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Ext. A SOCCER FIELD-AFTERNOON 

We see KIDS running and playing. They pass the ball back and 
forth... laughter. We see a WOMAN,about thirty, huddled in a 
coat. She walks on the outside of the field. 

She waves to a child-a YOUNG BOY-her son,stricken with Down 
Syndrome. He notices her and he runs away. 

She sits down on the metal stands...as her phone rings. She 
picks it...up,without looking at whose calling. 

Woman
What’s up?

Mans voice
Amy,you need to come in. I have an 
assignment. 

Amy
You know I quit this shit. 

Mans VOICE
Already denying me and I didn't 
even tell you what it was...it’s 
easy

AMY
I bet it is...

MANS VOICE
Can you make it to the office? It’s 
too-

Amy
(interrupting)

Risky. Yeah I remember.

Amy looks up,at her son. Is she ready to do this? Does she 
want to? He doesn't notice her... 

She turns to her HUSBAND,at least thirty years old. 

Husband
Let me guess.....the company? I 
thought you gave this up?

AMY
I know. Don't tell him where I've 
been. 

She leaves and plants a kiss on his forehead,her son still 
kicking the ball around. 



Ext WINDOW MAKERS BUILDING-AFTERNOON

A minivan pulls into a parking space. It’s handicapped,and as 
the door opens....a high heeled boot steps out. 

It’s Amy,still wearing the coat from before. She opens it and 
pulls out a glock-

The gun....shining In the sunlight. Her cell phone rings.  

AMY
I'm outside. Why do you always have 
to check-

MANS VOICE
(interupting)

You know you can’t park there. 

AMY
And what are you going to do? Fire 
me? 

She walks inside....

INT- BUILDING

Pictures of houses and building lines the walls. The “fake 
business” workers all look and some stand with their mouth 
open. 

AMY
Why are they all staring?

MANS VOICE
You are the Amy Matthews. 

She hangs the phone up. And strides into the elevator. A new 
sense of fame in her eyes. 

INT- FRONT DESK 

Amy strides up to the office and the receptionist,placing her 
nail file on the desk, runs to the door. She knocks three 
times. Amy sits in a chair,taking her jacket off. 

AMY
Hi Claire. Still working for him?

CLAIRE
I’m all that’s left. 

The door opens little crack of sunlight hitting the floor. 
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CLAIRE 
You can go in now....Amy. 

Amy walks into the office...before looking at Claire. A 
forgotten feud...coming back. 

INT OFFICE- AFTERNOON

The BOSS is in his chair...his back to us. Smoke puffs into 
the air. 

MANS VOICE
Sit down. 

Amy sits down and the boss turns,his face hidden in shadows. 

AMY
Still hiding?

MANS VOICE 
This is very dangerous business, 
you know that. 

He slides a folder over the desk. She picks it up. 

A picture of a man is clipped in the front. 

AMY
No. 

She slides the folder back over. 

MANS VOICE
Ben Winters. Left when you did. 
Wonder why?

AMY
And this is why you wanted me to 
come back?

MANS VOICE
Who else knows him better? 

AMY
I cant kill him. 

MANS VOICE
Why? You’ve killed numerous other 
people. 
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AMY
Yea..but not people... I-

MANS VOICE
(INTERRUPTING)

Loved? What about if there's a 
reason? A good reason.

AMY
Better be great. 

MANS VOICE
His first hit is me. 

INT FRONT DESK

Footsteps fall on the ground. As we move up,we see they 
belong to a very YOUNG MAN at least eighteen years old. He 
walks,buttons the first two buttons on his suit. 

He walks up to the “starry eyed” Claire. 

YOUNG MAN
Is he busy?

CLAIRE
He is. But you can wait...out here 
with me.

He walks to the door. 

CLAIRE (CONT’D)
Adam. Adam you cant go in there! 

ADAM opens the door. 

Int OFFICE AFTERNOON

Amy is now standing,lookimg out of the windows. 

MANS VOICE
Adam. What a surprise. 

ADAM
Give me something easier. That last 
one was..

MANS VOICE
This is Amy. Amy Matthews. 

Adam walks over to Amy hand outstretched. He passes over the 
desk and looks down. 
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ADAM
I thought you retired?

AMY
Yea me too. 

Adam walks back over,scooping up the folder. 

ADAM
Is this her’s? You give the retiree 
the hard one? 

MANS VOICE
She know’s him best. Now 
Adam,please leave. I’ll talk with 
you later. Please. 

Adam leaves. Amy turns back to the boss. 

AMY
I just have to kill him right? 

MANS VOICE
You can use any weapon. 

AMY
What if I can’t....do It? 

MANS VOICE
You can.

EXT ACROSS THE BUILDING-ROOFTOP. 

