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OVER BLACK:

SAMANTHA (V. Q)
I want you to close your eyes— o
on, close them.. Now, | want you to
i magi ne sonet hing very specific for
me: picture a single, solitary pin-
prick of light within a void of utter
not hi ngness. Thi ck, bl ack enpti ness.
But this pin-prick of light, it’s
becom ng | arger, brighter, stronger.
It’s calling you, drawi ng you near...

A single PINPRI CK of |ight begins growing |larger until...

I NT. CORPORATE OFFI CE -- DAY

SHAFTS OF SUNLI GHT cut through wi ndow blinds, illum nating

the face of SAMANTHA JENSEN-— t hree decades young and, wth
the way |light franes her face, it's as if she's hal fway

hi dden i n shadow, a cave dweller tenpting the sun, Plato's

allegory conme to life for the briefest of nonents as..

SAMVANTHA
This image, this was the sight seen
by a | ookout aboard a battleship
astray at sea... The | ookout, he
called to his Captain: “Light bearing
starboard.” And his Captain replied:
“Is it steady or noving astern?” The
| ookout returned his gaze to the sea,
answering: “lIt is steady, Captain.”
Wi ch, of course, neant they were on
a collision course with another
ship...

REVERSE ANGLE to reveal: a common WHI TE COLLAR WORKER, we' ||
call himEDWARD — 50s, a little overweight and a little
conf used— poor posture perhaps fromthe Atl as-like wei ght
on his shoul ders.

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
And so the Captain called to his
Si gnal man, “Signal that ship: W are
on a collision course. Advise you
change course 20 degrees.” But back
came a signal: “Advisable for you to
change course 20 degrees.”

( MORE)



SAMANTHA (cont' d)

(t hen)
The Captain huffed and retorted:
“Send: | ama Captain, change course
20 degrees.” “And |I'm a seaman second

class,” canme the reply. “You had
better change course.”

REVERSE ANGLE on A DI FFERENT WORKER occupyi ng the same seat
Edwar d was— he nods, ki nda understands where she's going...

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
By this time, the Captain was

furious. He barked, “Send: | ama
battl eshi p. Change your course 20
degrees.”

A THI RD WORKER, sitting in the proverbial hot seat now,
gul ps— dreadi ng the concl usion of her story.

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
The Captain awaited a reply, his crew
surroundi ng him Mnents passed,
their collective breath held, but
back it cane: “You may be a

battleship... but I ama |ighthouse.”
(after a nonent)
and so the Captain, well— he

éhénged hi s course.

BACK TO EDWARD: noddi ng, awkward sil ence, eyes shifting.

EDWARD
...l=1"mnot sure | understand.
SAMVANTHA
It's an all egory, Edward. In our
lives, we will all be net with that
pi nprick of |ight— that imovable
object. We will all find ourselves
t here, and when we do... we nust be

prepared to change course— to right
the ship, so to speak...

Ed' s eyes betraying sone kernel of doubt, a |long-held fear.

EDWARD
...so that's it, huh?

She lifts an enpty STORAGE FILE BOX to the table.

EDWARD (cont' d)
...how do you even sleep at night?



SAMVANTHA
(not skipping a beat)
Two Anmbi ens and a gl ass of w ne
usual |y does the trick

O f Samant ha, blinking matter-of-factly:
MATCH CUT TO

LATER

And Sam gat hers her bel ongi ngs, night encroachi ng through
wi ndows as she noves into a...

HALLWAY

to find the entire floor enpty— a wastel and of her creation
as she passes the turnoil she's caused: A FIST HOLE in dry
wal |, an entire box of BELONGA NGS strewn |ike vomt, PAPERS
& RESUMES shredded, littering the floor |ike vol canic ash.

But Sam just bee-lines for an elevator, never batting an eye.

I NT. AIRPLANE - FLYING -- N GHT

Sam wat ches New York City slowy fade away from her w ndow
seat, dazed by a week of layoffs, studying her own
REFLECTI ON as she holds a hal f-finished SUDOKU sheet . ..

STEWARDESS (O S.)
| see you.

Sam bl i nks— did she really just hear that?

STEWARDESS (O. S.) (cont'd)
I see you..

She turns to find a YOUNG STEWARDESS | eani ng over a sl eeping
PASSENGER (40s) as she repeats...

STEWARDESS
Ice for you? You asked for ice, yes?

SAVANTHA
Yes— Ch, I'msorry. Thank you.



She takes the glass of ice, pouring two fingers of SCOTCH
fromtiny travel bottles, then topping it off with Sprite
before...

PASSENCGER
Long day, huh?

SAVANTHA
Long week— nont h— nmake that life.

PASSENGER
| hear you. Mergers and acqui sitions.
Real world WoIlf of Wall Street type
a' shit. Either drives you off a roof
or into a pile of coke.

SANMANTHA
Ww, talk about difficult choices.

PASSENCGER

Not that difficult...
(sharing a | augh)
Your sel f? Whudduyou do?

She sips her scotch, lets it burn, savoring the i mediate
dopami ne rush, nelting a bit into her seat as...

SAMVANTHA
Cor porat e Downsi zing. Real world Wl f
of the Board Roomtype a' shit.

PASSENGER
"Ya' fired"...

Sam taps her nose, points in his direction— "you got it."

PASSENGER (cont ' d)
Gotta be hard, right? Breaking up
soneone's |life like that— | can't
even i magi ne.

Sam pauses, a nerve exposed.
SAMVANTHA
"Either drives you off a roof or into
a pile of coke."

They "cheers,"” Samtossing back the remai nder of her drink.



SAMANTHA (cont' d)

A job |ike any other. Sonebody's
gotta be axed and sonebody's gotta do
the axing. Pays well, | get to
travel, and | get to be that person
t hat ushers soneone into a new stage
of their life. Change is always hard,
but it doesn't have to be a bad
t hi ng. .

(t hen)
Sonetimes, you have to put a part of
your |ife behind you..

I NT. BALTI MORE | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT -- DAY
Samant ha traversing the terrain of term nals as TRAVELERS
pass by |like snakes of flesh— blurred lines that nerge
together like turbulent rivers rushing past.
SAMANTHA ( POST- LAP)

...just never | ook back, keep noving

forward— |i ke blinders— always keep

your blinders on.
EXT. LONG TERM Al RPORT PARKI NG -- DAY

Sam tuggi ng her rolling BAGGAGE as we MATCH CUT TO. ..

CLOSE ON: A BOX

shaki ng ever so slightly, sonmeone WH STLI NG as we. ..

PULL BACK a bit to reveal it's being carried on a DOLLY...
FURTHER BACK as we notice we're noving down a wal kway and..
PANNI NG DOWN as the box is laid upon a front stoop and..
RACK- FOCUS to show a MESSENGER wal ki ng away and turning the
corner out of sight as we study the ADDRESS on the box-top:
Samant ha Jensen, 2844 Pinwheel Dr...

I NT. MESSENGER VAN -- DAY

Messenger clinbs inside, his face obscured by a | ow sl ung

cap, only his torso in sight as he slides a LAPTOP onto his
knees and types a conmand as. ..



EXT. BALTI MORE | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT -- DAY

Sam speed-wal ks through a vast parking |ot as she speaks on
her CELL:

SAVANTHA
Look: HR wanted 12 m d-1| evel
enpl oyees laid off— that's what we
did. Not 11, not 13... 12. | just got
home and |I' m not even entertaining
t he thought of work til tonorrow—
adi os. ..

—CLI CK- as she pockets her phone, finds her Mercedes G.C 300
and heaves her luggage in the rear— sliding a crooked LOAD
FLOOR COVER back in place as her cell rings— "JACE"

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
... hey, babe— just | anded—— hopi ng

to come straight hone. | could use,
oh, twelve hours of sleep— is that
right?

(smrks)

| could use twel ve hours of that too.

INT. SAM S SUV -- CONTI NUCUS

Sam enters, hooks her cell to a USB charger— presses
SPEAKER as she lets down her hair, kicks off her heels,
tosses her blazer on the passenger seat...

SAMVANTHA
Tell CeeCee I'lIl read her a story
toni ght. ..

JACE (V.Q)

Be careful what you wi sh for— she's
hooked on Alice in Wnderl and ri ght
now. . .

SAVANTHA
What happened to the... the Big Red
Dog— what's his nanme?

JACE (V.Q)
Cifford...

SAVANTHA
That' s t he one.



JACE (V.Q)
We went through sone old boxes in the
attic, she picked it out— said Alice
rem nds her of nmommy. ..

SAMVANTHA
Gh god, | hope not—

CEE- CEE (V. O.)
Mommyyyyy!

SAVANTHA
CeeCee, hey baby, | just |anded and
I"'mon ny way hone. ..

CEE- CEE (V. Q)
Daddy says you work too nuch.

She breathes deep, rolls her neck, releasing & relaxing in
confortable isolation — insulated fromthe world behind
DARK TI NTED wi ndows. . .

SAVANTHA
Daddy's right...

CEE-CEE (V. Q)
You' re com ng home? We're naki ng
mashed potty-toes!

SAVANTHA
That doesn't sound very appeti zi ng.

CEE- CEE (V. Q)
Toe nails and all. ..

SAVANTHA
Mrmmm

CEE-CEE (V.Q)
You'll read ne a story?

SAVANTHA
Alice in Wnderland, right?

CEE-CEE (V. Q)
She goes down the rabbit hole and she
dies. ..

SAVANTHA
Honey, she doesn't die. She just—



CEE- CEE (V. Q)
Spl at. Dead.

Sam pauses— tad disturbed at her daughter's sense of hunor.

SAVANTHA
I'Il read it while we cuddl e, deal ?

CEE- CEE (V. Q)
Deal . Back to mashi ng toes. Bye!

SAVANTHA
Love you, ny Ceehorse..

—CLI CK— as CeeCee hangs up, abruptly leaving Samin silence.
Finally, she reaches bel ow the steering wheel —— hand ener ges

wi th a BREATHALYZER connected to her steering col um— an
ignition interlock system

It's light blinks a steady, BLOOD RED.

She SI GHS deeply, the renmenbrance of sone | ong-hel d burden,
and then blows: all clear — light turning a SOOTH NG BLUE

Her ignition starts just as her doors auto-lock and, for a
monment... she’s concerned— did they always do that?

She shakes her head as if shaking off rust, rubs her red-
rimed eyes as her cell rings again: “Unknown Caller”

She answers.

SAM
Jace?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Ms. Jensen...

SAM
Who is this?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O
Your guardi an angel — or am |
devil on your shoulder? Alitt
bot h perhaps. ..

He pauses, FAINT LAUGHTER audi bl e as Sam checks her phone
di spl ay again: "Unknown Caller"



SAM
Sorry, | think you have the wong
nunber —

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

| have the exact nunber | want...
Samant ha Jensen: Born 7/11/1983, | ast
known address 2844 Pi nwheel Drive,

pl ace of enploynent: Pinnacle |Inc,
Cor por at e Downsi zi ng Departnent. ..

(t hen)
Tell me, Sam do you enjoy your job?

Sam tenses, breath quickening, hand trenbling until she
hangs up, tosses her phone on the passenger seat.

But again, it rings: “Unknown Caller”

She presses decline, closes her eyes, finding her center,
suppressi ng bundl ed nerves until...

VROOM-YROOOOM—VYRRRROOOOM as her engi ne ROARS |i ke she’s
chal | engi ng another driver to a race at a stoplight.

Except for one thing: she's not touching the pedals.

Abruptly, her ON STAR SERVI CE chines— that fam liar VO CE
tapping directly into her SPEAKER SYSTEM

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont' d)

Still attenpting to fix your problens
t hrough avoi dance, | see. |If you just
ignore it for long enough, it wll
fix itself... isn't that right?

(t hen)

Do not ignore nme again. Say yes if
you under st and. .

Sam can’t even breat he.
VROOM-YROOOOOOOOM  as her engine grow s.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Say yes if you understand, Samantha.

Sam pul s at her door HANDLE— | ocked.

SAM
Listen, if you' re sone disgruntled
enpl oyee nmy conpany fired, you have
t he wong person—



UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

Do | ? Perhaps | made a m stake— a

grave error. ..
Sam flicks her wi ndow LEVERS— won't budge.
SAM

| deliver bad news but | don't nmke

it— don't shoot the nmessenger..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

Shoot the sheriff, not the deputy—

is that it?

SAM
Ri ght, exactly...

Sam presses her sunroof CONTROLS— no response.

agai n, Sam confused as...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

Li sten cl osely, Samantha: | have
assunmed control of your vehicle's
operation. | control whether you
exit. | control whether you
accelerate. | control whether you
survive. .

10.

LAUGHTER

Sam attenpts to wave down a passi ng STRANGER— no di ce.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont' d)

Now, then... tell nme: Do you enjoy

your job?
No response, so... VROOM-YROOOOOOOOOOOM

UNKNOMWN CALLER
Do you?!

SAM
I— 1 don't know. .. |I...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
You what. ..

SAM
(defiant)
.yes, 1 do.



11.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O.)
Good, it's inportant to enjoy what
you do. We only have so nuch tinme—
life is short, as they say...
(t hen)
Let's take a ride, shall we?

Her Mercedes reverses violently, Sam unaware of what’s
behi nd her——coul d be another car——could be a person—a
fucking stroller pushed by a granny for all she knows but. ..

SUWV stops on a dinme and peels out, barreling for the exit as
t he sun di ps bel ow the horizon— Sam reachi ng for her seat
belt like her life depends on it...

Because it does.

EXT. BALTI MORE Hl GHWMAY -- SUNSET

Sami s Mercedes weaves through traffic— speeding at a clip
of 80 MPH as. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
... how nmuch do you nmeke, Samantha?

I NT. MERCEDES (MOVI NG -- SUNSET

Sam whi t e- knuckl e grips her steering wheel, slick |eather
slipping through her fingers |like hour-glass sand, powerl ess
as. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
This is a nice vehicle, you've just
returned froma week-long trip to New
York, your hone is in an aged
community where little boys and girls
can roamfree, their parents
unworri ed about who may run them over
or run off with them..

(t hen)

You live a nice life, Sam You have
your job to thank for that— your
enpl oyer. So, how nuch do you nake?

SAM
|— | don't know— sl ow down!

