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SUPER: There were 1583 kidnappings reported to Mexican

police in the first 11 months of 2013.

EXT. BEACH - DAY

Fade in.

Beach chairs line a white sand beach, creating a divide

between a row of hotels and an expanse of crystal clear salt

water.

A man in his early forties reclines on a chair, digging his

toes into the white sand. JAMES has chest hair, short blue

shorts, and Blublocker sunglasses. He has style, but from

the era of his choosing.

His wife, VALERIE sits to his left. Twenty years past her

prime and men still get caught staring at her.

James sits up as a a server walks up on the beach with

Mexican beers. The server is Mexican. So if it isn’t

obvious... we’re in Mexico.

James grabs a beer, pushes the lime in with his thumb, and

flips the beer on its head while dropping a twenty dollar

bill on the serving tray.

JAMES

Gracias mi amigo.

Without lifting her head from underneath her large brim hat,

Val grabs her beer.

VAL

Your accent is terrible.

JAMES

Can’t win if you don’t try.

This time Val lifts her hat above one eye so she can see her

husband. She smiles with a slight chuckle.

From the waves crashing on the shore we see two girls come

running up. Dripping wet, the girls race toward James, sand

flipping off their heels.

BIANCA and ARIEL look to be pre-teens, just a few years

apart.

The girls jump on James. Purposefully getting him as wet as

possible.
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JAMES

You know the water isn’t even cold.

Bianca flips her hair in his face.

James pauses, then sternly takes off his sunglasses.

JAMES

That’s it!

James picks up both girls. One over each shoulder. He runs

back toward the water.

The girls scream. Protesting to James’ back.

He runs into the water and throws both girls into the waves.

ARIEL

Sharrk!!

James looks around concerned, only to see his daughters dive

at his ankles, arms spread out like jaws. He laughs as he

falls down.

JAMES

Alright, I give up.

James heads out of the water, walking back towards his

chair. Both girls still clasp to his legs, now dragging

along the sand.

JAMES

This would be a lot easier if you

walked...

BIANCA

NO!!!!!

James makes it more than halfway back before he’s released.

As he reclines back into his chair the girls cram onto it

with him.

JAMES

You know there are more chairs.

BIANCA

But then we can’t do this.

Bianca rubs her arms together causing the sand to pour off

her body onto James’ stomach.
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JAMES

That’s nice. Thank you.

VAL

Ariel your dad likes sand in his

hair too.

Before James can argue, it’s too late. Sand sliding down his

forehead, he takes a sip of his beer and leans his head back

into the chair.

ARIEL

Can I have some beer?

JAMES

No.

BIANCA

Can I have some beer?

JAMES

No.

ARIEL

Can I have some of mom’s?

JAMES

No.

BIANCA

Can I have some of mom’s?

JAMES

You do realize you’re asking the

same question right?

ARIEL

Can I wear your bracelet?

James takes off his bracelet which was clearly made by his

daughters. Several shells strung together by string.

BIANCA

I wanna wear your bracelet!

JAMES

I’ll buy you a new one.

Ariel hands back the bracelet.

ARIEL

I want a new one too.
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JAMES

Okay. I’ll buy you both new ones.

ARIEL

When?

BIANCA

Yea. When?

James takes another sip of beer, then closes his eyes and

pretends to snore.

The girls look at each other. They both lick their index

fingers, then hold them menacingly outside each of James’

ears.

1.2.3. Double wet willy.

James jumps up out of his chair.

EXT. MARKET - DAY

James stands in the middle of an open air market in the

outer streets of a small town. Val kisses his ear before

whispering in it.

VAL

I love you, you know that.

Bianca and Ariel sift through a plethora of bracelets. An

older Mexican woman sits on the other side of her cookie

cutter booth. Down the way there are other stands that look

just the same, with the same bracelets, but of course this

stand is THE ONE. The girls try on different bracelets

showing them off to each other. They pick out different

bracelets then after a moment switch to have the exact same

one. They look back to James victorious.

JAMES

Those ones?

