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EXT: Emerson High School Library; Trenton, New Jersey (April 2002)

ADRIAN MILLER, an average sized black male aged 17 years, is sitting at a table studying for a literature test next period. He is a smart kid with a good heart. However, intelligence and kindness does not make one popular. 

Cut. 

INT: School library  

ADRIAN glances up to see the girl of his ambitious dreams, MARIE RAYMOND, age 17 and one half years. She is a beautiful, young black girl with a good head on her shoulders. She and ADRIAN have been good friends since they first met in their eighth grade homeroom. The two friends constantly see each other, exchanging friendly greetings, yet a brightness comes across ADRIAN’S face whenever he sees her. 

ADRIAN (excited)

Hey, Marie. What’s up? 

MARIE smiles and takes a seat next to him at the table. 

MARIE

Not much. What are you doing? 

ADRIAN

Studying, among other things. Mrs. Waller is giving us a test next period. 

MARIE

Still looking for a girlfriend?

ADRIAN glances up from his book at MARIE. How could he tell her that she is the object of his affection? Besides, she already has a boyfriend; pretty boy ANTHONY JONES. ADRIAN bites his tongue and says: 

ADRIAN

No, not really. Why? 

MARIE

I was going to hook you up with one of my friends from New York. 

ADRIAN (surprised)

Really? Who is she? 

MARIE

I thought you didn’t want a girlfriend. 

A beat. 

ADRIAN (defensive)

Can’t a man be curious? 

Before MARIE can answer, the bell rings, signifying the start of the next class. 

MARIE

I’ll talk to you later, all right? 

ADRIAN still sits at the table, laughing to himself. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s home (kitchen, late evening)

ADRIAN and his mother, JOANNA are enjoying a simple home cooked meal. ADRIAN is picking through his vegetables with a fork. His mother notices and says:

JOANNA

Alright, what’s wrong? 

ADRIAN (sighs)

A lot of things, mom. 

JOANNA

Is this about Marie?

ADRIAN doesn’t answer her and continues picking through his food. 

JOANNA

Just tell her how you feel. Trust me, it will be easier after that. 

ADRIAN

But what if it doesn’t? Marie and I have been good friends for awhile now. If I say how I feel, it could mess up our friendship. 

JOANNA nods in understanding. 

JOANNA

I know. But you got to take that risk. Otherwise, it’ll eat you up inside if you don’t. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s room (late evening)

While sitting at his desk, ADRIAN picks up his senior yearbook and begins to thumb through the pages. He continues until he stops a picture of himself, MARIE, and a group of other students playing a game of tug o’ war. He laughs to himself, remembering the time he spent on that day. 

ADRIAN

I got to tell her. Sooner or later, I got to tell her. 

ADRIAN paces the room, figuring out a way to say what he truly feels to MARIE. After several attempts, ADRIAN goes to his desk, pulls out a pen, a sheet of paper and begins to write. 

ADRIAN (to himself)

Marie, 

We have known each other for awhile now. We have been good friends and we could talk to each other about anything. Whenever you needed something, I was there to help. Yet, over the years, I have begun to develop these feelings for you. I truly think of you as someone I would be with five, ten or maybe 20 years in the future. I love you, Marie and I hope you feel the same about me. 

Your friend, Adrian 

ADRIAN quickly reviews the letter and smirks in satisfaction. ‘How can a woman resist a man who tells them the truth?’ ADRIAN thought to himself. He folds the letter and sets it in his book bag. 

Cut. 

INT: Emerson High School (300 hall, mid-morning)

ADRIAN takes out the letter from his book bag and kisses it for luck. He then slips the letter in between the slots at the top. After doing so, he briskly walks away to his next class. 

Cut. 

INT: School library (noon)

ADRIAN is at his usual spot in the library, nervously tapping his pencil on the table. Other students nearby become annoyed by the incessant tapping and stare holes in his back. An unknown tension builds around him as ADRIAN stops. 

Cut. 

INT: School library 

It is almost the end of lunch and there is no sign of MARIE. ADRIAN is disappointed, but a little pissed off. The bell rings, signifying the start of the next period.

ADRIAN gathers his things and heads out the library.

Cut. 

INT: 300 hall, 3:00 pm

ADRIAN, along with several other students, rumble through the hall, heading to their cars and school buses to return home. ADRIAN wonders if MARIE has even read his letter. 

MARIE emerges from a classroom and begins to make her way out of the high school. ADRIAN waves, trying to get her attention. He even shouts her name: 

ADRIAN (in desperation) 

Marie! Marie!

MARIE continues to walk away. Anyone within ten feet from ADRIAN could have heard him. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s home (living room)

ADRIAN carries the look of a wounded animal as he flips through the cable channels. His mother is in the kitchen, becoming annoyed by the channel surfing that her son is involved in. 

JOANNA

Adrian, pick a channel and watch it. 

ADRIAN turns off the television and slams the remote control down. 

JOANNA

What is your problem? 

ADRIAN (sighs)

I did it. 

JOANNA is not fully understanding her son’s comments. 

JOANNA

You did what?

ADRIAN gets up from the couch and goes into the kitchen. 

ADRIAN

I told…no, I gave Marie a note telling how I feel about her. 

JOANNA (surprised)

Really? What did she say?

ADRIAN

She didn’t say anything. In fact, she pretty avoided me the whole day. 

JOANNA

Don’t worry about it, Adrian. Give it time. She won’t avoid you. Maybe she had a lot on her mind. 

ADRIAN

Maybe you’re right, mom. I shouldn’t freak out about it. 

JOANNA smiles as ADRIAN walks away to his room. ADRIAN is optimistic about the day ahead. A sly grin comes across his face. It seems as if nothing can trump his enthusiasm; Until…

Cut. 

INT: School library

 ADRIAN is at his usual place in the library when MARIE… and her boyfriend ANTHONY walk hand in hand. MARIE has a forced grin on her face as ANTHONY carries a grin that would be found on a child’s face on a Kraft Macaroni and Cheese box. 

The two lovebirds sit at the table behind ADRIAN. Devastated, ADRIAN leaves the library. 

ANTHONY (laughing)

What a pussy. 

MARIE gazes after ADRIAN, trying to communicate her shame for what she has done. 

Cut. 

INT: M/G Sports Bar (late evening)

  We observe several patrons settled into the cool, relaxed sports club with jukebox music echoing loudly off the walls. We shuffle through the tables to find THOMAS RILEY, a man in his early thirties with a chip on his shoulder. He is a clean cut individual but signs of wear begins to build on his face. 

Cut.

INT: M/G Sports Bar (late evening)

An almost worn-out picture of a beautiful young girl with long hair and braces sits next to THOMAS’S glass. The girl’s name is BRITTANY and she is his daughter. 

Cut. 

INT: M/G Sports Bar (late evening)

A TALL, DARK FIGURE  enters the bar area and marches his way towards THOMAS.

THOMAS sees the man and sets down his glass in anticipation. THE TALL, DARK FIGURE is EVAN BROOKS, a rugged individual that our characters will encounter on several occasions. 

EVAN

I never knew you to be a sociable person, Riley. 

THOMAS

I needed a drink. Everyone here minds their own business. It’s as if I don’t exist. 

EVAN notices the picture that sits next to THOMAS’S glass. He picks it up and smirks. 

EVAN

Beautiful girl. How old is she? 

THOMAS (defensive)

That’s not your business. 

EVAN

It would be in case you try to contact her. You accommodate Maricel, not the other way around. 

THOMAS (enraged)

He and I had an understanding. 

EVAN

It is only you that is confused. You know the business. 

EVAN rises from his seat and throws an one hundred bill on the counter. 

EVAN

Here, use this to pay for the rest of your drinks.

(beat)

 I can already tell that you’re going to be here awhile. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s bedroom (morning)

ADRIAN has not left the fetal position he curled up into when he laid down to bed the night before. Who could blame him; The girl that he loves acts as if she doesn’t even know him.  

Cut. 

EXT: Adrian’s bedroom (noon)

JOANNA is at her son’s bedroom door, obviously concerned that he has not come out. 

JOANNA

Adrian, honey? 

A beat. 

ADRIAN (deflated in spirit)

Yeah? 

JOANNA

You need to get out of that room and eat something. It’s 12 o’clock in the afternoon. 

A long pause occurs until the door is opened to reveal the tired and uninvolved look on ADRIAN’S face. 

JOANNA sets her hand on his shoulder just  as he travels down the flight of stairs. ADRIAN pauses for a brief moment, almost having the urge to say something. However, he bites his tongue and starts walking down the staircase.

Cut. 

INT: Kitchen (noon)

ADRIAN enters the kitchen and fumbles through the refrigerator. He reemerges with last night’s leftovers of a pepperoni pizza. He takes out two slices, puts them in a paper plate, and nuke the contents in a microwave. 

JOANNA sits down at the table as ADRIAN pathetically walks back to the refrigerator for something to drink. 

JOANNA (sighs) 

Adrian, sit down. 

ADRIAN obliges as he sits across her and lays his head on the table. 

JOANNA

I know that what happened hurts, but you can’t spend your days sulking around the house. Get out, do something.

ADRIAN

 If you’d only seen what that jerk and her did…

JOANNA

I know, I know. 

ADRIAN

It doesn’t help matters that she’s right next door to me, you know? I wish I could forget her and be done with this whole thing. 

The microwave alarm beeps repeatedly until ADRIAN gets up and opens the microwave door. JOANNA shakes her head in concern for her only son. 

Cut. 

INT: Kitchen (early afternoon)

JOANNA is in the kitchen, putting away the dishes she cleaned after last night’s meal when…

The doorbell rings. JOANNA goes to the door to answer it. She  looks throw the peephole in the door to see that… 

MARIE is at the other end. JOANNA smiles and opens the door for her. 

MARIE

Where is he? 

JOANNA

In his room. I’ll go with you. 

JOANNA and MARIE walk up the flight of stairs and stand outside of ADRIAN’S door. JOANNA knocks on the door. 

JOANNA

Adrian, it’s mom. Can I come in? 

ADRIAN (O.S.)

It’s unlocked. 

MARIE opens the door and enters. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s room (early afternoon)

ADRIAN is at his computer, typing away on something. MARIE sits on his bed. 

A beat. 

MARIE

What are you doing? 

ADRIAN stops in his tracks and turns around. 

ADRIAN (surprised)

What are you doing here? 

Anxiety builds across MARIE’S face as she searches her thoughts to say something significant. 

ADRIAN

You know, a lot of things have been running through my mind lately and I…

Mariah Carey’s “We Belong Together” plays and breaks the continuity of the scenario at hand. It is MARIE’S cellular phone and she rudely answers it. 

MARIE

Hello? What’s up, baby? 

ANTHONY is on the other end of the phone. 

MARIE

I’m at…a friend’s house. 

Cut. 

EXT: Adrian’s bedroom (early afternoon)

JOANNA groans in disgust as she overhears what is happening. She walks away to her room, but keeps her door slightly open to see when MARIE leaves. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s bedroom (early afternoon)

MARIE wraps up her conversation. By that time, ADRIAN becomes disinterested and turns back to his work. 

MARIE

I’m sorry, Adrian. That was…

ADRIAN (under his breath)

Anthony, right? 

MARIE 

Yeah. I gotta go. Can we talk later? 

ADRIAN makes a gesture that indicates his frustration with MARIE. 

Although concerned, MARIE takes this opportunity to leave. 

Devastated (an adjective that will be used at least once more in this screenplay), ADRIAN slams his fists down in anger. 

Cut. 

EXT: hallway (early afternoon)

JOANNA appears from her room. She walks toward ADRIAN’S room and presses her ear against the door. 

Faintly, she can hear the sounds of bed sheets shuffling. She sighs and leaves the hallway. 

Cut. 

EXT: Emerson High School Auditorium (night) 

The excited chatter and activity that roams through the elaborate building signifies the end of one chapter in life and the beginning of another. Emerson High School’s graduation of 181 seniors, including ADRIAN, MARIE, AND ANTHONY is winding down. 

We observe the PRINCIPAL, a middle aged, slightly grey haired man call out the names of the remaining graduates.

PRINCIPAL

Anthony Quentin Jones. 

Applause follows. MARIE kisses ANTHONY on the cheek as he goes to get his diploma. 

A few chairs down to MARIE’S right, ADRIAN rolls his eyes in disgust. Moments later…

PRINCIPAL 

Adrian Lennox Miller. 

Applause follows. MARIE begins to clap, but ANTHONY gives her a solemn stare. She stops immediately. Moments later…

PRINCIPAL 

Marie Faith Raymond. 

Applause follows. MARIE’S girl friends stand up and cheer her on. ADRIAN keeps his arms folded, as if he were in protest. 

Cut. 

EXT: EHS auditorium (night) 

Graduation has ended. The numerous hosts of families roam outside to extend congratulations to the high school graduates. ADRIAN, along with JOANNA and his other relatives are huddled together. Cheek pinching and hard slaps to Adrian’s back ensue. Yet, ADRIAN is jaded as he takes off his robe. 

ADRIAN (to JOANNA)

Let’s go home. 

Cut. 

EXT: EHS auditorium (night) 

MARIE sees ADRIAN and his family leave the school grounds. Who can blame him? After their brief “conversation” the other day, she would want to be avoided, too. Her boyfriend ANTHONY sees her gazing after ADRIAN. With that, ANTHONY comes to her and taps her on the shoulder. 

ANTHONY

We need to talk. 

MARIE

About what? 

ANTHONY grabs MARIE’S hand and takes her to the side of the auditorium. 

Cut. 

INT: EHS auditorium (night)

ANTHONY leads MARIE to lower level of the auditorium. 

MARIE

What is this about? 

ANTHONY

Adrian, your ’boyfriend.’

MARIE

What? 

ANTHONY

You have been spending way too much time with that punk. 

MARIE

We’re friends, Anthony. I don’t questions your friendship with the other girls at school, do I? 

ANTHONY (defensive)

That’s not important. What is important is your devotion to our relationship. 

MARIE holds back a few chuckles. 

MARIE

We’ve only been dating for two months. 

ANTHONY

I care about you, Marie. A lot, okay? But if we’re going to be together, you need to ditch him. 

MARIE 

What if I don’t? How do I know if you’ll do the same when it comes to Kendra, Jasmine, and all the other girls? 

ANTHONY

You don’t trust me? 

MARIE

Well, it seems you don’t trust me. If you’re so into our ’future’, you should do the same for me. 

A beat. ANTHONY shrugs his shoulders. 

ANTHONY

I guess we’re through, then.

MARIE removes ANTHONY’S class ring from her finger and throws it on the ground. She leaves the auditorium. 

ANTHONY stands alone, dumbstruck by what just occurred. He picks up his ring and walks off to find his family. 

Cut. 

INT: two days later, Adrian’s bedroom (mid afternoon)

The once cluttered room that ADRIAN sleeps in is now decorated with filled trash bags and cardboard boxes labeled ’college stuff’. The shelves that held his magazines and books are almost barren, save for a few dust bunnies that have accumulated over the years. 

ADRIAN is a newly accepted freshman at New York University. He will be staying with his lawyer father JASON, who will be paying for his education. 

JOANNA stands at the doorway with her arms folded. She stares in joyful glee as she sees her only son packs his things. To alert him, she knocks on the threshold. ADRIAN turns around. 

JOANNA

It seemed like only yesterday when you took your first steps. 

ADRIAN 

I’ll come by every now and then to visit you. 

JOANNA smiles proudly. 

ADRIAN

I promise.

Cut. 

EXT: the next day, Adrian’s home (morning)

ADRIAN piles all his things into the back of his mother’s van. JOANNA is already at the wheel, prepping her rearview mirror for the trip to Manhattan. 

JOANNA

Are you ready, Adrian? 

Out of breath, ADRIAN climbs into the van. 

ADRIAN

You could have helped. 

JOANNA (smirking)

I’m the driver. I have special privileges. 

With seatbelts secured, JOANNA puts the van in reverse and backs out of the driveway carefully. 

Cut. 

INT: a mall food court (afternoon)

MARIE is with her friends, including an attractive Caucasian girl REBECCA GORDON enjoying a quick lunch. MARIE begins to sigh. 

REBECCA notices and speaks up. 

REBECCA

What’s wrong? 

A beat. 

MARIE

You guys know Adrian, right? 

REBECCA and the others shake their heads in recognition. 

MARIE

Well…

 (she takes out the note ADRIAN gave her)

 …just read this. 

REBECCA and the others read the letter amongst themselves. 

REBECCA

Hmm. It does make sense. You have known each for a while now. 

