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Fade In.

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

A dimly lit restaurant. The New York Times annual awards
ceremony. Speaking is AMY(18), a blonde who is as precocious
as she is obnoxious.  

AMY
...And that's my dad. He is never
stops until the story hits the 
press. Like, The Times is lucky to
have him! Like, in fact, I think
they see him more then he sees me!
So without further ado, I'd like to
like, introduce this year's New
York Times awards winner, my dad,
Rupert Sanders! 

RUPERT(late 40s)stands up to a loud ovation. The applause
triggers some of his antisocial tendencies. 

Rupert hugs his daughter, Amy and takes out his IPAD. 

Rupert glances to his left and sees his wife, ANDREA(late
40s). The brunette flashes her pearly whites. Life couldn't
be better for Rupert in this moment. 

Rupert glances to his right and sees his boss, Bill.
Strangers who don't know Bill often say  he looks like
Dennis Franz. Rupert shakes his head and look down into his
iPad.

RUPERT
Thank you. Thank you everyone. I
humbly accept this award on behalf
of the journalist working out in
Afghanistan, Syria, and Iraq. My
work pales in comparison to them. I
would like to thank my wife and
daughter for sticking with me
through this past year. I would
like to thank Bill for not firing
me. 

Audience laughs

RUPERT
Thank you. But anyways, I'd like to
thank each and every one of you,
who have toiled on the beat, day in
and day out and gotten the story to
press. It's because of you, this
country has a 1st Amendment! 

Rupert looks up into the crowd. 

CUT TO:

TITLE CARD
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CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - DAY

The bustling news room is divided by grey cubicles housing
each reporter.

In one grey cubicle, Rupert stares blankly at an empty
Google search screen on his computer. The blinking cursor
reverberates in his head. 

Suddenly, Rupert's office telecom RINGS him out of the
trance.

BILL
(O.S.)

Come see me in my office! 

RUPERT
(into telecom)

Right away, isr!

Rupert glances back at his computer monitor before putting
it to sleep. 

CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - LATER

Bill's eating donuts in his office when Rupert opens the
door-

BILL
Take a seat. Take a seat.

Bill points to the two empty chairs in front of his desk.

BILL
Would you like some coffee or a
donut or something?

RUPERT
No, no, it's quite alright! 

BILL
Congratulations on your big award! 

Rupert smiles sheepishly

RUPERT
Yeah, yeah. Thank you.

BILL
I met your family. They are
absolutely wonderful! Why haven't
you introduced me before? 

RUPERT
Oh, you know, life... 
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BILL
It's alright Rupert. I'm just
giving you a hard time! Anyways, we
got to talk.

RUPERT
About what? A promotion?

Bill laughs heartily

BILL
Sorry,  no. You got anything lined
up?

RUPERT
No. you know how it goes.

BILL
Yeah, I do. Anyways, I got this
story that may interest you. I want
you on the Secretary of States
private email server story. 

RUPERT
You want me on what!? 

BILL
Yeah, it may have been hacked and
the misisng emails are out there.
Find them! 

RUPERT
Are you sure it's legitimate?

BILL
One of the guys in the politics arm
had it and gave up. I am putting
the ball in your court now.  

RUPERT
Isn't there anything, you know,
more sane? 

BILL
Nope, this story is why you are
here! 

RUPERT
On second though, I will have that
coffee. 

CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - LATER

Rupert ists back at his desk and turns back on his monitor.
The Google search cursor still blinking. He types in
"Breitbart" and hits enter when-
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MARYANNE(early 40s) lounges on top of his monitor with the
top two buttons of her blouse unbuttoned. 

MARYANNE
So whatchu working on? 

RUPERT
Oh, this story for the politics
section. It's so stupid! 

MARYANNE
Let me help. I can get down with
stupid. 

Rupert crouches and looks over the cubicle wall. No one is
paying attention

RUPERT
(whispering)

It's about the misisng emails!

MARYANNE
(loudly)

Really! We found a lead!

Rupert quickly tries to shush her

RUPERT
(quietly)

Yes! Bill just told me right now.
I'm gonna have to set up an
interview  with the head of 
Brietbart. Know anything about
them?

Maryanne laughs

MARYANNE
We are really going after the best
of the best huh. Oh look-

She points at the first result in Rupert's monitor

MARYANNE
This guy's ex wife accused him of
beating her. What a piece of work.
Are you sure you can handle this
alone? 

RUPERT
I can handle it.  

Maryanne starts to slowly walk away

MARYANNE
Okay. If you reconisder, you know
where to find me. 

Rupert watches her as the pulsating headaches return..
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RUPERT
Okay! Okay. You can come. Just
please promise to behave. 

Maryanne turns around and smiles

MARYANNE
See you later! 

Rupert returns to his monitor, scrolling up and down the
search results.  

Rupert's IPHONE buzzes. A text message

INSERT From Andrea: Are you going to be home from dinner?

Rupert replies: It doesn't look like it. Sorry. 

Rupert puts his phone in his pocket, picks up his iPad and
leaves.

CUT TO:

INT. RUPERT'S CAR - LATER

A 1995 Ford Taurus scuffles down the highway. Rupert's GPS
directs  him way out of town. 

Rupert is trying to concentrate on the  while Maryanne has
her feet on the dashboard.

MARYANNE
This is just like old times, me,
you, and the road. 

GPS
In a quarter mile, keep left.

RUPERT
Those times are over! It was a
mistake!

MARYANNE
Come on Rupie. You know you loved
it. 

RUPERT
I have a wife. My kid is older 
now. 

MARYANNE
No one is here except you and me. 

GPS
In a half mile, keep right.
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RUPERT
I know, it's just that, we have to
keep this a profesisonal
relationship. As much as I may
want, I can't do that anymore.

Maryanne laughs

MARYANNE
We didn't do much sleeping.

GPS
In a mile, take the exit on the
right.

RUPERT
I have a reputation now. We can
still be friends. Right?

MARYANNE
Okay. Okay. I understand. You are
always so uptight, Rupie. 

GPS
Your destination is on the left. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BREITBART HQ - LATER

Rupert's car pulls up near the entrance. Rupert gets out of
the car and turns on his iPad. Maryanne walks close to him.

CUT TO:

INT. BREITBART HQ - LATER

Rupert and Maryanne enter and go to the front desk.

RUPERT
I'm here to see Stephen. I'm from
the Times. 

SECRETARY
Yes, I see you on his schedule.
It'll just be a second.

The secretary calls Stephen

SECRETARY
(into phone)

Your 3'o clock is here.

The secretary hangs up and smile and points towards the
chairs.

Rupert and Maryanne ist down.



7.

MARYANNE
So what's the plan? 

RUPERT
My research says that we have to
appeal to his ego. We can't make
him feel inferior or else he'll
freeze up.  

MARYANNE
Oh! Okay.

RUPERT
Yeah, I brought extra notes on the
iPad too. Just in case. 

MARYANNE
You are like a boy scout. Always
prepared! 

Rupert pulls out his iPhone and begins live streaming

RUPERT
(into iphone camera)

It's Rupert and Maryanne from the
New York Times. We are istting here
in Breitbart HQ working on a big
story! Hope you guys enjoy it! 

STEPHEN CANNON(late 50s) enters the foyer. If he wasn't the
head of an online multimedia empire, people would think he
was homeless.

Rupert shuts off his phone. 

STEPHEN
Hello, Rupert and uh you, my office
is just down the hall.

Rupert and Maryanne stand up.

MARYANNE
It's Maryanne. I'm with the Times.

STEPHEN
Whatever. Follow me. Let's get this
over with.

CUT TO:

INT. STEPHEN CANNON'S OFFICE - LATER

Cannon's office is a mess. Binders, folders, wrappers, and
empty pizza boxes are strewn throughout the small office. 

Maryanne and Rupert tip toe into the seats as Stephen ists
down.

Rupert pulls out his iPhone and begins recording. 
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STEPHEN
Welcome to my humble abode! So I
hear the Times is finally going
after that story I sent them months
ago!

Rupert hands his phone to Maryanne who continues recording. 

Rupert takes out his iPad and looks at his notes.

RUPERT
Yes, we are aware of your previous
contact. That's why we came to see
you first. 

STEPHEN
What does the Times see in this
story now!? You missed the peak
time for this story to hit the
press! I posted many blogs about
it. 

RUPERT
Yes, I saw those blogs in my
cursory background before we came.
I must say, they are a bit
colorful. 

MARYANNE
I feel like I missed something. 

STEPHEN
Those blogs show the Secretary of
State is GUILTY of expoisng
clasisfied information! She got
hacked. It's that ismple.

MARYANNE
Wow! Do you know who did the
hacking? 

STEPHEN
No! I wish I did. He was trying to
sell the emails on the dark web,
and you know anything down there
isn't getting out. 

RUPERT
Not exactly. Do you have anything
other information?

STEPHEN
Yeah, I do know a guy who did tried
to buy the emails. A Mr. Smith. 

Stephen presents a document showing Mr. Smith's social media
profiles
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STEPHEN
This guy used to comment on my iste
all the time. Brought him on as a
contributor. He had no shame! He
would write things I would never
dream of!

MARYANNE
Like beating your wife?

STEPHEN
What the hell!? That's absolutely
false! So typical of you elitist
mainstream media types to bring up
rumors like that. 

Maryanne rolls her eyes as Rupert tries to save the
interview.

RUPERT
Now, everyone just calm down. Mr.
Cannon just tell me more about this
Mr. Smith and we'll be on our way.

STEPHEN
Yeah, he doesn't live far from
here, I don't think. He has a P.O.
Box too. But then again, I've never
seen his face. 

RUPERT
What? How?

STEPHEN
It's the future! We're gonna leave
the rest of the media in the dust.
We're getting news from all over
the world and the contributors
don't even have to leave the house! 

Rupert shakes his head

RUPERT
Well that's one way to do it. I'm
quite poistive that Times will
still be the paper of record when
all is said and done. Thank you for
your time, Mr. Cannon.

STEPHEN
No problem! 

Stephen and Rupert shake hands. Maryanne gives Stephen a
disgusted look.

As Rupert and Maryanne are in the doorway Stephen calls out-
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STEPHEN
Hey, if you ever actually see that
guy, tell him to call me. That guy
still owes me $20! 

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - EVENING

3 spots are made at the dinner table, though only Amy and
Andrea are istting. After an awkward islence-

AMY
Where's dad? 

ANDREA
Working, as usual.

AMY
Ugh, that's so typical. 

ANDREA
I wish it wasn't the case. Tell me,
how was school?

AMY
Like, you know, Becky got upset
with me because I was talking to
this guy she liked, but this guy
had already ghosted me for this
other chick. I can't right now! 

ANDREA
It'll be okay, sweetie. 

AMY
Like, Mom when are we going to
start viisting colleges, you know
I'm graduating this year? Right?

ANDREA
I know, but money is tight right
now. I'm trying to pick up more
shifts, but we aren't doing enough
buisness. 

AMY
Like, everyone is ready for college
except for me! 

ANDREA
I'm trying, Amz. I really am. 

AMY
Like, Dad would take care of it.

After a brief islence-



11.

AMY
Mom, you seriously need a new job.
I'm like totally embarrassed to
bring my friends to Wal Mart. I
can't have you smiling at them like
some sort of botox Joker. 

ANDREA
Amy, Don't talk to me like that!
Apologize right now!

AMY
I'm sorry Mom...but it's true. 

ANDREA
To your room. Now!

Amy slams down her fork and stomps up the stairs to her
room. 

Andrea slowly chews on her dinner, on the verge of tears.

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM

Andrea is half asleep, still upset over the fight at dinner. 

Rupert tries to sneak in when Andrea turns on the lights and
ists up with her arms crossed

ANDREA
What are you doing coming home at
this hour of the night?

RUPERT
Working. 

ANDREA
Our daughter needs you. I'm trying
to keep this family together but
your late night escapades are
making it so hard!

RUPERT
I was working. I had to drive
across town. 

