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FADE | N:

EXT. FIELD - DAY

SUPER: NOW

WLL (late 20"s) and DAVID (late 20’s) stand in the mddle
of a nuddy field, dressed to the nines and ai m ng HANDGUNS
at each other. A DEAD BODY lies on the ground between them

W LL
What are we doi ng?

DAVI D
Good questi on.

Unflinching. Eyes | ocked.

W LL
VWhat now?

DAVI D
What do you think?

A nonment’s hesitation, then THREE SHOTS ring out. Both nen
col | apse to the ground.

| NT. BAR - NI GHT

SUPER: THEN

David and WII sit side-by-side at the bar, laughing it up.
David throws back a Scotch. WII| nurses a Quinness.

Davi d checks his watch.

DAVI D
| though Shaun was supposed to be
here by ten.

W LL
He was.

W11l gl ances around, nonchal ant. Hi s deneanor may be casual,
but his eyes are alert, wary.

DAVI D
| " m gonna hit the head.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

W LL
| appreciate the info.

DAVI D
W seass.

WIIl finishes his beer as David disappears into the
restroom The BARTENDER appears as if on cue.

BARTENDER
You up for another?

WIIl exam nes his enpty glass, considering. A DELI CATE HAND
appears beside him gingerly places a TEN DOLLAR BILL on the
bar .

EM LY
Make it two.

The bartender nods, takes the cash.

WIIl turns and finds hinself on the receiving end of a
sultry gaze fromEMLY (late 20’ s).

EM LY
Is this seat taken?
W LL
It is now |'m
EM LY
WIl. | know
She slides into the seat beside WIIl. H's brow furrows. The

bartender returns with their beer.

A cute smrk settles on Emly’'s lips. She throws back half
t he Quinness in one drink.

W LL
Tell me, beautiful, how exactly is
it that you know ny nane?

WIll"s phone VIBRATES. He pulls it fromhis pocket, reads a
text containing a MAN S PI CTURE

EM LY
Shaun is dead. I'’mhis replacenent.
| was sent here to give you a new
j ob: take out the man who killed
hi m

She reaches into her CLEAVAGE and produces a SLIP OF PAPER
WIl opens the paper. It reads: 631 PARA GRANDE LANE.
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CONTI NUED: 3.

EM LY
Start there.

She finishes her beer, then stands to | eave. WII grabs her
arm She looks first to his hand, then to his eyes. It's a
| ook that says, don’t stop there.

W LL
Anyt hing el se I should know?

EM LY
What el se can | give you, WII?

He considers, then let’s go of her arm H's eyes return to
the man’s picture as Emly di sappears into the crowd.

| NT. BAR MENS ROOM - NI GHT

David HUVE to hinself as he flushes the urinal. He npbves to
the sink, washes his hands, | ooks into the mrror.

AW (late 20’s) stands behind David, all business. David
tenses, but plays it cool.

DAVI D
Ladies roomis across the hall,
sweet heart.

AMY
Shaun’ s dead.

David turns off the water. His eyes take in the wonan, the
door, the stalls, as he assesses his options.

Any reaches into her purse. David' s ready to go for his own
gun when he sees her hand energe clutching a PICTURE. It’'s a
pi cture of the SAME MAN on WII’'s phone.

AMY
He was killed by this nman. You are
to take care of the situation and
report back to Sal.

She hands hima photo. He | ooks on the back, finds a note
scrawl ed in pen: THE DRI FTER

Davi d | ooks up, but Any is already at the door.
DAVI D

| need nore to go on. Maybe over
di nner ?
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CONTI NUED: 4.

She gl ances over her shoul der, gives himan "in your dreans”
| ook, then disappears into the hall

DAVI D
(to hinself)
VWham bam thank you nma’ am

| NT. BAR - NI GHT
Davi d takes his seat beside WII.

W LL
Shaun’ s dead.

DAVI D
| know. Hi s replacenent just
cornered ne in the restroomfor a
qui cki e.

The bartender places TWDO SHOTS in front of the nen. WII and
Davi d raise the glasses high.

DAVI D
To Shaun, one hell of a contact.

W LL
And one hell of a nice guy.

They throw back the shots, then slamthe gl asses on the bar.

W LL
Now i f you'll excuse ne, | have
sone business to take care of.

David frowns, produces the picture.

DAVI D
Thi s busi ness?

Wl takes out his phone, conpares pics. It’s the sane guy.

W LL
Son of a bitch.

DAVI D
This is a first.

W LL
Wiy in the hell would Sal have us
take out this guy together? Does he
| ook that dangerous to you?

David LAUGHS. He flips the pic so WII can see the back.
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CONTI NUED: 5.