MARIE

What’s that supposed to mean? 

Another of MARIE’S friends speaks up. 

FRIEND #1

Just put this way; Would you consider being with that jerk Anthony a long time? 

MARIE nods in understanding. 

REBECCA

You did tell that you didn’t like him that way,…did you?

A long pause. 

REBECCA (disappointed)

Marie. 

MARIE hangs her head in disgust. Another one of her friends takes the opportunity to speak. 

FRIEND #2

Do you like Adrian as a friend or as something more?

MARIE

I don’t know. I would tell him, but he’s already left for New York. 

REBECCA and the others sigh in wonder, imagining MARIE and ADRIAN together. 

REBECCA

I know Adrian’s a little dorky, but he is a good guy. He’s always been a friend to you.

The others nod in agreement as they continue to eat. MARIE takes the note and folds it back up.

MARIE

But for how long? 

Cut. 

INT: Jason Miller’s home (afternoon)

ADRIAN, JOANNA, and ADRIAN’S FATHER, JASON, a tall man with small gray hairs forming on his head. As JOANNA looks around the house, ADRIAN and JASON are seated in the living room, catching up on old times. 

JASON

So, tell me about this girl. 

ADRIAN

What girl? 

JASON

You know who I’m talking about. The girl that’s giving you so much trouble. 

ADRIAN

The only trouble I’m having with her is that she doesn’t like me. 

JASON crosses his arms, understanding his son’s reasoning in the matter. However, he is obviously compelled to shed some fatherly advice to his son. 

JASON

Listen, Adrian. You’re young. You have your whole life ahead of you. There are plenty of girls out there. 

ADRIAN

Who would have me? I had to go to the prom all by myself! Virtually everyone at the school had a date.  

JOANNA enters the room and plops herself in a chair across from ADRIAN and JASON. 

JASON

Your situation is not that serious, Adrian! A schoolyard crush will pass over time. 

ADRIAN  storms out of the living room. JASON is baffled by his son’s behavior and turns to JOANNA. 

JASON

What’s wrong with him?

JOANNA makes a gesture, drawing an imaginary heart. JASON finally understands and blows a deep sigh. 

JASON (vexed)

Adrian, in love this early? 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s room (afternoon) 

ADRIAN is emptying the boxes and trash bags and begins to arrange his possessions in his temporary squatting grounds. He is quite upbeat, breaking out his mp3 player and cranks up the volume on his ear-bud headphones. 

In one particular box, he comes across a picture of MARIE. He stares at the picture for a brief moment and then casts it aside in a pile of books and clothes. 

Cut. 

INT: NYU classroom (morning)

It is ADRIAN’S first day at NYU and already he looking the part; Along with his casual clothing (t-shirt, jeans, tennis shoes and a New York Yankee baseball cap), a top of the line laptop computer sits on his desk in the stadium-like seating of the classroom. 

As minutes pass, several of his new classmates matriculate into the classroom, taking their respective seats. 

A young black male, most likely an athlete, takes a seat next to him. 

ADRIAN breaks the ice by introducing himself.

ADRIAN

Hey, man. Wassup? My name’s Adrian Miller. 

THE YOUNG MAN obliges and says: 

YOUNG MAN

My name is Rick Campbell. Nice to meet you. 

RICK notices the laptop sitting on ADRIAN’S desk. 

RICK

Nice laptop. 

ADRIAN smirks and nods ‘thanks‘, accepting the compliment. 

ADRIAN

What are you majoring in, man? 

RICK

I don’t know. Pre-law or some shit like that.

(beat) 

What about you? 

ADRIAN

I’m thinking film or English. 

(beat)

 I always knew I’d be walking the streets of New York with a notepad, getting inspiration from anything or anyone. 

RICK nods in admiration. 

RICK

Me and a few of my boys are heading off to the gym. You wanna come? Clean body, clear mind. 

ADRIAN (reluctant) 

I don’t know. I’m not a fitness buff. 

Their attention is suddenly averted when a beautiful young woman walks into the classroom. She notices the glaring stares of the two new friends and smiles smugly. 

ADRIAN looks at RICK and then  his somewhat flabby arms. 

ADRIAN

Where and when? 

Cut. 

Insert title card: TWO YEARS LATER…

INT: NYU workout gym (evening) 

ADRIAN, who was once slightly chubby, has slimmed down considerably and is developing a six-pack. RICK is spotting him as begins to lift at least 120 pounds of weights. Several people, mostly GIRLS gather around in anticipation. 

RICK looks over his shoulder at two beautiful young women. He looks down at ADRIAN with a sheepish grin on his face. 

ADRIAN

Wassup? 

RICK (in his best Steve Irwin impression)

We have two beautiful specimens at 12 o’clock. 

ADRIAN (picking up the thread)

Let me know when to start, alright? 

RICK winks and steps back as ADRIAN lifts the bar with ease. Meanwhile, RICK takes his position between the two young women and begins to break the ice. 

At that moment, ADRIAN brings the bar down to his chest. Gasps of excitement and wonder ensue as he looks around. He stops the charade and begins to lift the up and down, effortlessly. 

AN UPROAR OF CHEERS ENSUES. 

ADRIAN arises from the bench and wipes the sweat off his brow with a nearby towel. He glances at the girls standing behind RICK and teases them by wiping off the sweat from his chest. 

One of the girls, VICTORIA, a black female, attractive and slender, approaches him. 

VICTORIA

Impressive. My name is Victoria and yours is…? 

ADRIAN 

The name’s Adrian. 

He grabs VICTORIA’S hand and kisses it. VICTORIA swoons in delight. ADRIAN looks over at his friend RICK who is already spitting his best game at the other young lady. 

ADRIAN (to VICTORIA)

Who’s your friend?

VICTORIA

Oh, that’s Lindsay. 

(beat)

It’s seems that your friend has already gotten acquainted with her. 

PAN TO RICK and LINDSAY chatting each other up, accentuated by a flurry of giggles.

ADRIAN

You ladies got any plans tonight? 

LINDSAY, a beautiful Caucasian female with a body similar to VICTORIA’S walks over with RICK. 

LINDSAY

No, why? 

ADRIAN

Me and Rick wanted to take you ladies out for dinner and a movie. 

VICTORIA

8 o’clock, tomorrow night? 

ADRIAN and RICK grin. 

ADRIAN and RICK

We’ll be early. 

VICTORIA and LINDSAY become excited and walk off. RICK and ADRIAN give each other ’dap’ as they walk off to the men’s locker room.

Cut. 

INT: Men’s locker room (evening) 

ADRIAN and RICK ready themselves for a quick shower before heading home. 

RICK

You fronting the cash for the date tomorrow? My funds will be depleted when I get ready to transfer. 

ADRIAN (surprised)

Where are you going to? 

RICK

Boston College on Saturday. 

ADRIAN

What about Lindsay? Are you even interested in her? 

A beat. 

RICK (laughs)

Man, please. I’m not looking to fall in love. 

ADRIAN 

Your true self has been revealed. 

ADRIAN begins to walk off to the showers. 

RICK

 Why is what I do any of your business? 

ADRIAN pauses and blows a deep sigh. He turns around and goes to his things, searching for something in his jeans. He pulls out his wallet and hands RICK a wallet sized picture of MARIE. 

RICK

Is she your girlfriend? 

ADRIAN

Unfortunately, no. 

(sighs)

 She’s with some jerk now. 

RICK

You dropped the ’l’ bomb on her, didn’t you?

A beat. ADRIAN’S body language points out his shame. 

RICK

Why are you hooking up with Victoria, then? 

ADRIAN takes the photo back and puts it in his wallet. 

ADRIAN

Anything to help me forget about her. 

RICK

Throwing out that picture is a start. 

ADRIAN (to RICK)

I know…

ADRIAN sets down his things, turns and walks away. 

ADRIAN (continued, to himself)

…but it’s complicated.

Cut. 

Insert title card: ONE WEEK LATER…

EXT: Boston College campus (noon) 

MARIE and her best friend, apparently, REBECCA are sitting around at the student lounge chatting. 

REBECCA

That sociology exam killed me. 

MARIE (sighs)

Yeah, I know. I probably failed it. 

Something catches REBECCA’S attention as she nudges MARIE on her shoulder. 

MARIE

What’s wrong? 

REBECCA points to RICK CAMPBELL, the good friend of our protagonist ADRIAN. He is sitting across from them, unaware of the girls’ gawking at him. 

REBECCA

You should talk to him. 

MARIE 

I don’t know, Becky.

REBECCA

What have you go to lose? You’re not in love with Adrian, are you?  

A beat. 

MARIE is unsure, yet she answers: 

MARIE

No.

MARIE pushes away her pride and rises from her chair; Only to find that RICK is standing behind her when she turns around. 

MARIE gasps in shock as she knocks over her books. Embarrassed, she kneels down to pick them up. RICK goes down as well to assist her. 

MARIE

I’m such a klutz. 

RICK

It happens to the best of us. 

(beat) 

I was compelled to come over to your table. 

MARIE (intrigued)

Really? Why? 

RICK

I recognize you from somewhere. A friend of mine showed me a picture of you. 

(beat)

Adrian Miller-you know him? 

MARIE (surprised) 

Yeah, I do. He’s,…I mean he was a friend of mine. 

(beat) 

How is he doing? 

RICK and MARIE rise from the ground set down the books on the table. 

RICK

Busy. He’s dating this girl named Victoria. 

The smile that filled MARIE’S face has dissolved into a slight frown. 

MARIE (masking her disappointment)

Oh. That’s good. 

RICK

My name’s Rick Campbell. 

(beat) 

I didn’t catch your last name. 

MARIE

It’s Raymond. Marie Raymond. 

A beat. 

RICK (uneasy) 

 I’m not too good at this kind of thing but,…

(beat) 

I was wondering if you and I could go out sometime? 

MARIE’S doubts about ADRIAN have been answered. REBECCA was right; what has she got to lose? In her opinion, ADRIAN has gotten over her. 

MARIE

Okay. 

(she takes out a pen)

Call me tonight at this number.

She writes down her cell number on RICK’S hand. 
RICK

This is your number, right? It’s not the police station’s? 

MARIE giggles and shakes her head ‘no’. 

RICK

Alright. I’ll call you tonight, then. 

MARIE

Bye. 

RICK walks away with a pep in his step. MARIE sits down at the table, smiling. 

REBECCA (inquisitive) 

Well, what happened? 

MARIE (sighs) 

I gave him my number. 

(beat) 

You were right, Becky. Adrian’s over me.

THE NEXT DAY…

Cut.

INT: Thomas Riley’s apartment, Manhattan(early morning)

THOMAS is sitting in his recliner, nursing a glass of scotch. The television is blaring loudly. Pizza boxes and Chinese food cartons are strewn across the floor and his coffee table. 

The expression on THOMAS’ face is one of regret and weariness, as he scratches his scruffy beard. 

Suddenly, a loud burst comes at his door as several men in FBI jackets and flak jackets rush into the apartment. 

THOMAS jolts in surprise as he is quickly wrestled to the ground, bound in handcuffs. 

Cut. 

INT: Joseph Maricel’s office: Brooklyn, NY (noon)

JOSEPH MARICEL, an average sized Caucasian male, is sitting in his elaborate office, puffing away at a fine Cuban cigar. One look at this man and you would assume that he is gentle and sophisticated. Yet, beneath his calm demeanor lies a ruthless animal. 

MARICEL’S office is decorated with a few comfortable antique chairs, a big screen television, a large mahogany wood desk, flat-panel desktop computer, and a collection of samurai swords displayed in a raised glass housing. MARICEL’S office is practical with very little flair or technology. Spacious and well-lit, it is inviting as well as treacherous.    

A loud, sudden knock comes upon his door. 

MARICEL

Come in. 

MARICEL’S right hand man and advisor, EVAN BROOKS, enters the office with a solemn look on his face. 

EVAN walks gingerly to the front of his boss’ desk and stops within one foot of it. 

EVAN

We have a problem. 

MARICEL

What is it this time? 

EVAN

Riley’s been picked up by the feds. 

MARICEL sets down his cigar and rubs his forehead, trying to alleviate a sudden headache.

EVAN

What do you suggest we do?

MARICEL taps his fingers on the desk, trying to come up with a sound strategy. 

MARICEL

Find a replacement. 

EVAN (taken aback) 

You know how hard that’s gonna be? 

MARICEL

I don‘t care. 

(beat) 

Get some young dupe off the streets. 

EVAN agrees, but for the first time, he is quietly questioning his boss’s motive in replacing THOMAS. 

Wordlessly, EVAN leaves the office. 

Cut. 

INT: McDonald’s restaurant (afternoon)

ADRIAN is awaiting his turn to order a quick lunch before he returns to class. The person before him finishes his order. Adrian steps forward and tells his request to the cashier. 

ADRIAN

I’ll have a number one with cheese only. 

CASHIER 

That will be $4.28, please. 

ADRIAN digs into his front pockets and eventually pays the CASHIER exact change. 

ADRIAN

Do you have a payphone nearby? 

The CASHIER points to a booth at the fair right corner. ADRIAN walks to the payphone and dials to his mother’s home.

JOANNA

Hello? 

ADRIAN

Hey, mom. It’s Adrian. How are you? 

JOANNA

Alright. How’s school? 

ADRIAN

It’s okay. 

(beat) 

Guess what? 

JOANNA

What? 

ADRIAN

I’ve got a girlfriend. 

JOANNA (jovial) 

 Good for you, son!

(beat) 

What’s her name? 

ADRIAN

Victoria. She’s a nice girl. 

(beat)

I just got to get to know her better. 

JOANNA

I’m crossing my fingers as we speak. 

(a faint beep is heard in the background) 

Oh, Adrian. I gotta go. 

ADRIAN

I’ll call you tonight. I love you, mom. 

JOANNA

I love you, too. Bye. 

ADRIAN hangs up the payphone and progresses to the front. At that moment, the CASHIER hands him his order. 

ADRIAN surveys the slightly crowded restaurant and heads to a window booth next to the payphone. 

ADRIAN grins as he begins to partake in his lunch. As he begins to take a bite out of his sandwich, he notices eyes staring right at him. THE STARING EYES belong to EVAN BROOKS. ADRIAN looks at this stranger with suspicious eyes as he eats his food. 

 EVAN (laughs)

I’m don’t want your food. 

EVAN walks over to ADRIAN and takes the seat across from him. 

EVAN

You’re a college student, right? 

ADRIAN nods. 

EVAN

Are you looking for some extra cash? 

ADRIAN

Everybody can use something extra. 

EVAN

My boss is a powerful man and he is in need of strong people. 

ADRIAN sizes himself up and chuckles sarcastically. EVAN rises from his chair and hands ADRIAN a business card. 

EVAN

Go to the address on the card tomorrow afternoon. Tell the secretary ‘Evan Brooks wishes to see me’.

ADRIAN

Sure.

CLOSE ON the strip of paper as ADRIAN reads it aloud. 

ADRIAN

117 North Brand Street.

(beat)

I’ll take it right away.

EVAN leaves the restaurant. ADRIAN looks at the business card suspiciously and places it in his wallet. 

Cut. 

EXT: NYU Female Dormitory (early evening) 

ADRIAN is dressed in his best attire; a pinstriped, long sleeve shirt, lightly starched blue jeans, and white tennis shoes. He is committing to a date with VICTORIA, the beautiful young lady he met a few weeks ago. 

ADRIAN passes by a small garden of crimson red roses and picks one carefully, minding the thorns. He takes his car keys and scrapes the thorns from the stems. Satisfied, he continues to walk towards the dorm. 

Cut. 

INT: Dormitory (early evening) 

ADRIAN progresses through the hallway where VICTORIA stays. Other young women who stay in the dorm share simple greetings and waves. ADRIAN can’t help but grin at his newfound fortune and seemingly growing popularity around the dormitory. 

Cut. 

INT: Dormitory (early evening) 

ADRIAN stops at room number 214. He knocks softly three times. No one answers. 

Curious, he knocks three times again, loudly. Still no answer. Becoming a bit impatient, he raises his fist to knock again. 

But, at the corner of his eye he sees… 

VICTORIA, who is holding hands with another man. She stops cold in her tracks. 

ADRIAN (dumbstruck) 

What’s this? 

VICTORIA looks at ADRIAN with increasingly distant affection. 

YOUNG MAN (to Victoria)

Are we going to have a problem?

VICTORIA nods ‘no’ as she places her hand on his chest to suppress him. 

ADRIAN

So it’s over? Did you even like me? 

VICTORIA (flatly)

Things changed.

(beat)

It was fun while it lasted. 