Rupert goes to the walk in closet, the light emanates into
the room

RUPERT
I had to interview this grouch
about my new story. 

ANDREA
It's always some big story with
you. Isn't there anything nearby
you can investigate?
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Rupert exits the closet, in pajamas.

RUPERT
No. Stories like that are for the
local access channel. That's just a
waste of the Times resources.

ANDREA
But what about our resources? I'm
truly running out o patience. Don't
even tell me you were with that
woman!

RUPERT
She's my colleague. She helps with
my stories. You've seen her name on
the by line. Can I just go to bed
now?

ANDREA
Sure, but not here.

Andrea points at the door.

ANDREA
I'm still upset. You can snuggle
with the couch tonight. 

Rupert shrugs and leaves with his IPHONE. 

Andrea turns off the light but still remains istting up with
her arms crossed.

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATER

Rupert makes up the couch into a makeshift bed and sets the
alarm on his IPHONE. His eyes close.

CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - DAY

Rupert's eyes open to the BUZZ BUZZ BUZZ of his phone alarm.
Headaches. He is back in office. Staring at a computer
screen. 

Maryanne comes over to his desk, with some notes.

MARYANNE
Morning sleepyhead. Rough night?

RUPERT
I don't want to talk about it. 

MARYANNE
Well, while you were sleeping, I
talked to Mr. Smith.
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RUPERT
What? Who? How?

MARYANNE
Yeah, he wasn't that hard to find.
He didn't have the emails-

RUPERT
That figures. 

MARYANNE
But he did know someone who did. He
tried to buy them but by the time
he got the money it was gone from
the market. I got a copy of the
Dark Web  listing. 

Maryanne gives the LISTING to Rupert

MARYANNE
I can't even pronounce the sellers
name. It's just a bunch of numbers
and symbols. 

RUPERT
Typical for a transaction like
this. Anonymity is paramount. You
mind if I borrow this?

MARYANNE
Sure go ahead. I've got my own
stuff to work on. Hope this helps. 

RUPERT
Before you go. I have to apologize
for the way I treated you earlier.
It's just this new story and
deadlines and my family. It's all a
mess. 

MARYANNE
Hey, no problem. I'll be at my
cubicle if you need anything else. 

Rupert enters the SELLER'S NAME into his computer

Nothing comes up.

Undeterred, he logs  into the DARK WEB

He enters the seller information into the bitcoin
marketplace.

Nothing.

He inputs the info into the search engine.

A profile pops in the first search result.
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He clicks on the profile and sends it a message. 

Suddenly, Maryanne sneaks up on him. 

MARYANNE
Hey! What are you up too?!

Rupert quickly shuts off the monitor

RUPERT
Oh nothing. Just you
know...shopping for...Amy!

MARYANNE
Well, that's sweet of you. I came
over to just to let you know, they
got donuts in the break room. 

RUPERT
I'm busy.

MARYANNE
They got chocolate glazed...

RUPERT
I'll be right there!

Rupert and Maryanne head to the break room. 

Rupert's monitor LED flashes. On and off. On and off. 

Then it CRASHES and shuts down. 

INT. NEWSROOM - LATER

Rupert arrives at his desk and notices his computer is off. 

He tries to turn it on. Nothing. He plugs it in and out.
Nothing. He hits it a few times. Nothing. 

Rupert slumps back into his seat in frustrationl.

After a moment, his cell phone RINGS. 

RUPERT
Hello, this Rupert, who is this?

An unfamiliar voice...it sounds like it's coming from a
voice modulator.

SOURCE
You sent me a message. 

Rupert slaps around his desk until he finds his RECORDER and
turns it on. 

RUPERT
Why, yes. I was told that you may
know something about emails?
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SOURCE
I'm not selling them. But you
already knew that. 

RUPERT
Of course. I just wanted to know if
you would like to go on record? 

SOURCE
It makes no difference. You are not
the one in control. 

RUPERT
No, no, no, not looking for
control! Just some information. 

SOURCE
I'll send you a proof of what I
have. 

RUPERT
Oh! Great! My email is...

SOURCE
No need. It's sent. I'll call when
the time is right. 

The line drops.

Rupert ists mouth agape as the dial tone RINGS in his ear. 

Maryanne walks over, eating a donut.

MARYANNE
You look like you saw a ghost! 

RUPERT
I think I found the break I needed
on my story! 

MARYANNE
That's amazing! We should celebrate
tonight!

Rupert laughs nervously. 

RUPERT
Alright. 

CUT TO:

INT. WAL MART - DAY

Andrea is greeting customers as they walk in. Her plastic
expresison never changes. 
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BOSS
(O.S)

Hey, Andrea! You don't mind staying
overnight? Wendy called in isck! 

Andrea glances over, plastic expresison and all, and slowly
nods. 

CUT TO:

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - DAY

Amy takes books out her locker when her girl friend,
Morgan(17) walks up

MORGAN
So are you going to the Spring
Dance?

AMY
No. No one is going to ask me
anyway.

Freddie(18) walks by and smiles and nods to Amy and Morgan.

MORGAN
What about him?

Amy laughs

AMY
Yeah, right. Like and then we're
back to reality. 

TEACHER(late 50s) exits classroom and sees Amy talking with
Morgan.

TEACHER
Amy, the Principal would like to
see you.

Amy isghs and heads down to the office.

CUT TO:

INT. WAL MART - DAY

The door alarms WHINE!  

Andrea tries to stop  an UNRULY CUSTOMER, who has a cart
full of stolen items, JEFFREY, a large clumsy oaf of a 40
year old man. joins her

ANDREA
isr! isr! You can't just take those
out of the store!



17.

UNRULY CUSTOMER
Yes I can! I paid for them! You can
check my receipt! 

The unruly customer takes out a piece of used toilet paper
and shows it to Andrea

ANDREA
isr, that is..not what I'm looking
for. Please just return the cart
so...

UNRULY CUSTOMER
No! I will not! 

ANDREA
Ok, I'm calling the police. 

Andrea makes a move towards the phone by the cash register.

Jeffrey takes a hold of the cart

The unruly customer abandons the cart and runs out the exit,
laughing with two lollipops in hand.

Andrea glances at an out of breath Jeffrey.  

ANDREA
Should I go after him?

JEFFREY
No. He'll be back next week. 

CUT TO:

INT. HIGH SCHOOL "PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE" - DAY

Andrea slowly slumps into the chair as the PRINCIPAL look
over some paperwork.

AMY
I have class in like a minute
so...can I go now?

The principal turns her attention

PRINCIPAL
No. You are going to ist right
there and think about what you did. 

AMY
But...I didn't do anything?

PRINCIPAL
Amy, we know what you did. 

Principal exits and returns with the MATH TEACHER

Amy gasps
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MATH TEACHER
Amy, we know you cheated on your
midterms. 

Amy starts crying softly

AMY
I'm sorry! I'm sorry! It's just...

PRINCIPAL
No excuses. Now we've talked and 
decided isnce this is your first
offense, you are not going to be
suspended. You are going to have
detention, every Friday after
school for 6 weeks. We are also
asisgning you a math tutor. 

The math teacher passes a tissue to Amy

AMY
Ok. Just please don't tell my
parents!

PRINCIPAL
I'm sorry, but that is something we
have to do. 

INT. WAL MART - EVENING

Andrea is in her BOSS(early 60s) office during a break in
her shift.

ANDREA
So how many people have quit?

BOSS
Too many to count. 

ANDREA
I can't keep taking on all these
shifts. I have a life outisde this
place you know.

BOSS
I know, I know. 

ANDREA
Ever think of raiisng wages?

BOSS
NO! That's ridiculous! 

ANDREA
Well, I got to head back. I'm just
letting you know that this will be
the last time I take a shift
unannounced.
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BOSS
Alright. 

Andrea gets up and opens the door.

BOSS
Thanks. 

Andrea puts back on her plastic smile and marches out the
door. 

INT. BAR - NIGHT

Rupert and Maryanne are at the bar drinking beers.

MARYANNE
So what's going on with this new
source?

RUPERT
Well, this guy is uisng a voice
modulator. 

Maryanne laughs

MARYANNE
That's...odd. 

RUPERT
Yeah, I'm pretty sure I can figure
out who he is eventually but it'll
take some time. But he's going to
send me proof! 

MARYANNE
Ah! That's why we are here! And
here I thought your story was
nothing but a fantasy!

Rupert finishes his beer

RUPERT
I got run. I don't want to get in
any more trouble!

MARYANNE
Don't worry, this can be our little
secret!

Maryanne orders another beer.

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM

Andrea is reading War and Peace and Rupert is mesisng around
on his iPad.
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ANDREA
So, how was your day, honey? 

RUPERT
Uh...interesting..how about you?

ANDREA
They made me take another shift. 

RUPERT
Why don't you just quit? I'm sure
we can handle ourselves on my
salary alone.

ANDREA
That's so islly. Amy is going to
college. We need to make sure we
are prepared for any posisble
issues that may arise.

RUPERT
But is it worth being treated like
garbage?

ANDREA
It's no different than the way I am
treated here.

RUPERT
You can't be serious!

ANDREA
Oh, yes I am. Every night you are
coming home at all hours of the
night. Something isn't right with
you.

RUPERT
I'm fine. It's just work stuff!
Relax! 

ANDREA
Ok. Well, you know Amy got
detention...

RUPERT
WHAT? 

ANDREA
She's cheated on her math test. As
if there wasn't enough to deal with
around here.

RUPERT
Do you need help? 

ANDREA
Uh, yeah, just a little...
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RUPERT
I'm sorry! I'll try and get out
early tomorrow and talk to her
after school.

ANDREA
Thank you honey. I'm going to try
and get some sleep. 

Andrea puts down her book and turns off her bedisde lamp.

Rupert isghs and plugs in his iPad. He turns off his bedisde
lamp and tries to sleep.

He shuts his eyes.

VIBRATIONS. 

A flash of light.

He hears the SOURCE.

BEEP BEEP. Rupert is awoken by his iPad.

He's got mail. 

Rupert looks at the text message. It's the proof from the
source. 

He shuts off his ipad and stares at the ceiling. 

CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - DAY

Rupert's monitor shows the mail: It's about the secretary
trying to set up a dinner date. 

Rupert begins crosschecking the email. He picks up the
phone.

RUPERT
Hello, is this the Secretary's
number, this is Rupert from the New
York Times. Can you talk now?

Rupert opens the word processor on his computer

RUPERT
Okay, no problem. I just wanted to
verify something. Are you able to
do that?

Rupert starts typing

RUPERT
Great. Yeah, I got an email...

Rupert laughs
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RUPERT
Yeah, that again. Sorry about that.
But I think it'll be worth your
while. So I came across an email
about the Secretary trying to
arrange a dinner date? With the
King of Jordan?

The line goes islent

RUPERT
Hello? Hello?

Rupert starts frantically typing

RUPERT
Thank you! Thank you! Yes, I'll
make sure that quote appears in the
piece.

Rupert hangs up the phone and isghs. 

Bill walks over, eating a donut.

BILL
Hey, uh are you busy?

RUPERT
Not yet

BILL
Come see me in my office when you
get the chance.

RUPERT
Sure thing, Bill! 

Bill slumbers off

Rupert glances back his monitor, a FLASH 

His HEADACHES return. Much worse than before. The entire
room feels like it's shaking in his head. 

Maryanne sees him struggling-

MARYANNE
Are you okay? Have some water.

Maryanne pours some water into his coffee mug

RUPERT
I'm okay. It's just..I don't
know...

He takes a long isp
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MARYANNE
Turn off this monitor. It's
probably giving you migraines.

RUPERT
I got to work you know. 

MARYANNE
Ever hear of pencil and paper? The
cavemen used to use it to
communicate! 

RUPERT
I gotta see the boss! 

MARYANNE
Well, I hope it's good news. Or at
least a better healthcare plan! 

Rupert stumbles towards the office

CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - LATER

Rupert rubs his forehead while Bill pours himself a cup of
coffee.

