








	


Always Look On The Bright Side Of Life














FADE IN





INT. GREASY SPOON RESTAURANT – DAY





A Japanese MAN walks into a restaurant.  He's garbed rather oddly, with a cloak of black and a leather jacket.  He has a black scarf tied around his head, and on his back a katana.  At his belt hangs a wakizashi.  This is KENSHU.  He sees a group of people around a table, and carefully approaches.





KENSHU


Can I sit here?





MAN


Free table.





KENSHU sits down and a WAITRESS approaches him.





WAITRESS


Wat'll it be, Jap?





KENSHU


Sake...hot.





WAITRESS


Uh...um....right.





The MEN around the table look at him rather oddly, perplexed by his odd attire and somewhat intimidated by the swords on his back.





MAN


So...what's your story, man?  What's with the swords?





KENSHU


Not important.





MAN


Hey, hey!  Take it easy, my Asian friend.  We're all friends here at the table, alright?  C'mon....we love a good story.  You a ninja...or...what?





KENSHU


It's a long tale.





MAN�(Leans back)


We have a long time.





KENSHU looks up at the MAN.





FADE OUT





EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS – DAY





KENSHU is walking along the lawn of a large campus, this time in baggy, blue jeans and a short sleeve shirt.  He sits down on a bench and another boy approaches.  He is pretty short with big round eyes and a matching black slacks and jacket.  This is KEVIN.





KEVIN


Hey, Kenny!  What's up, my man?  Studying for the History Exam?





KENSHU


Uh...yeah.  Yeah.  Figure I'd better do good on this.





KEVIN notices that KENSHU is staring at some pretty girl sitting by a tree by herself.





KEVIN


Hey...Kenshu.  Hey, man, over here.  What you looking at?





KENSHU


Um...nothing.





KEVIN


Hahah! C'mon, I saw that look.  Who is she?





KENSHU


Her name is Sophie.  She's in my Sociology class.





KEVIN


She's hot, dude.  Why don't you go and talk to her?





KENSHU


I'm not gonna come off as some drunken perverted undergrad, Kev.  You go talk to her, nimrod.





KEVIN gets up, smiles, and walks over to SOPHIE.  KENSHU stares apprehensively at his friend, and watches as KEVIN begins talking to her.  Then SOPHIE looks back at KENSHU and giggles.  KEVIN looks back too, smiles, and walks off.  SOPHIE slowly approaches KENSHU.





SOPHIE


Hey, there.





KENSHU


Ah...er...hey.





SOPHIE


You're Kenshu, right?





KENSHU


Yeah...yeah.  I'm in your Sociology class.





SOPHIE


I know.  I see you there.  But you keep to yourself a lot.  Why don't you ever talk to anyone?





KENSHU


(Embarrasingly)


Uh....yeah, I dunno.  I'm....not a very good people person, y'know?  I'm...um....not good at talking to people.





SOPHIE


By your blush I can tell you're not used to talking to girls.





KENSHU


(Very embarrassed)


I've...I...uh.....hah...yeah.





SOPHIE�Well, I'm Sophie.  Your friend...Kevin, I think it was?  He says you're a really cool guy.


PAUSE


I was wondering....I'm having a little get together tomorrow night.  Just a coupla friends, nothing big.  Why don't you come?





KENSHU


I....I..couldn't...I mean...





SOPHIE


Heheh....c'mon.  You've been here for like six months, and you've only made one friend.  This is a good chance to get to know people.  Do it for me, please?





KENSHU smiles as she teasingly bats her eyelids.  He nods absently.





KENSHU


Haha....uh...okay...great...um....thanks.





SOPHIE


(Begins to walk away)


No problem, Ken.....I'll see you there!





KENSHU V.O.


She was beautiful.  Unbelievably.  But not just that.  She was intelligent, kind, compassionate, funny....all of the things you'd ever want in a woman.





INT. GREASY SPOON RESTAURANT – DAY





The MAN interrupts, and several of the other people at the table listening in shrug impatiently.





MAN


This is a love story, man?  C'mon....we've all heard enough tragedies and lost love stories to fill up that semi out there.





KENSHU


This is....different.