DAVI D
Excuse ne if | don’t piss ny pants
over sone guy who's known as The
Drifter.

WIl exam nes the pic as David flags down the bartender. The
bartender arrives with two nore shots. David toasts WII.

DAVI D
Here’s to working together,
partner.

The two nen drink to one another, the suspicions they both
harbor plain on their faces.
| NT. APARTMENT - NI GHT

M CKEY (late 30’s) is roused by a POUNDI NG on his door. He
shuffles to the door with a BASEBALL BAT in hand.

M CKEY
(munbl i ng)
Poundi ng on ny door at this hour,
getting me out of bed. | swear to

Christ, if this ain’t an energency
it’s gonna be for one sorry
bast ar d.

He stops at the door, checks the peephole. WIIl and David
stand just outside his door.

M CKEY
(under his breath)
Oh, shit.
DAVID (O S.)

Qpen up, M ckey.

M ckey’ s eyes dart around the room | ooking for an escape.
Fi ndi ng none, he nusters his courage, opens the door.

M CKEY
Eveni ng, fellas.

W1l eyes the baseball bat. Mckey tosses the bat aside as
David lets hinself in.

M CKEY
Come on in. Make yoursel ves at
hone.

WIIl follows David inside, closes the door behind him LOCKS
it. Mckey swallows, hard.
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CONTI NUED: 6.

M CKEY
Cone on, fellas. |I’ve got nothin’
new for you. | swear.

DAVI D

Do we | ook like a couple of
greeni es, M ckey? W know you heard
about Shaun.

M ckey's silence is all the answer they need.

W LL
Just tell us where we can find the
Drifter, Mckey, and we’ll be on
our way.

M CKEY

The Drifter?

David strikes out, lightning-fast, and SLUGS M ckey in the
gut. Mckey falls to his knees. He's still gasping for air
when David’'s GUN BARREL presses against his tenple.

DAVI D
| al ways knew you were a worthl ess
pi ece of shit, Mckey. If you don’t
have any information on the
Drifter, what use are you to
anyone?

A soft CLICK as David s cocks his gun.

M CKEY
He's here! He's herel

W Il and David exchange a confused | ook.

W LL
What do you nean, he’s here?

M CKEY
They dropped himoff here for safe
keepi ng. Soneone’s comng by in the
norning to pick himup

DAVI D
Who the fuck are "they’, M ckey?

Davi d presses the gun harder into Mckey' s tenple.

M CKEY
| don’t know. I swear to Cod, |
don’t know. | just do as |I'mtold.

( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: 7.

M CKEY (cont’d)
Pl ease don't kill ne. Please don't
kill me.

M ckey starts sobbing. David | ooks at his with disgust, then
wri nkl es his nose.

DAVI D
Ah, WI1I, he pissed hinself.

WI I snickers.

DAVI D
What’ s so funny?

W LL
He pi ssed hinself over sone guy who
goes by The Drifter.

It takes David a nmoment. When it sinks in, he and WII| start
| aughi ng.

M CKEY
Can... can | get up now?
DAVI D
Yeah, M ckey. You can get up. Were

is he?
M ckey clinbs to his feet, then points down the hall.

M CKEY
In the cl oset.

WIIl draws his gun

W LL
Way don’t you show us?

M ckey |l eads WII and David down the hall, stopping at a
cl oset door.

DAVI D
Open it.

M ckey opens the door, revealing THE DRI FTER (|l ate 20’ s)
bound, gagged, and unconsci ous on the closet floor.

W LL
| s he dead?

M ckey inches back as he speaks.
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CONTI NUED: 8.

M CKEY
They wor ked hi mover, but he ain't
dead. He nust know sonet hi ng,
t hough, for themto | eave him
br eat hi ng.
W11l bends down, checks for a pul se.
BLAM
WIIl junps to his feet, spins around, points his gun.

Davi d stands over M ckey’ s corpse.

W LL
The fuck, David?
DAVI D
He was reaching.
W LL
For what? A towel ? Jesus, | ook at
this ness.
DAVI D
Never |iked hi manyway.
W LL
You didn’t have to shoot him
DAVI D
You' re right. | didn't have to.

A tense nonent passes between them

W LL
Cone on. Let's finish this.

Wl drags The Drifter out of the closet. He and David each
take an end and they carry the body out of the apartnent.

EXT. ROAD - DAY

WIll's car rolls to a stop by a recently plowed field. WII
gets out, then David. They survey the field.

W LL
This’ || work.

They wal k to the back of the car together. WII pops the
trunk. The Drifter blinks against the |ight.
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CONTI NUED: 9.

DAVI D
Look who’s decided to wake up.

Il produces his GUN, David produces a HUGE KNI FE. The
ifter’s eyes remain calm David cuts at the bonds around
e Drifter’s feet.

