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EXT. ARI ZONA ROAD - NI GHT 1

The sun is just about to set. A TRUCK approaches the canera
fromthe far horizon. As it nears us, we hear nuffled
strains of the Beach Boys’ "Don't Wrry Baby" fromits
speakers.

In the back of a truck, a woman i s gagged and bound; this is
REBECCA W LDER. She opens her eyes and realizes where she
is. She struggles with the ropes around her linbs, but to no
avail. Driving the truck is a young, sporty man named JACK
JAMESON, next to him SUSAN BROYLES ri des shot gun.

Ti me passes. As the truck drives and day turns to night, we
notice a CAR followi ng the truck, sonetines vani shing behind
the horizon for a nonent or two.

EXT. EMPTY SPOT OFF ROAD - NI GHT 2

The truck pulls off the road and stops. Far off in the
di stance, the follow car stops as well on a nearby hill,
over| ooking the entire scene.

Inside the follow car are two nen: SAM LOXLEY and MATTHEW
CARTER, the latter driving. Sampulls out a pair of
bi nocul ars to watch the truck

Down bel ow, Jack gets out of the truck and wal ks toward the
back.

SAM
Shoul d we go down there? [beat] No.
They' Il kill her if they know we’'re
her e.

Jack pulls Rebecca out of the truck and onto the ground; she
wi nces and | ooks around, terrified.

SAM
You know, she woul dn’'t even be a
problemif--

As Sam speaks, Jack pulls a gun out of his jacket pocket and
fires at Rebecca. Matthew and Sam whirl around to see what
happened.

CUT TO BLACK
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I NT. FURNI TURE SHOP - EARLY MORNI NG

SAM

(greeting Rebecca)
Sam Loxely, owner and manager of
Dauphi ne Furniture. Your job wll
be pretty sinple: You' |l answer
phone cal |l s, nanage paperwork, and
make sure we all behave. That being
said, | want you to get a
first-hand | ook at what we do, so
for orientation today, you'll be
tagging along with our delivery
Crew.

Samis sitting at a desk in the shop. Rebecca is sitting
across fromhim eagerly |istening.

As he continues, Samgets up and starts wal ki ng. Rebecca
follows, and Matthew joins their walKk.

SAM
Rebecca, this is Matthew Carter
He' s second-i n-command around her e,
so play nice. Now, the truck
| eaves- -

Rebecca’ s phone rings.

REBECCA
(answering phone, to San
Excuse ne.
MATTHEW REBECCA
(pull'ing Sam asi de) No, nom |'mat work right

| was goi ng through her now. Yes, | renenber. Yeah
file and it seened pretty "1l be there. Ckay. Yeah
basi c. Does she-- | love you, too, nom

SAM
No, she has no idea. To
her, all we are is alittle
furniture conpany.

MATTHEW
kay, good. Let’'s keep it that way.

Samturns to Rebecca and Matthew wal ks away.
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SAM
Well, the crew s about ready. Let’s
get novi ng.

I NT. FURNI TURE SHOP - THE NEXT DAY 4

Sam and Matt hew are paci ng around, obvi ously concerned. Sam
is on the phone; he hangs up.

SAM
Still no answer.

MATTHEW
She’s two hours | ate.

They exchange concerned | ooks and conti nue to pace.

| NT. FURNI TURE SHOP - THREE HOURS LATER 5
Matthew is sitting at the conputer. Sami s phone rings; he
answers, |istens, then hangs up.
SAM
Cet up.

Sam sits down at the conmputer and types in an |IP address. A
video | oads--it’s Rebecca, tied to a chair and gagged. Jack
enters the frame and holds up his phone’ s clock; the video
is live.

JACK
Hel o, Sam Matthew. |’ve told this
poor girl everything. She knows
you' re not a furniture conpany. She
knows we’re not an insurance
conmpany. We want your supplier’s
nanme. The longer it takes you to do
that, the nore pain little Rebecca
here will be in. Onh, and just so
you understand that this is a
serious request, we're going to
kill her. Sometinmes having a
conscience is a bitch, huh?

