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INT. COLLEGE DORM - ROOM -  DAY

A tidy room for two. DAMON (22), as goofy as can be, and 
KYLE(22), your boy-next-door, sit on their respective beds, 
opposite each other, with beers. Damon toasts. 

DAMON
To you and Alicia. I’d say congrats 
but I’m losing you as a friend, man. 

KYLE
Stop with the b.s. Wanna see the ring?

Kyle reaches into his pocket. Retrieves a jewelry box. Inside 
is a diamond ring. Damon grabs it, tries it on. Kyle snatches 
it away from Damon, carefully boxes it.

KYLE
Come on now. I don’t wanna loose it.

DAMON
She’s a whole three years older than 
you. It’s like marrying your mother.

Kyle rolls his eyes, shrugs him off.

DAMON
When I get hitched it’ll be someone 
who finishes my sentences, challenges 
me to a burping contest, helps me 
estimate my fart range...  

KYLE
Alicia definitely doesn’t do that.

DAMON
Exactly. You’re dating your mom.

The door opens. ALICIA (25) walks in. She has a box in hands. 
She kisses Kyle on the lips and Damon on the cheek, hands the 
box she brought to Damon. 

ALICIA
Your mailman asked me to give this to 
you. He was told it’s a family relic.

Alicia sits on Kyle’s bed. Kyle hands her a beer.

Damon opens the box. A funny looking stone figurine with a 
note inside. 

DAMON
From the wild west era itself I 
present to you a love figurine. 

(MORE)



(reading from the note)
My brother Matt wants me to take 
care of it, which is not happening. 

ALICIA
Hey, Nostradamus made a doll for 
Margarita Navarskaya to make a guy 
she liked fall in love with her.  

Damon hands her a figurine. She examines it, puts it back 
into the box. Damon rises.

DAMON
You don’t pierce this in the heart 
like a voodoo doll. I’d tell you the 
story but Kyle has plans for you two. 

KYLE
Let’s hear it first. What you say, 
babe?

Alicia nods. Damon readily sits back down.

DAMON
Okay. Let me start by saying that I 
come from a long line of badasses.

EXT. MAIN STREET - NEVADA, 1881 - DAY

Businesses line the dusty and loud street. Carriages and 
pedestrians bustle about. Amidst the hustle, in front of a small 
“Mason handiwork” store, stands ALDOUS(30). Straw in mouth, he’s 
tall and rugged, with long blonde hair and steely gaze. 

Moving towards him is a rider, DIANE (25), a feisty beauty. 
She stops next to Aldous and his store, dismounts. 

DIANE
I’m looking for mason Aldous. 

Aldous smirks to that. 

DIANE
People say he can shoot. There’s a 
need for a hired gun. 

ALDOUS
I carve stone. There’s no more to it.

DIANE
Maybe people exaggerate your skill.

ALDOUS
Maybe. But I’ll bite.
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His hand flies to his back pocket, a gun appears in it and he 
shoots into someone approaching from afar. 

ALDOUS
Don’t worry. I got his hat. 

Another rider, SEAN(28), as uptight and thin as can be, 
approaches, holding a hat with a hole in it. He dismounts.

DIANE
This is my fiancee, Sean. 

ALDOUS
All the better. A vase for your 
hat, sir. I’ll accept no pay. 

Aldous picks one of the vases on the open display, places it 
on the ground in front of them. 

ALDOUS
Now you two are welcome to leave. 

Sean steps forward. Aldous cocks his brow.

SEAN
Listen, Aldous. 

DIANE
Sean, let me handle this. 

Sean steps back. Aldous cocks his other brow.

DIANE
Your mad shooting skills is not the 
only reason I’m here. I’m buying 
out the businesses on the street. 

ALDOUS
From the ones selling. 

He spits the straw, walks inside the store. 

INT. MASON STORE

Aldous sits behind his stone-carving station, grabs a tool. He 
works on the love figurine, sculpting it. Diane strides in, 
sees the figurine. 

DIANE
What is it?

Aldous hands it to her. 
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ALDOUS
A person. I’m gonna give it a name. 
Let’s say, Sean. And if I cut off 
the figurine’s head, Sean will die. 

Diane drops the figurine. Aldous catches it before it hits 
the floor. 

ALDOUS
I was kidding, fine lady. 

Sean meanders around the shop with the vase. He leaves the 
vase on the floor, leaves some change on a table.

SEAN
Diane, I suggest you pick out 
something you like and we leave.

Aldous chuckles at that.

ALDOUS
Why don’t you serve as a guard for 
your woman, Sean? 

DIANE
Well, dear Aldous, if you resort to 
bragging about your skill and 
pointing out that my fiance is not 
as good as you are at--

ALDOUS
Will you ever let him talk?

Diane stares at Aldous for a moment. His words register and 
she storms out. Sean follows her outside. 

THERESA (80), and Indian woman, walks out of the depths of 
the store.

THERESA
What have you done, Aldous? She 
touched it. You know what it means.

ALDOUS
That ehm your spell doesn’t work?

They see Diane step back into the store. She walks up to Aldous.

DIANE
Sean went home. The thing is he 
can’t keep me safe if I own the 
strand here. But you can.  

INT. COLLEGE DORM - CONTINUOUS 
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Damon finishes his story. 

DAMON
They were together ever since. Diane 
surely fell for his charms but we 
still have to preserve this thing 
since it’s been in the family forever. 
Now I’ll leave you kids to business. 

(to Kyle)
Call you in half hour to see how 
things are.

He grabs the figurine, winks to Kyle, walks out and shuts the 
door behind.

ALICIA
What’s he talking about?

Kyle retrieves the ring, stands on one knee. Alicia looks 
flustered and confused.

ALICIA
Oh, my, Kyle. Don’t. Please.

KYLE
Wow. I thought we were ready. You 
actually gave me the vibe.

Alicia shakes her head. 

EXT. POST OFFICE - DAY

Damon walks along with an ice-cream. He dials Kyle.

DAMON (INTO PHONE)
Do I join in the celebration or what?

KYLE (V.O.)
No, we broke up. She got weird, 
said she would have said yes only 
yesterday but now she’s scared.

Damon’s lips stretch into a wide smile. He takes a moment to 
respond, his voice deceptively sad.

DAMON (INTO PHONE)
Sorry, Man. Let me send this stupid 
stone back to Matt and we’ll talk. 

Damon hangs up. He texts Matt. 

INSERT TEXT: “Tnx, it worked. I got my boy back. Is there a 
repellent? I don’t want my friend’s fiance”.
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