
THUMBS DOWN

Written by

Tim McLarty

Dec 1, 21 V6

68 Broadview Avenue,Ste 407, Toronto M4M 2E6
416.450.1339



FADE IN

TITLE CARD “THUMBS DOWN”

EXT.DOWNTOWN STREET - AFTERNOON

Standing by himself on the street is STEVE MCINTOSH, mid 50s, 
slim, dressed conservatively. His cell phone rings his 
employer. We hear LORRAINE LASKY’S secretary pick up the 
phone on the other end.

SECRETARY
Lorraine Lasky’s office.  May I 
help you?

STEVE 
Hi. This is Steve McIntosh. I work 
in accounting downtown. Could I 
speak with Ms Lasky please?

SECRETARY
What’s it regarding Steve?

STEVE
Umm..my boss Lawrence Bender told 
her to expect my call.

SECRETARY
I’ll put you through.

Steve doesn’t realize the call has already been forwarded to 
Lorraine’s direct line.  But she answers the wrong line.

LORRAINE
Ciao Paolo? Come sta la 
Sicilia?(Hello Paolo? How's  
Sicily?)

STEVE
‘Scuse me?

LORRAINE
Oh. Oh sorry. I thought this was 
someone else. Who is this please?

Hi Ms Lasky. It’s Steve McIntosh 
from accounting. Lawrence Bender 
said I should speak with you 
directly about the opportunity that 
has just opened up.



LORRAINE
(cuts him off)

What’s your name again?

STEVE
Steve. McIntosh. Anyway, my boss 
Lawrence Bender said I should 
probably speak with you directly...

LORRAINE
(Sound of keyboard typing)
(Cuts Steve off again)

Ah. Here you are. Hello Steve! 

STEVE
Hi.

LORRAINE
(reading computer screen)

I see you’ve been in the 
transparent division for 25 years. 
And it says you’d like to transfer 
out.

STEVE
Well. Yes.  You see I think this is 
a good time for me and ...

LORRAINE
(Cuts him off)

Steve. Are you okay working in the 
Urban division? 

STEVE
The Urban division?

LORRAINE
 

(chuckle)
You don’t have a problem getting 
your fingernails a little dirty, do 
you Steve?

STEVE
Well no. Not at all.  MAKES A LAME 
ATTEMPT AT A JOKE 
But I should warn you  have very 
soft cuticles..

(laughs at his own joke)

LORRAINE
(smiles but ignores Steves 
attempt at humour)

Steve...I’m going to approve this. 
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STEVE
Oh wow.

LORRAINE
But because this is a whole new 
division we’ll need to start you at 
the bottom. Is that okay? You’ll be 
making signifigantly more than 
you’re currently making.

STEVE
Oh. That’s great. Well thank you 
for this. But I have to ask, the 
Urban division, is that a new 
office?

LORRAINE
(proudly)

Your office is now the whole city 
Steve. 

STEVE
(Not sure what to think)

Okay. Exciting. Umm.. but where 
will my desk be?

LORRAINE
(cuts him off)

Call Larry Zabali.
(hangs up)

STEVE
Okay. I’m not familiar with Larry 
Zabali but...

Hears on hold music.  Realizes Lorraine has hung up. Steve 
looks a bit disheveled and then walks out of frame.

EXT. SKETCHY HOTEL “THE CAMERON HOUSE” - AFTERNOON

Steve approaches the Cameron House Hotel from the front. He 
moves cautiously as this is far too “street” for his middle-
class suburban liking. He enters the hotel and sees two 
middle aged men sitting at a table. The bar is deserted.

TRIGGER, FLANAGAN shout greetings.

TRIGGER
(to Flanigan)

Hey I think that’s him.
(MORE)
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(to Steve)
Hello! 

STEVE
Oh. Hello. Are you waiting for 
someone? I was told to meet 3 
gentleman here for some reason.

TRIGGER
Gentleman.  Ha ! I like this guy. 
He’s funny. Welcome to paradise.

FLANAGAN
Let’s just get this over with.

STEVE
Ok. Hello gentlem..ah..guys. I’m 
Steve.

FLANAGAN
Yeah we know.  Steve McTavish. 
You’re our new lieutenant.

STEVE
Lieutenant?

Sounds of a man and woman in the bar washroom having a “good 
time”.

Is there somebody in the bathroom?

TRIGGER
They’re makin’ a porno. Don’t worry 
about it. It’s not our division.

Sound of woman/man dies down.

Steve tries to digest all the activity as Flanagan steps 
forward and takes over the meeting. 

FLANAGAN
Look. Steve. I have another 
engagement so let’s move this 
along.

TRIGGER
Another engagement.  Listen to 
mister fancy ass pants. 

FLANAGAN
This shit is way beneath me. When I 
was in New York this kind of scam 
would be laughed all the way to 
Cleveland.

TRIGGER (CONT'D)
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TRIGGER
Oh Mister Big Time New York 
hotshot. From what I heard you kept 
screwing up and they ran you outta 
town. And our guys took you on as a 
favour to New York because they 
felt bad for your sorry ass.

