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EXT. SNOAW TUNDRA - DAY

A man dressed in all BLACK COMBOY garb with a scarf w apped
around his face. Wal ks through a furious snow storm He cones
to halt.

In the powerful flurry of snow he spots a SHAPE, that
resenbl es a man, about ten feet ahead.

The Bl ack cowboy | ooks at the shape. He rises his hand and
waves.

The Shape doesn't respond.

BLACK CONBOY
Can | help you?

The Shape draws his revolver, aimng at the cowboy in black.

THE SHAPE
Put yo hands up.

The Bl ack cowboy rai ses his hands.

THE SHAPE( COUNT' D)
Keep' em up.

The shape noves closer, he's revealed to be a black man, with
a wld stubbly beard and a singe in the corner of his left
eyebrow. Al so, dressed in black cowboy garb

BLACK COABOY
You're gonna kill me?
THE SHAPE
Maybe? Renbve your scarf.
BLACK COABOY
Wy ?
THE SHAPE
So | know I'mKkilling the right
person. | would hate to kill the wong
person. | don't need anynore shit on

my consci ence.

BLACK COWBOY
| understand that.

Bl ack cowboy renoves his scarf.



BLACK CONBOY( COUNT' D)
Look famliar?

The Shape squints and tilts his head to get good | ook.

THE SHAPE
Can't tell fromthis far away and all
this wind and snow.

BLACK CONBOY
Then get cl oser.

The Shape gets a little closer.

BLACK COABOY( COUNT' D)
How bout now?

He studies his face, recogni zing a scar running across his
face.

THE SHAPE
Yeah it's you.

BLACK CONBOY
That's good.

The Shape cocks back the hammer on his revol ver.

THE SHAPE
Any | ast words?

BLACK CONBOY
| didn't do it.

THE SHAPE

Well, the people who's job to decide
that, think you did. My job is to kil
whoever they say.

Bl ack cowboy nods his head accepting his fate.

THE SHAPE( COUNT' D)
If you didn't... I'"msorry.

BANG

The bullet enters his forehead, and out the back of his head.
Maki ng a | ake of his blood and puddles of brain nmatter in the
snow. Hi s body drops diving right into the | ake of his own

bl ood.



The shape puts his gun back in his holster.

EXT. SNOAY TUNDRA - DAY - CONTI NUOUS

The sound of gun hanmer cocking freezes himin fear.
slowy turns his head to get a | ook behind him A MAN, hol ds

a gun to the back of his head.

THE SHAPE
Who the fuck are you?
MAN
Death foll ows those who kill.
THE SHAPE
So, your death.
DEATH
" myour deat h.
THE SHAPE
And, who's your death?
DEATH
| don't know, yet. But, | don't doubt

that they're foll ow ng cl ose behind
me. So, can we make this quick?

THE SHAPE
| just don't understand. Who woul d
want to kill ne? | have no enem es.
DEATH
You kill people for a living, and you

bel i eve you have no enem es?

The shape shrugs. He got himthere.

BANG

DEATH( COUNT" D)
Any | ast words?

THE SHAPE
W're in the mddle of nowhere. | have
no famly or |ove ones. Does it even
matter?

DEATH
| guess not.



The shape is shot in the back of the head dropping to the
ground. Revealing Death's face. A man with a scar running
through his face. He | ooks over to the Bl ack Cowboy's body.
He wal ks over to him and kneels. Placing his hand on his
shoul der.

DEATH
| was too late. I'msorry Brother, |
failed you. | always failed,
especi ally when you needed ne. And,
now you're cuz of what | did. I'm

sorry.
Death | ooks at his brother's scarf lying next to him He
picks it up and rises off his knee. He takes one nore | ook at
his brother. Waps his scarf around his face and wal ks of f.

A Man in white foll ows behind.

THE END:



