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I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - PAUL'S OFFI CE - DAY

At a desk, piled with many papers, vice president of Schyumner
Corporate Enterprises, PAUL PETERSON (40s) stares intently at
one of his many enpl oyees, CARLY (50s).

CARLY
You can't be seri ous.

Paul slowy lifts up a paper fromone of his piles, hands it
to Carly.

PAUL
Wuld you like to read it?

Carly shoves it back into Paul's hands.
Paul puts on his glasses, lifts up the paper.

PAUL
Your typing has decreased by 10 words
per m nute.

CARLY
10 words?

PAUL
And you' ve scheduled my lunch with the
Presi dent this Wdnesday.

CARLY
So?

PAUL
Must | rem nd you what day that is?

Carly gl ares at Paul.

Paul takes off his glasses, |owers his head, shows Carly his
perfectly grooned hair, all gelled down.

PAUL

Go on. | know you want too.
CARLY

No t hanks.
PAUL

Al right.

Paul | eans back, turns back to the paper, sighs.



PAUL
"' msorry.

CARLY
Paul ?

Paul |owers the paper, pulls out a cardboard box from
underneath his desk, and plops it down on top.

PAUL
Have it all cl eaned out before the end
of day, would you?

Carly scoffs, glares at the box.

CARLY
|'ve worked here for alnpbst twenty
years.

PAUL
And you' ve done a great job, really,
but. ..

Paul takes out another piece of paper, shows it to to Carly.

PAUL
|"mafraid the nunbers speak for
t hensel ves.

Carly snatches the paper out of Paul's hands and reads the
chart.

Carly fidgets, her hands trenble as she slowy stands up and
turns to | eave.

PAUL
Carly?

Carly flips around, glares at Paul.
Paul smrks, taps at the box.

Carly stonps forward, tosses the paper in front of Paul's
face, snatches the box.

PAUL
"Il put in a good recommendation for
you.

Carly spits in Paul's face and stonps out of the room



As Paul w pes his face off, the phone on his desk rings.

picks it up and answers it.

PAUL
(into the phone)
TERRI ? |1' m busy.

TERRI (O.S)
The representative from Li noux
Enterprises is on the line for you,
says it's urgent.

Paul reaches forward and picks up a trophy that reads:
SCHYUMER CO. MANAGER OF THE YEAR
2019.

PAUL
(into the phone)
Put it through

The phone beeps.

PAUL
ol | ginto t he phone)
0~

STEVEN (QO. S.)
How are you doi ng Paul ?

Paul smrks.

PAUL
(into the phone)
STEVEN? How s the conpany?

STEVEN (O. S.)
Runni ng as snooth as a knife through
butter.

PAUL
(into the phone)
| woul d hope so. Your shares went down
t hi s nmont h.

STEVEN (QO. S.)
It's been a bit of struggle for us to
keep up wth the |atest technol ogy.
Surely you of all people can
under st and?

Paul



Paul sets down the trophy, turns to a picture of hinself and
Steven taken around ten years ago, with Paul wearing far nore
casual attire.

PAUL
(into the phone)
| can imagine. You are a software
conpany after all

STEVEN (O . S.)
| take it you haven't run into any
probl ens yet?

PAUL
(into the phone)
Ch, just one.

STEVEN (Q. S.)
More issues with your staff?

Carly screans from outside Paul's office.

PAUL
(into the phone)
| had to | et another one go.

STEVEN (O . S.)
Wo was it this tinme, Ben?

PAUL
(into the phone)
H s was | ast week, although, I
probably shoul d have done it sooner.

STEVEN (O. S.)
VWhat was it for?

Paul | eans forward.

PAUL
Do you know what he does every
nmeet i ng?

STEVEN (Q. S)
Not hi ng?

PAUL

(into the phone)
He sits, watches nme or DEAN do are
usual spiel, and |l eaves for a cup of
cof f ee.



STEVEN (Q.S.)
|"mnot sure | see the problenf

PAUL
(into the phone)
That's just it.

STEVEN (O S.)
oK?

Paul grabs his cup of coffee, |eans back, and places his feet
on the desk.

PAUL
(into the phone)
| can't have people like that here,
not in ny business.

STEVEN (O. S.)
You do realize, you still answer to
soneone, right?

Paul takes a sip.

PAUL
(into the phone)
"' m al ways prepared.

STEVEN (O S.)
Real | y?

Paul sets down the coffee, reaches into the drawer below him
and pulls out a folder.

PAUL
(into the phone)
| got everything he needs, right here.

STEVEN (O . S.)
Sur e Paul .

PAUL
(into the phone)
Can you tell me why you really called?

STEVEN (O S.)
| was hoping we could get together for
lunch tonmorrow, at our usual place?



PAUL
oo (into the phone)

STEVEN (O. S.)
| have a proposal.

Paul drops the folder and picks up the picture of hinself and
St even.

PAUL
(into the phone)
Not |ike the |last one, | hope?

STEVEN (O S.)
| think you'll be intrigued by what |
have to say this tine.

PAUL
(into the phone)
Oh, I"'msure | wll.

STEVEN (O. S.)
So, what do you say old buddy? 12
o' cl ock?

PAUL
(into the phone)
"Il note it in ny cal endar.

STEVEN (Q.S.)
|"mcertain that you will. Take care
now.

PAUL
(into the phone)
You too Steven.

Paul hangs up and, sets the picture down, |ooks towards a
honemade bracelet on his wist.

Paul smrks, tightens it, begins typing.

| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - EVEN NG
Paul exits his office with his suitcase, |ocks the door
behi nd himas JANET (50s), walks up to himwth a stack of

papers in hand.

JANET
Paul .



PAUL
Janet .

JANET
| was just, uh comng to see you..

Janet giggles, hands Paul the stack.

JANET
It's the report.

Paul takes the stack, reads fromthe top.

JANET
The one for our conpany's new notto.

WALTER (O S.)
W take what we makel!

Paul groans, |ooks behind Janet towards WALTER (50s),
a bright pink pastel button-up in his cubicle.

PAUL
Thank you, Walter.

Walter purses his lips, resunes typing.
JANET

| think you'll find that it neets nost
of your expectations.

Paul nods.
PAUL
Ti mes New Roman Font.
JANET
Si ze 12.
PAUL

And 2 inch margins?
Janet nods.

Paul smrks, slowy reaches behind Janet, "squeezes"
butt.

Janet bl ushes.

JANET
Paul .

weari ng

her



Paul and Janet giggle as Walter, MADDIE (30s) and M NDY (20s)
wat ch, eyes wi de, jaws dropped.

Paul , seeing that his subordinates are starting, gently steps
back and clears his throat.

PAUL
Thank you.

Janet wi nks, wal ks away towards Maddi e and M ndy as Pau
slowy wal ks towards his secretary, TERRI'S (40s) desk, next
to his office.

At her desk, Terri, wearing a rather hideous floral dress,
types on her conputer

TERRI
The copy machi ne's jamed agai n.

PAUL
Jerry?

Terri shifts her eyes behind Paul.

Paul flips around and groans as he watches JERRY (20s) funble
with a stapler.

PAUL

Hasn't he ever heard of doubl e-sided?
TERRI

And, | caught soneone using

unregi stered web |inks.

PAUL
For what website?

Terri flips her conmputer screen around, show ng Paul a rather
"erotic" display.

Paul grunbles, shifts his eyes towards Maddie, ear-deep in a
conversation wth Janet.

PAUL
Wite 'emup. Have the reports on ny
desk by noon, and..

Paul throws Janet's report on top of her keyboard.

PAUL
Have this proofread through G ammarly;



t he usual
Terri takes the report.

TERR
Anything el se | should note of?

Paul flips around, stares at Janet.

Paul sighs, his heart races, as Janet, noticing him flashes
hi m her biggest smle.

TERRI (Q S.)
Paul ?

Paul blinks, turns back around, grunbl es.

PAUL
Just get it done.

Terri types into the keyboard as Paul |eans forward.

PAUL
And remenber. ..

Paul makes a "lips |ocked" gesture; Terri quickly returns it.

Paul turns to leave only collide with GAENDOLYN (30s),
knocki ng her stack of papers to the ground.

GVWENDOLYN
"' m sorry.

Gaendol yn bends down, begins picking themup, only for Paul
to SLAM his foot down on top of them

Gnendol yn trenbl es, she | ooks up.

PAUL
Let's try that again, shall we?

Gaendol yn grunbl es, bites her tongue.

GVWENDCLYN
|"msorry, sir.

PAUL
That's better.

Paul renoves his foot.



Gaendol yn scoops up the papers and junps up.

GWENDCLYN
Sorry, it's just...

PAUL
Just ?

GWENDCLYN

It's hard to forgot who's in charge of
here soneti nes.

Paul smrks.

PAUL
Not to worry.

Paul | ooks towards the | ogo of SCHYUVER CORPORATE OFFI CES
behind Terri's desk, rel axes.

PAUL
Very soon this place will tell a
different story.

GVA\ENDOLYN
l"msure it will, sir.
PAUL
What' s your position here, Ms.?
GVA\ENDOLYN
Gnen.
PAUL
Gren?

GVA\ENDOLYN
|"ma support assistant.
PAUL

Support ?
GVA\ENDOLYN

| manage all your files and records.
Paul smrks

PAUL
That's funny.

Paul 's eyes shift to Terri, back to Gaendol yn.



11.

PAUL
|"ve never seen you around here
bef ore.

GVWENDOLYN

Maybe you just didn't notice?
Gnendol yn hurries away.
Paul furrows his brow, shuts his eyes, exits.
| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - ELEVATORS - EVEN NG
Paul enters the el evator and squeezes hinself in-between his
tech support specialist CHARLIE (40s) and customer service
speci al i st NATASHA (al so 40s).

The el evat or doors cl ose.

Charlie and Natasha do their best to | ook away as Paul stares
intently at the el evator doors, notionless.

Nat asha fidgets, shifts her eyes to Charlie, Paul.

NATASHA
We were friends you know.

Charlie shakes his head as Paul slowy turns around.

PAUL
Who are you?

NATASHA
T. ..

Paul slowy raises his hand.

PAUL
Let ne rephrase that.

Paul ' s eyes neet Natasha's as he backs her into the corner of
t he el evator.

PAUL
Who, are, you?

Nat asha can't think of anything to say.
Dl NG

The el evator doors open.
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Nat asha rushes out as Paul sighs, straightens his tie.

PAUL
Ni ght Charlie.

Charli e waves as Paul exits.
The el evator doors cl ose.
EXT. PAUL'S HOUSE - NI GHT

Paul pulls up to his driveway in his expensive Mercedes-Benz
and st ops.

I NT. PAUL'S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NI GHT

Paul cracks open a bottle of wine and pours hinself a glass
as a Josh G oban song echoes fromthe living room

Paul sets down the bottle, picks up the glass, and carries it
to the living room

I NT. PAUL'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

Paul sits down on an expensive | ooking |eather sofa, |owers
the volune of the nmusic with a renote, and flicks on the
t el evi sion.

NEWS REPORTER #1
Anot her mass shooting has cl ai ned the
lives of three victins...

CLI CK
NEWS REPORTER #2
A deadly earthquake with a nagnitude
of 6.2...
CLI CK
NEWS REPORTER #3
Here are the nunbers fromWall Street
t oday. . .

Paul sets down the renote, takes a sip of w ne.

Van Halen's Runnin with the Devil suddenly expl ode out of
Paul ' s speaker.

Paul junps, drops the glass of wine and covers his ears. The
wi ne hits the ground, splattering all over the polished white
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car pet .

PAUL
Shit.

Paul grabs the speaker renote, flicks it off, and hurries to
t he kitchen.

I NT. PAUL'S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Paul pulls out a bottle of carpet cleaner and cloth froma
cabinet. As he closes the door, a bright yellow |ight
suddenly shines through the kitchen, blinding him

Paul narrows his eyes towards the w ndow above of his sink,
reaches up, and pulls down the blinds.

I NT. PAUL'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

Paul bends down and jams the cloth into the carpet. As he
W pes, Paul hears an om nous horn.

HONK!
Paul digs his hand into the carpet.
HONK!

Paul bites his tongue, frantically rubs the cloth over the
car pet.

HONK!

Paul junps up, rushes towards the w ndow, peeks out the
bl i nds.

Not hi ng.

HONK!

Paul screans, drops to the floor and covers his ears.

The room SHAKES! Paul's priceless antique's clatter to the
fl oor and smash into pieces as a bright yellow |ight shines
into the room

HONK!

Paul crawl s towards the front door.
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EXT. PAUL'S HOUSE - N GHT
Paul steps off his patio, stops.

In front of him a large vintage steamtrain, a Big Boy, sits
on the road, surrounded by a deep mst, with a pair of
ghostly tracks underneath it. It is coupled with a coal car
and several passenger cars that seem ngly, stretch on for
mles with no end in sight.

Paul cheeks puffy, hands sweaty, stares w de-eyed at the
| oconotive, in front of him

HONK

PAUL
Al right, alright!

