EXT. BANK FRONT -DAY

We see a man leaving the bank, he has just finished taking off a ski mask. He has a long trench coat concealing an M-10 and he’s carrying a black bag.  There are people walking around like a normal day.  No one is noticing him. The man's name is GLAS he is in his mid 40's. A van drives up in front of the bank the driver is a younger man probably in his mid 20's his name if COLLINS. Glas opens the van's side door and begins putting his bag in the van. Two more men begin to leave the bank wearing similar clothing. One is a mid 20's black male by the name of DARIUS and RICK is in his late 40's. Darius begins to put the bags into the van next to Glas. Meanwhile we begin to see cops come out of nowhere without warning. We see Lt. Jones leading them.

LT. JONES

(Cautiously yelling) Put the guns down now!

Without hesitation Glas and Darius begin to lean against the van and open fire as a devastating shoot-out begins to abrupt.  Meanwhile we hear police sirens as they begin to surround the bank. Rick and KEITH a heavy male in his late 40's the last bank robber begins to come out carrying a hostage. Glas and Dairus rush inside the van as the van begins to take fire. Before Rick can head inside the van he gets shot in the leg from oncoming polices officers flanking from the left of the bank. The hit that Rick takes makes him immobile and enable to make it to the van.

INT. VAN

GLAS

(yelling) Let's get the fuck out here now!

COLLINS

(Panicking) What about the others!

GLAS

(Yelling) Fuck them there dead now lets get the fuck out of here.

INT. VAN

Collins floors it.

COLLINS

(yelling in desperation) Fuuuuuucccccckkkkk!

EXT. BANK

The van begins to drive off as officers try firing at it, barely slowing it down. Rick and Keith are left behind to fend for themselves.

LT. JONES

Lt. Jones begins talk on his radio.

LT. JONES

Do you have a clear shot?

EXT. ROOF OF ONE OF THE BUILDINGS IN FRONT OF THE BANK.

A Sniper has a clear shot of Keith.

SNIPER

Yes sir.

LT. JONES

Take him out!

EXT. ROOF

Sniper fire a single shot blowing Keith's head off without harming the hostage.

EXT. BANK

Keith hits the ground as pieces of brain and blood splatters over the hostage. The hostage hits the ground in panic doing the best he can to the dodge the gunfire. Rick starts to head back in the bank before getting killed by a barrage of gunfire.

EXT. OUTSIDE

The van is driving through mild traffic trying to escape the police cars. A few blocks in front of the car a group of cops lead by Officer FRANK WILLIS late 30's carrying a 12 gauge shotgun begins to head to the road to intercept the van.

INT. VAN

Glas and Darius open the backdoors and begin to open fire. As they are firing Glas hits the driver of the lead cop car causing the car to row over buying them more time. Darius closes the door as Glas heads to the passenger seat to calm Collins down and try to lead them out of this mess.

INT. VAN FRONT SEATS

PROFILE

COLLINS and GLAS

COLLINS

Where the fuck did they come from?

GLAS

(Angrily) That's not fucking important right now just fucking pay attention to the road.

Collins begins to panic as the van continues to take in fire.

COLLINS

I can't fucking do this!

GLAS

Shut the fuck up!

EXT. OUTSIDE IN FRONT OF THE INCOMING VAN

Frank caulks his shotgun as he heads towards the road to intercept the van on the driver side. As van begins to pass Frank brings up his shotgun standing a few feet form the road.

INT. VAN FRONT SEATS

Collin and Glas still yelling at each other not paying attention to Frank as the van passes.

GLAS' POV : Outside the driver's window Frank points his gun towards the back of Collins head and fires blowing Collin's head off as blood and pieces of brain splatters over Glas. One the bullets hit Glas in the neck.

EXT. VAN

The van begins to head toward an intersection when car #1 caring a mother and her daughter hits head on. It leads to pile up as car #2 rear ends car # 2.

INT. VAN

Darius begins to slowly get up as he starts to rush outside van as the police sirens get louder. Darius heads to the passenger side grabs Glas who is barely conscious.

DARIUS

Come on.

GLAS

(Barely conscious) Take one the cars.

EXT. VAN

Darius with the any strength left in head begin towards car #2 before hesitating for second as he notices the dead mother and daughter. Darius puts Glas in the back seat of car #2. Then begins to grabs as many bags he can from the van and places them in the back seat with Glas. Darius removes the unconscious driver from the car and begins to try and start car.