MAN


It had better be.  If I ain't amused by the end of this coffee....I'm walking.  But please....continue.





INT. APARTMENT – MORNING





KENSHU V.O.


I got to know Sophie a lot better....A LOT better.  We started going out, then afterwards...after we graduated, we moved in together.  Things were going well....too well.  It was unnatural.  Never a fight, never a fuss.  I didn't worry about it, 'cause I didn't wanna accept the fact that maybe...just maybe, my luck would run out someday.





KENSHU is at a computer on a desk that overlooks a street below their little apartment.  He types a few lines, sips the coffee at his side, and looks up as SOPHIE, clad only in a long T-shirt, comes up behind him.  





SOPHIE


Good morning...





KENSHU


Good morning, lovely.





SOPHIE grins and runs over to a kitchen.  KENSHU gets up, comes in behind her, and holds her.  She giggles as she tries to get away from, but he holds onto her.  SOPHIE looks up at him lovingly, and the two kiss.





SOPHIE


Oh yeah...I gotta go down to the market today and pick up some veggies?  Mind holding down the fort?





KENSHU


I'm just gonna go buy a paper...I gotta get my report done today.  When you getting home?





SOPHIE


At 10, probably.





KENSHU nods and straps on a wakizashi under his jacket.  He opens the door and is out of the apartment.





EXT. VACANT STREET – MORNING





KENSHU walks across a road and ends up buying a newspaper at a small shop.  He decides to take an alley across the way, a shortcut.  He's reading the newspaper when a small gang confronts him.





GANG LEADER


Ole!  Hahaha!  Hey guys, check out the suit!





GANG MEMBER


Looks rich, Richie!


�GANG LEADER


I'll be damned!  He does, don't he?  Hey man, spare a little change, huh?





KENSHU


Get out of my way.





GANG LEADER


Ooohhhh!  Big guy, huh?  All we's want is a little money, man.  Why don't you pay up and shut up?  Take my advice, gringo.





KENSHU


Get out of my way...now.





GANG LEADER


All right, punk!  You wanna do this the hard way, fine by me.





The GANG LEADER takes out a switchblade and approaches KENSHU.  He goes to stab KENSHU, but the Japanese man quickly dodges the blow, grabs the wrist, and snaps it cleanly.  The GANG LEADER screams and falls to the pavement, holding his wrist.  The other three GANG MEMBERS approach and KENSHU begins to fight them off with punches, jabs, and kicks.  One of them grabs a discarded glass bottle, breaks off the base, and tries to stab KENSHU.  KENSHU ducks it smoothly and whirls around, anchoring the forearm and bring about his leg.  The GANG MEMBER falls to his knees and KENSHU jumps up on the back of his neck.  Another GANG MEMBER makes a swing with a piece of pipe, but KENSHU leaps upwards in a flip, landing behind the man, and allowing the pipe to contact the head of the GANG MEMBER on his knees.  With a deadly chop he knocks the GANG MEMBER out and smacks the last GANG MEMBER in the nose.  The GANG MEMBER stumbles back, looks at his disabled and unconscious friends, and then at KENSHU.  KENSHU reaches into his jacket and pulls out the wakizashi.  The GANG MEMBER gasps and takes off at a sprint.  KENSHU smiles, puts away the wakizashi, and heads back to his apartment.





INT. APARTMENT – MORNING





KENSHU reaches his apartment and comes inside.  SOPHIE is dressed but hasn't left yet, and looks at him.  KENSHU notices the bloodstains, not his, on his shirt.





SOPHIE�Oh God, Kenshu!!  You're bleeding!!





KENSHU


No...no, don't worry.  It's not mine.





SOPHIE


What??





KENSHU


I ran into some assholes.  They tried to mug me.





SOPHIE�Oh my God...





KENSHU


Shhh...it's okay, Sophie.  I'm fine, okay?  It's okay.  I'll be fine.


PAUSE�Well, I'd better get cracking on that report, huh?  You're home at 10?





SOPHIE stares at him incredulously.





SOPHIE


You're just gonna shake it off like that??  Kenshu, you coulda died!!  How can you not care??