ADRIAN is speechless as he walks away in anguish. 

Cut.

INT: 117 North Brand Street: Joseph Maricel’s office    building(evening) 

Our protagonist is inside the building of his future employer.  Sitting anxiously, ADRIAN is tilted forward in an office chair, twiddling his thumbs in anticipation. 

EVAN emerges from MARICEL’S office and gestures to ADRIAN to come his way. 
ADRIAN obliges as he rises from the chair and walks in EVAN’S direction. 

Cut. 

INT: Joseph Maricel’s Office (CONT’D, evening)

MARICEL (seated) 

Mr. Miller, welcome. Please, sit down. 

ADRIAN struggles to grin as he stands in front of his desk  with his hands behind his back. Reading his body language, ADRIAN recognizes his employer and is basically hiding his fear.  

ADRIAN obliges as he takes a seat. EVAN takes the seat adjacent to him, unsure of what will happen.

MARICEL

You’re probably wondering why I’ve invited you here today. 

(beat)

You do know who I am, don’t you?  

A beat. 

ADRIAN 

Yes, sir. I do. 

MARICEL rises from his chair. ADRIAN and EVAN turn to keep their eyes on the authoritative figure. 

MARICEL

I need men I can trust, Adrian. Men that will do whatever it takes to get the job done. 

(beat, with gravity)

NO MATTER WHAT THE COST.

MARICEL pauses and admires his sword collection. 

MARICEL

I’ve always admired the samurai culture.

(beat) 

Their utmost devotion to a moral code intrigued me. 

ADRIAN nods, even though he doesn’t understand what is being said. MARICEL walks back to his desk. 

MARICEL

I am an important man, Adrian. And important men have enemies. 

ADRIAN carries a confused look on his face. 

ADRIAN

I don’t quite understand, sir. What is this about?  

EVAN reaches into his gun holster, hidden underneath his jacket, and draws a NINE MILLIMETER HANDGUN. 

EVAN

You’re going to work for Mr. Marks for now on. As an assassin. 

ADRIAN gulps, fearful of his life. MARICEL smirks, beginning to light a Cuban cigar. 

ADRIAN (cautiously) 

I don’t know how to use a gun. 

(voice catching) 

I never have been in a fight before. 

MARICEL

You’ll learn. My associate Evan here will show you. 

MARICEL reaches into his desk and throws a white, sealed envelope at ADRIAN. 

MARICEL

There’s five thousand dollars in that envelope. 

(beat) 

That’s for your trouble…and some new clothes. 

ADRIAN rises nervously and begins to leaves the office. 

EVAN

Adrian? 

ADRIAN pauses and looks back. 

EVAN

I’ll be in touch. 

ADRIAN nods nervously and exits. 

MARICEL

What do you think about our new guy? 

EVAN (holstering his weapon)

He won’t last long. 

(beat) 

It would probably be best if he finished college first. Let him have a future; no matter how short.  

MARICEL

Very well. But he is your responsibility. 

EVAN nods in understanding. He rises from his seat and leaves the office. 

Cut. 

INT: FBI headquarters (late evening) 

THOMAS is sitting in a cold, dark room with a single bar of halogen lights glaring above. He rests his chained wrists on the cold steel table as he waits. 

The door opens to reveal a relatively young man (29) dressed in casual attire (dark blue suit, white shirt, etc.) with two small Styrofoam cups filled with coffee in each hand. The man is FBI AGENT DEACON JACKSON. 

 JACKSON

I hope you like it with a lot of sugar. 

THOMAS nods, okay with it. JACKSON takes a seat to the right of THOMAS, setting down a cup for him. 

THOMAS

Why am I here? 

JACKSON

Why shouldn’t you be here? You are Joseph Maricel’s hired hand, aren’t you? 

A long pause. 

JACKSON (baiting) 

A man in this line of work should have nothing to lose. 

(beat)

Yet, you have a twelve year old daughter. 

JACKSON takes a sip of his coffee. THOMAS is gripping his cup as small streams of coffee drip off the sides. 

THOMAS

I didn’t have much choice. 

(beat) 

Maricel has the right tools to get what he wants. 

JACKSON

So that justifies killing innocent people? 

THOMAS

I didn’t enjoy it. It was either kill a few strangers or be without my little girl.

JACKSON

I need information on Maricel’s business dealings; cargo manifests on any illegal shipments …anything.

(beat) 

Maricel belongs behind federal bars. 

THOMAS

 Maricel is the only person with such documentation.  

JACKSON sighs, being dealt a serious blow to his case.

JACKSON

So you have nothing? Are you covering for this man? 

THOMAS

I hate him as much as you do. He has destroyed my life and is willing to kill everyone I come in contact with. 

(beat)

If I know Maricel, he has already found a replacement. 

JACKSON

How do you know that? 

A beat. 

THOMAS

How do you think I got the job? 

(beat)

The man is cunning. He knows how to cover his tracks.

Cut.

INT: Chinese restaurant, Boston (evening) 

MARIE and RICK are seated in the middle of the restaurant, eating standard Chinese food. RICK is chomping away at egg rolls, leaving small crumbs over the table. MARIE is slightly disgusted by the display and begins to take a sip of her soft drink. RICK notices and wipes away the crumbs from the table and his lips. 

RICK

What happened between you and Adrian? 

MARIE

Nothing.

(beat, then sighs) 

I don’t know what happened. 

RICK 

Did you care for him? 

MARIE begins to eat her food, disregarding his question.  

RICK

Adrian has that effect on women. 

MARIE

What’s that supposed to mean? 

RICK

Adrian and I spent the past two years at the NYU gym. 

MARIE (amused) 

Adrian? At a gym? 

(beat) 

Yeah, right. 

RICK
Seriously. He looks almost as good as me. 

MARIE sits back, impressed. 

MARIE

He’s a ladies’ man now, huh? 

RICK shrugs his shoulders. 

RICK

I doubt it. This girl he was dating messed him up real bad. 

(beat)

I don’t think he’ll be on the dating scene for a while.

Cut. 

Insert title card: Two months later…

INT: Firing range (evening) 

ADRIAN and EVAN, wearing protective eye gear and noise canceling headphones, are awaiting their turn to squeeze off a few rounds at a private gun range. The loud, sudden bursts of ammunition make ADRIAN flinch. 

Time passes and soon it is time for ADRIAN and EVAN to fire their weapons. ADRIAN eyes his weapon, a charcoal black nine millimeter handgun, respecting the lethal capabilities it possesses. EVAN snaps his fingers, getting ADRIAN’S attention. 

The two men step to the line and ready their weapons. The attendants quickly replace the targets on the firing line. Momentarily, the attendants leave the range. 

MODERATOR

Gentlemen, have weapons at the ready. 

(beat) 

Ready, aim, fire!

SHOTS ARE FIRED.

EVAN fires off his rounds with little difficulty, unflinching. ADRIAN, on the other hand, is struggling to keep his eyes on the target, flinching with every shot fired. The gunfire ceases, as the pendulum that activates the moving targets moves forward to show the marksmen their scores. 

EVAN’S target is almost flawless, with bullet holes at almost vital part of the target dummy (head, chest, stomach). ADRIAN’S target is pitiful; bullet holes are scattered, no where near the dummy’s body. EVAN looks over at ADRIAN’S handiwork and shakes his head. 

EVAN

You must have never played a first person shooter game in your life. 

Cut.

Insert title card: Three months later…

INT: Firing range (late afternoon) 

ADRIAN is at the firing range once again. A youngster compared to the other middle aged men that occupy the building, ADRIAN stands at the line, prepping his handgun to squeeze off a few rounds.

PA SYSTEM

Gentlemen, ready your weapons. 

ADRIAN turns the safety off on his gun and sets his feet to shoot. 

PA SYSTEM

Ready, aim, fire!

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, goes the sound of ammunition screaming toward the unfortunate paper targets on the other end. Momentarily, the gunfire subsides as the men await their results. 

ADRIAN’S target is nearly flawless; Bullet holes are around the vital points of a human body. 

ADRIAN smiles, pleased with his handiwork.

Cut.  

Insert title card: Two years later…

INT: NYU Auditorium (evening) 

ADRIAN and the 100 other students are gathered outside at the entrance of the auditorium waiting for instructions from the persons in charge of the festivities. ADRIAN fights his way through the crowd when he sees his mother with slightly graying hair waving. He arrives where she is standing and sees his father, standing proudly with his arms folded. 

ADRIAN (hugging JOANNA)

Mom, when did you get in? 

JOANNA

I just got in. Where’s this Victoria? 

ADRIAN 

Me and her split up. She was cheating on me with another guy. 

JOANNA (perplexed, eyeing JASON )

Why am I only hearing about this now?

JASON

It was Adrian’s idea. He didn’t want you to worry. 

JOANNA is perturbed, but is quick to forgive as she smiles. 

JASON is overlooking the large crowd. In the corner of his eye, he sees a familiar face. MARIE is walking into the auditorium, sticking rather close to…RICK CAMPBELL. JASON shakes his head in worry of his only son as he rejoins ADRIAN and his mother. 

ADRIAN

I gotta go get in line. I’ll talk to you later. 

ADRIAN walks away. JASON pulls JOANNA aside to a far corner to discuss a private matter. 

JASON

Did you invite Marie? 

JOANNA

Yes. She’s here already? 

JASON 
Yes, but she’s not alone. 

JOANNA

Is she with a girl? 

JASON shakes his head ‘no‘. JOANNA closes her eyes in disbelief. 

JASON

Adrian’s good friend, Rick Campbell. I met him when Adrian invited him over to my house. 

JOANNA

How did he meet Marie, then? She goes to Boston College. 

JASON

He transferred two years ago. 

JOANNA

What are we going to do? 

JASON

Pray that Adrian doesn’t see them. 

Cut. 

EXT: Auditorium parking lot (evening) 

JASON, JOANNA, and ADRIAN walk toward their cars. ADRIAN notices that his car is nowhere in sight. Instead, in its place is a brand new, black Ford Explorer with a large red bow on the top. 

ADRIAN’S eyes widen in delight as he overlooks the clean, sleek vehicle. He turns around to face his parents as his father JASON presents him with the set of keys. 

ADRIAN (ecstatic)

You’re joking, right? 

JASON nods otherwise. ADRIAN is overwhelmed and goes to hug his father. While doing so, he sees MARIE and RICK holding hands. He breaks from his hug with his father and goes to his car. 

ADRIAN unlocks his new car, tears off the red ribbon, starts the ignition and puts the vehicle in reverse; ALL IN A MATTER OF SECONDS. 

JOANNA (concerned)

Adrian? 

She gives chase, but JASON stops her. 

JASON

He has good reason. 

MARIE (concerned)

What’s wrong with Adrian? 

JOANNA snaps at MARIE. 

JOANNA

When did you and Rick get together? 

A beat passes until JOANNA notices the large engagement ring on MARIE’S right hand. 

JOANNA

Adrian is in love with you, Marie. At least have the decency to tell him in person, not rub it in his face. 

JASON (to JOANNA)

 Wait in the car.

(a beat, then to MARIE)

If you want to talk to Adrian, I suggest you hit the bars. You owe him that much. 

MARIE

Thank you, Mr. Miller. 

JASON goes to the car and drives toward his home. RICK rubs her shoulders helps her into his car. 

Cut.

EXT: Auditorium parking lot (evening) 

We observe EVAN, carrying a slight grin on his face as he scribbles down a few notes in a small, composition notebook. 

Cut.

EXT: New York City (evening) 

 We view a couple of quick shots of MARIE and RICK driving through the luminous streets of New York City, searching for ADRIAN’S vehicle. 

Cut. 

EXT: M/G Sports Bar (evening) 

MARIE spots ADRIAN’S Ford Explorer outside the rustic looking bar. 

Cut. 

INT: M/G Sports Bar (evening) 

The newly engaged couple are inside the crowded bar. Several televisions are playing rather loudly, which signifies the start of the pro football season. Amidst the noise that echoes in the building, MARIE is able to spot ADRIAN in a small booth on the other side of the bar. 

MARIE

I see him. 

MARIE begins to walk over there but RICK grabs her hand. 

RICK 

Do you need me to go over there with you? 

MARIE

No, I’ll be fine. 

MARIE walks to the vicinity in which ADRIAN is sitting. 

Cut. 

INT: M/G Sports Bar (evening) 

MARIE stands at ADRIAN’S table, which holds a wooden slab with sliced limes, small sake’ cups of grain salt, and a bottle of tequila, with a fourth of its contents already drunk. 

ADRIAN

Sorry, I don’t want to talk. 

MARIE (cautiously) 

How about with old friends?  
ADRIAN looks up with slight glare in his eyes. He fills a shot glass full of tequila and swigs it down, without lime or salt. 

MARIE

When did you start drinking? 

ADRIAN

Tonight. Don’t worry I’m legal. 

ADRIAN winces and pours himself another shot. MARIE sits down in front of him. 

MARIE

I’m sorry, Adrian.

(beat)

I didn’t mean to hurt you. 

ADRIAN

Well, you did. It seems like my words meant nothing. 

(beat) 

Words that came from my heart. 

ADRIAN rises from his seat and begins to walk away. 

MARIE (defensive) 

Where’s Victoria? 

ADRIAN stops and walks back over to the woman who has tormented his every thoughts. 

ADRIAN (forceful)

The only reason I went out with Victoria was to forget about YOU. 

(beat) 

But, guess what? It didn’t work. She dumped me for somebody else. 

MARIE

Why didn’t you come to me? Why didn’t you tell me how you felt about me? 

ADRIAN

You remember the note I gave you? 

(beat) 

I said what I needed to say in that letter. What I felt about you was already out in the open. 

MARIE 

It would have been better if you told me in person. 

ADRIAN 

Would it have mattered? 

(a beat, with a somewhat curious tone) 

Okay-Did you ever feel the same way about me? At all? 

A long pause. MARIE doesn’t answer, who feels she isn’t  deserving of this tough questioning. 

ADRIAN (confident bravado)

That’s what I thought.

ADRIAN leaves the bar. 

Cut.

EXT: M/G Sports Bar (evening) 

ADRIAN storms out of the bar and searches for his car keys in his jacket pockets. Momentarily, RICK appears and sneaks up behind ADRIAN and slams him against a car. 

ADRIAN

I’m a little drunk so…that only hurt a little. 

RICK

I’m sorry, alright?

(beat) 

I know coming here with Marie was a shitty move on my part but…

ADRIAN
Coming here? 

(beat)

You’re engaged to the woman I love! 

(beat, catching his breath)

You exploit my feelings and use them to win her over. 

RICK backs off from his former friend and lets him continue. MARIE joins RICK outside, putting on her coat.  

ADRIAN

I’ve learned something tonight. 

(beat)

Don’t fall in love. It can do more harm than good.

ADRIAN enters his car and drives off. 

MARIE watches her childhood friend drive away with grave concern. RICK puts his arm around her shoulders and takes her to his car. 

Cut. 

EXT: New York City streets (evening) 

Teary-eyed, inebriated and irate, our protagonist drives through the streets, slowly darkening with the setting sun. He stops at a street corner to calm his nerves…and to vomit when he hears shouts and clashing metal and glass echo from a nearby alley. ADRIAN collects himself and goes to see what is going on. 

Cut.

EXT: Alley, Adrian’s POV (late evening)

ADRIAN sees an OLD MAN on the ground getting pounded savagely by TWO THUGS, most likely the same age as ADRIAN. 

Cut.

EXT: Alley (late evening)

ADRIAN (running)

Hey! Leave him alone! 

The TWO THUGS turn around and begin to approach this stranger. One of them speaks and draws a knife. 

THUG #1 (aggressive)

What you say, man? 

ADRIAN

Leave him alone. 

The OLD MAN hobbles away and out of the alley. 

THUG #2 (baiting him) 

What you gonna do, hero? 

Cut. 

EXT: Alley, Evan’s POV (late evening) 

The TWO THUGS begin to crowd around ADRIAN, who is not sure of what to do, but prepares nonetheless. 

Cut. 

EXT: Alley (late evening) 

THUG #2 lunges forward at ADRIAN. ADRIAN quickly dodges him and pushes him aside, causing the thug to land face first into the ground. THUG #1 lunges forward with his knife and swings furiously at ADRIAN. ADRIAN grabs the thug’s lunging hand and connects with a hard blow to his attacker’s face. THUG #1 drops the knife and hobbles away from the alley. 

Cut. 

EXT: Alley (late evening) 

THUG #2 (astonished) 

Hey, man. Where you going? 

