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Fade In:

int. vo household/ kim’s room – Day
First Saturday morning. School is out. It’s sunny and beautiful. The perfect weather. KIM, a 14 year old Vietnamese, rises out of bed. 
PUSH IN ON the alarm clock. It reads 8:00 AM.

Oddly, this is early for a Saturday in the summer, especially since school is over. Despite this, we can see that Kim is in a good mood, jubilant. 
int. upstairs bathroom

Kim walks across the hall to the bathroom. There is a note taped on the door:

CU on Note:

note

Dad and I are gone for the weekend to visit Grandma. The left-overs in the fridge should last. We’ll be back as soon as possible.

Kim glances over the note quickly and enters the bathroom.

She goes through her morning schedule: she brushes her teeth, uses the toilet, gets dressed, and girl things.
When Kim is done, she opens the door and is about to leave, until she remembers something. She steps on the bathroom scale. 

Bathroom Scale, it reads: 90 lbs.

Kim’s face looks dissatisfied. She lifts up her shirt high enough and checks her stomach in the mirror. Obviously she is not overweight, but she disapproves of her appearance. 

Kim frowns, and then we FREEZE FRAME on her face, and a caption pops up saying: Kim Nguyen. After a second or two, motion continues.

After she’s done, Kim heads downstairs toward the kitchen.

int. kitchen

The kitchen is beautifully illuminated by the brilliant morning Sun. The clean, crisp atmosphere appropriately resembles Kim’s mood.

All in one continuous long shot, we follow Kim as she walks from the upstairs bathroom downstairs into the kitchen.

BAO, Kim’s brother, 15, is already at the table, enjoying his breakfast. We FREEZE FRAME and a caption pops up: BAO NGUYEN. We resume motion. He is scrawny and lanky. Bao is an eccentric and weird one. He is doodling on a notepad, eating, and listening to his CD player simultaneously, disregarding Kim’s presence. 
kim

Who said you can use my CD player?

Bao is oblivious. Kim walks over to Bao and snatches her CD player from him, and rips the headphones off. He is unchanged, still eating and doodling. 
Kim slides on the headphones. She opens the cupboard, searching for something to eat.

Kim’s POV – searching: One box of cornflakes. Absolutely unacceptable. 

Kim turns her head to see what Bao’s eating. He is having a hardy meal- fit for kings: eggs, bacon and pancakes.

Kim is pondering. Repeated QUICK FLASHES:

CEREAL BOX, BAO’S BREAKFAST, 90 LBS SCALE, CEREAL BOX, BAO’S BREAKFAST, 90 LBS SCALE, CEREAL BOX, BAO’S BREAKFAST, 90 LBS SCALE. 

FINAL FLASH ZOOMING IN: SCALE 112 LBS.
Kim submits to her hunger. She chooses to make herself pancakes and eggs. 
Kim sits next to Bao, enjoying her breakfast. 
TIME WARP: Kim finishes her breakfast. She walks upstairs into the bathroom.

int. bathroom

Kim steps on the scale. 

CU SCALE: 91 LBS!!

kim

     (Disbelief)

What the heck?!

Kim checks herself in the mirror.

kim

        (screaming)

AHHHHHHH!!!

int. basement 
We CUT TO a series of different activities:

Kim grabs her CD player and puts on the headphones. She opens the cover and replaces Bao’s music with a CD that reads: Kim’s Music Mix. We CU on the buttons, she pushes PLAY. The LCD of the disc player says TRACK 1. We hear her music.

A series of different shots, with different music being played:

Kim running on a treadmill. Kim lifting dumbbells. Kim doing jumping jacks. Kim running up and down the stairs. Kim doing push-ups. All of this happens while different music is being played from her CD player.

Bao walks downstairs. Kim is currently sweating hard, doing curl ups with her beloved headphones strapped on her head. 

Bao walks over to the entertainment center. He turns on the television, and puts in the videogame “Halo 2”, into his Xbox. 

Bao relaxes. He sits down on a comfy chair with the Xbox controller, and picks up a remote control. 

We QUICK-EDIT/ZOOM IN on to the 5 SURROUND SOUND SPEAKERS and a SUBWOOFER.

Bao clicks on POWER.

We CU on the receiver and we see the VOLUME GOES UP. Bao is playing his videogame at a very loud level, and it flushes out the music we were hearing from Kim’s CD player. We hear explosions, gunfire, vehicles, and Bao’s screaming into his headset. Kim presses PAUSE on her disc player. 
kim

Bao,turn that down! I was here first!

bao

Why don’t you take your music somewhere else?
kim

          (with sarcasm)

I’m trying to work out?

bao

Since when?

kim

Why does it matter? I’m doing crunches now!

bao

So?

kim

So… turn the surround sound down!

bao

Playing at a low volume ain’t mandatory for you to burn fat.

kim

Well, I am unable to hear my music with the volume so freaking loud!

bao

Go outside and jog, fatty. (We CU on Bao’s lips when he says “fatty”)
kim

You bastard!

bao

Better a bastard than a corpulent, obese, fatty!