Suddenly, fromw thin the mst, the CONDUCTOR (80s) steps up
to him A whistle hangs around his neck.

THE CONDUCTOR
el | ?

PAUL
Wio are you?

The Conductor lifts up an anci ent pocket watch and stares at
it, presumably checking the tine.

THE CONDUCTOR
You're going to be |ate.

PAUL
For ?

The Conductor places his pocket watch back under his belt and
turns around.

THE CONDUCTOR
Cone.

The Conductor steps onto on of the passenger cars and
di sappears i nsi de.

Paul | ooks below the train and spots the tracks beneath it.

Paul grimaces, shakes his head, enters the train.
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I NT. THE NI GHT TRAIN - N GHT

Paul steps into the car, stops. In front of him various
people sit around him nost of themin torn, ripped cl ot hing,
sone covered in blood, others with a body part m ssing.

Paul tries to leave only to conme face to face with the
Conduct or.

THE CONDUCTOR
Pl ease, have a seat.

The Conductor shoves Paul into a seat next to a PROSTI TUTE
(30s) dressed in a bikini and wearing a | ong coat, head gl ued
to the w ndow.

PAUL
Are you alright?

The prostitute ignores Paul as The Conductor suddenly smacks
the top of Paul's hand. It sizzles.

Paul w nces, cries out in pain.

THE CONDUCTOR
Qur ride will begin shortly.

The Conductor di sappears into the coal car as Paul lifts up
his hand. A mark, in the shape of an om nous | ooking eye,
stares back at him

PAUL
What the hell is this place?

PROSTI TUTE
| have to find ny boyfriend.

PAUL
VWhat ?

The prostitute stares out the wi ndow, Paul can't see her
features.

PROSTI TUTE
| have to tell him..

PAUL
Hey.

Paul snaps his fingers in front of the prostitute' s face.
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Not hi ng.

Paul grumbl es, grabs the prostitute's shoulder, flips her
around. ..

PAUL
Look [ ady. ..

An enpty face stares back at Paul, eyes and nouth m ssing
with seem ngly no nose.

Paul screans, junps back, as the prostitute reaches for him

PROSTI TUTE
It wasn't ny fault!

PAUL
Shi t!

Paul shoves the prostitute's hands away, stands up, flips
around only to be net with the face of a MAN WEARI NG A
BUSI NESS SUI T (40s).

MAN
They' Il cone for you.

PAUL
Li sten, buddy. ..

The man slowy raises his hands, to reveal, just that,
not hi ng, expect for two bl oody stubs.

MAN
| didn't steal

Paul trenbles, backs away into a BLONDE WOVAN (30s) wearing a
sparkling red dress and bl ack high heels, with half her gut
m ssi ng.

PAUL
Fuck!

BLONDE WOMVAN
| loved ny husband!

Paul staggers back, raises his hands.

PAUL
Stay back. ..



17.

BLONDE WOVAN
Wiy didn't they...

Paul backs up into another MAN, wearing a prisoner's uniform
(40s) and flips around.

The man | ooks normal expect for that fact that he's as thin
as a skeleton. Hs skin is nonexistent, bones clearly
visible, with a face that nearly sags to the ground.

The man slowy reaches towards Paul .

MAN
Pl ease, | have to see ny son..

PAUL
No!

Paul pushes hinself away fromthe two peopl e and dashes
towards the exit. Several nore gruesonme and di sfigured people
reach for himas Paul frantically tugs at the door handl e.

Not hi ng.

Paul | ooks inside the coal car, spots the Conductor, pounds
at the door.

PAUL
Hey, hey!

Paul bangs away to no avail.
PASSENGERS
(i n unison)
It's not too |late.

Paul flips around, drops to the ground, as the train's nmany
passengers stagger towards him

GVWENDOLYN (O S.)
You can change.

Paul whi ps around to find, Gaendolyn, of all people.

PAUL
Gnen?

Gaendol yn shoves her hands over Paul's head.

HONK!
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Paul shuts his eyes.
I NT. PAUL'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - N GHT
Paul wakes up, stares at the TV.

NEWS REPORTER #3
Here are the nunbers fromVWall Street
t oday. . .

Paul groans, |ooks down, sees the stain on the carpet, bolts
towards the front door

EXT. PAUL'S HOUSE - N GHT
Paul flings open the front door and steps outside.
Not hi ng. No ghostly tracks, no | oconotive, and no Conduct or.

Paul sighs, chuckles, turns back around, reaches for the
handl e.

Paul 's eyes neet the "eye" on his hand. He stops, frozen.
| NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

As Paul approaches his office, Maddie junps up from her desk
and rushes up to him

MADDI E
Hey Paul ?

PAUL
Maddi e?

MADDI E

Do you got a m nute?
Paul agree, Maddi e takes his hand.

MADDI E
Back here.

Maddi e | eads Paul over to the conference roomin the back of
the offices.

| NT. SCHYUMER CORPCORATE OFFI CES - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Paul enters as Maddie slowy closes the door behind him



19.

PAUL
Look, if this is about the website,
| " ve al ready...

MADDI E
It's not.

Maddi e sits down on the conference table and undoes her suit
j acket .

PAUL
Hot ?

MADDI E
It's rather stuffy in here, don't you
t hi nk.

Maddi e takes off her jacket, drops it to the ground, flips
her hair back

Paul raises his brow

PAUL
You | ooking for a raise or sonething?

MADDI E
Maybe, [f...

Maddi e wags her finger.
Paul steps forward.

Maddi e seductively grabs his chin, pulls himin close,
whi spers in his ear.

MADDI E
| f you can give nme what | want.

Paul snorts, steps back.

PAUL
Sorry, | don't work that way.

Maddi e hi sses, shoves Paul into a chair.

PAUL
Maddi e?

MADDI E
| bet you said the sanme thing to that
slut you just fired.
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PAUL
Carly? What are you...?

Maddi e pl aces herself onto Paul's lap, rips off his pants,
underwear, places her hands on his "stuff".

PAUL
Maddi e?

Maddi e's eyes turn a deep yellow, her voice becones coarse,
denoni c.

MADDI E
| know, you want ne.

Maddi e jerks her uterus into Paul's penis and smacks her |ips
agai nst his.

Wal ter suddenly bursts in.

VWALTER
Hey, Maddi e, phone's..

Maddi e grow s, flashes her eyes at Walter.
Walter flees, slans the door shut behind himw th a THUD.
Paul frantically pushes Maddi e back.

PAUL
VWhat are you?

MADDI E
"' mwhat every nman wants.

Paul 's eyes shift towards a pen on the table next to her. As
Maddi e noves back in, Paul grabs it, opens it, and stabs it
into her chest.

Maddi e groans, staggers back.

PAUL
Consi der that your resignation.

Maddi e sneers, rips the pen out of her chest.
Paul gul ps, dashes to the door with Maddie in hot pursuit.
| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Paul slams the door shut, throws hinself against it as Maddie
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pounds at it.

M NDY
Paul ?

Janet junps up, rushes forward.

PAUL
It's alright.

JANET
VWhat's wong with...?

The bangi ng stops, silence.

PAUL
CGet sonebody up here, now.

Janet rushes towards her desk, picks up the phone as Pau
cracks open the door.

WALTER
(to M ndy)
Man, you shoul d have seen her eyes.

JANET
(into the phone)
Hm K

Janet peers into the conference room

JANET
Paul !

| NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Paul steps up to a |l arge glass w ndow, | ooks down.

JANET (O S.)
VWhat should | tell themto | ook-out
for?
Not hi ng.
PAUL
Anyt hi ng.

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Paul shuts the door to the conference room jogs over to his
office, enters, and slans the door shut with a THUD.
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| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - PAUL'S OFFI CE - DAY
Paul ' s phone rings, he junps.

Paul straightens his suit, marches over, picks it up.

PAUL
Veso (into the phone)
es”
TERRI (O S.)

Just rem ndi ng you that you have that
lunch this afternoon with Steven.

A knock at the door catches Paul's attention.

PAUL
Who is it?

CHARLIE (Q S.)
Charlie sir, fromtech support?

Paul sighs, hangs up, rushes over to the door, thrusts it
open.

CHARLI E
Are you alright, M. Peterson?

PAUL
|"mfine, just uh..

BANG

Paul shifts his eyes towards the wi ndow. He gasps, junps
back.

It's Maddi e, covered in blood. She glares at Paul, hungry.

CHARLI E
Sir?

PAUL
Uh.

Paul dashes over to the wi ndow, turns down the blinds.

PAUL
Hows |.T.?

CHARLI E
Just dealing with the usual Trojan



hor ses. ..
Maddi e pounds hard on the glass from outsi de.
BANG
BANG

PAUL
Wel |, sounds riveting.

Charlie narrows his eyes at the w ndow.

CHARLI E
Bi rds?

PAUL
Pi geons, dunb little fuckers.

The gl ass cracks.

Paul stiffens, Charlie gulps, takes a breath, tip-toes
towards Paul's conputer.

PAUL
So, what are you here for? Another
upgr ade?

CHARLI| E
|'"'mhere to install that new antivirus
sof t war e?

PAUL

First time |I'm hearing of this?

CHARLI E
It just canme down from headquarters,
sonet hi ng about a data | eak?

PAUL
That's not all that's | eaking.

Maddi e' s hi gh heel whacks Paul on the head.

Paul bites his tongue, whips around, stonps over to the
wi ndow as Charlie sits down and | ogs on.

CHARLI E
Ni ce wal | paper.

Paul rips open the blinds, kicks Maddie in the chest.

23.



She falls, down, down, down...
PAUL
| took it nyself.
CHARLI E
Last year's vacation?
PAUL
Li sbon, beauti ful

Charlie clicks on the screen,
t he blinds and marches over.

24.

city.

begi ns typing, as Paul shuts

PAUL
What do | pay you?
CHARLI E
Sir?
Paul glares at Charlie.
CHARLI E
$27 an hour? | think.
PAUL
Seens fair enough.
CHARLI E
Boss?
PAUL
How are you all adjusting w thout
Carly?
CHARLI E
Can't say | won't mss her but...

A | oud BOOM rocks the office.

PAUL
VWhat the hell...

Paul marches to the door,

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES -

Paul huffs,
M ndy, Janet, CARLOCS (40s),
Carl os's desk that

puffs out his chest,
huddl ed around a snal
reads HAPPY BI RTHDAY.

flings it open.

MAIN FLOOR - DAY

narrows his eyes at Walter
cake on
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Colorful streaners litter the floor around them

PAUL
A party?
WALTER
It was a surprise.
CARLCS
(i n Spani sh)

Do you want a slice?
Paul sneers, turns around.
| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - PAUL'S OFFI CE - DAY
Paul slams the door shut with a THUD.

PAUL
| di ots.

CHARLIE (O S.)
| got him an i Phone.

Paul whi ps his head around, narrows his eyes at Charlie.

CHARLI E
So he could play Pigeon Wngs.

Paul snorts, narches over to his desk
PAUL

Do you all think that's what you're
here to do? Play?

CHARLI E
W' re efficient.

PAUL
Real | y?

CHARLI E

Who was that guy that changed out al
t hose conputers in one eveni ng?

Paul sighs, grunbles, as Charlie clicks on the nouse.

CHARLI E
There, that should do it.

Charlie stands up, turns to | eave, as Paul takes a seat.



26.

CHARLI E
Oh, did you get Tasha's resignation
yet?

Paul furrows his brow reaches into a trash can underneath
his desk, pulls out a crunpled sheet of paper, unfurls it.

PAUL
So this wasn't an error report?

Charlie wavers, shifts his eyes towards the door.

CHARLI E
Unhh. .

Paul stares at the paper.

PAUL
Hrph, shane, the borders were a nice
t ouch.

Paul chucks the paper into the can.

CHARLI E
Well, If that's it, | really should..

Charlie hurries to the door as Paul opens his desk drawer.

PAUL
Charli e.

Charlie stops, turns around, as Paul pulls out a beige folder
and hands it to him

PAUL
Gve this report to Gaen, she should
know where it goes.

Charlie raises his brow

CHARLI E
Gnen?

PAUL
My support assistant.

Charlie fidgets, snickers.

CHARLI E
Support assistant?
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Paul grunmbles, narrows his eyes at the folder, shoos Charlie
away.

Charlie bolts out of the roomas Paul drops the folder on the
desk and boots up M crosoft Word.

Paul begi ns typing.

T. ..

H ..

E ..

Not hi ng.

Paul clicks away at the R key.
Nada.

Paul grunmbles, flips the keyboard upside down, rips open the
battery conpartnent.

As Paul stares at the batteries inside, words slowy appear
on the screen.

T-Y-R-A-NT

Paul raises his brow, sets down the keyboard, glares at the
screen.

P-E-R V
Paul freezes, shakes, slams his finger dowmn on DELETE
CAL-L-OUS

F-1-L-T-H

S-C UM

Paul junps up, unplugs the conputer

Cl-P-HE-R

Paul grits his teeth, clenches his fists.

PAUL
Son of a...