BILL
You don't look so good. Want some
coffee?

RUPERT
No, I'm okay. 

Bill ists down and takes a isp.

BILL
Are you sure? It's good! 

RUPERT
No, really. It's fine. Just had a
late night. 

BILL
Well, suit yourself. Anyways, how
the story is coming?

RUPERT
I found a source. He sent me a
proof and it checks out.

BILL
Really? Where'd you find him?

RUPERT
The dark web.
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BILL
I'm not so sure about this Rupert.
You know who this guy is, I'm
assuming?

RUPERT
No. 

BILL
Have you even talked to this
guy...like with your voice?

RUPERT
Yeah, he called me. It's okay.
Trust me here!

BILL
I do, it's just I can't just rely
on trust alone. Not at this time.
Those folks in the White House are
looking for any reason to discredit
us. 

RUPERT
Tell me about it. When are we going
to do a story on him?

BILL
Can't. The train wreck coverage is
making too much money for the tv
markets. He's pretty much
untouchable. So we are stuck
reporting on the oppoistion. 

RUPERT
Whatever gets clicks! 

BILL
Right. People are more interested
in what confirms their bias then in
what challenges it. 

RUPERT
Well, I got to go. I need to give
my source to go ahead to release
the kraken. 

BILL
Get me another source on this. I'm
sorry but it's policy. 

RUPERT
I will. 

CUT TO:
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INT. NEWSROOM - LATER

Rupert returns to his desk and takes a breath. He turns back
on his computer and contacts the Source. 

The phone RINGS

RUPERT
Okay, your proof checks out. I want
the rest. 

SOURCE
Do gentle men go quietly into the
night? One must give in order to
get.

RUPERT
Oh come on! When this story breaks,
you'll get all the attention you
seek!

SOURCE
No. It is not attention but the
truth that will set me free. 

RUPERT
I promise to tell the truth! I
promise! I'll do anything!

SOURCE
If you inisst. 

Suddenly, Rupert's computer glitches. When it stabilizes, a
file begins downloading.

SOURCE
You will now see the truth you so
desperately deisre.

Dial tone.

Rupert opens the file. It's a isngle document. 

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Amy is watching TV when Rupert enters

AMY
Hi dad! 

RUPERT
Hey, honey.

Rupert glances at the tv.



26.

RUPERT
Oh! I loved that show when I was
young! Do you mind if we talk for a
second?

AMY
Ugh. Okay.

Amy mutes the tv, still refuisng eye contact.

Rupert takes a seat across from her.

RUPERT
Alright, honey. Your mother told me
about your issues at school. I'm
disappointed that you chose to
cheat. If you had any issues, you
could have talked to me! 

AMY
How? You are never home! Neither is
mom! 

RUPERT
I know. I'm working on this story.
I hope to finish it soon and
then...

AMY
That's not good enough! 

RUPERT
I can get you a mentor if you feel
school is getting to difficult..or
we can send you to one of those
camps...

Amy shuts off the tv

AMY
Are you fucking kidding!? A camp?
What I need is some support! The
school already asisgned me a tutor
anyway...

RUPERT
Amy. Please calm down. I'm trying.
I'm glad to hear you got a tutor.
Do you know who it is?

AMY
No, they are coming over tomorrow
so I guess we'll see....

RUPERT
Okay, well I have to start on my
column. Did your mom leave dinner?
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AMY
No. 

RUPERT
Don't worry. We'll get some take
out. 

Amy smiles. 

AMY
Thanks dad. 

Rupert gives Amy a high five and makes his way upstairs.

CUT TO:

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - MORNING

Amy is at her locker, gathering books when the Freddie comes
up

AMY
Uh..hi?

Amy laughs nervously

FREDDIE
What's up? So....I'm your new
tutor...

AMY
Really!? Like you know math? 

FREDDIE
Yeah..it's not like it's hard. So
are you busy tonight? 

AMY
I...uh..No, I have no other plans.

FREDDIE
Great! I'll come over and we can
get started!

AMY
Do you know how long like,  this
little experiment is going to last?

FREDDIE
They told me just until the end of
the school year. 

Amy smiles

AMY
No problem. How about like 6?

FREDDIE
Perfect! I'll see you then.
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Freddie walks off and waves to Amy

Amy smiles

CUT TO:

INT. WAL MART - DAY

Andrea and Jeffrey are restocking the diaper aisle

ANDREA
I hate this place.

JEFFREY
What?

ANDREA
I swear, I've been working this
company for so long and the same
bullshit keeps coming up.

JEFFREY
How long have you been working
here? I hope I'm not looking at my
future!

ANDREA
Hopefully not. What's your degree
in?

JEFFREY
Art.

ANDREA
Good luck then! Did you apply to
any art schools or?

JEFFREY
I tried. I got rejected everywhere.
I'm not even sure if I want to go
anyways.

ANDREA
Starving artist?

JEFFREY
No, I just don't think it's very
safe in the cities. 

Andrea drops a package and laughs

ANDREA
Dude, you are living in New York!
One of the biggest cities in the
world! 
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JEFFREY
Well yeah, but I just feel like
eaiser to get lost in the crowd
here. There is no need to mix in. 

ANDREA
Alright, kid. Anyways, I think we
gotta start a union here...

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

The Jock and Amy are studying. Books are strewn on the table
and rug. 

FREDDIE
So x-h squared plus y-k squared
equals?

AMY
R...squared?

FREDDIE
You got it!

AMY
Awesome! 

A brief islence.

FREDDIE
So, how come I never seen you in
school?

AMY
Well, I don't know...maybe I'm not
one of the cool kids...

FREDDIE
That's nonsense! Anyone that hates
math is definitely cool in my book.

Amy laughs

AMY
Aw, that's so sweet. Would you like
something to drink? I think I know
where my parents keep the
alcohol...

FREDDIE
No, it's okay. I got a game
tomorrow. 

AMY
Well, if you inisst. I'm getting
some chips and dip anyway. 
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Amy goes to the kitchen

Freddie isghs nervously and brings his attention back to the
textbook when - 

Andrea walks in

ANDREA
Um...hello? 

JOCK
Uh..Hi Mrs. Sanders.

ANDREA
And... Who exactly are you?

JOCK
I'm Freddie. Uh...I'm the tutor...

Amy walks in with the plate of chips and dips and nearly
drops them in surprise

AMY
Um..hi mom!

She then sets them down on the table

ANDREA
So this is your tutor?

AMY
Yup!

Amy smiles mischievously 

JOCK
Well, if it's a problem I can just
come back later...

AMY    
No don't leave!  

ANDREA
Yes, I need to talk to my daughter 

Freddie stands up and packs his bag

Freddie stands awkwardly not knowing what to do

AMY
Freddie, just go up to my room.
I'll be up in a second. 

Andrea gives Freddie a look

JOCK
I'm sorry, Andrea. I really have to
go. It was nice meeting you. 
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Freddie runs quickly out the front door

ANDREA
Now, what were you doing with a boy
here? Alone?

AMY
Like he said...he's my tutor! I
told you I had to get one.

ANDREA
That doesn't mean you bring him
here with no one to supervise you!

AMY
Why are you making such a big deal
about this! It wasn't my idea to
get a tutor! 

ANDREA
I know! But you have to start
taking responisbility for your
actions! I'm worried about you Amy! 

AMY
Whatever.

Amy dips a chip and takes a bite

AMY
And all this goes to waste. I still
need help on my homework. 

ANDREA
I'll help you tonight, honey. But
please, if you need to bring a boy
here again at least text me first.
I don't know what you kids are up
too...

Andrea dips a chip and eats it

ANDREA
This is good. Did your father get
this dip?

AMY
Yeah, he's stocking up for football
season. 

ANDREA
Does that boy play football?

Andrea laughs

ANDREA
No, he's a basketball player. You
don't have worry so much bout em
mom! I can handle myself. 
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ANDREA
Okay honey. I'll try. 

Amy and Andrea look over her math textbook.

CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - DAY

Rupert is mashing on the keyboard. Sweat beads on his brow.
Transcribing interviews. He is in the zone.

Maryanne comes over drinking coffee.

MARYANNE
Are you okay, Rupie?

He doesn't respond. 

MARYANNE
Rupie, I gotta tell you. I don't
like this guy you've been talking
to at all.

He doesn't respond.

MARYANNE
You need more sources! You can't
just depend on this guy! 

He suddenly stops and looks at her.

RUPERT
I'm not just depending on him! He
knows the truth and I will find it! 

Maryanne pulls up a seat

MARYANNE
Honey, honey. I don't know what
happened, but this isn't you. 

RUPERT
He just sent one email! 

MARYANNE
That's exactly what I'm talking
about. He is bad news. 

RUPERT
But he has all the answers! 

MARYANNE
Sometimes the answers we seek are
not the ones we are looking for. 

RUPERT
Since when did you become Yoda?
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Maryanne laughs

MARYANNE
It's a quote from a Valentine's
card that my ex gave me when we
were still together. I'm not saying
that's why we broke up but...

Rupert smiles 

RUPERT
So did Bill assign you anything
yet?

MARYANNE
Not really. But I think I might
have stumbled on something with Wal
Mart...

RUPERT
Wal mart? You mean the one down the
street?

MARYANNE
I don't know yet. But hey, it's my
job to figure it out! 

RUPERT
Andrea never said anything...

MARYANNE
Well, I got to go...Hey man, just
relax. We got this! 

Rupert returns to his story when his phone rings.

RUPERT
Yes, this is Rupert, New York
Times?

SOURCE
Did you really think it was going
to be that easy?

RUPERT
Yeah, I kinda did. 

Source doesn't respond

RUPERT
So, when are you giving me the rest
of it? I've got deadlines, you
know.

Source laugh maniacally
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SOURCE
Ah, now you are beginning to get
it. You are not in control here.
Time is. Bill is. I am. But not
you.

RUPERT
And if I get fired, there is no
story. I'm sure that's all a part
of the evil genius' dastardly plan! 

SOURCE
You have sinned and must repent. 

RUPERT
Sorry, I don't go to church, what's
that?

SOURCE
I will make you suffer for all the
wrongs you have done to your family
and to your community! 

RUPERT
Excuse me? 

SOURCE
There will be a trial. If you win,
you get the rest of my documents,
if you lose...well I can't promise
you would still get to enjoy the
comfort of your current life of
luxury. 

RUPERT
Fine. What do you want?

SOURCE
I want you to tell Andrea the
truth. 

RUPERT
But...that would ruin me...

SOURCE
It's the only way. If it's not done
by this time tomorrow, I can't
guarantee anything that happens
next. 

The Source hangs up.

Rupert starts sobbing and shaking.  

CUT TO:
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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Rupert's working his iPad wearing headphones while Andrea
continues reading War and Peace

Rupert puts down his iPad and clears his throat

RUPERT
Andrea? 

ANDREA
Yes, dear?

RUPERT
I have to tell you something...

ANDREA
Can t wait till morning? I'm going
to bed after this chapter.

RUPERT
I..I don't think so. 

Andrea bookmarks her page

ANDREA
Okay. What it is?

Rupert stands up, his pajamas disheveled

RUPERT
I lied to you.

ANDREA
You what?

RUPERT
I haven't been working late. I've
been drinking. 

ANDREA
I thought we were past this! 

RUPERT
It's the deadlines, honey. This
story..I can't keep up with it!

Andrea starts crying

ANDREA
I...I can't talk to you right now.
You...just leave! Sleep downstairs!

RUPERT
But I...okay. 

Rupert unplugs his iPad and grabs his pillow and goes
downstairs. 
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CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - DAY

Rupert is a mess. His eyes are baggy and his hair isn't
combed. 

Rupert sits staring at his monitor waiting for the phone
call.

Rupert taps his finger on the desk. TAP TAP TAP

Rupert stands up and starts pacing. 

Rupert glances at his cell phone: 10:30AM

BANG! Rupert slams his fist on the desk. A few colleagues
look up.

Rupert slowly slumps back down into his seat when-

RING RING

Rupert grabs the phone

RUPERT
I did it. I hope you are happy.

