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| NT. APARTMENT. NI GHT.
FADE | N

The 1980's | ooking digital clock screen reads 5:29AM and
qui ckly changes to 5:30AM An alarmrings out.

A hand taps the top of the alarmclock and the noi se stops.
The hand picks up a pair of glasses. A figure stunbles in the
dar kness towards the bathroomand turns on the |ight.

The bathroomis cold and unwel com ng, not unlike a norgue
under a rough, cold white light. A hand opens the nedicine
cabinet. A pill bottle sits on the shelf. A hand reaches in
and grabs it and pills rattle in the background as a man's
reflection is revealed as he closes the mrror-surfaced
medi ci ne cabi net door.

In the bathroom FREDRICK hesitates a nonent after catching
his reflection in the mrror. He | ooks down at his phone,
open to the stored contact of "THERAPI ST* on one hand and a
couple of pills in the other. He takes a deep breath and
pushes send. It rings as he hold the phone up to his ear.

OPERATOR (V. Q)
West si de psychiatric associates, is
this an enmergency?

FREDRI CK
Hel | o, answering service? It's
Fredrick Hannsen. | need to talk to
Dr. Rosenbaum as soon as possi bl e.
It's urgent.

Fredrick | ooks at hinself in the mrror nervously as he holds
to the tune of a poor man's Kenny Gimtation cutting in and
out. The poorly nmade nusic plays as we examne him He is in
his late fifties, balding, average height, slightly
overweight man. He is dressed in a slept-in outfit that had
seen better days. It | ooked |ike something that barely
survived the 70's or early 80's with cream and nustard

col ors.

OPERATOR (V. Q.)
M. Hannsen, you're now connected with
Dr. Rosenbaum

DR. ROSENBAUM (V. Q)
Fredrick? |Is everything alright?

FREDRI CK
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|"msorry doctor. | know we've
di scussed off-hour calls. It's just
that, it's just... today is the day.

DR. ROSENBAUM (V. Q)
The visitation hearing? | didn't
realize it was 6 nonths already.
That' s wonderful news Fredrick

FREDRI CK
|"mjust so nervous and |I'mfeeling
the anxiety building and |I'm concer ned
that 1'Il nmake a m stake or..

DR. ROSENBAUM (V. O.)
Now, now. Listen Fredrick, you have
done great work to get to a better
place, | wote you a gl ow ng
recomendation for visitation and
frankly, | don't take that lightly.
You have convinced ne that you are
ready. Today shoul d be a happy day for
you. Are you taking your mnedication?

FREDRI CK
Yes. |'ve just had a really bad week.
Especially the commute to and from
work, it gets worse every day. |I'm

certain it's the paranoia still
showng its face but |'ve just had a
really hard tinme around peopl e.

DR. ROSENBAUM (V. O.)
Look Fredrick, 1've got to let you go.
Focus on your daughter and how
wonderful it will be to share with her
again. | can increase your script to a
hi gher dosage of the anti-psychotic if
need be. You've cone such a |ong way.
You go to that courthouse today and
get your daughter back into your life.

FREDRI CK
Thank you Doctor, I'msorry, | lost ny
nerve for a second. I'll see you at

our next appoi ntnent. Goodbye.

He | owers his phone, takes off his glasses and proceeds to
brush his teeth.

After a lazy attenpt at a conb-over, he takes a quick | ook at
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the watch on his wist which reads 5:49 am and proceeds to
gat her hi s bel ongi ngs and head towards the door.

Bef ore he opens it, he hesitates for a nonment. He | ooks at
his worn | eat her shoes, holds his briefcase tight and takes a
deep breath. Wth a renewed determ nation, he finally opens

t he door and | eaves.

EXT. STREET. DAY

In a fairly quiet and dormant nei ghborhood, Fredrick wal ks
head down exactly center on the sidewalk. Intermttently, he
lifts his sight to check his surroundi ngs nervously, never

sl ow ng or speeding his walk. He finally stops.

Fredrick stands straight, alone at a bus stop.