As Paul turns to |eave, a nmalicious but cute | ooking frown
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enoji pops up onto the screen.

Paul stops, sits back down, |eans forward, as the conputer
types. ..

D-E-MO N

Paul cocks his head.

The enpji flickers.

Paul | eans closer, closer...

A staticky blue arm BURSTS out of the screen, grabs his face.
Paul screans, tries to pull away, can't.

Gaendol yn bursts through the doors.

GVWENDCOLYN
Paul !

The armtwitches, flickers like a television, as it slowy
pul I s Paul in.

PAUL
Gnven?

Gaendol yn runs over, grabs onto Paul and yanks hi mout of the
noni t or .

GVWENDCLYN
Are you alright?

A | oud ROAR shakes the room

Paul and Gmaendol yn shift their eyes towards the nonitor. The
enoji sneers, chuckles, as the background around it turns
r ed.

Paul 's eyes go wide, he slowy stands u.

PAUL
It's going too...

GVWENDOLYN
Get down!

Gnendol yn knocks Paul to the floor as the conputer nonitor
expl odes.
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Terri bursts through the doors.

TERRI
Paul ?!

PAUL
Code Red.

Terri rushes away as Paul shifts his eyes towards the broken
nonitor, to Gaen.

PAUL
And, that was?

GVENDOLYN
A denon.

Gaendol yn hel ps Paul to his feet, |ooks down at the ness,
sm rKks.

GVWENDOLYN
...0One with damm good sense of hunor.

PAUL
Who are you?

Gaendol yn bites her tongue as Terri rushes in with a bottle
of fruit punch and hands it to Paul .

Paul takes it, cracks it open, takes a sip as Terri closes
t he door behind her and exits.

GVWENDOLYN
You saw ne last night, didn't you?

Paul raises his brow, opens his nouth, but hesitates.

GVWENDCLYN
Vel | ?

Paul snickers, plops down in his chair.

PAUL
It was just a dream

Gnendol yn sneers, forcefully grab's Paul's hand.

PAUL
Just what are you...?

Grendol yn flips it around.
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GWENDOLYN
That's one funny | ooking tattoo.

Paul glares at the strange eye on his hand, grunbles, shifts
his eyes towards the w ndow.

PAUL
So, that thing was?

GWENDCLYN
The N ght Train.

Gnendol yn noves towards the windows, lifts open the blinds,
stares out into the horizon.

PAUL
VWhat ?

GNENDOLYN
It's a tool, operated by King Lucifer
hi msel f.

Paul fidgets, chuckles, grabs the bottle of fruit punch.

GWENDOLYN
You shoul dn't | augh.

Paul chugs the entire bottle down in one sitting, slans it
back down on the desk

PAUL
Sorry, but...

GVWENDOLYN
It cones for those that have been
cheati ng.

PAUL
Cheat i ng?

GVWENDCLYN
That report your file clerk typed up,
you tanpered with it didn't you?

Paul shifts his eyes towards the broken conputer, door.
PAUL
| don't know what you're talking
about .

Gaendol yn sneers, whips out a list from behind her back, puts



on a pair of reading glasses.

GVENDOLYN
VWell, let's see.

PAUL
VWhat is that?

GWENDCLYN
Paul pushes his litter sister Gracie
off the swng-set resulting in two
br oken bones.

PAUL
An acci dent.

GVENDOL YN
That | eft her bound in a wheel chair
for life. And, how often do you see
her ?

PAUL
| send her a birthday card.

Gnendol yn clicks her teeth, flips the page.

GWENDCLYN
Paul gets expelled from school for
having sex with a Ms. Kinberley Wod.

PAUL
| didn't know she was marri ed.

GVW\ENDOLYN
And 44.

Paul grumbl es as Gaendol yn pl ops down on the desk,
her | egs.

GWENDCLYN
Paul punches his wife over a heated
argunent regarding their sexua
activities, resulting in...

31.

Crosses

Paul sighs, flips open the desk drawer, pulls out a ring,

lifts up.
It's inscribed, Janet.

PAUL
Al ways too far, but never apart.
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GAENDOLYN
Hard to control sonetimes isn't it?
Those urges..

Paul shifts his eyes towards his "private are", lifts up his
hand, slowy clenches his fist.

PAUL

We both agreed it was for the best.
GWENDCLYN

But you still think about her all the

time don't you? How it feels..

Gaendol yn | eans forward, grabs Paul's chin, opens his nouth,
l'icks the inside.

Paul shoves her away, junps up, straightens his jacket.

PAUL
"1l ask again.

Paul stonps forward, shoves his face into Gaendol yn's.

PAUL
Who, are, you?

Grendol yn sneers, flips out a pair of large white, fluffy
w ngs from behi nd her back.

Paul stammers, staggers back, pats his forehead with his
] acket .

GWENDCLYN

The creature that saved your |ife.
PAUL

An angel ?
GWENDCLYN

Guar di an.

Paul chuckl es.

PAUL

Wow.
GVA\ENDOLYN

Your one and only.

Grendol yn folds up her wings, junps off the desk, begins



paci ng.

GWENDCLYN
Now, | do believe you're late for a
nmeeti ng?

Paul furrows his brow, checks his watch

PAUL
Shit.

Paul grabs his briefcase, hurries to the door,
of it.

PAUL
That train.
GAENDOLYN
A one way ticket to inferno.
PAUL
Hel | ?
GAENDOLYN

The one and only.
Paul flips around.

PAUL
And those corpses? Maddi e?

GVWENDCLYN
Rej ected souls, refusing to repent,
unworthy for Purgatory.

PAUL
Pur gat ory?

GWENDCLYN
The garden between heaven and hel |,
your |ast chance at forgiveness.

PAUL
From who, God?

Gaendol yn nods.

Paul snorts.

GVWENDCLYN
As for your analyst, well...

33.

stops in front



Gaendol yn wal ks over to Paul's desk, picks up
bobbl ehead of the Devil, struts back over.
GWENDOLYN

Let's just say ne and her aren't on
speaki ng terns.

Paul grunbles, fidgets.

PAUL
Angel s, denons, trains fromhell..

a snal

Gaendol yn pulls out a | oose key from Paul's keyboard.

GVWENDOLYN
Don't forget your little friend.

Paul grimaces, takes the key.

PAUL
How do | stop it?

GVWENDCLYN
The train forces people to live out
their worst sins.

PAUL
Meani ng?

GAENDOLYN
They are driven mad by their own
wr ongdoi ngs until they beconme nothing
nore piles of rotting flesh.

Paul stiffens, bites his tongue.

PAUL
Am | going to end up like then?

GWENDCLYN
| f you continue on this path of self-
destruction your on, yes.

PAUL
It was just one report.

Gaendol yn puckers her |ips, furrows her brow,
hand, opens the door.

PAUL
What are you...?

34.

t akes Paul's
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Gaendol yn pulls Paul into the offices.
| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Gaendol yn | eads Paul over to an enpty cubicle, shoves him
into a chair.

GVWENDOLYN
Who's was this?

Paul grunbl es, stands back up.

PAUL
| don't have tinme for this.

Grendol yn shoves himback in the seat.

GW\ENDOLYN
Thi nk.

Paul shifts his eyes towards the conputer, spots a sticky
note on the nonitor, picks it up.

PAUL' S NUMBER
XXX- XK= XXXX

PAUL
Any.

GVENDOL YN
Fired for, what again?

Paul stares at the note, crunples it up.

PAUL
| think you' ve made your point.

Gaendol yn digs her hands into Paul's chair.

PAUL
Cone on.

Gaendol yn rolls Paul over into the next cubicle, also enpty.

GVWENDOLYN
And, this one?

Paul stares at the desk, sees an old photograph in the
corner, picks it up.



It's BRETT (30s),

PAUL
Abused his free tine.

GAENDOLYN
Let's not forget,
SAMANTHA, NED, NONA. .

PAUL
W all

GVWENDOLYN

Only when it benefits you,

PAUL
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out si de of an anusenent park

BAI LEY, RYAN,

have to make some cuts.

right?

| gained nothing fromthem

GVWENDOLYN

That pal mtree near your door.

Paul grits his teeth, stands up,

GW\ENDOLYN

The $10 increase in your pay,

week of vacation tine,
to Portugal,

Gaendol yn narrows her eyes at Paul

PAUL
Enough of this.

faces Gmendol yn.

extra

exclusive trip
and let's not forget...

s tie.

hurries to the el evators.

Paul grabs his briefcase,
GWENDOLYN
Let me give you a little hint.
Paul stops, |ooks over his shoul der.
GWENDOLYN
Don't | ook the other way.
Paul sneers, exits.
EXT. STREET - DAY
Paul rushes down a busy NYC street

his neeting spot with Steven

in his Mercedes towards
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| NT. PAUL'S MERCEDES - DAY

As Paul drives, his car phone rings. He | ooks towards it,
sees that it is Steven, answers.

PAUL
(into the phone)
Sorry, I'mrunning |ate.

STEVEN (O . S.)
| al nost thought you forgot.

PAUL
(into the phone)
Look, order anything you want, it's on
ne.

Paul cones to a stop at an intersection.

STEVEN (O. S.)
|"m feeling rather adventurous today.

PAUL
(into the phone)
Aren't you al ways?

Paul eyes a MAN (40s) on his phone to his left, standing near
the crosswal k. A WOVAN (20s) shifts toe-to-toe behind him
eyes glued to the device.

The sign flashes GO

STEVEN (O S.)
Hmm what do you think Paul ? Shoul d |
go for the Cesar Sal ad, or Penne?

As the man steps into the crosswal k, the woman whi ps out a
knife, jans it into the man's side.

Paul 's eyes go wi de, his jaw drops.

PAUL
(into the phone)
Shi t.

STEVEN (O S.)
| know right? They nmake it so hard to
deci de.
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PAUL
(into the phone)
No, not that, tch.

The light turns green.

The man clutches his side, drops to the ground as the woman
snatches his phone and hurries away.

PAUL
(into the phone)
Danmi t .

A car honks behi nd him

STEVEN (O. S.)
VWhat it is?

PAUL
(into the phone)
Sonmeone just got stabbed...

The woman dashes into an alley as Paul rolls down his w ndow,
stares down at the nman.

A crowmd of people rush to his side as Paul takes off his
seat belt and cracks open the door.

STEVEN (QO. S.)
Probably just a junkie, no need to get
i nvol ved.

Paul hesitates, stares at the man as a person in the crowd
dials 9-1-1.

STEVEN (O. S.)
Paul ?

Paul grunbles, closes the door, rolls up his w ndow, drives
forward

| NT. PAUL'S MERCEDES - DAY
Paul fidgets, |ooks out the rearview mrror.
PAUL
(into the phone)
Fuck.

STEVEN (O. S.)
You made the right decision
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PAUL
(into the phone)
| don't think...

The phone mal functi ons.

STEVEN (O S.)
Paul? | can't...

PAUL
(into the phone)
St even?

Paul frantically taps the screen, until he hears a bel |l ow ng.
HONK!

Paul freezes, |ooks to the side mrrors as a thick cloud of
snmoke qui ckly fogs up his w ndows.

PAUL
Shit, fuck.

GWNENDOLYN (O. S.)
Need hel p?

Paul yel ps, whips his head around to find Gsaendolyn, in the
back seat, a sour smrk on her face.

PAUL
Can't you just like flutter your w ngs
or sonmething, so | know you're there?

GWENDCLYN
Sorry pal, there are rules.

PAUL
Rul es?

HONK!

Paul |eans forward, w pes his arm against the windshield to
no avail .

PAUL
VWhere is it?

GW\ENDOLYN
Ri ght .

Paul frantically rolls down the w ndow, |ooks right.
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PAUL
Wah!
Paul swerves left, narrowy m ssing The N ght Train.

PAUL
How? | thought that it only...?

GWENDCLYN
Comes out at night? Normally, no. But
in this case...

More fog covers the w ndows, blinding Paul

GVWENDOLYN
Sonmeone' s been very naughty.
PAUL
Look, I wanted too alright, but...
HONK!
GWENDOLYN

Left.
Paul rolls down the w ndow, swerves right.
EXT. STREET - DAY

The Mercedes glides around the Night Train as it barrels into
a building and di sappears into a cloud of dust.

I NT. PAUL'S MERCEDES - DAY

PAUL
Surely there's people worse than ne?

GVWENDCLYN
Did you think of that before or after
you cl osed the door?
Paul grimaces, grips the wheel.
HONK!

GNENDCOLYN
Front.

Paul | ooks up, turns on the w per bl ades.

As the blades wipe off the mst fromthe shield, a bright
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[ight fills Paul's vision.
HONK!

PAUL
Shi t!

Paul slams the brakes.
BOOM

The ai rbags depl oy.
EXT. STREET - DAY

The PASSENGER of an SUV exits and wal ks up to the bunper,
checks t he danmage.

| NT. PAUL'S MERCEDES - DAY
Paul | ooks up, sees the SUW in front of him rel axes.

PAUL
Thank god, Gaen?

Paul sw vels around to find, nothing.
The passenger taps at the w ndow.