KENSHU


Um...well, it's over, ain't it?  There's not a bunch I can do now.  No point on dwelling on something irrelevant.





SOPHIE�Irrelevant, Ken?  What the fuck is wrong with you??  Geezus Christ!!  I'm outta here.  What the hell has gotten into you, Kenshu?





With that SOPHIE storms out of the room, and KENSHU shrugs and gets back to his computer.





KENSHU V.O.


I thought perhaps our relationship was changing....that maybe I was seeing the real part of Sophie...the ugly part.  Things began to change real fast.  Began to take on a whole new perspective.  And then I realized....it was me who was changing...not her.�


EXT. PARK - EVENING





KENSHU and SOPHIE are walking, hand in hand, in the park, talking to each other lovingly.  They sit down on the lawn and begin talking.





SOPHIE


I know, I know!  I don't know what he was thinking...





KENSHU


Hahahah!  For sure...





There is a long pause as they gaze out over the park.





SOPHIE


So...are you still doing those sword classes or whatever?





KENSHU


Well...yeah.





SOPHIE�I thought we agreed we'd stop doing that?  I mean....what's the point, Ken?  There's no practical use for it.





KENSHU


Wait, wait...I thought we talked about this.  What's the matter with me taking sword lessons?





SOPHIE


(Angrily)


For one...it's just plain stupid!  Second....it's embarrassing as hell!  I have to tell my friends that you're off playing with......what do you call them?....kata's?





KENSHU


Katana.





SOPHIE


Whatever!  Why don't you just give it up?  I'm sick of your little games and fantasies, Kenshu!  You're always in your little playworld....always goofing off!





KENSHU


Hey, Sophie.  Take it easy, alright?  There's no harm in learning how to handle a katana, 'k?  Just calm down.





SOPHIE gets up furiously and points accusingly at him.





SOPHIE


Me?  ME???  No, Kenshu, it's you!  You've been ruining my life ever since I've met you!  In fact, I'm sick of keeping up this charade....it's over!  OVER!!





SOPHIE stomps away.  KENSHU stares after disbelievingly, not quite understanding what just happened.  It's the first time that SOPHIE has ever acted like this, and all he can do is stare.





KENSHU V.O.


Things weren't working out for me....not at all.  And on top of that, I was going broke real quick.  I needed help.  Bad.  If I didn't scrape up some cash soon, I was gonna be out on the street with my pants around my ankles.  And to top it off, I'd slipped on the stairs and gimped my knee





CUT TO:


INT. RESTAURANT – NIGHT





A fat Japanese MAN in his late fifties is at a round table with a white tablecloth.  This is the ZAIBATSU.  He's smoking a giant cigar and four other men are sitting around him, stolid faced.  A rather brutish looking BODYGUARD enters the dim lit restaurant and is followed by the dwarfed figure of KENSHU.





BODYGUARD


My Lord....it's him.





KENSHU bows to the ZAIBATSU.





ZAIBATSU


(In broken English)


Ah...my friend, Kenshu.  I didn't expect you anytime soon.  What do you want?�


KENSHU�I need some help.





ZAIBATSU


You mean money.





KENSHU


Whatever you wanna call it.  But I need it quick.





ZAIBATSU


You want me to help you?  Me?  Do you remember the last time I helped you, Kenshu?  I'm still waiting for my payoff.





KENSHU


I...listen, that wasn't my fault, okay?  It was foolproof.  I woulda had it to you already if those assholes hadn't played me for a fool.  Please, man.  I need this.





ZAIBATSU


Do you have any fuckin' idea who you're talking to?  Do you have any fuckin' idea what I probably should have already done to you?





KENSHU


I know the Yakuza have dealt with shadier characters than me.  I also know that I can pay you back, two fold, when I get this shit organized.  But I need some cash, man....I'm on my knees here.





ZAIBATSU


(Looks at KENSHU disgustingly)


Just because I know you're true to your word, I'll give you another chance.  But mark my words:  You don't pay up, you try to disappear....I'll make sure you really disappear.





One of the SERVANTS walks over to the group and hands KENSHU a briefcase with money in it.  KENSHU nods and bows to the ZAIBATSU.  The BODYGUARD escorts KENSHU out of restaurant.