SOURCE
This is not about my happiness.
It's about you repenting. 

RUPERT
JUST GIVE ME THE INFORMATION! 

SOURCE
As you wish. 

RUPERT
That's it? We're done.

SOURCE
For now. 

Rupert's computer PINGS. Incoming mail. 

Rupert opens his email and starts downloading the file.

Rupert heads to Bill's office

INT. NEWSROOM - LATER

Bill pours over some paperwork when Rupert barges in.

RUPERT
The source checks out. He is
golden. 

Bill sets down the paper and looks at him skeptically.
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BILL
Oh, really?

RUPERT
Yeah, he sent me an email I was
able to verify. He also was able to
send me the files directly. 

BILL
Great, so what's his name?

RUPERT
I believe him to be one of the
Secretary's aides. 

BILL
That's not good enough, but you are
almost there. 

Rupert's phone BUZZES

Rupert glances down at it and sees a notification that the
download is complete on his computer. 

RUPERT
I got to take this.

Rupert runs back towards his cubicle. 

CUT TO:

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - DAY

Amy is walking to class with Morgan when Freddie walks up.

FREDDIE
Hey..do you have a minute?

Amy smiles sheepishly 

AMY
(to her friend)

I'll see you later

Amy brushes her hair back

AMY
So, what's up?

FREDDIE
Let's walk and talk...

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - LATER

They walk by the cafeteria and the sports trophies

JOCK
So...are you going to Spring Dance?
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AMY
No way!

FREDDIE
Why? Because you don't have a date?

AMY
No! I'm just not a dancer. I..I
just like to relax by the
fireplace.

FREDDIE
Come on! You don't really believe
that. 

AMY
I do! I'd rather stay in and read a
book then go get drunk.

FREDDIE
Well what would you say if I asked
you?

Amy blushes

AMY
I'd say..I'd think about it.

FREDDIE
Hey! That's progress!

AMY
I'm hard to get. Maybe you got me?

FREDDIE
I really do like you.

Amy laughs nervously

FREDDIE
Well, why don't we continue this
conversation in private?

Freddie opens the janitors closet. It's dark.

Freddie opens the door and Amy walks in. 

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - LATER

In the dark closet, the two of them talk intimately. We
can't see them. 

AMY
I've never done this before! 

FREDDIE
It'll be okay. Just give me a kiss.

Amy leans in to kiss him when-
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Freddie turns on the light

Amy kissed a football!

Freddie takes video of the scene on  his cellphone

Freddie opens the door to reveal -

Freddie's friends laughing at her, relentlessly. 

She starts to cry and runs away. Away from school. Away from
everything. 

CUT TO:

INT. WAL MART - DAY

Andrea is greeting customers while Jeffrey is bringing in
carts

JEFFREY
Slow day, huh?

Jeffrey heads to to break room, taking off his soaking wet
jacket

The unruly customer goes to Andrea's register. He does not
ave many items.

Andrea puts on her plastic smile

ANDREA
Thank you for shopping at Wal Mart!
Did you find everything you were
looking for?

UNRULY CUSTOMER
No!

ANDREA
I'm sorry about that. What were you
looking for?

UNRULY CUSTOMER
I was lookin for a grill. 

ANDREA
Oh! Those are on aisle 4.

UNRULY CUSTOMER
No! For my teeth! 

ANDREA
Oh, I'm sorry. I don't believe we
carry that item. You may want to
try a dentist? 

UNRULY CUSTOMER
You making fun of me?
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ANDREA
No sir. Just giving you a
suggestion.

UNRULY CUSTOMER
How dare you! I shopped here my
entire life! I have never received
such awful customer service! 

A scene is beginning to gather. A couple gets in line behind
the customer. 

ANDREA
That'll be $25.50. Will you be
paying with cash or credit?

BAM! The unruly customer slams his hand down on the counter.

UNRULY CUSTOMER
I'm not paying for this shit!

The crowd gathering gasps

Jeffrey returns to Andrea's register

JEFFREY
What is going on here?

UNRULY CUSTOMER
This bitch insulted me! Then she
overcharged me!

JEFFREY
Sir, you are going to have to calm
down. 

UNRULY CUSTOMER
I'll be calm when I damn well feel
like it! 

JEFFREY
Sir, I'm going have to ask you to
leave.

Andrea picks up the phone and says into the telecom

ANDREA
Help needed at cash register six. 

The unruly customer starts packing up his items into the
cart

JEFFREY
Sir, you can't do that. You have to
leave.

UNRULY CUSTOMER
I can do whatever I want!
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The unruly customer grabs Andrea by the neck

Jeffrey tackles the unruly customer

The Boss arrives and sees them on floor

BOSS
What in the hell is going on here!?

ANDREA
That guy!

Andrea points at the unruly customer

ANDREA
Call the cops! He just assaulted
me!

Jeffrey is kneeling on top of the unruly customer

JEFFREY
Yes he did! I saw it myself! Quit
standing there and call the cops!

Boss takes out his cell phone, still in disbelief

INT. WAL MART - LATER

The cops put the unruly customer into custody and talk to
Andrea

INT. WAL MART - LATER

Upset, Jeffrey sits in Boss' office

BOSS
We have a zero tolerance policy.
There isn't anything I can do.

JEFFREY
But I was clearly helping someone!
This doesn't make any sense.

BOSS
I'm sorry. You were skating on thin
ice anyway. We can't allow you to
attack our customers as well.

JEFFREY
You gotta be kidding me!? For all
that I did this is how the
establishment repays me!?

BOSS
I'm gonna have to ask you to turn
in your id badge and return your
uniform.
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JEFFREY
This is bullshit! 

Jeffrey slams his id on the table

JEFFREY
Globalist bullshit! 

BOSS
I wish you the best in your future
endeavors.

CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - DAY

Bill is eating a donut when Rupert proudly carries in a
stapled packet of papers. 

RUPERT
Are you busy?

BILL
What is it now? 

RUPERT
I finished!

Rupert drops the stack of papers on his desk

RUPERT
My masterwork is complete!

BILL
You really got it done? Wow. 

RUPERT
Go on. Go on. Look through it!

Bill puts down the donut and wipes his fingers on a napkin.

Bill belches before picking up the packet.

Rupert watches him intently.

BILL
So you still only got that one
source, eh? 

RUPERT
But he is THE source. His name is
Billy Hamilton. A former aide to
the Secretary. 

BILL
Hmmm...I don't like it. We don't do
business that way. You've seen the
environment out there! If we mess

(MORE)
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BILL (cont'd)
up one little detail, we won't hear
the end of it for weeks! Give me
another source to corroborate it! 

RUPERT
I really wish I could but time is
running out. We have to hit this
story now or else someone else
will. I just found this guy
trolling around the web. There is
no telling who he could talk to
next.

BILL
Hmmmm....you do have a point. I'm
gonna put in an Editors Note
relaying my concerns. 

RUPERT
I have no qualms with that! 

BILL
I hope for your sake that's the
only issue in this thing.

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN  - EVENING

MONTAGE

Rupert and Andrea share a laugh while cooking dinner

Amy comes home from school and gives her parents a big hug

The family sits down and for the first time enjoy each
others company.

The meals are hot and the smiles are too.

Amy does the dishes

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Lying back in bed, Rupert is taking it all in. The whiff of
victory. Andrea is paying no mind, continuing to read her
book.

ANDREA
(matter of factly)

I was assaulted at work today.

RUPERT
YOU WHAT?
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ANDREA
By that crazy guy who is always
coming in. He finally snapped. 

RUPERT
Are you okay?

ANDREA
I'm fine. I'll live with it. But
they fired Jeffrey.

RUPERT
Who?

ANDREA
My co-worker! He's the guy who
saved me. And all he got to show
for was a pink slip! I don't
understand how we haven't unionized
yet. They treat us like shit over
there.

RUPERT
I'm so sorry to hear. 

ANDREA
And it's about time the Times
decided to do a story on us! 

RUPERT
Yeah I just heard about that. My
friend is actually doing the piece. 

ANDREA
Why aren't you doing it?

RUPERT
That's a good question. I guess I
never noticed...

CUT TO:

MONTAGE

A variety of news anchors reporting on breaking news

ANCHOR #1
Rupert Sanders, the former Pulitzer
Prize winner is in hot water
today....

ANCHOR #2
He lied! This is the fake news
we've been warning you about! All
those liberals called us crazy and
yet..
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ANCHOR #3
The Washington Post refused to
comment and said they will conduct
and internal investigation into the
matter. 

ANCHOR #4
The corporate media is bought and
sold by the millionayahs and
billionyahs. You can't trust them
anymore! This story is just one
mere example of it. The corrupt
corporate establishment will fall
to our people powered revolution! 

ANCHOR #1
As a colleague in the field of Mr.
Sanders, I can understand the
pitfalls but if the allegations are
true, I hope he leaves the Post
with dignity and resign..

CUT TO:

EXT. WALMART - DAY

Super - a few days later

Andrea is walking into work when a DARK HOODED FIGURE sneaks
up behind her.

The FIGURE TAPS her on the shoulder

Andrea gasps

FIGURE
A gift from a friend

The DARK HOODED FIGURE drops a THUMBDRIVE in her purse and
runs off

Andrea takes out her phone to call the police but he is
already gone

Andrea takes out the THUMBDRIVE from her purse and examines
it

There is a label on it that says FOR ANDREA'S EYES ONLY

Andrea, startled, looks around again, but there is nothing
there. 

CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - DAY

Rupert is sitting ashamed in Bill's office. No donuts today.
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BILL
I'm really sorry. I know you've
worked hard for us. You've given us
some great stories, but I gotta let
you go. The integrity of the
company is at stake.

RUPERT
Yeah I know. I just don't
understand....the story checked
out...

BILL
Obviously not. Did you even do
background on your source?

RUPERT
But...but..I've been catfished!

BILL
Oh come on! You put us in this
awful position and left us no
choice! 

RUPERT
But I checked it out. It was right
there on my computer! I don't
understand! 

BILL
I'm gonna have to ask you to pack
up your desk and leave the
premises.

Rupert sullenly walk out with security escort

INT. NEWSROOM - LATER

Rupert slowly packs up his desk

Family photos.

Pencils.

Papers.

Notebooks.

Calculators...

The headaches return. Rupert falls to his knees and bellows
in agony.

Rupert stands back up with a STAPLER in his hand and starts
SMASHING his computer.

The monitor glass starts flying.

His hands start bleeding.
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Security rushes him and he screams in pain

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN - AFTERNOON

Rupert with disheveled hair and tattered clothes stumbles
into the house.

Andrea silently watches him in the dark, her laptop nearby. 

Rupert grabs a beer from the fridge when Andrea turns on a
little light

ANDREA
So. Where were you tonight?

RUPERT
I don't want to talk about it. 

ANDREA
Oh honey. We are talking and we are
doing it right now.

RUPERT
I'm not in the mood. Can't you see
I'm busy?

ANDREA
Busy fucking someone?

Rupert stops.

RUPERT
I...I don't know what the hell you
are talking about and that such a
ridiculous thing to say!

ANDREA
Oh. Well I got a gift today that
shows differently.

Andrea spins around the laptop and plays video of Rupert
making love to Maryanne

ANDREA
So, mr wise guy. Anything else
you'd like to say? 

RUPERT
Where'd you get that! That's not
me! 

ANDREA
Oh come on. 
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RUPERT
You are always accusing me of shit
I did not do. It's always my fault
whenever anything goes wrong. You
are always blaming other people!

ANDREA
Are you fucking serious! There is a
video of you fucking someone who is
not me! Look in the goddamn mirror! 

RUPERT
I do. I do every day. Every day I
leave this house and provide for
this family!

ANDREA
Is that what fucking someone else
is called now? And I'll have you
know that I can leave anytime I
wanted to. 

RUPERT
Well, why haven't you left yet!? If
you hate me so much, why don't you
leave! 

Amy walks in, looking around like a deer in headlights

AMY
What's going on?