VROOOOOOOOM  as the Mercedes ACCELERATES to 95, 100 MPH as
Sam SLAMS t he brake pedal hel plessly...
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SAM (cont ' d)
One- hundred fifty!

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
...that's it?

SAM
Two with comm ssions & bonuses—
pl ease sl ow down, you're gonna get
someone kil l ed!

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
How i ronic. .

She pauses for the briefest of nmonments, l[ost in thought—
sonet hing | ong-held and buried threatening to resurface but,
just like that: her blinders are back in place.

SAM
Where are we— \Were are we goi ng?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
| ask the questions. And pl ease,
don't pretend |like you don't know. ..

(t hen)

When you're in town, you drive this
drive every norning and back every
eveni ng. Sonetinmes twi ce so that you
can let little Browni e out to bake
his own brownies in your inmmuaculately
mani cured |awn while you stare
absently at the life you know you
don't deserve as you sneak a gl ass of
Wi ne at noon. ..

Of Samantha, terrified — as if her own consci ence has
grown a voi ce — suppressing her sobs as...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O.) (cont'd)
I know you, Sam Better than you know
yoursel f, perhaps. But today, that is
goi ng to change. ..

Sam finds her cell, conspicuously dialing a nunber— ON
SCREEN. 911

SAVANTHA
This is insane— stop this. Wat do
you want — you want noney? You | ost
your job and you're hurting for cash,
so you're taking ne hostage, that it?



UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
Very perceptive of you. A veritable
Si gnund Freud, |adies and gentl enen—

Her cell reads: "connected"

SAMVANTHA
Want nme to float you until you find
sonmething else? 1'Il even help you
find a new position— an upgrade— a

pronotion. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
From desk jockey to CEO—

SAMANTHA
Sonmething like that...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
You woul d do that?

SAVANTHA
| can help you, if you just let ne.

A nonent as it seens he's really considering the offer —
911 still connected — silence until, finally, he LAUGHS
heartily. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Conme, now, Samantha... |s that what
you think this is? Acry for hel p?
Sonme sad attenpt at exploiting you—
at blackmailing you?

SAVANTHA
Wiy el se woul d you hack into ny
vehicle and drive ne north on | -75
t hen? Way won't you let nme out?

No response.. .
Sam gl ances to her cell: still "connected"..

She ups the volune a bit, HEARING An operator? Sonmeone
speaki ng— si ngi ng? Vol une hi gher until...

ELEVATOR MUSI C, sonething tauntingly upbeat until someone
speaks agai n:

CAR MANUFACTURER (V. Q)
"Pl ease stay on the line for our next
avai |l abl e representati ve.

( MORE)

13.



14.

CAR MANUFACTURER (V. Q.) (cont'd)
We apol ogi ze for the wait, and for
the car trouble..."

Back to that elevator nusic until —CLICK- |ine goes dead.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
They really care for their custoners,
don't they? Have to respect their
dedi cation. ..

Sam begi ns breat hing harder, quicker— hyperventilating...

SAMVANTHA
What —— Why are you—— Just tell ne
what you want, okay? Whatever it is,
we can work sonething out...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
I want you to reach into your glove
conpartment. ..

She | ooks to the gl ove-box, pausing...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.Q.) (cont'd)
Go on, now...

She does, finding a fifth of CHEAP RUSSI AN VODKA.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.Q.) (cont'd)
Bott ons up.

SAM
| don't— I'm sober. | don't drink.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O.)
Only the occasional bottle of w ne
with friends? Arare blip on the
radar? Another addition to the | ong
list of Samantha Jensen's terrible
choi ces that accrue no consequences.

SAM
Who are you—— How do you know nme?

A pause until he responds, al nost apathetic:
UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

Drink up, Samantha. You'll need the
liquid courage.



15.

EXT. SAM S SUV -- DAY

Mer cedes takes a sharp turn off a hi ghway— heading for a
busi ness district in the distance as...

I NT. SAM S SUV -- CONTI NUCUS
Sam eyes the buildings & tenenents with recognition...

SAMANTHA
This is insane— Tell nme why you're
doing this...

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
You' ve fired hundreds of people from
their jobs— dozens upon dozens of
wi ves and husbands and sons and
daughters— affecting their lives in

unknown and irrevocable ways... like
ripples that turn into tidal waves...
(t hen)

Now, you're going to fire yourself.

EXT. PINNACLE | NC. BU LDI NG -- DAY

We pull into the PARKING LOT of an office building, cold and
comon exteri or— PI NNACLE | NC enbl azoned above an entrance.

SAMANTHA (V. Q)
It woul d have been someone else, if
it weren't ne. | didn't fire them |
just... delivered the news.
In the distance, notice a dirty white MESSENGER VAN as we. ..
CUT TO
A STEAM NG STYROFOAM CUP OF COFFEE

in a cup holder as a pair of hands fondle a STRI NG OF ROSARY
BEADS— fingernails encrusted with dirt & grinmne.

NOTI CE the distinctive ANCHOR CHARM att ached.
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I NT. MESSENGER VAN -- DAY

Messenger hol ds a HANDKERCHI EF over his nmouth & nose, his
eyes squinting as he uses a HAMMER to smash a si ngl e ROSARY
BEAD to dust upon his m ddl e consol e.

SAMANTHA (V. Q)
You woul dn't punish a reporter for
relaying that a hurricane is com ng,
woul d you? No, you blane the storm
for the danage, not the weat herman...

A dirty rag scrapes the debris into the coffee.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
Peopl e bl ame the weat her man everyday.

Dirty fingers replace the CAP to the coffee cup.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
They bl ane others for their problens
to alleviate the burden of their
responsibility...

HANDKERCHI EF | owers to reveal his face but...

A SHAFT OF LIGHT slices through the driver w ndow— gl ass
refracting and distorting like we're staring into the SUN
itself as...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Never forget: people need soneone to
bl ame. They need a scapegoat— a
whi ppi ng boy— a fall guy...

He places the string of beads around his neck and pl aces the
the CUP in a DRINK CARRI ER anongst three others and exits...

INT. SAM S SUWV -- CONTI NUQUS
Sam br eat hi ng deeply, overwhel ned as. ..

SAVANTHA
Pl ease, just let me outta here.

AHEAD. Messenger throws on a SU T JACKET, wrenches a
MESSENGER BAG on hi s shoul der— appears deci dedly nore
pr of essional ...
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UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Your wish is ny command: |'mgoing to
unl ock your door and you're going to
wal k directly to your boss' office...
where you're going to quit your job—

SAM
|l— | can't, | won't...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Need sone extra notivation, perhaps?

He noves into the building— DRI NK CARRIER at his side as..

| NSERT: Messenger's dirty fingers on his i Phone— texting a
video to "Ms. Jensen"

Saml s CELL chirps: a new text nessage... a VI DEO RECORDI NG
of a nice home in a nice nei ghborhood.

SAM
That's nmy— How did you— That's ny
house. . .

She's frozen as VIDEO ZOOMS | N and now we can see that LARGE
BOX on the front stoop upon a WELCOVE MAT that reads The
Jensens. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Speci al delivery for Samantha Jensen:
an explosive rigged to bl ow upon
opening. If you don't do as | say——
if you don't follow ny exact

instructions, | will ring your
doorbell. | wonder who will answer,
who wi |l open that package...?

(t hen)

Per haps your husband, Jason. O maybe
your daughter, CeeCee...

Samcries silently, helplessly... hopelessly as..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q.) (cont'd)
Now, then: it drinks the vodka as its
told... or else a tragedy unfolds.

She eyes the vodka, takes a deep breath, cracks the top and
guzzles a shot— gritting her teeth as the cheap al cohol
burns her esophagus.



18.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Good girl. Now, | want you to reach
under your seat...

Sam does, shakily— finding a WATCH BOX— pulling it open to
reveal a little SMLEY FACE PIN with doll-Iike EYES.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.O.) (cont'd)
You're going to wear that for ne.
Place it on your chest— Hurry up,
now, we're short on tine..

She breathes in, calmng herself, sweat trickling down her
brow—— accidentally POKING her skin with the pin— draw ng
BLOCOD before she affixes it her shirt...

OFF that eerie SM LI NG FACE W TH DEAD EYES. .
SLOW FADE TO

I NT. OFFI CE BU LDI NG -- DAY

Messenger noving through a | obby— his face nonentarily
eclipsed by the AFTER- | MAGE of the smiley face pin until...

VWE FOLLOW Messenger as he turns down a hal | way— past
cubi cl es and CO WORKERS—— carefully carrying that DRI NK
CARRI ER until|l he turns another corner and..

He enters a MEN S RESTROOM | eavi ng us outsi de.

We HEAR the click-clacks of nen's dress shoes approaching
until an ASSI STANT nears the restroom-— al so carrying four
coffees in a DRINK CARRI ER until. ..

Messenger strikes through the restroom door— pulling
assistant inside |like a sand spider on prey as we HEAR a
short scuffle and...

Messenger energes with his coffees, a small STAIN on his
pants (bl ood or coffee?) and a new NAME- TAG t hat reads JEFF

I NT. MAIN OFFI CES -- CONTI NUOUS

He noves into an open-concept floor with a vast array of
CUBI CLES and the incessant drum of WORKERS on headsets,
keyboards cl acking, copiers & shredders & fax nachi nes
whirring as...
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Messenger drops the coffees on a desk and wal ks away, noving
down a far hallway and out of sight before..

SAVANTHA
rounds a corner, nerves barely hi dden— breathing hard—

di shevel ed and desperate—— attenpting to cal m her nerves
W th a breathing exercise until...

I NT. LARGE OFFI CE -- CONTI NUOUS
Sam enters, knocking lightly before she takes a seat...
VO CE (O S.)
Sanf? Thought you were taking the day

off to be with your famly...

REVERSE ANGLE to reveal: DEAN — he's m d-50s, steel fox.

SAMANTHA

Il— | was, I'm.. here now
DEAN

You okay? You look... tired.

KNOCK- KNOCK as a SECRETARY (20s) enters with those coffees.

SECRETARY
Sorry, Dean? Your coffee's here.
guess Jeffery just... left then? He's
so weird.
DEAN
That he is. Thank you, Mona..
(to Sam

Wul d you |ike sone cof fee— sone
tea— sone water?

SAMVANTHA
I'"'mfine, thank you.

Secretary | eaves them closes the door behind her.

O f Dean eyeing Sam her disheveled state, noticing that
PIN, her BLUETOOTH ear pi ece. ..
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I NT. MESSENGER VAN -- SI MULTANEQUS

Messenger wat ching the PIN VIDEO FEED on a | aptop, Dean's
face in the shot, sipping that COFFEE..

DEAN ( ON SCREEN) UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
You sure? Listen, corporate Do it, Samantha. Do it or
cal | ed about New Yor k— t hey you risk your famly. Do it
wanted 13 | ayoffs, they had for them— to protect them—
to fire the last guy to prevent any further harm
t hensel ves— to yoursel ves or others—

SAMANTHA (O S.)
—I1 quit.

I NT. LARGE OFFI CE -- SI MULTANEQUS
Dean taken aback— literally | eaning back in his chair.

DEAN
Sam it's not that big a deal —

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Bravo, Sanmant ha. Bravo..

SAVANTHA
|'"msorry, Dean. Thank you for the
opportunity. Truly. It's been a
pl easure working with you but. ..

Sam di scretely takes a NOTEPAD & PEN from Dean's desk
| eani ng her chest away fromthe view, witing as she
conti nues speaki ng:

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
| just— | need to nove on. | need to
do sonething nore... rewarding.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Vell put...

DEAN
Rewar di ng? |'ve taken good care of
you, haven't I? Is it a raise you
want — you got it— nane it..

Sam sl ides a NOTE onto his desk, Dean eyes it, jaw dropping
as if her price is egregious...

DEAN (cont' d)
Excuse nme, Sam-— |'Ill just be nonent.
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Dean rises, noving for the door — Samtense as he wal ks
behi nd her and just as he reaches for his door handle...
He col | apses to the ground— withi ng— convul sing..

Sam noves to his side, in shock at the sight of FOAM ri sing
fromhis throat. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

(1 aughi ng)
Look at his face— If only I could
hear his thoughts— "Is this a heart
attack? Am | dying?" No and yes..
SAMANTHA
Jesus, Jesus— Dean, you're okay,
you' re gonna be okay, 1'll get

hel p. ..
She npves for the door too but...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

Sam stop— | want you to think very
carefully before you wal k out that
door. ..

(she pauses)
Your life and the lives of your
famly are at stake, here. You do not
wal k out that door until | tell you
to. You do not get help. You do not
do a goddamm thing but watch himdie.

Saml s hand trenmbl es on the door knob, falls to her side.

She turns, slowy, to find Dean taking his last painfully
raspy breaths— his eyes losing life like a TV goi ng dark—
his tightly knotted fists | oosening ever so slowy.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Now, then. You're going to w pe your
eyes and you're going to find a
smile...

Sam checki ng her reflection in a hangi ng M RROR— nascar a
runni ng, eyes red and bl oodshot— contorting her face into
an unconvincing smle as...

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
...and you're going to wal k outside
but before you do, do ne a favor,
woul d you: take your note with you
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Sam st eps around Dean's dead body, scraping her note off his
desk that reads:

HOSTAGEKE

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Valiant effort, nmy dear. But no
ci gar..

She begrudgi ngly pockets the note and exits.

I NT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG -- CONTI NUOUS

Sam cl oses Dean's door behind her, turning to nearly collide
with his Secretary...

SECRETARY
Sam | thought you took the day off
to be with—

SAMVANTHA

Just had to pop in to explain the
conf usi on about New Yor K.

Sam bl ots her eyes with fingertips, valiantly attenpting to
conceal her shock

SECRETARY
Ri ght, the notorious 13th Cuy.
SAVANTHA
That's the one. Listen, Dean said
he's not feeling well— | woul dn't
di sturb him..
SECRETARY
He has a neeting in an hour—
SAVANTHA
I'"d give himsome space till then

Secretary relents, noving back to her desk.

SECRETARY
ki e doke. Tell the famly | said
hell o. ..
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EXT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG -- CONTI NUOUS

Sam breezi ng through the doors, hurriedly approaching her
Mercedes which is still running (it will always be running),
pi cki ng up speed before she halts |ike a skidding wheel ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

Hurry, now, Samantha. You don't want
little mss Sunshine in there getting
any bright ideas— "rapping at his
chanber door"..

