The Poverty Weath



FADE | N:

I NT. OFFI CE LOBBY - DAY

M. Biggs noves past the reception area. A big Christnas
tree. The SECRETARY, md-forties, quietly |ooks up.

SECRETARY
Good norning M. Biggs.

MR. Bl GGS
Any calls this norning?

She stretches her armout holding a handful of telephone
messages and f axes.

SECRETARY
Just these. And, oh, that young man
is here to see you about the position.

M. Biggs takes the nessages, briefly glancing at them He
turns to see EDDIE, early twenties, wearing a suit and tie,
getting up, hand outstretched.

EDDI E
H M. Biggs. M nane's Eddie Melvin.

M. Biggs ignores the outstretched hand. Eddie | ooks around
nervously, and | owers his hand.

EDDI E
| canme in about the job you
adverti sed.

MR BI GGS
Did you read the ad?

EDDI E
Yes, sir.

MR BI GGS

The ad says to fax your resune.
(to the Secretary)
The ad does say to fax the resune?

SECRETARY
Yes M. Biggs.

M. Biggs | ooks back at Eddie, steps towards the door.

MR BI GGS
Way didn't you fax me your resune?

Eddie wal ks in front of M. Biggs.



EDDI E
| wanted to neet you sir. In person
The position sounds perfect for ne.
MR BI GGS
Then make an appoi nt nent.
EDDI E
| didn't think I'd get one.
MR BI GGS
How you get the address to ny office,

anyway ?
Eddi e strai ghtens up, smling.

EDDI E
| called information, and gave them
the prefix of the fax nunber. |
called this norning, and your
secretary gave ne the address.

M. Biggs shoots a | ook at the Secretary. She shrugs.

MR. Bl GGS
You get a couple of m nutes.

| NT. OFFI CE - DAY
The office is big but not opulent, a couch in the corner. A

| arge wood desk in the center wwth two | eather chairs facing
it. A stack of papers on one side of the desk.

MR BI GGS
| got over two hundred resunes. And
they're still comng in. [Ivy |eague

graduates, nmasters degrees, top notch.
And not one of them qualifi ed.

EDDI E
My resunme m ght not be that
I npr essi ve.

Eddi e holds his resune out to M. Biggs, who takes it and
sets it in front of him

MR. Bl GGS
Resunes don't get jobs. People do.

He pushes the stack of resunes off the desk with one arm

MR BI GGS
| npress me some nore.



EDDI E
| only have sone experience. |'ma
qui ck | earner, though.

MR. Bl GGS
Wul d you rel ocate?

EDDI E
Sure. \hatever it takes.

M. Biggs picks up Eddie's resune for the first tinme, and
gl ances at it.

MR BI GGS
Coul d you start next Wednesday?
EDDI E
Sure. | can start tonorrow if you
like.
MR Bl GGS
Wednesday is better for ne. Is that
a probl en?
EDDI E
Wednesday's fine. Next Friday's ny
birthday. | was wondering..
MR BI GGS

Eddi e, baby. What's nore inportant?
Your birthday or your career?

EDDI E
No problemsir. 1'll be here.
M. Biggs |ooks up surprised that Eddie's still sitting there
in the office.
MR. Bl GGS

Anyt hi ng el se?

EDDI E
It's just that...
(1 ooki ng around)
| kinda thought that your office
woul d be different, that's all

MR BI GGS
Different? How so?
EDDI E
Well, 1've heard you' ve won so many

awar ds and stuff.



MR BI GGS
You expected to see trophies? You
think that's a neasure of a man's
success?
(points to the wall)
That's how | neasure ny success.

Eddi e gets up and wal ks over to the pictures on the wall.

The first one is a picture of a small house. The second is
a small chunk of brick in a frame. The third franme holds a
streanmer made of green and red construction paper. The paper
strips make interlocking rings, |ike a paper chain.

MR. Bl GGS
You' re probably wondering what the
hell they are?

EDDI E
Yeah.

They | ook at each other for a nonent.

MR. Bl GGS
That first picture is the house |
grewup in. | look at that every
day when | cone in and every day
before I leave. It rem nds ne of
the poverty | grew up in. | appreciate
nore what | have now, know ng that
it wasn't always like this.

EDDI E
VWhat about this brick?

M. Biggs chuckl es.

MR BI GGS
That brick was the first house |
bought. It had a hi deous kitchen
with brick walls. MW wife hated it.
| kept that chunk. It rem nds ne of
what you can achieve with hard work.

Eddi e' s gaze turns to the paper streaner.

EDDI E
VWhat about. ..

MR. Bl GGS
| call that my poverty weath...



| NT. SMALL APARTMENT - FLASHBACK - NI GHT

The front door opens. A young Jay Biggs steps into the bare
living room Not a single piece of furniture. A small TV
sits on the floor. A tiny pine bush with tinsel.

JAY BI GGS
(calling out)
| " m hone.

Jay | ooks around the enpty roomadmringly. He walks to the
paper streanmer. GCently touches it.

JAY BI GGS
(whi speri ng)
| " m hone.

I NT. OFFI CE - PRESENT - DAY

M. Biggs |leans back in the big chair, |ooking across at
Eddi e standing by the pictures on the wall.

MR BI GGS
Some Christmas present, huh?

EDDI E
That nust have felt |ike the | owest
point in your life.

M. Biggs stands up, notions towards the door.

MR BI GGS
Thanks for comng in. 1'Il see you
next week.

Eddi e | ooks up enbarrassed. Wl ks towards the door, turns
to M. Biggs.

EDDI E
Thank you for giving nme this chance.
It's the best present |'ve received.

Eddie | eaves. M. Biggs takes out a small picture frane
fromthe desk drawer. |It's a grave of a child with a red
and green weath around it and sone tinsel.

MR. Bl GGS
The | owest nonents in life are your
nost private.

We see his nouth quiver, and a tear rolling down his face.
Then he replaces the picture frane back in the drawer.

FADE QOUT:
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