The girls nod.

JAMES

They’re the same?

The girls nod again.

James turns to the woman behind the stand.
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JAMES

How much?

WOMAN

Veinte dólares.

James pulls out a twenty dollar bill about to hand it to the

woman.

VAL

No haggling?

Both Ariel and Bianca turn to James with the exact same

raised eyebrow look.

James rolls his eyes. Then pulls out three five dollar bills

from his pocket.

JAMES

Le doy cinquenta?

The woman looks a bit confused, but takes the money

nonetheless.

ARIEL

What’s cinquenta?

BIANCA

Fifty.

Val laughs. The two girls get up on their tip toes and kiss

him on the cheek.

GIRLS

Thank you!

JAMES

Okay, now do I get something I

want?

They nod. James points at a small store off to the side of

the market.

JAMES

Ice cream.

The girls smile and run off into the cafe

VAL

(worried)

Hey!
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JAMES

It’s okay.

Inside the cafe a fan blows over chipped white tables. They

all get their ice cream and settle in. Several other people

in the cafe stare up at a tube TV hanging in the corner of

the room. A familiar voice causes them to take a break from

their ice cream and look up to the TV.

James is on the TV in a commercial for a brand of high-end

Tequila. James stands behind a bottle of fine looking

tequila called Cabeza Loca. His slogan is dubbed over in

Spanish.

JAMES

(on tv)

Don’t be crazy. Drink crazy. Cabeza

Loco.

ARIEL

Dad!!!

BIANCA

(giggling)

I didn’t know you could speak

Spanish like that...

James shrugs.

JAMES

(playfully)

There’s things you don’t know about

me.

A couple of the men a table over recognize James and smile

at him, waving and pointing up at the TV.

VAL

Looks like they are mistaking you

for someone important.

James looks over and waves back. Val takes a bite of his ice

cream behind his back.

JAMES

(to Val)

That guy has a gold tooth.

VAL

So...
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JAMES

Haven’t you seen Home Alone? Joe

Pesci has a gold tooth.

VAL

So...

JAMES

He breaks into the house and

Macaulay Culkin has to fend them

off on his own before

Val stops him short.

VAL

Yes I know what happens in Home

Alone...

Val subtly nods over at the old man with the gold tooth.

VAL

He’s just a sweet old man.

ARIEL

Done!!!

BIANCA

You didn’t eat all the cone!

Doesn’t count.

JAMES

(back to the family)

Didn’t realize we had a race going

on. Alright let’s go.

The family leaves the cafe and heads back into the market.

ARIEL

I’m tired.

VAL

(quietly to James)

Let’s head back.

As they walk toward a group of taxis, they pass a man in

haggard clothes hunched over.

BEGGAR

Ayuda, por favor! Lo que sea su

voluntad.

James pulls the girls in close, walking past the beggar.
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BIANCA

Don’t you want to give him money.

JAMES

He’ll just spend it on beer.

ARIEL

You drink beer.

VAL

Girls listen to your father.

Ariel turns around and throws the guy a dollar behind her

dad’s back. The beggar smiles at her. Val catches her in the

act and smiles.

They stop on the street. We see a series of cars drive by.

The family stands still, They pop from the scene, contrasted

by the chaos of foot and street traffic. James waves down a

taxi. They begin to get in but James stops, last before

getting in.

JAMES

Ah shoot.

VAL

What?

JAMES

(feeling his pockets)

Credit Card.

James turns to the taxi driver.

JAMES

One minute.

James returns to a now empty cafe and finds his credit card

right where he left it on the table. He grabs it then jogs

back to the cab (it’s a long moment where we make it feel

like something bad is going to happen).

JAMES

Sorry.

The taxi pulls away (tension resolves).

DRIVER

It’s okay.

He taps on his gas meter. It’s on empty.
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DRIVER

Okay?

JAMES

It’s okay.

The taxi pulls around the corner to a nearby gas station.

The driver begins to pump gas.

BIANCA

I’m thirsty.

Val looks over to James. James nods, then gets out of the

car.