(no response)
Thi nk about it, Sam you will be the
| ast person to have seen himalive—
only you— no one else. Do you think
you shoul d stick around to see what
ki nd of sense they can nmake of this?

Sam opens her driver-door, pausing there like Aice before
the rabbit hole until...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q.) (cont'd)
Per haps we should ring your doorbell.

SAMVANTHA
No, stop! I'mgetting back in...
(nods to herself)
I"mgetting back in.

She nakes her choi ce— enters her SUV once nore.

I NT. SAM S SUV -- CONTI NUQUS

Fam liar CLICK of her doors |ocking and Samis again trapped
i nsi de a speedi ng casket.

She rips the PIN off her chest— flinging it agai nst her
passenger wi ndow—— SLAMS her fists into her steering wheel,
agai nst her own w ndow, into the REARVI EW M RROR

Sam CRIES, |etting her guard down.

SAMVANTHA
(t hrough sobs)
why. .. why? WHY!

A MOTORI ZED WHIR i s heard—— Sam noti ci ng: the REARVI EW
M RROR angling itself back where it was— a |little DARK EYE
in the corner of the glass— A TINY CAMERA
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
Now you know what it feels like to
| ose sonet hing— to | ose soneone..

Her SUV whi sks her out of the parking |lot and back towards
the city-scape loomng in the distance— sun falling behind
t he downtown skyline |ike an EYE peeking through a keyhol e.

EXT. BALTI MORE H GHWVWAY -- SUNSET

Sami's Mercedes travels at a clip of 80 MPH, threading gaps
bet ween ot her vehicles as...

INT. SAM S SUV -- SUNSET

Sam struggles to catch her breath, twisting the AC full -
bl ast, sweat trickling down her brow, her heart beating in
her ears—— a slight BUZZZZZ as she noti ces:

A FLY

sui ci de- bonbi ng her w ndshield over and over again,
desperately clawi ng at inches of glass that separate it from
the free-world— just |ike Samant ha. ..

SAMANTHA
Al'l this because you | ost your job?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
It's a mad, nad worl d. ..

SAMVANTHA
Way hi m—— why not me— why not Kkill
me i nstead?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
You did tell ne to shoot the sheriff.

SAMANTHA
No nore ganes——

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Al'l of those puzzles you do— Sudoku,
Scrabble, Solitaire... and you're
asking for the answer— for a clue—
for a cheat?
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EXT. DOANTOWN BALTI MORE -- SUNSET

SHAFTS OF SUNLI GHT cut through skyscrapers |ike god-knives,
cl ouds above bl eeding |ike sheep from sl aughter, packed
| anes of traffic below |like steer before the sane.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Put those skills to good use, Sam—
figure me out. ..

INT. SAM S SUWV -- SUNSET

Sam wat ches | anes of traffic pass around her, SNAKES OF RED
on the right, RIVERS OF WHI TE on her left as she racks her
brain, m nd spinning as it searches her short-term nenory.

SAMVANTHA
| read peopl e everyday. Mst aren't
good at hiding who they are. They
keep things close to the chest, but
even that can be a give-away...

CLCSE- ON: THAT FLY

now buzzi ng hel pl essly agai nst the SUNROOF, freedom so cl ose
yet inpossibly far away...

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
...how did you know where | [ive?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
A QQA— lovely. Tell you what: you
take a drink, | answer a question. In
t hat order. ..

Sam eyes the quarter-enpty Vodka bottle, takes a sw g,
al nost wel com ng the instant rush of relief.

SAMVANTHA
How d you know?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Google is a powerful tool...

SAVANTHA
Seriously? When you graduate coll ege,
you learn very quickly to set your
online accounts to private... Try
agai n.
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UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Fiery— | like it. But | am serious.
Your fornmer enployer has an easily-
accessi bl e enpl oyee dat abase. Next
guestion. ..

Sam t osses back a shot, coughing as it burns.

SAMVANTHA
What was your job— the one you | ost.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
|. T. Conme on, now, Sam— you can do
better. Where's ny hard-hitting
expose—— gi mre your best Katie
Couric. ..

She guzzles the |iquor, eyes glossing as she studies the
passi ng LANDSCAPE—— derelict buildings covered in GRAFFITI,
dozens of HOVELESS pitching tents beneath BI LLBOARDS touti ng
brand- name products they'll never own...

SAMANTHA
What was your conpany cal |l ed?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
I worked for many conpanies. | was
freel ance— a consul tant.

SWV rolls beneath an OVERPASS— suddenly feeling darker
inside this crypt, light fading as we approach DOANTON.

SAVANTHA
A consultant...?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
A wast ed question. Drink up..

SAMANTHA
I wouldn't fire a consultant.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O.)
We all do things we would never have
t hought we woul d do.

Sam bl i nks her eyes as if waking froma fog, mnd clearing.

SAMVANTHA
| wouldn't— My conpany doesn't fire
consultants... we fire direct

enpl oyees.
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A MOMENT— Caller silent— cal mbefore the stormuntil...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
A surprise at every turn with you...

As her SWV literally nmakes a turn.

SAVANTHA
This isn't about a job. You weren't
fired— not by ne at |east...

Passi ng FORECLOSURES, now. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
| mpressi ve, Samant ha. No wonder you
make the salary you do— or nade,
rather. ..

SAMVANTHA
Wo are you— what do you want ?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

"Il give you that one for free: |
want to tear... you... down—— piece
by sel f-absorbed piece— | want you
to | ose everything and everyone you
hol d dear so that | can watch you
grovel and grasp at the ashes of your
l[ife, attenpting to recapture the
beauty and nmagi c you once took for
granted as if rebuilding a coll apsed
sand castle...

(t hen)
My God, will that be a sight to
behol d: Samant ha Jensen's life
slipping through her hands |ike hour-
gl ass sand. .

Sam shakes with fear— feeling as if there's a .45 ained at
her tenple, cocked & | oaded— VROOOOOOM-- traveling faster,
now. 90 MPH as Sam gri ps her seat belt like a roller coaster
harness— an anchor in the storm as..

SAVANTHA
Who are you... really?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Now that's the mllion dollar
guestion, isn't it— the question we
shoul d all be asking. O others— of
oursel ves. ..

( MORE)
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
(t hen)
Tell me, Sanant ha: does Jason know
who you really are?

SAM
What do you— | don't know what you
nmean.

QUTSI DE, dusk has turned to dark—— only the occasi onal
streetlight serving to illum nate the path ahead as..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Does he know where you're from— Wy
you noved here— Wio you were— What
you did... Wio you really are?

Sam searches her m nd, perhaps uncertain or unsettled by the
i nplication.

SAM
| don't know what you think I've
done——

VROOOOOOOOM as the SUV ratchets up in speed —hitting 95,
100 MPH just as the HEADLI GATS SHUT CFF

Sam all alone in this pitch-black casket as:

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Tell me, Samantha: Did you nove to
escape the thoughts of others or to
escape your own thoughts? Do you
still think about it— Do you stil
wi sh it hadn't happened— How far and
how | ong nust you run until you
forget the lives you' ve taken...?

Accusati on hangs heavy in the air as the SUV conti nues
barreling through the dark...

SAM
Pl ease... Please, don't do this.
I"'m— I'"msorry. | don't know who— |

don't know who you think I am but—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Stop lying, Saml How did you get your
DU ? Why are you forced to use a
breat hal yzer to start your vehicle?
Tell me what you did and who you
killed or I wap this fucking car
around a tree..
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VROOOOOOOOM and we’re up to 110, 115 MPH and clinbing as
Sam takes a H G+ HEEL and slans it agai nst her w ndow— over
and over agai n— desperate to escape but the only thing
cracking... is Sam

SAM
kay, okay, please— Please...
( sobbi ng)

| drove drunk and hit another car,
okay? |Is that what you wanted to
hear...?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
VWhat were their nanes..

VROOOOOO00000OO00OOM  as t he speedoneter reads 122 MPH. . .

SAM
Jenni fer and WIIliam Dobson. ..

Abruptly, the car swerves onto the shoul der, heading for a
DI TCH on the side of the road at a startling pace— Sam
jostling in her seat— clinging to anything she can reach—
veering closer and closer to the edge as...

SAM (cont ' d)
Pl ease, don't— Pl ease stop! Just
tell me— Tell nme what you want! What
do you want from nme? WHAT DO YQU
WANT!

SKRRRRRRRRRRR! as the SUV screeches into a 180-di nme-stop—
two tires nonentarily lifted off asphalt— SUV s advanced
traction control pushed to its limts.

Sam col | ects her breath now, sitting alone in a dark SUV on
a dark road... her cell SH NES BRI GHT as..

A NEW TEXT PI CTURE

shows SI LHOUETTES OF HER HUSBAND AND DAUGHTER at the di nner
tabl e waiting on her— perhaps doi ng homewor k— per haps

praying. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Today is a day of changes, Samant ha.
You will drink every drop or | wll
ring your doorbell...
(t hen)
What happens after that is on you.
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She stares at the BOITLE in her hands... her famly on the
screen... the breathal yzer before her and the unwanted
menories that go with it until she nutters:

SAM
.1 _know who you are.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Is it that obvi ous?

ON SAM realizing exactly who it is before we do... eyes

brimmng with tears... guilt so nuch stronger now...

SAM

|'ve wondered about you... where you

ended up... what becane of you..
UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

And | you..
SAM

I"'mso sorry— |'ve always wanted to

say that to you. I"'mso sorry for

what | did, for what happened... to

your parents... to you...
(breaki ng down)

Il wish | could take it back...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Do you. ..

SAM
O course, it's the only thing in ny
life I would change if | coul d— the

only thing I've ever hidden... the
only thing I wi sh for everyday of ny
life..

(as if a prayer)
Pl ease forgive ne— | hope you can
forgive ne— pl ease, please..
forgive ne... forgive ne... forgive—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
| can forgive you if you do as | say.

She unscrews the cap and guzzles as nuch of the cheap vodka
as she can bare, pausing to conpose herself as..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O.) (cont'd)
It took me a long tinme to find you.
Even longer to learn the skills
necessary to do this...

( MCRE)
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UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O.) (cont'd)
(a sigh, then)
You may think this is about revenge,
but you would be wong. This is about
redenption... for ne... for you..

Sam continues to drink, as if drowning her sorrows.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont' d)

When | found you, | was overcone wth
curiosity— what had you been doi ng
all this time? | learned that you

were 3 credits shy of becom ng a
nurse before you changed course,
nmovi ng i nto human resources. And |'ve
wondered, | also need to know. why?

SAM
(alittle inebriated)
Wiy what — Way'd | choose a better-
payi ng career—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Why did you decide that noney natters
nore than peopl e—— that green-dye on
paper matters nore than the
satisfaction of saving lives...?

A qui zzi cal expression flashes across Samis face— al nost a

SMRK— as if
with a fresh

liquid courage is allowng her to see this al
per spective. ..

SAM
| didn't decide that "paper matters
nore than people,” man... | just

chose a career that allows ne to
support the people that matter to ne.

UNKNOWN CALLER

Speak of the devil— let's pay those
people that matter to you a visit,
shal | we?

SKREEEEEEEEEEEEECH! as t he SUV peel s out, screan ng through
t he night once nore, barreling into...

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD -- NI GHT

and BOOM NG down this residential artery, between parked
cars, a CUL-DE- SAC ahead as. ..
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UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Why, exactly, did you choose to go
into the nedical field, in the first
pl ace?

INT. SWW (MM NG -- N GHT

VROOOOOM as the SUWV thunders forward and the TACHOVETER hit
redl i ne— SUV devouring asphalt as the open bottle of vodka
sl oshes all over Sanis | ap.

SAM
VWhat're you doi ng— Were are we..
(realizing)
No, no, stop... Stop! STOP, PLEASE

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Tell me why!

Through the wi ndshield, we notice SAM S HOUSE, not even 50
yards ahead and closing fast...

SAM
| don't know— | don't know

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Tell me why or you will cause the
death of two people again... this
time your own | oved ones...

SAM
I, I... | wanted to pay it back,
yunno? What | did, what | caused... |

wanted to undo it... | wanted to undo
it but | couldn't so... | wanted to
at | east help people... soneway...
sonehow. . .

CLOSE ON: SAM S EYES

brimm ng with tears as she squeezes them cl osed, forced to
cone to peace with what's about to happen until...

SCRRRRRRRREEEEEECH! and Sam squi nts her eyes open to find..

They' ve nmanaged to recklessly park across the street from
her honme.
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EXT. SAM S HOVE -- N GHT

Her SUV idles across the street as her husband's SI LHOUETTE
slaves at their kitchen island— her daughter scribbling in
a TEXTBOOK on a stool.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Wl come hone. ..

INT. SAM S SUV -- CONTI NUQUS
Sam eyes her honme with dread— eyes shinmmering. ..

SAMVANTHA
| never meant to hurt anyone.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
But you did.

Sam nods in silence.

SAVANTHA
You're right.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
And how did you pay for what you
di d— what was your sentence again?
Sonmething incredibly difficult, I'm
sure...

Sam gul ps down her gqguilt...

SAMVANTHA
Community service. Suspended |icense
and mandat ory counseling sessions for
a year. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
A single year.

SAVANTHA
(re: breathal yzer)
Then this.
UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
What a burden to carry... forced to
stay sober just to start your
ignition... A veritable al batross

round your neck.

Samsits with her thoughts a noment.
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SAVANTHA
| pled guilty, no contest— what nore
could I do?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
(seet hi ng)
Whatever | tell you to.

Sam sniffles, collecting her enotions, nodding.

SAVANTHA
Ckay, yes— what ever you want.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
I"'mgoing to patch-in to your headset
and you're going to call your husband
and you're going to tell himwhat you
di d— what you' ve been hiding al
t hese years..

She takes a deep, shaky breath— rel easing hesitantly.

SAVANTHA
How wi | | that—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
No nore questions. Now, do it.

Hands SHAKI NG Sam pl aces her bl uetooth earpi ece back on,
t hen presses a BUTTON on her steering wheel — a DI NG and a
pause. .

SAMANTHA
Call hone...