INT. HOTEL ROOM – DAY





KENSHU is at his computer again when a VOICE OVER initiates.





KENSHU V.O.


With the Yakuza sniffing out my activities, I had to move fast.  I knew all about the methods of 'education' they'd implement if I failed twice.  I was rooted in some top level hacking software.  I'd started it when I was Sophie, but I was in real deep by this point.  If I didn't manage to heist some major industry monetary, I'd be down at the local golf course digging my own grave.  To top it off, I'd just heard from Kevin, the guy from college.  He just wanted to let me know that I was invited to his wedding.  Turns out Sophie had gone back to the basics, and was engaged to Sophie.  Like hell I was coming to the wedding...





KENSHU, at his computer, savagely snaps and begins pounding on the keyboard.  He snarls and gets up, sits down on the bed, and holds his head in his hands.





INT. GREASY SPOON RESTAURANT – DAY





MAN


This is turning into some ghetto fairytale, man.  The Yakuza, huh?  Damn, you're a pretty good storyteller.





KENSHU


You think I'm lying?





MAN


I think you're exaggerating.





KENSHU


Whatever, man.  You don't wanna hear my tale, just say so and I'll shut up and be on my way.  It's your choice.





MAN


No, no.  Please, continue.  We've gotten this far, now I'm kind interested.





KENSHU


All right.





INT. SUBWAY STATION – DAY





The Subway Station is full of bustling people trying to get on the train or leaving the train.  KENSHU stands out from the crowd for some reason, as he walks defiantly through the throng.





KENSHU V.O.


Well, it turns out the guys I was gonna heist, a Sendra Corporations, caught onto my transactions.  This was bad news....real bad.  I'd managed to jack 100 G's from their account, but that was more than enough for them to track me down.  But these jerks weren't normal ties.  They decided to take the law into their own hands.  Now I had some Sendra goons trying to find me.....but I knew if I let them, I'd be as good off as a divot at that golf course.





KENSHU walks into the train, sits down, and tries not to look suspicious. A WOMAN sees him and asks him something.





WOMAN


Excuse me, is your name Kenshu?





KENSHU


(Taken aback)


Uh...yeah, why?





WOMAN


Oh, no reason.  I thought I recognized you.





KENSHU


What do you mean?  Do we know each other?





WOMAN


We will.  I can't believe I finally found you.





KENSHU


Listen...um....what exactly did you say your name was?





WOMAN


I didn't.





KENSHU


Riiight.  Uh...well, it was nice to..um....meet you....again.





WOMAN


You too, Kenshu.





KENSHU gets up rather flustered and begins to walk through the train do a different section.  He looks back at the WOMAN and hurriedly exits the compartment.  He reaches a different compartment and sits down, but shortly afterwards the train begins to slow down.  KENSHU hastily gets up.  He sees some MEN enter the train at the far end, dressed in black suits and with black sunglasses.  He gasps and walks into the back of the train.  He opens the door, and suddenly the WOMAN he was speaking to is face to face with him, holding a gun.





KENSHU


What-





WOMAN


Hey, Kenshu.





KENSHU


Sendra.





WOMAN


My name is Natalie, actually.





KENSHU backs up and is about to turn around when he runs into the MEN in black suits, and is reeled unconscious by the butt of a gun.





INT. SUBWAY TUNNEL – DAY





KENSHU awakes on his knees in an abandoned Subway tunnel.  Three people are standing around him.  One is NATALIE.





KENSHU


Shit....





NATALIE�Well, well, well...





KENSHU


Fuck you, bitch.





NATALIE hits him in the face with a gun.





NATALIE


Wanna try that again?  Now listen up, dickhead.  I got no aversion to killing you right here...maybe letting the city find you a couple generations later.





KENSHU


Then do it...





NATALIE


No...I don't think so.  We still need you.  To took out 100 thousand dollars from the Sendra Corporation.  Our boss wants to make sure that money is returned, no hassles.  We don't like to get our hands bloody, Kenshu....but if we have to, we will.