The simple insult overwhelms Kim. Kim, with furious rage stands up and walks towards Bao. She glares at Bao, and grabs her CD player, than leaves the room. 

ext. backyard – sunny – day

Jog? Like Kim is going to take an advice from Bao. Kim is outside, already sported in athletic wear. She has a water bottle in one hand, and her CD player in the other. 

Kim walks over to her bike and un-parks it. She takes the bicycle helmet hanging on the steering stick. There is a note attached to it.

We CU on note: 

Kids, remember to always wear your helmet when biking! Better safe than sorry right?

                     Love, Mom and Dad

Kim fastens on the helmet to her head. She sits on her bike, and is ready to go. But wait. She stops, and we see that she is thinking of something. She gets off her bike, unfastens her bicycle helmet, and sets it on the ground. She is cool. Kim pushes PLAY on her CD player, and rides off. (Music Suggestions: “Born to be Wild”, “Why Do You Love Me”, and various techno.)
ext. biking locations, pathway to trail – sunny – day

Kim barrels out of the driveway on her bike. The wind is in her face, music is blasting in her ears (“Born to be Wild”), and the day is beautiful, perfect for a workout. She bikes to the trail, and we change music every so often.
ext. biking trail – sunny – day

We CU on a sign that reads: Wisconsin Bike Trail

We then fly the camera, giving in overview of a really steep hill. Sweaty Kim is peddling like crazy, up the hill of doom.

cut to:

We are at the bottom on the other side of the hill. There is no sound, no music. We see a faint figure above the hill, its Kim. Within a split-second, her bike RUSHES PAST the camera, and the music resumes. We start a new song “Why do you love me?”
Kim bikes further into the trail. We have different shots: Kim’s POV, CU on Kim’s face, side shots, back and behind shots. 

With the music blasting, Kim is into the moment. Kim closes her eyes and continues biking. 

We switch perspectives to another biker, AMIR. Amir is a 17 year old, wearing a white shirt and sunglasses. He also has a CD player, one that is similar looking to Kim’s, and is listening to it. We see that he is also into the music, his eyes closed behind his sunglasses.
We cut between shots of Amir biking, and Kim biking they are heading in each other’s direction, getting closer. The cuts coincide with the beats in Kim’s music (“Why do you Love Me?” 

Then, they inevitably CRASH. The 2 bikes hit HEAD ON, throwing Kim’s AND Amir’s CD player out of their hands on the ground opposite of them. 

Amir is thrown off his bike, and Kim skids under her’s.

ext. crash site – trail

After about 20 seconds of moaning and groaning, the two victims slowly recover. Kim pushes the bike away from on top of her, and stands up. Amir also stands up, taking his sunglasses off. 

amir
Goddamn it! Everything that could go wrong did go wrong!

kim

(In pain, talking to herself)

Should’ve worn the bicycle helmet. (to Amir) Why the hell did you run into me? 

A beat. Amir doesn’t answer.

kim 

         (CONT’D)

Hello? First you’re blind, and now you’re deaf? Why would you run into me head-on? You’re gonna have to pay for my CD player if it’s broken.

amir

Whoa, whoa. You should analyze the situation before you jump to conclusions.

Amir takes off his sunglasses. We FREEZE FRAME on him, and a caption pops up saying: Amir. Motion continues as regular.

amir

First of all, my CD player is in no better condition than yours. Secondly, who do you think you are accusing me of ramming into you? It was an accident.

kim

An accident? We COLLIDED HEAD ON! IN THE MIDDLE OF A BIKE TRAIL! Coincidence, I don’t think so you sadist!

amir

Actually, you’re right. I agree. You believe in fate? This was fate. The powers of the universe wanted our lives to collide. Just like you said, you should’ve worn your helmet, but you didn’t. 
kim

Whatever.

amir

This is bizarre. If there is a god out there, he sure has a sense of humor.
Kim is perplexed.

amir

It seems like we have a lot in common. You a Jap?

kim

No… I’m Vietnamese, you bigot. Why, you wanna finish what you started? You gonna kill me?
amir

No, no. I’m no racist. Jap has fewer syllables than “Japanese”. The point I’m trying to make is this definitely is fate. We’re both biking on the same trail, listening to our CD players, unawares and crash into each other. On top of that, we are both minorities. I’m half Persian. 
kim

The lead singer of my favorite band is Persian.

amir

I see you’re a music lover huh?

