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INT. SCOTT APINE'S CAMARO - NIGHT - MOVING 

SUPER: January 1, 2019, late night __________________________________ 

A black 1986 Chevrolet Camaro is speeding down an empty road 
in the outskirts of a city. 

SCOTT APINE (33), a rugged, burly, bearded man, is visibly 
intoxicated while recklessly driving the Camaro. He's 
clenching a beer bottle in his right hand, and after dozing 
off for a second, he begins to chug the liquid. 

While doing so, a streetlight 25 metres away from Scott's car 
turns yellow. It proceeds to turn red, and Scott grins and 
yells as he slams his foot on the gas. He attempts to dodge 
an incoming car from his left side by yanking his steering 
wheel. Scott's Camaro skids through the intersection as the 
car driving at him swerves out of the way and vice-versa. 

Scott hits the brake, and while heavily breathing, adjusts 
his rearview mirror to watch the other car soar into a ditch. 
Scott dozes off for a moment again. He perks back up and 
chucks his bottle out the window. Scott eyes down the 
jewellery and drugs sitting on the passenger seat. He picks 
up a watch and chuckles as he slams the gas and drives off. 

INT. - KELLY GURRIEL'S MANSION - MORNING 

Chicago drug lord KELLY GURRIEL (35) is lounging on a rocking 
chair inside his spacious mansion. The mansion's walls are 
painted white, the clean hardwood floors a light brown, and a 
massive chandelier hangs above the narrow, medieval-looking 
dining table behind the chair Kelly is on. Kelly's in an all-
white track suit and is wearing a pair of round sunglasses. 
He is stroking his dark, thick, moustache as he answers an 
incoming call on his cellphone from his wife, KRISTIE GURRIEL 
(28), who has a raspy, screeching voice. Kelly speaks 
calculated and confident, as if he's reading a practiced 
script every time he talks. 

KRISTIE 
I'm glad you're up hun, you were so 
out of it last night. You and Scott 
had so many shots! 

KELLY 
Scott? Scott who? Like Apine?!? 

KRISTIE 
Yes Apine! Like your old partner! You 
guys re-connected, it was so cute. 
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KELLY 
Why was he here?! I thought I made it 
clear he can       come here again.              never                  

KRISTIE 
Well...he was! 

Kelly leans forward and stretches his legs. 

KRISTIE 
..... Hun, I meant to tell you. I 
couldn't find some of our watches and 
rings, and some of your prescription 
drugs too. I filed a police report. 
Told them there were tons of people 
over last night, so who knows what 
happened. 

Kelly's eyes widen as he rests his forehead on his fingers. 

KELLY 
So you're saying Scott Apine was over 
and now our expensive stuff is 
missing? It's obviously him! Why do 
you think I got him out of my life? 
The guy steals everything he sees! 

KRISTIE 
Calm down, hun. Want to pick me up 
from the salon and we can head to the 
station to figure things out? 

KELLY 
Sure. Tell the police everything's 
okay. Ollick will get our stuff back. 

Kelly hangs up and boots over a stool in frustration. He 
signals over TERRELL OLLICK (25), a lanky, quirky, drug-
dealer who works for Kelly. Ollick has a spring in his step 
as he enters behind where Kelly is standing. 

OLLICK 
Mr. Gurriel what's good!? 

KELLY 
You remember Scott Apine? Go find him. 
He stole my shit and the cocaine in my 
prescription bottles that I hide from 
Kristie. 
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OLLICK 
Damn! I thought you two linked back up 
last night, I guess he back on his old 
shit. 

KELLY 
Enough, Ollick. Go! 

OLLICK 
I got you, Mr. Gurriel. 

Kelly snatches his keys off his coffee table and storms 
toward the garage door, his footsteps rumbling the paintings 
hanging on the wall. As Kelly walks out, Ollick jogs to the 
front door with a backpack. Before leaving, Ollick scans the 
empty room and anxiously looks upward for a few moments. 

INT. - SCOTT APINE'S HOUSE - MORNING 

Wearing the fancy clothes from the night before, Scott 
sluggishly steps out of bed onto his stained carpet floor. 

KITCHEN 

Scott shakes a pizza box until the last two pieces splat onto 
the floor. Scott's eight-pound dog, KODA (6), bolts in and 
nearly pounces on the fallen pizza if not for Scott snagging 
the slices at the last second. He piles the two pieces on top 
of each other and takes a massive bite. Scott turns on his 
television while beginning to prepare coffee. 

NEWS ANCHOR 
A 34-year-old woman and her son have 
been hospitalized after avoiding a 
collision and driving into a ditch 
late last night. Both are in critical 
condition. 

LIVING ROOM 

Scott hurries in and sits on the edge of a chair in front of 
the television. He begins to intensely watch the screen. 

NEWS ANCHOR 
The women was on her way home after 
picking up her son from a New Year's 
party. Police are asking if anyone 
knows anything about the other driver, 
who fled from the scene. 

Scott collapses back on his chair and grabs a framed picture  



                                                          4. 