FEMALE VO CE (V. Q)
Calling hone, Jason..

SPEAKERS resound with rapid ringing until...

JACE (V.Q)
Babe, where are you— we're waiting
wi th dinner...

Sam pauses, |ips trenbling.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( FROM HEADSET)
Tell him Samant ha.

SAMANTHA
I"'mstill stuck in traffic. Accident
on 75.



JACE (V.0.)

Haven't seen anything on TV— checked
the I ocal stations— the traffic

updat es onl

Maybe it's

i ne. ..

SAVANTHA
not an accident, | dunno.

| can't see that far ahead...

JACE (V. 0)

How | ong do you think you' Il be? Cee-
Cee is dying for some—

SAVANTHA

I need to tell you sonething.

Jace pauses, probably trenbling on his end too.

...you can
know t hat .

Sam eyes his sil houette

JACE (V.Q)
tell me anything— you

t hrough their BAY W NDOW

SAVANTHA

You know the breathalyzer in ny car—
the ignition interlock thing.

O course,

JACE (V.0Q)
yeah. ..

SAVANTHA

| didn't just get a DU when | was

younger .

Jace clears his throat,

the anticipation getting to him

UNKNOWN CALLER JACE (V.0)
Cone cl ean, Samant ha—— t he Then. .. what —
truth will set you free—
SAMVANTHA
| crashed ny car... into another

car. ..

(fighting the tears)
| killed two people. A couple com ng
home fromdinner... with their child
sl eeping in the backseat.

A | ong BEAT as Jace swallows that revelation...

35.



Sam wi pes tears and snot from her face,

JACE (V.Q)
...a child?

SAMANTHA
He... survived. They didn't...

JACE (V.Q)
... wow. | don't— |I'm not sure what
to say.

SAVANTHA

You don't have to say anythi ng—

JACE (V.Q)
I'"'mso sorry that happened to you.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( FROM HEADSET)
Peas in a pod, you two...

SAMVANTHA
I"'msorry | never told you, | just...
| wanted to pretend it never
happened— that | was soneone
di fferent— sonmeone el se, someone
ot her than the girl who made t hat
stupid mstake, but... | am

Sil ence as that sinks in.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( FROM HEADSET)
Tell himyou won't be hone tonight...
(beat)
Tell himyou' re working |ate and you
won't be hone tonight, Samantha.

SAVANTHA
Li sten, Jace— this traffic isn't
letting up and I have work to catch
up on at the office..

36.

truly guilt-ridden.

(then)
' mgonna head back, |I'msorry.
just— | really need to catch-up on

sone paperwork or Dean won't

hear the end of it.

THROUGH W NDOWS: Jace | eaves the kitchen,
living room

et ne

nmoving into their
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JACE (V.0Q)
Are you sure— you know I have to go
in tonight...

SAVANTHA
I know, |I'msorry. Maybe | can get

out earlier than | —

UNKNOWN CALLER ( FROM HEADSET)
No you can't, you're working al
ni ght.

SAVANTHA
But don't count on it— call your

nmom see if she can nake it
tonight... I'mso sorry.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( FROM HEADSET)
Now, hang up..

SAVANTHA
I love you...

JACE (V.Q)
| love you too.

—CLICK- as Caller transfers his voice to the SPEAKERS agai n.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
You di d good, Samant ha.

Samreeling in the wake of that tumultuous experience— a
little relieved, a little enraged...

SAMANTHA
Now what . ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Now, we wait.

THROUGH W NDOW5, we can di scern Jace hanging up his landline
and dialing a nunber on his CELL, noving back to the LIVING
ROOM to speak shortly as we...

FADE TO

LATER

and Samis fighting sleep— eyes slitting with fatigue as...
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
There's the culprit...

Sam pries her eyes open to spot a GRL wal king swiftly down
a S| DEWALK, approaching Sam s hone.

SAMANTHA
Emery...?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
An on-call babysitter— nust be

expensi ve... wonder how nuch she
charges. ..

SAMANTHA
It's a school night— it's alnost ten
o' cl ock. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Maybe not her dearest wasn't
avai l abl e. ..

SAVANTHA
She's retired and w dowed.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Many retirees find new hobbi es and
cohorts— |i ke high school all over
again. ..

EMERY turns up their wal kway, heading for the front door,
kneeling to inspect the BOX on the front stoop...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Ever seen "Don't Tell Momthe
Babysitter's Dead"? Trenendous film
you' d really enjoy it— in fact there
may be an encore showing in 3, 2...

SAMANTHA
EMERY!

Sam bangs on her w ndow, slamm ng her WEDDI NG RI NG agai nst
the glass to get her attention but...

Emery RINGS the doorbell at the same tinme, holding the BOX
in her arnms as JACE' S SI LHOUETTE noves through the hone,
passi ng various w ndows until he opens the front door...

And Enery di sappears inside, carrying the BOX with her.
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SAMANTHA (cont' d)
no.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

How wi || they open the package,
wonder ? Together—— as a fam |y? Just
Jason— j ust CeeCee? The babysitter
by hersel f, perhaps?

(t hen)
That woul d be di sappointing, | have
to admt. ..

OFF Samant ha, hel pl ess. ..

WEBCAM FOOTAGE
of the inside of Samis hone— first time we've been inside.

I ndeed, the whole famly crowds around the package addressed
to Sam contenplating opening it.

6-year-ol d CEE- CEE standing on a chair, JACE beside her— a
har d-working father in his md-30s. Their teenage babysitter
besi de them seeing her in better lighting now. she's nearly
18, the kinda teen who believes she's already full-grown.

CEE- CEE
Can we open it?

JACE
It's addressed to your nom——

CEE- CEE
But she's not heeeeeeeere!

EMERY
Technically, you're allowed to open
it, I think. Right? What's yours is
hers. ..

CEE- CEE

Yeah! What's hers is yours and what's
yours i s mne so..

(realizing)
...it"'s a present for ne!

Emery heaves Cee-Cee into her arnms before she rips it open.
EMERY

Not so fast, cherry! That's up to
your dad. ..
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PULL BACK to reveal: we're still in Sams SUV, watching this
f oot age on her DASHBOARD MONI TOR, Sam wi ping stray tears as
she hol ds her breath

SAMVANTHA

Don"t... don't... please, Jace.
JACE (O S.)

What the hell, let's openit.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
That's the spirit.

Cee- Cee cel ebrates on the nonitor as we..

CUT TO BLACK

AND WTHI N I T: LAUGH NG & G GGLI NG

A tiny pinprick of light appears, it's becom ng | arger,
brighter, stronger... drawing us near until... it suddenly
grows longer, turning into a SLIT OF LIGHT as we reali ze:

W're inside the box.

Looki ng up to see Jace's furrowed brow, presumably the
nmonment before he's blown to bits but. ..

He reaches inside, lifting us out of the box and...

I NT. SAM S HOVE -- CONTI NUOUS

Jace renoves a stuffed WHI TE RABBI T fromthe package: fl oppy
pink ears, cold eyes nmuch like that smley face pin.

There's no expl osi on.
Only a gift...

CEE- CEE
A rabbi t!

Cee-Cee lunges for it but Jace rightly holds her at bay.
JACE

Hang on, Ceece. W don't know who
it's fromyet..



CEE- CEE
Who cares who it's from— it's for
ne. ..

JACE
Ain't how this whole parenting thing
works. |'mgonna hold onto it for

now— til your nom okays it.

CEE- CEE
Ughhhhhhh. .

Cee- Cee stonps back to the kitchen table where the reman
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ts

of dinner are, smashes an entire HANDFUL of mashed pot at oes

into her nmouth rebelliously.

EMERY
Cherry! That's disgusting!

CEE- CEE

(mouth full)
Mmmm Toe nail s!

She runs away, Enery chasing after playfully.

EMERY (O S.)
C nmere you little nmunchkin!

Left al one, Jace just stares at the rabbit, its dead eyes.

I NT. SAM S SUWV -- SI MULTANEQUS

Jace stares directly into Sami's DASHBOARD MONI TOR, Sam
staring back— eyes gli stening.

SAMANTHA
It's a toy...?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

G me sone credit, Samantha... |'m
not a nonster.

Jace carries the toy— view jostling as we nove upstairs.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Consider it a gift— fromne to you.

SANMANTHA
...l— 1 don't understand.
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UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
You will soon.

THROUGH W NDOWS: we see Jace's SILHOUETTE in their bedroom
anot her bedroom wi ndow | i ghting up, Enmery's SILHOUETTE
putting little Cee-Cee to bed.

ON THE MONI TOR: Jace places the white rabbit on a DRESSER
and we SEE himsit on his bed, taking off his shoes, his
socks, rolling his neck... |ong day.

He finds his WORK CLOTHES and | ays them out: khakis, a
button-up, neck tie, wing tip shoes.

Moving into his MASTER BATHROOM he | eaves the door cracked
behi nd him hearing himURI NATE and. .

W're all alone in Sam s bedroom now-— studying the
PHOTOGRAPHS and DECOR and BED SPREAD... clearly a woman's
touch, here.

After a nonment, Enery enters, eyeing the work clothes.

Searching for Jace, she peeks inside the bathroom entering.

ON SAMANTHA

as she furrows her brow, confused, unable to see or hear
t hem i nsi de— | ooki ng t hrough her TINTED WNDOA5 to see
their SILHOUETTES standing in the bathroom

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Tell me, Sam how does it feel to be
so cl ose yet so far away?

SAVANTHA
Great— just great. Is that what you
wanna hear ?

Those SI LHOUETTES nove cl oser, perhaps di scussing Cee- Cee.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
| want to hear the truth.

SAVANTHA
Doesn't feel good. But you know that.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
We nust all go through darkness to
find the light...
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SI LHOUETTES npbve out of the bathroom and. ..

ON THE MONI TOR

as Enery pushes Jace backwards into the bedroom and onto the
bed, atop his work cl ot hes.

She stands there, Jace pausing, our collective breaths held.
Are they arguing? A m sunderstandi ng? Was she insulted?

But Enery pulls her SHI RT over her head, tosses it.

EMERY
What'd | say earlier? "Wiat's yours
is hers"?
(then, a grin)
Wll... what's hers is mne.

She straddles him air bloated with tension until they KISS.

SAMANTHA

is shell-shocked, in awe at what she's w tnessing.

SAMVANTHA
that bitch
She finds her phone, dialing Jace but... no dial tone.

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
C non, c¢' non!

She pulls at her door handl es, slapping her w ndow,
scratching and clawi ng at the glass as we HEAR MOANI NG, HARD
BREATHI NG— sounds of passion |ong-held, of taboo realized.

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
Pl ease, please |let nme out— why are
you doing this... why are you doi ng
this...?

And finally, they CLI MAX together—— their bodies atop strewn
bl ankets and sheets, throw pillows thrown, work clothes
sweaty and winkled as Samantha draws in a deep, shaky
breath and the walls seens to bow with pressure until...

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
(in tears)
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She SCRRRRRREAMS that fromthe bottom of her enpty soul and,
sitting in silence, she seens paral yzed by the realization
that her entire Iife is now in shanbl es.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
I"msorry, Sanmantha. But you deserved
to know— you, too, deserve the
truth.

Sam sobs hel pl essl y— a spectator of her own life.

EMERY (O S.)
You usual ly last |onger...

JACE (O S.)
I"musually not late for work

Sam | ooks up, jaw dropped — this has happened before — and
any hope Sam had left is |ost as she hits rock bottom

She's fighting for air— for breath as...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
I know this is difficult, Samantha.
And per haps you woul d have chosen the
blue pill— to live in ignorant
bliss, but...
(a pause)
Know edge i s power, as they say.

Caller gives her a nmonent to pull it together.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
|"mgoing to let you call him now.

Sam | ooks up, confused.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
You're going to call the bastard, but
you're not going to let on that you
know what he's done..
(t hen)
Despite nmy synpathy for you, do not
forget what |'mcapable of...

He says this softly, as if a questi on— Sam noddi ng.
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)

Now, then: | want you to call Jason

and to tell himyou' re going to visit

hi m at wor k— because you feel bad

you m ssed di nner— and you' re going

to come see him now...

(an order)
That you will be there in 20 m nutes.

Sam col | ects hersel f— taking deep breaths and w ping
mascara from her streaked face.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.O.) (cont'd)
Are you okay? Samant ha. ..

SAVANTHA
" m fan—f ucki ng—t asti c.

Sam forcefully presses a BUITON on her steering wheel while
pl aci ng her BLUETOOTH EARPI ECE on— used to the routine by
now as. ..

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
Call... Jason, nobile.

FEMALE VO CE (V. Q)
Cal ling hone, Jason.

RI NG NG as Sam protests:

SAVANTHA
No, not hone, not—

EMERY (V. Q)
Hel | o, Jensen resi dence?

Sam wat ches Enery hol di ng her bedroom PHONE on the nonitor—
hate in her wet eyes.

EMERY (V.QO.) (cont'd)
Hel | 0?

SAVANTHA
Enery? It's Sam ..

EMERY (V. Q)
(atip to Jace)
Sam Heyyyy! What's... up?

ON MONI TOR: Jace waving his arms to say "lI'mnot here"
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SAVANTHA
Is Jason there...?

EMERY (V. Q)
He's... not.

(charades from Jace)

He's... left... driving... to..
wor k! He's already left and driving
to work.

Sam eyei ng her nonitor, Jace playing charades |ike sone
stupi d nonkey after a banana. ..

SAVANTHA
Ckay, then...
(can't help herself)
Bi t ch.
EMERY (V. Q)
What, uh— what was that, Sanf?
SAVANTHA
Stitch. | have a... stitch I need you

to fix. One of ny dresses, can't
remenber which one actually. Just
check themall and fix any broken
stitches you find. Thanks.

—CLI CK— as Sam hangs up, Caller LAUGHI NG in her ear as he
swi tches to her SPEAKERS.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Good one, Sam Fast thinker— quick
on your feet. A valuable trait.

Sam ducks down as Jace exits their home—— tucking in his
work shirt— funbling with his keys as he enters his TRUCK

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
Safe to assune he won't answer a cal
SO. .