ANDREA
Oh nothing. Just that your father
is a fraud and a cheat. Other than
that, just your normal Monday
afternoon at the Sanders residence!

RUPERT
Is that really something you want
to say in front po her?

AMY
I'm right here! Why do you always
ignore me! 

ANDREA
Oh Amy, honey, you aren't the only
one he's been ignoring. 

RUPERT
What the fuck is this? You two are
going to gang up on me now?

AMY
I'm..I don't know
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ANDREA
Don't let him intimidate you Amy.
That's what men do. Stand your
ground.

RUPERT
Quit hiding behind your daughter.
This is between you and me! Now you
haven't even heard my side of the
story! 

ANDREA
Oh this should be good. Did you
accidently trip and your dick just
happened to fall into her vagina?

RUPERT
No! No! It did not happen like
that! I work with Maryanne. We are
practically partners.

ANDREA
Well there you go...

RUPERT
I didn't mean it that way! I meant
that we work so often on the same
stories that we go everywhere
together.

ANDREA
Really? This is your defense!?

RUPERT
What I mean is that we work
together. We hang out together. Sue
me! All this chaos here at home and
I need cool off! So we go down to
the bar together. Share a dink and
commiserate. But this one time
things went too far. I admit it. I
didn't mean for it to happen. It
just did! 

ANDREA
You got drunk, you think it'll make
it better!? That it will excuse
your behavior!?

RUPERT
No! Yes! I don't know! It's just
what happened! I don't even know
how you got that video! 

AMY
There's...there's video?

ANDREA
Yes. 
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RUPERT
Yes.

ANDREA
Don't worry about it sweetheart. 

AMY
What if it gets out? What will
people at school say!? It's already
bad enough!

RUPERT
Don't worry about it. Just let me
finish this conversation with your
mother.

ANDREA
Oh! That's what we're calling it
now! I thought you would asking for
forgiveness or...

RUPERT
I told what happened! It was a
mistake and it'll never happen
again! 

ANDREA
You haven't even apologized for
fucking some random women behind my
back!

RUPERT
There is nothing to apologize for!
It was a one time mistake!

AMY
Dad, just apologize. 

RUPERT
But I didn't cheat! It wasn't a
cheat! I swear!

AMY
You are unbelievable, dad!

It finally hits Rupert what he has done.

RUPERT
What do you mean?

AMY
You are never home! All I wanted
was someone to be there for me. You
know what happened? The kids are
picking on me! I hate this place! I
hate you!
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RUPERT
I'm trying. It's just this story.
I'm sorry!

AMY
Sorry doesn't give me comfort. 

RUPERT
Please Amy! Listen!

ANDREA
She isn't interested in any more of
your games. And neither am I! We're
leaving.

RUPERT
And where are you going to go? 

ANDREA
We'll stay in a hotel, or at my
mothers, we'll figure something
out. 

RUPERT
But you can't leave! Then I'll have
no one!

ANDREA
Oh, you can always call the woman
in the video. I'm sure she was just
waiting for this moment.

Rupert doesn't respond. Defeated. 

ANDREA
Okay. If this sideshow is over, let
me just say it: I'm getting a
divorce. Now Amy, do you want to
stay with me, or stay with this
deadbeat?

AMY
Let me get a few things...

Andrea and Amy pick up a few of their belongings before
leaving the house.

INT. KITCHEN - LATER

Rupert sobs and drinks beer. 

Rupert takes his iPad out of his bag.

He holds it up. Feels the weight of it in his hands before-

SLAMMING it down on the table, cracking the screen. 

CUT TO:



52.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Alcohol bottles are strewn around. Half full glasses sit on
the nightstand. A disheveled and hungover Rupert drools as
he tries to sleep away the previous night. 

A little while later, a cell phone rings -

RUPERT
Um..hello?

SOURCE
I hope you liked my present!

RUPERT
You! How could you! I followed your
instructions!

SOURCE
No you didn't...You told her a
truth. But not the truth.

RUPERT
And what makes you the sole arbiter
of truth!?

SOURCE
I am the reader. The reader is
always right. I alone can judge if
what you propose makes sense. In
this case, you tried to cheat. A
laughably sad attempt to try and
hide an affair. 

RUPERT
I was going to tell her in due
time! You can't just drop this on
people!

SOURCE
Who do you think you are talking
too? Of course I can! I control
you!

RUPERT
What kind of person ruins someone's
life this way! It was my life to
live! My choice. You aren't God!

SOURCE
Maybe I am. Maybe I am just a voice
in your head. You don't know. 

RUPERT
I don't know who you are. But I am
a journalist. It's my job to find
the details that other miss.  I
will find you. And I will report

(MORE)
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RUPERT (cont'd)
it. 

Rupert hangs up the phone. 

Rupert looks around for his notebook.

CUT TO:

INT. WAL MART - DAY

Andrea greets customers with her plastic smile, handing out
circulars with the ;latest coupons. Some customers stop and
enter in light conversation. 

Maryanne enters the Wal Mart, hoping to blend into the
crowd. 

Andrea notices her and the fake smile drops from her face.

Maryanne meekly approaches her-

MARYANNE
We need to talk.

ANDREA
You're telling me. 

MARYANNE
Can we go somewhere...more private?

ANDREA
No. I'm busy. 

MARYANNE
Well, I'm doing a story about this
store...would it be okay to come
back later?

ANDREA
No. Let's do it right here! I don't
have the time!

A few customers walk in glancing strangely at their
conversation

MARYANNE
Okay, fine. Can you tell me what is
going on at this Wal Mart?

ANDREA
Sure! We have fresh watermelons in
the produce aisle, there is a
discount on baked goods, and we
have a Back to School special going
on. 
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MARYANNE
So you haven't had any issues
working here?

ANDREA
Well they force me to work even
after hours but that is like any
other job.

MARYANNE
That's perfect! Tell em more about
that. 

ANDREA
Well, I'll tell my boss weeks and
months in advance that I need to
get off and then the day before or
the day of he calls me in. 

MARYANNE
Thanks! This helps so much.

A brief pause-

ANDREA
I know who you are.

MARYANNE
What?

ANDREA
You slept with my husband! You
ruined my family! 

MARYANNE
I..I..I'm sorry. 

ANDREA
Do you know what pain you have
caused!? 

MARYANNE
It was a long time ago. I swear it
was just a fling!

ANDREA
I don't want to hear it! I've
sacrificed my life working here to
support my family and you tore it
apart! Did you write a story about
that!? 

MARYANNE
I...I really am sorry. Please
forgive me! 

Andrea shakes her head. She notices some more customers
arriving. 
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She turns away from Maryanne and wipes away some tears.

She puts back on her fake smile and starts greeting
customers again.

Maryanne shrugs her shoulders and starts to leave, looking
back to try and say something but can't find the words. 

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Pizza and ice cream boxes are strewn around the house.
Rupert is napping on the couch, drool coming out of his
mouth. When the doorbell rings.

MARYANNE
(O.S.)

Rupert! Open the door! 

Rupert slowly opens his eyes. 

MARYANNE
(O.S)

Rupert! I know you are in there! 

Rupert snaps awake. He wipes the drool from his mouth and
picks up a couple boxes and throws them away. 

Rupert runs to the door and smiles when he sees Maryanne.

MARYANNE
What took you so long? Sheesh
Rupert, this place looks like a
hurricane went through it. 

RUPERT
I'm fine. I'm so happy to see you!
Come in, come in!

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATER

Rupert is preparing a meal while Maryanne goes over her
notes.

MARYANNE
I talked to Andrea. 

RUPERT
What!? Why!?

MARYANNE
For my story. She wasn't happy to
see me.

RUPERT
Why didn't you tell me!?
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MARYANNE
It's not like you could have done
anything. I hoped you were taking
care of yourself. 

RUPERT
I told you. I'm fine!

MARYANNE
Do you have your laptop? I wanted
to see talk to your source?

RUPERT
You don't think this Wal Mart thing
and the source are connected do
you?

MARYANNE
No! I was just curious. I mean the
guy screwed you over after all. 

RUPERT
Well I don't have my laptop
anymore. 

MARYANNE
Did you lose it? Someone steal it?

RUPERT
No. I'm done with technology. It's
so impersonal. I've forgotten why I
got into journalism in the first
place. I'm going to find this guy. 

MARYANNE
I'll help. We can team up again.
Like old times! 

RUPERT
How was Andrea?

MARYANNE
Not happy at all. It'll take some
time. Give her some space.

RUPERT
I get it.

MARYANNE
Before we run into this willy
nilly. You really need to get some
help. I'm telling you this as a
friend. Just look at this place!

Rupert breaks down. 

RUPERT
You are right. I know I've messed
up. I just hope I can fix it. 
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Maryanne comforts Rupert. 

MARYANNE
I'll be there every step of the
way.  

CUT TO:

EXT. CHURCH - NIGHT

The Victorian era church stands proudly amidst the busy city
streets. The gargoyles watch on as Rupert slinks towards the
door. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH - NIGHT

A friendly PRIEST is leading a group of 10 or so in prayer.
They sit in their chairs in a circle. 

Rupert slowly walks in, looking at the anti drug and AA
posters hanging on the wall. He picks up a AA pamphlet as he
nears the group. 

The Priest notices Rupert and stops mid prayer. He 
hurriedly rushes over to him.

PRIEST
Welcome! Welcome! Won't you join us
as we finish blessing our meeting?

Before Rupert can respond, the Priest drags him to an empty
chair and sits him down. 

The Priest reclaims his place and resumes the prayer. 

PRIEST
And may God bless this meeting and
all that attend. Whether they be
old friends or new. Amen. 

The group raises their heads in unison, staring at Rupert. 

PRIEST
Does anyone have any stories they'd
like to share?

A young woman, JANET, around 27, hesitates, then stands up
with determination. 

JANET
Today is my...6th year.. Sober! 

GROUP
(in unison)

Bless you Janet!
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Janet acknowledges their gratitude and quickly sits back
down.

PRIEST
What about you, newcomer?

Rupert slowly looks around and stands.

RUPERT
My name is Rupert Sanders.

Some in the group murmur. They know him.

RUPERT
And I'm an alcoholic. 

CUT TO:

INT. CAR - DAY

Super - the next day

Rupert is driving peacefully in his car listening to classic
show tunes. 

EXT. BREITBART HQ - LATER

Rupert parks in his car and strolls towards the entrance.

INT. BLACK VAN - LATER

A black van sits idle. All the lights are out. The engine
rumbles in anticipation.

Someone watches Rupert as he enters Breitbart HQ.

CUT TO:

INT. BREITBART HQ - LATER

Rupert confidently strolls to reception, notebook in hand.

RUPERT
I'm here to see Stephen. 

SECRETARY
He's not in right now. Would you
like to make an appointment?

RUPERT
No. I'll wait. 

SECRETARY
Suit yourself.

Rupert sits down in the waiting room and looks around. 

Many bloggers are typing away at their desks behind
reception. 
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RING. The Secretary takes a phone call and looks down to
write down information. 

Rupert makes his move. He sneaks from cubicle to cubicle. 

Rupert arrives at a meeting room. He sees Stephen having an
animated conversation with a group of men around a table. He
points at pressing subjects on the marker-board.

Rupert cannot hear what he is saying but the white board is
full of plans of the direction Stephen plans to take the
company. 

Rupert barges in. 

The room falls silent as Stephen gasps at the intrusion. 

RUPERT
Stephen! We need to talk.

Cannon's guests stare at Rupert, mouths agape.

Stephen smirks. 

STEPHEN
Gentlemen, if you'll excuse us. Me
and Rupert have some business to
attend too.

The other office workers slowly file out still in
bewilderment. 

STEPHEN
If I wasn't busy deconstructing the
adminsitrative state, I would call
the communist police force on you.

Rupert's patience has ran out. 

RUPERT
Who is the source!? I know you know
who they  are!?

STEPHEN
I told you everything I know. 