Paul grunbles, takes off his seatbelt.
| NT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Paul enters, sees his old partner STEVEN LOM EUX (40s)
sitting a table near the w ndow, rushes over, sits down.

STEVEN
Your out of breath Paul, everything
alright?
PAUL
Yeah, just got into a little accident.
STEVEN
How bad?
PAUL

It's just the bunper.

Steven grunbl es, whips out his checkbook, grabs a pen, clicks
it open.
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STEVEN
How rmuch?
PAUL
That's not necessary.
STEVEN
You have a reputation to uphold, do
you not ?
Paul grunbl es.
PAUL
Look, I'mnot mad about it, alright?
STEVEN

Vll you ought to be, considering how
much you spent on it, but whatever
it's your car.

Paul fidgets, stares out the wi ndow as a nysterious WAl TRESS
(30s) slowy steps forward and places down two plates of food
in front of them

STEVEN
| went with the Caesar, ordered you
one as wel|.

Paul slides forward the bow, cracks open a packet of
dressing, drizzles it over it.

STEVEN
How s Janet? Walter?

PAUL
Fine, perform ng splendidly, as usual.

St even sighs, stares down at his sal ad.

PAUL
Am | an asshol e?
STEVEN
Paul ?
PAUL
Go on, | want your honest opi nion.

Steven grunbl es, shakes his head.
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STEVEN
You al ways know when to nmake the right
call.

PAUL

That's not what | nean.
Steven bites his tongue, says nothing.
Paul grumbles, picks up a fork, takes a bite of his sal ad.

PAUL
So, about this proposal..

Steven clicks open his briefcase, takes out a folder, slides
it over to Paul.

STEVEN
It's about the nerger, the one you
declined so abruptly last tine.

PAUL
You nean the takeover.

STEVEN
It's Scott's conpany, Paul, not yours.

PAUL
Not yet.

Steven grunbles as Paul pulls aside the WAITRESS, lifts up
t he packet of dressing.

PAUL
Can | get sone nore of this?

The WAI TRESS nods, wal ks away as Paul takes another bite of
t he sal ad.

PAUL
Man, this is good.
STEVEN
| "' m not sure you under st and.
PAUL
About ?
STEVEN

You forget all the strings | pulled to
get you where you are.
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Paul slides his bow across the table.

PAUL
You really nmust try this

St even pushes the bow away, groans.

STEVEN

What ' s happened to you Paul ?
PAUL

St eve?
STEVEN

| nean, | ook at you.

Steven glares at Paul's Rolex on his wist, Donald Trunp tie,
Burberry suit, Ral ph Lauren button-up.

STEVEN
Next thing | know you'll be riding in
on a Pagani .

Paul coughs, covers his nouth.

PAUL
Not hing wong with a little show ng
of f...

STEVEN

That's fine for the first few tines,
but seriously, Paul, and I'm saying
this to you as your friend...

Steven slowy | eans forward.

STEVEN
You ought to show sone humlity.

Paul coughs, covers his nouth.

STEVEN
Paul ?

PAUL
|"malright.

Paul coughs, coughs, slans his fist down on the table.

Steven stands up, |eans forward.
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STEVEN
Paul ?

Paul vomts around a swarm of botfly's, right into Steven's
face.

St even screans, junps up.

PAUL
St even!

Steven nercilessly swats away the flies as they chase him
straight out of the restaurant.

Paul junps up, rushes after him
EXT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Steven smacks away at the flies, steps out into the street,
in front of an oncom ng car.

Paul bursts out of the restaurant, whips his head towards the
street, cries out.

PAUL
St evel

St even | ooks up.
THUD!

Steven flies into the air, twirls around, and crashes down
onto the pavenent bel ow, dead.

The DRI VER of the vehicle exits, frantically |ooks for help
as Paul slowy steps forward.

PAUL
St even?

Steven's lifeless eyes stare up at the sky as botflies craw
in and out of his nouth, ears, nose.

GVWENDOLYN (O S.)
It's all about you, isn't it?

Paul whi ps around.

PAUL
Excuse ne?
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GNENDOLYN
You really ought to show sone
hum lity.

Paul shifts his eyes towards the restaurant, Steven,
sniffles.

PAUL
St eve. ..

GWENDCLYN
Great, nowit hits you.

Paul sneers, clenches his fists.

PAUL
You know, for an angel, you're..

GWENDOLYN
Rude, foul -nmouthed, a tad sassy?

Paul nods.

Gaendol yn sm rks, extends her hand.

PAUL
Gnen?

GVWENDOLYN
Take ny hand.

Paul raises his brow takes it.

GWENDCLYN
Cl ose your eyes.

Paul conplies.
| NT. H GH SCHOOL - CAFETERI A - DAY - 1988

GVWENDOLYN (O S.)
Now, open them

Paul slowy opens his eyes, stares around the room chuckl es.

PAUL
No way.

GAENDOLYN
Yes, it's real.
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PAUL
How?
GWENDCLYN
Pretty basic power, nost of ny class
have it.
PAUL
Cl ass?
GWENDCLYN

Rudi mentary system hard to expl ain.

Paul smrks, watches a YOUNG G RL (18) walk by with a perm
whi st | es.

PAUL
Man, that was sone fad.

Gaendol yn grunbles, points to a table near the corner of the
room

GVWENDOLYN
Ther e.

Paul wal ks forward, stops at the table, stares at Steven
(18), JANET (18), and hinself (18).

PAUL
St even, Janet.

GVWENDCLYN
Who woul d have thought you two woul d
be working for the same conpany?

PAUL
We had sim | ar passions.

Paul cracks a smle as Paul (18) nudges Janet in the
shoul der.

GAENDOLYN
You make a cute coupl e.

PAUL
This was way before we hooked up.

GAENDOLYN
And, surprise, surprise?

Paul shifts his eyes towards Steven, his sm e drops.



48.

PAUL
Went off to Rochester, graduated with
a degree in business, top of his
cl ass.

St even cracks open a can of soda, chugs it down as Paul (18)
and Janet (18) cheer on.

PAUL
Eventually created his own enterprise,
offered ne a position.

Paul | ooks to his bracelet, shows it to Gnen.
PAUL
He made nme this you know? Before he
gr aduat ed.

Steven slans the can of soda down, junps up, punps his fist
in the air.

Paul shuts his eyes, turns to | eave.

Gaendol yn pul I s hi m back, shakes her head, notions to the
tabl e.

JANET (18)
So, who are you taking the dance,
St even?

STEVEN

Uh, ain't that obvious?

St even stands up, waves to STACEY (17) across the room She
waves back, sits down.

JANET (18)
Wel |, what about you Paul ?

Paul clears his throat, |ooks into Janet's eyes.

PAUL (18)
Janet .

Wal ter (18) suddenly wal ks over, |eans forward.

VWALTER ( 18)
VWhat up cl owns.

STEVEN
You | ook excited.
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WALTER (18)
Wiy woul dn't | be? |I've got ny date
ri ght here!

VWalter sits down, puts his arm around Janet, Kkisses her on
t he cheek.

JANET (18)
well, Paul ?
PAUL (18)

Uh.
Paul sneers, grunbles.

PAUL
Take nme back.

GAENDOLYN
| don't think so.

Gaendol yn flips Paul around.

PAUL
VWhat are you?

Gaendol yn smacks Paul in the face.

He falls, into the floor, darkness.
Paul screans, silence escapes his |ips.
EXT. JANET' S HOUSE - DAY - 1988

Paul hits grass, face-first.

PAUL
Mbt her . . .

Paul stands up, spits dirt out of his nouth as Paul (18), in
a red tuxedo, walks up to the front door and knocks.

Janet (18) slowy opens the door, dressed in a beautiful pink
gown.

JANET (18)
Paul ?
PAUL (18)
| know your probably still going with

Walter, but I was wondering if maybe,
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well, you'd like too..

WALTER (18) (O S.)
Who's that? Steven?

Janet (18) purses her lips, stares at Paul (18), sees him
fidgeting.

Janet (18) grabs her purse, exits, shuts the door behind her.

PAUL (18)
Real | y?

JANET (18)
VWhat are you driving?

Paul (18) smrks, throws out his hand.

PAUL
25 pounds of dynamte.

Janet (18) grins, takes it as Paul (18) |eads her over to his
1971 Ford Pinto.

GNENDOLYN
Quite a rough ride wasn't it?

PAUL
W had to push it halfway there.

Paul (18) shuts the door for Janet (18), enters, starts up
t he Pinto.

GWENDCLYN
So, what happened?
PAUL
Thi ngs were good, for a long tine,

until ...
Gaendol yn slowy puts her finger to Paul's |ip.

GVWENDCLYN
Look up.

As Paul | ooks up, OGaendol yn clocks himin the nose.

Paul falls back, through Janet's house, into, Janet's condo.
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I NT. JANET' S CONDO - BEDROOM - 1994

Paul wal ks in, grimces as Paul (23) thrusts hinmself into
Janet (23).

The bed shakes, rocks w ldly.

JANET (23)
Paul . ..

PAUL
Pl ease, | can't...

Gaendol yn, bottle of Crystal Pepsi in hands, notions towards
t he bed.

GVENDOLYN
Wat ch.

Paul (23) bounces up and down, pushes hinself forward, back
as Janet (23) reaches for his hands.

JANET (23)
That's, too hard.

PAUL (23)
Just one nore, one nore...

The bed creaks, npbans, as Paul (23) flexes his dick.

JANET (23)
Paul !

Janet (23) shoves Paul off, junps out of bed, covers herself
with a sheet.

PAUL (23)
Janet. ..

JANET (23)
This is the fifth tine!

Paul (23) sighs, wal ks over, extends his hand.

PAUL (23)
Babe. . .

Janet (23) shoves it away, smacks himin the face.

Paul (23) winces, grits his teeth, softly touches his cheek
as Janet's eyes go wi de.
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JANET
" msorry..
Paul (23) sneers, smacks Janet (23) back.
Paul frowns, chokes back tears.

PAUL
| never meant to hurt her.

GVWENDOLYN
Fi ve tines Paul ? Cone on

Paul (23) throws on his jeans, grabs his shirt, exits, as
Janet (23) enters a nearby bathroom shuts the door.

PAUL
Yeah? And just where were you?
Bowl i ng?

GWENDCLYN

It's not nmy job to bail you out every
time you screw up.

Paul grunmbles, shifts his eyes towards the bathroom door as
the front door slanms shut with a THUD

PAUL

| wiwsh | could nake it up to her.
GWENDCLYN

Well, no tine like the present.

Paul flips around as Gaendol yn splashes himw th Pepsi.

PAUL
Hey!

EXT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Paul opens his eyes only to be greeted by the sight of a
CORONER (40s), taking photos of Steven's dead body.

Paul grimaces, whips out his cell phone, dial's Janet's
nunber .

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Janet types as her cell phone ring's, she answer's.
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JANET
5 I’)(into t he phone)
aul ~

PAUL (O S.)
Hey, you free after work?

Janet smrks, |eans back in her chair.

JANET
(into the phone)
What's this about?

PAUL (O S.)
| figured maybe we could catch up, for
old tines sake.

Janet purses her lips, shifts her eyes towards a photo of
hersel f and Paul on her desk, picks it up, stares at it.

PAUL (O S.)
Only if you're interested?

JANET
(into the phone)
|'ve got a Paranount Pl us
subscri pti on.

PAUL (O S.)
Let nme guess, Star Trek?

JANET
(into the phone)
The original, without all the new
effects.

PAUL (O. S.)
6 o' clock?

JANET
(into the phone)
"1l buzz you in.
Janet hangs up, | eans over to Mndy, calls her over.
EXT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Paul hangs up.

GVWENDCLYN
Congr at ul ati ons.
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PAUL
That wasn't easy.

GWENDCLYN
And for that, you get a reward

Gaendol yn reaches into her pocket, pulls out a golden star,
and sticks it onto Paul's forehead.

PAUL
Are you having fun with yoursel f?

GNENDOLYN
It's meant to protect you ninrod.

PAUL
From what, G een Day?

Gaendol yn sneers, shifts her eyes towards an oncoming car, to
Paul .

PAUL
Gnen?

GANENDOLYN
Thi nk f ast.

Gaendol yn shoves Paul into the street, right in front of the
car.

Paul flips around, shields hinself.
BAM
The coroner | ooks up, his eyes go w de.

CORONER
Holy shit!

Paul opens his eyes, turns to the car, which now sits as a
wreck before him folded up like a table.

Paul scans his body, up, down, left, right.
He's conpletely clean, not a hair out of place.

PAUL
VWhat in the hell?

GVWENDOLYN
There's nore work to be done.



Gaendol yn grabs Paul by his collar, yanks himout of the
street, and towards his Mercedes.

| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - ELEVATORS - DAY
PAUL
So, let ne get this straight, if | try
to make things right with Janet...

GWENDCLYN
You stay one step ahead of that beast.

Paul chuckl es.