PAUSE�So here's the deal.  Get that money to us before the end of the week, and we won't have to come searching for your sorry ass again.  Fail to meet the deadline, and we'll see you down here again real soon.





NATALIE smiles evilly and walks out of the tunnel with her two hired hands.  KENSHU watches them leave and collapses on the ground.





EXT. CITY STREETS – DAY





KENSHU is walking through the streets of some large city.





KENSHU V.O.


I hit rock bottom.  In fact, I probably broke through that rocky bottom and was well on my way to hell.  I needed that money to pay off the Zaibatsu...make sure I was in good sitting with the Yakuza.  On the other hand, I wasn't gonna put it past Sendra Corporations to protect their assets....by making sure I wasn't ever gonna be a problem again.


PAUSE�It was a shitty deal.





KENSHU reaches China Town, which is very abandoned for a bright sunny day, when suddenly a black van stops and Yakuza operatives pull KENSHU in.





INT. BLACK VAN – DAY





The BODYGUARD to the ZAIBATSU is leading the interrogation as they try to pin down KENSHU.  KENSHU savagely fights back.





BODYGUARD


Hey, Kenshu.  You forgetting something?  Maybe you're agreement with the Yakuza?





KENSHU


Shit, man.  I've got the money.  10 thousand more than we agreed on.  I just need some time to...acquire it.





BODYGUARD


Too late.  You're times up!





The BODYGUARD takes out a katana, seemingly from nowhere, and swirls it around.  KENSHU is taken off guard by the appearance of such a strange weapon they would employ.  The BODYGUARD centers the sword and brings it up to slice down KENSHU, but KENSHU reacts by fighting back viciously and pulling one of the MEN holding him down in front of the sword.  The MAN screams as the sword buries itself in his chest.  KENSHU is up and slams the nose of the other MAN holding him down, sending a spray of blood bursting from his face.  The BODYGUARD pulls out the sword and tries to stab KENSHU, but KENSHU spins around, grabs the BODYGUARD with his left hand, and uppercuts him with an elbow to the jaw.  The BODYGUARD drops the sword, and KENSHU picks it up.  The DRIVER of the van pulls out a shotgun at the commotion in the back, and KENHSU throws the katana at him.  The sword protrudes unnaturally from his head and he slams on the brakes.  KENSHU and the BODYGUARD fly against the front of the van, and when KENSHU gets up from his human mattress, he notices that some screws have lodged themselves in the back of his opponent.  The BODYGUARD groans, his eyes grow wide, and he dies.  KENSHU gets out of the van and runs and runs and runs.





FADE OUT





EXT. PARK – DAY





KENSHU is running around in his underwear, his samurai swords out, and a bottle of tequila in his left hand.  He's swinging the swords around wildly and screaming at the top of his lungs.





KENSHU V.O.


There was never a more unlucky person, in my opinion.  I'd taken the gold in that category.  I had Sendra hot on my heels.  I'd taken out a Yakuza team of lackeys.  I was an inch a way from ending it all on my own sword.





A group of cops appear on the lawn and from a distance we see them try to get close enough to KENSHU, who is whirling the swords drunkenly, to arrest him.





INT. PRISON GROUNDS – DAY





KENSHU V.O.


I figured in the end, I was probably safer in prison than on the streets anyhow.  But the Yakuza Syndicate isn't limited to top notch restaurants and penthouse suites.  They're everywhere....and if they wanna find you, they will.





INT. PRISON MESS HALL – DAY





KENSHU is eating his meal from a dull gray plate when he looks up and sees several people in a group quickly avert their eyes.  He winces.





EXT. WORKOUT AREA - DAY





KENSHU is working out on the paved pavilion when two ASIAN MALES approach him.





FIRST ASIAN


If it isn't some washed up little thief.


�KENSHU


(Looks up)


I beg your pardon?





FIRST ASIAN


You must be afraid of living, man.





KENSHU�Listen, I don't want any trouble here, okay?  Get lost.





SECOND ASIAN


You'd better watch your mouth, pretty boy.  You might lose that tongue of yours.  So show some respect if you wanna keep it.





FIRST ASIAN


I think we oughta teach this motherfucker a lesson, huh?