KEY CLICKS as Caller hijacks Sams CELL— sendi ng a text
t hat reads:

"Coming to visit you,
see you in 20 xoxo"

Jace's face is | LLUM NATED by the text as he reads— then
pronmptly reverses— racing down the street, already |ate.
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SAVANTHA
Way aren't we noving...?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
| believe you ve earned this
privilege, Sam

Sam t akes the wheel, presses the gas and brakes— it works.
SAVANTHA
I think I've— Haven't | had too nuch
to drink...?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Never stopped you before..

She shifts gears, easing down the street— back in control
of her own life.

EXT. SAM S NEI GHBORHOOD -- N GHT

Jace's TRUCK runs a stop sign, noving down a rural highway
as Samis SUV follows at a safe distance.

INT. SAM'S SWV (MWVING -- N GHT

Sam sl ows and speeds at her discretion to avoid suspicion as
Caller fills the silence...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

I found you nearly 13 nonths ago—
began surveill ance round-the-cl ock.
| ear ned your schedul e—— your routine.
Even | earned Jason's...

(a pause)
Suffice it to say, it was a surprise
to learn one of his hobbies was
fucking the babysitter. How old is
she, anyway?

SAMVANTHA
Sevent een. . .

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Si xteen, at the tine then..

Sams chin trenbl es— al nost too nuch to bear
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
First time | noticed, you were in Los

Angel es— twel ve days. | listened to
t heir conversations...
(a pause)

They | aughed at you, Samant ha—— they
pl ayed you for a fool...

Samgrits her teeth, jaw tightening— eyes | ocked on Jace's
truck ahead.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O.) (cont'd)
He woul d fuck her on your bed and
then call her nother to thank her for
al | owi ng her daughter to watch his

daughter. ..
(letting that sink in)
Soneti nes, | wondered whet her

shoul d conti nue— whet her you woul d
suf fer enough at his hand to render
my actions usel ess...

(t hen)
But | felt sorry for you

Jace hits the interstate— Sam not far behi nd.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)

I couldn't stand watching this wonman
who had taken the |lives of the ones |
| ove and wasted her own...

(pause)
| wanted to see you pay, yes— but |
wanted to see him pay nore..

(pause)
| knew that | had to help you— not
hurt you... but help you to better
your life. To nmake you see what your
life could be... and to help you
achi eve that— to be the accel erant
t hat woul d burn your past ablaze to
allow you to rebuild— to rise from

the ashes of your life... a new
wonman. . .

(then)
If I could, then that horrific
tragedy that we share... maybe it

woul d cease to be tragic. Maybe it
could be the seed for sonething
positive, sonething... good.
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Jace takes an OFF- RAMP, Sam fol |l owi ng—— a STOPLI GHT ahead
swi tching from GREEN to YELLOW and Jace rolls through with a
right turn as...

Sam attenpts to do the sane, but the light switches to RED

She turns right anyway and WHOOP- WHOOP! as a COP CAR sounds
its sirens— FLASH NG BLUES bl indi ng us from behi nd.

Sam S| GHS, unsure of how to handle this.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
Pull over, Sam— we don't need a
spectacle. ..

She does, flicking her HAZARDS on in the process.

SAMVANTHA
| guess it was no turn on red, |
didn't see the sign—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Li sten cl osely, Samantha: you are
i kely wanted for questioning in your
boss' death. This officer is going to
run your information and, when he
does, you're going to be arrested..

(t hen)
You don't want that and neither do I.
If that happens, you will be on trial

for murder..

(let that sink in)
So... very quickly, I want you to
crawl to the back of the vehicle.

Sam conf used.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.Q.) (cont'd)
Go, Sam Hurry.

She does— crawl i ng between seats to the rear cargo hol d—
TI NTED W NDOAS hi di ng her novenent fromthe officer still in
hi s vehicle.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Do you see the energency first aid
kit?

SAVANTHA
. yes.
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UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
OQpen it— there's sonething inside
for you..

Sam hesitantly pulls the FIRST-AID KIT open and. ..

Her breath is caught in her throat— pausi ng— frozen stiff
at the sight of the...

COLT 45 TACTI CAL HANDGUN
resting upon a silver SPACE BLANKET— a SUPPRESSOR with it.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Take it. Samantha, take the gun and
t he suppressor and return to the
front. Now. ..

She does, crawling back to her seat, GUN between her thighs.

SAMVANTHA
Why— what — why is there a...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
You know why.

AN OFFI CER approaches fromthe rear, pausing to eye her
LI CENSE PLATE.

SAMANTHA
I"mnot going to— you can't possibly
think that I would...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

If you don't, you wll never see your
daughter again. Jason will be free to
do as he pleases— he will get away
wi th what he's done..

(t hen)
Is that what you want? |Is that what
you deserve—— what he deserves?

Sam studies the 45 in her hand— a foreign object to her.

UNKNOMWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
You have no choice, Samantha. Do it

or go to prison... sonetines the
right thing feels wong...
(pause)

| trust you will do the right thing.
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Sam tucks the gun between her thighs just as the OFFI CER
taps on her wi ndow— Samrolling it down.

POLI CE OFFI CER
Li cense and registration, na'am

Sam hands over her information as a FLASHLI GHT bl i nds her.

POLI CE OFFI CER (cont' d)
Know why | pulled you over...?

SAMANTHA
No-turn on red?

POLI CE OFFI CER
Correct.

SAVANTHA
| didn't see it, officer. I'msorry—

POLI CE OFFI CER
Don't be sorry, just pay attention.

SAVANTHA
O course, it's just been... it's
been a really | ong day.

Sam begi ns to break down, overwhel ned— officer thrown.

PCLI CE OFFI CER
It'1l be alright— wait here.

SAMANTHA
| just...

O ficer turns but pauses— Sam attenpting to SCREWt hat
suppressor onto the nuzzle of the 45...

SAMANTHA (cont' d)

| feel like everything it falling
apart— like nothing is in ny
control — that no matter what | do..

| can't escape..

True enotion finds her as the SUPPRESSOR slips fromher grip
and falls to the floorboard— rolling beneath her seat.

ON SAM

realizing any shot she takes wll not be suppressed.
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EXT. SAM S SUWV -- CONTI NUQUS
O ficer steps back to her w ndow, FLASHLI GHT on her agai n.

POLI CE OFFI CER
Escape? |Is everything alright, ma' anf

SAVANTHA
Alright? No, officer. Everything is
not alright...

Sam BREAKS DOWN, now—— head on her steering wheel — crying.

O ficer just stands there awkwardly but he's a good guy, so
he reaches inside the wi ndow, one HAND on her shoul der,
reassuringly:

POLI CE OFFI CER
It's all gonna be okay.

Sam catches her breath, sniffling, NOII CES: A BULLETPROOF
VEST barely visible above the neck of his shirt.

SAVANTHA
| amso, so sorry for this..

Oficer renoves his hand, confused— but before he has tine
to react:

BOOM as Samis FIRES a shot directly into his chest.

He falls to the pavenent, gasping for breath, clawing at his
chest— Sam FLOORING it as we STAY WTH THE OFFI CER until he
catches his breath... renoving his BULLET PROCF VEST to
find... NO BLOOD... just a GUNSHOT BRU SE.

Sam pur poseful |y shot him dead-center in his vest.

POLI CE OFFI CER
O ficer down— repeat, officer down.
Intersection of West Cross and Race
Street— repeat. ..

INT. SAMS SUW (MOVING -- N GHT

Sam SPEEDS away fromthe scene of the crinme but her hands
aren't on the wheel... she's no longer in control... WHEEL
spi nning as her car turns down an ALLEYWAY and shoots across
DARK STREETS—— attenpting to evade any possible pursuit.
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UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
You did good, Sam

SAMVANTHA
Don't say that—— that wasn't... that
wasn't good. Don't say that.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
You did what had to be done.

Sam nods, unconvi nced.

SAVANTHA
What you nade ne do...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
The choi ce was yours, Sam—

SAVANTHA
You said | had no choi ce!

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Come, now... we always have a choi ce.

EXT. PORT OF BALTI MORE -- N GHT

Sami s Mercedes cruises past Baltinore's residential fringes
and into the industrial underbelly of the city— a grid-Ilike
war ehouse district called Locust Point.

NOTI CE the di stant POLI CE SI RENS and SPRI NKLI NG RAIN as. ..

I NT. SAM S SUV -- CONTI NUCUS

Caller roots Samin a DARK ALLEY and all we hear is Sams
pani cked BREATHI NG the incessant SLOSHI NG of the Patapsco
Ri ver behind her and the pitter-patter of RAIN ON THE

W NDSHI ELD.

W wait and wait and wait, Sam on pins and needles until...
A POLI CE PATROL CAR glides past like a shark in deep water.

SAMANTHA
What are we doi ng here—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Bi ding tine.



ANOTHER COP CAR passes- by, SPOTLI GHT searchi ng the night.

ON SAM uncertain of the fate of the man she shot— torn.

SAVANTHA
This is silly, they' Il see us.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
They' Il see you. And they'll arrest
you. Hell, they'll probably shoot
you— isn't that what they do to cop
killers?

SAMANTHA
I didn't kill him..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Are you sure about that? | have their
frequency playing right now—— do you
think they'd be so notivated to find
you if he were alive?

SAMVANTHA
No, no way he's dead. | shot his
vest. Right in the mddle— | shot

his vest...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Are you sure about that...?

AND A THI RD PQOLI CE VEHI CLE passes, SPOTLIGHT hitting Sam
directly in the face as...

I NT. MESSENGER VAN, REAR -- N GHT

Hi s back to us,

show— or for a fight.

NOTI CE his setup includes several

| arge COMPUTER MONI TORS
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Messenger slowly STRETCHES, preparing for a

and hardware bays, all blinking and hunm ng, tethered to a
rat - nest of cabl es snaking across the van's fl oor.

QU CK CLOSE- UPS OF:

—NMessenger's fingers flying, parsing illegible reans of

code while using his other hand to work a custom desi gned
controlling Sam s SUV.

JOYSTI CK,
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—MONI TOR FEEDS show. |ive TRAFFI C CAM f oot age, Saml s REAR
AND FRONT BUMPER CAMS, real -tine satellite maps and traffic
updates, a police scanner and CB radio, and a GPS beacon
tracking Sam s | ocation.

SAMANTHA (V. Q)
yes, |'m sure.

Cal | er laughs, though we can't see his face:

UNKNOWN CALLER
VWll, then— let's go for a ride,
shal | we?

EXT. PORT OF BALTI MORE -- S| MULTANEQUS

COPS CONVERGE on the alleyway just as the Mercedes’
transm ssion catches— tires finding asphalt and the SUVv
t hunders forward, rooster-tailing GRAVEL AND MJD as—

It barrels directly for the PATRCL CAR ahead.

I NT. SAM S SUV -- CONTI NUQUS

Samis sl amred agai nst her seat—— pistol dropped to the
fl oor board— hol di ng her seat-belt with a death grip like
it's alife vest as—

We approach the idle PATROL CAR and swerve around it,
CLI PPI NG and SHATTERI NG one of its headlights and—

I TS RAI NI NG BUCKETS NOW-— Sam only seeing glinpses of road
for half-second intervals as her front and rear w pers work
overtime but it's not enough to beat away the onsl aught...

WHOOP-WHOOP-WHOOP! as THREE COPS give pursuit— sirens blare
as red-and-blue reflections strobe across Sanmis face— A COP
pulling a Ginducing 180-degree turn, nearly losing traction
as he drifts on slick pavenent and—

We barrel ahead, past HEAVY EQUI PMENT & SHI PPI NG CONTAI NERS
as we watch the whol e scene play-out fromI| NSIDE THE
VEH CLE— from Sanml s perspective as..

THREE BLUE- AND- REDS STROBE t hrough her rear wi ndows—— one
fast approaching until —

BOOM as Samis jostled— her eyes red-ri med— sear chi ng
the wi ndows for any clear view of what the fuck is
happeni ng— for a buoy in her storm but—
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HEADLI GHTS approach again, nearing Sams rear left tire
until —

I NT. PATROL CAR -- SI MULTANEQUS

A COP whi te-knuckl es the wheel —— his SCANNER chirping a
relay of the events |like sports commentary until he swerves
to hit the Mercedes again but—

I NT. MESSENGER VAN -- SI MULTANEOUS

MESSENGER S DI RTY FI NGERS still typing furious code as his
OTHER HAND pul | s back on the JOYSTI CK ever-so-slightly and—
INT. SAM S SUWV -- SI MULTANEQUS

Samis THRUST FORWARD as the vehicl e BRAKES VI OLENTLY—— COP
CAR barely mssing her this tinme and SLOW MOTI ON AS—

Sam wat ches its HEADLI GHTS and POLI CE STROBES speed past her
| eft and swerve across her RAI N- SOAKED W NDSHI ELD unt i
BOOOOOM as it hits a BRI CK BU LDI NG and di sappears. .

SANMANTHA
Jesus... Jesus...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

I'"d say that one is dead... if | had
to guess.
TWO PCLI CE STROBES still left behind her as—

EXT. PORT OF BALTI MORE -- NI GHT

BARELY SEEN THROUGH POURI NG RAIN: the Mercedes | eads two
PCLI CE VEHI CLES into the LOADI NG DOCKS bet ween TWO

FACTORI ES— 18-wheel er trailers jut from buil dings on either
side, creating a gauntlet as—

ONE COP CAR si de-saddl es the SUV, nudging it sideways for—

INT. SAM S SUWV -- SI MULTANEQUS

A ROWN OF TRAI LERS creeping into view as Samturns away.. .
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SAVANTHA
Turn! Turn, Goddamit— | ook out!

She spins the wheel but it's no use as—

EXT. PORT OF BALTI MORE -- SI MULTANEQUS

Her SUV barely m sses a TRAILER and counter-punches the COP
CAR with a side-swipe that sends it careening to its right
and CRASHI NG | NTO A TRAI LER. .

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Two down. ..

Mer cedes screans forward— headi ng toward the HARBOR and t he
dark, icy water of the Patapsco as—
INT. SAM S SUWV -- SI MULTANEQUS
Sam cl oses her eyes— perhaps silently praying until...
SAVANTHA
I wanna go hone— | wanna go hone—

pl ease, please..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Shhh, Samant ha— |' m wor ki ng, here.

