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FADE | N:

EXT. DOMTOM - EVEN NG

Si | houettes of office buildings set against the darkness of
tPeIn}ght. A fewlights in the buildings are the only signs
o] ife.

| NT. PARKI NG LOT - EVEN NG

A red Porsche 911 drives into a parking structure and pulls
into a stall. The door opens, a half spent cigarette drops
on the concrete.

The car door opens wi der revealing a WOMAN s calf. Sw veling
out of the car she steps out, stonps the cigarette with her
hi gh heel s.

The Wbnman heads away to a long driveway ranp, the light from
the outside silhouetting her figure briefly. She vanishes
into the void of the night.

| NT. RADI O STATI ON- CORRI DOR

The Woman wal ks through an enpty dimy lit hallway, footsteps
ephﬁing. She opens a door and steps through, vanishing from
sight...

| NT. RADI O STATI ON BOOTH - LATER

A snoky recordi ng booth. An ashtray rests precariously on
the m xi ng board"s control knobs, piled high with lip stick
stai ned butts.

At the controls is the Woman fromthe parking lot. She is
DEEJAY (30's), sultry, wearing a revealing blouse and skirt,
her hair |ong and nessy.

DEEJAY
So, you think that the schools shoul d
be allowed to do that?

(beat)
Wiy is God and school s such a bad
m x?

(beat)
Uh, huh? Sure, and then what woul d
happen?

EXT. SEDAN - EVEN NG
A dirty sedan is parked near the downtown.

| nside a MAN i s hunched over..
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| NT. SEDAN

Sitting behind the wheel is CALLER (40's), gruffy face, greasy
hair, wearing a wife beater

He turns up the radio volune. Deeday's voice crackles through
the ol d speakers.

DEEJAY (V. Q)
We'll be right back after this short
br eak.

| NT. RADI O STATI ON BOOTH

She | ooks frantically in her purse.

DEEJAY
Where are my cigarettes?

Curses. Tosses the bag to the ground.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM -

| nside the control roomis the radio station's program
director, VWENDY (40's), rimed gl asses and tan | acket, pacing
and gl aring through the gl ass w ndow.

She taps on the glass trying to get DeeJday's attention.
VENDY

(into a mc)
W' re al nost on!

| NT. RADI O STATI ON BOOTH

DeeJay all but ignores Wendy, waving her off.

She pushes asi de sone radi o program sheets. Checking behi nd
a stack of CD's, she finds her smashed pack of Lucky Strikes.
She fishes the |ast one out...

DEEJAY
(hol ding the cigarette)
Mat ches, matches, matches..

She spots the nmatches on a speaker, catching the | ook that
Wendy's giving her. ..
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

Wendy taps on her wist watch, and starts to count down,
maki ng the signs with her hand as she..

V\ENDY
And we're on in..
five...four...three..

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 10
...Silently nouthing the | ast nunbers, and giving Deelday the
go ahead sign
| NT. RADI O STATI ON BOOTH 11
DeeJay adj usts her headphones. dicks a button on..
DEEJAY
(cal my)
H this is WMIQ ..nightline. Caller,
go ahead.

She hastily fires up the cigarette, fanning the snoke with
one hand. Shoots a | ook at Wendy.

Leans into the mec..

DEEJAY
Caller? Are you there?

CALLER (V. Q.)
Yeah, |'m here.

DEEJAY
Then...what did you want to say?
| NT. SEDAN - NI GHT 12

The Caller holds a cell phone up to his ear. Staring into
space. Eyes shifty.

Teethe gritted, nostrils flare as he takes a deep breath..
CALLER
| guess |I've got lots to say and
not hing to say.
Turning the ignition key, the big car roars to life. He
pulls out into traffic...
| NT. RADI O STATI ON BOOTH 13

DeeJay stares blankly at the mc in front of her...

DEEJAY
(confused)

Ckay?
CALLER (V. O)

| nmean. It's just kind of tough for

me to talk about it. That's all.
DEEJAY

Go on.

CALLER (V. Q)
| don't know... | just feel |ike..
| can't control nyself sonetines.
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| NT. SEDAN

The Caller drives with one hand,

the cell phone held up to

his ear. He licks his lips, thunb rubbing his chin..

CALLER

And | just don't know what to do.

|, uh, all day long, |
t hi nki ng.

've been

Looki ng around as if getting his bearings.

CALLER

| mght have to go out and do it

agai n.

| NT. RADI O STATI ON BOOTH
DeeJay shakes her head. Flicks

DEEJAY
(di sbelief)

ashes on the fl oor.