SECOND ASIAN


Damn right.





KENSHU gets up just as the two of them advance on him slowly.  A GUARD in the tower smirks.





KENSHU


C'mon, guys.  I'm sorry, I really am.  I don't wanna fight you, 'k?





FIRST ASIAN


You shoulda thought about that before screwing us over.





The SECOND ASIAN leaps forward.  KENSHU dodges a fist that slams into the grill fence, and does a 360 back kick that sends the SECOND ASIAN slamming his whole body into the fence.  The FIRST ASIAN comes at KENSHU with kicks, and manages to knock KENSHU to the ground.  KENSHU flips up, catches the FIRST ASIAN in another kick, and kicks back in the groin.  The SECOND ASIAN topples over, and KENSHU runs forward, jumps onto his back and leaps off.  The SECOND ASIAN is about to recover from his journey into the fence just as KENSHU flies through the air and kicks him in the chest.  Both ASIAN'S lie groaning on the pavement.





By this time, the entire population of the pavilion is staring at KENSHU, and slowly advancing.  KENSHU swears, notices the tattoos on the arms of the two unconscious ASIANS.





KENSHU


(Whispers)


The Yakuza...





KENSHU spots a police van just pulling in, and the giant fences opening to let it in.  He looks back at the advancing gang, and then at the chuckling guard.  Frantically he runs forward, runs up the side of the fence, and manages to leap over the gang.  The gang screams and decides to take it out on KENSHU, who is running towards the van.  The GUARD at the entrance raises his rifle to shoot, and snags KENSHU in the arm.  KENSHU groans as he takes the bullet, but keeps on running.  He manages to kick to of the approaching GUARDS that stand in his way, and jumps into the van.  The DRIVER gasps and is kicked from his seat, just as KENSHU puts it in reverse and backs up.  Bullet's ricochet off the van as KENSHU takes off.





EXT. FREEWAY – DAY





KENSHU is driving down a very empty road, the sun high in the sky.





INT. POLICE VAN – DAY





KENSHU moans painfully as he examines his shoulder.  After awhile he sees cop cars in his rear-view mirror.





KENSHU V.O.


It was over....and in a way, it was just beginning.  They say prison changes a man.  I wasn't in that long, but as far as I'm concerned, it doesn't change you at all.  I was still pissed off, still hunted by the Yakuza and the Sendra Corporation....and I still bled.





INT. GREASY SPOON RESTAURANT – DAY





KENSHU sip his sake...which is actually coffee.  He stares crudely at the WAITRESS and looks toward the people at his table.





KENSHU


You still interested?





The MAN is very slack-jawed and his eyes are wide with anticipation.





MAN


Hell yah!  Geez, man!  This is some top level anecdotes!  Hahaha!  Doesn't mean I believe one frickin' word of it, but that's just me.  Keep going dude, finish it up...





INT. POLICE VAN – DAY





KENSHU V.O.


I didn't care anymore....about anything.  My life had turned upside down, and for the first time, I didn't feel like righting it.  There was a 9mm in the glove compartment, a shotgun in the back.





KENSHU keeps his eye on the mirror as he roots around behind his seat.  He pulls up a wooden case and sets it down in the passenger seat.  With one hand he pries it apart.  Inside are his two katanas.  KENSHU laughs and reaches in for them.





KENSHU V.O.


Turns out the van I'd stolen had all my possessions....and the possessions of nearly 20 other anonymous prisoners.





EXT. FREEWAY – DAY





The cop cars get in closer and closer, their sirens blaring.  One of them has a megaphone.





COP CAR


Stand down!!  Stand down now!!  If you do not shut off your engine in ten seconds we will be forced to use offensive measures.  I repeat, stand down!





INT. POLICE VAN – DAY





KENSHU


1...2...3...4...5...6...7...8...9





EXT. FREEWAY – DAY





COP CAR


Stand down NOW!!!





KENSHU still doesn't respond.  The two cop cars sprout human components from their windows, each armed with shotguns.  They aim for his wheels and shoot.  KENSHU swears.  He reaches down, grabs a bungie cord, and fixes the steering wheel in place.  With the wooden box that carried the swords, KENSHU fixes it down on gas pedal.





