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FADE | N:

| NT. SUBURBAN HOVE/ LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

VI CKY (40s), hair a mess, dressed in sweats. Her cell phone
pressed to her ear. She sits nervously on the couch with a
bottl e of G N beside her.

VI CKY
Shit! C nmon baby pick up

MAX (7), slunbers in wearing his superman paj anas, hol di ng
his favorite toy |aser gun

MAX
| s that Megan?

VI CKY
No, sweetie. Go back to bed.

MAX
Where is she?

VI CKY
Go to bed, you got school tonorrow.

MAX
|s Josh with her?

VI CKY
Your brother’s upstairs. Megan w ||
be hone soon. Now back to bed.
Max begrudgi ngly heads down the hall, back to his room
MEGAN S voice nmail can be heard through Vicky’ s phone.

MEGANS VO CE MAI L
Not here, you know what to do.

Vi cky ends the call.
She dials 911.

| NT. POLI CE PATROL CAR - NI GHT
A PATROL CAR crui ses down a residential street.

The driver, PETE ROBERTS (40s), clean cut, shaved, cigarette
dangling fromhis lip, rumages by his side for a lighter.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

Hi s partner, FERNANDO CRUZ, (20s) heavy set, hands Pete a
lighter, then turns his head back toward the w ndow.

ROBERTS
Thanks.

Roberts |ights one up.

ROBERTS( CONT)
So. .. how you hol di ng up?

CRUZ
| * m good.
ROBERTS
You sure? You been quiet all night.
CRUZ
| m cool .
ROBERTS

You don’t | ook cool, you | ook
nervous. Like |I mght have to worry

about you.
CRUZ

You don’t, | said | can handle it.
ROBERTS

You better, |I'd hate to | ose a

partner cause he couldn’t keep his
fucki ng nmouth shut.

Cruz stares back out the w ndow.

CRUZ
Yeah, | gotchu’.

Roberts stares at Cruz.

| NT. VICKY' S HOVE/ JOSH S BEDROOM - NI GHT
A clock on the walls reads 2:25 a. m

JOSH, (17) his eyes watery, overcone with enotion, raises up
a 38 revol ver

He puts the barrel in his nouth.

JOSH
C non. Cnon. .. Ahhhh

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

SOUNDS of a CAR pulling in his driveway, causes Josh to
| ower the gun.

He takes a peek out his w ndow, see’s TWO UNI FORM OFFI CERS
wal king to his front door.

JOSH
VWhat the fuck?

Josh qui ckly stashes the gun in a shoe box, then slides it
under his bed.

The doorbell RI NGS

I NT. VICKY' S HOVE - N GHT
Josh creeps his way to the staircase to check the situation.

Standing there is Oficer Roberts and his partner Cruz.

ROBERTS
kay, so how | ong has she been
m ssi ng?

VI CKY
She was suppose to be hone at
el even.

ROBERTS

M2’ am now you do realize it takes
twenty four hours for a person to
be decl ared m ssing?

VI CKY
| know, but sonething feels wong.
| just know it.

ROBERTS
How do you know?

VI CKY
She al ways calls, al ways.

CRUZ
Does she have a boyfriend maybe?
Sonmeone she m ght have spent the
ni ght with?

VI CKY
No, she woul d have told ne.

Josh nmakes his way down the stairs.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

JOSH
What’ s goi ng on?

VI CKY
Your sister hasn’'t cone hone.

JOSH
You called the police ma? She’s
probably out with her friends or
sonet hi ng.

VI CKY
She hasn’t called. You know your
sister, she always calls.

JOSH
Yeah | know, she’s the responsible
one.

VI CKY

Not now Josh, not now.

ROBERTS
Wien was the last tinme you seen
your sister?

JOSH
| don’t know...this afternoon
guess.

ROBERTS
Was she with anyone?

JOSH
No, | seen her here, at hone.

ROBERTS
You know anybody she m ght be with
at this tinme... a friend, school
mat e?

JOSH
She don't tell me shit.

VI CKY
JOSH

JOSH
| mean, She doesn't tell ne
anyt hi ng, okay.

He pulls out a cigarette from his pack.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Josh grill

VI CKY
What are you doi ng?

JOSH
Lighten up a cigarette. What does
it ook Iike?

VI CKY
Si nce when do you snoke?

JOSH
For awhile now. If you d paid any
attention, you would know t hat.

