


FADE IN

Downtown Los Angeles, on the edge of a high rise building, a
woman, CASEY, balances between life and death. She stares
down at the street below.

She turns to see a man, GABRIEL, running towards her. He is
yelling something, although she hears nothing. All sounds
are drowned out by the voice in her head:

CASEY (VO)
Every moment is a moment of
decision, and every moment turns us
in the direction of the rest of our
lives.

Before the man can reach her, she falls backwards off the
building towards the hard ground below.

CUT TO:

INT. TAXI CAB. NIGHT.

Casey rides in the back of the cab, starring out the window.
We catch sight of a few neon signs, tall sky scrapers,
people on the street.

The cab pulls up to a corner. Casey, in a striking black
dress, red lip stick and black overcoat steps out
carrying half a dozen RED ROSES.

CAB DRIVER
You want me to wait for you?

CASEY
No thanks.

CAB DRIVER
This isn’t exactly a safe
neighborhood miss, maybe...

CASEY
I’ll be fine.

She tips well, sending the Cabby on his way. Turns towards
the street and walks into an alley way.

She approaches a specific spot.

Takes her time.

A few voices are heard from the street.
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She kneels down. Feels the ground beneath her feet. It’s
dirty, damp and cold.

She lays down on her back, starring up at the tall buildings
next to her.

She holds the flowers close to her chest, squeezing tight
she remembers something.

Screams begin to penetrate her memory. Sounds of other
voices. Other people yelling.

As her memory jumps back to another time, we hear what she
hears and we see what she remembers.

FLASH CUT

EXT. ALLEY - FLASHBACK - 1 YEAR AGO

Sound of a cigarette lighter.

Casey’s skin.

A sharp object. A key? A Paper clip?

MAN
You move and I’ll cut you so many
times your mother wont recognize
you.

Sparks of a cigarette lighter.

ANOTHER MAN
You like that?

WOMAN
You have to hurry up, I can’t keep
going in circles.

A sharp memory reminds Casey this didn’t happen in an alley
way but in the back of a VAN.

CUT TO

INT. VAN NIGHT. CONTINUOUS.

THREE MEN are on top of Casey, forcing themselves into her.

In momentary flashes, we see their faces.
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A WOMAN is behind the wheel of the van, driving. There is a
moment where Casey sees her reflection in the rear view
mirror.

THIRD MAN
Pull over.

The van pulls into the Alley Way. The door slides open and
they push Casey out, she falls hard on her back.

THIRD MAN
Tell anybody about this and you’re
dead.

They slam the door and the Van pulls away.

She is nearly unconscious, blood dripping from her nose and
forehead.

CUT TO:

EXT. ALLEY - PRESENT

Casey is still on her back, clutching the flowers close to
her chest. She is in the position as the day she was
attacked.

She sits up, looks around the alley.

Still quiet.

She stands, leaving the flowers on the ground.

As she rises, GABRIEL is standing next to her.

She is not startled by his presence, as if she expected him
to be there.

GABRIEL
You sure you want to do this?

CASEY
Of course.

GABRIEL
Vengeance doesn’t bring closure.

CASEY
Are you gonna help me or not?

Gabriel points to a door that leads into one of the
buildings.
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CASEY
What’s in there?

GABRIEL
Only what you take with you.

She gives him a skeptical glance.

CASEY
You sound like a fortune cookie.

He shrugs.

She crosses to the door. Reaches up to the handle.

CU DOORKNOB

HER HAND GRABBING THE KNOB AND TURNING SLOWLY.

The door opens into an empty stairwell.

She turns back to Gabriel but he is gone.

The door shuts behind her.

She takes the stairs to the first level where there is
another door.

She opens the door.

INT. PARTY - NIGHT

The walls of reality fade away as the door opens into a
house party. Heavy Hip Hop music plays, party go-ers carry
Forties in one hand and a joints in the other.

Smoke fills the air and the scene is easily described as
GANGSTA.

People notice Casey as she walks through the party. She
doesn’t quite fit in.

The men look her up and down and she knows they like what
they see. The women instantly hate her for distracting their
men.

GABRIEL is in the corner, but nobody except Casey can see
him.