INT. VAN DRIVER SEAT

Darius begins to try to start the car. We see through the driver's side window police cars heading towards them as police sirens get louder with every second.

DARIUS

(Desperately trying to start the car) Come on……come on

The car finally begins to start. Darius with a barely noticeable smirk from relief begins to drive off.

Fade Out:

Title Screen

Credits

CUT TO:

TITLE CARD: BAD HABITS

EXT. OUTSIDE A STATE PRISON, FRONT ENTRANCE, MORNING

Glas is starting to leave the prison front heading towards a public bus.

INT. BUS

Glas pays the driver and begins to find a seat. Throughout the ride Glas stares out the window as the prison begins to come out of view.

FLASHBACK:

INT. PRISON VISITING ROOM

Glas looks through the window at his mother together they pick up the phone. He sees his mother who is engulfed in anger and sadness.

GLAS

Hey mom.

SHEILA

(Frustrated) Don't you ever call me that!

Glas steps back with shock and confusion. They stare at each other for a few moments.

SHEILA

It's time for you to listen to me.

GLAS

(Still confused)

SHEILA

(angrily yelling) I said let me speak!

(Losing hope) Please let me speak for once, give me this.

GLAS

I'm sorry.

SHEILA

Your sorry.....your sorry? What the hell are you sorry about...huh? Are you sorry for all those nights I stayed up crying watching my son throw his life away! Because I'm tired of it I did not come here for you, no I came here for the sake of your brother.

Glas stares at his mother like this is the last thing he ever thought he would hear.

SHEILA

You're his hero...you. He's following in your footsteps

Sheila begins to gather herself together as she dries her eyes.

SHEILA

But that's not important.  What is that I am asking you, no I'm begging you to not let your brother waste his life like you did.

She begins to breakdown and cry.

SHEILA

Please do this for me please I can't handle losing another son.

When Glas begins to answer back she leaves the room not giving him a chance to respond. Glas with his head low begins to hang up the phone.

CUT TO:

INT. BUS

Glas is still staring at the window when his concentration his broken by a oncoming car which swerves in front of the car before braking causing the bus driver to stop the van abruptly. Glas at first is a little bit shaken up but then he begins recognize the man leaving the car heading towards the front doors of the bus.

GLAS

I cannot believe this shit is happening.

After the bus driver and man yell at each other through the doors he finally lets him in. Glas notices the man to be his little brother Collins. Glas begins to get up. Collins notices his brother having a big smile on his face.

COLLINS

Why the fuck did you not call me I would have picked you up.

Glas heads towards Collins about to give him a hug.

GLAS

I needed to be alone for awhile.

They hug for a second, then let go.

COLLINS

Watch your hands I don't you want to turn faggot on me.

GLAS

(smirking) Fuck you.

They begin to leave the bus and head back to the car.

Collins opening the door as Glas tries to open the passenger side door.

GLAS

Hurry up and open the door so we can get out of their way.

COLLINS

What? Man, fuck them they can wait.

Collins gets in the car to unlock the passenger side door.

Collins

What the fuck happen to you in prison it made you soft.

GLAS

Just fucking open the door so we can go.

Collins finally opens the door to let him. They start to drive off.

INT. Car

GLAS

How’s your girl Lauren doing?

COLLINS

She’s doing alright but she been acting different lately. It’s probably nothing just me thinking too much.

GLAS

That’s good, she a good a girl.

COLLINS

Thanks.

There is silence amongst them for a few minutes.

GLAS

 I need to talk to you, this is important.

COLLINS

        About what?

GLAS

I don't want you to work for Kingsley no more.

Collins seems to be getting worried.

COLLINS

What are you talking about?

GLAS

I'm serious after we go home I'm going tell him your done.

COLLINS

Are you fucking crazy? You have no idea what the fuck your talking about.

GLAS

Look you don't have to come with me I didn't want you to come anyway.

They reach Collins' house. Collins begins get out the car and walk away leaving the keys in the car. Glas ignoring him begins to move to the driver side and drive away.

EXT. OUTSIDE WAREHOUSE

CREED, mid 40’s heavy built man awaits Glas as he begins to drive up and gets out of his car.

CREED

Look at you what the fuck took you so long to visit.

GLAS

Hey

They give each other a brief hug.

CREED

No one fucked with you in prison right, father and me made sure they took care of you.

GLAS

Yeah....where’s your father at?

CREED

He’s taking care of business.