Jack pulls a gun out of his pocket, points it at Rebecca,
and pulls the trigger. It’s not | oaded. He | aughs and hits
her in the face with the gun.

The video feed goes bl ack.



MATTHEW
We’re going after her.

SAM
And how do you expect to do that,
Matt hew? W don’t even know where
she is.

Mat t hew | ooks at Sam wordl essly, before heading out of the
room Sam baffled, follows.

EXT. ARI ZONA ROAD - NI GHT 6

The opening scene repeats until the truck stops. Jack gets
out of the truck and wal ks toward the back. He pulls Rebecca
onto the ground; she wi nces and | ooks around, terrified.

JACK
| know this wasn’t the plan, but we
have conpany. |’ m going to pul
this trigger, and you' re going to
pl ay dead.

Jack pulls a gun out of his jacket pocket at points it at
her.

JACK
When they cone to get you, kil
t hem

He fires, just m ssing Rebecca.

CUT TO BLACK

| NT. FURNI TURE SHOP - EARLY MORNI NG 7
Rebecca’ s phone rings.

REBECCA
(answering phone, to San
Excuse ne.

| NT. | MVERSI ON | NSURANCE 8
Jack is on the other end of the phone.

JACK
Can you speak freely? Are you still
heading to the house? Is the
address the same? |I’'Il pick you up
afterwards. | |ove you.
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| NT. FURNI TURE SHOP 9
Rebecca hangs up.

MATTHEW
kay, good. Let’'s keep it that way.

Samturns to Rebecca and Matthew wal ks away.

EXT. STREET CORNER 10

Rebecca stands waiting. Jack pulls up. They kiss, she gets
in the car, and they drive away.

I NT. WAREHOUSE 11

Susan and Jack are prepping the broadcast. A canera is on a
tripod; a chair is in the mddle of the room Rebecca sits
down in the chair and Susan ties her up and Jack nakes a
phone call .

JACK
We have Rebecca. Go the this IP
address: 83.124.47. 23.

He hangs up and stars the canmera. Jack enters the franme and
hol ds up his phone’ s cl ock.

JACK
Hel l o, Sam Matthew. |’ve told this
poor girl everything. She knows
you're not a furniture conpany. She
knows we’re not an insurance
conpany. We want your supplier’s
name. The longer it takes you to do
that, the nore pain little Rebecca
here will be in. Ch, and just so
you understand that this is a
serious request, we're going to
kill her. Sonetines having a
conscience is a bitch, huh?

Jack pulls a gun out of his pocket, points it at Rebecca,
and pulls the trigger. It’s not | oaded. He |aughs, turns to
Rebecca, nmouths "I'’msorry", and hits her in the face with
t he gun.
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EXT. ARI ZONA ROAD - NI GHT 12

The truck pulls off the road and stops. Far off in the
di stance, the follow car stops as well on a nearby hill,
overl ooking the entire scene.

Sam pul ls out a pair of binoculars to watch the truck.

Down bel ow, Jack gets out of the truck and wal ks toward the
back.

SAM
Shoul d we go down there? [beat] No.
They’' Il kill her if they know we’'re
her e.

Jack pulls Rebecca out of the truck and onto the ground; she
wi nces and | ooks around, terrified.

SAM
You know, she woul dn’t even be a
problemif--

As Sam speaks, Jack pulls a gun out of his jacket pocket and
fires at Rebecca. Matthew and Sam whirl around to see what
happened.

SAM
(vi sibly shaken)
--1f you had hired soneone in the
| oop. She’ s--she was--hel pl ess. How
the hell did you even know to comne
her e?

MATTHEW
Because she’s working for ne, Sam
She told ne this is where they'd

t ake her.

SAM
But they’'re working together, she
and Jack?

MATTHEW

Rebecca has Jack convinced that
she’s working for them and spying
on us.

Sam can only stare at Matthew in disbelief.
SAM

Matt hew, that girl is dead because
of you.



MATTHEW
Yeah, |ike Jack has the balls to
kill an innocent girl. [beat] W
have work to do.
Sam still, stares in disbelief. They drive down the hil

t owar ds Rebecca.
FADE TO BLACK
THE END