Casey comes to the host, a man we should recognize at one of
her assailants. She stands in front of him and waits till
he notices her.
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He is smoking a joint and engaged with a girl around his
arm. He finally notices Casey uncomfortably starring at him.

CEASAR
You need something?

She stares at him.

CEASAR
Yo! Why you starring at me like
that?

CASEY
You don’t remember me do you?

He looks around and laughs. The girl he is with begins to
take interest.

GIRL
Yo bitch what you want?

CASEY
I just want to know if your boy
here remembers me.

CEASAR
I think I would remember you. I
mean damn girl, your ass is smokin.

CASEY
I don’t see any of your friends
around here, so my guess is I’m
gonna have to find them somewhere
else.

CEASAR
What?

CASEY
I didn’t get a chance to tell you
before, but you have a really small
dick. You know that?

Caesar gets uncomfortable really quick. The rest of the
party begins to take interest. People gather round.

CEASAR
Bitch you better take your skinny
ass outta my fucking house or-

CASEY
Or what!? You gonna show the rest
of the party what a man you are?

(MORE)
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CASEY (cont’d)
Tell you what, I’ll save you the
time.

She looks around the party.

CASEY CON’T
Exactly one year ago tonight, this
motherfucker and four of his bitch
ass friends decided to attack, beat
and rape me. Four broken ribs, a
broken nose, cuts on my face and 54
stitches in my thigh, fractured
collar-bone from throwin me out of
a moving vehicle as they drove away
leaving me for dead. And tonight
this pussy, dick, asshole
motherless cunt bitch is gonna
pay. You remember me now?

CAESAR
Yeah, I remember you.

CASEY
Good.

In LIGHTNING SPEED she jumps towards Caesar, mid-air pulls a
KNIFE and KICKS Caesar’s girl in the chest, knocking her
back.

Before Caesar knows it, the knife cuts his throat, slicing
him from ear to ear.

As blood pours down his chest, he falls to the ground.

People at the party are stunned.

Casey picks up the girlfriend and holds her close with the
knife to her throat.

She quickly starts backing towards the door.

Caesar’s friends respond with force and their Guns come out,
pointed at Casey.

FRIEND
Where do you think you’re going?

Holding the girl hostage.

GIRLFRIEND
Somebody shoot this bitch!

Tension is high as Casey moves towards the door.
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ANOTHER FRIEND, over six feet tall, 295 pounds raises his
gun to Casey.

ANOTHER FRIEND
I’ve got this.

He cocks his gun back and barely squeezes the trigger when
Casey Throws her knife hard.

The knife flies across the room and STABS the guy right in
the forehead.

His large body falls hard to the ground, THUD, His weight
shakes the foundation of the building.

Casey has already reached into her belt and pulled out her
gun, pointing it to the Girlfriends head.

CASEY
Who’s next?

GIRLFRIEND
Never mind. Don’t nobody do shit.

CASEY
Good choice.

Casey backs all the way up to the door.

FRIEND
We can’t let you leave.

CASEY
Yes you can. It’ll be easy. I’m
simply gonna walk right out the
door and disappear.

FRIEND
You think so?

CASEY
Watch me.

Casey drops the girl and exits the same door she entered.

Just outside the door, we see GABRIEL waiting.

The door slams shut.

The Friend runs to the door and opens it.

Casey has vanished. She isn’t seen in either direction.
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FRIEND
What the fuck?

CUT TO:

STAIRWELL - CONTINUOUS

Casey and Gabriel alone in the stairwell. She is shaking.

He hands her a clean white handkerchief. She begins wiping
off Caesar’s blood.

She is in shock.

GABRIEL
You okay?

She nods her head.

He takes out a cigarette, lights it, passes it to her. It
calms her down.

GABRIEL CON’T
Ready to go home?

She looks up at him with complete conviction.

CASEY
Not even close.

CUT TO:

INT. HOUSE -

Another Assailant, GIANNI, sits on his couch playing video
games. He is a mountain of a man, nearly seven feet tall,
with arms the size of tractors and a forehead you could land
an airplane.

Next to him are two friends and a 14 year old boy.

Several water bongs, pipes, bottles and paraphernalia litter
the coffee table in front of them.

They are playing a video game.

Casey walks in from the next room.

GIANNI glaces up, does a double take.



9.

GIANNI
Who are you?