They begin to head towards the warehouse entrance.

CREED

So are you looking for a job?

GLAS

No, I’m done with this I’m here to talk about my brother.

Creed laughs.

GLAS

What the hell are you laughing about?

CREED

He didn’t tell you did he? Well no matter will clear it up with father.

They begin to enter the warehouse entrance.

INT. WAREHOUSE  

We see a man tied to a chair as two henchmen begin to pour gasoline over him. KINGSLEY, mid 50’s thin and bald is  standing over him. The man is bloodied and begins crying. 

KINGSLEY

Did you think you can fuck with me you piece of fucking shit. 

Kingsley begins to pistol whip when he gets interrupted by Creed.

CREED

Father...guess whose fucking here.

Kingsley begins to walk towards Glas.

KINGSLEY

Old friend.

GLAS

Creed told me what you did for me I wanted to thank you but we need to talk.

KINGSLEY

Shut the fuck up and give your old friend a hug.

They hug briefly.

KINGSLEY

Listen as you can see I have some shit that needs taken care.

GLAS

How long is this going to take.

KINGSLEY 

Shouldn’t be that long? I want you to watch I got this theory?

Kingsley signals to his henchmen to bring the man’s wife out.

As there bringing her in we noticed that she’s been bruised up. One of the henchmen sit her on the ground in front of her husband. They both begin to breakdown in tears.

HUSBAND

Noooo.....please.

KINGSLEY

Shut the fuck up!

He begins to head towards the husband with his magnum in his hand. He grabs a chair and sits in front of the husband. Glas stands there in disgust.

KINGSLEY

I’m having a pretty good day so I’m going to give you a choice.

HUSBAND

Please let her go.

Kingsley stands up in anger and starts pistol whipping him furiously. He tries to stop it but the henchman holds her back.

KINGSLEY

I said don’t fucking interrupt you understand me.

Kingsley begins to stop and sit down trying to calm himself down. The husband is barely conscious.    

KINGSLEY

Now I going to give you one chance to choose.

Husband has been pissing in his pants from fear.

KINGSLEY

See your beautiful wife well I’m going to give you a chance to kill her.

Kingsley loads the magnum with one bullet.

KINGSLEY

The reason why you are going to kill her is because if you don’t side not me boys are going to run a train on her or you can you use it on yourself before we light you up.

The wife tries to scream out but the henchman punches her in the mouth. The husband is engulfed in fear.

KINGSLEY

Now what you need to ask yourself....

Kingsley places the gun in the husbands hand.

KINGSLEY

....is how much do you love her. 

Husband barely holds the gun up towards his wife for a few minutes. Kingsley getting impatient slaps the husband. 

KINGSLEY 

I don’t have all fucking day.

Kingsley slaps him again and again as tears fall down the husband’s eyes.

KINGSLEY

Hurry the fuck up!

The husband begins to pull the trigger. 

HUSBAND

I’m.......sss..ooorryyyy

The husband fires blowing his wife head off. The husband begins to scream in heartbreak.

KINGSLEY

I knew it see boys that’s fucking love right there. 

Kingsley takes the gun away and begins to get up.

KINGSLEY

God damn you should be proud of yourself...god I knew it.

Glas begins to look away in disgust.

GLAS

God dammit.

Kingsley signals the henchmen to light him. The husbands begins screaming as he’s being burned alive. He walks up to Glas.

KINGSLEY

Let’s go talk in my office.

CUT TO:

INT. KINGSLEY’S OFFICE. 

Kingsley is sitting at his desk while Glas is sitting in front of him.

GLAS

I need to talk to you about....

KINGSLEY

(interrupting) Wait did that smell remind you of roasted chicken.    

GLAS

Are you fucking serious?

KINGSLEY

Seriously, god I’m fucking hungry.

Kingsley picks up the phone. 

KINGSLEY

Hey I need you get me some chicken. Yeah no not that rotisserie shit no just barbecue...yeah and some ranch, wait hold on. Did you want some.

Glas looking confused.

GLAS 

No I’m straight.

Kingsley talks back on the phone.

KINGSLEY

Yeah that’s it......oh and get me some ranch.

Kingsley hangs up.

KINGSLEY

I’m sorry about that now what were we talking about.

GLAS

Well its about my brother....I’m here to tell you face to face that he’s not working for you anymore.

Kingsley grabs a cigar from his desk.