VI CKY
Real | y? You' re gonna’ pull this
now? Your sister’s m ssing.

JOSH
M ssing? Really? Go to sleep nom
O better yet, why don’t you go
drink yoursel f back to sl eep.
That’ s sonmething you' re good at it.

s the two cops before exiting the house.

VI CKY
Sorry about that.

ROBERTS
It’s ok. You have a picture of
Megan we can see?

VI CKY
Yes, of course. Let ne go get that.
You guys want sone coffee?

CRUZ
| * m good.

ROBERTS
"1l take a cup

VI CKY
Two sugars, mlk?

ROBERTS
Yeah, that’'s fine.



EXT. VICKY' S HOUSE - N GHT

Josh stands on his porch and lights up his cigarette. Takes
a long drag and exhal es.

He glares at the patrol car. Notices the driver door
slightly ajar.

He sm | es.

I NT: VICKY' S HOVE - N GHT

Vi cky wal ks toward the two officers with a cup of coffee in
one hand, and a picture of Megan in the other.

VI CKY
Here you go.

ROBERTS
Thank you.

CRUZ

Your son Josh, he uh.

VI CKY
He’'s really a good kid, believe ne.

CRUZ
| s he on any nedication?

VI CKY
He does take sone nedication, but
he’s...he’s been getting better.

Roberts takes the cup of coffee and the picture of Megan.

EXT: VICKY' S HOUSE - N GHT

Josh checks his surroundings, then slips into the driver
seat of the patrol car

He i nspects the inside.

Pushes buttons, opens the glove box, nothing inside. Hi's
eyes spot the latch for the trunk door. Looks down at it for
a second, contenplates, then pulls it up.

The trunk door POPS open.

Excited, he steps out the car.

He reaches the trunk and i medi ately cones to a halt.



I NT: VI CKY' S HOVE NI GHT

The cup of coffee slips fromOficer Roberts grip and
shatters on the fl oor.

EXT: VICKY S HOUSE - N GHT

Frozen in horror, the cigarette slips fromJosh’s fingers
and hits the driveway pavenent.

Inside the trunk lays a |ifeless Megan. Beaten, bruised, her
skirt half ripped, with her hands cuffed behind her. Her
dead eyes open, fixed straight ahead.

Josh breathes heavily. He goes fromfeeling terrified, to
furious, wthin seconds.

He scow s back at the house.

I NT. VICKY'S HOVE - N GHT

Vi cky is bent over picking up pieces of broken porcel ain.

VI CKY
Sorry again about the coffee being
so hot. | didn't think | made it

t hat -
Josh busts through the door and heads strai ght upstairs.

VI CKY
Josh. .. Josh

I NT - JOSH S ROOM - NI GHT
Josh slides the shoe box from underneath his bed.

He takes out the gun. Lays it down beside his cellphone on
the his bed.

I NT. VICKY'S HOVE - NI GHT
Vi cky rest her coffee nmug on a nearby end table.

ROBERTS
Look, we’'ll keep an eye out. But
like | said. Wait a full twenty
four hours before officially filing
a m ssing persons report. If she

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

ROBERTS (cont’ d)
doesn’t show up by tonorrow, then
cone down to the precinct.

VI CKY
Thank you officers. This really
means a lot. I'mjust -

Vi cky’ s eyes w den.

She see’s Josh at the top of the staircase. Gun raised,
aimng at the two officers.

VI CKY
Josh, NO

Both Officers spin around and draw t heir weapons.

ROBERTS
Put it down!

CRUZ
Drop the gun!

The gun shakes in Josh’s hand.

VI CKY
Josh. .. put down the gun baby,
pl ease.
ROBERTS
We just cane here to hel p kid.
JOSH
Li ke you hel ped ny sister?
VI CKY
Josh, your not well.
JOSH
| mnot crazy Ma!l | swear to god
| mnot crazy. Go check their
trunk, you' Il see. You' ll see what
t hey did.
VI CKY
See what ?
Wth his gun still trained at Josh, Roberts takes a quick

peek out the wi ndow.

He can see his trunk door popped open.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

ROBERTS
That little fuck popped the trunk.

CRUZ
Shit, what are we doi ng Pete?

ROBERTS
Fuck it. We kill em both. Mirder
suicide, blanme it on the kid. W’'ll
dunmp the body back in the house.
Saves us the work of digging a
ditch tonight. Go get the body.

VI CKY
VWai t. . what?

Roberts fires a bullet into Vicky' s abdonen. She hol ds her
stomach and falls over

JOSH
No!

Josh returns fire.

A round catches officer Cruz in the neck. He drops and hits
the fl oor.

Oficer Roberts returns fire. He hits Josh in the chest two
tines.

ROBERTS
VWhat the fuck

He reaches Josh, bl ood spewi ng out of his nouth. Takes his
gun, then heads down to O ficer Cruz.

Cruz is bleeding profusely out his neck. He applys pressure
to it, using his hand to cover the wound.

O ficer Roberts |eans over, |ooks down at Cruz. He takes his
hands away from his neck. Cruz struggles as Roberts hol ds
hi s arm down.
The bl ood flows out Cruz’s neck.
ROBERTS( CONT)

It’s better this way. You were

al ways gonna’ be a liability.
Cruz’s eyes roll back as he slips away.

O ficer Roberts stands upright and heads for Josh, who’s
severely wounded, sprawl ed out on the staircase.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

ROBERTS( CONT)
Look what you did here Josh. Wat a
mess you made. 1’|l tell ya' the

truth, that little cunt of a sister
wasn’'t worth all this trouble.

Josh’ s expression turns Mirderous.

ROBERTS( CONT)
She wasn’t even a good fuck.

Vi cky nmoans on the floor.
ROBERTS( CONT)
(toward Josh)
One second.

Roberts uses Josh’s gun and fires a shot at the back of
Vi cky’ s head. Her head drops, killing her instantly.

He grabs Josh by the ankles. Drags himdown the stairs. Hs
head BANGS off each step

Roberts points the gun at Josh.
Josh | aughs.
ROBERTS( CONT)

What are you | aughing at? Wat the

fuck are you | aughing at?
Josh reaches in his pocket, pulls out his cell phone. The
screen shows an outgoing call to 911. The line is stil
open.

Roberts grabs the phone, ends the call, and throws it across
the floor.

JOSH
You' re fucked.

Roberts presses the gun to Josh’s tenple.
BANG
A bullet rips through the side of Josh’s head.

Roberts races out the front door.



11.

EXT: VICKY' S HOUSE - N GHT

Roberts runs straight to the trunk. Throws Megan on his
shoul der, then heads back to the house.

The door slanms SHUT in front of him
He hears the sound of the | ock CLICK over.

Max stands on the inside, visible through a small w ndow
besi de the door.

Roberts stands outside exposed, in clear view w th the body.

He bangs furiously at the door.

He see’s Max.
ROBERTS
Kid open this door. It’s the
police.
Max remains still.
ROBERTS
Open this door. | got your sister

here. She’s hurt, she needs your
hel p. But you gotta’ open this
door.
Max sl owy backs away fromthe door.
ROBERTS
Where you going you little shit.
Open this fuckin door!

Max takes off to his room

I NT: MAX' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Max | ocks his door behind him grabs his toy |aser gun and
runs to the back of his closet.

Sirens WAILING energency lights flash through Max’ s bedroom
W ndows.

Squad cars SCREECH to a stop.

ROBERTS( Q. S)
O ficer has been shot! Suspect is
down! | got a victimhere. She's

hurt.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

OFFI CER( Q. )
Put her down and show ne your
hands.

ROBERTS( Q. S)
Sure...see.

OFFI CER( Q. S)

Now show nme your hands. Show ne
your hands! Now

ROBERTS( Q. S)
|’ma cop. |I’mone of you.

OFFI CER (Q. 9)
Get your hands away from your side.
AVAY FROM YOUR SI DE
A barrage of bullets POP |ike firecrackers.
Max covers his ears.
The front door gets kicked in.

Sounds of POLI CE RADI OS can be heard throughout the house.

OFFI CER (Q S)
Jesus Chri st.

OFFI CER #2 (Q. 9)
Check the other roons. Their m ght
be sonebody el se here.
OFFICER (Q. 9)
W gotta’ | ocked door fromthe
i nsi de.

CFFI CER #2 (Q9)
Kick it in.

The door BUSTS open.
A NERVOUS OFFI CER with his GLOCK rai sed, searches the room

A frightened Max, trenbles in the corner with his |aser gun
ai med straight ahead.

The officer slides open the closet door.
Max fires his | aser gun.

A bright FLASH.

BANG



FADE QOUT:

13.