THUG #2 scrambles for the knife, but ADRIAN anticipates and kicks it away. While his assailant is crouched down, ADRIAN lands a sudden kick to the thug’s face. THUG #2 crawls woozily and away from the alley. 

ADRIAN, tense and slightly out of breath, relaxes his stance and watches the men limp away in pain. A light applause is heard off screen. ADRIAN turns around suddenly and sees that the applause is coming from…

Cut. 

EXT: Alley (late evening) 

…EVAN BROOKS, who carries a impressed look on his face. 

ADRIAN (surprised) 

What are doing here? 

EVAN 

I was testing you. 

ADRIAN 

Testing me? I was almost killed back there!

EVAN

All of our enforcers goes through this ’orientation’. 

(beat) 

Besides, Mr. Marks is going to need you soon. 

ADRIAN walks over to the OLD MAN and hands him a few dollars. 

ADRIAN

For what? 

EVAN 

You know what for. 

ADRIAN

I don’t have much choice, do I? 

A beat. 

EVAN

There’s no use in fighting it.

(beat) 

You’re fighting skills seem good enough; Even better than Riley’s. 

EVAN leaves the alley while ADRIAN stands at odds with himself. Considering the consequences, he takes a huge sigh and speaks.

ADRIAN

If I do this, you’ll leave my family and friends alone, right? 

EVAN turns around, almost surprised that the kid would take such a risk. 

EVAN

That’s right. 

ADRIAN

When do I start? 

Insert title card: ONE WEEK LATER…

Cut. 

  INT: Adrian’s high rise apartment in New York (morning)

Numerous boxes and carts are stacked in the empty studio apartment. The dark wooden floors are so clean that it serves as a mirror. Wide, large windows provide a picturesque view of New York City, coming into the early morning hours. A plush, back couch of any material sits in the center of the apartment. Other than the typical things that are found in a bachelor pad (flat screen LCD televisions, exercise equipment, video game systems, etc.), a large mahogany wood book case stands at a far corner in the apartment. ADRIAN walks over to it and pushes it aside like it were a stray shopping cart. Behind it is the true showcase of the apartment; a large metal gun cage filled with the toys that a terrorist would dream of owning. 

ADRIAN overlooks the view from his apartment with appreciation. Yet, this new found fortune comes with a price. He is now reputed crime lord Joseph Marks’ hired gun. Seconds later, his cell phone rings on his belt clip. He answers it.

ADRIAN

Hello? 

The voice on the other end is EVAN. 

EVAN (O.S.) 

Adrian, its Evan. Marks needs you at the office ASAP. 

ADRIAN

I’m on my way. 

ADRIAN leaves the apartment for his first assignment.
Cut. 

INT: Joseph Maricel’s office (morning) 

A sense of respect and tension fills the office as the three men sit in the office. MARICEL pushes his mahogany wood cigar box to the end of his desk. 

MARICEL

Cigar, gentlemen? 

EVAN leans forward and takes one. ADRIAN passes. 

MARICEL

I have a job for you. It requires some ‘extreme tactics’, but Evan assures me that you are up to the task. It won’t be for another week but it better to be safe than sorry. 

ADRIAN 

I understand. 

MARICEL reaches into one of his desk drawers and removes a large brown envelope. He tosses it on the desk. 

MARICEL

Inside this particular package is information on certain targets that you must eliminate. 

(beat) 

If this information is found by anyone not associated with our line of business,…

MARICEL makes a shooting gun gesture towards ADRIAN. 

EVAN

Get used to seeing these envelopes. 

ADRIAN examines the envelope and begins to rise from his chair. 

MARICEL

In that envelope are the addresses of additional safe houses and our supplier, in case you need replacements. 

(beat) 

In fact, our guy is expecting you now. 

ADRIAN takes heed of the information and leaves the office. 

Cut. 

INT: Warehouse (afternoon) 

The warehouse is dark and dank. Several tall metal shelves are lined up a few feet apart from each other. Most of these are barren, save for a few cardboard boxes and aluminum pipes. 

ADRIAN walks around until he sees a portly and surprisingly clean cut individual standing in front of large set of windows picking his nose. 

ADRIAN walks toward the window to get the man’s attention. The man reacts, embarrassed and waves ADRIAN into his office. 

Cut. 

INT: Warehouse office (afternoon) 

‘Cluttered’ would be the perfect word to describe the condition of the office. Newspapers and other documents are stacked sloppily against the cream-colored walls and shelves. A steel desk table rests in the center of the room, covered with more of the same papers, some of them covered with rings of coffee stains. 

ADRIAN

I’m here to pick up a package. 

(sits down in a chair) 

Mr. Maricel sent me. 

A beat. 

MAN

Oh yeah, you must be Adrian. 

(offers hand) 

My name is Lewis Wilde. 

ADRIAN obliges and greets his supplier. LEWIS rises from his chair and retrieves a large, padded steel suitcase and slams it on the desk. 

LEWIS opens the case to reveal a bomb, comprised mostly of C-4 and primer cord with mercury timer. A remote detonator is sitting next to it. LEWIS eagerly removes it from the case, draws the antenna for a brief demonstration. 

LEWIS (confident) 

It’s simple. Place the bomb into your mark’s car and press the button on the left to start the timer.

(beat) 

It can be overridden if your timeframe is short by pressing it again. If you’re compromised, hit the button on the right to deactivate it. 

(beat) 

Got it? 

ADRIAN (unsure)

Yeah, I got it.

LEWIS

You sure you’re not his errand boy? You look a little young to be his enforcer.

ADRIAN’S expression tells the whole story to LEWIS as he retracts the remote antenna. 

LEWIS (understanding)

I know that feeling, kid. 

LEWIS hands him the remote and closes the case. ADRIAN leaves the warehouse. 

Cut. 

INT: A church in Trenton, New Jersey (afternoon) 

Future newlyweds MARIE and RICK are sharing a private moment away from the numerous relatives and friends that occupy the church pews. 

MARIE gazes out the window, rubbing the band of her engagement ring. RICK stands behind her and rubs her shoulders. 

RICK

What’s the matter? 

A beat until MARIE turns and forces a smile. 

RICK 
It’s Adrian, isn’t it? 

A beat. 

RICK

It’s best you move on, Marie. It’ll be better in the long run.

MARIE

At first I dismissed his feelings for a schoolyard crush. I thought he would be over me by now.

(beat)

I guess I was wrong.  

RICK shows signs of guilt as he stops rubbing his fiancée’s shoulders. 

RICK

You don’t have to worry about him anymore. Things will get better. 

(beat) 

Trust me. 

Cut. 

EXT: New York City streets (late evening) 

ADRIAN is trying to enjoy the nightlife in an attempt to clear his mind. His feelings for MARIE have not changed, but he needs to put his feelings aside when he see several beautiful women roam the paved streets. On a whim, he enters the famous B-Bar & Grill. 

Cut. 

INT: B-Bar & Grill (late evening)

ADRIAN feels a positive vibe when he enters the bar. Beautiful women are found behind the partition and around it. ADRIAN’S eyes gleam in delight as he takes a seat at the serving station. 

A beautiful woman bartender comes to ADRIAN with a bright, 

beautiful smile. ADRIAN shifts into his suave, laidback attitude. 

BARTENDER

What will you have, sweetie? 

ADRIAN

Just a beer tonight. 

(beat) 

So, what’s your name? 

The BARTENDER coyly flashes a engagement ring on her hand. ADRIAN shuts down his swagger and congratulates her. He then turns and overlooks the rest of the bar. 

Cut. 

INT: B-Bar & Grill (late evening) 

A group of young women are standing at the bar waiting on their drinks when one them, an attractive black woman sees ADRIAN drinking his beer. The young lady gets the others’ attention as they begin to chat amongst themselves. 

GIRL #1

You see that guy over there? 

From the group, a gorgeous Hispanic woman in her early twenties, who goes by the name of JULIA speaks. 

JULIA (not interested) 

Yeah, what about him? 

GIRL #1 makes a gesture of thumbing imaginary money. JULIA’S eyes suddenly widen in intrigue. 

JULIA (scheming)

I’ll be right back. 

JULIA walks over to ADRIAN. ADRIAN looks up and sees this beautiful woman standing in his presence. A slight grin comes to his face. 

JULIA

My name’s Julia. What’s yours?

ADRIAN

Adrian. What brings you to my barstool, Julia? 

JULIA

You seem like the type of guy who knows how to take care of himself, am I right?

ADRIAN sizes himself up and smiles coyly. 

ADRIAN

You could say that. 

(beat)

Can I buy you a drink? 

JULIA smiles and makes the ’thumbs up’ gesture at her friends. ADRIAN knows that JULIA is after his money. But, he goes against his character and embraces this chance with open arms. One night stands are perfect for a man in his line of work; NO EMOTIONAL ATTACHMENTS, NO HEARTACHE. Hours later,…

Cut. 

EXT: B-Bar & Grill (late evening) 

JULIA and her friends exit the bar and stand next to ADRIAN’S car. Besides one beer, ADRIAN is the only one safe to drive and serves as the designated driver. Being a gentlemen, offers JULIA and her friends a ride home. Moments later,… 

Cut. 

EXT: A small apartment complex (late evening) 

JULIA’S friends exit the car and lean on each other for support when walking up the small set of steps. JULIA, who is in the front passenger seat, smiles at ADRIAN with slightly bloodshot eyes. 

ADRIAN

You wanna come to my place? 

(beat) 

It’s not far from here. 

JULIA smirks and nods in agreement. ADRIAN drives away, determined to end the night with success. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s apartment (early morning) 

ADRIAN carries JULIA through the threshold of his expensive apartment. Slightly awake, JULIA surveys the apartment with intrigue. Her eyes widen as if she were staring a large pot of gold coins. 

ADRIAN lays her down on his king-sized bed and takes off her jacket. The two begin to remove their clothes and toss them aside. ADRIAN then proceeds to lay on top of JULIA but she stops him. 

JULIA 

Not so fast. Safety first. 

ADRIAN rolls to his side of the bed and reaches into top cabinet of his night drawer. Taking the advice of ’MTV Cribs’ alum, R&B sensation Marques Houston, the drawer is stocked full of condoms and lubricants. He takes a single condom and opens it. However, as he turns to face JULIA, she is fast asleep. 

Suddenly, ADRIAN’S conscience begins to eat away at him. Should take advantage of this beautiful young lady or not? Back and forth the thought rattles through his brain until…

ADRIAN rises from the bed, casts JULIA’S feet underneath the bed sheets. He kisses her on the forehead, place a one hundred dollar bill in her hand, and then lays down in his plush couch. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s apartment (late morning) 

ADRIAN awakens from his slumber and looks to his bed. JULIA has already left the apartment. 

ADRIAN goes to the kitchen and begins to prep a simple breakfast when his telephone rings. ADRIAN answers the phone and replies. 

ADRIAN

Hello? 

JOANNA, his mother, is on the other end. 

JOANNA

Hey, what you doing? 

ADRIAN (yawns) 

Not much, just making breakfast. 

(beat) 

What’s up? 

JOANNA

Marie and Rick are marrying tomorrow afternoon at the community church in town at 4:00 pm. Marie dropped off an invitation. 

ADRIAN looks at his mini calendar. It’s September 30th and he figures that its best to go home for a few days. 

JOANNA

What’s wrong? 

ADRIAN
They sure took their time in deciding to marry.

(scoffs)

Of course, I would have done the same thing if me and her were together. 

JOANNA (anxious) 

Are you coming to the wedding? 

ADRIAN

Yeah, Mom I’ll be there. But it’d be best if she didn’t know if I was coming. 

JOANNA

Okay. I’ll see you tonight. 

(beat) 

Bye. 

ADRIAN

Bye, Mom. 

ADRIAN hangs up the phone. He continues to prepare his breakfast.

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s apartment (afternoon) 

ADRIAN has a suitcase laying on top of his bed and begins to pack up some clothes, undergarments, and other items. 

Cut. 

EXT: Adrian’s apartment (afternoon) 

ADRIAN loads his thing into the Ford Explorer and makes his journey for New Jersey. 

Cut. 

EXT: Freeway (early evening)

ADRIAN is driving with the stereo at a good volume level. An upbeat rap song just finished playing. The radio DJ’s voice shouts as she announces the next song. A well known love song plays, which ironically causes ADRIAN to reminisce, thinking of MARIE and his undying love for her. Although he cannot stand to think about his past, a smile comes to his face as the song plays. He cannot fight the love he has for MARIE, but will it be enough to win her heart? 

Cut. 

INT: Joanna Miller’s home (late evening) 

JOANNA and surprisingly, JASON are sitting in the living room when a loud knock comes at the door. JASON rises from his chair and goes to answer. Looking through the peephole, he sees his son on the other side with a grin on his face. 

INT: Joanna Miller’s home (late evening) 

JASON opens the door and lets ADRIAN inside, who carries a bewildered look on his face as he lugs in his suitcase. 

ADRIAN

Dad, why are you here? 

JOANNA appears and hugs her son smugly. 

JASON

It’s a long story. 

(beat)

Sit down, let’s talk. 

The Miller family sits down in the living room. JOANNA and JASON sit together in the love seat couch as ADRIAN sits down in the recliner. He notices that his parents, who were separated for three years, are holding hands.

ADRIAN

Alright, what’s going on? 

JASON and JOANNA look at each other with unabashed love. 

JOANNA

Your father and I are getting back together. 

ADRIAN is happy, of course, but a little perturbed that this news is being presented to him today. In another 12 hours, the woman he loves is marrying his former best friend. 

JASON 

We wanted to tell you when you graduated from NYU, but…

(beat) 

Considering what happened that night, we put it aside. 

ADRIAN nods in understanding and smiles brightly. His mother and father back together again; who would have dreamt? 

Cut. 

INT: Joanna and Jason Miller’s home (late evening) 

JOANNA and ADRIAN are upstairs, sitting and looking around in ADRIAN’S old room. The room is practically empty, save for a few posters.
JOANNA 

How long are you staying? 

ADRIAN 

A couple of days. 

(beat)

So, are you moving to New York or is dad moving down here? 

JOANNA 
He’s moving down here. 

(laughs) 

He said there are enough Millers in the Big Apple. 

ADRIAN

I wonder how Marie’s doing. 

A beat. 

JOANNA

Why don’t you talk to her? 

ADRIAN

I don’t know what to say.

(sighs) 

Besides, things ended on a sour note last time we talked. 

JOANNA rises from the bed and begins to leave the room. 

JOANNA

It’s your call. 

ADRIAN nods, agreeing with his mother. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s room (late evening) 

ADRIAN is barely awake, trying stay up for a few minutes to review his package he received from MARICEL. Several enlarged pictures of a middle aged Caucasian male burdened to a walking cane. This man’s name is THURMAN WALTERS, athletic director to Saint John’s University and  an executive chairman at a major shipping company in New York. Attached to the dossier is a typed letter. It reads as follows: 

“The information inside this envelope pertains to Thurman Walters. He has become a thorn to my side for quite some time now. A recent proposal performed by legal team involved the importation of antiques (and illegal contraband, of course) into this great country. Walters agreed against it. At first, it seemed that his ruling affected all, but he had the audacity to single me out among a council of his peers. This insult must be avenged. The package that you acquired yesterday will be the means I want this task accomplished. I am counting on you, Adrian.” 

ADRIAN balls up the letter and casts it aside. Sleep begins to feel his eyes. He yields and falls asleep. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s room (dream sequence, late evening) 

ADRIAN sits at his desk, gazing at a picture of MARIE he keeps in his wallet, as if he were trying to convey his feelings onto the portrait. A light knock rings on his door. ADRIAN rises from the desk and goes to answer the door. The door opens to reveal, in ADRIAN’S surprise and delight…

MARIE, still beautiful as ever. Her glowing smile seems to radiate the room. 

ADRIAN

What are you doing here? 

MARIE

At the bar that night, I remembered you saying that the reason you didn’t get serious with that girl is because you loved me. 

ADRIAN

Yeah, that’s true. 

(beat) 

Rick’s made the effort to marry you. Do you love him back? 

A beat.

MARIE

I thought I did, but I couldn’t stop thinking about you. 

(beat) 

I love you, Adrian. 

ADRIAN is rendered speechless. Before he finally works up the nerve to say something, MARIE puts her hand on his mouth to quiet him and kisses him strongly on the lips. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s room (late evening) 

ADRIAN awakens from the eventful dream. He sighs sharply in frustration and flops down on his bed. 

Cut. 

INT: New Jersey Bar (late evening) 

RICK and a few of his colleagues at a lively bar in Trenton. His colleagues are indulging in a few drinks to mourn the death of Rick’s libido. 