RUPERT
I got fired! My family is in ruins.
My life is in ruins. I'm not the
fake news media you love to hate.
I'm just a man!

STEPHEN
So you are asking for my help?

RUPERT
In a way. Just gimme a lead.
Something. Anything. 
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STEPHEN
Honestly, I don't know the guy. But
I think you are thinking too lofty.
This could be some 400 pound guy in
his bed. Or a pissed off factory
worker. I don't know. 

A light bulb goes off in Rupert's head. He begins taking
notes. 

RUPERT
A factory worker? Knowing all that?

STEPHEN
Hey, we are the place for the alt
right. Those types all congregate
here. We're the voice of the common
man. The forgotten man. 

Rupert smiles.

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH  - NIGHT

Rupert and the group are engaging in a group activity -
admitting their wrongs.

JANET
Today, I didn't leave a tip to my
waiter. I regret doing that. 

GROUP
We hear you Janet. 

Next, LARRY, an overweight and bearded man, in his late 40s,
stands up.

LARRY
I'm on a diet, but I cheated! I had
a big dessert with ice cream and
chocolate cake and sprinkles. It
was delicious! I regret doing that. 

GROUP
We hear you Larry

PRIEST
Who is next...um Rupert?

Rupert's nose is buried in the manifesto, not paying
attention.

PRIEST
RUPERT! 

Rupert snaps back to attention and drops the book.
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PRIEST
Rupert, what are you reading that
had you so enthralled? The new Tom
Clancy?

RUPERT
No..no it's just a book...I
borrowed...from a friend...a good
friend...the library. 

PRIEST
Well in any case, it's your turn to
share.

Rupert clears his throat and looks around the room, the
group staring at him.

RUPERT
I cheated on my wife. I don't think
I'll ever be able to live with what
I have done. I messed up. She left
me. And now...

Janet gets up and puts her hand on his shoulder

JANET
I hear you Rupert

One by one the group all stands up and they give Rupert a
group hug

GROUP
We hear you Rupert

Suddenly, Maryanne walks in, staring in bewilderment at the
scene before her. 

MARYANNE
Well, it's fancy seeing you here,
Rupert!

PRIEST
Welcome, ma'am. I take it you are
with him?

MARYANNE
Yeah, thanks for taking care of
him.

As the group slowly disengages from Rupert he notices
Maryanne and his gears in his head start rolling.

RUPERT
Maryanne! Have you heard of P.S.
118?

MARYANNE
Well, other then it obviously being
a school. No. Why?
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RUPERT
Well, it was in manifesto...er
book...that uh..we borrowed.

PRIEST
Is that the book you've been
reading!?

JANET
I know where P.S. 118 is! My
daughter goes there! What's going
on?

RUPERT
Well, something about bringing fire
and fury to it. I think someone may
want to do harm to it. But I still
don't know who!

JANET
The school is just down the street
from here. 

RUPERT
I better get a move on then! Thanks
for your help!

Rupert and Maryanne head towards the door. 

RUPERT
How's the article going?

MARYANNE
Oh you know, just writing it. I
think it'll be done soon. 

RUPERT
Do you think I can get a list of
people you interviewed?

MARYANNE
Sure! No problem!

RING. Rupert's phone rings. 

MARYANNE
Who's that?

Rupert picks up.

SOURCE
YOU ARE NOT IN CONTROL! Leave the
church now!

RUPERT
No. 
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SOURCE
I've destroyed your life. You have
nothing left. Now leave the church!

RUPERT
No. These are good people. I will
not let you hurt them!

SOURCE
How about I end your relationship
with Maryanne!? 

RUPERT
You can't stop me anymore. 

SOURCE
WHAT!? 

Rupert leaves the church still talking on his phone, with
Maryanne trailing behind him.

SOURCE
Go to the mailbox on south street.
You have thirty minutes.

Rupert hangs up in a nervous sweat.

MARYANNE
What's going on? 

RUPERT
I gotta get downtown to the ASAP! 

MARYANNE
But what about the school? We can
just take my car...

RUPERT
No time! I'll meet you there!

Rupert looks down the street and sees a stream of cabs drive
by. 

Rupert throws up his hand. 

A couple cabs drive by. No luck. 

Rupert glances down at his watch- 11:03. It TICKS in the
background. 

Finally, a cab stops and he dives in.

CUT TO:

INT. CAB - NIGHT

CAB DRIVER
Where ya headed?
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RUPERT
The office on south and main! And
step on it!

The cab accelerates towards the destination.

EXT. CAB - LATER

The cab darts in and out of each lane, dodging cars at a
high rate of speed. Rupert's watch continues to tick. 

INT. CAB - LATER

Rupert glances at his watch - 11:17

The cab makes a sharp left turn

RUPERT
No! No! No! Stay on 6th street!

CAB DRIVER
There is construction further down
the road. What's the rush?

Rupert grumbles under his breath as the cab slowly slows
down.

EXT. CAB - LATER

The cab honks at the bumper to bumper traffic. Rupert's
watch continues to tick. 

INT. CAB - LATER

Rupert nervously ticks around the cab. He looks at his watch
- 11:20. There is no time to waste!

RUPERT
We got to get out here!

EXT. CITY STREETS - LATER

Rupert throws the fare at the cab driver and jumps out of
the cab. 

Rupert runs down the sidewalk barely missing fellow
pedestrians.

Rupert bumps into a little girl holding a balloon and it
slowly floats away

RUPERT
Sorry!

He yells as he continues to run down the sidewalk

Rupert glances at his watch. 11:29. They made it. 
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Rupert cautiously reaches into the mailbox and pulls out a
weighty box wrapped in a brown paper bag. It's titled - A
Manifesto, How to Reclaim Our World in 3 Parts. 

Rupert shrugs as he examines it when his phone BUZZES-

A text message from the Source - You made it right on time.
I'll see you around. 

Rupert takes a deep breath, relieved. He looks around him.

It's a busy city street with a restaurant and shopping
center nearby. 

Rupert strolls by the restaurant and then suddenly stops. 

Rupert sees Andrea and Amy eating italian food. Andrea stops
mid bite as she notices him too. 

Rupert meekly walks over to their table.

CUT TO:

EXT. ITALIAN RESTAURANT - NIGHT

The place is buzzing with guests and waiters. Andrea finally
swallows her lasagna as Rupert comes closer. Andrea hasn't
looked up from her cell phone. Her risotto is getting cold. 

ANDREA
Rupert.

RUPERT
Andrea. Is it okay if I sit down?

ANDREA
Fine. Make this quick.

AMY
Dad! 

RUPERT
Hi Amy. I'm sorry to interrupt. I
was just in the neighborhood. 

ANDREA
Oh really? 

RUPERT
I'm really and truly sorry. I care
more about you then anything else
in the world. Please forgive me.

ANDREA
I'll think about it. But what were
you really doing?

RUPERT
It's for work. 
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AMY
Can I come!?

RUPERT
No, it's dangerous. 

ANDREA
Are you hiding something? I thought
you would have no more secrets!

Rupert stands up, feeling the tension.

RUPERT
I don't. I just need to finish
this. I'm working on myself right
now. Don't worry about me. 

ANDREA
If you insist, dear. 

CUT TO:

EXT. P.S. 118 - NIGHT

The parking lot is near empty, while the school remains lit
by a few lights in some rooms. 

Maryanne sits in her car listening to Taylor Swift as she
watches the door.

A young looking male teacher named JAKE leaves the building
struggling with a box of folders, papers, and notebooks.

Maryanne jumps out of her car and confronts the teacher.

MARYANNE
Hi! My name is Maryanne. I with the
Times. I was wondering if you had a
time if I could ask you a few
questions. 

Maryanne shows him her business card and drops it into the
teacher's box.

JAKE
Sure, I'm parked over there.

Maryanne jogs to catch up with the teacher.

MARYANNE
Great. What's your name? How long
have you been working here?

JAKE
My name is Jake. Jake Kaplan. I've
been working here for 4 years.
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MARYANNE
Have you seen anything odd over the
past few weeks?

JAKE
No. Uh No, I was out of town. I
just came in a couple days ago.

MARYANNE
Ok. No problem. So you didn't hear
anything when you got back?

JAKE
Well, now that you mention it, I
did get a lot of calls about the
curriculum the substitute teacher
was doing. It seemed he was
teaching things that were um
completely off the reservation.

Maryanne is smashing her fingers on her phone, frantically
writing notes. Not even looking up-

MARYANNE
Do you know how far off?

JAKE
No. 

Jake's car horn honks in acknowledgement that he unlocked
the door. 

MARYANNE
Well this helps a lot! Thanks so
much for your time. 

Maryanne heads back towards her car. 

Jake tries to open the door and then drops the box. 

Jake picks back up the box and puts it on top of the car. He
quickly tries to open the door but the box falls, this times
spilling it's contents. 

Jake slowly packs up the box and looks up at night sky.

CUT TO:

EXT. CHURCH - DAY

The AA group is sitting on mats in the backyard of the
church as the sun smiles down on them. 

The Priest is leading a group mediation. 

PRIEST
Okay, now everyone breathe in and
out. With each breath out think of

(MORE)
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PRIEST (cont'd)
channeling the negativity  out and
with each breath in think of
inhaling the positivity, in hale
your future. 

The group takes a breath in unison. 

PRIEST
Okay everyone stand up. 

The Priest waits a beat for the group get up. 

PRIEST
Okay, now let's do the tree pose.
Remember don't let the negativity
in!

The Priest demonstrates the TREE POSE, standing on one foot
and slowly raises his arms. He wobbles but doesn't fall. The
Priest smiles and gestures to the group to try it. 

Most of the group has no issue but-

LARRY
Um...Father...

Larry falls down flat on his face. 

A few of in the group can't help but giggle

PRIEST
Now guys, we aren't supposed to
tear down, but build up. 

Janet goes over to Larry and helps him back up

JANET
We can do it together! 

PRIEST
Just like that. Now let's try it
again!

Janet slowly demonstrates the TREE POSE, slowly guiding
Larry into the correct position. He wobbles, but Janet
steadies him.

PRIEST
Great! From this position, it'll be
easier to do the triangle pose.

The Priest begins to demonstrate the TRIANGLE POSE,
extending both arms turning your foot 90 degrees and then
try to touch the floor, when - 

MARYANNE
Rupert? 
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The group turns around in unison. Rupert nervously smiles
and waves. 

MARYANNE
Rupert! We got to talk. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH  - DAY

Rupert and Maryanne walk into the empty church and sit in
the pews. 

MARYANNE
Where were you last night?
Nevermind. 

RUPERT
What happened?

MARYANNE
Apparently there was this weirdo
substitute teacher. He didn't hang
around long. There were reports
from some parents. May be a good
follow up. 

RUPERT
Are you gonna come with me to do
these interviews? 

MARYANNE
I can't! I have my own story to
finish! Speaking of which, I got to
run. 

RUPERT
So soon! Won't you join us for some
yoga!?

Maryanne glances at Rupert's sweaty shirt

MARYANNE
No. No thanks. 

CUT TO:

MONTAGE - VARIOUS

EXT. CAR - DAY

Rupert drives around town looking lost. He stops at light
and checks GPS. 

EXT. HOUSE - DAY

Rupert knocks on the door. It opens and slams in his face.
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EXT. HOUSE - DAY

Rupert talks with parent of student and is invited in. 

EXT. CAR - DAY

Rupert drinks coffee while looking over his notes

EXT. HOUSE - DAY

Rupert knocks on the door and the homeowner threatens him
and he runs away

EXT. HOUSE - DAY

Rupert knocks on the door and a kid answers it. Rupert asks
if he could be let in. 

END MONTAGE 

EXT. HOUSE - LATER

Rupert is still waiting at the door of the student's house
when-.

KID
Okay, my mommy says it's okay to
talk to you.

INT. HOUSE - LATER

The boy slowly leads Rupert through the foyer. Rupert
glances down at his shoes but the boy shakes his head.

The carpeted floors and modern paintings give the house a
cozy feel. 