The cop cars are still firing away when KENSHU, armed with a shotgun on his back, the 9mm in his belt, and the swords in one hand, clambers up onto the roof of the POLICE VAN.





COP CAR


STAND DOWN!!!





KENSHU


Fuck you.





KENSHU aims with the shotgun and fires at the first cop car.  The hood explodes in a haze of shrapnel.  The cop in the second car aims with his shotgun and fires at KENSHU.  KENSHU dodges the blast and fires again.  Both cop cars are still on course, but both have shot gun rounds in them somewhere.  KENSHU fires off a third round, but the gun clicks at his fourth try.  He throws it away and fires at the cars with the 9mm.  One car gets hit in the tires and veers off the road, but the second keeps on coming.  He expels all the bullets in the 9mm and throws it away too.





KENSHU


Damn.  Stupid guns.





The last cop car is still shooting at KENSHU, when he backs up on the van, takes in a deep breath, and leaps off the van.  He flies through the air and lands on the cop car with a thud.  With a sword in each hand he slams them through the windows, killing the passenger and driver of the car.  The driver falls forward and the cop car spirals out of control.  KENSHU jumps off, rolls on the pavement, and watches it crash into a sign post.





EXT. FREEWAY – HIGH NOON





KENSHU is walking along the empty road, the swords strapped on his back.  He's sweating profusely and is genuinely fatigued.





KENSHU V.O.


So that was that.  Now I had the entire country aware of my presence as a cop killer.  Which meant more cops would be coming to try their hand at me.  Let them come.





INT. MOTEL 6 ROOM – NIGHT





KENSHU V.O.


I made it to a town...an outskirts place.  It was a good a place as any to hide out, find my bearings....escape the wrath of my enemies.





EXT. MOTEL 6 LAWN – MORNING





KENSHU is up early, swinging his sword about and practicing his moves.





INT. MOTEL 6 LOBBY – DAY





KENSHU enters into the lobby with his swords at his side.  He wipes his brow with his sleeve and heads to the elevator.  The LADY at the desk looks at him peculiarly.  KENSHU clears his throat.





KENSHU


I...uh...an actor.  I'm...working on a samurai movie.  Er...just practicing, y'know?  For the...uh...movie.





KENSHU gets into the elevator and shakes his head.





KENSHU V.O.


It dawned on them that night, that no matter where I hid, they'd find me sooner or later.  It was inevitable.  Which meant the only way I was gonna survive was too keep moving....keep changing places.


PAUSE


If I was gonna do that, though, I'd need some


transportation.





EXT. GROCERY PARKING LOT – DAY





KENSHU is exiting the grocery store with two brown paper bags when he passes a gleaming black Stingray.  He stops, looks at it fondly, and approaches it.





KENSHU


Niiice car.  Whooo!  Now that's class.





As he stares at the car, two YAKUZA men exit the grocery and walk towards him.  One of them shouts at KENSHU.





YAKUZA 1


You like my car?!





KENSHU


(Turns)�Yeah!  Very nice!  How much did it cost you?





The YAKUZA 1 pulls out an Uzi and hold it at KENSHU from a distance.  KENSHU drops his groceries.





YAKUZA 1


Not as much as it'll cost you!





The YAKUZA 1 opens fire just as KENSHU dives behind a Jeep.  He backs up against the door of the car and peers around the end.  The YAKUZA 1 fires off several more bullets that bounce off the Jeep as KENSHU ducks out of sight.  KENSHU reaches into his vest and pulls out one of his katanas.  There is a tense silence as KENSHU stands up, holds the katana straight to his face, and waits.  The YAKUZA 2 has in this time managed to sneak around in an attempt to surprise KENSHU.  The YAKUZA 2 steps out from behind the Jeep, just as KENSHU leaps forward, grabs the gun, and somersaults over the mans back.  KENSHU back kicks him into the Jeep, tries to slam down his katana.  The YAKUZA 2 flips up backwards however and pulls out a hunting dagger.  The two engage in a sword-dagger fight for some time until KENSHU whirls around in a deadly roundhouse kick.  The YAKUZA 2 is knocked unconscious, just as the YAKUZA 1 comes around the corner and points the Uzi at KENSHU.