​JACOB FULLER, a star free safety for the New York Jets gives a mock toast. 

FULLER

To Rick…!

OTHERS

To Rick! 

FULLER (cont’d)

…and the end of his sex life. 

Everyone except RICK bursts out in laughter. 

RICK (sarcastically) 

Very funny, guys. 

RICK takes a swig of his beer. Meanwhile, JACOB’S attention quickly shifts to an attractive black female sitting at the bar, watching the commotion. JACOB nudges his soon-to-be married friend/agent on the shoulder and points over to her. 

FULLER

Look, man. 

(beat) 

I know you’ll be whipped beyond recognition come tomorrow night, but how ’bout you do yourself a favor and go talk to that girl over there? 

RICK

You’re joking, right? 

(beat)

You should be going over there. You’re not going to be burdened with a ball and chain for the rest of your life. 

FULLER

What’s the worst that could happen? 

(beat)

Besides, the amount of action you’re going to get, or lack thereof, you might as well be a priest. 

RICK sighs and walks over to the lady in question. 

RICK 

Hey, how are you? My name’s Rick Campbell, what’s yours? 

The young woman answers…

WOMAN

Sandra. Have I seen you before? 

RICK takes a seat next to SANDRA. 

RICK

You see that ugly individual over there in the Yankees cap? 

(beat) 

I’m his agent. 

SANDRA (intrigued)

Impressive. 

(beat) 

Isn’t he supposed to be taking it easy? He was the number one pick in the draft this year. 

RICK (lying) 

We’re just having fun, you know. Just trying to relax. 

SANDRA

Well, we have at least one thing in common. 

RICK grins and takes another drink from his beer. SANDRA rises from her chair. 

RICK 

Where are you going? 

SANDRA

To the back. 

(beat) 

Care to join me? 

RICK doesn’t hesitate as he rises from his chair and follows behind SANDRA. 
Cut. 

INT: Community church (afternoon) 

The wedding is underway as numerous guests on the bride and groom’s side have packed into each pew. MARIE, adorned in a beautiful yet traditional white wedding gown holds hand  with RICK, dressed in a conservative, white tuxedo at the altar. Slight traces of red can be seen in his eyes.  

Cut. 

INT: Front lobby entrance (afternoon) 

ADRIAN arrives in a suit of a designer label at the entrance with his invitation in hand. He hesitates to enter the church. At that moment, his mother JOANNA comes inside the lobby area. 

JOANNA (pleased)

You’ve decided to come after all. 

(beat) 

Nice suit.  
ADRIAN

Thanks. How doe she look? 

JOANNA

Go see for yourself. If you love her, bust that door down and stop the wedding. 

A beat. 

ADRIAN

She loves Rick, not me. 

JOANNA

How can you be sure? 

(beat, sighs) 

It’s your life, Adrian. There’s a reason people grow older; to make their own decisions. 

ADRIAN

All the decisions I’ve made have been too costly, mom. 

(beat)

Even if I do, it won’t go as planned. 

JOANNA kisses her son on the cheek and reenters the main sanctuary. 

Cut. 

INT: Main sanctuary (afternoon) 

The moment of truth is upon the congregation as they wait anxiously for the couple to consummate their vows. The minister recites the final words: 

MINISTER

If there is anyone who thinks these two should not be wed, let them speak now or forever hold their peace. 

JOANNA closes her eyes, anticipating the creaking sound of the door opening to reveal her son. 

MARIE bites her lip, anticipating some type of response. RICK surveys the room, looking for the one man who threatens the ceremony. 

Cut. 

INT: Front Lobby (afternoon) 

ADRIAN’S hand is on the doorknob, ready to turn it and make his love for MARIE known to the congregation. Yet, the tingling in his chest begins to subside, signifying his belief that MARIE does not feel the same way. ADRIAN’S eyes begin to well, but he collects himself as he takes a white envelope and ink pen out of his left jacket pocket. He places the picture he kept in his room inside of it, writes ‘MARIE’ in capital letters, and leaves it with the desk clerk. 

ADRIAN leaves the church. 

Cut. 

INT: Main sanctuary (afternoon) 

JOANNA sighs in sadness, disappointed but understanding of her son’s absence. MARIE’S eyes close briefly in disappointment. RICK, on the other hand, expresses his relief by blowing a huge sigh of relief. 

The congregation responds with scattered laughter. 

MINISTER

By the power vested in me, I now pronounce you husband and wife. 

(beat, to RICK) 

You may kiss the bride. 

RICK leans forward and kisses MARIE firmly on the lips. 

AN UPROAR OF APPLAUSE FOLLOWS.

Cut. 

INT: Recreation center (evening) 

MARIE, RICK, and their guests are enjoying the festivities. Music from the live house band is blaring loudly. Laughter and friendly conversations are barely heard over it. The newlyweds are seated in throne-like chairs when a middle-aged man, RICK’S FATHER,HAROLD, a man in his late forties rises and taps his champagne glass with a piece of silverware. 

The noise that once dominated the room subsides, as the guests’ attention shift to the center of the room. 

HAROLD

Many fathers wish to see their sons do great things in life.

(beat) 

Nowadays, that’s a rare thing. 

ASCENSION GROWS IN THE AUDIENCE. 

HAROLD 

When Rick’s mother and I were expecting him to be born some twenty three years ago, we had our own ideas of what he should be. I wanted him to be a NFL superstar. Teresa wanted him to be someone that enriches peoples’ lives. 

(beat, with pride) 

Rick is star agent to Jacob Fuller, the marquee player for New York Jets. 

APPLAUSE FILLS THE ROOM until HAROLD raises his glass. 

HAROLD

To Marie and Rick, may your marriage be blessed and fruitful. 

(to the audience) 

Cheers!

AUDIENCE RESPONDS AND APPLAUDS HAROLD. 

RICK rises from his seat and begins to share a few words. 

RICK

Thanks, pop. I want to thank all of you for coming here today for this great occasion. 

(beat) 

The past couple of years have been…unique. But, I am glad for how things turned for us. 

JOANNA rises from her seat and leaves the reception area. JASON quickly follows behind her. 

MARIE shakes her head, surprised by her husband’s comments. 

RICK

Before I met Marie, I was just focused on school and frat parties at Boston College. 

(beat) 

But my priorities shifted, just a bit, when I met Marie. 

LAUGHTER AND APPLAUSE FOLLOWS. 

RICK (to Marie) 

I am fortunate that I have someone like you in my life. 

(beat) 

You bring me and others great joy and for that,…

(beat) 

I love you. 

APPLAUSE FILLS THE ROOM ONCE AGAIN. 

Cut. 

EXT: Recreation center (evening) 

The reception has ended as MARIE and RICK head off to Trenton-Mercer Airport for their honeymoon. A black limousine awaits them, decorated with tin cans on the tailpipe and the phrase ‘Just Married’ painted on the back window. 

Cut. 

INT: Limousine

MARIE rummages through the bag holding the cards, sealed envelopes and other small gifts. RICK is fast asleep, leaning his head back against the comfortable back seat. 

MARIE comes across the envelope with ADRIAN’S handwriting and sets it aside in her handbag. 

Cut. 

INT: Trenton-Mercer Airport (evening) 

The newlywed’s flight to Cancun, Mexico boards in a few minutes. They have already changed into their street clothes, sitting eagerly for their flight to be announced. RICK goes to the concession stand for something to drink. While he is gone, MARIE looks through her handbag and retrieves ADRIAN’S envelope. She begins to open it when she sees her husband coming. She places the envelope back into her bag and sits back, trying to act natural. Moments later,…

Cut. 

INT: Trenton-Mercer Airport (evening) 

PA SYSTEM

Flight 59 to Cancun is now boarding. 

The newlyweds gather their things and head for the exit. 

Cut. 

INT: Airplane (evening)

MARIE and RICK arrive at their designated row. They are the first group of passengers on the plane, so they take their time in settling in to their seats. 

RICK

19, seats A and B. This is our spot. I got the window seat. 

MARIE (almost begging) 

Can’t I have the window seat? 

A beat. 

RICK

I’ll let you lean over me when we reach the runway, okay? 

MARIE is disappointed but nods in approval. RICK smiles and sits down looking through the window, eagerly anticipating takeoff. Momentarily, the remaining passengers take their seats and prepare for liftoff. Moments later…

Cut. 

INT: Airplane (evening) 

When the plane enters a reasonable altitude, RICK is already sound asleep. MARIE takes this opportunity to read the letter ADRIAN left for her at the wedding. Very carefully she opens it and finds several one hundred dollar bills. She is immediately caught off guard  by this and begins to thumb through the money. Underneath is a note and a wallet-sized picture. MARIE looks at the picture, which is of her and ADRIAN in happier times. She smiles in remembrance and sets it to the side. MARIE then reads the letter to herself. 

ADRIAN (V.O.) 

Marie, there are some things in life that cannot be guaranteed. We may never be rich or famous like we dreamt we would be in our youth. I thought I was going to be this big time Hollywood actor with pearly white teeth and great skin. I also dreamt of being married to someone who I truly loved and cared for. That someone was you, Marie. We can wish for the things that we desire in life as if they were displayed on a restaurant menu. What I had to offer didn’t seem to be enough for you. I guess you saw something in Rick that you couldn’t see in me. I’ll struggle with that for a long time. But know this: Regardless of what has or will happen between us, I will always love you. 

Adrian

MARIE breaks down and quietly cries to herself as she refolds the note. Momentarily, she dries her weeping eyes and falls asleep. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s room (evening) 

ADRIAN sits prostate on his old bed, holding a bottle of scotch and a glass of crushed ice. The tears that stream from his bloodshot eyes shows his frustration over losing someone so dear to his heart and his failure to act on impulse.

Cut. 

EXT: Adrian’s room (evening) 

JOANNA leans her head against his door, listening for any activity going on in the room. 

JOANNA

Adrian? 

No answer. 

JOANNA walks away to the living room area. 

Cut. 

INT: Living room (evening) 

JASON stands with his arms folded at the end of the staircase. JOANNA throws her hands up in defeat as she progresses further down the steps. 

JOANNA

He’s not answering. 

(voice catching) 

I don’t know what to do. 

JASON

Give it some time. Adrian is a strong kid. 

(beat) 

He’ll be alright. 

Cut. 

EXT: ONE DAY LATER, Thurman Walter’s estate-New York (morning) 

ADRIAN parks his Ford Explorer a few yards away from the lavish estate with the suitcase in his front passenger seat. Dressed in ragged and dirty clothes, ADRIAN tops off the whole costume by putting on a black hood cap full of lint. Next, he sets bar-shaped magnets on the top of the suitcase and pockets the detonator. ADRIAN exits his car. 

Cut. 

EXT: Thurman Walters’ estate (morning) 

While no one is present, ADRIAN quickly sprints to the luxury car that is parked outside of the gate. He slides underneath on the slightly rain soaked street and places the suitcase on a metal pipe. Faint footsteps are heard from a distance. ADRIAN quickly gets from under the car, removes his hood cap and begins to wipe the already clean windows with it. 

A burly individual, mostly likely one of WALTERS’ bodyguards, grabs ADRIAN by the shirt sleeve. 

BODYGUARD

Get away from here before I call the police, you punk!

ADRIAN’S plan works out beautifully as he runs away. He pulls the remote from his pocket. When the men are out of plain view, ADRIAN enters his car and awaits for his target to arrive.  

Moments later…

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s POV (car, morning) 

Like clockwork, WALTERS and his entourage appear outside the estate. The men are similar to the men that are found providing security to the President of The United States. WALTERS enters the car.

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s car (morning) 

ADRIAN draws out the antenna and presses the button on the left hand side. 

Cut. 

EXT: Walters’ car (undercarriage, morning)

A rapid beeping sound is heard, signifying the activation of the bomb. 

Cut.

INT: Adrian’s car (morning) 

ADRIAN starts the ignition, drives off a considerable distance and presses the button on the left side. SECONDS LATER…

A LOUD, BOOMING EXPLOSION rocks the downtown area. WALTERS’ car is completely demolished. 

SCREAMS OF TERROR are heard around the area as faint sirens are heard in the distance. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s car (morning) 

ADRIAN is terrified but relieved that he completed his assignment. 

Cut. 

Insert title card: ONE WEEK LATER…

INT: New York Jets’ locker room (early evening) 

RICK’S star client, JACOB FULLER, has guaranteed himself a starting position on the defense by recording six tackles, seven assists, and one interception in a 26-23 victory over their cross-town rivals, the New York Giants. RICK goes to congratulate his breadwinner on his performance. 

RICK (ecstatic) 

That’s how you do it, Fuller. That’s how you do it!

Conversations echo through the locker room until the head coach, a tall African American male with graying hair, DAVID WILLIAMS enters. 

WILLIAMS

Alright, men. Gather ‘round. 

The team gathers around their coach in a knelt circle, anticipating what their seasoned leader has to say. A couple of SPORTS BROADCASTERS sneak their way into the mix with tape recorders, cameras, and microphones in check. 

WILLIAMS 

Tonight was only the fourth game of the season; but the way you guys played made it seem were in the Super Bowl. 

CHEERING ENSUES. WILLIAMS raises his hands to calm them down. 

WILLIAMS

You kept to your assignments, came up with big plays in crucial moments, like that pick Fuller got in the fourth…

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT is passed to JACOB with the standard high-fives and pats on the back. 

WILLIAMS (cont’d) 

Keep this up and we’ll be playing on Super Bowl Sunday. 

CHEERING INTENSIFIES. WILLIAMS is brought to the side by a reporter to share his insight on tonight’s game. A WELL KNOWN ESPN BROADCASTER talks to JACOB FULLER. 

ESPN BROADCASTER

I’m speaking with free safety Jacob Fuller of the New York Jets who had a big night against the Giants. Six tackles, seven assists and that one big interception helped seal the deal. 

(to JACOB)
I know this is your fourth game with the Jets, but you seemed to fit into the system very well. What was it like stepping onto the field with some of the Jets’ greats?

JACOB

Well, it is a great feeling stepping onto this field where greats like Joe Namath and Ronnie Lott played. I was a fan of this team growing up and it’s a dream come true to playing in the green and white. 

ESPN BROADCASTER

Tell us about the environment here with the coaching staff, your teammates, or the organization in general. 

JACOB

This organization is very committed to its players, its coaching staff, and most importantly, its fans. Loyalty is hard to find nowadays and the Jets exemplifies their commitment many times over. 

ESPN BROADCASTER 

Thank you, Jacob. Congratulations on tonight. 

Cut. 

EXT: Stadium parking lot (evening) 

RICK arrives with his bags and sees his ‘girl on the side’ SANDRA standing next to his car. RICK smiles sheepishly as he approaches her. 

SANDRA

So, will you be expecting an increase in pay with your client’s performance? 

RICK and SANDRA kiss. 

RICK

Possibly.

(beat) 

He may get some more endorsements. 

RICK and SANDRA enter the car and drive off. 

Cut. 

INT: Rick and Marie’s home bedroom (early morning) 

MARIE is fast asleep in the bed when the creak of the bedroom door awakens her. RICK, her philandering husband, arrives several hours overdue. RICK leans in close to MARIE and kisses her on the cheek. 

MARIE (suspecting) 

Long night? 

RICK 

Yeah. Jacob got a little rambunctious at a party and I had to drive him home. 

MARIE

Couldn’t he have called a cab? 

An awkward beat. 

RICK (defensive)

I have to look after him, Marie. One misstep and it’ll damage his reputation. 

RICK disrobes and changes into sleeping attire. The married couple who often sleep snugly together are now sleeping on opposite sides of the bed.

Cut. 

INT: Rick and Marie’s home (late morning) 

MARIE and REBECCA, who is now sporting a six-month old pregnant hump, are enjoying a simple breakfast. There is an unexplainable glow that fills REBECCA’S face as she sips a glass of orange juice. 

MARIE sits across from her, sipping a cup of coffee. The look on her face seems somewhat jovial, but her friend of several years can see right through her. Something is eating away at MARIE. 

REBECCA

What is it, now? 

MARIE

What? 

REBECCA

You usually enjoy our monthly brunches. Now you’re completely distant. 

(beat)

Let me guess, it’s about Adrian. 

MARIE (defensive) 

No, it’s not Adrian. 

(beat) 

It’s Rick. 

REBECCA (sarcastically) 

What could ‘golden boy’ possibly have done now? 

MARIE

What’s with all this animosity? You were all smiles when you found out we were engaged. 