CASEY
What are you guys playing?

FRIEND
Call Of Duty.

CASEY
You any good?

14 YEAR OLD
Not bad.

GIANNI
You gotta practice to get good.

CASEY
I don’t get it. How do you find
time to play video games when you
are too busy beatin up girls?

Gianni stops playing the game.

Casey slowly takes out a 9mm Beretta from her belt.

Everybody stops playing.

CASEY
I’m here to tell you that playing
video games is bad for your health.

She throws down a picture of herself bloody and beaten.

CASEY
(directly to Gianni)

That’s a picture the police took of
me the night you and your friends
did what you did.

They are frozen.

CASEY CON’T
The rest of you... Get out.

Everybody except Gianni, runs out of the room.

She turns back to Gianni.

CASEY CON’T
So do you remember me?

A long beat. She waits.
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Gianni picks up the photo and stares at it.

GIANNI
Yes, I remember you.

She aims her weapon.

GIANNI
I have one request.

She waits for him to finish, but in that moment of
hesitation, Gianni kicks the coffee table into her shins,
knocking her back.

The gun fires

BAM!

But misses Gianni completely. The bullet lodges itself in
the wall behind him.

Gianni picks her up and throws her into the television set.

She rises to her feet quickly, but Gianni knocks the gun
from her hand, sending it across the room.

She kicks him fast in the face, then round house kicks him
in the head.

He feels it. It hurts.

GIANNI
You learned how to fight.

Without hesitation, she kicks him again. And again, knocking
him a little dizzy.

Enough of this.

He tackles her with his size and knocks her back to the
ground. His giant fist punches her right in the face, blood
instantly drips down her nose.

The sting hurts. She tries to shake off the pain.

Gianni smiles.

She stumbles away, crawling on her back moving away from
him. He towers over her, stomping his feet trying to crush
her with one hard step.

He kicks straight down on her chest. Pressing on her, his
massive foot crushing her. She holds his foot trying to push
it away before he collapses her chest cavity.
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She manages to kick straight up into his balls. A shot that
should send him reeling in pain, however he doesn’t move.

Instead he grits his teeth and becomes more furious.

He picks her up and throws her like a rag doll against the
wall. She crashes into it and then to the ground.

She begins throwing things at him. Bongs, plates, dishes,
vases.. anything. Meanwhile moving away from him, looking
for a way to get to her gun and win this fight.

Trying to avoid him, she finds herself on top of the couch,
her gun on the other side of the room. She jumps straight at
him, kicking him in the face.

He knocks her down, as she makes every effort to get to her
gun.

He grabs her legs, she kicks hard.

He punches her ribs. She screams in pain.

He punches her hard in the back. She screams out again, in
pain.

Finally she reaches her gun, by this time she is bruised and
beaten horribly.

However, it’s too late, he is already upon her.

He grips his hands around her neck and starts to
squeeze. She gasps for air but there is none.

Her fingers barely touching the handle of her gun but it’s
still out of reach.

His grip gets tighter, her wind pipe crushed, her world
begins to go black.

Her fingers still barely touching the handle of the gun.

Her eyes slowly fade out. She looks up at him, as he
squeezes the last bit of life out of her.

BAM!

BAM!

His eyes slowly change.

BAM!
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His grip eases, blood pours out of a hole in the side of his
head.

His huge frame drops directly on top of her.

The smoking gun in her hand.

She pushes him off, his dead weight more than she can
handle.

His lifeless corpse next to her.

She takes a moment. Looks around.

The room is completely destroyed.

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRWELL - LATER

Smoking a cigarette Casey sits lookig out of a small window
and looks out over Los Angeles.

Her face shows the wounds of the previous fight.

Gabriel stands nearby.

CASEY
All the screaming voices slowly
fading out.

GABRIAL
You sure about that?

CASEY
It’s true, I can feel it.

GABRIAL
Truth can be blind.

CASEY
Well it feels fucking great. Better
than I thought it would.

GABRIAL
The flame that burns twice as
bright burns half as long.

CASEY
Please don’t lecture me.
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GABRIEL
Are you ever going to be able to
forgive them?

CASEY
Only when they’re dead.

GABRIEL
That’s not the only way.

She takes another drag and blows out the smoke.