KINGSLEY

I wish that it could be that easy but your brother did a lot of shit while you were gone.

GLAS

What do mean?

KINGSLEY

Your brother is in the hole for $35 million.

Glas lowers his head in disbelief. Kingsley begins to light his cigar and smoke as he stands up.

GLAS

How much time does he have?

Kingsley begins to smile.

KINGSLEY

For you I’ll extend for a week.

GLAS

A week? That’s not enough time.

KINGSLEY

I guess you better get off your fucking ass and get to work.

GLAS

This is it if I get this done my brother and I are done.

KINGSLEY

You make it sound like I want you to fail.

GLAS

No... just making sure where we stand.

CUT TO:

INT. BALCONY OF TERRY’S HOUSE 

TERRY mid 50s wearing a cheap suit is smoking a cigarette as Glas comes out to give him company.  

TERRY

How you holding up?

GLAS

I don’t know man...let me get one.

Terry hands him a cigarette and lights it for him.      

TERRY

I thought you quit smoking.

GLAS

I thought I quit this bank robbery shit but look what happened.

Terry takes a small puff.

TERRY

But its a different this time.

GLAS

What do you mean?

TERRY

You’re not doing this for money.

GLAS

Yeah I know it’s for my fuck up for a little brother.

TERRY

If I were in your shoes and my son was in trouble I would do it no matter what.

Glas getting little frustrated.

GLAS

But your not in my fucking shoes are you.

TERRY

Look you’ve done this shit for years this should just be routine.

GLAS

I never had to do it with such little time, hell I don’t even know this fuckers we’re doing this job with.

TERRY

Trust me I made sure they were professional.

GLAS

What about Darius who the fuck is he?

TERRY

That wasn’t my call, he’s your brother’s friend. He said he used to boost cars.

Glas starts to finish his cigarette.

GLAS

Have you met him.

TERRY

Yeah he came over sometimes, he is very professional to me his probably the most reliable one out of the group. 

GLAS

Good this whole thing might just make it after all.

The doorbell rings as they begin to head inside.

TERRY

They're here. Your brother should be here in little a bit he has to pick up Darius.

GLAS

Let’s get this shit over with.

CUT TO:

EXT. COLLIN’S CAR OUTSIDE AN HOTEL 

Collins looking frustrated banging on the car horn while yelling outside the driver’s window.

COLLINS

Hurry the fuck up we don’t have all day.

INT. HOTEL ROOM

Darius is sitting at the end of the bed in his white tank top. His girlfriend JESS early 20s white lies behind him still in bed.

JESS

Babe are you ready.

DARIUS

Yeah go back to sleep.

Darius finishes up dressing.

JESS

When will I see you again.

DARIUS

I don’t know we’ll see.

Darius starts to leave for the car.

JESS

I love you.

Darius smiles for a moment.

DARIUS

I love you too.

EXT. COLLIN’S CAR OUTSIDE AN HOTEL

As Darius walks to the car. 

COLLINS

What the fuck were you doing in there were already fucking late.

Darius ignores him as he gets in the car.

INT. COLLINS’ CAR 

COLLINS

Look I know my girl told me I could trust you but you better stay on your toes and not fucking embarrass me you understand.

DARIUS

Just fucking drive and mind your own fucking business.

COLLINS

Just making sure you got your head in the game.

A few minutes go by.

COLLINS

I got a question for you what does that beautiful white girl I saw in that hotel see in a nigger like you.

DARIUS

Besides my nine inch softie I don’t know maybe my great personality.

Collins laughs.

COLLINS

I like that, you mind if I use that.

DARIUS

You got me this job so I give a shit but I don’t think its going the mean the same if your white.

Collins joking with him.

COLLINS

Man fuck you! Bitches call me the great white shark so fuck.

Darius laughs.

DARIUS

Alright sorry.

COLLINS

You better be fucking sorry.

They begin to pull up Terry’s drive way.

CUT TO:

INT. TERRY’S HOUSE.

We now have everybody from the bank robbery

scene together again. Some sit on folding chairs, some

stand. Glas is standing in front of them. 

GLAS

Now that were are here we can get started. First order of business is to introduce ourselves. If you do not know my name already my name is Glas and I’ve been doing this shit for years and I am here to make sure we all know what the fuck were here to do and do it right.   

COLLINS

...Collins.

RICK

.....Rick.

DARIUS

.....Darius.

KEITH

......Keith.