REBECCA

That was before I found out about his profession. You need to be careful. People in the spotlight can become full of themselves. 

MARIE

What’s that supposed to mean? 

REBECCA shoots her a look as she continues to drink her orange juice. 

MARIE

I know. I have to be careful.

INT: Adrian’s apartment-New York City (morning) 

ADRIAN lays in his couch practicing his new found hobby, drinking. Several bottles of beer are lain across the cold wood floor and the coffee. A loud knock rattles on his door. 

ADRIAN goes to answer and finds that no one is there. He looks left and right and sees not a living soul. As he goes to close the door, he sees a WHITE ENVELOPE. he opens it to find TWENTY, CRISPLY FOLDED ONE THOUSAND DOLLAR BILLS. 

ADRIAN smirks and tosses it on his coffee table. 

Cut. 

INT: FBI Safe-house-undisclosed location (evening) 

THOMAS RILEY and a small group of FBI AGENTS are settled into a small, practical apartment. Very few luxuries are afforded in this place, save for the necessities and a twenty seven inch television. 

THOMAS is at the kitchen, looking at the picture of his fourteen year old daughter BRITTANY with longing and anticipation of seeing her again. One of the agents notices and takes the seat across from him. 

FBI AGENT

All in good time, Riley. 

(beat) 

We find this replacement and you’ll see your daughter. 

THOMAS sighs as he sets down the picture of his daughter. 

Cut. 

Insert title card: Four months later… 

EXT: Madison Square Garden (afternoon) 

ADRIAN is outside the well known basketball stadium, enjoying the rest of his hot dog when his cell phone rings. 

ADRIAN

Miller here. 

MARICEL is on the other end. 

MARICEL

Adrian, come by the office. 

ADRIAN

Sure thing. 

(hangs up) 

Cut.

EXT: Parking garage (afternoon) 

ADRIAN enters his brand new Mercedes sedan and drives to MARICEL’S office. 

Cut. 

INT: Joseph Maricel’s office (afternoon)

MARICEL is pacing the spacious office when ADRIAN enters. 

ADRIAN

You wanted to see me, sir? 

MARICEL

Yes, I did. 

MARICEL takes a seat at  his desk and retrieves another brown envelope. ADRIAN takes a seat the desk, ready for his next assignment. 

MARICEL

You watch the news, don’t you? 

ADRIAN

Every now and then. 

A beat. 

MARICEL

It turns out that one of my associates Jack Bell’s oldest son is on trial after getting busted for drugs in a raid at West Hollywood. I can’t have an business partner losing face. 

(beat) 

It will bring more negative attention to unwanted places, if you catch my drift.

ADRIAN

What would you have me do? 

MARICEL (impressed) 

You don’t waste time, huh? 

ADRIAN shrugs his shoulder in modesty. 

MARICEL

Bell wants it to look like an accident, so use your imagination. 

ADRIAN (confident) 

Consider it done. 

ADRIAN rises and respectfully leaves the office. 

Cut. 

EXT: Jets’ Stadium (evening) 

On a whim (call it woman’s intuition), MARIE comes to Jets’ Stadium to validate her suspicion of her husband RICK. She hides behind her car, but maintains a clear view of the front entrance. 

Cut. 

EXT: Stadium, Marie’s POV (evening) 

MARIE’S suspicions are confirmed as she sees her husband and his star client becoming a little too friendly with a few female fans. A taxi cab pulls up to the entrance. The group piles into the cab and drive off. 

MARIE’S face begins to flare up in anger. She takes out her cell phone and goes to dial her husband’s number, but stops herself. MARIE then gets into her car and sits there in silence, fighting back her tears as she grips the steering wheel firmly.

Moments pass as we view MARIE’S car from a distance as she drives away from the stadium. 

Cut. 

EXT: LAX (Los Angeles International Airport, evening) 

ADRIAN is outside the famous, diverse airport donning a convincing disguise; a light gray suit, a white, open-collared shirt, and black sunglasses that mesh well with his grayish white hair and peach fuzz on his face. He waves down a taxi cab to take him to his destination. 

Cut. 


INT: Hollywood Hills Hotel (evening) 

ADRIAN arrives at the plush and extravagant hotel and goes to the front service counter. CINDY, a very attractive young lady in her late twenties to early thirties speaks. 

CINDY (cordial)

Welcome to the Hollywood Hills Hotel. How may I help you?

ADRIAN

Yes, I’m looking for a Mr. Darren Thomas? 

CINDY types away at her computer. 

CINDY

Yes, he’s in suite 24. Would you like me to page him for you? 

ADRIAN

That’s alright.

(beat) 

Can I go up? 

CINDY nods and points him in the right direction. 

Cut. 

INT: Elevator (evening) 

ADRIAN reaches into his left jacket pocket and takes out a syringe needle and vial of a clear substance. As we look closer at the vial, it is marked with the label ‘THIOPENTAL SODIUM’. ADRIAN sticks the syringe into the vial and draws a large amount of the substance. He place the standard orange cap back over the needle and places the needle into his jacket pocket. 

Cut. 

EXT: Suite # 24 (evening) 

ADRIAN knocks three solid times on the room door of DARREN THOMAS. Based on the information given to him by MARICEL, DARREN is an ‘informant’ for the FBI and fingered JACK BELL’S son in federal court. 

Seconds later, the door opens to reveal DARREN, a middle aged Caucasian male with graying hair similar to ADRIAN’S. He wipes the sleep from his eyes and addresses his guest. 

DARREN (groggily)

May I help you? 

ADRIAN (upbeat)

Hey, Darren. Remember me? 

A beat as DARREN carries a confused look on his face. 

DARREN

No. 

(beat)

Wh-who are you? 

ADRIAN

My name is Jerome Wilkes. You don’t remember me from UCLA? 

The name doesn’t ring a bell to DARREN. 

ADRIAN

Let’s have a drink and I’ll refresh your memory. 

Cut. 

INT: Suite # 24 (evening) 

The mood, once awkward and uninviting, has relaxed to a friendly environment, thanks to the many drinks that ADRIAN has put into DARREN’S system. ADRIAN only has one in his system, nursing a second glass. 

ADRIAN

So you don’t remember Nancy Perkins? 

DARREN nods ‘no’. ADRIAN continues with his masquerade.

ADRIAN

She had the most beautiful eyes I’d ever seen. Sparkling almost. 

(beat)

Want another drink? 

DARREN nods ‘yes’. ADRIAN rises from his chair and prepares another drink for his ‘friend’. With his back turned, ADRIAN reaches into jacket pocket for the syringe. Removing the cap, he empties the liquid into the ice filled glass and mixes it with vodka. ADRIAN returns with the drink and hands it to DARREN, unsuspecting of its contents. 

DARREN (drunkenly) 

Much obliged. 

ADRIAN smiles and raises his glass. DARREN returns the sentiment and begins to down the fatal libation. ADRIAN relishes as DARREN swallows every last drop. 

DARREN slams the glass and wipes his mouth clean. The strange aftertaste is beginning to seep its way in, as DARREN smacks his lips, hoping to alleviate the bitterness. 

Suddenly, DARREN begins to choke rather violently, collapsing on the floor. Convulsions and violent thrashing causes ADRIAN to stand back. A chilling satisfaction builds on ADRIAN’S face as he watches his ‘mark’ slowly succumb to death.

ADRIAN phones the lobby. 

ADRIAN (distressed)

Hello, Cindy? 

CINDY

Yes? 

ADRIAN 

I need you to send a paramedic to Suite # 24. 

(beat)

I think Mr. Thomas had a heart attack. 

CINDY (shocked) 

Oh, my God!

(beat) 

My manager will be right up!

Cut. 

INT: Suite # 24 (evening)

CLOSE ON DARREN’S lifeless face as the body bag he is placed in zips up. ADRIAN is sitting on the bed, talking to an emergency technician. 

EMERGENCY TECHNICIAN

Can you tell me what happened? 

ADRIAN 

Well, me and him were having a few drinks, to catch up on old times, you know? 

(beat) 

Then he started choking and fell to the ground. 

EMERGENCY TECHNICIAN

Why didn’t you call us sooner? 

A beat. 

ADRIAN

I panicked. I was trying to help him breath, performing CPR but…

ADRIAN lowers his head, trying to sell his distressed bravado. The emergency technician buys it by putting her hand on ADRIAN’S shoulders. 

EMERGENCY TECHNICIAN (shaking his head)

It’s a damn shame. 

ADRIAN

What is? 

EMERGENCY TECHNICIAN

He was the chief of police. 

ADRIAN carries a slightly surprised look on his face. 

ADRIAN

Yeah, it is. 

Cut. 

INT: Suite # 32 (late evening) 

ADRIAN is in his room, washing away the hair dye when his cell phone rings. 

ADRIAN

Hello? 

EVAN is on the other line. 

EVAN

Is it done? 

ADRIAN

I passed it off as an accident, just like Bell wanted. 

EVAN (impressed)

Good. Did anyone get suspicious? 

ADRIAN (directly to the point)

No. When’s payment? 

EVAN

You got a pen nearby? 

ADRIAN

Hold on a sec. 

ADRIAN grabs a complimentary notepad and ink pen, ready to write down instructions. 

ADRIAN

Go ahead. 

EVAN

Go to locker #194 at Trenton-Mercer. 

(beat) 

Your payment of 125 grand US is waiting there. The key is in the… 

ADRIAN (interrupting, looking at the locker key) 

…the envelope I got from Maricel.

(beat)
One more thing. 

EVAN

What? 

ADRIAN

Maricel didn’t tell me that Thomas was a cop. 

EVAN

Does it matter? 

ADRIAN

He could’ve had a family. A wife, 2.3 kids. 

EVAN

There are no innocents, Adrian. You should have realized that from day one. This is the business. 

ADRIAN

You enjoy doing this? Killing people? 

EVAN

Why? Aren’t you? 

ADRIAN

If I did, we wouldn’t be having this conversation. 

(beat) 

Just as long as Maricel pays me, I’ll do his dirty work.

ADRIAN ends the conversation by hanging up the phone. 

Cut. 

INT: Hotel lobby (early morning) 

ADRIAN approaches the front counter with his bags and a black hood on his now young, black curly hair. CINDY notices and comments on it. 

CINDY

Do you have a head cold, sir? 

ADRIAN

Oh, no. It’s a bad haircut.

(beat) 

It would have been better to shell out $300 to one of these salons after all. 

CINDY (smiles, then with concern) 

I don’t blame you for wanting to leave so suddenly. 

ADRIAN at first does not understand what the beautiful receptionist is implying, but he picks up the thread…

ADRIAN

 Yeah, I know. 

(beat)

It was all too sudden. 

CINDY nods in understanding. 

ADRIAN blows a quiet sigh of relief as he waits for his bill. 

Cut. 

INT: Taxi (morning)

TAXI DRIVER

Where to? 

ADRIAN

LAX and be quick about it. 

TAXI DRIVER

Sure thing. 

ADRIAN removes his hood cap to reveal his true hair color and wipes away the slightest strand of sweat from his brow. 

Cut. 

INT: Trenton-Mercer Airport (late evening) 

ADRIAN walks down to the storage locker area with the key in hand. He walks down the corresponding group of lockers and pauses…

LOCKER #194 comes into frame. 

With the turn of the key, ADRIAN unlocks the locker and sees a black duffel bag. 

ADRIAN smiles and takes it. He hefts it weight and proceeds to exit the airport. 

FADE OUT TO: Title card 

Insert title card: FIVE MONTHS LATER…

INT: Marie’s family home (afternoon) 

MARIE is at her parents home, sulking in the living room. Summer is upon us as MARIE is curled up in the long couch, reading a book that was probably mentioned Oprah’s monthly book club. 

CLOSE ON MARIE’S ring finger, which is barren. The once happy couple of MARIE and RICK have called it quits. A knock rattles on the front door. MARIE rises from the couch and goes to answer it. 

JOANNA is at the other end of the door with a covered dish. MARIE greets her with the warmest of hugs. 

MARIE

Mrs. Miller, what a pleasant surprise. 

JOANNA

I wanted to drop off some of my famous banana pudding.

MARIE takes the covered dish, admiring it. A beat passes until…

MARIE

How’s Adrian doing? 

JOANNA

He’s okay. He’s just been working a lot lately. 

(beat, proudly) 

My son, the journalist. 

MARIE

Yeah, in high school, I would always see him with a pen and notebook in hand, even if he had an exam coming up. 

JOANNA

I heard what happened between you and Rick. 

(beat) 

I’m sorry. 

MARIE

Thanks. 

(beat) 

I couldn’t believe that he would…I mean, I should have but…

JOANNA

I know. 

A beat. 

MARIE (re. RICK) 

You ever had a sure feeling in your gut, but you had to be sure? 

JOANNA

When Jason began his private law firm, yes. But, it could work both ways. If you’re right, you do what you’re doing now. But, if you’re wrong,…it means you can trust him. 

MARIE nods in understand. 

MARIE

I went to check up on Rick a few months back, to see why he comes home late after each Jets practice. 

(beat) 

Just as I thought, out pops my husband with his star client Jacob Fuller and two other women hailing a cab. 

JOANNA shakes her head in disbelief.

MARIE

I tried to make it work, but unknown numbers on his cell phone didn’t help matters. 

(voice catching) 

If I was with Adrian, I wouldn’t have to…

JOANNA

Don’t beat yourself up on this. Rick is the one who screwed up, not you.

MARIE nods, wiping away tears. 

JOANNA

Adrian has become a little elusive for the past few days, which means he is going to make a surprise visit.

(beat) 

I’ll let you know if he comes. 

MARIE

Thanks, Mrs. Miller. 

Cut. 

INT: Underground Parking Garage, Trenton, New Jersey (evening) 

ADRIAN parks his car, the black Ford Explorer his father bought him in a far corner of the slightly vacant garage. Our protagonist has developed a rugged beard and  on his face as he exits the car, with a black duffel bag in hand. 

Cut. 

INT: Hotel adjacent to UPG (evening) 

ADRIAN enters the lobby, where a middle-aged female standing at the front counter. He looks at the identification tag that the lady is wearing. Her name is CINDY as well. ADRIAN smirks, passing it off as mere coincidence. We’ll call this receptionist CINDY B. 

CINDY B.

Hello, sir. Can I help you? 

ADRIAN

Yes, I would like a room, please. 

Cut. 

INT: Hotel Room (evening) 

ADRIAN is at a small office desk, assembling a high powered sniper rifle on a clean, white hotel towel. On the last available space on the desk, We can clearly see the new target that ADRIAN must eliminate. Our mark is RANDALL KEYES, 67, sickly. According to the information provided, KEYES is hoping to bring peace to a “union” debacle by cooperating with federal agents. 

Along with the information, blueprints and schematics of the parking garage are shown. A ventilation shaft about the area where KEYES’ caravan is to meet is circled in black ink, with arrows drawn inside of the outline. These arrows all point to a drop point outside of the garage. 

In order to remove himself of being mentioned, MARICEL suggests that ADRIAN makes haste; KEYES is scheduled to meet with the F.B.I. 

KEYES travels with a light security crew, consisting a few men dressed in black suits sporting earpieces, similar to the device worn by the US Secret Service and other federal agencies. 

Cut. 

INT: UPG, Adrian’s POV (evening) 

KEYES and his guards are progressing through the garage, heading for a small armada of black SUVs. Professional and swift, the men are closely guarding their ’meal ticket’, making it difficult for ADRIAN to get a clean shot from…

Cut. 

INT: Ventilation shaft (evening) 

ADRIAN lays prostate in the cold steel housing of the overhead shafts, observing the movements of KEYES’ caravan through an INFRARED MONITOR, which is mounted on the side of his SNIPER RIFLE. 

Positioned approximately fifty yards away from the SUVs, ADRIAN gently slips his finger on the trigger; The shot has to be precise. 

Cut. 

INT: Ventilation shaft, Adrian’s POV (evening) 

As soon as KEYES comes into clear view on the monitor, ADRIAN gently squeezes the trigger.

Cut. 

INT: UPG, Keyes’ caravan (evening) 

The men standing behind KEYES react as blood SPLASHES onto their clean, white shirts. The others do not comprehend what has happened. 
ON KEYES as he falls limply on the ground. A puddle of blood begins to flow freely from the exit wound in his forehead. Surprisingly, the men keep their resolve and begin to search the area. 

Cut.

INT: Ventilation shaft (evening)

ADRIAN quickly dismantles his weapon and place it into his black bag. He quickly scurries down the shaft until eventually he enters… 

Cut. 