PAUL
You make it sound like's it's alive.
GAENDOLYN
Ch, it is, very nuch so.
PAUL
How?
GAENDOLYN

Wrd is that Lucifer's mnions got so
tired of carrying souls back to hell,
they issued a formal conplaint.

PAUL
Li ke a true corporation.

GVWENDCLYN
So, he built thema train, infused
with a portion of his power.
(pause)
Certainly took a |load off of them

PAUL
How do we kill it?
GWENDCLYN
By cutting off it's power source.
Soul s.
PAUL
Huh?
GVA\ENDOLYN

Renmenber what happens to those go
crazy?
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PAUL
You can't be seri ous.

Gaendol yn nods.
GAENDOLYN
They get scooped up, dunped inside a
boiler, and...

Gaendol yn wi pes her hands,

GAENDOLYN
That's that.
PAUL
| ncr edi bl e.
GAENDOLYN
It shouldn't be that hard to access.
PAUL
Gnen?
GAENDOLYN

Most denons who guard that thing |ike
to sit on their ass all day and drink
whi skey.

PAUL
Wat ch the tongue there St. M chael
What's your position up there anyway?
You nentioned there was..

GWENDCLYN
| shim
PAUL
| shi n®
GWENDCLYN
Jew sh, for man-1ike beings.
PAUL
So, you're what, |ike human than too?
GWENDCLYN

If I was, could | do this?

Gnendol yn waves her hand in front of Paul's suitcase.

It di sappears.

56.
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PAUL
Gnen.
Gaendol yn, huffs, snaps her fingers.

Paul suddenly finds the suitcase back in his hands. He
grunbl es.

PAUL
And your weird Back to the Future
power s?

GNENDOLYN

A gift fromour heavenly Father, only
to be used in certain circunstances.

Paul snorts.

PAUL
"' m not that special.

GWENDCLYN
Everyone is worth saving.

PAUL
Do you really believe that bullshit?

Gaendol yn acknow edges her belief to Paul with a firmstare.
Paul fidgets, a bead of sweat falls off of his forehead.

PAUL
What if | keep nessing up?

GVWENDCLYN
Than you becone a |lunp of coal while |
have to deal with the "higher-ups”

PAUL
Your CEO s?

GVA\ENDOLYN
Ar changel s.

The el evator doors slowy open, Paul steps out.
| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - PAUL'S OFFI CE - DAY

Paul wites on a piece of paper as Walter knocks out his
door .
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PAUL
Yes?

Walter, wearing a brightly stripped button-up, opens the door
and sticks his head in.

WALTER
| heard what happened with Steven.
PAUL
Terri?
Wal t er nods.

Paul grunbl es, sets down his pen.
VWal ter shuts the door behind him steps forward.

WALTER
You want to tal k about it?

Paul snorts.

PAUL
Too you? Seriously?

Wal ter stops, raises his hands.

WALTER
" mnot | ooking for a fight.

Paul grunmbles, leans back in his chair, glares at Walter's
shirt.

PAUL
You mss a golf tournanment or
sonet hi ng?

WALTER
Li sten, Paul...

PAUL
Wal ter.

WALTER

| know how you feel about ne, Janet...
Janet knocks at the door.

PAUL
Yes?
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JANET (O.S.)
Is Walter in there?

WALTER
Janet ?

Janet cracks open the door, turns to Walter, grins.

JANET
| just wanted to thank you for
earlier.
Paul sneers.
PAUL
For ?
JANET

Bailing me out on that phone call, |
didn't think you were that
charismati c.

VWALTER
Just doing ny job.

Janet bl ushes, exits.

WALTER
As | was saying...

Paul grits his teeth, shifts his eyes towards a photo of
himsel f (18), Walter (18), Tommy (18), and Janet (18) on the
desk, picks it up

WALTER
Paul ?

PAUL
You think making snmooth talk will wn
her over?

Walter fidgets, shifts toe-to-toe as the phone on Paul's desk
rings.

WALTER
Paul . ..

Paul drops the photo, stands up, nmarches over to Walter.

PAUL
You drive a Lincoln, don't you?
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WALTER
Yeah, Continental. Wy?

Paul chuckles, stops in front of Walter, stares at his
perfectly mani cured hair, warm brown eyes, neatly ironed
khaki s, brown w ngtips, golden watch around his wi st.

PAUL
Yes, magnificent.

WALTER
Paul ?

PAUL

A picture perfect exanple of a Brooks
Br ot hers comerci al

Wal ter sneers, bites his tongue as Paul slowy |eans forward
and whi spers into his ear.

PAUL
She' Il never |ove you.

Walter grits his teeth, grabs Paul by his suit, and slans his
fist into his face.

Paul chuckles, turns to his right, spits out bl ood.

PAUL
Al ways the snob, even in high school.

WALTER
Don't make ne hurt you

PAUL
How woul d Steven feel ? Do you stil
t hi nk about hi nf?

Walter grow s, socks his fist into Paul's face, breaks his
t oot h.

Paul snickers, shows Walter his bracel et.

PAUL
| still wear m ne, do you?

As Walter revs his fist up for another punch, Terri bursts
t hrough the doors.

TERRI
Paul ? Way aren't you...
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Terri shifts her eyes towards Walter, Paul, his face, the
bl ood on the fl oor.
Terri gasps, covers her nouth.

PAUL
Not one word of this.

Terri nods, exits, slans the door shut behind her.

VWalter rel eases Paul, flexes his neck, as Paul shifts his
eyes towards his bracelet, the picture, flips it around.

PAUL
"' m sorry.

Wal ter bites his tongue, clenches his jaw, exits.

As the door slanms shut with a THUD behind him Paul picks up
the picture, strokes Janet's inmage.

Suddenly, his hand twi sts, contorts.
Paul yel ps, drops the picture. It cracks.

PAUL
VWhat ?

Paul ' s hand noves up, down, left, right, tw sting, turning.

PAUL
Fuck. ..

Paul wi nces, |ooks down at his hand as the "eye" norphs into
a face, his face, conplete with nose, ears, and teeth

" PAUL"
Yes, give ne nore....

"Paul ' s" mouth slowy opens wide, it's flesh tears into
Paul ' s.

PAUL
No.

Paul stunbl es over to his desk, pulls out a cloth from
within, and stuff it into the nouth.

"Paul " munbl es and groans as Paul grabs his briefcase, fixes
his suit, and hurries to the door.
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I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Paul stunbl es out, gently closes the door behind him as
M ndy suddenly wal ks up.

M NDY
Paul ?

Paul yel ps, flips around, slans his back into the door.

PAUL
VWhat is it Mndy?

M NDY
| just wanted to know if | could have
your help w th sonet hing.

M ndy's eye's shift towards Paul's face, the noving cloth in
hi s hands.

M NDY
|s that?

Paul quickly shimmes left, towards the el evators.

PAUL
Have Janet or Walter help you.

Paul staggers past Terri's desk, into a potted plant, a
table, the janitor TERRENCE (50s), and into an el evator.

| NT. SCHYUMER CORPCORATE OFFI CES - PARKI NG GARAGE - EVEN NG

Paul rushes to his car, bunps into Charlie.

PAUL
Charli e!
CHARLI E
Paul .
PAUL
What the hell are you still doing
her e?
CHARLI E

| figured | could use the extra hours.

Paul sneers as Charlie | ooks up, sees the star on Paul's
f orehead, snickers.
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CHARLI E
|s that some new trend | don't know
about ?
Paul snorts.
PAUL

Where's your car?
Charlie, smrks, whips out his keys, presses a button.
A bright |ight shines through the parking garage.

Paul whips his head left, sees Charlie's car, a vintage
Pontiac &8 parked at the other end of the garage.

PAUL
That's quite a wal k from here.

CHARLI E
Just trying to get ny steps in.

Paul grunbl es, keeps his eyes glued on Charlie, as he enters
hi s Mercedes.

CHARLI E
OCh, your radio was acting up, so |
gave it a little tune up

PAUL
Tune up?

Charlie pats the car, waves.

CHARLI E
Enj oy.

Charlie jogs away.
| NT. PAUL'S MERCEDES - EVEN NG
Paul grumbles, starts the car, flips on the radio.....

RADI O
Aut horities have confirmed the death
of Lom eux Enterprise's CEO earlier
this afternoon after he was hit by a
car in what is know bei ng described as
a "freak accident".

Paul grits his teeth, changes the station.
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RADI O
Pol i ce have now confirned the death of
Schyuner Enterprise's Vice President,
Paul Peterson after his body was
di scovered nutilated in his car.

Paul ' s jaw drops.

PAUL
VWhat ?

Static soon fills the car, until a cover of Johnny Cash's
Ring of Fire, blares out.

PAUL
No.

As Paul reaches for the door, a black, sickly |ooking arm
filled wth scratches, bursts out of the fabric of Paul's
chair and grabs hold of his chest.

PAUL
Fuck!

Paul tears off the sticker, presses it down on the arm

It hows, jerks around as, another arm bursts out of the
ot her side of the seat and grabs hold of Paul's face.

Paul | oses focus, screanms, drops the star. It hits the floor
as two nore arns burst out fromthe seat, grab Paul's
shoul der and pin himto the chair |ike chains.

As Paul struggles to get free, a giant hole opens up beneath
t he pavenent.

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - PARKI NG GARAGE - EVEN NG

Paul 's Mercedes slowy tilts down, into the hole, filled with
| ava, magna, flanes, screans, death.

| NT. PAUL'S MERCEDES - EVEN NG

Paul stares down at the hole, can't see a bottom kicks at
t he ground.

CHARLIE (O S.)
You just had to give her another
chance, didn't ya?

Paul shifts his eyes towards the seat next to him where
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Charlie sits, arns behind his back.

PAUL
(muf fl ed)
Charlie?
CHARLI E

You know, it's that kind of behavior
t hat makes our Enperor feel well...

Charlie smrks, reaches forward, grabs Paul by his balls.
Paul yel ps, sobs.

CHARLI E
Feel s good, don't it?

Charlie tightens his grip on Paul's "sack" as the Mercedes
continues sliding towards the hole.

PAUL
(muf fl ed)
You' re?
CHARLI E

A denon? What, can't you tell?
Charlie waves his hand in front of his eyes.

Paul gasps, his eyes shoot out of his sockets, as Charlie's
eyes change froma clear blue to a bright yellow

CHARLI E
Boys.

The hand covering Paul's face retreats into the seat. Pau
gasps, pants, takes a deep breath.

PAUL
| trusted you.

CHARLI E

| know, feels great to be used doesn't
it?

Paul grits his teeth, lunges forward, tries to sw pe at
Charlie, fails.

PAUL
"1l kill you, you son of a bitch
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CHARLI E
| magi ne if she knew, how many of her
friends you' ve fucked?

Paul freezes as Charlie opens the gl ovebox, pulls out an
assortnment of expensive jewelry and |ove letters.

CHARLI E
Vwell, what do we have here?

Charlie picks up a green gem whistles.

CHARLI E
Axinite. A true beauty.

PAUL
They neant nothing too ne.

CHARLI E
Real | y?

Charlie sneers, tosses the gemout the wi ndow, rips open a
letter, begins reading fromthe top.

CHARLI E
Kynnedy, the way you nove your tongue
in ny nmouth, arouses ne, gives ne the
chills.

Paul spits at Charlie.

PAUL
Bast ar d!

Charlie snickers, wpes it off, continues reading.

CHARLI E
Wiy don't you conme by ny office |later
this evening? I1'll give you an extra

bonus.
Charlie chuckles, shifts his eyes to Paul's private area.

CHARLI E
| can only imagi ne what that was |ike.

Paul grits his teeth, shifts his eyes towards the w ndshi el d.
A sea of red and orange fill his vision.

CHARLI E
Well, see you in ten seconds.
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Charli e waves, vani shes.

PAUL
Shit.

Paul pulls forward, tries to break free, can't.

PAUL
Gnen!

A flutter of wings fill the air followed by the hit Al anis
Mori ssette song, lronic.

Paul whips his head right to find Gaendol yn, face buried in
one of Paul's love letters.

GWENDOLYN
Round and round the pole we go until
|"mall but buried up in yours.

PAUL
Do sonet hing, dammt!

Gaendol yn shifts her eyes towards Paul's dick.

GVWENDCLYN
That thing nust really get around.

Gaendol yn glares at Paul's rear.
The gl ass cracks, sweat pours down Paul's forehead.

PAUL
Gnen!

Gaendol yn huffs, tosses the letter aside.

GVWENDCOLYN
Tch, fine.

Gaendol yn grabs Paul, vanishes with him as the Mercedes
slides down into the pit.

EXT. JANET' S CONDO - DAY

Paul and Gmendol yn suddenly finds thensel ves at the door to
Janet's condo.

GVWENDCLYN
Vel | ?
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Paul rushes forward, knocks hard at Janet's door.

PAUL
Janet ?

Janet pulls open the door.

JANET
Your early!

Paul pushes his way inside.
I NT. JANET'S CONDO - LIVING ROOM - DAY
Paul steps in, takes in the surroundi ngs.

PAUL
This place hasn't changed one bit.

JANET
Are you OK? Do you want to sit down?