We CAREEN t hrough AN EMPTY SHI PPl NG CONTAI NER as we begin to
| ose the | ast HEADLI GHTS behi nd us and—

I NT. COP CAR -- SI MULTANEQUS

COP slans the gas to catch up, brake |ights of the Mercedes
barely visible through the rain as—

I NT. MESSENCGER VAN -- SI MULTANEQUS

Messenger eyes the RADAR BLIPS on his nonitors— clearly
identified is the edge of the harbor and the fast-
approaching water as he hits the JOYSTI CK and—

INT. SAM S SUWV -- SI MULTANEQUS

Samis thrown into the DRI VER W NDOW as her SUV swerves to
m ss the drop-off just as—
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I NT. COP CAR -- SI MULTANEQUS

Last officer barrels forward— hardly discerning the BRAKE
LI GHTS di sappearing to his right and—

He hits his BRAKES but it's no use as—

EXT. PORT OF BALTI MORE -- S| MULTANEQUS

COP CAR careens over the edge and into Baltinore's I|nner
Harbor with a massive CRASH creating a giant crater that
closes itself Iike the maw of a nonster, upheaval of water
swal | owi ng the car whole..

IN THE DI STANCE: nore SIRENS, so the Mercedes nakes escape.

I NT. SAM S SUV -- CONTI NUQUS

Thud- t hud-t hud-t hud-t hud as we hit RAILROAD TRACKS and pass
t he THUNDERI NG ROAR OF A TRAI N—— its HEADLI GHTS bl i ndi ng Sam
even through the rain as...

Sam cries shortly— confounding relief finding escape, even
if she can't..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
We're honme-free, Samantha. You did
good. .. you did good.

EXT. COLLEGE PARK, MARYLAND -- N GHT

UNI VERSI TY OF MARYLAND enbl azoned upon a sign on this |lonely
canmpus— a few DRI NKI NG BUDDI ES st aggering back to their
dorm as. ..

I NT. SAM S SUV -- CONTI NUCUS

SW pulls into a large parking | ot of a HOSPI TAL ahead,
tracking MJUD behind it as we traverse the nostly-enpty
parking lot to find Jace's TRUCK par ked near a side
entrance—— dark and enpty.

Sam pl aces her BLUETOOTH EARPI ECE on, ready to nove.
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UNKNOWN CALLER (VI A HEADSET)

Don't forget your pin— we want you
t o appear as approachable as
possi bl e. ..

(a | augh)

and your gun.

(t hen)

Don't forget the suppressor this tine.

Sam PINS that smiley face on her chest, then pauses.

SAVANTHA
. why?
UNKNOWN CALLER (VI A HEADSET)
Call it an insurance policy. You'l
al so need the thernos beneath your
seat .

Sam finds a METAL THERMOS, shakes the liquid inside.

SAMANTHA
They have netal detectors, yunno..

UNKNOWN CALLER (VI A HEADSET)
...which are hackabl e. Samant ha,
pl ease: trust ne. You will breeze
t hrough security like a cockroach
t hrough a ki tchen.

Sam cl oses her eyes— breathing deep— finding her center or
preparing for battle...

SAVANTHA
| don't wanna do this.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
Yes you do.

SAVANTHA
| really don't. | just— | wanna go
home. Pl ease, | wanna go hone...

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
There is no home anynore, Sam Jason
made sure of that. He desecrated your
home— defiled your marital bed—
di srespected the nost sacred of vows.

Samwelling with enotion.
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UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET) (cont' d)
Now, show himyou are not the woman
who gets pushed to the side— that
you do the pushing..

Sam s eyes nove fromshimering to dark Iike an alligator
preparing for a dive— focused and determ ned.

EXT. HOSPI TAL - PARKING LOT -- N GHT

Sam exits her SUV, securing her GUN in her rear waistband.

As she nears the building ahead, we now notice the SIGN
illum nated above the entrance:

Uni versity of Maryl and
Medi cal Center

She enters.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - LOBBY -- CONTI NUOUS
Sam appr oaches the | one HOSPI TAL GUARD perched at a desk.

HOSPI TAL GUARD
Ms. Jensen!

SAVANTHA
(faking calm
Yo, Joe.

HOSPI TAL GUARD
Jason's in his office— shoul d

phone hi n?

SAVANTHA
Actually, I was hoping to surprise
him..

HOSPI TAL GUARD
(re: thernos)
Cone bearing gifts?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Tell himit's coffee.

SAMANTHA
Cof fee— he's pulling an all-nighter.
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HOSPI TAL GUARD
Wsh ny wife would do that— 'stead
get an earful of conplaints and a
nmout hful of nuthin'.

He notions toward the METAL DETECTOR to their right— Sam
pl aci ng her CAR KEYS and THERMOS in a bin on a conveyor
bel t.

She takes a deep breath, then steps through.

BEEP- BEEP- BEEP! as t he nmachi ne detects netal.

HOSPI TAL GUARD (cont ' d)
Get everything outta your pockets?

Sam pats her hi ps— not hi ng.
Hospital Guard approaches with a WAND DETECTOR but . . .
Sam feel s her NECKLACE still around her neck.

SAMVANTHA
Forgot ny neckl ace.

HOSPI TAL GUARD
There's the culprit.

She places it, too, in a BIN on the conveyor belt.

HOSPI TAL GUARD (cont ' d)
One nore tinme, Sam

She noves through agai n— fingers crossed—— her eyes

gl ancing at a SECURI TY CAMERA over head as. ..

I NT. MESSENCER VAN -- SI MULTANEQUS

Call er hacks on his | aptop— source code on the screen— his
DI RTY FI NGERS clicking keys at a furious pace as...

I NT. HOSPI TAL - LOBBY -- SI MULTANEQUS

Sam passes through the detector again and..

NOTHI NG-— she cones up cl ean.
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HOSPI TAL GUARD
Al'l good under the hood—— you know
your way, right?

SAMVANTHA
(realizing)
...I'mfinding it.

He returns to his perch— a tad confused by that comrent—
as Samtakes her KEYS & THERMOS, novi ng down. ..

A HALLWAY

and turns various corners— follow ng her by way of...

SECURI TY FOOTAGE

the sane way Caller is until Sam noves into the RADI ATI ON
DEPARTMENT and pauses at a door—— pacing back and forth as
she convinces herself to...

INT. JASON' S OFFICE -- N GHT

...enter and find Jace on his DESKTOP COVWUTER—— gl asses on
his nose—— attenpting to behave nornmally.

JACE
Hey, babe.

She just stands there, letting the door close behind her,
unabl e or uncertain as to how to proceed.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
For God sake, say sonething Sanmant ha.

JACE
(re: her expression)
...everything okay?

Despite her anger, she's nonentarily overconme with grief—
as if she's standing at the precipice of the end of her
marriage— the fall of Ronme— a funeral for her life.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
Here we go again..

She begins to sob, a daminside her breaking.
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JACE
Sanf? Babe. ..
He stands, noving to console her but...

SAVANTHA
Don't touch ne.

He pauses, reaching for her again.

SAMANTHA (cont' d)
Don't fucking touch ne, Jason!

She recoil s.

JACE
... what's going on?

SAMVANTHA
Don't play dunb.

JACE
I'"'mnot playing du—

SAMANTHA
| saw you.

Jace thrown— tenporarily confused and paranoi d.

JACE
What do you nmean——
SAMVANTHA
I fucking saw you, Jason..
(sil ence)

The rabbit— the fucking white rabbit
you sat on our bedroom dresser.

QUI CK- FLASH of rabbit's beady little eyes.

JACE
You saw what —

Sam erupts— pulling that GUN from her wai st band, SUPPRESSOR
now af fi xed.

SAVANTHA
| said don't play dunmb, Jason.
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JACE
Whoa, whoa— Sam .. Jesus, what the
hell are you do—

SAMVANTHA
Way. .. why...

JACE
Is that a silencer— where did you—

SAVANTHA
TELL ME WHY!

Jace holds his hands in front of himlike shields— backing
away from Sam-— pausi ng and gul ping before..

JACE
What do you think you saw, Sam——
SAMVANTHA
Don't make ne fucking shoot you
Jason— | saw you! | saw you... and
Emery... our seventeen-year-old

babysitter— Jesus. ..
(suppressing tears)
Tell me why...

Jace finally reaches his SWVEL CHAIR, collapsing upon it—
m nd spinning as he searches for words.

JACE
You were gone— you're al ways gone,
Samant ha.

SAVANTHA
Soit's ny fault...

JACE
| didn't say that.

SAVANTHA
Then what are you saying...?

Pause.

JACE
I"'msaying... I"'msorry. I'mso
sorry. I— | didn't plan for it to
happen. | didn't even want it to
happen— | | ove you, Sam Truly...

(t hen)

It only happened once——
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PFFT-CRASH as Sam shoots a FAM LY PHOTOGRAPH on his desk—
bul | et hol e through Jace's visage.

SAVANTHA
Don't lie to ne.

Jace t hrown— unsure of how nuch she knows or even how she
knows in the first place.

JACE
...o0kay... okay... | don't know when
it started— honest. | don't even

renenber how it started.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
(nonchal ant)

| do.

JACE
| just know that it did... and I
wanted to stop it but— | guess |

didn't know how. ..

(then, finding truth)
Part of me was terrified of you
findi ng out— another part was
terrified that you were doing the
same thing...

SAVANTHA
| never cheated on you.

Jace finds confort and extrene guilt in that revel ation.

JACE
You're a better person than ne—
al wvays have been.

Samfinds the sane in that statenent— GUN | owering...

JACE (cont'd)
| just... | wsh | could pretend it
never happened— that |'m soneone
di fferent — soneone el se... soneone
ot her than the guy who nade that
stupid mstake, but... | am

Jace | ooks to Sam aching to be forgiven and Samtakes a
step in that direction but...

Then she steps back—— recoiling because..
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SAMVANTHA
Is that a joke...?
JACE
What —
SAVANTHA
You use ny own words agai nst nme? |
said that— | said that to you, Jace.
JACE

Babe, you're not nmeking sense——

Sam rai ses the GUN again, Jace raising those flesh-shields
once nore.

SAMANTHA

Earlier, when | told you ny— when
called you and told you ny secret—
about ny accident— why | have a
breat hal yzer in ny car... Wy would
you. .

(realizing)
You don't even feel guilty.

Jace stands— approaching as...

JACE
Babe, of course | do—

SAMANTHA
St op.

But he keeps stepping slowy toward her.
UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)

He's not even sorry, Sam— he's a
| ow- down degenerate who pl ayed you

for a fool...
(then)
He's still playing you for a fool.

Sam knows he's right— eyes welling with sorrow and rage.

SAMVANTHA
Back up, Jason—— Back up

JACE
...okay, Sam .. okay.

He does, awaiting further instruction.
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UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
Now, then. You're going to escort
your husband to the radiation
oncol ogy war d—— qui ckly.

She nods.
SAVANTHA
We're going to oncol ogy— nove.
Jace slides past her, hands still up, |eading her..

I NT. RADI ATI ON ONCOLOGY DEPARTMENT -- CONTI NUOUS

Jace wal ki ng t hrough dark hal |l ways, Sam follow ng— her GUN
pressed to Jace's back

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
Tell himto take you to the gamm
kni fe— you want to see it.

SAVANTHA

I wanna see the gamma knife machi ne.
JACE

Wy —
SAMVANTHA

Just do it.

They turn a corner, approaching a roomwith a |arge LEAD
DOOR nearly two feet thick

Jace heaves it open.

I NT. GAMVA KNI FE TREATMENT ROOM -- CONTI NUOUS

Jace leads Saminside a roomthat is austere in its decor—
a cal cul ated spartan-ness— all neant to focus on the main
attraction— the incredibly expensive, state-of-the-art:

GAMVA KNI FE MACHI NE

sitting against a far wall— resenbling an MRl or CAT SCAN
machi ne but made for pin-pointing radiation treatnent.

JACE
There it is...
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UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
You want to see the radiation core—
tell him..

SAVANTHA
Show ne t he inside.

JACE
It's dangerous to—

SAVANTHA
| ' m dangerous. Do it.

JACE
Samant ha. ..
(very serious)
What the hell are you doi ng?

Sam s eyes wel | — perhaps her own doubt surfacing.

SAMVANTHA
(echoing Caller)
No nore questions.

Jace reluctantly pulls KEYS from his pocket— unl ocki ng the
machi ne and revealing its RADI ATION CORE: a kind of

m ni ature death star made of 200 little PLUGS hol di ng 200
little tubes filled with radioactive Cobalt-60 powder.

Its center gl ows NEON BLUE

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) SAMANTHA
It's beautiful... Beauti ful .

JACE
Get a good | ook— that what you
wanted to see?

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
You're going to take three plugs.

SAVANTHA
(t hr own)

JACE
(conf used)
No what...?

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
Tell himto sit down and shut up.
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SAVANTHA
Sit down...

JACE
Are you ok—

SAVANTHA
Shut up.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
(1 aughs)
Good. Now find sonething to bind him
with..

t hrough cabi nets and drawers.

SAMANTHA
Were's the nedical tape?

still her hel pful husband:

JACE
Far right cabinet... not that one...
to the right of—

SAVANTHA
Got it.

tapes his hands behind his back with PURPLE
then secures his wists to the chair.

JACE
Sam what the hell is this going to
acconplish? Can't we just go honme and
tal k about this?

SAMANTHA

"Home" — what hone?

(echoing caller)
We don't have a honme anynore, Jace.
You made sure of that. W have a
house i n our name though— is that
what you neant? The house with our
daughter and your fuck toy inside it?
Is that what you neant...?

JACE
No, of course not—

She SLAPS a rectangle of tape over his nouth.
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UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
Finally, sone peace and quiet. Now, |
want you to enpty the coffee fromthe
thernmos and dry it out.

Sam pours the THERMOS of coffee down a sink drain, dries the
insides with a paper towel.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET) (cont' d)

Now, Sam .. please... take three of
the plugs and place themin the
t her npbs.
SAMANTHA
No—— why?

Sam turns her head whenever she hears caller speak— as if
she's hearing voices— as if she's gone insane.

VWi ch, clearly: Jace is beginning to think.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)

Because | said so. This is your | ast
order, Samantha. Do this and you go
hone. . .

(t hen)
Do this and you're free. You can go
back to living a lie if you please—
your choice. O you can take your
daught er and nmake a new hone
el sewher e— what ever you w sh. .