INT: Laundry room (evening) 

Conveniently, only a few people are present in the laundry room as ADRIAN drops into a large laundry chute. One of the laundry attendants recognizes ADRIAN and hands a large duffel bag that is filled with clothes. In exchange for the package, he slips the attendant TWO ONE HUNDRED DOLLAR BILLS, leaves the laundry room and enters a VACANT ROOM. 

Cut. 

INT: Vacant room (evening) 

ADRIAN emerges from the vacant room, decked out in obviously expensive designer clothes. He puts on a pair of black sunglasses and leaves the building. 

Cut. 

INT: UPG (late evening) 

ADRIAN returns to the parking garage, enters his SUV and drives away. Sitting in the front passenger seat, a black duffel bag is slightly opened. 

ADRIAN unzips it further to reveal a rather handsome fee of 100 GRAND US stacked neatly and realistically, unlike what we are used to seeing in movies. ADRIAN smiles smugly and drives off. 

Cut. 

INT: Jets Stadium (morning) 

RICK observes his client and the rest of his team participating in the last day of preseason workouts. The group is running the 40 yard dash. JACOB and the newest acquisition, University of Georgia safety MURPHY KING, 22, are lined up to begin. JACOB looks at his opponent with a solemn stare, as if he is threatened by him. 

At the sound of the coach’s whistle, the two men rush in a dead heat, vying for the position that JACOB has held for the past two seasons.

JACOB tries to remain neck and neck with the younger, faster MURPHY, but the youngster pulls away from him. 

CLOSE ON RICK as he sighs in disappointment of his star client.

JACOB flails his arms as he tiredly crosses the finish line. The defensive coordinator records their times by using a digital stopwatch. 

CLOSE ON the notebook that WILLIAMS has in his possession. 

KING ran a 4.25; JACOB ran a somewhat disappointing 4.46. 

COACH WILLIAMS groans slightly as he sees JACOB catching his breath. 

WILLIAMS approaches his star athlete to tell him his time but JACOB stops him. 

JACOB

Don’t tell me. 

JACOB walks by himself to the further side of the field. 

Cut. 

INT: Jets’ locker room 

JACOB is the only player in the locker room as changes into his street clothes and begins to gather his personal effects. He looks up at the top shelf to find…

CLOSE ON AN INDUSTRIAL TUBE OF ARTHRITIC CREAM. JACOB sighs and casually throws it on the floor. 

RICK enters the locker room with his arms folded, concerned. 
RICK

How do you feel? 

JACOB

Like shit. 

RICK notices the tube of cream and laughs. 

RICK

Don’t let it get to you, alright? 

(beat) 

You did the same thing when you first got here. 

JACOB

Yeah, but you’ll never get used to it, no matter how hard you train. 

RICK nods in understanding. 

Cut. 

INT: Marie and Rick’s home (night) 

RICK begins loads the last box of his things into his SUV. MARIE stands at the doorway with her arms folded, somewhat content at what is occurring. RICK comes to her, sharing a few final words. 

MARIE

How did your client do? 

RICK

Not too good. 

(beat) 

He’s probably going to lose his starting position. 

MARIE (disinterested) 

That’s too bad. 

RICK goes to hug his ex-wife, but she pushes him away. 

MARIE

I’m sure that your client needs to blow off some steam. 

(beat)

It’ll damage his reputation if he gets drunk in public.

RICK bites his tongue and goes to his car. 

MARIE (sarcastically) 

Say hi to Sandra for me. 

RICK ignores MARIE’S comments and cranks up the SUV and drives off. 

MARIE watches RICK’S SUV fade into the distance, similar to the distance that RICK has escaped her heart. 

Cut. 

INT: McDonald’s restaurant, Trenton, New Jersey (evening) 

ADRIAN sits in the crowded restaurant, enjoying a quick meal when his cell phone rings. 

ADRIAN

Hello? 

JOANNA

Hey, what are you doing? 

ADRIAN

Having some lunch. What’s up? 

JOANNA

Marie and Rick are divorcing. 

ADRIAN (surprised) 

What? 

JOANNA

Mr. faithful cheated on her on NUMEROUS occasions. 

ADRIAN 

How is Marie doing? 

JOANNA

Why don’t you come see her? 

ADRIAN laughs to himself.

ADRIAN

Is this a setup, mom? 

JOANNA

Do you still love her, Adrian? 

A silence builds. 

JOANNA

I’ll take that as a yes. 

(beat)

Where are you now? 

ADRIAN

I’m in Trenton.

JOANNA (surprised) 

Then come home. She won’t know you’re here. 

Cut. 

INT: Joseph Maricel’s office (evening)

MARICEL and EVAN sit at the desk, discussing the future of their business. 

EVAN

You’ve succeeded in taking down all who stand in your way. 

MARICEL

Yes. We can thank Adrian for that. 

A beat. 

EVAN

What do you suggest? 

MARICEL

I’ll think of something. 

Cut.

INT: Supermarket (evening) 

MARIE is roaming the frozen food aisle, searching for microwaveable and oven baked dinners. The look on her face reflects disgust, but a sense of achievement, looking at this act as a fresh start. 

Cut. 

INT: Supermarket (evening) 

ADRIAN enters the supermarket, grabbing a push cart and roams the large complex, with no intent of buying anything. He received an anonymous tip that MARIE would be here (thanks Mom). 

By sheer coincidence, he goes directly to the aisle that he frequents as a bachelor; the frozen food aisle. 

Cut. 

INT: Frozen food aisle (evening) 

MARIE is face first in a standing freezer case fetching a couple of frozen pizzas. 

ADRIAN appears at the front of the aisle and smiles as he sees her struggling to reach the products. He quickly walks to her cart and pushes it slightly, enough to get her attention. 

MARIE jolts in surprise as she sees ADRIAN standing with the biggest grin. Wordlessly, MARIE hugs him tightly and kisses him on the cheek. 

MARIE (surprised)

What are you doing here? 

ADRIAN

I came here to see you, Marie. 

MARIE smiles. ADRIAN looks at MARIE’S shopping cart and sucks his teeth. 

MARIE

What? 

ADRIAN 
This is your idea of food? 

(beat) 

Leave this cart and come with me. 

MARIE takes hold of ADRIAN’S hand, who reacts in surprise and smiles. A wonderful feeling. 

Cut. 

INT: Marie’s house (evening) 

ADRIAN is fast at work, cooking a nice dinner for MARIE, who is closely observing him.

MARIE

When did you learn how to cook? 

ADRIAN

Surprising, huh? 

MARIE nods and laughs, smiling brightly. 

Cut. 

INT: Marie’s home (evening, continuous)

MARIE savors the last bit of her dinner as she closes her eyes in delight. ADRIAN laughs as he watches her. 

ADRIAN

That good, huh? 

MARIE

Yeah, it is. 

MARIE rises from her seat and begins to clear the dishes, but ADRIAN stops her. 

ADRIAN

No, let me. 

MARIE sits back down into her chair, impressed. 

Cut.

INT: Marie’s home (late evening) 

The television illuminates the living room as MARIE lays her head on ADRIAN’S chest, who is almost asleep. 

MARIE

Dinner was great. 

(beat)

I never had a meal like that in a while. 

ADRIAN

Rick didn’t wine and dine you? 

MARIE sighs and sits up in the couch. 

ADRIAN

Did I say something wrong? 

MARIE

You went to school with Rick. What was he like before he left? 

A beat.

MARIE

Of what you told me, Rick’s still his usual self.

A beat. 

MARIE

If you knew all this, why didn’t you stop the wedding? 

ADRIAN

I thought you saw something that made you fall in love with him.

(beat) 

I know that’s not a good excuse, but who am I to interfere in your happiness? 

MARIE

I wanted you to burst down that door and shout out that you loved me. 

ADRIAN (surprised)

You knew I was there? Who told you? 

MARIE winks. 

ADRIAN (smirks)

My mother. 

MARIE nods ’yes’. 

ADRIAN (softly)

I love you. 

MARIE (playful)

What’s that? 

ADRIAN (loudly)

I LOVE YOU!

MARIE laughs as she looks at ADRIAN with unabashed love. The two kiss passionately. 

Cut. 

INT: Marie’s home (morning) 

MARIE has her head rested on ADRIAN’S chest, sound asleep. ADRIAN caresses her shoulder as he watches the television, which is turned down at a considerable level.

INT: Kitchen (morning) 

ADRIAN is in the kitchen, preparing a quick breakfast for MARIE. Remains of eggshells and oranges sit on the counter as ADRIAN works at a rapid pace. 

MARIE awakens from her slumber, with her hair somewhat disheveled. 

ADRIAN sees this and chuckles to himself. 

ADRIAN

Morning, sleepyhead. 

MARIE

What are you cooking? 

ADRIAN

Bacon, eggs, toast, freshly squeezed OJ. Quick and simple is my motto. 

MARIE

Sounds good.

ADRIAN nods in ascension as he continues cooking. ADRIAN’S face quickens in self-realization. He has to get out of his arrangement with MARICEL. 
ADRIAN

Marie, I have to leave later on tonight. 

MARIE

Why? You just got here. 

ADRIAN turns off the stove and sits next to MARIE. 

ADRIAN

I know. There is some business that I have to attend in New York. 

MARIE hangs her head in disappointment. ADRIAN places his hand on her chin, trying to get her attention. 

ADRIAN

Hey, look at me. 

MARIE shows herself, with a slight frown on her face. 

ADRIAN (cont’d)

It’ll be less than a day. Don’t worry yourself so much. 

MARIE nods, understanding.      

EXT: Marie’s home (evening) 

MARIE stands next to ADRIAN and his car, somewhat saddened by his upcoming departure. The two lovebirds kiss passionately. ADRIAN enters his car and drives away. MARIE looks on, optimistic but dreading the time that she and ADRIAN will have to share apart. 

Cut. 

INT: Joseph Maricel’s office (late evening)

ADRIAN, MARICEL, and EVAN are congregated in the office, waiting for any of them to break the tense silence that fills the room. MARICEL speaks first. 

MARICEL

One more job and you’re done. 

EVAN and ADRIAN carry surprised looks on their faces. Have they heard MARICEL correctly? 

MARICEL throws a brown envelope on the desk for ADRIAN, who eagerly grabs it. 

MARICEL

Your last job is going to be a little more difficult than the others. 

(beat) 

I need it done tomorrow. Payment is at 100 grand US. 

ADRIAN nods and leaves the office with haste. 

Cut. 

INT: Joanna and Jason Miller’s home (morning, CONT.) 

JOANNA, JASON, and MARIE sit in conversation over a cup of coffee. The Millers are smiling brightly after the hearing the news MARIE provided.

JASON (delighted)

Well, I’m happy for the both of you. 

(beat) 

It’s about time. 

JOANNA nods in agreement. 
MARIE

Where does Adrian live now?  

JOANNA

He has an apartment in New York City now. 

(beat)

It’s expensive. Why do you ask? 

MARIE sheds a modest grin on her face. Slowly, the Miller parents pick up the thread. 

JASON

Has he asked you to move in with him?

MARIE

No, but…

JOANNA

You want him to. 

MARIE smiles. 

JOANNA

I’ll get the address. 

Cut. 

EXT: Marie’s POV, car (morning) 

CLOSE ON MARIE as she pulls away from the Millers’ driveway. She is off to New York City, going to visit ADRIAN. She truly believes that this is the right thing to do. They are in love; what’s the worst that can happen?  

Cut. 

EXT: Chinese Restaurant-NYC (afternoon) 

ADRIAN passes the restaurant, which is bustling with mild conversation of the local patrons. At the corner of his eye he sees…

RICK CAMPBELL, who is enjoying a simple chicken dish in front of him.

ADRIAN sucks his teeth and walks in speak to his former friend.

 Cut.

INT: Chinese Restaurant (afternoon)

ADRIAN

Rick. 

He offers his hand. 

RICK (shaking his hand) 

Adrian. 

ADRIAN

Can I sit down? 

RICK nods ’yes’. 

ADRIAN

What brings you to New York? 

RICK

Looking for a new place. 

ADRIAN 

For you and Marie? 

RICK nods ’no’ as he takes a sip of water from his drinking glass. 

RICK

We’re divorcing.

ADRIAN (putting up a front) 

Why? 

RICK

Do you even have to ask? I’m sure that your mother has told you.

ADRIAN
 My mother was concerned for her and her well being-unlike you.

RICK (rolling his eyes)

Here we go.

A beat. 

ADRIAN

Who is she? 

RICK

Some girl I met at my bachelor party. 

ADRIAN shakes his head in disgust of the philandering gentleman sitting in front of him. 

RICK

You seen Marie yet? 

ADRIAN

Yes, I have. 

RICK

I’m surprised you haven’t asked her to move up here. 

ADRIAN

I‘m going back to Jersey. I’ve already found a place.

(beat) 

Better late than never.

RICK

You’re welcome. 

ADRIAN

She was willing to make it work, Rick. 

RICK (scoffs)

Regardless of her feelings for you? 

ADRIAN

That’s right. But I guess we all make half-assed conjectures and theories once and awhile. We can exploit others to get the things we want, yet walk away unsatisfied. 

(beat)

You would know about that, wouldn’t you Rick? 

RICK shoots ADRIAN a look as he finishes the last of his meal.

RICK (flatly)

 I guess so.

RICK rises from his chair and leaves the restaurant.

Cut. 

EXT: Hallway, Adrian’s apartment (evening) 

MARIE is sitting on the wooden floor, almost asleep when a series of heavy footsteps start to awaken her. 

Cut. 

EXT: Marie’s POV (evening)

ADRIAN carries a surprised look on his face as he sees MARIE sitting with a large grin on her face. 

ADRIAN

What are you doing here? 

MARIE

I came here to see you. 

ADRIAN is speechless as he looks at the woman of his dreams. 

MARIE 

Aren’t you going to let me in? 

ADRIAN (surprised)

Oh, come in.  

ADRIAN helps MARIE up off the ground and leads her into the apartment. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s apartment (evening) 

MARIE marvels at the design of the apartment, but notices that most of his things are packed. 

MARIE

Are you moving soon? 

ADRIAN

I’m in the process. 

MARIE

Where are you going? 

ADRIAN moves in closer to his unrequited love and says:

ADRIAN

Back to Trenton. 

MARIE smiles, almost to the point of blushing. 

ADRIAN

I’ve already got a place there. 

(baiting)

How about you move in with me? 

ADRIAN kisses MARIE, who is absolutely speechless.  

ADRIAN (cont’d)

What’s to worry about? We love each other, right? 

MARIE (happily)
Okay…but how are we going to move this stuff? 

ADRIAN

Let’s not worry about that now, okay? 

MARIE and ADRIAN take a seat on the couch. 

ADRIAN

You hungry? 

MARIE (yawning)

Starving. 

ADRIAN shuffles into his pockets for his car keys. 

ADRIAN (sarcastically) 

Let me guess, McDonald’s? 

MARIE playfully hits him on the shoulder. ADRIAN laughs. 

ADRIAN

Hey!! 

(beat) 

Alright, I’ll surprise you. 

ADRIAN leaves the apartment. MARIE rises from the couch and walks around the apartment. She notices the EMPTY MAHOGANY WOOD BOOKSHELF. Curiously, she examines the bookshelf. As she leans against it, the bookshelf gives way. Surprised, she pushes it further to find…

CLOSE ON MARIE’S surprised reaction of the GUNCAGE. 

MARIE becomes bewildered by her findings, especially the immense gun collection that ADRIAN has amassed. Her attention shifts to a BLACK, THREE RING BINDER. MARIE opens it to find several NEWSPAPER CLIPPINGS OF HIS ‘MARKS’. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s apartment (late evening)

ADRIAN quietly opens the door with two large pizza boxes in hand, hoping not to wake up MARIE. ADRIAN sets the food down in the kitchen. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s POV (late evening) 

We observe MARIE sitting in the couch, constantly flipping through the television channels. 

ADRIAN

I hope you feel like pizza. 

Silence. 

ADRIAN

Marie? 

MARIE rises from the couch and throws the black folder at ADRIAN, enraged. 

MARIE 

What are you, really? 

(beat) 

Are you an assassin?  

ADRIAN kneels to pick up the documents.

ADRIAN

Why do you have this? 

MARIE (voice catching) 

Tell me the truth. 

ADRIAN 

Yes, I am. 

(beat) 

But not by choice. 

MARIE sits down at the couch. ADRIAN goes to sit with her. 

MARIE

How long have you been doing this? 

A beat. 

ADRIAN

Five years, give or take. 

MARIE rises from the couch and begins to cry. 

ADRIAN

Marie, I love you more than life itself. If I didn’t take the job, they would have hurt you and my family. 