The camera veers off to the side, into the background, and a caption superimposes on screen: 2 HOURS LATER. Camera veers back, and we see Kim and Amir both sitting on a bench, still talking. 
kim

…no kidding! I love that movie!

amir

     (checks his watch)

It’s been 2 hours. It has been nice talking to ya, but I gotta go. I have some guests to take care of at my house. They’re kind of a pain. (laughs)

kim

        (laughs along)

I know what you mean. How about you take a break later today. Maybe you can come over; I’ll show you my old records. 

amir

Umm… I don’t know. Fine. I’ll take a short break. Maybe get to meet your brother?

kim

Heh, I don’t see why you would want to.

amir

Well. From you, it sounds like Bao and I have a lot in common. 

kim

Stupid videogames. How about 6?
amir

        (thinking)

Six, six, six… yeah I’m free. Where do you live?

A biker bikes along. He salutes them. Kim and Amir greet him back with a nod. 

kim

817 Whispering Way. 

amir

Wow. We live in the same area. I live in 721 Terrace Ridge Drive. It’s truly a coincidence that we ran into each other this way. 

kim

I guess you were right. This whole thing was fate. 

amir

Yeah, yeah. Ok well I’ll see you later. 

Amir places KIM’S CD player in his holster, and bikes off in the opposite direction. Kim picks up AMIR’s CD player and prepares to bike away, until she realizes that THEY SWITCHED CD PLAYERS.
kim

        (screaming)

Wait! (Yelling after him) Your CD player! Crap. (to herself) Oh well. Whatever.

Kim straps on Amir’s CD player and bikes away.
kim (v.o.)

We’re meeting later tonight so I can just exchange it with him then. Meanwhile, I should see what his music tastes are. 

Kim plays the first track. We hear the music. Classical Music. As she bikes, it switches to track 2, classical music.

kim (v.o)

Hey this is good stuff.

CU on CD player. Track 3. The classical music is gone. Kim listens to it over the headphones, and then brakes her bike. She stops dead in her tracks, with a confused face, turning horrified. CU on CD player again. Audible is torture sounds and the like.
int. vo household/basement – night

INSERT CAPTION: 5:30. Bao is on the couch. Kim is pacing around, talking to him. It is obvious that she has been discussing this for a while now.

kim

Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god. What should I do?

bao

Do nothing. It sounds like it was staged to me. Amir probably ordered it off a late-night infomercial or something.

kim

What? What sick business would sell CDs of people being tortured? Stupid… I’m calling the police. 

bao

Sadistic torturer pfft. Do what you want, your problem. I go Halo 2.

kim

It’s your problem too! He’s coming over!

bao

HALO 2!!!

Bao charges down stairs to play. Kim walks upstairs into the kitchen pacing around, thinking of what to do. (We will adlib the voiceovers) Kim finally knows what to do. She darts to the telephone, and DIALS 9-1- DING DONG!
Kim looks out the window, to see that Amir is already here! Waving. Kim hangs up the phone. Kim is scared shitless. She walks over to the door, to let the maniac inside.

amir

Hey man!

kim

   (keeping her cool)

Hey.

amir

You know, we accidentally switched CD players. I brought yours, you have mine?

kim

Yeah. Here.

They switch.

amir

Find any songs you like?

kim

No, I didn’t really listen to it that much. I enjoyed the first track though, classical music. 

amir

        (skeptical)

Uh huh…

We do a western camera pan to the side of Amir’s face, and cuts and pans to Kim. We CU on Amir’s EYES, Kim looking into it. She knows it, he knows it, they both know it, but both play dumb.

amir

So am I going to stand out here all day, or can I come inside?

kim

       (Hesitant)

Oh, yeah sorry. Come in.

Amir

Thanks. So where are those records of yours?

Kim

Oh... over here.

They awkwardly walk over to a shelf of CDs and kneel down. They browse through. Cuts to the television screen running Halo. Bao is playing vigorously. Amir approaches Bao. 

Amir

Hey, is that Halo 2?

Bao

Yea… Hey, are you that psychopathic killer Kim was talking about?

amir

       (chuckling)

Heheh. What do you mean by that?

Bao

Why don’t you ask Kimmy? (yells to Kim upstairs) I told you you were overreacting!

Cuts to Kim upstairs

Kim

(whispering to herself)

(tries to magically will Bao to...) God… shut… up… 

Amir approaches Kim.
Amir

Okay, I think I have to go now. 

Kim is speechless. Amir just leaves. Amir pulls out of the driveway, and speeds off.