Created using Celtx                                          

of a couple on their wedding day. Beside the picture is a 
framed press clipping from the date July 4, 2013. The 
headline reads "Newlywed couple dead after collision with 
drunk driver." Underneath is a photo of a vehicle collision. 

Scott sheds a tear while tightly gripping the photo. 

SCOTT 
(sobbing, looking at photo) 

I promised I wouldn't drive drunk 
again. AHHH!!! 

Scott pulls his hair as Koda curiously stares back. 

NEWS ANCHOR 
In lighter news, from a gym membership 
to becoming a nicer person, everyone 
in Chicago is working on their New 
Year's Resolutions. Let's take a look 
at some of the newest ones out there! 

Scott has tears streaming down his face. He wipes the tears 
away with his light blue dress shirt and blows his nose into 
the sleeve. Scott glances over at the television again. After 
pausing for a moment, he puts the photo down. 

SCOTT 
(looking at photo) 

I'm gonna be a nicer person 'ma. 

As Scott is speaking, Koda's tail knocks a bottle of Kelly's 
cocaine off the couch. Scott doesn't see Koda knock it off 
and stares at the fallen bottle with a blank face. He leaps 
up, gathers Kelly's jewellery and drugs and heads out the 
door to his Camaro. 

EXT. - KELLY GURRIEL'S MANSION - AFTERNOON 

Scott is shivering, wearing a thin, black jacket over his 
dress shirt. He approaches Kelly's door with his hands in his 
pockets, wearing a slight limp. 

SCOTT 
(exhaling) 

It was all a misunderstanding. Tell 
'em you're a new man, Scott. 

Scott pounds on Kelly's door. He looks down as he drags his 
right hand through his long, dark brown hair. No one answers 
the door, and Scott shrugs and limps back to his car. 
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Scott gets back in his Camaro and turns it on. 

INT. - TERRELL OLLICK'S CAR - LATER - MOVING 

Ollick is alone in his 2014 Ford Flex EcoBoost, nodding along 
to the blaring hip-hop music playing. He looks over at the 
passenger seat and suddenly stops nodding and pulls over on 
the side of the road. He starts frantically throwing napkins, 
fast food bags and his backpack off the seat. 

OLLICK 
Shit, my glock. Where 'da fuck... 

Ollick pulls a sporadic u-turn and floors the gas while 
slightly turning up the volume of the music. 

RED LIGHT 

Ollick continues to search, picking up the stuff he threw off 
the seat initially. 

He picks up his backpack and shakes it. A gun drops onto the 
seat and he calms down. The car behind Ollick honks and he 
looks back up at the traffic light, which is now green. 

OLLICK 
What you want!? 

As Ollick looks up, Scott is cruising the opposite way. 
Ollick glances at Scott's Camaro and pulls another sporadic u-
turn, beginning to follow Scott. 

INT. - CONVENIENCE STORE - AFTERNOON 

Scott trots into a tiny, overwhelming convenience store. He 
casually walks to the sports drink aisle and opens the clear 
door in front of the Gatorades. He grabs two of them. 

As Scott is heading toward the pay desk, the STORE CLERK (23) 
is helping an ELDERLY MAN (76) grab some bags of ice. A TECH 
PERSON (32) is on a ladder working on the store's cameras 
that are momentarily out of function. 

Scott examines the situation and buries the two drinks under 
his jacket, beginning to creep toward the door. 

STORE CLERK 
(yelling across store) 

I'll be there in a jiffy, sir! 

Two steps away from the door, Scott looks back. Standing dead 
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in his tracks, he turns around and makes his way to the cash 
register. 

The store clerk hustles over, adjusting his thick glasses and 
fixing his greasy hair that's fell in front of his eyes. He 
totals up the price for the drinks - $4.40. Scott empties his 
pockets and pulls out two dollars. 

SCOTT 
I swear I had five dollars on me. 

STORE CLERK 
Sorry sir, if you ain't got the cash I 
can't give you the ... drinks. Well 
that didn't rhyme... anyways, I'll put 
the drinks back. 

SCOTT 
And what would you do if I take these 
and walk out? 

STORE CLERK 
Well that wouldn't be very kind of ya' 
sir, but I'd give the cops a ring and 
report ya'! 

Biting his bottom lip and staring into the store clerk's 
eyes, Scott walks away, leaving the drinks at the counter. 

INT. - GYM - AFTERNOON 

Scott enters the gym across the street. The gym has bright 
red walls and has the words "Become A Better You!" in big, 
white letters on the wall along with pictures of people using 
the gym's equipment. Scott acknowledges the motivational 
quote and smirks. 

FRONT DESK 

Scott wanders up to the front desk where a GYM EMPLOYEE (24), 
who is young and muscular, is greeting people. 

GYM EMPLOYEE #1 
What can I do for you, sir? 

SCOTT 
Yeah. I want to sign up for a 
membership. 

GYM EMPLOYEE #1 
My man! Just fill out these papers. 
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The gym employee hands Scott some forms and he begins to fill 
them out as the gym employee hums and watches Scott write. 