Paul shifts his eyes towards the sofa, takes a deep breath.

PAUL
This is going to sound crazy.

Janet grabs Paul by the arm |eads himover to the sofa sits
dowmn with him

PAUL

| "' m uh, being chased.
JANET

By what, the police?
PAUL

No, god no.

Janet fidgets, sees the strange mark on Paul's hand, reaches
over.

JANET
VWhat is that?

Janet grabs Paul's hand, stares at the nark.

GVENDOLYN (O. S.)
H s ticket.

Janet vyel ps, junps back, sw vels around, cones face to face



69.

wi t h Gaendol yn.

GVWENDOLYN
To hell .

PAUL
Janet, this is...

GVWENDOLYN
Gnen.

JANET
Janet .

GVWENDOLYN

Strei sand wal | paper?

JANET
How di d you...?

Gaendol yn sm rks, wal ks forward.

GVWENDCLYN
| loved her in Wat's Up Doc.

Janet furrows her brow, shuts her eyes as Gaendol yn stops in
front of a DVD cabinet and pries it open, |ooks inside.

GVWENDOLYN
Ch you' ve got sone real good ones in
here.

Gaendol yn takes out a copy of The Prince of Tides, makes a
face, tosses it to the ground.

PAUL
| don't have that nuch tine.

JANET
Paul ?

Paul ' s eyes neet Janet's. He opens his nouth, but nothing
cones out.

Janet sees the bracelet on his wist, cracks a snmle.

JANET
You're still wearing it.

PAUL
Yeah, you?
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Janet rolls down her sleeve, lifts up her wist.

JANET
| heard what happened to him

Paul stutters, fidgets, as Gmaendol yn puts in a DVD copy of
Funny Grl, grabs a renote, plops down on the sofa next to

Paul .

Paul grunbl es, slides closer to Janet.

PAUL

|'ve made sone ni st akes.
JANET

W all do Paul, it's nornal,

especially in our line of work.
Paul grunmbles, digs his hands into his jeans.
PAUL
Tanpering with Carly's report,

m susing nmy vacation tinme, forcing
Terri to work when she was ill.

JANET
W really needed the help.

Paul rolls his eyes.

PAUL
Stage 2 Breast Cancer, cone on

Janet bites her tongue, |ooks away.

PAUL
"' mnot the same man you knew in high
school .

JANET
Paul .

Paul sniffles, stands up, turns to | eave.

PAUL
Let's go Gnen.

Gaendol yn shoos Paul away.

GVWENDCLYN
Quiet! I"'mmssing it.
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Paul grunmbles, shifts his eyes towards the TV.

Grendol yn slowy | eans forward, closer, closer as Fanny Brice
nearly tunbles off the stage in her roller skates.

Gaendol yn sneers, clicks her teeth, flops back.

GVWENDOLYN
So cl ose.

Paul snorts, hurries to the door, cracks it open.
Janet ari ses.

JANET
Wi t .

Paul stops, |ooks away as Janet slowy wal ks up to him
cl oses the door, turns his head around.

JANET
Pl ease, let nme help.

Janet tenderly touches Paul's cheek with her hand.
| NT. JANET' S CONDO - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Janet noans, groans, on her bed as Paul bounces up and down
on top of her, his penis deep in her uterus.

JANET
A train?

PAUL
Yup, powered solely by human soul s.

Janet shifts her eyes towards her uterus, her eyes go w de.

JANET
Shi t.

PAUL
| know.

JANET
Shi t !

Paul stops jerking, |ooks down at her uterus.

I[t's red.
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Paul pulls his dick out of Janet, stares down at it.

Paul 's jaw drops as a thick stream of bl ood oozes out of his
penis and onto Janet's sheets.

Paul grimaces, lifts his head to the ceiling, wails.

PAUL
Wy ?

Janet junps off the bed, rushes into the bathroom as Pau
frantically wags his penis up and down.

GVWENDCLYN
Well, | can't say you deserved it,
but. ..

PAUL

Qui ck, use your power.
Gaendol yn frantically shakes her head, steps back.

GWENDCLYN
| ain't Cupid.

Paul grunbl es, stares down at his penis, as Janet returns
with a towel, junps on the bed, waps it around Paul's dick.

PAUL
| should' ve worn a condom

JANET
Is all this, because of...?

Janet shifts her eyes towards the mark on Paul's hand.

Paul grits his teeth, stares at it.

PAUL
Have you been seei ng anybody?
Janet narrows her eyes at Paul, |eans back.
JANET
Paul ?
PAUL

| see the way Walter | ooks at you.

Janet snorts, throws back her head.



JANET
Paul .

PAUL
You're still inlove with him aren't
you?

GVWENDCOLYN

Paranoia at it's finest.

Janet sighs, scoots forward, puts her arns around Paul .

JANET
If I was, do you think I would' ve
invited you here, nade |love to you?

Paul stutters.

GNENDOLYN
| think sonmeone's devel oped a tic.

PAUL
Don't you have a novie to finish?

Gnendol yn sneers, vanishes with a FLAP of her w ngs.
PAUL
Listen, for all those times | was
rough with you, hurt you, refused to
stop, I...
Janet hushes Paul, plants a kiss on his |ips.

JANET
It was honestly kind of fun.

Paul chuckl es.

PAUL
Seriousl y?

Charlie claps his hands.
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Paul and Janet whip around, frantically grab the bedsheet,

cover thenselves with it.

PAUL
You. . .

CHARLI E
| nmust say |'m di sappoi nt ed.
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JANET
Charlie?

Charlie clicks his teeth, wal ks over to Janet's dresser,
stares at several pictures of herself with Paul, Tomy,
Wal ter.
CHARLI E
| woul d' ve thought good apples like
you woul d know when soneone's rotten.
PAUL
VWhat? Still pissed you're little trap
didn't work?

Charlie picks up a picture of Paul (18), Tomry (18), and
VWalter (18), steps forward.

CHARLI E
Oh, believe nme Paul.

Charlie sneers, flicks his hand, sets the photo abl aze, drops
it.

CHARLI E
The fun's just getting started.

Paul and Janet scranmble to the door as the sheets quickly
ignite, setting the whole roomon fire.

JANET
Paul !

Janet tosses Paul his shirt and jeans.

Paul grabs them Janet, rushes to the door.

| NT. JANET' S CONDO - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Janet and Paul rush to the front door, pull at the handle.
Not hi ng.

JANET
Shit!

Paul shifts his head towards the tel evision, sees Gaendol yn
asl eep on the sofa, wwth a bow of popcorn in her |ap.

Paul marches forward, slaps her awake.
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GVAENDCLYN
M. Ziegfield?

PAUL
Hell o, Dol ly? Fire!

Gaendol yn groans, junps up, marches over to the door, takes a
step back, kicks it open.

GVWENDOLYN
| feel a thanks is in order?

PAUL
Lat er.

Paul grabs Janet, rushes to the door, only to cone face-to-
face with, Charlie.

Charlie wags his finger, steps in.

CHARLI E

You two aren't playing by the rules.
JANET

Paul ?
PAUL

Gaen?

Gaendol yn steps in front of Paul and Janet, cracks her
knuckl es.

GVENDOLYN
You her? Too bad.

PAUL
Wait, what?

JANET
Me?

CHARLI E
Yes, you, Daisy Ganbl e!

JANET
Wy ?

CHARLI E

To ensure M. Chabot here makes his
train.
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PAUL
Li ke hel|.

Charlie sneers, cackles, throws out his arns as two | arge
streans of fire spit out fromhis pal ns.

CHARLI E
You don't know hell!

GWENDCLYN
Ch great, here we go.

CHARLI E
|, am hell!

Gaendol yn conjures up a ball of light with her hands, bends
down.

GWENDOLYN
You'll find your final trial waiting
for you at your office.

JANET
Trial ?

Paul grabs Janet, darts out of the room as Charlie shoots a
flame ball into the wall, breaking it to pieces.

CHARLI E
"' m powerful than you realize.

GVWENDOLYN
You denpbns are all talk.

Gaendol yn vani shes, leaving Charlie with his brow furrowed,
j aw dr opped.

A hand taps on his shoul der.
Charlie flips around.

GAENDOLYN
No acti on.

Garendol yn slans the ball of light in his face. Charlie flies
through the air, into the kitchen, the fridge.

Charlie staggers up, licks his lips, cracks his neck as two
horns energe out from his head.



CHARLI E
It gets rather |onely down there,
listening to all those screans.

GWENDOLYN
|''msure you have sone escape. |ce,
Sl ush, the River Styx?

CHARLI| E
And listen to that Jew rant about his
noney?

GAENDOLYN

Sounds like it would be a stinulating
conversation. You mnd inviting ne
over soneday?
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Charlie snorts, flicks his hand, conjures a flane.

CHARLI E
"1l put in a good word to the higher
ups.

Gaendol yn smrks, conjures up a ball of |ight,
Charlie.

I NT. JANET' S CAR - DAY

flings it at

Janet drives as Paul sits in the seat next to him

JANET
So, this, train.

PAUL
Ni ght Trai n.

JANET

Ni ght Train. Wat exactly...?

PAUL
It's |ike one of those old insane
asyluns, w thout any guards.

Janet bites her tongue, grips the wheel.

JANET
And these trials?

PAUL
Well, fromwhat |'ve gathered..



78.

Paul lifts up his bracelet, stares at it.

PAUL
...are to prove | have sonme shred of
humanity left in ne.

JANET
Everyone at the office |ikes you
respects you. Me, Terri, Walter,
M ndy. ..

PAUL
That surprise birthday with Carl os,

screwi ng around on porn when |'m not
wat chi ng?

Janet | ooks away.
PAUL
l"mnot a good fit for this conpany,
let alone life.

JANET
Don't say that.

Janet takes Paul's hand, squeezes it, |ooks into his eyes.
Paul gently pats it, cracks a smle.

GAENDOLYN
Congrats, you've nmade good progress.

Paul groans, whips his head around.

PAUL
You take care of Charlie?

Gaendol yn sm rks.

EXT. JANET' S CONDO - DAY

Charlie, suspended upside down on a flamng crucifix made up
of makeshift wood, howls in fury as he attenpts to break
free.

I NT. JANET' S CAR - DAY

Gaendol yn whi ps out a piece of rope, strokes her hand over
it.
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That ought to keep himbusy for a

whi | e.

PAUL
So, this trial..

Paul 's cell phone rings; he answers.

PAUL
(into the phone)
Hel | 0?
SCOTIT (O S.)
Hel | o, Paul.
PAUL

(into the phone)
M. President?

JANET
Wo is it?

Paul shushes Janet, | eans forward.
PAUL

(into the phone)
What can | do for you, sir?

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - PAUL'S OFFI CE - DAY

The CEO of Schyumer Corporate Ofices,
stares down at Paul's broken conputer.

SCOrIT
(into the phone)

SCOTT SCHYUMER ( 80s)

| nust say | |ove what you done with

t he pl ace.

PAUL (O S.)
| had sone technical issues.

Scott smrks, kicks away a piece of conpute with his foot.

SCOTT
(into the phone)

Li sten, |'ve been going over your
recent progress here and | believe
it's tine | gave you an eval uati on.
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PAUL (O S.)
Eval uati on?

Scott picks up the photo of Paul and Steven, sneers, flips it
down.

SCOTT
(into the phone)
You know, ability to attend neetings,
boost noral e, keep our conpany's notto
i n check.

PAUL (O.S)
W take what we nake.

SCOTT
(into the phone)
I"mretiring Paul, and in ny place,
need soneone bol d, adventurous,
dari ng.

Terri suddenly enters, rushes over to Scott, hands him a
gl ass of water.

SCOrT
(into the phone)
Sonmeone who isn't afraid to take
risks. Even if it neans cutting the
fat.

PAUL (Q S.)
Li sten about that, there's sonething
you shoul d. ..

Scott's opens the drawer, pulls out a famliar |ooking
f ol der.

SCOrT
(into the phone)
"1l be here for the next hour or two,
doing a little last m nute changes.

PAUL (O. S.)
Changes?

SCOrT
(into the phone)
"Il be waiting for you.

Scott hangs up, sits down, flips the folder open, stares down
at it.
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| NT. JANET' S CAR - DAY
Paul clicks his teeth, hangs up.

JANET
Vel | ?

Paul tucks in his shirt, straightens his collar, takes a deep
br eat h.

PAUL
It's time | nmake an inpression.

| NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Paul and Janet step off the elevators, walk up to Terri's
desk, see Scott glaring at Terri, her eyes filled with tears.

TERRI
| don't understand.

SCOTT
Then, let nme nmake ny point clear.

Scott raises his arm and, with one quick swoop, sw pes the
contents of Terri's desk to the ground.

SCOTT
Get out.

Terri sniffles, grabs her purse, stands up.

PAUL
Terri ?

TERRI
Paul .

Terri hugs Paul, Janet, exits.

PAUL
M. Schyuner?

Scott ignores Paul, wal ks over to Carlos's cubicle, only to
run into Walter, wearing a striped suit.