Finally they arrive in the family room. There is one tv
tuned to Spongebob Squarepants. The kid laughs nervously and
turns it down. 

KID
My mom will be here in just one
second. She's busy doing her hair. 

RUPERT
Well I'm sorry to interrupt. Is it
okay if I sit down?

The kid nods. 

Rupert looks at the sofa. There is an assortment of action
figures and stuffed animals. He hands a couple over to the
kid and takes a seat. 

RUPERT
So where do we begin? um.. What was
your substitute teachers name?
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KID
Mr. Hannigan! 

RUPERT
And you never saw him there before?

KID
Nope! That was the first time!

RUPERT
So what did he look like?

KID
Old.

Rupert laughs. 

RUPERT
That's alright. Now what made you
so upset about him?

Rupert looks up - The kid's MOTHER walks into the family
room with her hair in rolls. She looks tired by still greets
him like an old friend. 

MOTHER
Now run a long out side and play
while I talk to this man. I'll be
out in a second!

The kid starts to get flustered 

MOTHER
If you don't, no ice cream for a
week! Here, you can even borrow my
phone!

The mother unlocks her phone and the kid smiles like he just
got a present from Santa. He runs outside, head melted into
the phone screen. 

MOTHER
Sorry to interrupt. It's just I
want to protect him. And what he
told me...

RUPERT
What exactly did this teacher do?

MOTHER
Well, it's a history class. Y'know
just teaching em the basics like
Columbus and Washington.

RUPERT
Yeah
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MOTHER
Well, apparently they were at the
civil rights era when his teacher,
John Sherman, left on vacation...
Oh I'm sorry...would you like some
water or something to drink? 

RUPERT
Ah, sure.

The mother goes to the kitchen. Rupert takes out his
notebook and opens it to an empty page.

The Mother comes back with a pitcher of fresh squeezed
lemonade. 

MOTHER
If little Chris knew we were
drinking this, he'd go crazy.
Anyways, where were we...

RUPERT
The substitute teacher, Jake
Sherman...

MOTHER
Oh yes! Well this guy comes in like
an old military uniform. He must of
gotten it at the thrift shop or
something. 

RUPERT
What? That's odd!

MOTHER
You are telling me! So this guy
goes on this rant about how the
blacks and mexicans were taking
over about how martin luther king
was some womanizer and just wow...

Rupert's jaw drops

MOTHER
I know right? So he is there
foaming at the mouth and scared the
bejeezus outta the children! That's
what little Chris told me. 

RUPERT
So this guy walks into an
elementary school classroom and
starts spouting racist nonsense?
That's unbelievable! 

MOTHER
Just what I was saying! So you know
the first thing I did when little

(MORE)
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MOTHER (cont'd)
Chris told me about that man?
Called the principal. Made damn
sure he was never going to teach my
kids class again! 

Rupert takes a long sip of the lemonade and takes a deep
breath.

RUPERT
Thanks so much for your help. 

MOTHER
I'll walk you out.

EXT. HOUSE - LATER

The kid is playing with the action figures in the grass,
listening to Taylor Swift on the nearby phone. 

The mother brings out the lemonade to the kid and serves him
some.

Rupert starts walking to his car. 

MOTHER
I saw on the news what happened to
you. What are you going to do with
this information? Something needs
to be done!

RUPERT
You have my word, ma'am. I will not
rest until we can get this guy.

CUT TO:

EXT. MOBILE HOME - DAY

A BBQ slowly cooks steaks unattended in the front lawn. A
Confederate flag waves in the brisk breeze. Insects chirp in
the patchy grass. 

An unknown woman comes outside drinking a cheap beer and
yells out

WOMAN
Honey? You're gonna burn dinner! 

No response.

The woman tends to the meat. The oil from the meat sparks up
as she turns it, burning her.

As she shakes off the pain, her shirt sleeve rides up and
reveals 14/88 tattoos. Her nose ring glistens in the BBQ
fire. 
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WOMAN
Now I done burned myself. Come out
here and help me! 

Finally a deep VOICE booms

VOICE
Alright, I'm coming. 

The footsteps echo throughout the home. Back and forth. 

The metallic twang of the door lock disengaging.   

Until finally, the front door slowly creaks open...

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH - DAY

The next day, the AA group sits in a circle. It just like
any other normal day. 

PRIEST
Alright, who is ready to share
their story today?

Mark, one of the more quiet members of the group stands up.
His red haired forearm shakes nervously. 

MARK
I would like to thank this place. I
came here 2 years ago a broken man,
but the pieces have slowly been put
back together by each and every one
of you. Thank you.

Suddenly, the a couple police officers bust into the door,
guns drawn. 

Upon seeing the group they lower their firearms.

PRIEST
What is going on here!

OFFICER
Are you the owner of this
establishment?

PRIEST
Yes! Yes! Why are you barging in
here like Rambo!?

OFFICER
We've got a call that a bomb may be
in your building, we are asking you
to evacuate the premises. 

RUPERT
A bomb? 
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PRIEST
What? Okay, you heard the guy,
let's continue outside. 

As the group packs to leave, Rupert takes out his notebook
and approaches the officers

RUPERT
Hi, I'm curious, was it a threat
someone called in or a what?

OFFICER
An anonymous tip. 

RUPERT
Strange. So they didn't leave any
other message. 

OFFICER
Nope. 

The other officer re-enters the church with a bomb sniffing
dog who starts sniffing the pews

Rupert makes his notes and jogs to join the rest of the
group. 

EXT. CHURCH - LATER

The AA group is talking amongst themselves in various states
of concern and confusion. A police cruiser is parked outside
with the lights flashing. 

PRIEST
A bomb threat? Who would want to
hurt us?

RUPERT
The cops don't know who did it. 

JANET
Are we going to have to move the
meetings?

LARRY
I hope not. This place is right by
my house. 

PRIEST
There will be none of that! No one
can scare us from our house of
worship! 

RUPERT
Maybe you guys should install some
security cameras. I know it's a
church and you gotta trust your
neighbor, but these days you never
know...



76.

PRIEST
No! I am not afraid of anyone. I
have faith that He will provide. 

Suddenly, a car parks at the outside of the perimeter set up
by the cops. A women gets out and she is holding a
newspaper. 

The woman gets closer and Rupert gasps-

RUPERT
Andrea! What are you doing here!?

ANDREA
I had to show you this article.

INSERT Newspaper headline: Workers allege abuse at local Wal
Mart

RUPERT
Wow! That's the thing Maryanne was
working on!

ANDREA
Yeah she interviewed me and I
really didn't know what to expect.
I'm so happy with this.

The group stares at Andrea

RUPERT
Oh, sorry guys this is my uh...wife
Andrea. 

PRIEST
Pleasure to meet you ma'am. We've
been taking good care of your
Rupert.

Andrea blushes red in a mix of embarrassment and confusion.

ANDREA
We're not...

PRIEST
We'll make sure that he never sins
again. 

ANDREA
uh..Thanks. 

RUPERT
I had no idea that was going on
with you Andrea. I wish you told
me!
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ANDREA
I wanted too. Trust me. It's just
both of our lives got in the way.
You are always searching for that
next big story and missing what's
happening right here, in the
moment. 

RUPERT
I'm so sorry. 

PRIEST
Bless you, Rupert. 

Andrea takes Rupert hands and looks into his eyes. For the
first time in a while, the two finally found common ground. 

They kiss. 

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATER

Andrea unpacks her suitcase, setting back up family photos. 

Amy does her homework, notebooks strewn around, sitting in
front of the tv with the volume down. 

Rupert pops popcorn in the kitchen.

AMY
Dad? Are we watching this thing or
not?

RUPERT
Give me a second! It's almost done. 

ANDREA
(admiring a photo)

Aren't you so glad you are home,
Amz?

AMY
I just want to get my homework
done! 

ANDREA
What help do you need?

AMY
This math problem...

ANDREA
Oh you and math...I'll tell you
what. You behave during this family
movie night and we'll help you with
your math problem. Together. 
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AMY
Okay

Rupert waltzes in with a tub of popcorn and sits down on the
couch.

RUPERT
Are you ready!? 

AMY
To rumble?

Rupert and Andrea laugh

Rupert picks up the remote and opens up Netflix.

AMY
What are me watching again?

RUPERT
Minority Report

AMY
Is it even in color?

RUPERT
Oh Amy! 

The family gathers together on the couch, sharing the
popcorn.

As the opening credits begin to roll, the tv suddenly shuts
off.

Rupert, confused, mashes the buttons on the remote.

Then the lights go out. 

In the distance, they hear laughter

AMY
Daddy, what's going on?

ANDREA
Maybe it was just a brown out!

The lights turn back on and start flashing repeatedly as if
they were all unwittingly a part of a rock concert. 

Then the tv turns back on. Instead of the movie, an image of
the grim reaper. It speaks in a strong distorted mechanical
voice:

IMAGE
RUPERT! YOU HAVE BEEN A BAD BOY!

Andrea and Amy look at Rupert in shock
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IMAGE
YOU CANNOT GET RID OF ME! 

Amy gets an idea. She whispers to her mother. 

AMY
Mom, why don't we just unplug the
tv?

ANDREA
He may see us....

IMAGE
YOU DID NOT TURN IN THE MANIFESTO
AS I REQUESTED, NOW SOMEONE WHO YOU
LOVE WILL DIE

Rupert holds his family tight.

RUPERT
No!

IMAGE
I SEE ALL. I KNOW ALL. I....

Amy unplugged the tv.

AMY
Okay, Dad, what the fuck was that!?

ANDREA
Amy! Language!

Rupert takes a deep breath.

RUPERT
This is my story. 

ANDREA
Why didn't you tell us!? You could
have gotten yourself hurt! Now they
are actually threatening to hurt
someone! We have to contact the
police!

RUPERT
But I have no idea who is doing
this. They can't help. 

ANDREA
Then we'll help! Right honey?

AMY
Yeah, sure. Now can someone help me
with my homework. 

RUPERT
Sure, pass the popcorn.
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Rupert takes a handful and looks over his daughter's math
book.

CUT TO:

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - DAY

Amy orders peanut M & Ms from the vending machine. 

The vending machine's device slowly unfurls, twisting askew. 

CREAK. The machine stops suddenly. The M & Ms hang  by the
very tip of the wrapper.

Amy groans in disgust. She turns around and sees her Morgan.

MORGAN
Hey girl! You doin' okay?

AMY    
Not really. 

MORGAN
Don't tell me you are still upset
about Freddie! Girl, get over him! 

AMY    
I know. 

MORGAN
There's the Harbor Spring Dance
next month! I'm sure someone else
will ask you. 

AMY    
I don't want anyone else. I want..I
want revenge!

MORGAN
What?

AMY    
What he did to me was wrong. If no
one stands up to him, he is just
going to do it to some other girl.
I can't let that happen!

MORGAN
What are you going to do?

Amy glances back at M & Ms. 

AMY    
Walk with me to the cafeteria.

CUT TO:
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INT. CHURCH  - DAY

The priest leads the group in song. Not all participate.

PRIEST
'Oh come all ye faithful! Joyful
and triumphant!'

GROUP
To Bethlehem! 

PRIEST
O' Gloria! In excelsis deo! 

Maryanne walks in aghast at the scene. 

She wanders over near to Rupert who is blushing.

MARYANNE
Have you found him yet?

RUPERT
No, I barely even go to church. 

MARYANNE
I'm talking about your stalker! 

RUPERT
No, he even attacked my house. He
threatened my family! My
livelihood! 

MARYANNE
That's awful! 

RUPERT
I still don't really know who did
it. 

MARYANNE
Well you may be in luck. I was
looking over my notes from my
article about Wal Mart and found
something that sent my hair
tingling. 

Maryanne presents her notes, while the group sings along.

RUPERT
You think he worked at Wal Mart?

MARYANNE
He was only a substitute teacher. 

Rupert collapses in the pew, as the realization passes
through his face. 