CASEY CON’T
Look at all those people. Slowly
they grow quiet.

She holds her pointer finger up to her lips.

CASEY CON’T
Shhhhh... it’s okay... I’ve got
this.

CUT TO:

INT. HOUSE - KITCHEN - MORNING

Another Assailant, JASMINE, female 20s, hovers over the
sink, washing dishes by hand. The kitchen looks a mess,
however, we only take note of Jasmine’s hurried and nervous
attention on the plates.

Casey walks into the room.

Jasmine can feel her presence and turns around. Jasmine
drops a plate on the ground, it shatters.

JASMINE
Oh Jesus Mary of God.

Jasmine is visibly shaken.. she screams out.

JASMINE
William!!

Casey pulls out her gun and points it at Jasmine.

WILLIAM, Black Male 30s, rushes into the room.

Casey turns the gun on him.
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WILLIAM
Wait!

JASMINE
Oh Jesus Lord please, they said
you’d come. Please, don’t, I’m
sorry, I’m real sorry.

CASEY
You know who I am?

JASMINE
Yes, you was that girl we drove in
the van.

CASEY
You know why I’m here?

Jasmine looks to William.

Casey swings the gun back to Jasmine

WILLIAM
Please wait, don’t do this.

JASMINE
I’m not the same as I was then. I
wasn’t a good person and in a bad
place, I’ve turned around I
promise.

CASEY
None of that matters to me.

Casey moves

WILLIAM
You killed Caesar and Gianni.

CASEY
I did. And I got one more right
after this one.

Jasmine cowers to the ground

JASMINE
Oh my God, please no.

WILLIAM
Listen to me. Jasmine has turned
her life around, she has asked for
God’s forgiveness.

From the other side of the kitchen, MARCUS, 6 years old.
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MARCUS
Mommy?

Casey turns her gun towards Marcus.

Jasmine screams..

JASMINE
NO!!!

Jasmine moves between the gun and Marcus, protecting him.

WILLIAM
Marcus! Go back into the other
room.

Casey is visibly shaken by the sight of Marcus.

MARCUS
But I want my woobie. Who is that
with the gun?

Jasmine kneels downs in front of Marcus,

JASMINE
Listen, this is one of mommies old
friends, we are just foolin with
the gun.

Casey puts the gun down and tries to hide it from Marcus.

MARCUS
You’re scaring me mommy. Why are
you crying?

JASMINE
Cause mommy broke a dish and it
scared me that’s all.

MARCUS
I want my woobie.

JASMINE
Well lets get your woobie.

Jasmine looks around the kitchen and sees the Woobie
(stuffed kid’s doll) on the kitchen counter closest to
Casey.

JASMINE CON’T
Well you please get the woobie for
Marcus?
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Casey picks up the woobie... takes a moment to look at it.
It’s as if the woobie looks back at her for a second.

Casey hands the woobie to Jasmine, who gives it to Marcus.

JASMINE CON’T
There ya go. Now go back into your
room okay.

MARCUS
Okay.

She holds him tight, after all, it might be her last time.

JASMINE
I love you.

She kisses him.

He runs back into his bedroom.

Jasmine turns back to Casey.

After a beat.

CASEY
Do you have anything to drink?

Jasmine looks to William.

WILLIAM
We don’t have any alcohol in the
house.

CASEY
What?

William shakes his head, shrugs.

WILLIAM
We just don’t anymore.

JASMINE
Wait...

She opens the refrigerator door and pulls out a bottle,
hands it to Casey.

CASEY
Is this cooking sherry?

Jasmine nods.

Casey takes off the top and drinks.
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CASEY CON’T
That’s awful.

Casey moves towards the door of the kitchen. She takes a
long moment to consider her next move.

For a moment she shows a hint of compassion.

Then...

CASEY
I’m sorry, but I can’t.

Casey pulls her gun on Jasmine.

WILLIAM
NO!!!!

BAM!

One shot to the heart, Jasmine falls over.

William runs to catch her, he is sobbing and crying out. She
dies in his arms.

Over her shoulder, Casey sees Marcus watching from the
hallway.

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRWELL - LATER

Gabriel and Casey sit in silence.

No cigarette.

No words.

She simply stares off into an endless infinity.

After a moment.

GABRIAL
Only one more.