FREDRI CK (V. Q)
| am going to have a good day.
Everything is alright. I"mgoing to
have a good day.

Sounds of screeching breaks get |ouder as the bus draws
closer. The driver sits in an enpty, worn-down, aged bus. The
tilted clock hanging on the front of the bus reads 6:02 am
The driver, a mountain of a man, opens the doors and signals
Fredrick to get in. A few nonents |later, he sighs and he runs
his right palmdown his face in frustration

Bl G SAM
Every- Damm- Mor ni ng! Are you com ng? O
am | supposed to sit here staring at
your dunb face all day? Get on with it
M st er Bean!

| NT. BUS. DAY

Fredrick finally clinbs on the bus. A driver is a |large man
in a wrn navy blue driver uniform He wears a crooked
nanmetag that reads "Big Samt with a happy face sticker on it.
Bi g Sam exhal es loudly to ensure Fredrick registers his
frustration.

Fredrick finally boards the bus and wal ks past the driver and
reaches the isle of the bus. As the screeching old doors

cl ose, Samdrives on. Fredrick seens to be anal yzing the
seating situation, although nost seats are enpty. He

pai nst aki ngly eval uates each seat individually as he munbl es
a bit to hinself after |ooking at each one. He's frozen.

The now fam |iar sounds of the bus' breaks interrupt him as
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it grinds to another stop. People begin boarding the bus.
They are piling up behind Fredrick who seens unable to pick a
seat .

CH LD #1
Hey asshol e, nove!

For a moment, Fredrick struggled to identify the source of
the insult. And then he saw a small bl onde, bl ue eyed boy

i ke those you woul d expect to be a in a children's clothing
ad. The child displayed a degree of frustration far beyond
his years.

CHI LD #2
Are you deaf? Get out of the way!

Fredrick sets off in a panicked quest. He can't deci de which
seat to select but he's already wal ki ng and people are
followi ng himand taking seats as they go. He finally sits
down in a seat right by the bus' rear doors.

FREDRI CK (V. Q)
This works, | can get out quickly. |
did well. We're alright. Everything is
alright. Just don't | ook at anybody.
"' mgoing to have a good day.

Fredrick raises his sight and realizes all of the passengers
now seated, are |ooking at him He | ooks down i medi ately.
After a few m nutes, he | ooks up again and none are | ooking
at him He | ooks out the w ndow.

FREDRI CK (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Every day. It can't be. You are just
nervous. We are ok. Nobody is |ooking
at you. Everything is alright.

Stop after stop, nore riders pile in. Fredrick is trying to
remai n cal mand renenbers that he's right there close to the
exit, so he can get out quickly.

Bl G SAM (OVER THE PA)
-Static- Folks, the rear door is
broken. You need to exit out the front
doors. Thank you ki ndly!

Terror sets in. Fredrick pulls the stop notification chord
and it gives way linply, no sound. It's broken. He feels a
jolt in his chest. He | ooks up towards the front of the bus
and it is packed. He recognizes the gas station that is just
a few bl ocks before his stop. He gets up to begin to try and
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cut through the packed, sardine-like bus.

FREDRI CK
Excuse ne. Excuse- My apol ogi es,
just need to get by... I, I'mgoing to
mss ny stop. | just- Excuse ne..

A young woman stands close to his seat, |leans into himand he
nervously pushes her off.

LAURA
Excuse nme! Did you just touch ne! Are
you crazy? Get off ne!
(she pushes himback to his seat as he
struggles to get up and nmake his stop)

He eventually reaches the front and tells Sam he needs himto
stop. Samdrives 3 blocks before he finally sl owed down.

FREDRI CK
Driver, with all due respect, | asked
for ny stop many bl ocks back, |-

Bl G SAM
Yeah, | know. Have a great day M.
Dahner .

Fredrick | ooks down. Hi s right eye twitches ever so slightly.
He gets down to the | ast step of the bus, about to head out
to the street in the business district where he works.