He goes into the gas station market. He grabs a water and

hands it to the clerk to ring up.

James exits the gas station with the water, walking toward

the Taxi.

BAM!

Out of nowhere two guys slam into James. They push James’

face toward the ground and use their momentum to push him

with them.

James looks for his family, only to see the taxi peel off.

Skid marks and tires screeching. Several screams blur into

the distance. The taxi exits his line of sight as the men

drag him across the gas station.

JAMES

No!

James throws them off as an SUV pulls up with its door open

right next to them. The men shout.

One of the guys lifts his gun at James, while someone else

hits James in the stomach. Another guy zip ties his hands

before they throw him into the back of an SUV. The car peels

off leaving the gas station.

INT. CAR. DAY

James lies on his side. Hands tied.

JAMES

Where are my daughters? Where is my

family? Where did you take my

family!

No response.
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JAMES

What are you doing with them.

Answer me!

No response.

JAMES

¿Dónde están mis niñas? ¡¿Dónde?!

The men laugh at him.

James starts to shake, pulling his hands against the zip

ties, he rubs off skin and kicks at the nearest man. He

lands one good kick before another guy slams his gun into

his face, knocking him out cold.

INT. WAREHOUSE DAY

It’s pitch black. James’ desperate voice cuts through the

darkness.

JAMES

Hey! Hey!!! Where is my family!

James pounds against a wall. The ineffective thumps trail

off with a muffled echo.

JAMES

Hey! Hello!¡Escúchenme!

Another voice enters the darkness, SAUL.

SAUL

Hablas español?

JAMES

Who’s there!?

SAUL

(to himself)

I guess not...

We can feel Jame’s recoil, like a skittish dog.

SAUL

Nobody. There’s nobody out there.

A beat.

JAMES

They got you too?
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SAUL

(sarcasm)

Sure. They got me.

Silence.

JAMES

(timidly)

What are. Where are we?

SAUL

Warehouse. Maybe a meat locker.

JAMES

How do you know?

SAUL

Smells like meat.

JAMES

Just us?

SAUL

For now.

JAMES

(mumbling to himself)

Gold tooth.

Silence.

JAMES

Who are these people?

SAUL

Cartel.

JAMES

(processing)

I don’t. I have nothing... to do

with drugs.

SAUL

Not about drugs. It’s about money.

JAMES

What?

SAUL

People pay.
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JAMES

So you just sit here quietly and

wait?

SAUL

You got a lot of money?

JAMES

Some.

SAUL

Well that’s good.

JAMES

Do you?

SAUL

No.

JAMES

Is that bad then?

No response.

JAMES

How long have you been here?

SAUL

Maybe 2 days. Don’t really know.

JAMES

How do you know?

SAUL

(annoyed)

I said I don’t really know.

JAMES

Sorry. I’m just. I... Name is James

btw.

SAUL

Saul.

James starts to ask another question but stops.

SAUL

There’s a hole in the back. If you

have to shit.
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INT. WAREHOUSE - ?

The door to the room opens, and light pours in. In the flash

of light James cover his eyes. Saul is illuminated sitting

on the other side of the room. His arms are wrapped around

his legs, his head resting on top. A thin face with hard

lines and an unkempt haircut make Saul far from attractive.

In another corner of the room we see a small pile of trash.

In the doorway a shorter Mexican guy stands -- a looming

silhouette. Around his body a much larger warehouse is

visible. It’s empty.

James’ eyes adjust from the shock in just enough time for

him to see the man throw in 2 plastic water bottles and two

Oxxo Lunchables. The bottles bounce off the back wall.

James gets to his feet heading towards the light. Before he

can do anything the door slams shut again.

JAMES

Where is my family!

James pounds against the door. It echoes through the room.

JAMES

Hey!!! Hey! Heyy!! LISTEN TO ME!!

SAUL

Güey...

JAMES

(still pounding)

Hey!

SAUL

Dude!

James quiets down.

SAUL

They know you miss your family.

We hear Saul sliding along the floor. We hear several items

tossed across the room toward James.

