GAMBLER SI DES

At the poker table, Travers continues to play with the three
ganbl ers as Jodie runs her hands all over him One of the
ganbl ers | ooks ready to explode, his blood boils as he

gl ances fromall Travers’ cash to the woman fondling him

GAMBLER
If you want to take his clothes
of f, why don’t you go upstairs?

Jodi e gl ares back, her hand down the front of Travers’
shirt.

JODI E
Fromthe | ooks of it, he’'s
winnin ... and we ain’t got no

reason to | eave.

She ni bbles on Travers’ ear as he finishes a glass of
whi skey. Travers ignores the ganbler as he matches Jack’s
bet, letting Jodie kiss his lips this tine.

Behi nd some of the crowd, Sarah sees this. It hurts her to
wat ch.

GAMBLER
Cal I'!

The nen all |lay down their cards. Travers has three of a
kind and wins again. Jodie’s lips stretch into a huge grin.
She | eans over to collect the w nnings, sticking her ass
into Travers’ face for show.

Sarah wi nces as she sees it but she can also tell that
Travers cares nore for drink than desire for Jodie.

GAMBLER
This is a table for ganbling, not
whoring around. I'mtired of you

confusing the two.

JODI E
Wiy don’t you pay attention to your
cards? You might win for a change.

GAMBLER
Shut your cunt nouth.

She shows her teeth. This is what Travers was waiting for,

an excuse. He pulls Jodie out of his eye |ine and stares
down t he ganbl er

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

TRAVERS
Call her that again and we play a
di fferent gane.

Col d stares.
TRAVERS
Anot her one you' Il nost likely
| ose.

The other nen pull their hands back. There is a nonent of
silence and then the ganbl er boils over.



