
LUCIOUS SIDES #1

GRANVILLE
The heartless bastard dies of heart failure. Ain't that ironic.

LUCIOUS
Well, I had the honor of being his attorney for over 15 years and let me assure you he was 
a gentlemen of considerable stature and immense fortitude.

GRANVILLE
Last I heard Leroy was a self hating Negro livin off some old rich white broad in Lower 
Merion.

LUCIOUS
Despite your grievances, Mr. Leroy Jackson considered you when it counted most. He 
knew about your bank venture and your son's burgeoning football career. He said it was 
proof of his high pedigree DNA. He was quite proud of you.

GRANVILLE
It’s a pyramid scheme ain’t it?

LUCIOUS
You sir are now the proud owner of the Big Living Funeral Home, congratulations. 
There's a small debt on the property but with my advisement you'll be in the black in no 
time. You just need to sign these documents and then... 

Lucious hands Granville the documents. 
Granville stares at the documents a moment. 
Then hands Lucious back the documents 
unsigned.

LUCIOUS (CONT'D) (CONT’D)
I don't understand. These aren't signed.


