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FADE | N:
EXT. THEATER - DAY

Late afternoon. A sign against the side of the theater hangs
for everyone to read:

' BRUCE ADLER, HERE TO SPEAK TO YOU ABQOUT FI NANCI AL HARDSHI P
Students stand in line to enter.
A few students trickle by --

KENNETH, 20s, sits on a bench across fromthe theater. He
wears a |l arge coat despite the baking sun above.

A backpack sits on the ground next to him An open TEXTBOOK
faced down, lies on the bench.

KENNETH
(whi spers to self)
|'mthe answer. The answer.

He wi pes the sweat fromhis face and continues to nunbl e.
H s frazzl ed novenents are close to a crack addicts.

Kenneth fidgeting cones to a sudden halt. He darts his
attention toward --

ZOE, 20s, a hippie, save the world type.

She takes a seat beside himand puts down her purse. She
renoves several flyers and art tools.

Kennet h despi ses her presence with a glare.
Zoe tries to ignore him-- but she turns his way.
ZCE
Dude, seriously? You' re not even
trying to be inconspicuous about it.

Zoe notices his drug rel ated behavior for the first tine.
She instantly regrets speaking.

She starts to gather her bel ongi ngs.
KENNETH
| f you get out of this seat, hundreds
of people wll die.
He has her attention. Zoe fornms a slight grin.

ZCE
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?



KENNETH
I f you wal k away, or talk to anyone
el se, the bonb they strapped to ny
chest will go off and kill everyone
within a hundred yards.

Zoe eyes his large coat... then spreads a full blown smle
ZCE
Then let ne see it.
KENNETH
You're going to get a text. It'll

be bl ank. That's when they got you.

ZCE
That's when who got ne?

KENNETH
The terrorist will know who you are.

Zoe chuckles. Kenneth junps a bit when her phone JI NGLES,
as if he really wasn't expecting it too.

Zoe eyes Kenneth, still not convinced. She checks her
message: A bl ank one.

Zoe chuckl es. Kenneth stares at his watch.

ZCE
Is this a joke?

Kennet h pl aces his hand on his textbook. He clearly becones
frustrated.

ZCE
Do you know Jerry? This is all his
idea isn't it?

KENNETH
You're going to have to believe ne
if we're going to survive this thing.
Not just hear what |'m saying, but
bel i eve ne.

Zoe searches in Kenneth's eyes for deceit -- but Kenneth
keeps a stone cold gl are.

Kenneth snaps his attention toward the sudden noise of a
COUPLE rounding a corner. He releases a sigh of relief.

KENNETH
They're watching ne. | just know
it.



Zoe eyes his frazzl ed manneri sns.

- ZCE
You' re serious, aren't you?

KENNETH
My nanme's Kenneth Morrison, and |I'm
a student here just like you. Look
at ny face. |'man honest guy. |
woul d never kid around w th sonething
like this. These people are serious.

Kenneth eyes his watch and reaches in his backpack. He pulls
out several crunpled pieces of paper.

KENNETH
Last night, this jacket and a letter
cane in a package to ny front door

Kenneth frantically unfolds it.

KENNETH
It explains what | have to do in
detail. | thought it was joke, but

| got phone calls. Threats. W

phone couldn't dial out. When

tried to |l eave ny house they --
(gl ances at watch)

| can't explain it all, but everything
| need to do and knowis in this
letter.

Kennet h shoves the letter in Zoe's face. Zoe stands up.
Kenneth instantly backs off.

KENNETH
|"msorry. Please, |'"'msorry. Just
sit back down.

Kenneth noves to the other side of the bench, but keeps his
pl eadi ng eyes on Zoe.

Zoe grabs one of her flyers.

ZCE
|"mpart of the H O L organization,
Hel p OGthers Live. And we assi st
those that fight with issues with
subst ance abuse.

Kenneth works to hold his tenper.

KENNETH
| need you to sit back down.
( MORE)



KENNETH
(har sh whi sper)

Zoe eyes her surroundings. A few students wait by the theater
door. Zoe starts to gather her bel ongings.

Kennet h scoots closer while reaching out a desperate hand.
KENNETH
You' re making a m stake. You have
to stay. Everyone will die if you
don't.

Zoe places her art tools in her purse and lifts her bag.

KENNETH
You'll die to. They're serious. |If
you wal k away, you kill everyone.

Pl ease. Listen to ne.
Zoe points at the panphlet.

ZCE
| hope we see you at the neeting.

Kennet h al nost stands out of his seat as Zoe wal ks away --

But cyclic BEEPS originating fromhis jacket stops Zoe in
her tracks.

Kenneth turns stiff. Zoe spins around and eyes Kenneth's
j acket. Kenneth works to hold back a panic attack.

ZCE
This isn't funny.

Zoe is unsure of her own statenent as the beeps continue at
a steady pace.

KENNETH
(to self)
They're watching us. They have to
be.

