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FADE IN.
EXT. HANGAR ENTRANCE - NIGHT 

A car stops, six guys in suits run towards the hangar. One of the guys is wearing a bag on his head.

INT. HANGAR - NIGHT

ANDREW (19)Short hair, BOB(35) tall , CARSTON(22) tall and skinny, DANIEL(45) gray hair, and ERNEST(28) short, are standing around the hangar. The MAN with the bag in his head is sitting on a chair.  

ANDREW

Okay...what the fuck. Seriously, how the fuck did this happen?!

DANIEL

Don't think about it. That'll just mess with your head.  

Carston looks at Andrew.

ANDREW

Don't say anything old man, you weren't even able to do your own fucking job!

BOB

Andrew, shut up.

ANDREW

No! I'm not letting this happen. We got fucked over in this job and I want to know why.

ERNEST

Hate to admit it, but he's fucking right! Kidnap the guy, and bring him back to the house. Easy peace, somebody told the cops. 


Carston lights up a cigarette.

CARSTON

You haven’t thought about it, have you? 

BOB

Thought about what? 

CARSTON

How...did...you...get...here?!

ANDREW

What?

CARSTON

We are definitely different people. We don't even match as a team. How did you get here? Who or what brought you here. 

The camera fixes on Andrew.

SUPERIMPOSE: EPISODE ZERO ANDREW 

INT. ANDREW'S HOUSE - DAY

Andrew is sitting at the dining room table, then MAMA(55) comes in with the food and sits next to him.

ANDREW

I love your cooking; did I tell you that I love your cooking?

MAMA

You might love my cooking but I don't like to. 

ANDREW

But you'll always cook for me right? 

MAMA

Forever and ever. 

Mama stands up and picks up some letters. She seems upset.

ANDREW

Are people bothering you again mama? 

MAMA

You have no idea what I have to go through.

ANDREW

Listen to me, things will turn for the better, te lo prometo mama, I swear. 

MAMA

Let God listen to your words son. 

EXT. FARMERS MARKET - DAY

Andrew sits on the ground. MATT(16)his friend sits next to him. 

MATT

How do you do it? 

ANDREW

I told you before, huh, can’t believe you haven’t gotten it yet bato. 

Andrew looks at different people.

ANDREW (CONT'D)

Everybody has something important. Some people have more important things than others. Their walk, their posture, how they use their hands; everything counts for you to get a...an idea of what people have. 
MATT

Wow, now that is a load of bullshit dude. 

Andrew points at MAN (60).

ANDREW

Look at that man, what do you see?

MATT

Eh, I don't know, tall, good looking.

ANDREW

Faggot.

MATT

Shut up.

ANDREW

Alright, alright, continue.

MATT

He has a nice coat, he Must have a lot of money.

ANDREW

(Arrogantly)

I don’t care about his money. He probably has less than 100 dollars on him right now. 

MATT

We could use that.

ANDREW

I know, but that's not the point… His right pocket is what I care about.

MATT

Maybe his wallet is in there. 

ANDREW

Matt…we're at a farmers market. 

MATT

Your point is?

ANDREW

What do people do at a farmers market?

MATT

Spend…money I guess

ANDREW

Exactly! You do not put as much protection in something you're going to lose anyway. 

The man has his hand in his right pocket.

ANDREW

He always tries to have his hand in his right pocket. There is something in there that he wants to keep. 

MATT 

What do you think it is?

ANDREW

Analysis can't go that far. Anyway, are you going to get him or not? 

MATT

Eh, how do I do that? 

ANDREW

Dear lord Dude. Be right back. Meet me at your place.

The old man leaves, Andrew goes to a fruit vendor, distracts him and steals an apple. Then he follows the man without the man noticing. He grabs a couple of clothes laying around the market, then he fills a bag with fruits of all sorts to finally approach the Man.

ANDREW

Hello sir, how are you enjoying the market?

MAN

Excuse me, who are you?

ANDREW

Just, a journalist, I'm doing a survey about the farmers market in town. 

Andrew leaves the bag on the ground, touches the man's shoulder and points at the market while he's talking. Then while he switches to the man's other arm, he steals a pocket watch from the Man's right pocket. 

ANDREW

As I always say, the best things are locally grown sir. 

Andrew touches the man’s chest with one hand and then reaches the man’s wallet with the other taking a 100 dollar bill from it. 

