Bl ocked

by
Regi nal d McCGhee

(c) Copyright 2025



I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

NATHEN (20s), seated, |ooks around. No sighs of anyone. He
sips on a cup of water

NATHEN
VWere is she?

A knock on the door. Another knock. He wal ks towards the
door and opens it.

H s fiance, ALAYSIA (19), enters. She w pes her nouth. She
sighs in relif. She smles. Alaysia clunsily wal ks towards
Nat hen. She finishes a glass of sone |iquior.

NATHEN
Where have you been?

ALAYSI A
None of your business. Now you know
how | feel. You're always
unavai | abl e.

NATHEN
VWhat? | need tine al one too.

Al aysia softely pushes Nathen to the side. Her eyes w den.
She turns her back towards him Then she faces him

Nat hen smirks. He then | ooks seri ous.

NATHEN

' m | eavi ng.
ALAYSI A

Where do you think you' re going?
NATHEN

None of your business.
ALAYSI A

Like | said, you're never

avai l abl e.

Al aysi a plucks her |ips out. She wal ks up to Nat hen and
grabs him

EXT. STREET - N GHT
Loud noi ses sound. Onl ookers rush out fromtheir houses.

ONLOCKERS
The hell is going on?

| NT. BASEMENT - NI GHT

Nathen is tied to a rope. Blood covers his face as Al aysia
smles. She exits the scene and cl oses the door.
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