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FADE IN:

EXT. RIVERBANK/GRASSY AREA - DAWN/DUSK

The sun rises just on the other side of the river. As we pan 
across the horizon, all is quiet and still. No signs of human 
life disturb the peacefulness.

EXT. WOODED AREA - DAWN

A lifeless pair of feet stick sorely out of the grass. A 
weird abstract drawing of a skeleton lies nearby with the 
name JAMES SCHWARTZ written underneath. 

A Man’s dress shoe steps on the drawing. We pan up to find 
the well-dressed Man buttoning his trench coat. 

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

The MAN unlocks the door and steps into his apartment. His 
face looks weary and tired. 

MAN (V.O.)
People say life is a product of 
freewill. But in my line of work we 
say life is a matter of fate. 

As the Man closes the door, he drops his keys on the table. 
They happen to lie on top of an image of a skeleton just like 
the one we saw earlier except this one has the name BEN CHAN
written underneath.

MAN (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Humans are in the business of self-
delusion. It’s a survival tactic 
that let’s us keep running when all 
signs point to stop. 

The Man starts to unbutton his coat.

INT. BATHROOM - APARTMENT - MOMENTS LATER

The Man, now shirtless, applies a wet washcloth to the torso 
which we don’t see. 

MAN (V.O.)
But in the end, there is no 
running, no hiding.



INT. BEDROOM - APARTMENT - NIGHT

The Man, in a t-shirt and pajama pants, places a towel-
wrapped gun securely in the back of the closet. He turns 
around to make sure his WIFE hasn’t seen him.

The Man grimaces as he climbs into bed where his Wife sleeps. 

MAN (V.O.)
Some say love, heart-wrenching-tear-
out-your-heart love, is the only 
thing worth living for. 

He tries to sneak into bed without waking her, but she rouses 
at the sound of the creaking bed. 

The Wife’s eyes flutter open. 

The Man settles underneath the covers. 

WIFE
How was work, sweetie?

MAN
It was almost like any other day. 

The Wife looks lovingly into his eyes. 

MAN (CONT'D)
Go back to sleep. 

The Man kisses his Wife sweetly on the forehead. 

She closes her eyes and snuggles closer to him. 

MAN (V.O.) (CONT'D)
But everlasting love is only a myth 
used to disguise our fears. 

The Man watches her momentarily in her untainted sleep. 

EXT. BASKETBALL COURT - DAY

The Man and a FRIEND play one-on one basketball. 

MAN (V.O.)
Others believe friendship, in the 
purest form, is man’s salvation. 

The Friend dribbles down the lane.
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The Man stands in his way, his hands in the air, ready to 
take a charge. 

In slow-motion, the Friend comes toward the Man, not backing 
down from the challenge. 

The Friend runs over the Man. He shoots the lay-up. It makes 
it through the hoop. 

The Man lies on the ground on his back. He stares at the 
bright blue sky shining brightly above him. 

MAN (V.O.) (CONT'D)
But more than likely, they’ll just 
run over you. 

FRIEND (O.S.)
Give me your hand.

From the Man’s POV on the ground, the Friend comes into view. 
He extends his hand. 

The Man takes a moment before he grabs the hand. He gets up 
from the ground. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BASKETBALL COURT - MOMENTS LATER

At the sidelines, the Man takes a look at his fresh scar from 
the fall.

MAN (V.O.)
Truth is all of us would rather 
hold on to a lie rather than 
nothing.

He looks through his bag for antiseptic, but what he finds 
instead is a mysterious white envelope. There is no writing 
on it. 

The Man opens it to find the image of the skeleton and his 
name beneath it. He glances around to see who might have 
placed it there, but there’s no one. 

EXT. TUNNEL - DAY

The Man walks through the tunnel sunlight beaming down.

As he enters, the light fades away behind him. 
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MAN (V.O.)
In the end, it is man, singular, 
that must face life and the 
consequences alone. 

In the middle, he almost disappears into the darkness.

But moments later, as the Man exits from the other end, light 
increases and his form becomes clear again. 

EXT. RIVERBANK/GRASSY AREA - DUSK

The exact same location as the first scene with the horizon 
looming in the background, except now a single female, the 
ENEMY, stands in the distance. Her profile stands out from 
the surroundings. 

The Man comes into the frame as he walks toward the Enemy. He 
continues to walk several meters until he reaches her. 

The Man and the Enemy stand facing each other in the distance 
as darkness slowly descends on them. 

Close up, the Enemy, dressed in bad-ass leather from head to 
toe and a black trench coat, stares at the Man. Her eyes are 
steel. 

The Man stares right back at her. 

They engage in a stare-off.

The Enemy reaches under her coat.  

The Man reaches for his waist as well, but a split-second too 
late. 

A sharp pop hits the shatters the quiet. 

ENEMY
Resistance...I thought you would be 
different from all the rest.

The Man drops to his knees. For the first time, emotion 
registers in his eyes. 

His face tilts up toward the Enemy’s, his eyes pleading for 
life. The same cold face stares back at him. He finds no 
mercy. 

The Man closes his eyes. 

FADE TO:
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INT. BEDROOM - APARTMENT - NIGHT

The same scene as earlier with the Wife sleeping and snuggled 
against the Man. 

As the Wife sleeps, the Man stares ahead. His arm holds her 
tightly. 

As we pan out, we see a large red stain spreading across the 
bedsheets as he lays dying. 

FADE TO BLACK.
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