YAKUZA 1


You've pissed off a lot of people, Kenshu.  Not too good at making friends, are we?





KENSHU


Who needs 'em?





YAKUZA 1


Hahahah!  You sure could, right about now, my friend!  Damn....I'll be rewarded nicely for carving up your head and delivering it.  Say good night, Kenny!





KENSHU


Good night...





KENSHU, in one swift, fluid movement, ducks into a crouched position while turning away from the Uzi.  The YAKUZA 1 fires off several bullets that pass over KENSHU'S head.  KENSHU, crouched and whirling around in a 360, sends off his katana, that flies from his grip and slips into the YAKUZA 1'S belly.  The man doesn't even mutter a whisper as he falls forward on his face.





KENSHU gets up, takes the sword out of his opponent, and fishes in the dead man's pocket.  He smiles when he pulls out a pair of keys.





EXT. ABANDONED FREEWAY – DAY





KENSHU is driving in the black Stingray, one hand out the window, as another VOICE OVER comes in.





KENSHU


I'd waited too long.  Otherwise I never woulda been found.  But it doesn't matter.  I got some wheels, I had my swords, and still possessed a sense of humour.  Sendra hadn't caught up with me yet, but I figured they were just laying low and watching what the other players were doing.  The Yakuza would be back too, I had no doubt in my mind.  But in the back of my new Stingray, I found a nice new silver suitcase with a 100 G's.  Kinda ironic, but then again, Fate seems to have a twisted hold on me.  I could make do with the cash for a long time, if I had too, and if I wasn't forced to 'acquire' any more such presents.


PAUSE


Life has gotten pretty fucked up for me, that's apparent.  I'm the perfect tragedian hero....but I'm counting on being the exception, the one that actually lives through the whole ordeal.  The Yakuza and Sendra are only superficial...hell, so are the cops in a way.  They'll try not to forget me, try not forget what I did to them...but through it all, I'll end up being more trouble than I'm worth.  At least, that's what I'm hoping, anyway.


PAUSE�My life has turned into a spider web of possibilities.  Emptied by my ambitions....my endeavours....and by my bloody terrible luck.  But as I always say, you gotta look on the bright side of life, else there's more to look forward too in death.  Yeah.  I still got things to see, things to do.  I still got some life to live.





INT. GREASY SPOON RESTAURANT – DAY





KENSHU gets up from the table, nods to the WAITRESS.





MAN


Hey!  Where you off to, man?





KENSHU


Remember....I gotta keep moving, keep 'em guessing.


�MAN


Hahahah!  You are one entertaining bitch, you know that Kenshu?  Hahahah!  You had me going the whole goddamn time.





KENSHU


(Shakes his head)


Well.....I'm glad I could be of service.


PAUSE


Nice meeting you folks.





MAN


You're just leaving?





KENSHU


(Smiles)


I got nothing else to do...take care man.





KENSHU walks out of the restaurant, takes out some car keys, and steps into a shiny, black Stingray.  The MAN and other people at the table peer through the window as KENSHU screeches out of the parking lot, leaving a trail of dust.  The MAN gawks awkwardly.





MAN


Damn.  You think that crazy guy was actually telling the truth?





OTHER MAN


Sure was convincing.





MAN


Yeah, no kidding.  Huh.....I wonder...





FADE OUT





INT. BLACK STINGRAY – DAY





KENSHU is laughing as he cruises down the road, black stylish sunglasses on his head.





KENSHU V.O.


Wherever I go...whatever I do, I'll be hunted.  By the Yakuza, the cops, or Sendra, it doesn't matter.  They're all the same to me....maybe because they all want the same thing.  Me.  But I won't let them get me.  That's a promise.  Thing's are bound to get a helluva lot uglier further down this road I walk.  But as long as I live by a few words...as long as I remember what I've been through, I'll be alright.  Always look on the bright side of life, I say.





CUE:  “Always Look On The Bright Side Of Life”





The black Stingray continues on it's course, down a long and endless road towards some unknown horizon.








THE END





