David pulls the Drifter fromthe trunk, SHOVES hi mtoward
field.

DAVI D
Wl k.

EXT. FI ELD - DAY

Davi d pushes the Drifter to his knees in the mddle of the
field. He tears the DUCT TAPE fromthe Drifter’s nouth.

DRI FTER
What is this? | didn't sign up for
any Brokeback shit.

W LL
Look at this, David. W have
ourselves a real live film
afi ci onado here.

David PUNCHES the Drifter in the nouth. The Drifter
recovers, spits BLOOD into the nud.

DAVI D
It doesn’t have to be this way. You
tell us what we want to know, mnaybe
we |l et you go, forget we ever found
you.

DRI FTER
Bul | shit.

W LL
Why’ d you kill Shaun?

The Drifter sml es.
DRI FTER
| shoul d’ ve known. That
doubl ecr ossi ng-

David hits the Drifter again.
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CONTI NUED: 10.

DAVI D
Quit your bitchin’ and start
expl ai ni ng.

DRI FTER
| do what |'mpaid to do. | got the
orders, | carried themout. Sinple
as that.
David hits him again.
DAVI D

How much was it worth? What was
your payday for taking himout?

DRI FTER
You're looking at it. (beat) How
much are you getting paid for this
j ob?

DAVI D
Shaun was a nice guy. This one’s on
t he house.

The Drifter lets this sink in. He starts LAUGH NG He's
still laughing when WII puts a bullet through his skull.

The Drifter’s body crunples to the ground.

W LL
Take whatever he’s got on him then
we | eave what's left for aninmals.

Davi d bends down over the Drifter’s corpse. He renoves a
GOLD WATCH first, then a RING then he pats down the
Drifter’s jacket. He reaches inside, produces TWO ENVELOPES.

He | ooks up at WII, a troubled expression on his face.
David holds themup so WII can get a better |ook. WLL is
witten on one envel ope, DAVID on the other.

Davi d stands, hands WII| his envel ope, then | ooks at his
own.

DAVI D
Any i deas?

W LL
One way to find out.

Both nean tear their envel opes open at the sanme tine. Each

man dunps the contents of his envelope into his hand. Each
envel ope contains the sane thing: A Pl CTURE.
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CONTI NUED: 11.

Both nmen drop their pictures at the sane tinme, then aim
their guns at one another. The pictures drift to the ground,
landing in the nud at their feet.

The picture at David's feet: WLL. The picture at WIlIl’s
feet: DAVID.

They bear down on one anot her, tense, unnoving.

W LL
What are we doi ng?

DAVI D
Good questi on.

Unflinching. Eyes | ocked.

W LL
VWhat now?

DAVI D
What do you think?

A nmoment’s hesitation, then THREE SHOTS ring out. Both nen
col | apse to the ground.

Echoes of the gunshots fade into the di stance. Three bodies
litter the field instead of just one.
EXT. CAR - DAY

The field is reflected in a PAIR OF BI NOCULARS. The
bi nocul ars cone down, revealing a wi zened pair of eyes.

SAL
It’s done. Let’s go, | adies.

Em |y opens the back door for Sal, closing it behind him
after he clinbs into the car. She clinbs in the front seat

by Any.

Any shifts the car into gear and drives away.

EXT. FIELD - DAY
WIl’s body SITS UP

W LL
Fuck.
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CONTI NUED: 12.

He clutches his shoulder, pulls his hand away. It’s covered
in BLOOD. David' s body sits up. He winces as his hand goes
to his side. MORE BLOOD.

W LL
Twi ce? You shot ne tw ce?

DAVI D
| wanted it to be convincing.

W LL
Remind nme to convince you soneti ne.

They struggle to their feet.

DAVI D
Wiy woul d he want us dead?

W LL
VWho knows?

DAVI D
VWhat now?

W1l considers.

W LL
The way | see it, we have two
options. One, we disappear. W |ive
of f the noney we’ ve nade so far
sonewhere far away from here and
hope he never finds us.

DAVI D
What’ s option two?

W LL
We take hi mout oursel ves.

Davi d consi ders.

DAVI D
So we hide until he finds us and
Kills us, or we sane himthe
trouble of finding us and | et him
junp straight to the killing.
(beat) You suck at pl anning.

W LL
We're still alive, aren’t we?
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CONTI NUED: 13.

DAVI D
Fai r enough.

They start wal ki ng back to their car.

W LL
Try not to bleed too nuch on the
seat .

David instinctively slugs WIlIl’s shoulder. WIIl cries out in
pain. David does |ikew se, as the swing pulls at his own
wound.

Through the pain, the two nen LAUGH TOGETHER
FADE TO BLACK



