EXT. DRIVEWAY OF HOUSE, NIGHT
It’s raining as a car drives up the driveway and does an abrupt stop.

INT. MITCH’S CAR
The car is still running.  MITCH, in his mid 30’s, sits in the car looking desperate and shocked. He looks to have been roughed up and tired. We notice that he has a mark on his ring finger left from his wedding ring he seems to have lost. There’s a 9mm lying next to him on the passenger seat. 

INT. HOUSE-KITCHEN

Mitch’s WIFE is finishing cooking as his 10yr.old son runs out side to greet his dad.
INT. MITCH’S CAR
The SON knocks outside the car window. Mitch opens the window trying to hold his emotions in.
MITCH

Hey 

SON

You better get inside before mom gets mad.

MITCH

I need you to do me a favor and tell your mother I forgot to pick up the milk.

SON

Is it going to take long?

MITCH

Hopefully

Mitch points to his cheek signaling the son to kiss him.

MITCH

Now go inside before you get sick.

The son runs back into the house.

INT. MITCH’S CAR

He begins to put his hands on his face trying to calm himself down.

After a few moments pass he hits the steering wheel in frustration.

MITCH

Fuck!
CUT TO:

Few hours earlier.

INT. BEDROOM OF MITCH’S HOUSE
Mitch is getting ready as his wife is still sleeping. After Mitch finishes dressing up he grabs his suitcase and begins to leave when his wife begins to wake up.

WIFE

What time is it?
MITCH

It’s around 8 go back to sleep.

WIFE

Where are you going?

MITCH

I have some stuff I have to finish at the office.

WIFE 

You better not forget.

MITCH 

I know, I know

Trust me it’s been fours years and I have never missed an anniversary and I don’t plan on starting today.

WIFE

I’m sorry, just please don’t be too late. 
MITCH

I promise now got to bed.

The wife starts to go back to sleep.







WIFE 

I love you.

MITCH

I love you too.

Mitch heads for the door.

WIFE 
I love you more.

Mitch smiles as he leaves the room.

EXT. BAR

Mitch parks the car in front of the bar and walks in.

INT. BAR

Mitch heads straight for the backroom of the place. He is met by CREED, he’s in his mid 40’s. 

CREED

Here it is.

Creed hands him a folder. Mitch looks through the folder at pictures of a guy named   HEIN who looks to be in his late 40’s. Mitch closes the folder as Creed hands him an envelope full of cash.

CREED 

This should be in and out.

Mitch agrees as he takes the money and leaves.

CUT TO:
EXT. MITCH’S CAR PARKED IN FRONT OF HEIN’S HOUSE-NIGHT.

It starts to rain.

INT. CAR 

Mitch opens his suit case and takes out a 9mm and some clips. He loads his gun and starts to get ready. He takes off his wedding ring and puts it in his jacket pocket like it was routine. He takes a deep breathe than leaves the car.
CUT TO:

Few minutes later.

INT. HEIN’S HOUSE

There are bullet holes and blood all over the house. There are two dead bodies, one body with its head blown off and the other with multiple bullet wounds. Hein is holding his hands up with a gun in one hand trying to surrender. Mitch is holding a gun at Hein. Mitch is not wounded.

HEIN

Do you know who I am!

Mitch stares at him not caring about anything he is saying.

HEIN 

You’re a fucking dead man.

Hein is yelling in desperation.

INT. HEIN’S KITCHEN

Hein’s mother, a heavy woman, is hiding in the kitchen with a kitchen knife getting ready to attack Mitch.

INT. HEIN’S HOUSE

Mitch slowly pulls the trigger. Hein is sweating in fear. 

HEIN

Fuck You!