ANDREW

You have a great taste sir.

MAN

Well thank you young man.

ANDREW

Here you go sir, my gift to you.

Andrew gives the bag to the man, who takes it with his right hand. 

ANDREW

You have a great day sir.

MAN

You too.

The old man leaves to his car. 

INT. MATT'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Andrew is holding the pocket watch in his hand. Matt lay down on the bed.

MATT

A pocket watch. 

ANDREW

Yup…A pocket watch.

MATT

That's it? Unbelievable.

ANDREW

This type of watches…they’re pricy.
MATT

Gonna sell it?

ANDREW

Might be the best thing. Gotta help my mama, you know that. 

MATT

Yeah, I know. 

ANDREW

Here's your hundred by the way.

MATT

You're awesome dude.

ANDREW

Heck yes I am.

Somebody knocks on the door very hard.

MATT

What the hell was that? 

They know again.

ANDREW

You don't think.

MATT

They've come for the watch?

ANDREW

How did they track this place?

MATT

How the hell am I supposed to know?

Andrew starts to walk around the room.

ANDREW

Ok, they want me. I'll sneak out the back while you distract them. Everything should be fine. 

Andrew goes to the back, then grabs a knife, and sneaks out the back. 

EXT. MATT'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Andrew is at the other side of the apartment complex, Matt opens the door to MAN1 (35) and MAN2 (35). Andrew is watching. The guys talk with Matt and then they shoot him. Andrew runs away, the guys see Andrew and they follow. They go on a chase.

EXT. ALLEY - NIGHT

Andrew is lying against the wall. He has a mirror in his pocket. The guys are getting near the alley. Andrew uses the mirror to analyze the guys. He sees their stature, the way they walk. And who is on front of whom. MAN1 is walking on front of MAN2. Andrew then runs to the end of the alley. The guys get to the alley.

ANDREW

Who are you?! 

MAN1

Messengers…we’re just delivering a message boy.
ANDREW

You want the watch? Well, guess what, I don't have it. And if you want me to tell you where it is, you better not kill me.

MAN2

Buddy, why don't you show him how…we do not give a damn about what he says.

Man1 walks towards Andrew and tries to punch him. Andrew avoids some hits, and then he gets grabbed by the neck by Man1.

ANDREW

Tough guy huh?!

MAN1

Shut up!

ANDREW

(Chocking)

You know, you made a terrible mistake. It will cost you.

MAN1

What?!

ANDREW

Disarm the defenses before going for a direct blow.

Andrew pulls out the knife and stabs Man1 in the jaw. Man1 drops Andrew who then takes the knife back and stabs Man1 in the chest. Andrew grabs Man1's gun and shoots Man2 in the foot. Then he shoots Man1 in the back of the head. 

MAN2

Wow, you're good. Really good, How did you realize what to do.

ANDREW

Thanks, it just made sense; took me years to learn the skill. 

MAN2

Why killing him and not me?
ANDREW

Cause you're the important guy. So...and I'm only going to ask it once. What do you want?
MAN2

You're never going to guess.

Andrew shoots Man2 in the other foot.

MAN2

What the fuck man?!

ANDREW

Stop Fucking around. What do you want?
MAN2

…To offer you a job. 

ANDREW

Killing my best friend wasn’t the best way to do the offering was it?! People use banners you idiot!

MAN2

We're way above that. This is the chance of a lifetime. The greatest job, you get it. You'll be rich.

ANDREW

So far, not so good buddy. Keep talking.

Man2 grabs a card from his jacket and gives it to Andrew.

MAN2

That is the meeting location. You'll get more money that you think, you'll be able to buy what you want, and have enough money to pay your mama's debt.

ANDREW

You touch her, you’re dead.
MAN2

Do you think it was hard to track your friend’s house? Not at all. Yes, we do know where you live, and we know your situation with your dear mama. 

Andrew shoots the man in the leg again.

ANDREW

You touch her and the whole organization goes to hell. 

MAN2

We'll see about that. We're everywhere my friend; every fucking where. 

ANDREW

If I'm gonna work for you guys, you should know that I'm not someone fond of getting fucked with

MAN2

We know already.

ANDREW

Yeah, not as much as you think. 

Andrew pulls out the gun. The camera focuses on the gun and then Andrew shoots. 

FADE OUT.