(finally)
But you must do this first.

Sam eyei ng the COBALT PLUGS

SAVANTHA
.what is it?

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)
It's how you puni sh Jason

Sam shakes her head |Iike a vagrant seeing visions.

UNKNOAN CALLER ( HEADSET) (cont' d)
It's your ticket to freedom

Sam SI GHS, not enough to convince her..

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET) (cont'd)
It's the only way to save your

fam |y, Samantha..
( MORE)
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UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET) (cont' d)
(Sam conf used)
You didn't really think that toy was
harm ess, did you?
(1 aughi ng)
| hope, that if you' ve |earned
anything, it's to not call ny
bl uff...

Her CELL buzzes: LIVE VIDEO FEED of Cee-Cee's BEDROOM .. the
little girl sleeping soundly.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET) (cont'd)
A good villain always has a backup
plan— a fail safe.

SAVANTHA
The toy...?

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET)

(correcting)
The expl osive. Looks |ike Enmery gave
in to CeeCee's pleas for the stuffed
rabbit. ..

(tw sting the knife)
Such a nurturer, that Enmery— don't
you t hi nk?

Samtrenbles with fear and anger— eyeing Jace who is still
pl eadi ng t hrough his gag— so overwhel m ngly al one. ..

UNKNOAN CALLER ( HEADSET) (cont' d)
Do it, Samantha. This time, you have
no choi ce.

Sam pockets her GUN, noving for the COBALT SOURCES as Jace
YELLS t hrough his TAPE GAG-— sonet hi ng i ndeci pherabl e.

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET) (cont'd)
Twi st them cl ockwi se slightly— do
not attenpt to pull them straight
out. ..

She twists a plug, pulling out a COBALT-60 ROD

UNKNOWN CALLER ( HEADSET) (cont' d)
Good— pl ace theminside the thernos.

Sam does as she's told, renoving two nore COBALT RODS and
sliding theminside the THERMOS where THREE THI N SLOTS are
situated specifically for this purpose.
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She begins to | eave but pauses— | ooki ng back at Jace as he

SCREAMS t hrough t he tape—— beggi ng, pleading... warning.

Samreturns to him kneeling down to... kiss his forehead.
SAVANTHA

I"'mdoing this for us.

She gat hers her enotions, here—— perhaps a new begi nni ng—
bef ore she stands once nore and exits.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - LOBBY -- MOMENTS LATER
Sam passes the Hospital Guard, waving a faint goodbye as...

HOSPI TAL GUARD
| see you..

Sam halts, turning.

SAMANTHA
VWhat was that?

HOSPI TAL GUARD
Said "I'"lIl see ya..."

SAMANTHA
See ya, Joe...

She can't hide her nerves as she eyes the SECURI TY CAM above
before she exits the buil ding.

INT. SAMS SW (MWVING -- N GHT
Samenters the idling vehicle— deadly thernbs in-hand.

—CLI CK- from the | ocking doors which sonehow sound LOUDER
this time— |like a prison cell closing— a bell tolling.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O.)
Now, Samant ha: one |ast thing..

SAVANTHA
You said that was the |ast thing.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
I 1ied.

Samreleases a SIGH+—- is there no way out of this?
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
| need you to crawl to the rear of
the vehicle again... | want you to
open the floor cover.

SAMVANTHA
Way. .. |'ve done everything you
asked— everything. Just let me go...
pl ease. .

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Do it, Sam.. and you will be free.

She SIGHS, noves lethargically to the..

REAR CARGO HOLD

once nore and she kneels in the corner, uses her FINGERNAILS
tolift the FLOOR COVER and reveal. ..

THE EXPLOSI VE

inall its hi-tech glory— a rai nbow of WRES cri sscrossi ng
a netal contraption with two clear tubes in the mddle
contai ni ng BLUE AND RED Ii qui ds.

Four CONTAI NERS of gasoline surround it.
Sam wi pes her brow.

SAVANTHA
Jesus. ..

In the center of it all: a little hollow tube, like a cup
hol der.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Pl ace the thernobs inside..

SAMANTHA
VWhat is this?

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
Pl ease, Sam .. don't nmake nme explain
t he physics behind a bonb expl odi ng
i n your daughter's bedroom ..
(a laugh)
Boom boom .. bye-bye... sinple.
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SAVANTHA
Pl ease... whatever this is about...
what ever |'ve done—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Put the thernos inside or what's |eft
of your daughter when you return hone
could fit in a pocket...

Sam trenbl es— tears streak her face |like rain down w ndows.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont' d)

Three... two... don't make ne do it,
Sam.. you know | wll...
(finally)
One—
SAMANTHA
Don"t! OKI OK, I'mdoing it... I'm
doing it.

Sam slips the thernos into the slot inside the explosive
and, automatically: A LID FLI CKS DOAN AND TW STS, Al R HI SSES
AS | T VACUUM SEALS.

A small MONI TOR reads: Arned :)

UNKNOWN CALLER
Very good, Sanmantha. Very good.

The SUWV |l urches forward, Sam falling backward.
As we | eave the hospital behind—— SIRENS in the distance:

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Technology is a wondrous thing, isn't
it. At once inproving our lives, yet
endangering them exponentially. ..

Ahead: the Baltinmore SKYLINE illum nating the horizon as we
head back toward downt own and Sam wat ches HALF A DOZEN
PCLI CE VEHI CLES t hunder past— blinded by blue Iights—
struck by chaotic SI RENS.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
You really thought this was about
you, didn't you... About poor, little
Samant ha Jensen from Sugar Creek
M ssouri who did what all spoiled
asshol es do: drank too nuch and drove
honme. A sinple choice. Do or don't.

( MORE)
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V.Q) (c
You chose: Do. Like a code inprinted
i n your hardware

(t hen)
You were just unlucky enough to cross
paths with two ot her people who al so
had a spoiled little shit...

(Sam t hi nki ng)
Did you know they were only on that
side of town—— on that exact road
t hat ni ght because their kid couldn't
make it a single night wthout thenf

ont' d)

Sam | eans back, head in her hands, guilt-ridden.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.O.) (cont'd)
| magi ne that. You're at a sl eepover
and your ache for your parents is so
strong that you beg themto pick you
up and take you hone in the mddle of
the night. And it's because of that
request — because of that overriding
need... that he's without themfor a
lifetinme...

(t hen)
Bet the poor bastard feels guilty to
this day... wherever he is.

SAVANTHA
(t hough she knows)
What do you nean...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Thi s was never about you, Sam

Speed increasi ng— 70, 75, 80 nph— terror on her face..

SAMVANTHA
... who— who are you?

75.

what's beneat h.

Silence from Sam engine runbling as we barrel forward— car
chassi s vi brati ng—— SPEEDOVETER showi ng 100 MPH— this
speedi ng coffin now DRI VERLESS— an enpty seat as..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

Do you know what's in those plugs you
t ook— what's in that thernos?
( MORE)
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)

(t hen)
Cobal t - 60— a synthetic radioactive
i sotope of cobalt with a half-life of
5.27 years that is wdely used in
r adi ot her apy.

(t hen)
But do you know anot her use that was
consi dered but subsequently
abandoned? A salting elenent... as
in: "to salt the Earth."

(1 ong pause)
In ancient tines, it was the ritual
of spreading salt over conquered
cities to curse them— to render the
| and uni nhabitable. The Israelites,
The Romans, even The Pope ordered
Pal estrina be salted— the | and
poi soned and cursed. And in 1950, an
Amer i can- Hungari an physi ci st proposed
the idea... of a salted bonb.

That word hits Sam|like a gut punch— breath caught as if
she's been poi soned herself.

AN | NTERSTATE SI GN reads "Washington D.C. in 3 mles" — Sam
noticing, heart nearly stopping.

Sam eyes the EXPLOSI VE— better understanding its contents.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Your vehicle is currently
transporting approxi mately 90 curies
of cobalt-60. And when it expl odes—
those capsules will release their
radi oactive material... belching it
into the air— into the atnosphere...
(summari zi ng)
Wien it falls back to the earth, it

wll contam nate the entirety of your
capital— its | andmar ks, buil dings
and, of course... people. Washington

DC will be the Anmerican Chernobyl. A
no-go zone— salted and cursed. For
the first time in over two centuries,
your country will be forced to build
an entirely new capital in a new
state— to evacuate the heart of the
country for a decade— you'll be
di rectionl ess, rudderl ess— a nation
W t hout an anchor. ..

(1 aughi ng)
The inmagery is profound isn't it?
Poetic, really..
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SAVANTHA
...So that's what this was about.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Not you.

SAMANTHA
Not ne. Jason..

She says that with guilt, with shane— a little jeal ousy.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
Your husband had access to enough
cobalt to salt the entire state of
Mar yl and.

SAMANTHA
Way hinf? Plenty of hospitals have
r adi ot herapy machi nes.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
26 in North Arerica, in fact.

SAMVANTHA
So why—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

Because of you, Samantha..

(conf essi ng)
Not because you fired ne or ny famly
nmenber — not because you killed ny
parents or destroyed ny |life—— not
because you needed help to nake a
positive change in your life..

(then, softly)
But because you are weak.

Sams eyes welling agai n— part of her knowng it's true.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
You see, Cobalt-60 is heavily
controlled. Many facilities actually
guard it. But not hospitals. Only one
person stands between you and enough
radi oactive cobalt to salt an entire
state: the chief—

SAMANTHA
Medi cal Physi ci st.

Sam SHAKES now, as if naked in a frozen tundra.
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UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
O course, a person isn't going to
hand over cobalt-60. Nor are they
going to allow it to be taken by sone
stranger. ..

Sam noves back to the DRI VER SEAT— straps on her seatbelt,
hands gripping it TIGHTLY for some sense of security.

UNKNOMWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
But humans are fallible. That is the
weakness in every plan: hunman
fallibility.
(pause)
Everyt hi ng and every person has a
weakness.

She eyes that BREATHALYZER—— the al batross she can't shake.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q.) (cont'd)
So I looked into all 26 facilities
with cobalt radi otherapy— all 26
chi ef medical physicists. And | chose
Jason because he had a wife with a
dark past and a dark secret— a
weakness. ..that could be exploited.

Tears find escape.

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
I"'mafraid it's as sinple as that,
Samant ha: you were wei ghed, neasured,
and found wanting. ..

Sam unabl e to speak—— m nd spinning— car racing for a
distant CITY on the horizon— reali zi ng:

SAVANTHA
I"'mthe fall guy.

QUI CK- FLASH of Messenger's dirty hands as we hear again:

UNKNOWN CALLER ( FROM EARLI ER)
"Never forget: People need soneone to
bl ame. They need a scapegoat— a
whi ppi ng boy— a fall guy..."

Back with Sam overcone by the burden of her predi canment.

SAMVANTHA
| was never getting out of this. You
need a fall guy to take the bl ane.
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79.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
So much better than the ot hers—
| eaps and bounds.

SAVANTHA
...others... what others?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
A Tinmes Square bonbing at a mlitary
recruiting station. A suicidal plane
crash at an IRS building in Austin,
Texas. A shooting at a congressional
basebal | gane in DC—— nany ot hers.

with fear.

SAMVANTHA
. why?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
"When the people fear their
government, there is tyranny; But
when governnent fears the people..
that is liberty."

(t hen)
Do you know who said that? Thomas
Jefferson... one of your founding

fathers. The governnent shoul d fear

its peopl e—— what a novel idea. But

do they, Sanf? Do you think they fear
t he average citizen? Do you think

t hey fear you?

SAMVANTHA
.1 woul d hope not.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
O course not. Wiy would they. All
you do is talk— all you do is

conplain... there is no action from
your | ot— your caste... there is no
backbone. ..

Caller is growi ng angry now— a noticeable shift in tone.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Wiy is that? Because Anericans fear
their own governnent— that's why.
And who coul d bl ane thenf? Your
governnent, if you attack them..
they will find you.
( MORE)
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Bi n Laden, he needed di scipl es—
fol | owers— sui ci de bonbers with
famlies & friends. Every person,
they are a dot— you are a dot, | am
a dot, he was a dot. Everyone who
knows you, who interacts with you...
they are a dot. Dots can be
connected— they will be connect ed.
It was only a matter of tinme until
t hose sol di ers breached his conpound,
draggi ng his dead body onto a
helicopter in the mddle of the

night... dropping himinto an ocean
i ke chum for sharks.
(t hen)

It was inevitable. Because he took
credit for what he did. But | have no
ot her dots—— no di sci pl es— no
fam |l y— no possibility of connecting
an attack to ne... | _ama ghost...

Sam t hi nking— realizing: it's true, he'll never be caught—
noticing a POLI CE VEH CLE passing her— attenpting to wave
it down and its SIRENS blare but. ..

It's gone, another energency taking precedence.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
So you ask ne why, Samant ha? My
answer is: liberty. You are not free
if you live beneath the boot of a
tyrant. Your government is
tyrannical. This is the only way to
keep it on a |leash— to keep it in
check. It nust fear its own people.
And to do that, it nust be unable to
connect the dots— to anticipate
attacks— to prevent attacks. It nust
come to the inevitable concl usion

that the only way they will feel safe
is to represent the very people they
fear. ..

(a chuckl e)
And if you won't do it yourselves...
then I will do it for you.

AHEAD we glinpse the Washi ngt on Monunent.

SAMANTHA
No one will believe I did this,
they' Il know | was forced— that |I'm

avictimin this—
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UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
W1l they? Think, Samantha: you are
the prime suspect in your boss'
death, wanted for attenpted nurder of
a police officer, for burglary of a
controll ed substance... Every person
who has interacted with you today
woul d testify to your erratic
behavi or. ..

(twisting the knife)

Even your own husband.

QUI CK- FLASH! of Messenger's hands upon a KEYBOARD and. . .

QUI CK- FLASH' of his LAPTOP SCREEN showi ng open SOCI AL MEDI A
PAGES— al |l of them bel onging to Sanmant ha Jensen and...

QUI CK- FLASH! of various posts, tweets, text nessages— al
bui | ding a case agai nst her...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
You are very active online, Samantha.
You' ve had choi ce words for your
current adm ni stration. An unhappy
citizen— that is all it takes...