Zoe | ooks around and wal ks back over. The beeping cones to
an end. Kenneth sighs in relief.

ZC0E
You have sone sort of sensor in there,
right?

Kenneth drops his head in his |ap.



KENNETH
(to self)
| can't do this. | just can't. |I'm
not going to have enough tine.

ZCE
Dude, if you're doing sone sort of
shenani gan, just stop. Seriously.

Kennet h doesn't | ook up.

KENNETH
The terrorist have nost likely
contacted your parents by now In a
few m nutes, your nomw Il call you.
She' |l be hysteric. You'll have ten

seconds until the phone goes dead.
Then that's when it starts.

ZCE
Good luck with that, 'cause ny dad
rai sed ne, and he's not the prank
call type.

Kennet h nervously runs his hand over his head as he | ooks
of f into space.

Zoe shakes her head and takes a step back, ready to | eave --

But her phone rings. She shoots a quick glance at Kenneth
and | ooks at her phone: DAD CALLI NG

Zoe reluctantly answers.

ZCE
Dad?

Zoe's face flushes in panic. Her eyes start to tear up.
Her voice, shaky.

ZCE
VWhat? No, |'m okay, where are you?
(uncl ear shouting)
No, no, I'mfine. Wat's going on?

Dad? Dad?
CLI CK.

Zoe's barely holds on to the phone, lost in fear. She re-
dials, but only gets static.

Kenneth stares at his watch. He clicks a tiner. It counts
down from si x m nutes.



KENNETH
|f you want to live, sit down. Now.
ZCE
W who are you?
KENNETH
You' re causing attention to yourself.
They'I'l kill us if anyone cones over.
ZCE

VWhat did they do to ny father? Wy
did they pick ne?

KENNETH
(grits teeth)
Sit. Down.

Zoe al nost col |l apses on the bench. She stares at Kenneth's
coat and inches back as far as she can.

KENNETH
The only thing you did wong was sit
next to me.
(holds letter)
That's how they explained it. Do
you bel i eve ne now?

Zoe is in her own worl d.

ZCE
W need to -- W should get soneone
to help us. They can't do this.

Kenneth gl ances at his watch. Five mnutes renain.

KENNETH
Since the call was made, we only
have five mnutes until the bonb
goes off.

Zoe snaps her gaze up.
ZCE
What do you nean five m nutes?
thought if | sat here we'd be safe.
Zoe see's that Kenneth is holding sonething back.

ZCE
Do we have to do sonet hi ng?

Kennet h | ooks around. He lifts the textbook next to him so
only Zoe can see.



Under neath the book |lies a GUN

Z0E
That's not real
KENNETH
You have to kill soneone.

Zoe flinches back. Kenneth raises a stern | ook.
KENNETH
You have to kill a random student in
order for all of us to |live.

Zoe hol ds her purse close to her chest. She can't believe
her ears.

Kennet h gl ances at his watch.

ZOE
Pl ease tell nme this is a sone kind
of... test. Sonething to exam ne
human behavior. | get it. | prom se.

Pl ease, stop

Kennet h' s sol etm expressi on doesn't change.

ZOE
VWiy? Way do they want nme to do this?
KENNETH
The letter... these guys are al
screwed up. They want ne to convi nce
an i nnocent person to kill another,
just to send a nmessage to soneone.
ZOE
A nmessage?
KENNETH
That Anericans need to unit and rebel.
ZOE
How wi Il killing each other unit us?
KENNETH

It didn't say. But what was clear,
is that they don't really want you
to shoot anyone.

Zoe's eyes wden. She intently stares at the side of
Kenneth's face.



KENNETH
The letter said that you were the
messenger, but if the nmessage wasn't
sent. ..

Kenneth runs his hands over his coat.

KENNETH
Then |''mthe answer.

Kennet h gl ances at his watch.

KENNETH
But the way it was witten... it's
as if they wanted me to fail. They
don't think 1'lIl convince you, and
then the bonb will ultinmately go

of f.
Kennet h peers into Zoe's eyes.

KENNETH
That's why you need to do it. They
can't cone in our country and expect
us to keel over. W need to show
themthat we are united.

Zoe fiddles with her purse. She |ooks up at the students.

ZCE
| can't.

Kennet h gl ances at his watch.
KENNETH

We only have a little over three
m nutes, you have to.

ZCE

| can't.

Kenneth grits his teeth -- but recollects hinself.

KENNETH

What' s your nane?
ZCE

Zoe.
KENNETH

Zoe, if you can't then you wll be
responsi bl e for the death of about a
hundr ed peopl e, including yourself.



Z0E
But if | doit, then | have to live
with the fact that | killed --

KENNETH
YOU LL GET OVER I T!

Kennet h gl ances up at the few students that | ook his way.

He calms hinself and reaches in his pocket. Kenneth pulls
out his wallet.

KENNETH
| have a son. He' s sick

Kennet h shows Zoe a picture of a little boy.