Flanagan goes to rush Trigger and Steve steps in the middle.

STEVE
Guys! Guys! Whoa! Come on! I don’t 
know what the story is and it’s 
none of my business. Let’s just 
have our discussion so we can get 
outta here. This place is ..not 
exactly the Ritz Carlton. 

FLANAGAN
(sarcastic)

Ya think?

STEVE
So guys, what is this about today?

FLANAGAN
We’re breakin’ you in on this 
pathetic scam.  You’re a bean 
counter right?

STEVE
I’m an accountant.

FLANAGAN
Bean counter.

STEVE
Okay. Whatever.

FLANAGAN
So you keep track of the tally.

STEVE
Of what?

TRIGGER
Okay. So here’s how this scam 
works.

STEVE
Why do you keep calling it a scam? 
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FLANAGAN
(laughs)

So the deal is, we all go out and 
steal iphones an’ bring ‘em back 
here. We put em in the first basket 
on this table.

Flanigan pulls a plastic bowl from underneath and slaps it on 
the table. Big plastic bowl has a label inside that says “Put 
phones here”

FLANAGAN (CONT’D)
And you, bean counter, go through 
each phone and empty their bank 
accounts through their Apple Wallet 
app thing.

STEVE
Guys! That’s stealing. That’s 
totally illegal.  Does head office 
know this is going on?

Trigger, Butch and Flanagan all look at each other and break 
out in huge laughter. 

FLANAGAN
I’m starting to like this guy. He’s 
hilarious.

TRIGGER
(Gathers composure -to 
Flanagan)

Okay genius. But here’s one small 
detail left out.  How do we get 
into the phones without the owners 
thumb print?

FLANAGAN

Flanigan slaps second bowl on table. It has a label “Thumbs 
go here”.

That’s what the second bowl is for.

Flanagan looks at Trigger and then reaches in his jacket and 
pulls out a pair of sharp snip pliers and slaps them down on 
the table.

TRIGGER
Fuck No. No way am I doing that. 
That’s gross. I’m a trigger man. I 
work strictly with guns. No knives. 
Or pliers. 

6.



FLANAGAN
Guns? What a joke. You’re a trigger 
man and you totally missed the last 
guy you were supposed to hit. You 
missed him by a mile.

TRIGGER
That’s not true!

Trigger raises his two fingers in the air with a small space 
between them to demonstrate.

TRIGGER (CONT’D)
I only missed him by that much.

As he raises his two fingers his hand shakes frenetically and 
he grabs his wrist with his other hand to steady it and pulls 
his hand down. He tries to act like it’s nothing.

STEVE
So seriously.  This is no joke.  
You guys are .. I dunno .. What do 
they call you?  Mob? And you. 
You’re a hit man with a hand that 
shakes like this???

(Steve shakes his own 
hand)

What is that all about???
(to Trigger)

TRIGGER
Pffffft. Just nerves. You think 
it’s easy doing what I do? One 
small slip up and everybody’s all 
over me. With a name like Trigger 
how could ya miss? Why did you 
shoot that old lady in the leg. 
Blah blah blah. Gimme a break. 

FLANAGAN
But your hand shakes like you’re 
being electrocuted.  You think 
maybe you should consider another 
line o’ work?

TRIGGER
Ahhh maybe. But I’d hate disappoint 
nana.  She’s so proud. 

(beat)
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STEVE
Guys I’m out. I had no idea this is 
what the new position is all about. 
This is.. This is crazy. I’m gonna 
go.

FLANAGAN
(laughs)

Hear that Trigger? He thinks he can 
just leave.

TRIGGER
He’s a whole new level of stupid. 
How can you be our lieutenant?

STEVE
Guys no!  I’m not doing this.

FLANAGAN
I don’t know what kind o’ Disney 
world you came from but there’s no 
pixie dust and flute music here. 
You’ve stepped over into the 
gangster zone.

TRIGGER
Ha!  I like that. That’s clever.

FLANAGAN
Thanks. I know right? My nephew 
came up with that.  He’s the writer 
of the family.

TRIGGER
Oh cool. Any pictures?

Flanagan starts to reach for his cell phone to show photos.

STEVE
Guys! Forget the family album would 
ya? What do you mean I can’t leave.

FLANAGAN
Well Jiminy Cricket. With this sort 
o’ thing, the door only swings one 
way.  Once you join, you can’t go 
back. There’s only one other 
place,and that’s six feet below the 
ground. 

(points to the ground)

Steve stops for a moment and then runs in a panic out of the 
room and down the hall towards the exit.
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TRIGGER
Should I go after him?

FLANAGAN
Nahh. We’ll send somebody around 
his house to pick him up later. 

(beat)
Wanna grab some wings?

TRIGGER
Sure. There’s a game on.

FLANAGAN
(They start towards the 
door)

Wow. He can run huh.

TRIGGER
Yeah. 

EXT. FRONT OF CAMERON HOUSE CONTINUOUS

Steve frantically runs out the front door and down Queen 
Street. He runs off into the distance. 

ROLL CREDITS “Thumbs Down” Episode 1

9.