Taking an off-ranp, we stop at a RED LI GHT—— Sam s face
awash with RED as her |ast drop of hope is drained.

UNKNOMN CALLER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Hel | hath no fury...

Sam struggl es to breathe— to think

UNKNOWN CALLER (V.O.) (cont'd)
Face it, Samantha. You are ny suicide
bonmber— a martyr of whatever beli ef
| ascribe to you. The next Tinothy
McVei gh— a | one wolf operating in
isolation until she snapped when she
| earned of her husband's
infidelities...

Movi ng over Arlington Menorial Bridge, now— the Potonac
reflecting the MOON as we turn at the LI NCOLN MEMORI AL.

SANMANTHA
So you salt the capital — killing
t housands of innocents—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. O.)
Tens of thousands...
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SAVANTHA
| go down as a donestic terrorist,
that's the plan...?

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Sounds so sinple when you put it that
way. Think of the aftermath—— the
chaos— the fallout— the decade of
destruction & decay to follow You'l
go down as the worst donestic
terrorist of all tinme, Samantha..

(t hen)

Take sonme pride in making history.

He LAUGHS, enjoying the gane as we nove onto | ndependence
Avenue, passing the WASH NGTON MONUMENT and spotting for the
first tinme: the CAPITOL BU LDING in the distance.

I NT. MESSENGER VAN -- SI MULTANEQUS

Messenger watches the BLIP of Samis SUV on a RADAR | MAGE on
his MONI TORS— a final RED DOT where the Capitol awaits—
Sam approaching it rapidly.

Messenger's dirty finger hovers over the ENTER KEY.

UNKNOWN CALLER
Do you see it, now? Your final
destination, Samantha. ..

MATCH- FADE TGO

EXT. WASH NGTON D. C. -- N GHT

Radar i mage replaced by REAL VIDEO as Sam's SUV barrels
straight for the Capitol Building and...

UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
Did you know your congress is
currently neeting in the mddl e of
the night to pass a bill that wll
rape the mddle class of their social
security?

INT. SAM'S SW (MOVING -- N GHT

Sam eyeing the lit-up CAPITOL with dread— overcone with the
burden of this new infornmation.
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UNKNOAN CALLER (V. Q)
Their m dnight surprise just got a
systemupdate | don't think they'll
like. ..

SAMVANTHA
You don't have to do this— please.
This isn't the way to—

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Spare me your pleading— you're
better than that, Samantha. Don't
fill your |ast nmonents with tears.

Sam begi ns HYPERVENTI LATI NG-— racki ng her brain for an
answer to this riddle—— how to prevent her personal tragedy
from becom ng a national tragedy...

SAMVANTHA
Pl ease, let nme call ny daughter..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
Any attenpt to tell her—

SAMVANTHA
I just want to say goodbye. Pl ease.
If there's any decency left in you,
pl ease: let me say goodbye.

A noment of sil ence...

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
I"lI'l be listening...

CLI CK as he hangs up—— Sam pressing the CALL button on her
st eering wheel.

SAMANTHA
Call hone.

FEMALE VO CE (V.QO)
Calling hone, Jason...

That nanme brings a tear to her eye.

EMERY (V. Q)
Hel | 0? Jensen residence.

SAVANTHA
Emery, hi. It's Sam um..
( MORE)
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SAMANTHA (cont' d)
(suppressi ng enotion)
Pl ease, give the phone to Cee-Cee.

Qi ckly— | don't have nuch tine.
EMERY (V. Q)

She' s sl eepi hg—
SAVANTHA

Wake her up and give her the phone.
EMERY (V.Q.)

... Okay.
SAMVANTHA

And Enery? Take the white rabbit from
her roomand throwit in the trash
out si de— do you under st and?

EMERY (V.Q.)
(annoyed)
... wWhat ever you say.

We HEAR footfalls and a door CREAKI NG open and the nuffled
EXCHANGE between Enery and a groggy Cee-Cee as the CAPI TCL
BU LDI NG | oons | arger in the distance..

CEE-CEE (V. Q)
Moy ?

Sam nmonentarily breaks down— the weight of it all hitting

her at once.

Sam pausi ng,

SAVANTHA
Hey, baby. ..

CEE- CEE (V. Q)
It's nightti me—

SAMANTHA
I know, honey. | know. | just needed
to tell you sonmething is all..

hadn't thought of what to say until now but

bef ore she can say anyt hi ng:

CEE-CEE (V. Q)
| had a dream

SAVANTHA
You di d?
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CEE- CEE (V. Q)
I was Alice chasing the rabbit and |
fell down the hole.

SAMVANTHA
(enmotion surfacing)
...0oh no!

CEE-CEE (V. Q)
And it was dark and | couldn't see
anything and it was scary—

SAVANTHA
(tears stream ng)
It's okay, baby. You're okay, now.

CEE- CEE (V. Q)
But there was light at the bottom so
| just swamfor it— the |ight got
brighter and brighter. ..

Sam hol di ng a hand over her nmouth to suppress her crying.

CEE-CEE (V.0O) (cont'd)
And then | woke up. | dunno how it
ends. ..

CeeCee YAWNS audi bly as we pass the NATI ONAL MUSEUM OF
AMERI CA and turn onto Maryl and Avenue— Capitol just a mle
ahead.

SAVANTHA
Monmry has to go, sweetheart.

CEE- CEE (V. Q)
What did you wanna tell ne?

SAVANTHA

...that I love you. And that |I'm
proud of you. And that...

(finding her nessage)
Alice doesn't die when she goes down
the rabbit hole. She lives. She goes
down the rabbit hole to live,
sweetie. Because there is always a
way out of the hole. Al ways...

CEE-CEE (V.Q)
I love you, nomry. G night.

SAMVANTHA
Goodni ght, my Ceehor se.
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Sam cries, eyes closing as the line goes dead and we. ..

FADE TO BLACK

AND WTHI N | T:

SAMANTHA (V. Q)
I want you to cl ose your eyes— (0
on, close them.. Now, | want you to
i magi ne sonmet hing very specific for
me: picture a single, solitary pin-
prick of light wwthin a void of utter
not hi ngness. Thi ck, bl ack enpti ness.
But this pin-prick of light, it’s
becom ng | arger, brighter, stronger.
It’s calling you, drawi ng you near...

A tiny dot of LIGHT appears |ike a BLUE beacon as...

SAM S POV: her eyes slitting open, through SH MVERI NG tears
she sees the BLINKING BLUE LI GHT on her 1 GNI TI ON | NTERLOCK
BREATHALYZER and. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)

(echoed fromearlier)
"But humans are fallible. That is the
weakness in every plan: hunman
fallibility."

(pause)
"Everything and every person has a
weakness. "

I NT. SAM S SUV -- CONTI NUQUS

Sam sparks with an idea— noving to the rear to find the...

FIRST AID KI'T

that once held the gun & silencer but which now only holds
t hat SI LVER SPACE BLANKET.

She takes that & waps it around her shoulders |ike a cape.

Returning to the front, she finds the nearly enpty VODKA
BOTTLE and snashes it agai nst the dashboard—— using the
sharp shard of the BOTTLE NECK as...

SHE BEG NS TO SAW THROUGH THE BREATHALYZER CORD!
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Its steady blue light starts BLINKING RED as she WRENCHES it
as hard as she can— SAW NG HARDER—— a shrill ALARM bl asti ng
as the RED LI GHT I NTENSI FI ES and norphs into a brilliant,

shi mrering VI OLET PURPLE— its |ight grow ng brighter and
brighter until it IGNITES THE FRAME as. ..

SAM SEVERS THE CORD and—

Vehi cle's engine i medi ately DI ES as—

SW slows from90 MPH to 80 then 70 then 60 but—

We're still going fast enough to collide with the Capitol
steps and—

SW is now veering off-course wldly and—

Sam attenpts to wangle the steering wheel but it's LOCKED
in place as—

SUV HOPS A CURB AND VI CLENTLY SKITITTT11DS SI DEWAYS AND—

EXT. CAPI TOL LAWN -- SI MULTANEQUS

SWV flips sideways— over and over— netal and gl ass SHATTER
as the vehicle hits the Capitol Lawn and..

Conmes to a rest upside down— 20 yards fromthe Capitol

I NT. MESSENGER VAN -- SI MULTANEQUS

Messenger's dirty finger still hovers over the ENTER KEY—
the BLUE DOT halted an inch fromthe RED DOT.

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
What happened—— how d she stop— it's
al nost there. It's alnost there, keep
goi ng goddami t!

Hs finger trenbles over the ENTER KEY, wavering as...

INT. SAMS SW -- N GHT

Sam hangs UPSI DE DOWN, rel eases her seatbelt and falls to
the ceiling/ground with a THUD—— soaked with airbag powder,
gasol i ne and bl ood.

She finds her driver w ndow BUSTED OPEN and. ..
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EXT. CAPI TOL LAWN -- CONTI NUOUS

Sam painfully craws fromthe wecked coffin— | eg broken—
gl ass fragnents enbedded in her skin— space bl anket
clinging to her aching shoul ders as...

GAVKERS & ONLOOKERS col | ect on the periphery, Sam noti oning
& weakly pleading for themto run.

GASCLINE is still spilling fromthe vehicle's rear, Sam
still within blast radius as..

I NT. MESSENCER VAN -- SI MULTANEQUS
DI RTY FI NGER wavering over ENTER as. ..

UNKNOWN CALLER (O S.)
...not close enough...she's not close
enough! WHY DID I T STOP! HOW

EXT. CAPI TOL LAWN -- SI MULTANEQUS

Samis thisclose to escaping the gasoline but the craw is
so slow and tortuous that she chooses to stop— eyeing the
crowd that is eyeing her back

Al those innocent |ives at stake— and the mllions of
ot hers out there beyond them— renenbering, echoing:

SAMANTHA (V. Q)
"I wanted to at |east help people..
someway... sonmehow. .."

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
"...poor, little Samantha Jensen from
Sugar Creek, M ssouri who did what
all spoiled assholes do..."
(beat)
"Like a code inprinted in your
har dwar e. "

She turns to the upside-down SUWV, nakes a choi ce:

AT THE SW

Sam scranbl es t hrough the BROKEN DRI VER W NDOW craw s
pai nful |y through GLASS SHARDS & SPI LLI NG GASOLI NE into
t he. .
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REAR OF THE SuV

And she CLAWS at the floor cover that is now nore of a
CEl LI NG COVER and she wenches it off and—

She funbles with the EXPLOSI VE, desperately heaving the NOW
BROKEN LOCK to reveal the RADI OACTI VE THERMOS.

Sam takes a few deep breat hs— CRYI NG NOM-— for her self,
for her daughter, for the long life she'll likely live
wi t hout her until...

She grabs the thernos, wapping it in the SPACE BLANKET

EXT. CAPI TOL LAWN -- SI MULTANEOUS

Samarny crawls fromthe vehicle, WRAPPED THERMOS i n her
shaki ng hand, desperate to escape the blast radius, clinbing
to her feet— LI MPI NG away as.. .

SAMVANTHA
(to onl ookers)
Run... Run!... RUUUUUUN

I NT. MESSENGER VAN -- SI MULTANEQUS

Messenger SLAMS a dirty fist upon a workstation, SCREW &
BOLTS shaki ng as. .

UNKNOWN CALLER (V. Q)
...fuck it... good enough.

Hi s DI RTY FI NGER stabs the ENTER KEY and. ..

EXT. CAPI TOL LAWN -- SI MULTANEQUS

Sam linps painfully away fromthe ticking-clock of the SUV
until she HEARS:. the qui ck BEEP- BEEP- BEEP of the expl osive
SoO. .

She cl oses her eyes as if in silent prayer and..

Wth her last ounce of strength, just as the SUV expl odes:

Sam LAUNCHES t he THERMOS as. . .

She's consuned by the outer edge of the BLAST, but...



90.

THE THERMOS

sails free— rolling and I anding at the feet of the CROAD as
they run for cover and...

MATCH- FADE TGO

THE THERMOS

upright in a contam nation case inside of...

I NT. QUARANTINE UNIT -- DAY

where Samlies in a hospital bed— a | ayer of bandages
covering her burned skin |ike proverbial salt in the wound.

She |ies unconsci ous and, anongst the steady drip... drip...
drip... of norphine, valiumand saline, we HEAR snippets of
REPORTERS r el ayi ng the chaos of what has occurred OVER

byst ander cell -phone footage on a corner TV:

1ST REPORTER (V. Q)
—in an attenpted terrorist attack on
the nation's capitol where w tnesses
say Ms. Jensen pulled herself from
t he wecked vehicl e—

W then slowly ZOOM I N on Sam as. .

2ND REPORTER (V. Q.)
—throwi ng a thernos containing
radi oactive material to safety before
t he vehi cl e expl oded—

NOTI CE: her broken I eg now in an ELEVATED CAST. ..

3RD REPORTER (V. Q)
——not yet known what the cause of the
acci dent was or why Ms. Jensen was
i n possession of such a substance—

ARMS BANDACGED from radi ati on exposure..

ATH REPORTER (V. Q.)
—said by officials that it is
beli eved Ms. Jensen was the victim
of an extrene case of terrorist
gr oom ng—
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VEDI CAL VENTI LATOR down her throat..

5TH REPORTER (V. Q)
—the result of the vehicle being
hacked and controlled by an as-of-yet
unknown and unidentified terror
gr oup—

BURN BANDAGES partially obscuring her face and hair. ..

6TH REPORTER (V. Q)
—perhaps all that is really known at
this tine is that she is nowin
critical condition... and that she is
a true Anerican hero.

CLOSER AND CLOSER until Sam bl i nks awake and. ..

SAM S POV

as her eyes attenpt to FOCUS— mnd attenpting to piece
toget her the fragnents of nenories avail able to her.

Fi ngers weakly clawi ng at her IV— hands pulling at the
VENTI LATOR snaking to her lungs until she slips it out and a
TINY ALARM bl ares as Sam COUGHS, catching her breath

She eyes the room the FLOAERS on a side table, G FT BASKETS

on another, CGET WELL CARDS littering the surface of a | ong
table on a far wall and...

A STUFFED WHI TE RABBI T

per ched anongst the cards— its black eyes staring absently,
betrayi ng neither the source of its delivery nor the
contents it may hold inside...

SMASH TO BLACK.

THE END