GLAS

Collins, Rick, Darius, and Keith good now I want you to hang out with other for the next day or so and learn to trust each other because if don’t believe any of you has got my back than were all just wasting our fucking time. Alright now lets get to work.

BACK TO:

EXT. PHONE BOOTH  

Darius with stained blood on his shirt after the robbery making a call.

DARIUS

Come on 

Darius is dialing Terry’s number frantically. The phone rings for a few moments.

DARIUS

Come on pick up the phone you son of a bitch. 

Terry picks up the phone on the other line.

DARIUS

Thank god I need some help I need you to pick us up immediately.

TERRY

Relax what the fuck happened?

Darius getting frustrated.

DARIUS

Listen you dumb fuck I tell you later just get someone over here, fucking Glas is fucking bleeding everywhere and I know fucking clue what to do.

TERRY

Alright look I coming right just stay calm where the fuck are you at.

Darius begins to breakdown. We see quick flashbacks of the mother and daughter that got killed when the hit the car.

TERRY

Where are you?

CUT TO:

INT. TERRY’S HOUSE 

Darius is in the living room with his shirt off wiping the blood of his face with a wet towel. The bags of money is lying in front of him on a small table. Darius is starts to stare at the money in disbelief of what just took place. We can barely here Glas screaming in the background.

INT. TERRY’S HOUSE  

Glas screams as a DOCTOR removes the remaining bullets and begins to patch him up. Glas is on the break of losing it.

GLAS

Fuck....He’s fucking gone.

Glas begins to cry.

TERRY

It wasn’t your fault.

GLAS

What the fuck do you mean it wasn’t my I’m the reason he do this kind of shit so don’t you fucking tell me its not my fault.

Terry backs off as he tries to calm him down.

TERRY

I don’t know what you want me to say.

Glas slowly begins to calm down.

GLAS

Don’t say nothing just leave alone okay please just leave me alone for a few minutes.

Terry and the doctor begin to leave. Glas stops Terry for a moment.

GLAS

Terry?....I need you to do me a favor.

TERRY

Yeah

GLAS

Make sure Kingsley takes good care of Darius alright he did real good.

TERRY

Of course I’ll get right on it.

As Terry leaves the room we focus on Glas as he begins breakdown and cry.

INT. TERRY’S HOUSE 

Terry enter the room where Darius is.

TERRY

Come on kid, help me grab the money and take it to Kingsley.

DARIUS

How’s Glas holding up.

Terry hands him the bag as they begin to leave the house.

TERRY

He’ll live.

They leave in Terry’s car towards Kingsley.

CUT TO:

INT. KINGSLEY’S OFFICE 

As they enter Terry lies the money on his desk as Darius waits outside the office door.

KINGSLEY

Jesus Christ I thought I would not hear from you guys again.

TERRY

Look here’s the money we owed you.

Kingsley begins to look through the suitcase.

KINGSLEY

Glas always seems to amaze me, even though the bank robbery was fucked he still seems to pull it out of his ass. So is Glas still alive. 

TERRY

Yeah he’s breathing.

KINGSLEY

That’s good because I have good news for him.  

TERRY

I need to ask you for a favor. 

KINGSLEY

What favor.

TERRY

Darius who helped on the job.

KINGSLEY

What about Darius?

TERRY

He needs a job and it would mean a lot to Glas if you can do this for him.

Kingsley has a greeting smile.

KINGSLEY

I think I can make that happen just tell him to wait for my son to call him and he’ll definitely set him up with something. 

TERRY

Thank you

Terry goes to Darius and gives him money telling him to go home.

TERRY

Don’t worry kid your set.

DARIUS

Thank you

TERRY

Make sure to keep your phone on and wait for his call.  

Darius leaves.

KINGSLEY

Now back to business, I just come in hand with some information.  

TERRY

What do you mean?

KINGSLEY

Do you know Lauren?

TERRY

Yeah, Collins’ girl.

KINGSLEY

Yeah well it seems that she’s been talking to the cops.

TERRY

What?

KINGSLEY

How do think they reacted so fast, it was a trap.

Terry sits down with his hands covering his face in disbelief.

KINGSLEY

Now you tell Glas what I told you and make sure he understands why he is going through this he’s in right now.

Terry gets up and begins to leave.

TERRY

Thanks again.

KINGSLEY

Don’t worry about it.

CUT TO:

INT. TERRY’S HOUSE  

Glas is staring at the T.V. reminiscing about the events that happened in the pass few days. Terry comes into the scene and sits next to Glas.