A man places a scope on a sniper. He is dressed in black....

He lays on the ground.....

Lines up with the eye piece....

Wraps his finger around the trigger...

INT- OFFICE 

Amy picks up the folder. 

AMY
Okay I'll

A GUNSHOT. BREAKING GLASS. Amy hides beside the desk,her gun 
out and ready. The door opens and Claire walks in. 
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CLAIRE
What the fuck did you do?

Amy gets up. Her boss is slumped over the desk...blood 
spreading out on his jacket. It’s bright. 

AMY
Claire! Get down! 

CLAIRE
I have to alert...the... 

AMY
GET THE FUCK DOWN.

CLAIRE
What about the company..what will 
happen..what will we do..the 
company...oh god. OH,DEAR JESUS. 

AMY
Claire. I beat your ass once I'm 
not afraid to do it again. 

Claire presses a button on the wall. An ALARMING sound erupts 
through the bulding. And Claire get’s down,scowling at Amy.  

EXT OUTSIDE-ACROSS THE BULDING. 

The man gets up. His target hit.. We see who it is. 

BEN WINTERS. He deep breathes... he's done it. 

He packs up his gun.....and leaves the rooftop. 

INT- BULDING

The beeping sound fills the building. People start dropping 
items,hitting the floor one by one. Adam looks around,not 
sure what to do. 

He looks around,the elevators don't work. People are coming 
out of the stairwell,panicked.

He takes out his gun.... Makes sure its full and walks 
outside. 

EXT- OUTSIDE

The noise stops. It’s quiet. A normal city landscape plays 
out. Across the block we see the man in black-BEN-placing a 
duffle bag in a truck-also black. 
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ADAM

Excuse me? But what’s in the bag?

BEN
Why do you need to know?

Adam realizes that he doesn't even know what happened. What 
was that sound? 

As Adam is thinking, Ben puts his hands in his pocket. 

INT/EXT- OFFICE

Amy gets up. She glides over to the window, her gun ready. 
She looks down. Adam is talking to a man. She can’t tell who 
the man is...

She looks closer, opening the window. 

It’s Ben.  

AMY
ADAM! Get away from him! 

Ben looks up.... sees Amy and takes a gun out of his pocket. 

The city people start running... they are a blur... 
screaming. 

Amy takes aim... Ben notices this. 

BEN
Amy? Is that you? 

AMY
Ben.. Put the gun down! 

BEN
I thought you retired? 

AMY
Well I did. But.... Why do you need 
to know? 

ADAM
You two know each other? 

BEN
Shut up. Put your gun down. 
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AMY
Ben! Let me walk down there... 
we’ll talk about this. 

ADAM
You! Put your gun down. 

BEN
Amy! Who is this guy? 

He looks up. Amy isn't in the window. 

ADAM
What with the getup? 

BEN
You wont understand. 

Amy steps outside. She places her gun on the ground. People 
around them stopped running and screaming. 

AMY
Did you kill him? 

BEN
I did. 

ADAM
Wait.. Kill who? 

AMY
Why? 

BEN
Why’d you leave? 

AMY
I couldn't stand it anymore... the 
killing. The late nights.... I 
wanted a family. 

BEN
I hope you got that. 

AMY
I did. 

It’s quiet. The dynamic duo is back together. A situation 
they would've never thought. 

ADAM
Wait.Isn't this the guy you're 
supposed to kill? 
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Adam breaks the silence. Ben, now pointing his gun at Amy,is 
shocked. 

BEN
That's why you’re here. 

AMY
I’m the one who knew you best. Is 
that why you killed him? 

Amy points to the office,to the blown out window,where her 
dead boss sits. 

BEN
Well I didn't know you were going 
to be here. 

ADAM
You killed the boss?

BEN
Its about time someone did. So... 
how are we supposed to go about 
this? 

Amy looks around. Past the faces. She thinks of her son. 

AMY
Not here. Not in the middle of the 
day. 

BEN
I’ll be at my house. 

He walks to his car,stopping,drivers back to Amy. 

BEN
Hopefully you remembered where that 
is. 

He get’s in and drives away. Amy looks at Adam. 

They both separate. 

INT- BULDING

The noise has stopped. People resume their normal day. Adam 
steps onto the elevator... Alone. 
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INT- OFFICE

Claire is sitting,back at her desk,wiping tears from her 
eyes. 

CLAIRE
He's-Um... Not in. If you didn't 
hear. 

ADAM
I heard. And I'm going to kill the 
man who did this... even though Amy 
has it. 

CLAIRE
How is that going to work? 

ADAM
We’ll share....what Are you doing 
tomorrow? 

Claire perks up. She wipes her tears..... Smiles. Puffs out 
her chest. 

CLAIRE
I’m not sure yet...why? 

