
BENJAMIN (CONT’D)
(begging)

Sarah, please.  Why are you doing 
this?

In Sarah’s hand we see a shard of glass from the bathroom 
mirror.  Sarah grips is tight.  We hear the cutting of skin 
as blood oozes from her hand.  

BENJAMIN (CONT’D)
Baby, stop.  Please don’t do this.

Sarah reaches around and slits Benjamin’s neck.  She drops 
his head to the ground.  She falls to her knees CRYING.

SARAH
I’m sorry Ben.  I’m so sorry.  

Sarah holds the shard of glass up to her neck and slices her 
own throat.  She falls to the ground next to Ben.

The tea kettle is whistling louder than ever.  Sarah is lying 
next to Ben, both gasping for breath as they are quickly 
bleeding out.  

We see a hand reach in, pulling aside the hair hanging over 
Sarah’s face.  She looks up at the MAN, her eyes wide. 

SARAH (CONT’D)
You...

Her eyes open wide as her life slips away.  The hand closes 
her eye lids, stands up and exits frame as we pull away from 
a lifeless Benjamin and Sarah.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

EXT. MOUNTAIN TOWN - DAY

Shots of a tiny little mountain town.  Main street, cars 
driving by, people are out and about shopping, etc.  

VIKKI and MIKE walk down the street.  They pass a coffee shop 
and decide to stop in.

INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

Your typical coffee shop scene.  Everyone is on their 
laptops, listen to music, reading a book.  Mike leans in to 
Vikki.
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MIKE 
Order me a coffee, black.  I’m 
going to go take a piss.

Mike kisses her on the cheek and heads back to the bathroom.

Vikki steps in line.  She gets bumped by someone.  She turns.

VIKKI
I’m sorry.

She locks eyes with CLAYTON.  A ruggedly handsome gentleman.  
There is an instant attraction.

CLAYTON
Oh, no, that was my fault.  I’m 
sorry.  I didn’t see you there.

VIKKI
It’s okay.

Vikki breaks her gaze with Clayton, trying to fight her 
instinct to continue conversation.  Clayton doesn’t take his 
eyes off her.

CLAYTON
You don’t look like you’re from 
around here.

VIKKI
Oh, I’m not.  I mean we’re not.  
Just a weekend getaway.

CLAYTON
That sounds like fun.  Cabin in the 
mountains sort of thing?

Vikki looks at him perplexed.

VIKKI
How’d you know?

CLAYTON
It’s pretty much the only thing to 
do around here this time of year. 

VIKKI
Yeah.  We’re city folk so this is a 
nice change of pace for us.

CLAYTON
You keep saying “us” --
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VIKKI
Oh, me and a few friends.  And my 
boyfriend too.

Vikki smiles nervously.

BARISTA (O.S.)
Next in line.

Clayton looks up.

CLAYTON
That’s me.

Clayton steps up to the counter.  He pauses for a moment and 
then turns around to Vikki.

CLAYTON (CONT’D)
Let me get a --

(turns around)
What would you like?

VIKKI
Oh no, that’s alright.  You don’t 
have to do that.

CLAYTON
Come on, it’s the least I can do 
for knocking into you like that.  
What’ll it be?

VIKKI
No it’s okay.  I’m actually getting 
a coffee for my boyfriend too.

Clayton looks around.  Boyfriend?

CLAYTON
I don’t see a boyfriend.

VIKKI
He’s in the bathroom.

CLAYTON
Well, what will you and... 
boyfriend... be having?

Vikki looks towards the bathroom for Mike.  No sign of him.  
She looks back to Clayton.

VIKKI
An Americano for me and a coffee 
black for him.

6.



Clayton smirks.

CLAYTON
Alright.  

(to barista)
You heard the lady.  And I’ll have 
a double shot of espresso.

Clayton hands money over to the BARISTA.

BARISTA
Thank you.  Your drinks will be 
ready over there.

The barista points towards the end of the counter.

CLAYTON
Thank you.

Clayton and Vikki walk to the other side of the counter and 
wait for their drinks.

VIKKI
Thank you again.  You really didn’t 
have to do that.  

CLAYTON
Stop.  I just enjoy helping people.

A moment.

CLAYTON (CONT’D)
First time up in the mountains?

VIKKI
Yep.  My friend Emma’s been up here 
before so that’s how we knew about 
it.  Nice little cabin rental for 
the weekend.

Clayton nods his head.  BARISTA #2 places the coffee on the 
counter.

BARISTA #2
I’ve got a coffee black, an 
Americano, and a double shot.

Clayton grabs Vikki’s Americano.

CLAYTON
Cream or sugar?
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VIKKI
(hesitant)

Oh, sure.  A little sugar would be 
fine.

CLAYTON
Perfect.

Clayton turns his back to Vikki and pulls a small sugar like 
packet from his jacket pocket, except it isn’t sugar.  He 
tears it open and dumps it into Vikki’s coffee.  He grabs a 
stirrer and mixes it in.  He puts the lid back on and turns 
to hand it to her.

Michael reappears from the bathroom.

MIKE
Hey, good to go?

Clayton hands Vikki her coffee as he locks eyes with Mike.

CLAYTON
You must be “boyfriend”.

MIKE
(hesitant)

Usually I just go by Mike, but 
yeah... I’m the boyfriend.

He reaches out for a handshake.

MIKE (CONT’D)
And you are?

CLAYTON
Leaving.

Clayton places Mike’s coffee in his hand instead of the 
handshake.

He leans in close to Vikki’s ear.

CLAYTON (CONT’D)
(whispering)

Enjoy your night.

He turns and walks off.  Vikki looks freaked out as she 
watches Clayton exit the coffee shop.

MIKE
Who was he?  Was he bothering you?  
If he was, I can go have a talk 
with him.
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