INT. ACE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Wide overhead of ACE alone in bed. Off-screen, we hear GINGER, 

a little drunk, on the phone.

                      GINGER (O.S.)

               (Whispering into 

               telephone)

          I cannot do it anymore. I can't 

          fuckin' live like this. It's not 

          right.

ACE's point of view as he moves towards the sound of GINGER's 

voice. He enters frame and stops to listen.

                      GINGER (O.S.)

          What are you? Yes, of course - He 

          doesn't come home at night.  What is 

          the big fuckin' deal? I go - Yes, 

          and I just - I can't fuckin' take 

          it. Why should I fucking take it? 

          That wasn't the deal. He acts like...  

          like I'm the only one around here 

          with a fuckin' past. He'll never let 

          me live it down.  Well... well, I 

          mean, I tried. What the fuck do you 

          think I came back here for? No, I'm 

          not!

ACE slips into the foyer where he can see GINGER's reflection 

in a glass door as she talks on the phone in the living-room.

                      GINGER

               (Whispering into 

               telephone)

          I want to have him killed. Yes, I 

          want him killed.  I've fuckin' had 

          it.

INT. ACE'S HOUSE, LIVING-ROOM - NIGHT

GINGER is on the phone.

                      GINGER

               (Into telephone)

          So, are you with me on this?

ACE steps up behind her. She gasps, still holding the phone.  

Petrified.

                      ACE

          You want to get rid of me? Here I 

          am. Go ahead, get rid of me

               (ACE grabs the phone.)

          Hello.

He hears nothing and throws the phone down near her.

GINGER rises and attacks ACE.

                      GINGER

               (Grunting)

          Yes! I fuckin' hate you! I can't 

          take it anymore!

ACE grapples with GINGER.

                      GINGER

          Yes, I want to kill you! I hate your 

          fuckin' guts!

                      ACE

          You hate my guts? I want you to come 

          with me now.

He drags her by her arms across the living-room hallway, 

into the bedroom.

                      GINGER

          Get off of me! Stop it!

                      ACE

          Come with me now! Come with me now. 

          Come with me now. I want you out of 

          here.

GINGER screams.

INT. ACE'S HOUSE, BEDROOM - NIGHT

                      ACE

          I want you out of here! I want you 

          out of here!

                      GINGER

               (Starting to get up)

          Let go of me! Let go of me!

INT. ACE'S HOUSE, BEDROOM CLOSET - NIGHT

He pushes her against the closet wall, and throws an overnight 

bag at her.

                      ACE

          Take your

               (kicking the bag)

          fuckin' bag and get out of here!

                      GINGER

          I'll go, but I want my money right 

          now!

ACE tosses clothes at her.

                      ACE

          You'll get your money! Don't worry.

GINGER squats down and starts to gather her stuff.

                      GINGER

          The arrangement is over!

                      ACE

               (Tossing clothes)

          No kidding. NO KIDDING!

                      GINGER

          And I still get my money. I need 

          some cash right now. You can't just 

          put me in the street.

                      ACE

          I'll get your cash. You haven't been 

          straight with me ever since I met 

          you! You never loved me in the first 

          place!  I need eyes in the back of 

          my fuckin' head with you, you fuckin' 

          bitch!

ACE walks past her to his side of the large walk-in closet. 

Racks and racks of her clothes are still hanging.

                      GINGER

          Love you?!

She tosses a pair of red shoes at him.

                      GINGER

          How could I love you?! How can I 

          love you?! You treat me like I'm 

          your fucking dog!

ACE leans down and opens a shoe box filled with money. He 

grabs as much cash as he can hold.

                      ACE

          You're lower than a dog!

                      GINGER

          Fuck you!

He walks up to her.

                      ACE

               (Shoving the bundles 

               of cash in her face)

          Here. Here. Is this enough money?! 

          Huh?  Will it last you two fuckin' 

          days? Take it, greedy bitch.

               (Stuffing the money 

               in her bag.)

          Take the fuckin' money you fuckin' 

          want.

                      GINGER

          I'm going to the bank and I'm getting 

          my jewelry too!

She puts on a white fur coat.

                      ACE

          Yeah, no kidding. Good! It opens at 

          9 a.m. Be there!

                      GINGER

          And don't send your guys down there 

          to stop me! I mean it.

She bends down to pick up her bag, but ACE insists on carrying 

it.

                      ACE

          I guarantee you, I will not stop 

          you.

INT. ACE'S HOUSE, BEDROOM/FOYER - NIGHT

GINGER and ACE walk through their bedroom to the front door. 

He's carrying her suitcase.

                      GINGER

          Stop! You aren't getting rid of me 

          with one fuckin' suitcase!

                      ACE

          You'll come back tomorrow and get 

          the rest. Just get out of here.

                      GINGER

          Fine.

               (Sniffs, walking back.)

          I'm takin' Amy.

                      ACE

               (Stopping her)

          You're not takin' Amy.

                      GINGER

          I am. I'm wakin' her up right now.

                      ACE

          You're stoned. You're a junkie. Get 

          out of here.

He opens the door and tosses her suitcase out.

                      GINGER

          I am not! She's my daughter too! 

          Goddamn you!

                      ACE

          Get out of here!

He shoves her out the door.

                      ACE

          Send my lawyers a letter.

               (Slamming the door 

               behind her.)

          God-fuckin'-damn you!

He locks the door, and peers through the peep-hole.

                      GINGER (O.S.)

               (Through the doors as 

               ACE walks away)

          You're not getting away with this! 

          You're not gonna fuck me out of my 

          end!