(beat) 

It seemed like the right choice at the time. 

MARIE

Who do you work for? 

ADRIAN

Joseph Maricel. 

MARIE (devastated)

Oh, my God. 

(beat) 

How can someone put a price on another man’s head? 

ADRIAN rises from the couch and walks to the kitchen. 

ADRIAN

I’ve stopped doing his dirty work. 

(beat) 

Since you’ve came back into my life, I had to stop. 

MARIE (not convinced) 

I’m your reason to quit, huh? 

ADRIAN

Look, Marie. I know that things will never be the same between you and I, but…

MARIE

But what?

ADRIAN (with conviction)

I love you. I’m willing to change. 

MARIE rises from the couch, disgusted with ADRIAN.  

ADRIAN

Where are you going? 

MARIE (flatly) 

Anywhere. I have to get away from you. 

ADRIAN reaches for her but she tears herself away from him. A few loud footsteps are followed by a loud slam of the door. ADRIAN hangs his head in disgust. 

Cut.  

INT: Adrian’s car (late evening) 

ADRIAN opens the brown package that MARICEL gave him earlier today. Inside of the envelope are pictures of a middle-aged man that he vaguely recognizes. He sets the photos aside and continues to the written information. The acronym F.B.I. catches ADRIAN’S eyes. Intrigued, he continues to read on until he comes across the name ’THOMAS RILEY’; MARICEL’S former assassin.

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s apartment (late evening) 

Our protagonist gathers ammunition for the several weapons he has packed in a black duffel bag. He takes the black three ring binder containing the newspaper clippings and numerous pictures. A clear bag of money neatly stacked sits on the floor. 

ADRIAN takes a backpack and places the money bag inside it. He collects all his things and exits the apartment. 

Cut. 

INT: Art Museum (late morning)

ADRIAN settles into the posh and sophisticated crowd, fully aware that his ’mark’, THOMAS RILEY, is being closely guarded. 

ADRIAN pulls out a pen and notepad and begins to jot down something. He gives the note to a young WAITRESS serving hors d’oeuvres and tells her to deliver the note. 

ADRIAN leaves for the bathroom. 

The WAITRESS takes the note to THOMAS. He unfolds it as he reads it to himself. 

THOMAS (to Waitress) 

Who gave you this? 

WAITRESS

Some guy. He went to the bathroom. 

THOMAS confides in one of his guards that he is going to restroom. Anxiously, he leaves the showroom floor. 

Cut. 

INT: Men’s restroom (late morning)

THOMAS enters the bathroom and stands at the bathroom sink. He turns it on and begins to wash his hands. While his head is down, ADRIAN emerges from the stall behind him. 

ADRIAN

Thomas Riley, right? 

THOMAS jolts when he raises his head to look in the mirror. He relaxes himself and gives ADRIAN a recognizing look, although they have never met. 

THOMAS

You work for Maricel, don‘t you? 

ADRIAN carries a slight grin on his face. 

ADRIAN

You could say that. 

A beat as THOMAS sees the meaning of ADRIAN’S visit. 

THOMAS (serious) 

He sent you here to kill me, didn’t he? 

ADRIAN nods and loosens his jacket, signifying that he is packing. 

ADRIAN

Yeah, he did. 

(beat) 

But I won’t. Besides, I knew that Maricel wanted me dead when I told him that I wanted out.  

THOMAS nods in agreement. 

THOMAS

Who is she? 

ADRIAN laughs to himself. 

ADRIAN

Her name is Marie.

THOMAS 

My wife and I divorced. Not because of this, but something else. It was for the best. 

(beat) 

I knew that if I made contact with them, Evan would come knocking on their door. 

ADRIAN

I’m surprised that he hasn‘t already. You spent almost five years in federal custody. 

THOMAS shakes his head in the absurdity of it all. 

THOMAS

And no evidence to show for it. 

ADRIAN presents the black folder to THOMAS. 

ADRIAN (smiling)

Until now. 

THOMAS thumbs through the folder and smiles in satisfaction. 

THOMAS

So, what do you want? 

ADRIAN

I really don’t want to go to prison. 

(beat) 

Keep the feds outta this…for now.  

ADRIAN starts for the bathroom door. 

THOMAS

How much time do you need? 

CLOSE ON ADRIAN’S watch as it reads 11:00 P.M. 

ADRIAN (self-assured)

Have the feds come to Maricel’s at midnight tonight. 

THOMAS (impressed)

Good luck.

ADRIAN nods and leaves the bathroom. 

Cut. 

INT: Marie’s car (afternoon)

MARIE is parked outside the apartment, wiping away tears from her eyes. Her hands are clutched to the steering wheel, getting ready to drive away. 

However, something tugs at her heart as she gazes at the window of ADRIAN’S apartment. An underlying fact keeps her from turning on the ignition; She loves him. MARIE takes the key from the ignition and gets out of the vehicle. 

Cut. 

EXT: Art Museum (afternoon)

EVAN stands at a lamppost, keeping a close eye on the inside of the art museum through a set of binoculars. 

Seconds later, he sees ADRIAN exit the museum. A sense of curiosity fills his mind as continues to look on. 

Moments later, THOMAS and his bodyguards leave the museum and drive off. 

EVAN does not hesitate to call his boss and share the bad news. 

EVAN 

Boss, it’s Evan. 

(beat) 

He didn’t go through with it. 

Cut. 

INT: Joseph Maricel’s office (late afternoon, CONT.) 

MARICEL carries a look of finality  on his face.

MARICEL

He’s on his way here, then. 

(beat) 

It ends tonight. 

Cut. 

INT: Waiting room, Joseph Maricel’s office building (evening) 

A group of TEN HENCHMEN are gathered in the waiting room of their employer when MARICEL and EVAN enter with a BLACK SUITCASE. EVAN sets it down on a glass table and opens it to reveal a LARGE QUANTITY OF MONEY. 

MARICEL

There is one million dollars in this suitcase. I will award it to the man who takes this kid out. If there are any of you who feels unprepared, leave now.

Not one soul leaves the room. 

MARICEL 

Good luck, gentlemen. 

MARICEL leaves the room for his office. EVAN remains with the eager few, sparking up conversations with the men. 

Cut. 

EXT: Joseph Maricel’s office building (evening) 

ADRIAN arrives at the office building and begins to unload his weapons. Strapping on a BLACK KEVLAR VEST, he loads the shotgun ammunition into BANDOLIERS that he wraps around his shoulders. A pair of SILVER, NINE MILLIMETER HANDGUNS find their way into ADRIAN’S precise hands. 
With haste, he enters the building in a stealth like manner, keeping his body low to the ground.

Cut. 

INT: Waiting room (evening)

The HENCHMEN are talking away, getting ready to enjoy some pre-victory champagne. 

EVAN

Hey, Johnny. Go get some paper towels. 

JOHNNY, a tall, slow-witted man rises from his seat. 

JOHNNY

What for? 

EVAN uncorks a bottle of champagne. Simultaneously, the bubbly liquid squirts uncontrollably on the tables and the clothes of the other men. 

JOHNNY rolls his eyes as he leaves the room. 

Cut. 

INT: Main lobby (evening) 

JOHNNY appears in our view as he progresses to the bathroom nearest to the front. 

Cut. 

INT: Main lobby (evening) 

ADRIAN hears heavy footsteps and draws a garroting wire from his vest. He uses a medium size artificial tree as cover. 

Seconds later…

JOHNNY enters the bathroom. ADRIAN waits for a few seconds and follows in behind him. 

Cut. 

INT: Bathroom (evening) 

JOHNNY stands at the bathroom sinks, wiping his face of the small strands of sweat. JOHNNY then lowers his head to splash his face with cold water running from the sink. 

ADRIAN rises from his crouched position and readies the wire. JOHNNY returns into our view and screams in shock as he sees the stranger behind him. 

In one swift movement, ADRIAN wraps the wire around JOHNNY’S neck. Lacerations begin to build around his neck, as blood flows freely but not exponentially as ADRIAN tightens his grip. 

JOHNNY’S limp, lifeless body falls to the bathroom floor. His eyes never completely close, painting a grotesque picture of his final struggle for life. 

ADRIAN leaves the bathroom. 

Cut. 

INT: Waiting room (evening) 

EVAN, who is drinking a glass of champagne, becomes irate. 

EVAN

Damn it, where the hell is Johnny?

(to MITCH)

Go see what’s keeping him, will ya? 

MITCH, a well muscled individual rises from his chair and leaves the waiting room. 

Cut. 

INT: Bathroom (evening) 

ADRIAN carries JOHNNY’S body without causing too much commotion. He centers his weight and drags the 200 plus pound body into a bathroom stall. 

ADRIAN slowly spins around in the tight confines and sets JOHNNY down on the toilet seat with much difficulty. 

ADRIAN, who is huffing lightly, leaves the bathroom. 

Cut. 

INT: Mitch’s POV, Lobby (evening) 

MITCH hears footsteps, which become louder and louder as he advances through the somewhat dim hallway. 

MITCH

Johnny, is that you? 

ADRIAN emerges with a fist connecting to MITCH’S face. 

ADRIAN

Nope. 

MITCH shakes off the blow and wipes his now bloody nose. MITCH charges him with unbridled aggression. ADRIAN evades the rush, however and slams MITCH headfirst into the wall. 

MITCH keels over and falls face first on the cold, linoleum floor. 

ADRIAN draws a HAND GRENADE and makes his way to the waiting room. 

Cut. 

INT: Waiting room (evening)

EVAN becomes restless as he looks at the champagne stains in his clothes. He goes to see what has happened to MITCH and JOHNNY when… 

Cut. 

EXT: Waiting room (evening)

ADRIAN takes the retaining pin out of a HAND GRENADE tosses it in the middle of the room. 

Cut. 

INT: Waiting room (evening) 

EVAN is almost out within inches of the exit when he sees the grenade falling into the room. 

EVAN

Grenade!!

EVAN rushes to the far side of the room and covers himself. 

All the other HENCHMEN go for cover as the grenade completely rocks the room, demolishing the glass and tables and sending shards of shrapnel in to the bodies of the unlucky men nearby and the expensive furniture. As the smokes accumulates in the room, ADRIAN moves swiftly in the room with NINE MILLIMETER HANDGUNS in each hand and fires away at the disoriented HENCHMEN. 

ADRIAN shoots down one man with a clean shot to his FRONT TEMPLE.

Two other HENCHMEN come to their senses and draw their weapons. However, ADRIAN proves to be too fast for them as he dispatches them with ease, firing several fatal rounds into their bodies. 

With his back turned, another one of the HENCHMEN grab hold of him and tries to execute a back-choke. Although, the man succeeds in disarming ADRIAN of his handguns, it proves to be a costly mistake on his part. 

ADRIAN elbows him sharply in the stomach and spins around. He unsheathes a HANDKNIFE and stabs HENCHMAN #1 in  his crotch. 

HENCHMAN #1 screams in pain and falls to the ground, coughing up blood and gasping for air. 

ADRIAN sees HENCHMAN #2 coming towards him. He takes his time and draws the SHOTGUN strapped to the back of his Kevlar vest.  As  HENCHMAN #2 comes with inches of ADRIAN, ADRIAN fires a round directly at his chest, causing him to fall rather violently on the floor. HENCHMAN #2 falls dead. 

Cut. 

INT: Waiting room (evening) 

From the ashes floating in the now desolate room. EVAN crawls pathetically out in the open as he goes for the briefcase. LACERATIONS and DEBRIS cover his face and suit as he struggles to advance on his knees. ADRIAN sees this sad sight and goes over to him. 

EVAN

I didn’t know you had the balls, kid. 

(beat)

Just found out too late. 

Wordlessly, ADRIAN cocks his shotgun and fires a round straight to EVAN’S chest. EVAN gasps and then lies motionless on the floor. Satisfaction fills ADRIAN’S face.

ADRIAN casts aside the shotgun and takes EVAN’S Beretta from his shoulder holster. He makes his way towards MARICEL office.  

Cut. 

INT: Joseph Maricel’s office (late evening) 

MARICEL is at his desk, smoking a cigar when ADRIAN appears with a gun in one hand and the BLACK SUITCASE in the other. 

MARICEL

I see you’re the only one that benefited from this mess. 

ADRIAN sets down the suitcase and checks the Beretta, making sure it is loaded. 

MARICEL

I admit, I’m impressed. 

(beat) 

Evan said you wouldn’t last a week. 

ADRIAN

Little good it did him. 

MARICEL

What are you going to do, now? Kill me? 

ADRIAN nods his head ’no’. 

ADRIAN

I killed my last man in that room. 

(beat) 

But I did enjoy it; there were no innocents. 

MARICEL (unapologetic)

Everyone becomes a marked man. 

(beat) 
No matter how rich or powerful they are. 

ADRIAN

I bet you’d kill your mother if your life depended on it. 

MARICEL (shrugging his shoulders) 

Whatever it takes. 

(beat) 

My conscience is clear. 

ADRIAN

Your arrogance has clouded your better judgment. 

ADRIAN reveals a TAPE RECORDER, which has recorded everything that was said and hoists it proudly. 

MARICEL’S EYES WIDEN IN TERROR as he looks at the device ADRIAN holds in his hand. He draws a handgun from his shoulder holster. However, the gun is UNLOADED. Bad luck for MARICEL, TOO EASY for ADRIAN. MARICEL  bluffs by pulling the trigger helplessly. Each click from the chamber validates the inevitable: IT IS OVER. 

ADRIAN’S EYES are filled with RAGE as he places the barrel of the gun on MARICEL’S forehead. He is enticed to pulled the trigger, as his finger rests snugly upon it. 

MARICEL (defiantly) 

Do it! Do it! 

ADRIAN takes a couple of steps back and fires a round in MARICEL’S left arm, causing him to fall back in agony. 

ADRIAN looks at his watch; it is 11:57 p.m. He leaves the office with time to spare. 

Cut. 

INT: Adrian’s apartment (late evening) 

MARIE clutches her hands, in anticipation of ADRIAN’S arrival. Yet, a bit of worry and doubt seeps into MARIE’S mind as she watches the door. 

HOURS LATER, with MARIE half asleep, the doorknob clicks. MARIE stands alert. 
ADRIAN shows himself, stripped of his protective gear, tired yet optimistic of his future. MARIE runs to him, hugging him tightly.

ADRIAN

I thought you were gone forever. 

MARIE

I was thinking about it. But…

ADRIAN (with longing)

But what? 

MARIE (cont’d)

I love you, Adrian. 

ADRIAN smirks, with unabashed love. 

ADRIAN

When did you start? 

MARIE

When we first met. 

The two lovers kiss passionately, with hope in their hearts.

Cut.

Insert title card: THREE MONTHS LATER… 

EXT: A church in Trenton, New Jersey (afternoon, CONT.)

MINISTER

I now pronounce you husband and wife.

(beat) 

You may kiss the bride. 

ADRIAN smiles in anticipation as he lifts the veil from MARIE’S face. She smiles, so in love with him. The two newlyweds kiss passionately. 

APPLAUSE ENSUES as the audience looks on. 

CLOSE ON JOANNA and JASON as they look on with pride as their son marries the love of his life. 

Cut. 

INT: Thomas Riley’s home (evening) 

The television displays probably the best bit of news that THOMAS has seen for a long time. 

FEMALE REPORTER

In today’s news, Joseph Maricel has been sentenced to life without the possibility of parole for his involvement in over one dozen contract kills around the New York and New Jersey areas, which include Thurman Walters, the former athletic director of Saint John’s University. A folder consisting of past assignments were presented to the F.B.I. by a former employee of Maricel’s. The evidence was the proverbial dagger that weakened the defense’s strategy in last month’s high profile trial.

THOMAS’ eyes water in satisfaction of this great news. At that moment, his doorbell rings incessantly. 

THOMAS

Alright, alright. 

The doorbell rings rapidly once again as THOMAS rises from his chair. 

Cut. 

EXT: Thomas’ POV (evening) 

THOMAS opens the door to reveal his daughter BRITTANY, smiling brightly with brace-less teeth. She has grown considerably when compared to her portrait THOMAS has carried for the past few years. 

BRITTANY

Hey, Dad. 

THOMAS tries to collect himself, but he can’t fight back his tears as he stares at his daughter. 

THOMAS (voice catching)

Hey, kiddo. 

THOMAS and BRITTANY hold each other in a tearful embrace. Momentarily, THOMAS helps his daughter with his bags and escorts her into his home.

All is well.  

FADE OUT, ROLL END CREDITS. 

THE END  