GLAS

So what did he say?

TERRY

Everything’s taken care of...but we need to talk. 

Glas is getting frustrated.

GLAS

What the fuck does he want now.

TERRY

It’s not about him it’s about you and your brother.

CUT TO:

EXT. SHEILA’S HOUSE 

Glas drives up the driveway.

Glas sits in his car and makes a call.

GLAS

Hey I just got to make a stop.

TERRY

What the fuck are you talking about did you not hear what I said.

GLAS

I know what you said it’ll be just a few minutes I don’t think it takes to of us to grab that bitch just meet me at site.

TERRY

Are you sure.

GLAS

Yes....I have to do this.

Glas hangs up and begins to walk out the car and head to the door. Glas seems almost terrified as begins to head to the door. Glas rings the bell. Sheila opens the door. They stare at each other for a few moments before Glas begins to explain.

GLAS

I’m.......sorry.

Sheila begins to cry knowing everything her son is about to explain.

SHEILA 

You had to take him too didn’t you.

As Glas holds his head low Sheila begins to slap him continuously as she breaks down in tear. Glas tries to hold her but she just pushes him away. 

SHEILA

Get off me!

Sheila spits in his face. Glas begins walking away as he wipes his face. As he heads to his car we see Sheila falling to the ground crying. Glas get’s in his car and drives away. 

INT. GLAS’ CAR  

As Glas drives to meet with tears begin to roll down his eyes as he hits the steering wheel in frustration. A few moments pass when suddenly Glas over the car and begins to vomit from the stress. He wipes himself down as he continues to drive.   

EXT. FORREST ON THE SIDE OF THE ROAD 

Glas parks behind Terry’s car. Terry greets him holding Lauren over his shoulder unconscious.

TERRY

What the fuck took you so long.

Glas begins heading into the forest.

GLAS

Let’s get this shit over with.

They walk deep into the forest finally stopping. Terry lies Lauren on the ground.

TERRY

Alright so what do you want to do to her.

GLAS

First of all your leaving, this ain’t your problem.

Terry gets upset.

TERRY

Fuck you he was like a little brother to me too.

GLAS

Look, do this for me.

Terry realizing how troubled he is he backs off.  

TERRY

Alright are you sure.

GLAS

Yeah and thanks for everything.

TERRY

You welcome.

Terry leaves the area. Glas leans over and slaps Lauren to wake her up. 

As Lauren wakes she realizes what’s happening and begins to panic. Glas picks her up.

GLAS

Look at you, you stupid bitch you know what you did to me.

Glas takes out his gun and pistol whips her across the face.

GLAS 

Get the fuck up now!

Lauren slowly tries to get up on her knees. Glas violently grabs her by her hair and shoves the gun in her face.

GLAS

He loved you so much.....why?

LAUREN

I had no choice.

GLAS

You had no choice......fuck you.

Glas pulls her hair violently, she screams in pain.

GLAS

That’s right I want you to fucking scream like the pig you are. 

Lauren’s pleading.

LAUREN

Please...plea......ssee.

We can see Glas letting out all his stored anger come out.

GLAS

You want me to stop huh....

Glas pistol whips her again.

GLAS

Give me my brother back and I’ll stop.

LAUREN

I.....can’t.

GLAS

I can’t stop either so I guess that makes us even.

Glas stands her up. Lauren is barely standing up.

GLAS

Look at me.

Lauren slowly raises her head to face him.

GLAS

What do you see huh... I said what the fuck do you see.

LAUREN

Ooooohh....gg..oooo..dd

GLAS

Don’t beg for god’s help all you won’t because no one’s going to save you. 

LAUREN

Plea......

Glas interrupts her as he fires a shot into her gut. The sound echoes around the forrest. Lauren falls to her knees screaming in pain. Glas stands over her. She grasps at his trying to breathe. 

GLAS

You know I should let you bleed to death like a pig.

Glas begins to point the gun at her head.

GLAS

But I’d like to think I’m a changed man.

Glas blows her head off as it echoes through the forest. Glas stares at her body with no remorse showing on his face. Glas begins to walk back to his car.

INT. GLAS’ CAR 

Glas sits in his car holding his gun in his lap. Tears begins to roll down his eyes. After a few moments Glas raises the gun to his head.  

EXT. GLAS’ CAR 

We see I flash come from the inside of his car as Glas shoots himself.

The End