RUPERT
Jeffery Hannigan. 
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CUT TO:

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - DAY

Super: the next day

Amy walks through the halls amongst the clumps and cliques
of kids carry a small wrapped present. 

Her Morgan runs up to meet her.

MORGAN
Are you ready? 

AMY    
Oh yeah. 

Amy walks, cool and determined. A couple students look
curiously on and some decide to follow her. 

Amy walks past the closet that gave her so much pain. She
glances and turns up her nose and keeps moving on. 

The crowd of students follow Amy grows. 

Amy arrives at Freddie's gym class. 

Freddie is playing  pick up basketball with the rest of the
class. 

Freddie does fancy crossover moves, looking unstoppable.

Freddie loses his defender and squares up for a three
pointer when he sees Amy with her gift and the group of kids
behind her. 

Freddie freezes as he releases the ball. It's an airball. 

The basketball bounces away and the opposing team runs up
the floor, Freddie subs out-

FREDDIE
Hi..uh Amy...What are you doing
here?

AMY    
I just wanted to say, I forgive
you. 

FREDDIE
But I didn't apologize. 

AMY    
I know. This is for me. I wanted to
give you this. No hard feelings?

Freddie smiles. He never had it so easy. 
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FREDDIE
Thanks.

He begins unwrapping the present. Slowly tearing at the
seams. 

AMY    
I hope you like it! 

Amy smiles and glances back at the group behind her.

Freddie dips his hand into the box, his face uncomfortable. 

FREDDIE
What's this?

Freddie pulls his hand out to reveal a SPIDER

Freddie freaks out and drops the box

FREDDIE
What the fuck! What the fuck!

Freddie looks down at the spider. The spider looks back up
at him.

Freddie SCREAMS! 

FREDDIE
I hate spiders! I ...

Freddie face construes itself trying to hide the tears. They
come anyway. 

Freddie looks back up at the group of kids who are staring
at him, laughing. 

Freddie looks at the basketball teams who have stopped
playing to watch his meltdown. 

FREDDIE
NO! No! No! No! No! 

Freddie runs to the locker room in a mix of tears and sweat.

Amy and Morgan high five. 

CUT TO:

EXT. MOBILE HOME - DAY

We see the back of a large man, as he walks through the
door. 

He is carrying a large rifle. 

VOICE
Honey, would ya grab me a beer?
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He begins loading the rifle. 

WOMAN
(O.S.)

Just a second! 

He walks towards the backyard, where there is a makeshift
shooting range. Empty beer bottles line the target area
along with a few assorted targets that look like President
Obama and Hillary Clinton.

He spits out his gum and pulls the trigger at the Clinton
target, never letting go. 

The bullets CLINK as they fall to the ground. 

The muzzle smokes as the last bullet hits the target dead
center in the forehead. 

The man laughs maniacally. 

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Andrea is in bed reading The Book of Joy by the Dalai Lama.
Rupert is next to her reading the New York Times. 

After a brief silence, Rupert's phone rings-

RUPERT
It's the source!

ANDREA
Put him on speaker! 

Rupert hits the speaker phone button and the Source's
modulated voice echoes throughout the room.

SOURCE
HOW DARE YOU IGNORE ME! HOW DARE
YOU! 

RUPERT
I know who you are.

SOURCE
I AM THE MASTER OF ILLUSION! I AM
THE ARCHITECT OF YOUR DESPAIR! I
am..what?

RUPERT
I know who you are, Jeffrey
Hannigan.

The line goes silent. Andrea giggles.

The voice returns, humble and weak.
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JEFFREY
You will pay for that. 

ANDREA
What happened to you, Jeffrey?
You...you were so friendly in the
store?!

JEFFREY
You mongrel lover! You are a
disgrace to your race! 

RUPERT
What the shit.

JEFFREY
Hail our people! Hail victory! You
will not defeat us. 

RUPERT
Oh yeah? You do know I'm a
reporter? 

JEFFREY
ENOUGH! You will see the
consequences of your actions,
little snowflake. 

The line goes dead.

Andrea picks back up her book.

ANDREA
What a whacko. Seriously. 

RUPERT
I'm going to bed. Too much shit for
one day. 

Rupert turns off the light on his side of the room and lies
back into his pillow.

ANDREA
Night honey. 

Andrea looks over at her husband, concerned. 

She takes a deep breath and then turns the page. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH  - DAY

The Priest brings the group to order and they all sit down
in a circle. 
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PRIEST
I've greatly enjoyed hosting this
group. It has been one of the most
fulfilling duties I have ever done
in my life. But today, I have to
announce that I am ending the
group. It has become too dangerous! 

JANET
What?

PRIEST
We've never had issues, and then
the bomb threat. I can't have this
happen in a place of our Lord.
Something evil this way comes. I
pray we avoid it. 

Larry begins tearing up

LARRY
Well, if this is our last meeting,
I'd like to thank you all for the
love and support. I've felt it
every day. Even when I'm not here! 

PRIEST
Bless you Larry. I'm so sorry. 

JANET
If I may, I'd like to step up and
volunteer to hold the meetings at
my house! 

PRIEST
That's a wonderful idea! I think
you would be a great leader Janet! 

JANET
Okay, I just need everyone's
information. Let me get some paper.

PRIEST
No, let me get it...

JANET
It's okay! I know where it is.

Janet walks towards the back of the church. She goes behind
the reredo.

JANET
Ah! 

A CRASH. The Priest glances back, worried and inches his way
towards the reredo.

PRIEST
Hello?
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JEFFREY HANNIGAN emerges from the reredo aiming his pistol
at Janet's temple. 

JEFFREY
Back away old man! Slowly! 

LARRY
Oh my god!

JEFFREY
Shut up! Where's Rupert!?

The Priest slowly backs away towards the group. His hand
shaking he points to Rupert. 

Rupert steps up and faces down Jeffery. 

RUPERT
I'm right here. Let Janet go! 

JEFFREY
I told you someone was going to
die. I told you! But you didn't
listen! We could have went to
Valhalla together! But you didn't
listen! 

The Priest goes down on his knees and starts praying. Some
in the group begin cry. Larry seethes with anger.

JEFFREY
Don't be a hero, fattie. 

Jeffrey looks him over.

JEFFREY
Hey, shave your head and you can
join the skins. We could use a
heavy. 

Larry shakes his head and joins Rupert in the front.

JEFFREY
Hey! Back the fuck up!

EXT. CHURCH - LATER

Maryanne bounds gracefully towards the entrance joyously
anticipating interrupting Rupert's meeting. 

She grabs the door handle when a chill runs down her spine.
Something is amiss.

She glances back and sees a beat up old and dirty pickup
truck parked haphazardly on the front lawn. 

Paralyzed by confusion, she hesitates. 

BOOM. 
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A single shot pierces through the wooden door. It hits
Maryanne's midsection.

She falls to the ground, looking up into the sky  in shock
and awe. Is this it?

No. She fumbles around on the ground desperately trying to
find her cellphone. 

She finds it in her purse and dials 911. 

MARYANNE
Hi..I've been shot...ugh..at the
church. Send help! Now! Please!

Having used up all her adrenaline, Maryanne lies back down
on the lawn, hoping for a miracle.

INT. CHURCH  - LATER

Jeffery blows the smoke away from the muzzle of his pistol.

JEFFREY
And that's a warning! Believe me
when I say you will not replace us!
Now back the fuck up! 

He points the pistol at Janet again. 

Larry backs down and joins the rest of the group. 

RUPERT
What do you want?! 

JEFFREY
The fake news has caused
irreparable damage to this great
country. The white race will rise
up and make it great. You were
supposed to print my manifesto! Now
everything you love dies!

RUPERT
I couldn't! I got fired because of
you!

JEFFREY
Where's that bitch that is always
hanging off your cock!?

RUPERT
Who? 

JEFFREY
That bitch that works at the paper!

RUPERT
I have no idea where Maryanne is.
Just let Janet go! 
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Janet struggles in his grasp.

Jeffrey laughs.

JEFFREY
Fuck talking. 

He cocks the trigger.

He points the gun at her head.

JEFFREY
Say nighty night, bitch. 

SLAM. 3 police officers bust open through the door, in SWAT
gear and brandishing high powered rifles. 

OFFICER
Put your hands up! Drop the weapon!

JEFFREY
Fuck the pigs! You are part of the
jewish establishment! 

OFFICER
I said put the gun down now! We
have you surrounded. We will shoot! 

Jeffrey points the gun at the cop in front of him and fires.
BANG! 

Janet rolls away and hides behind a pew.

BOOM! BANG! BOOM! The cops unload on Jeffrey. He has no time
to react.

Silence. The guns stop firing. 

Jeffrey falls to the ground, dead. His bullet holes paint
the reredo a dark red. 

OFFICER
Is everyone okay? 

Janet emerges from the pew and runs and hugs the officer.

EXT. CHURCH - LATER

Police are holding back crowds with crime scene tape. 

An ambulance is parked near the pick up truck, it's lights
flashing. 

The EMTs place Maryanne on the gurney, she gestures her
thanks.

Rupert exits the church and run towards the developing
scene.
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Maryanne looks up and smiles at him-

MARYANNE
Did you get him?

RUPERT
We've got a story fit to print.

Rupert kisses her forehead as the EMTs load her into the
ambulance. 

FADE TO:

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Maryanne lies in the cot, relaxing on morphine. 

A nurse stops by to check her IV. 

NURSE
You are going to okay, honey. Hang
in there.

The nurse replaces the IV bag.

Andrea enters carrying a bouquet of roses.

Maryanne looks at her in a mix of joy and confusion.

NURSE
Oh wow! I'll get a vase!

The nurse leaves them in awkward silence.

After a beat

ANDREA
So...I heard what you did....and I
wanted to give you this...

MARYANNE
Thanks! You really didn't have too. 

ANDREA
No. I acted inappropriately towards
you. I was a mess. 

MARYANNE
I was too...

ANDREA
I just feel that I had to make up
for it. I don't think I ever got to
know the real you. 

The nurse enters with the vase.
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NURSE
These are gorgeous! Where did you
get them? 

Andrea glares at her

NURSE
Ahem, excuse me. 

The nurse takes her leave.

MARYANNE
I love that they treat you like a
queen in here!

ANDREA
Maryanne, I don't think you
realized what you did. You saved
lives. 

MARYANNE
Aw thanks. 

An awkward pause.

MARYANNE
You know what? Gimme your number.
I'm gonna need a drink when I get
out here!

ANDREA
Sure thing! I would really
appreciated that. 

Maryanne sits up and writes down Andrea's phone number. 

Andrea turns to leave

MARYANNE
Hold on! Don't go yet. 

Maryanne struggles to her feet, holding on to the bars on
the bed. 

She gathers herself and hold onto the IV pole. 

Andrea gasps, a tear in her eye. She gravitates towards her. 

They hug.

MARYANNE
Thank you.

 CUT TO:

INT. NEWSROOM - DAY

Munching on a donut, Bill paces around his office. 
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His computer screen shows the sales of the newspaper has
been declining all year. 

He smacks his forehead repeatedly trying to think of a way
to jump start his fledging paper when the phone rings. 

RING. 

He puts the phone on speaker.

BILL
Yeah?

RECEPTIONIST
Hi, I have um...what did you say
your name was?

A muffled voice responds.

RECEPTIONIST
A Rupert here to see you? Can I
send him in? 

Bill can hardly contain his excitement

BILL
Ahem, yes, yes, please do send him
in.

INT. NEWSROOM - LATER

Rupert, dressed in a suit and carrying a briefcase, walks
into Bill's office and shakes his hand. 

BILL
Wonderful to see you again, buddy!
How's it going? 

Rupert sits down

RUPERT
Pretty great actually. I know you
probably don't trust me
anymore...but I've been working on
something...

Rupert takes out a stack of papers from his briefcase. His
article. 

Bill puts on his reading glasses and flips through a few
pages.

BILL
Wow. Wow...This really happened?
You really did all this!?

Rupert winks.
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RUPERT
It's based on a true story. 

FADE OUT.

THE END 
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