Hein’s mother rushes out of the kitchen towards Mitch. Mitch begins unloading on her. She falls on Mitch dead. As Mitch tries to get her off of him, Hein tries to run away. Hein gets around Mitch who’s still trying to get up. Before Hein can get out of the house Mitch grabs his gun and shoots Hein in the ankle stopping him completely. Hein is grabbing at his ankle in pain as Mitch takes of his jacket to make it easier to finally get the mother off him. Mitch slowly walks towards Hein and turns him on his back. Mitch points the gun at him.

HEIN

Your de….

Mitch fires. Mitch starts to gather himself.

MITCH

Time to go home.

Mitch leaves the house leaving his wedding ring in his jacket behind.

CUT BACK TO:

EXT. MITCH’S HOUSE -NIGHT
It’s raining heavily. After waiting in front of his house’s driveway he drive’s back to Hein’s house to get his ring back.

INT. MITCH’S CAR
Mitch is trying to drive through traffic. 

EXT. HEIN”S HOUSE

A black Cadillac pulls up to the driveway. Two men leave the car and one guy stays in the car. The two men are carrying hamburger TOGO meals as they walk to the door and ring the door. 




MAN #1

Come on open the fucking door the food is getting cold.

Man #2 looks through the window to find the bloodbath left by Mitch.

MAN#2

Shit!

Man #2 rushes through the door to see what happened man#1 follows behind.

The two men notice everybody’s dead including Hein. Man# 2 runs to a side of the room to vomits from disgust. Man #1 is grabbing his hair in shock.
INT. MITCH’S CAR

The traffic stops moving making Mitch frustrated.

MITCH

Shit. Come on fucking move.

Mitch starts banging on the horn. 

MITCH 

Please fucking move.

He stops and puts his head down in despair.

INT. HEIN’S HOUSE

Man #1 calms down as man#2 wipe his mouth cleaning himself up.

MAN #2

What the hell are we going to do?

MAN#1

We’re going to have to call him.

MAN#2

Fuck that! Who the fuck did this?

MAN#1

It does not matter just make the fucking call.

Man#2 takes out his cell phone and makes a call.

EXT. HEIN’S HOUSE

Mitch parks his car a few blocks away from the house after noticing the Cadillac parked in front.

INT. MITCH’S CAR

Mitch collects himself as he reloads his gun.

MITCH
In and out my ass.

EXT. HEIN’S HOUSE

Mitch gets out and approaches the Cadillac.

INT. CADILLAC

Man#3 looks at his watch to see what is taking his friends so long. 

 EXT. HEIN’S HOUSE

As Man #3 gets out the Cadillac Mitch grabs him from behind. The man fights a little before Mitch finally breaks his neck. Mitch places him beside the car. Mitch leans against the car staring at the 2 men still in the house. 

INT. HEIN’S HOUSE

Man # 2 is finishing on the phone.

Man #2

Yes, will be there immediately.

Man#1 

Alright let’s get the hell out of here. 

As man # 2 begins to leave the house Mitch fires hitting in the neck. Man#1 fires at   Mitch hitting him in the shoulder. Man #1 drags man#2 away from the door. 






Man #1 

You have to hold on.

Man #2 does not respond as he slowly bleeds to death. Man#1 grabs his phone to make a call when he is interrupted when Mitch crashes the Cadillac into the house hitting man#1. Man #1 slowly gets sits up and in desperation man #1 fires all his bullets at the Cadillac. Mitch leans against the car as the car is taking the hits. Mitch walks towards man #1 as he   keeps pulling the trigger even though he’s out of ammo. Mitch stands over the bloodied man and shoots him in the head. Mitch heads toward Hein’s mothers body trying the pull the jacket from under her by using his foot for leverage.
MITCH

Come on let go. 

 Mitch collapses when he finally removes the jacket. He sits for a few moments when he finally takes back his ring and puts it on. Mitch relaxes a bit before finally leaving to his car.

EXT. MITCH’S HOUSE

Mitch drives up the drive and tries to clean himself up as much as he can. Mitch walks up the front door and pause before opening it. He stares at the ring and smiles a little. Mitch walks inside his house.

The End