SAUL

(more sympathetic)

Here.

(Continued)
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JAMES

What is it?

SAUL

Food. Water.

We hear the water bottle crack open. Slurps. Gulps.

Exhalation.

JAMES

What is this?!

SAUL

Lunchable.

JAMES

A Lunchable?

SAUL

Comes with a little candy bar.

Silence.

JAMES

In the Count of Monte Cristo, he

gets some of soup.

We hear the crinkle of a wrapper.

JAMES

That’s a bit more of what you would

expect.

SAUL

What is the Count of Monte Cristo?

JAMES

It’s a story about best friends

who, after an encounter with

Napoleon...

SAUL

(cutting him off)

Napoleon? That’s like 300 years

ago.

JAMES

Yes. and...

SAUL

If they had pre-made lunches that

cost less than a pack of gum 300

years ago, they would have probably

given the Count Lunchables too.
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JAMES

He wasn’t a Count till after he

escaped prison...

SAUL

(cutting him off)

What candy did you get?

JAMES

How the hell are you supposed to

make this without any light.

SAUL

You don’t actually have to make the

sandwiches... You can just eat it

in any order you want.

The sound of a wrapper peeling. A bite.

JAMES

Snickers.

The slurp of a juice bag.

INT. WAREHOUSE - ?

The door opens and the guy throws in another set of waters

and Lunches.

Another day. Another Lunch. The door opens and closes,

passing time with a slam.

The door opens again, and this time two men toss in another

guy. In a flash of light we see a large man with a chiseled

face land on the floor. MARCOS lays flat as the guards slam

the door behind him.

We hear a scrape on the ground as Marcos pulls himself

sliding towards a wall.

MARCOS

Well isn’t this lovely.

SAUL

Who are you?

Saul sounds standoffish.

MARCOS

Hello to you too.

Tension.
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JAMES

I’m James.

MARCOS

Hi James. I’m Marcos. Who’s acá,

simpatías in the corner?

James waits a moment for Saul to respond. He doesn’t.

JAMES

That’s Saul.

MARCOS

James, huh. You ever fake an orgasm

James?

A moment of silence given the uncertainty of the whole

rape-y setting.

James lets out a laugh.

SAUL

(not getting it)

How is that possible?

MARCOS

(playing with him)

It’s possible.

SAUL

How? She can see if you cum or not.

It’s obvious.

MARCOS

What if she’s blind.

A beat.

JAMES

I’ve done it.

SAUL

With a blind girl?

JAMES

Faked it.

SAUL

Why?

MARCOS

I was actually joking...
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JAMES

Why?

MARCOS

To forget where we were.

Silence.

SAUL

Why the hell did you fake an

orgasm?

INT. WAREHOUSE - ?

Another door, another Lunch.

James chucks the packaged food at the door and starts

yelling. A fit of rage.

JAMES

Hey! Hey!! Heyy!!!

His calls break down into pure yells. After James gets most

of it out, we hear Marcos’s voice cut through the darkness.

MARCOS

Take a chill pill man.

After a beat of silence, we hear James respond with heavy

breathing.

JAMES

I don’t have any.

MARCOS

What do you mean you don’t have

any? It’s an expression. You

know... Like... calm your tits.

A beat of silence.

SAUL

You take pills?

JAMES

Yea.

SAUL

For what?
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JAMES

I’ll be fine. It’s just...

MARCOS

It’s cool man, we all have our

vices.

JAMES

No. Not. It’s not that. I have a

condition...

MARCOS

Sure. these days everybody has

something.

JAMES

(getting irritated)

Just shut up.

We hear James exhale.

JAMES

I just need to relax.

MARCOS

The size of a man’s enemies shows

the size of a man.

SAUL

What the hell does that mean?

MARCOS

It means-- you struggle with little

shit, you’re a little man. You

struggle with big shit, you’re a

big man.

JAMES

Are you calling me a small man?

MARCOS

Depends what you are fighting.

JAMES

(almost a whisper)

I don’t know.