Kim goes downstairs. She sees the controller and headset of Bao’s Xbox strewn on the floor. She searches the house, not able to find Bao. 

Kim 

         Oh god! Amir took him!

Torture sounds from Amir’s CD plays through Kim’s mind, the audience hears this.

kim (v.o)

Amir’s gonna kill him! 

FLASHBACK: 

amir

Wow. We live in the same area.

CUT BACK TO PRESENT

kim
      (whispers to herself)

721 Terrace Ridge Drive.

ext. street – night

Kim finds her way to Amir’s house. 
ext. amir’s house – front yard – night

Kim sneaks to Amir’s front door. This is all shot in suspense. Kim very slowly places her hands on the doorknob. She takes a deep breath. Kim turns the doorknob. It’s not locked. Kim advances into Amir’s house. 
int. amir’s house/basement – night
The camera pans over a TABLE with various tools: pliers, knives, needles, toothpicks, syringes, a baseball bat, and various other tools, for torture. There is also a tape recorder; we see that it is RECORDING.

Amir walks over to the table and grabs the BASEBALL BAT. He walks over and stands in front of Bao, who is sitting on the chair, breathing heavily. He is bound by the arms and legs, and is blindfolded. Amir takes the blindfolds off. Bao looks up at Amir, in POV, we see Amir holding the baseball bat. 
Bao

Oh my god. Kim was right. You ARE a psycho! 

Amir

       (with anger)

Psycho? How insulting. I’m a sadist!

BOOM! Amir rockets the bat across Bao’s face. 
amir

        (laughing hysterically)

oooh… that’s gotta hurt. 

bao

       (with pain)

FUCK YOU! STOP IT.

Amir is amused. He is enjoying every moment.

AMIR

Mmmm… Nah!

Amir sledgehammers Bao’s foot.

bao
Uhh.. ok ok. I’m sorry. Just stop! I don’t even know you!

Amir assaults Bao with a series of swings. It’s amazing that Bao is still alive. 

amir

        (breathing hard)
I’m kinda tired. How about you? Hungry?

Amir drops his bat down.

amir

I’ll be back.

int. amir’s house/kitchen

We follow Amir up into the kitchen. We see that Kim is HIDING from him, she is observing him. 

Amir pauses. We see from his eyes that he knows Kim is present, but disregards her presence. He walks over to the fridge and makes himself a nice ice cream Sunday. 
int. amir’s house/basement

He walks back down to the basement. He walks around Bao, taunting him, eating his dessert. 

amir

I don’t know about you, but boy does this taste good. Vanilla isn’t particularly my favorite, I usual have mint. But chocolate syrup doesn’t go well with mint, so I’m making an exception.

Bao is speechless. Amir sits down on the ground Indian style in front of Bao, eating.

AMIR

I’m going to let you in on what I have in store for you. (regarding ice cream) MMmmm. Now I after I finish this…

bao

How do you expect to get away? Think about what you’re doing. The police will get you. You’ll go to jail! If you let me go, I won’t tell nobody. 

Amir finishes his ice cream and sets it aside. He stands up.

amir

Look, buddy. I’ve never been caught before, and if I do, which won’t happen, it will be all worth it. 

bao

But why?! Why do you do this? Torture people?

amir

What do you think this is? A movie? You think there’s some huge explanation, or twist to this? You think I’m trying to get revenge? The reason is very simple: I enjoy it. I wasn’t abused as a child, never sexually assaulted, or from an insane asylum. None of that nonsense. I’m just a sadist, simple and clean. Is that too hard to understand? 

Amir picks up a pliers, and goes behind Bao. He clamps Bao’s finger. Amir squeezes and twists the finger. Blood spews out. 

bao

      (screaming)
Ahhh! You bitch! Stop!!

Amir twists harder.

Bao

Ahhhh!!!

int. amir’s house

Kim walks slowly in front of the basement door. She is listening to Bao’s screams. Her face is full of guilt and horror.

int. amir’s house/basement

Amir stops the torture. He senses Kim is near. He sets the pliers aside.

amir

You like Halo 2 right?

No answer from Bao.

Amir

That’s what we have in common. I love Halo 2. I’m going to take a little break.

Amir leaves the basement and goes upstairs too…

int. amir’s house/room

Amir loads up Halo 2 and is playing it.

int. amir’s house/basement

The coast is clear. Kim rushes down to Bao. She unties him.

kim

We’ve got to get out of here.

bao

       (in agony)

That twisted bastard…

kim

        (urgent)

C’mon, we gotta go!

Kim helps Bao up.

bao

Fucker’ broke my nose. 

Fade OUt.

The End