Fredrick stands on that |ast step, clutching his briefcase as
the bus driver hurries himto get off. He | ooks ahead at the
bus stop in front of him On the stop's glossy billboard ad,
he catches his reflection. H's eyes focus. He's arrived at
sone sort of realization. He unbuttons his shirt collar,
takes off his glasses and puts themin his pocket. He | owers
his arnms and we see his cell phone open in his hand. He beeps
t hrough sone nenus until he reaches a contact of "THERAPI ST"
Head | owered to the phone in his hand, he hesitates for a
nonment. He presses SEND, dials the nunber but puts the phone
back in his pocket.

Bl G SAM ( CONT' D)
What's the matter, weirdo? Get goin'!

Fredrick turns around and wal ks back into the bus. He cl oses
the doors behind him He unflaps his briefcase.

FREDRI CK
| knew. You all couldn't |let ne have
( MORE)
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FREDRI CK ( CONT' D)
it. I thought maybe | could get this
one good day.

As Fredrick | ooks down and reaches into the briefcase, Sam s
eyes open wiwde. H's smrk disappears as he struggles to get a
wor d out .

| NT. BUS. DAY

The clock on the top front of the bus cabin above the

W ndshield reads 6:55 am The clock starts rolling back
count ercl ockwi se. Through the wi ndows of the bus, daylight
outside turns to dark and the clock's dials rolling back
sl ows and eventually stops at 4:00am

I NT. BUS. NI GHT. - FLASHBACK

The clock reads 4:00. It's norning and dark again. The bus is
parked in a dark and apparently enpty warehouse-type
structure. Qutside of the bus, there is one |it space. There
is a make-shift classroom and a nunber of people are present.
Peopl e from Fredricks's upcom ng bus ride that sane day.

Bl G SAM
Everybody! Take your seats! CQur
target, M. Hannsen needs to be setup
today. We've prinmed himplenty over
the oast few nonths. (taking a draft
and stubbi ng out the
cigarette)lLeadership has advi sed we
have an op, that wll have at |east 13
casualties and they want a | ot of
press, false flag attention-grabbing
event. We need himto be a quick snap,
display a little at work and finally
trigger himfully downtown. Very
public, we need plenty of eyes and
media on him The teamtaking care of
the actual op can work within that
time frane.

Sam points towards a chal kboard with the bus route but also
various different scenarios along wwth a tineline | oaded with
notes and dates. There are nunerous pictures of Fredrick
goi ng about his day, shopping and even |long | ens pictures of
hi m t hrough hi s apartnment w ndow.

Sam wal ks over to one of the seats in the front of the space
where a young redhead is sitting. He | ooks at the young woman
and grabs her shoul der.
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LAURA
| know | can get himready for
primetinme today. | alnost did it the
ot her day. | can lean into him and
press hima bit nore. | can work him

up.

Sam nods with a smle. He sees she's happy to be given a
primary role in the operation.

Bl G SAM
That's the spirit. Let's crack this
nut! Everybody on the bus for drop-
offs and we want to stage the route by
5:30am hust| e!

They all board the bus.

| NT. BUS. DAY

The clock on the top front of the bus cabin above the

wi ndshield reads 6:55 amagain. Terror forms on Sanis face as
he reacts in slow notion

BACK TO PRESENT - MONTAGE

TVs around the world, in bars, honmes, and storefronts relay
t he sane news story.

| NT. NEW YORK CAFE - DAY
Wait staff gather around a TV screen

REPORTER ON TV
Br eaki ng news. ..

| NT. HOUSTON Al RPORT - DAY
Travelers and flight crew wal k past a TV nonitor.
REPORTER ON TV
a man opened fire in the New York
busi ness district on a city bus..
EXT. A SPORTS BAR PATI O - DAY

Patrons gaze up at the large TV screen on the wall.

REPORTER ON TV
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killing the driver and passengers...
I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
REPORTER ON TV
nmore on this breaking story as details
energe. ..

Dr. Rosenbaumis TV clicks off.

FADE TO BLACK.





