there?

Ed wal ks over to his cart and steps back.

ED
Must’ ve picked up sonmethin’ rotten
Cotta clean it out.

HEDDI E
D ya need hel p?

ED
No, stay here, stay warm

GEORCE
"1l keep you warm

George pinches Heddie's butt, Heddi e whinpers. Ed turns and
gl ares at George who puts his hands up in surrender. Ed wal ks
away.
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EXT. GRANT PARK - AFTERNOON
In a secluded area Ed inspects each itemin his cart.

He | ooks into the half enpty cart and then at the things he
has spread on the ground.

ED
Dam.

He | ooks in the cart once npre.

ED ( CONT’ D)
Where’'s ny suitcase?

He scratches his head and goes back to unloading the cart. He
pokes at a | arge zippered black bag. He junps back. He | ooks
at the bag and puts his hand on the zipper.

A POLI CEMAN, el derly Caucasi an, cones up behind him

POLI CEMAN
What cha doi ng here?

Ed quickly straightens up to face the policenman.

ED
["’mon nmy way, Oficer. Just
restin’.

The policeman conmes closer to Ed. Ed steps away fromhis
cart. The policeman puts his nose in the air and sniffs.

POLI CEMAN
VWhat’'s that snell ?

Ed steps closer to the policeman.

POLI CEMAN
For God’s sake, man, you stink

He backs away from Ed
POLI CEMAN ( CONT’ D)
Don’'t be here when | cone round
agai n.

The policeman wal ks away. Ed qui ckly packs his cart and
pushes it towards the hedge in front of him
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EXT. GRANT PARK - AFTERNOON

Behi nd t he hedge that separates the park fromthe railroad
track. Snow piled high along the tracks.

Ed tips the cart on it’s side and pulls the black bag out. He
slowy unzips it. He junps back and gasps. He sits on his
haunches and exam nes the body inside.

The cart shields the black bag fromthe hedge. Ed goes over
to the snow bank and starts digging a hole in it.

THREE BOYS, all about 8 years old, dressed for snow, poke
t heir heads above the hedge.

CH LD #1
VWhat cha doin’, mister?

Ed | ooks up. He stands up between the children and the cart
and puts his finger over his nouth.

ED
Shh. I’ m an undercover cop on a
very inportant job.

Child #2's eyes get big.

CHI LD #2
Real | y?

CHI LD #3
Ya gotta gun?

Ed wal ks very close to the children. They back away from him
ED

Where ya goin’? | was just going to
show you ny gun.

CHI LD #3
You snel | .
ED
O course | do. |’ mundercover.

It’s my job to snell.
Child #3 holds his nose.

CH LD #3
You' re doin’ your job real well.
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CH LD #1
Let’s go. | don't like the snell.

Ed puts his head across the hedge, close to the children.

ED
(menaci ngl y)
Don’t tell anyone you saw nme.

He glares at them wuses his finger |ike a gun.

ED ( CONT' D)
I know what you | ook Iike.

Al'l three children screamand run off. Ed puts everything
back in his cart and nutters to hinself.

ED
What’ m | gonna do with you?

EXT. GRANT PARK - AFTERNOON

Snowbank between back of band shell and hedge. Bl ack bag on
t he ground.

Ed uses a wine bottle to dig a hole in the snowbank, drags
the bl ack bag over to the hole, pushes it in and fills it
with snow He pats it down and | ooks at it.

ED
Sorry, buddy. Best | can do.

EXT. RECYCLI NG CENTER - AFTERNOON

Recycling Center with bins for cans, bottles and other
recyl cl abl es. The buil ding has | arge doubl e doors.

Ed stands on the outskirts of the Center and watches a MALE
CLERK, 25, dressed in jeans and a warm jacket, chase Larry,
carrying his bat, out of the Center.

CLERK
Get out'ta here. No buns all owed.

The clerk nmoves on to another customer. Ed pushes his cart,
towards a bin. Cerk conmes over to Ed. Looks everywhere, but
in Ed’s eyes.

CLERK
Didn't ya hear nme? No buns all owed.
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He makes shooi ng noves at Ed. Ed noves back towards the edge
of the Center. The Clerk goes into the building.

Ed sidles up to a can bin. He stops and stares into the bin.
H s nouth opens in surprise. He reaches in and slowy takes
out an orange and green argyle sock. He | ooks over to where
he saw Larry swi nging his bat. Shakes the sock and puts it in
hi s coat pocket.

He takes out a few cans and puts themin his plastic bag. The
clerk conmes running over

CLERK
That’s it. I'mcallin the cops.
Put those cans back. That's

steal i ng.

Clerk pulls out phone and calls the police. He pushes Ed to
the side of the building. Ed tries to push his cart away but
is subdued by the clerk. A siren is heard approaching. Two
PCLI CEMEN cone into the Center

CLERK
(shouti ng)
Over here.

They approach Ed and the clerk.

CLERK ( CONT’ D)
Arrest this man. He's stealing cans
fromthe recycling bins. | warned
hi m

POLI CEMAN #1
You want us to arrest someone for
stealing enpty cans?

CLERK
Yes. These honel ess are al ways
trying to get sonething for
not hi ng.
(to Ed)
Just get a job why don’cha? And
take a bath once in a while.

Clerk holds his nose.

POLI CEMAN #2
You' re willing to press charges?

CLERK
Yeah.
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Cl erk waves his hands around indicating the honmeless in the
Center.

CLERK ( CONT’ D)
Just get the likes of himoutta
her e.

The officers escort Ed and his cart out of the Recycling
Center.

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DESK SERGEANT' S DESK - AFTERNOON

Ed is sitting on a bench facing the DESK SERGEANT, a 23 year
old policeman. Ed takes the argyle sock out of his pocket and
fingers it. Turns it inside out. Places it back in his
pocket .

VI CTOR SPURGEQN, a 45 year old police detective dressed in
street clothes, approaches the Desk Sergeant.

DESK SERGEANT
H Victor. How can | help you?

VI CTOR
Looki ng for Ed Ml honey.

Sergeant points to the bench. Victor |ooks at Ed.

VI CTOR
Ed?

ED
Vic.

VI CTOR
My CGod.

Hands paperwork to Sergeant.

VI CTOR ( CONT’ D)
(to Ed)
The clerk didn’t show so you're
free to go.

Ed gets up.
ED
Need a ride back to ny shopping
cart.
VI CTOR

Sorry, we don’t run a taxi service.