KENNETH
A four year old, handsone, talented
ittle boy. You'd |ove him
Kennet h hol ds the photo closer to Zoe's face.

KENNETH
But 1"'mall he has. | work two jobs
just to get by with the nedical bills.
He needs ne, and | need him

Zoe takes the photo. Her eyes fill with sorrow
KENNETH
Your dad, he loves you. | could

tell how worried he was by your face.
He woul d do anything for you. You
have to under st and.

Zoe sets Kenneth's photo beside her and eyes a coupl e of
students as they wal k by.

Kenneth lifts the text book and urges Zoe to take the pistol.

Zoe stares into Kenneth's eyes.

ZCE
What's going to happen after | do
it?

KENNETH
It'1l all be over. W can go to the

police and tell them the whole story.
Your dad can testify to --

Kenneth's coat BEEPS. Their attention snaps to the jacket.



10.

ZCE
What' s goi ng on?

KENNETH
|- I don't know.

The coat steadily beeps. Kenneth |ooks at his watch: 1:52.

KENNETH
W have | ess than two m nutes.

Zoe's hand hovers over the gun. She peers at Kenneth.
He begs her with his eyes.
The BEEPI NG grows faster.

Zoe grabs the gun. She |ooks up at a SLACKER STUDENT, | eani ng
against the wall, taking a drag froma cigarette.

KENNETH
It won't be your fault. W' re close
to just a mnute, Zoe. This thing
is getting hot.

Zoe glares at the Sl acker. She clenches the gun --

Kenneth starts to profusely sweat fromthe heat generating
fromhis coat.

Zoe trenbl es as she stares at the pistol in her |ap.

The coat beeps furiously. Kenneth's watch hits the 30 second
mark. He snaps his gaze up at Zoe, who only stares at the
pi stol in her |ap.

KENNETH
Zoe, please, we only have 30 seconds.
You have to --

ZCE
G eat job.

Zoe renoves her phone from her purse and dials a nunber.
ZCE
You grabbed ny attention with your
opening line. It was quick, and to
t he point.
The BEEPS hei ghten to just one | ong high-pitched tone --
But come to an end. Zoe sets her phone down.

Kennet h | ooks utterly confused.



11.

ZCE
But ultimately, the phone call was
what kept me. You have to work harder
than that in order to convince the
subj ect to stay.

Zoe starts to pack her belongings. Kenneth, stuck in fear,
works to find his next words.

KENNETH
VWhat's goi ng on?

Zoe doesn't | ook up.

KENNETH
Is this a fake?
Kenneth starts to unzip his coat -- but Zoe whips hima gl are.
ZOE

DON T do that.

Kenneth rel eases the zipper. Zoe places the pistol back
under the text book.

KENNETH
Who are you?
ZOE
The trial. Your only one. \Wen the

subj ect approaches, open as you did,
but do not allow themto stand, or
we Wil end your mssion. That is
not a joke, Kenneth. Treat your
next subject with certain care, or
they will be the |ast person you

will ever talk to.

KENNETH
VWhat the hell are you tal king about?
You're... American?

Zoe shoots hima glance as she packs her bel ongi ngs.

KENNETH
Why are you doing this to ne? Wat
did | do to deserve this?

Zoe's face softens a bit. She stops packing. She can't
meet Kenneth's eyes. She doesn't want to say anything, but --

ZCE
You work two jobs to support your
son. Cancer, right?



KENNETH
Yes.

Zoe stares at the sign hanging up on the theater.

ZCE
You are nost |ikely going to | ose
your son, Kenneth.

Zoe doesn't allow Kenneth to see the pain in her face.
focuses on the sign.

ZOE
Bruce Adler is the brother of an
governnent official who works to
mai ntai n our current, and highly
frowned upon, governnent poli cies.

Zoe stands, never taking her eyes off of the sign.

KENNETH
| - | don't understand.

Zoe turns to Kenneth and | ooks deep in his eyes.

ZCE
Your son will be a casualty to the
system They'll never know. They
won't |ose sleep over it. It'll

just be one, out of the many. W
are giving you, and another the
opportunity to rebel against them

KENNETH
But you're killing innocent people.
Why ?

ZOE

Each fall of an innocent, no matter
how big or small, represents the
death of another living in poverty.
Wen the systemthey constructed to
abuse the poor starts to be the very
reason their | oved ones die... then,
and only then, will Anerica wake up.

Zoe grabs Kenneth's sons' picture and hands it to him
ZCE
| f occupying the streets won't get
their attention, then sheddi ng bl ood
on themdefinitely wll.

Zoe starts to head off.

12.

She



13.

KENNETH
Who - Who are you?

Zoe turns.

ZCE
|"mjust a student. Just |ike you.

She di sappears around a corner.

Kenneth runs his hands over his jacket, and | ook up at the
t heater where nore student enter.

Kenneth w pes his hands over his face as a few students wal k
past .

But one stops -- and starts to take a seat...

FADE OUT
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