She nods.

CASEY
Where to?
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GABRIAL
Take the stairs straight up to the
roof.

She rises and walks up.

EXT. ROOFTOP - CONTINUOUS

The rooftop door opens and Casey steps out.

On the other side of the roof is her fourth and final
Assailant, REGGIE.

He sits on the edge of the building starring out over the
city.

In his hands a gun.

She pulls out her gun and holds it on him.

He turns around to see her.

REGGIE
Only a matter of time till you show
up. In the end everybody pays for
their sins.

CASEY
I don’t know about everybody but
it’s true for you.

She approaches cautiously.

REGGIE
You don’t give many people hope.

He turns around to face her completely, he looks directly at
her gun.

REGGIE CON’T
Vengeance is coming no matter what.
Don’t people get a second chance?

CASEY
Are you saying you changed?

REGGIE
Me? No. But Jasmine, she changed.
She got out. Got married to a good
man who was helping her raise her
little boy. What was his name
again?
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CASEY
Marcus.

REGGIE
Well you’re not totally heartless.
At least you remember his name.
It’s the least you could do now
that you made him an orphan.

CASEY
You finished?

REGGIE
What were you thinkin anyway? All
self righteous, thinking about only
what you want, what you need, never
about anybody else.

Nods her head.

CASEY
That’s right, thanks to you.

REGGIE
You’re trying to tell me you don’t
feel anything anymore?

CASEY
That’s right. Nothing.

REGGIE
But I want to change, I want to do
what’s right.

CASEY
Do you?

Beat.

CASEY CON’T
Then jump.

Reggie looks off the building into the streets below.

REGGIE
What?

CASEY
I said jump. Pay for your sins,
take responsibility for your
actions.
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REGGIE
Are you fucking nuts?

CASEY
I’ve heard worse.

REGGIE
That’s your solution?

CASEY
You don’t like my idea?

REGGIE
No, it’s not exactly what I had in
mind.

CASEY
Then your fate is in my hands.

She pulls the hammer back on her gun ready to fire.

REGGIE
Wait, wait, wait! What about you!?
What about your sins. All the death
you leave in your wake.

CASEY
And I will pay for those in time.
But now it’s your choice. Take
responsibility or let me decide for
you.

REGGIE
You’re fucking insane.

They square off and stand directly opposite each other.
Reggie looks towards his gun.

CASEY
Go ahead, get it.

Reggie looks at her with suspicion.

She puts her gun in her belt and holds her hands palms up
facing Reggie.

Reggie moves slowly towards the gun.

He picks it up and holds it down by his side.

For a long moment they stare each other down like a couple
of cowboys in the west.
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Reggie makes his move, but he’s not fast enough. Casey is
quick to draw and fires her weapon landing the bullet right
between his eyes.

He stumbles forward to his knees, falls down dead.

Casey takes a deep breath and walks out towards the ledge,
overlooking the city.

Gabriel is now standing behind her.

GABRIEL
How are the voices now?

She looks out over the city lights.

CASEY
Silent.

GABRIEL
Glad to hear it.

She looks down at her gun.

CASEY
He was right you know. I will have
to pay for my sins someday.

GABRIEL
Maybe.

CASEY
Or I could just take responsibility
now.

Casey steps up on the ledge. Tuns back to see Gabriel run
towards her.

GABRIEL
No Wait!

She falls back with ease and we hear her words.

CASEY (VO)
Every moment is a moment of
decision, and every moment turns us
in the direction of the rest of our
lives.

Gabriel runs to the ledge and looks over. He watches her
fall.

She looks back up at him. She is calm and at peace.
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Just before she hits the ground...

CUT TO:

EXT. ALLEY - CONTINUOUS

CU DOORKNOB

It’s the exact same moment before Casey entered the
building.

Her hand is resting over the knob of the door.

Steady and ready to turn the handle.

CASEY (VO)
Not everybody gets a second chance.
I’m not sure why I did. I didn’t
deserve one.

Casey turns to Gabriel standing nearby.

GABRIEL
Would you do it all again?

CASEY
Or have I found forgiveness.

GABRIEL
Have you found peace?

She looks down at the doorknob, her hand still resting above
it, waiting to either open the door or walk away...

BLACK OUT