Walter's eyes go wde, his jaw drops.

WALTER
Sir. If I would ve known you were
com ng, | would' ve..
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Scott smrks.

SCOTT
Shoppi ng again at Goodwi || ?

Wal ter grimaces, |ooks down at his suit as Scott pats himon
t he back and marches up to Carl os.

Paul and Janet step forward.

JANET
Wal ter.

WALTER
What the hell's going on?

A keyboard CRASHES onto the fl oor.

CARLCS (O S.)
(i n Spani sh)
What the fuck!

Janet, Paul, and Walter flip around to find Scott standing
over Carlos, a bag of Wendy's in his hands.

SCOTT
Now, you see Carl 0os?

Scott grabs Carlos by the scruff of his neck, pulls him
forward, shoves the bag of fast food in his face.

SCOTT
This is what happens when you order
the Bi g Bacon Cl assic wthout pickles!

Scott shoves the bag to the ground, smashes it with his foot.

SCOTT
(i n Spani sh)
Pack your stuff and get out.

Carl os gasps, buries his head in his desk as Scott marches
over to SHAUN (19) in the next cubicle and rips off his
headphones.

SCOTT
Rai nbow Si x?

SHAUN
Ghost Recon.
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Scott smrks.

SCOTT
Sane t hi ng.

Scott grits his teeth, grabs the nonitor, rips it out of the
wal |, chucks it at the wall.

Janet, Walter, and Paul watch, eyes wide as the nonitor flies
by LISA (30s), narrowy m ssing her head, and snmashes into
the wal | .

SCOTT
Congrat ul ati ons, now you have all the
time in the world to play.

Scott shoves Shaun's backpack in his hand, marches to M ndy's
cubi cl e.

JANET
Paul .

Paul rushes forward.

PAUL
Scot t!

Scott stops, smrks, turns around.

SCOTT
"1l be with in you just a m nute.

Scott flips back around, wal ks up to M ndy's desk, |eans
forward, grins.

SCOTT
M ndy.

M ndy's eyes go wi de, she freezes.

SCOTT
Rel ax.

Mndy lets out a sigh of relief as Scott picks up a BIG GULP
from her desk, shakes it.

SCOrIT
Alittle large for you isn't it?

M NDY
It hel ps nme unw nd.
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SCOTT
|'msure it does.

Scott sets down the drink, |ooks to the npnitor, sees several
t abs hi dden.

SCOTT
Shoppi ng?

M ndy trenbl es, she takes a deep breath.

M NDY
My husband and | are having a baby.

SCOTT
Real | y?

Scott sneers, |ooks at M ndy's bul ging stomach.

SCOTT
Boy or girl?

M NDY
Boy.

Scott picks up the cup, takes off the lid, dunps it over
M ndy' s head.

SCOTT
| hope you' ve nanmed hi m Ronal d.

M ndy junps up, runs away, as Paul, Janet, and Walter step
forward

PAUL
What the hell do you think you're
doi ng?

SCOrT

A good busi ness only succeeds when al
the pieces are in play.

WALTER
Pi eces?

Scott whips out a pistol, fires it at Walter. The bullet hits
himin the shoul der.

WALTER
Shit.
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Walter hits the ground, as Paul and Janet cry out.

PAUL
No.

JANET
Wal t er!

Janet, Paul, Carlos, Shaun, and Lisa rush to his aid.

PAUL
Have you gone nmad?

Scott sighs, shrugs his shoul ders.

SCOTT
Renmenber all that noney that hel ped
fund your little vacation?

PAUL
Yeah, so?

Scott shifts his eyes towards Walter, shoves the pistol back
in his jacket, marches forward as Paul turns Walter around,
shakes him

PAUL
You didn't...?
VWALTER
It hel ped put me in charge for one
week.
SCOIT (O S.)
And that was all | needed..

Scott stops in front of the six, glares down at them

SCOTT
To see who was real ly desperate.

PAUL
What do you want Scott ?

SCOTT
Cone.

Scott wal ks away, towards Paul's office as Carlos grabs a
towel off Mndy's desk and shoves it over Walter's wound.
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JANET
(to Lisa)
Call for help.

Li sa nods, runs to her cubicle, picks up the phone, as Pau
stands up, marches towards his office.

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - PARKI NG GARAGE - DAY

Gaendol yn plays Resident Evil 4 on Paul's iPhone, next to
Janet's car, until a sudden CRACK catches her attention.

Gnendol yn huffs, | ooks up.

GVENDOLYN
VWell, how was it?

Charlie, his body covered with scars, burn marks, clutches a
bl oody piece of rope in his hands, glares at her.

CHARLI E
Your so smart, nocking nme?

Charlie pounds his fist against his chest, sneers as
Gnendol yn grunbl es, | ooks back down at Paul's phone, resunes

t appi ng.

GWENDCLYN
|"'mnot in the nobod to play right now,
sorry.

CHARLI E
Oh, 1'd think you want to, after
all...

Maddi e steps out from behind Charlie, wearing a crop top,
mni skirt, black boots, and silk |acings.

Gaendol yn grunbl es, puts Paul's phone away.

GVWENDOLYN
Last tine | saw you, you were dangling
out si de Paul's w ndow.

MADDI E
| needed sone to tine to heal.

GAENDOLYN
Li sten honey, the cabaret called, they
want their clothes back.
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Maddi e sneers, conjures up a ball of ice, prepares to fire,
only for Charlie to pull her back.

CHARLI E
Now now, you'll get your chance.
MADDI E
Where are they?
GWENDCLYN
There in an inportant neeting right
now I'mafraid, | can take a

voi cemai | .
Charlie sneers, conjures up a flamng sword, grips it.

CHARLI E
"1l cut you to bits.

Gnendol yn smirks, whips out the sword of Saint M chael,
readi es herself.

GWENDOLYN
Go ahead and try.

Charlie and Maddi e, |ean back, roar, and charge at Gaendol yn.
Gaendol yn rai ses the sword, rushes forward.
| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Paul and Janet step inside as Scott puts his feet up on
Paul ' s desk, takes out a cigar, lights it.

SCOrT
Vel | ?

Paul pulls Janet aside.

PAUL
G wait with the others

JANET
But . ..

Paul ki sses Janet on the lips, grabs her hand, squeezes it.

Janet nods, exits, as Paul closes the door behind her and
storms up to Scott.
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PAUL
Conf ort abl e?

SCOTT
Let's get down to business.

Paul sneers, sits down in a chair as Scott stares down at the
contents of Paul's fol der.

SCOTT
Ww wow wow, | nust say you outdid
yourself with these graphs.

Paul sneers as Scott flips one around, shows it to him

SCOTT

Isn't data beautiful ?
PAUL

It can be.

Scott sighs, grabs the folder, chucks it in the trash can.

Paul ' s eyes go w de.

PAUL
Scott?
SCOTT
"Il be blunt with you Paul .
PAUL
oK?
SCOTT

| want to pronote you, as the new head
of ny conpany.

Scott pulls out an envel ope fromhis jacket, hands it to
Paul .

Paul takes it cracks it open, pulls out a packet, stares at
the front cover

Paul 's eyes nearly burst out of their sockets.
PAUL

That's one hell of a benefit's
package.
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SCOTT
Two nont h vacati on i ncl uded.

Paul hastily flips through the pages.

PAUL
VWhat's the catch?

SCOrT
How does The Peterson Conpany sound to
you?

Paul 's eyes shift towards the trophy on his desk, to Scott,
t he fol der.

SCOTT
Think of it Paul, neetings in Tokyo,
private trips to Hawaii, Costa Rica,
Fiji...

Paul | ooks over his shoulder, stares at the door.

PAUL
Al for what? The expense of ny staff?

SCOTT
"1l hire you a new one, consider it
my final offer.

Paul sighs, closes the folder, tosses it down on the desk,
stands up.

PAUL
| think I'I'l take nmy chances
el sewher e
SCOTT
Then I"'mafraid I'll have to ask for

your resignation.
Paul chuckl es, begins taking off his jacket.

PAUL
You want it?

Paul yanks it off, throws it at Scott, takes off his belt,
unzi ps his pants.

Scott sighs, |ooks away, as Paul rips off his trousers,
underwear, shoes, chucks them on the desk.
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PAUL
Take it, all of it.

SCOTT
| ' m di sappointed in you Paul .

Scott stands up, wal ks over to Paul, pats himon the
shoul der.

SCOTT
You had real potential.

Paul raises his brow, shifts his eyes towards Scott's neck,
spots a famliar whistle hanging around it.

Paul 's eyes go wi de, he steps back, only for Scott to grab
his hand, whip it around.

SCOTT
Now, you're going to be |ate.

HONK!
The office rattles, shakes.
| NT. SCHYUVER CORPORATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

As Janet, Carlos, Lisa, Shaun, and Mndy tend to Walter's
wounds, pieces of tiles crunble to the floor around them

WALTER
The hell? An earthquake?

Carl os whi ps out a rosary, begins praying.
CARLCS
(i n Spani sh)
Qur father, who art in heaven..

Janet arises, rushes towards Paul's office, knocks
frantically at the door.

JANET
Paul ?

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCORATE OFFI CES - PAUL'S OFFI CE - DAY

PAUL
Janet !

Scott clicks his teeth, twists Paul's wist, breaks it, kicks
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himto the ground.

SCOTT
He's |l ooking forward to neeting you.

Paul withers in pain as Scott wal ks over to the door, grabs
the handle, rips it off it's hinges.

SCOTT
Got you a seat right in the front row

Janet's jaw drops, she staggers back.

PAUL
Janet, run

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Janet rushes over to Walter, tries to help himup.

WALTER
Forget it, |eave ne..
JANET
No way.
SCOrT
Well, well, what do we have here?

Scott conjures up a ball of lighting, ains it at the five.

SCOTT
Looks like I have a ness to clean up.

As Scott prepares to strike, Charlie suddenly bursts up from
the floor, with a pair of black w ngs behind his back.

Scott grunbl es, |eans back.

SCOTT
| told you to keep her occupi ed.

CHARLI E
She's, a |l ot tougher than she | ooks.

As Scott sighs, Maddi e suddenly comes crashing through the
gl ass wi ndows, behind the five enployees, startling them

SCOIT
Maddi e?
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MADDI E
She's got the Sword of M chael

Scott grunbles, turns his attention back to Janet, Walter,
and the |lot, takes aim

SCOTT
"1l assure you this will be painless.

Janet wi nces, shuts her eyes, shields Walter, as Scott
prepares to fire.

GANENDOLYN
Don't think sol

Gaendol yn suddenly pops up behind him nicks himwth the
swor d.

Scott sneers, staggers back, joins Charlie and Maddi e as Pau
staggers out of his office.

JANET
Paul .

Janet and M ndy rush over, help Paul maintain his balance as
Gnendol yn rai ses her sword towards the three denons.

HONK!

GWENDOLYN
You shouldn't |eave the engine
running, it could overheat.

SCOTT
You're quite strong for a sinpering
| shim

GV\ENDOLYN

| was trained by Raphael hinself.

Gaendol yn nakes a pose, readies herself, shifts her eyes
towards Carlos, Shaun, Lisa, Walter.

GVWENDCLYN
Can you wal k?

WALTER
|t hink.

Gnendol yn grabs Carlos's keys off his cubicle, tosses themto
him cocks her head towards the el evators.
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Carl os, Shaun and Lisa, lift Walter off the ground and rush
to the el evators, passing by Janet and Paul ..

WALTER
Paul . ..

Paul 's eyes neet Walter's.

PAUL
Go.

Walter cracks a smle, exits with Carlos, Shaun and Lisa as
Maddi e conjures a wecking ball of ice, Carlos his flamng
sword, and Scott, a rod of |ightning.

Gaendol yn shifts her eyes, to Paul, Janet.

GWENDOLYN
Can either of you fight?

Paul spits out blood, shakes his head, as Janet steps
forward

Gaendol yn nods, whi ps out the Spear of Lugh, hands it to her,
as Maddi e's jaw drops.

CHARLI E
The Spear of Lugh?
GWENDOLYN
Nabbed it off of himjust after he

di ed.
Janet takes the spear, stares intently at the flamng tip.

GWENDOLYN
Watch the tip.

Gaendol yn smrks, raises her sword

GVWENDOLYN
Now t han?

Scott sighs, grips his rod.

SCOTT
You'd make a fine denon.

Scott raises his rod, points it at Gaendol yn. Muddi e and
Charlie charge forward.
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Grendol yn and Charlie | ock swords as Janet dodges Maddie's
whi ppi ng bal | .

The four dance around the office, ripping it to shreds as
Scott slowy advances to Paul.

As Paul scranbles to the exit, he stops, winces, grips his
broken hand, stares down at the mark as it slowy transforns
into "Paul ".

" PAUL"
More. ..

SCOTT (O S.)
The nore you resist, the nore hungrier
it gets.

Paul crawl s back into Terri's desk, sneers at Scott, spits at
hi m

PAUL
"1l never give in.