Adam takes his gun out of his jacket. Checks to make sure 
it’s loaded. 

ADAM
I want to know more about the big 
guy... and who better to ask.. 

Adam touches her cheek. 

And leaves. 

INT BENS HOUSE- NIGHT

A lit candle fills the screen. We move back to see the 
dinning room table ready for dinner. 

Set for two. Ben walks in and out of the kitchen,placing a 
bottle of wine on the table. 

EXT BENS HOUSE NIGHT

Amy pulls into the driveway. Across the street,a car is 
parked. Amy gets out and walks over to the other car. She 
knocks on the window. 
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AMY
This is my assignment. 

ADAM
I just here to make sure...... 

AMY
...Make sure I do it? 

ADAM
Precisely. 

Adam rolls the window up and amy walks to the door. 

She stands before it,her hand poised.... 

The door opens. 

INT- BENS HOUSE

Amy sits, sipping her wine. Ben comes in and sit’s opposite 
of her. 

BEN
I've always thought we’d be eating 
dinner together. 

AMY
Not in this context though. 

BEN
I made my favorite meal. I’ll die 
happy. 

AMY
You knew it was me? 

BEN
He told me. 

AMY
Why? Why did he tell you? 

Amy gets up, pours her glass. She tips the bottle to Ben. 

AMY
More wine? It was always your 
favorite. 

BEN
You should be talking. 
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There is a BEEPING sound from the kitchen. Ben gets up. Amy 
takes out her gun, hiding it under the napkin next to her 
plate. 

Ben comes back in,a plate of cut meat,still raw, in his 
hands. 

BEN
You have a kid? Whats his name? 

AMY
Don't small talk with me. 

BEN
I’m genially interested in your 
life.... Since you left. 

AMY
You got hurt. And I couldn't help 
you. 

BEN
No you left me there. I helped 
myself. 

They start eating. We see him looking around. 

EXT- OUTSIDE. 

Adam is setting up.Almost like what Ben did in the beginning. 
Adam isn't dressed in balck...he’s still wearing his suit. 

He places his eye on the scope... and looks inside. 

He sees them eating..... Ben still not dead. 

ADAM
(to himself)

I knew it. 

INT- BENS HOUSE

AMY
His name is Ben. 

Ben looks up. He puts his fork down. 

BEN
You named him after me? 
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AMY
We were partner’s. Friend’s. We did 
everything together. 

She removes the gun from its hiding space,unloads it,and 
throws it to the middle of the table. 

AMY
I can’t do it. 

BEN
That's sad... 

Amy looks shocked. 

Ben looks back at her,bends down,and thrusts a knife at her. 

She dodges it,the knife planted in the back of her chair. 

AMY
Ben what the fuck!

BEN
You were the next one on my list. 

He reaches across the table and grabs the wine bottle. 

Breaking it on the edge of the table. 

AMY
Why me? 

BEN
I’ve already told you. Left for 
Dead,and not even a “ how are you”. 

AMY
Ben I wanted to see you I did. 

BEN
I had to hear it from.... Him... 
that you left! 

She looks around for a weapon,anything. She wraps her fingers 
around a fork. 

EXT- OUTSIDE. 

Adam sees this going on. He's apprenhsive,but ready to shoot. 
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ADAM
What is she doing? 

He looks again. He doesn't see any weapons on her. 

ADAM
Nice. Handy work. 

INT- BENS HOUSE

Amy, the fork in hand,stands up. She faces Ben. 

AMY
Just do it. 

BEN
Where’s the fight in you? 

AMY
Gone. 

Ben drops the bottle. Crashing into little pieces.... He 
grabs Amy by the shoulders...

And kisses her. She tries to fight... to let him go... 

AMY
Ben... 

BEN
I know you can’t.. 

Amy looks past him,out the window. She sees Adam.. Going up 
the sidewalk. 

Amy leads Ben away from the window... 

AMY
C’mon sit down. 

BEN
I'm sorry I almost.... 

AMY
Me too..

Ben sits down as the front door bursts open. Adam steps in. 
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ADAM
I lost my invite. Is it okay if I 
just join the party? 

AMY
Adam... go. 

ADAM
I knew you couldn’t do it. 

BEN
Why is he here? 

Adam takes out his handgun. 

ADAM
How do you want to do this? 

Ben looks at amy. Amy looks at Ben,a tear falling down her 
face. 

She looks down,her gun inches away from her. 

ADAM (CONT’D)
Are you going to do it? 

AMY
(pausing)

Yes... I'll do it. 

She bends down and picks up her gun.....

She points it at Ben. 

AMY (CONT’D)
(mouthing)

I’m so sorry. 

Ben closes his eyes. 

A GUNSHOT fills the room. 

Fade to black. 
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