VWhat? Did you just tune into the
show? We were tal king about, should
we keep God in the school system

CALLER (V.
(irritated)

Q)

Ch, | got no problemwth God. |
think God is...is good. But | think
that the world that was created is
gone kinda not so good...

Deelday sits back in her chair.

Takes a | ong drag. Looks up

at the double glass partition to Wendy.

CALLER (V. Q)
...and kind of bad at times. And |
feel like I just can't help nyself.

You know.

Wendy shrugs. Mdtions with her
talking to the Caller.

DEEJAY

hand for Deeday to keep

Un you can't help yourself in what

way, sir?

EXT. SEDAN

The Caller's car pulls into a parking |lot space, a red Porsche
visible in the sedan's rear viewmnmrror...

| NT. SEDAN

He shifts the cell phone fromone ear to the other, just
sitting there in the car, staring straight ahead..

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED

CALLER
(sneeri ng)
You know I...1 just don't think that
you real ly understand, you can..

He slanms the car's shift lever into park. Turns the car
of f.

CALLER
(agitated)
Un you, you can be in your nice
room..with all your confortable
t hi ngs.

Looki ng down at the passenger seat...

CALLER
You see you don't know what it's
like to have really...nothing.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT
He steps out of the car..
CALLER
Except for the urge to do it again.
You know?

...wal king away into the shadows.

| NT. RADI O STATI ON BOOTH

Stretching her neck Deelday tries to see over the console to
t he booth window. Wendy Is gone, her chair is enpty.

DEEJAY
And? What is this urge that you're
t al ki ng about ?

DeeJay stands up, |ooks around...

CALLER (V. Q)
You just don't get it do you?

DEEJAY
(leaning into the mc)
well. WwWell, why don't you just

explain it to ne.

DeeJday pl ops back down in her chair.

I NT. RADI O STATI ON- TV STAGE

The TV News station stage is dark. Enpty. Several cranes
and ot her equi prment partially lit.

;he Cahler wal ks across the studio area, opens a door at the
ar end. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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20 CONTI NUED

CALLER (V. Q)
You know | 've done it before. For
about the | ast seven years, and |
haven't been caught one tine.

SA.
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| NT. RADI O STATI ON- CORRI DOR
The Caller wal ks down a dimy |lit corridor, pausing at each
door. He glances into each small w ndow, then conti nues
wal ki ng farther.
CALLER
(confident)
" m goi ng out tonight.
| NT. SEDAN
Qui ck shots of the inside of the sedan reveal photos
everywhere...on the seats, taped on the visors, spread out
on the dashboard.

They are all of Deeday in different |ocations..

| NT. RADI O STATI ON- CORRI DOR
He pauses at another door, staring into the small w ndow.

H DEEJAY (V. Q)
Yeah?

CALLER
Thanks for |istening.

Reaches for the knob..
The photo in his hand drops. |It's a photo of DeeJay.

He steps into the room.

| NT. RADI O STATI ON BOOTH

DeeJay gets closer to the mc. Her eyes glued to the booth
wi ndow, waiting to see Wendy.

DEEJAY
I, uh. Sir? Sir, are you there?
Caller?
(beat)
We'll be right back after this
nessage.

The Cal |l er hangs up.
DeeJay throws her headphones down. ..
DEEJAY
God dam it! Who's been screening
t hese cal |l s?

She stornms out of the radio booth and into the adjoining...
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| NT. CONTROL ROOM

...control roomlooking for Wendy. But the roomis enpty.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM - ALTERNATE ENDI NG

...control roomlooking for Wendy, who is slunped over on
the chair, blood stained jacket. Her eyes w de.

DEEJAY
(scared)
Wendy? Oh, shit, shit.
| NT. RADI O STATI ON- CORRI DOR

A sil houette of a man cones into view, holding a knife at
his side. The bl ade dripping blood..

Backi ng out of the control roominto the corridor, Deelay
hears sonet hi ng behi nd her, spins around..

Seei ng the bl ade, she screans.

| NT. RADI O STATI ON- CORRI DOR - ALTERNATE ENDI NG

A sil houette of a man cones into view, holding a knife at
his side. The bl ade dripping blood..

DEEJAY
Wendy! Jesus. ..

Backi ng out of the control roominto the corridor, a hand

brushes on her hair, spins around scream ng as she sees the

bl ade. . .

FADE QOUT:

*
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