GYM EMPLOYEE #1 
Yenno' I can't help but notice that 
you only have a tank top and shoes in 
your hand. I don't think you'd want to 
work out in jeans big guy. 

SCOTT 
Big guy? The fuck you calling big guy? 

GYM EMPLOYEE #1 
No no no. I just mean if you want to 
include a pair of our shorts, just 
write it in the additional comments 
and we'll put it on your first bill. 

Scott jots down "shorts" on the paper and snatches a gym card 
from the gym employee. 

GYM EMPLOYEE #1 
(sarcastically) 

Signing up for the gym on January 1. 
Let's see if you can keep this 
resolution. I bet you can man! 

Scott gives the gym employee a dirty look while walking away. 

EXT. STREET OUTSIDE GYM - AFTERNOON 

Ollick drives by Scott's parked Camaro and turns into a 
parking lot across the street. 

BESIDE SCOTT'S CAMARO 

Ollick has a crowbar in his hand and glances at the Camaro's 
windows. 

He sees a box in the back seat and throws his face up against 
the window. There's a blanket on top of the box, but Ollick 
sees some jewellery laying on the ground. 

BESIDE OLLICK'S FLEX ECOBOOST 

Ollick runs back to his Flex EcoBoost and calls Kelly. 
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OLLICK 
(looking across street at Scott's 
Camaro) 

Yo. I think your stuff's in the back 
of his whip. 

KELLY 
Well go get it? 

Ollick grabs his gun and tucks it in his waist. 

OLLICK 
Got it boss. He inside the gym right 
now so I'm all g. 

Ollick hangs up and heads back toward Scott's Camaro. 

INT. - GYM LOCKER ROOM - LATER 

Scott enters the gym locker room and fixates on THREE 
TEENAGERS scavenging through open lockers. One of the 
teenagers has a large pair of pliers in his hands and is 
working on busting open one of the locks. There are wallets, 
car keys, watches and shoes on the bench next to them. 

One of the teenagers nudges the other two and points at 
Scott, who is avoiding eye contact with them as he approaches 
an empty locker. The kids whisper among each other and all 
sprint past Scott, leaving all the valuables on the bench. 

Scott sits down beside the valuables, intentionally looking 
away from them. He changes into his gym clothes, continuing 
to avoid looking at the valuables. He throws his street 
clothes in a locker and heads out the door without looking at 
the goods. 

EQUIPMENT AREA 

A blaring alarm and red lights go off as Scott walks up to 
the gym equipment. A panicked GYM EMPLOYEE (33) bolts in 
front of Scott. 

GYM EMPLOYEE #2 
Everyone out! This is an emergency and 
everyone has to evacuate immediately! 

SCOTT 
(whispers) 

Give me a break. 
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Scott, clenching his fists, joins the herd of GYM-GOERS who 
are walking toward the front doors. 

EXT. - STREET OUTSIDE GYM - AFTERNOON 

Scott exits the gym's front doors. He's agitated, shivering 
with his arms crossed while wearing a t-shirt and shorts. He 
begins to stand with a group of gym-goers until he peaks over 
at his Camaro and notices Ollick smashing his back right 
window. 

SCOTT'S CAMARO 

Scott sprints toward his Camaro and right before approaching 
it he transitions to a light-footed crouch. As Ollick opens 
the door, Scott charges in and tackles Ollick to the ground. 
Ollick drops the crowbar and his gun goes flying across the 
street and lands under a nearby car. 

OLLICK 
Shit! 

As Scott and Ollick are wrestling, Ollick's wallet falls out 
of his pocket and lands near Scott's front tire. Ollick 
scrambles and kicks off Scott. As Scott is attempting to pin 
down Ollick again, Ollick springs to his feet and runs in the 
direction of his parked Flex EcoBoost. 

SCOTT 
Get back here you coward!! 

Ollick slips on the snow and Scott quickly chases him down, 
pinning Ollick back to the ground. Scott asserts himself on 
top of Ollick and begins to repeatedly strike Ollick in the 
face. 

SCOTT 
Kelly really thought     could mess me                      you               
up? You couldn't hurt a fly, Ollick! 

Scott starts winding his right arm up further as he continues 
to pound Ollick in the face. 

SCOTT 
And to think I was going to return his 
shit. The hell with him! 

Once Ollick is near-unconscious, Scott lets up. He waits for 
a moment, observing Ollick's bloody, beaten face. 

Scott gets up and struts back toward his Camaro. 
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SCOTT 
COME AT ME! AHHH!!! 

Scott is about to walk past Ollick's brown leather wallet, 
but back tracks and picks it up. He rips out Ollick's 
driver's license and spits on it before throwing it away. 

Scott then rips out Ollick's money, credit cards, and drugs. 
He chucks the empty wallet into the bushes off to the side of 
the road. Scott gets in his Camaro and drives off as Ollick 
is laying on the snow on top of the street, trying to gain 
his composure back and get up to his feet. 

THE END. 