Scott smrks, snaps his fingers.
The el evator doors open.
Paul whi ps his head, his jaw drops.

Scott chuckles as Steven, rotting, blue, black, and green,
steps up to him

STEVEN
Hel | o Paul .

PAUL
St eve.

STEVEN
Hel p ne.

HONK!
The building rattles, rocks.

SCOTT
You're out of tine.

Paul shifts his eyes to a windowto his left, slowy stands
up, presses his hand against it, |ooks down.
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EXT. STREET - DAY

The Night Train, shrouded in a thick fog, barrels through
heavy traffic, straight towards the office building.

| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY
Paul tries to speak, but nothing cones out.

STEVEN
You still have a chance.

Paul whi ps his head around, steps forward.

PAUL
St even?

STEVEN
For gi ve yoursel f.

Scott sneers, conjures a ball of electricity, ranms it into
Steven's chest.

Paul 's eyes go wide, he lunges at Scott.

PAUL
Don't you fucking touch himn

Scott flips around, shoves Paul aside, drops his pistol.

Paul hits the ground, nmpans as Steven drops next to him
shaking, electrified, and lifts up his bracelet.

Paul sniffles, turns to his, shuts his eyes.
| NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Janet thrusts her spear at Maddie, once, twi ce, three tines,
but m sses.

Maddi e sni ckers, junps on top of the desk, shows off her
breasts.

MADDI E
You only wi sh you had these.

JANET
To think I confided in you..

Maddi e gi ggl es, winds up her ball, chucks it at Janet.
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The heavy bl ock of ice hits Janet square in the chest,
knocki ng her to the ground.

MADDI E
| never |iked you humans, so weak,
fragile.

Maddi e whips out a small mrror, fluffs her hair.

MADDI E
However, | nust say, he definitely
knew what he was doi ng when he nade

Eve.

Janet howl s, charges forward, plunges the spear into Maddie's
chest.

Maddi e groans, | ooks down at it.

Janet steps back, rel axes.

Maddi e sneers, grabs the spear, rips it out, tosses it out
the wi ndow, norphs into a hideous succubus, conplete with
devilish | ooking wings, horns, and a long red tail.

Janet freezes, fidgets, shifts her feet towards the door.

MADDI E
|"musually only prey on nen, but...

Maddi e sniffs the air.

MADDI E
Scrunptious, Frederic Malle?

Janet bolts out of the room as Muddi e chases after her.
| NT. SCHYUVER CORPORATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Gaendol yn and Charlie | ock swords, back and forth near
M ndy' s cubi cl e.

CHARLI E
Tired?

GWENDCLYN
Yes, actually.

Gnendol yn suddenly vani shes.

Charlie sneers, grips his sword, peers into Shaun's cubicle.
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CHARLI E
Cone out, conme out, ny little angel..

Charlie tip-toes to Carlos's dirty cubicle, stops, junps in,
brandi shing his sword.

A | oud YAWN catches his attention.
Charlie turns around to find Geendol yn, sprawl ed across a

sofa, reading an Entertai nnent Wekly nagazi ne, wearing a
pair of roller skates.

GNENDOLYN
The shl ock they get away with these
days.

Gaendol yn huffs, throws the nagazi ne aside, stands up, grabs
her sword.

Charlie sees Gaendolyn's roller skates, twitches, digs his
hand into his sword.

CHARLI E
Am | joke to you?

GVWENDCLYN
Don't feel bad, you all are.

Charlie smrks, snorts.

CHARLI E
Vell, than...

Charlie nmorphs into a sadistic | ooking ogre, conplete with
horns, |arge black feet, and broken, jagged | ooking w ngs.

Charlie's voice boons as he speaks.

CHARLI E
| guess I'Il have to change that.

GWENDOLYN
Lovel y, another reason to hate you.

Charlie smrks, throws back his head, lets out a | oud roar.

Gaendol yn whi ps out Paul's phone, pulls up Roller Skate Rags
fromFunny Grl, presses play.

GVWENDOLYN
Charli e.
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CHARLI E
Gnen?

Gaendol yn zi ps around Charlie, slices his shoul der.
Charlie w nces, grabs his arm

CHARLI E
Maddi e!

Janet suddenly shoves past Charlie, with Maddie in hot
pursuit.

MADDI E
Janet !

Janet rushes by Paul, staring down at Steven's corpse.

JANET
Paul !

St even sniffl es.

PAUL
St even.

Scott's eyes shift to Terri, near the el evators.

SCOTT
Terri ?

TERRI
| uh, forgot ny coat.

Terri rushes forward, grabs her coat off her chair, waves to
Paul , and exits.

Charlie trenbles, shakes, lets out a deafening roar as
Gaendol yn snickers, clicks her skates together, and does a
pose.

GWENDCLYN
The roller skate rag's..

Gaendol yn glides forward, slices Charlie across the torso
wi th her sword.

Charlie hows, flings his at Gaendol yn m sses.

GVWENDCLYN
Areally up to date rag.
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CHARLI E
"Il kill you!

As Charlie launches hinself in the air at Gmendol yn, she zips
past him waves her arns in the air back and forth with the
sword, and slices it against Charlie's arns.

GVWENDCLYN
It's heard every place.

Janet kicks a chair into Maddi e, sending her flying across
t he room

JANET
You'll find the grand old fl ag.

Maddi e junps off the chair, flies towards Janet as Paul grabs
Scott's pistol, stands up.

PAUL
Ki ck your states.

Gaendol yn suddenly zips by Scott.

GNENDOLYN
Spi n your wheels.

Scott narrows his eyes at his pistol

SCOTT
You're going to be surprised?

Grendol yn | eans forward |ike a swan, cuts Charlie clean in
half with the sword.

GAENDOLYN
How your torso feels.

Charlie's body PLOPs to the ground like grilled cheese, his
flesh nelts into the floor as Janet runs towards Paul's
of fice, shielding her head, as Maddi e claws at her.

Maddi e's wing's go WHEE, WHEE!

Janet rushes inside Paul's office, slans the door shut with a
THUD, as OGaendol yn spins around, takes aim at Muddie, bends
down, and begi ns zi g-zaggi ng her way towards her.

GVA\ENDOLYN
The girls in Paree, in gay Paree cross
t he sea...
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Paul | oads the gun, points it at Scott.
PAUL
Say it's bigger than can-can ever used
to be...

Scott sneers, charges up his rod, shoots a bolt of lighting
at Paul .

Paul twirls around, dodging it, and shoots a bullet into
Scott's shoul der.

PAUL
Twirl your hips.

Gaendol yn shakes her rear.

GWENDOLYN
Shake your top.

Maddi e fidgets, freezes.

MADDI E
The ever lovin' roller skating rag..

Gnendol yn rai ses her sword, whizzes past Mddie.

Maddi e grunbl es, utters a |oud noban, as her head slowy falls
off and hits the ground with a sickening PLOP.

GWENDOLYN
Rag is on top.

Gaendol yn cl eans off her sword, zips over to Paul, |eans up
agai nst his back, glares at Scott.

Gnendol yn ki cks her skates.

GVWENDOLYN
Ki ck your skat es.

Paul twirls the gun.

PAUL
Spi n your wheels.

Gaendol yn and Paul glide forward.
Scott grimaces, how s, shoots lighting bolts at the pair.

Garendolyn twirls around the blasts, Paul kicks sone away.
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GVAENDCLYN
Twirl your hips.

PAUL
Kick, spin, twirl, shake..

Scott backs into a corner, sneers, trenbles, as Gmendol yn and
Paul exchange gl ances, nod, and advance forward.

GWENDCLYN
CGet your heart a-palpitatin

Gaendol yn rai ses her sword.

PAUL
Get your torso undul at ed.

Paul raises his gun, takes aimat Scott's forehead.

GVWENDCLYN
Be forever syncopat ed.

PAUL
Naughty and accel er at ed.

Scott roars, fires away nercilessly at the pair.

GVWENDOLYN
Ever lovin roller skatin...

OGnendol yn's bl ade slices into Scott's throat.

Scott gasps, raises his hand towards his neck as his head
tunbl es down his torso and stops in front of Paul's feet.

PAUL
Rag is on top!

Paul fires at Scott's forehead.
Si | ence.

Gaendol yn sighs, drops the sword, collapses onto the ground,
as Janet bursts out of Paul's office.

JANET
Paul !

Paul whi ps around as Janet throws herself into his arns.
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PAUL
It's alright.

Janet sniffles, stares into Paul's eyes as Gaendol yn t akes
off the roller skates, picks one up, stares at it.

GNENDOLYN
Well, looks like I've gotten better.

Gnendol yn sighs, tosses the skate away, stands up, grabs her
swor d.

JANET
Dd we stop it?

Paul rushes towards the w ndows, peers outside, as Gmaendol yn
wal ks up to Scott's head and pl aces her heel over it.

GNENDOLYN
Wel |, you know what happens to a train
wi thout it's conductor?

Paul grins, |ooks to Janet, rushes over, hugs her, as
Gaendol yn smrks, exits.

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPORATE OFFI CES - PAUL'S OFFI CE - DAY

SUPER: 1 WEEK LATER

Paul piles his belongings into a cardboard box when suddenly,
Janet knocks at his door.

PAUL
Yes?

Janet wal ks in, acconpanied by Walter, in a hideous | ooking
printed button-up, cast around his shoul der.

JANET
Just wanted to see if you were ready.

Paul sighs, |ooks inside his box, stares at at the picture of
hi msel f, Walter, Steven, and Janet.

PAUL
Yeah, | think that's everything.

Paul grabs the box off the desk and carries it to the door as
Janet and Walter step aside.



103.

I NT. SCHYUMER CORPCRATE OFFI CES - MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Wal ter cl oses the door behind Paul as the Janet slowy picks
up her box fromthe floor next to the door.

WALTER
So, what are you two going to do now?
Now t hat you're both officially..

Janet lifts up her finger, twiddles with the wedding ring
around her finger.

JANET
We're going to go away for a few
nont hs.

VWALTER

VWhere to00?

Paul pulls out a heap of travel brochures from his box, shows
themto Walter.

PAUL
A bit of a cross-country round trip.

WALTER
Wth Schyumer's noney?

PAUL
Left gracelessly in his pocket.

WALTER
Guess he was really expecting you to
take that | ob.

JANET
Hi s | oss.

Wal ter sighs, turns to Mndy, piling her belongings into a
box.

WALTER
Mnd if | conme along? For, you know?

Walter lifts up his bracelet.

PAUL
We'll send you sone pictures.

Wal ter sighs, pats Paul on the shoul der, wal ks up to M ndy.
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WALTER (O. S.)

Need hel p?

JANET
It's a shanme about everyone el se
t hough.

Paul chuckl es.

JANET
Paul ?

PAUL
Remenber Steven's conpany?

JANET
Yeah?

PAUL
Well, his vice president called,
wondered if | was interested in a new
j ob?

Janet's jaw drops, as Shaun and Carl os wal k past her,
carrying two boxes full of their personal bel ongings.

SHAUN
Thanks again M. Peterson.

CARLCS
(i n Spani sh)
Many t hanks.

PAUL
Don't sweat it, and you..

Paul narrows his eyes at Shaun.

PAUL
Get a PlayStation.

SHAUN
Yes, sSir.

Shaun high-fives Carlos, exits with himas Janet watches
Walter help Mndy to her feet.

PAUL
How |l ong is she com ng al ong?
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JANET
The baby's due any nonth now.

PAUL
VWhat she nanme hi nf?

JANET
Gabri el .

M ndy takes a sip of water, waves to Janet and Paul.

The pair wave back, turn their attention back to the
el evators.

JANET
Hey, what happened to Gmnen?

PAUL
| don't know.

Paul takes out a note fromhis pocket, unfurls it.

PAUL
She left me this.

Janet takes the note, reads it, and gl ares back at Paul, eyes
wi de.

| NT. HEAVEN - | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - DAY

Gnendol yn, in handcuffs stands outside a roomas an ARCHANGEL
(40s) slowy opens the door to a nysterious room The angel
shoves Gaendol yn inside, slanms the door shut behind himas a
light flickers on above her.

Gaendol yn huffs, shakes her head, as a shadowy figure cl onps
f orward

ST. MCHAEL (O S.)
So, | heard you took ny sword.

GWENDOLYN
Yeah, you see, | kind of needed it,
for uh, a m ssion.

ST. M CHAEL THE ARCHANGEL, steps into view

ST. M CHAEL
A m ssion?
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GNENDOLYN
Well, you have it back now, so..

Gaendol yn stands up, tries to leave, only for St. Mchael to
slam his fist down on the table.

Gaendol yn bites her tongue, turns around.
GWENDCLYN
Pl ease, don't rat nme out too you know
who. ..

St. Mchael sneers, gestures towards the chair.

Gaendol yn rai ses her brow, sits down, as St. Mchael pulls
out a white folder, slides it over to her.

ST. M CHAEL
| have a new m ssion for you

Gaendol yn takes the folder, picks it up, scans the photo on
top of it.

Gaendol yn''s eyes go w de.
It's M ndy.

END