MARCOS

What?

JAMES

I said I don’t know!
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INT. WAREHOUSE - ?

The door opens and this time it stays open. Three men stand

in the doorway with guns. The blinding light fades slightly

as they look back and forth at the men.

The men grab Marcos and pull him out of the room. In another

flash of light two of the men come back in.

THUG 1

Ese

One of the men points at Saul, the other goes to drag him

out. He grabs Saul’s collar and pulls.

THUG 2

Ándale.

The first guy looks back to James pointing his rifle at him.

SAUL

(spitting)

Ándale tú a la chingada.

One of the men hits Saul. He reaches to pull him further,

but Saul continues to resist.

JAMES

Saul, What are they doing?

The guard aims his gun back at James and rapid fires Spanish

at him.

The guard at the door turns back to watch the other guard

struggle to get Saul to his knees. He sticks his gun in his

face.

The guard at the door looks back to James, but he is no

longer there.

In a split second James slams into the guard at the door. He

yells loudly as he drives the guard into the door with all

his strength. The guards head clashes into the metal door

hinge and he goes down. Bits of blood and scalp stick to the

hinge.

Both Saul and the other guard look over at James, stunned at

the outburst. Saul takes advantage of the moment, and

quickly grabs the gun from the guard, spinning it around and

shooting him in the face, point blank.

James looks shocked. Unable to move, he stands there

breathing heavily.
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Saul leans down and grabs the other pistol out of the other

guard’s hand lying on the floor. As he stands up, he shoots

that guard in the head. The sound of the bullet echoes in

the room. Saul looks at James, blood on his face. He’s not

good looking.

SAUL

Where did that come from?

James is still speechless and shaking. He’s never seen a man

killed before. Saul shakes James, before pushing him toward

a doorway. The two stagger through into a giant open

warehouse.

In the doorway they confront the third armed thug standing

with Marcos. Both look shocked to see these men emerge

instead of the others. Saul capitalizes on the confusion.

Without hesitation, Saul raises his gun and shoots the third

guard in the head. (Could be an amazing shot to see

this from super wide in the giant empty warehouse)

In the light we see how starved for nourishment the men

look.

SAUL

Let’s go.

James stops for a moment, then vomits. Half digested OXO

Lunchable splatters on the cement.

Saul shoves James through the door, before drawing both

guns. Marcos trails behind as they head into the doorway.

EXT. STREET - DAY

The three men enter the daylight. An old Izuzu Trooper sits

on the street. Its open roof exposes a driver who shouts out

a question as the two men emerge.

DRIVER

¿Ya se lo echaron?

Before the driver can process that these aren’t the men that

went in a few moments ago, Saul pulls out a gun and shoots

him. Blood splatters along the headrest.

Saul grabs the dead body and exerts himself to dump it out

of the car. He moves like a soldier. Silent and methodical.

Marcos stares at the body for a moment. We don’t know what

he’s thinking, but we see the wheels turning.
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MARCOS

What are you doing?! You want a

dump a body with fingerprints in

broad daylight.

Saul pauses.

SAUL

Fingerprints?

MARCOS

Put him in the back. We’ll figure

it out later.

Saul shifts the body, now pushing it toward the back seat.

SAUL

Can I get a hand here.

James, who was just beginning to thaw from the shock of

seeing a man killed, is newly frozen at the sight of this

man with an exposed head wound just a few inches from his

face.

Marcos jumps up into the passenger seat, leaving James the

seat next to the dead guy.

Saul is now smeared with blood from his face to his sleeves.

He turns to James.

SAUL

All good. I really didn’t need any

help.

Saul exhales, then turns the key. The engine roars to life.

SAUL

(to James)

Get in.

James slowly sits next to the bleeding body... which

probably also smells like shit (because people defecate when

they die...) James looks sick again.

SAUL

Hold this.

Saul hands James a gun. Marcos watches it pass hands.

JAMES

(choking out his words)

You’re just leaving him in the back

seat?

(Continued)
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MARCOS

It is a bit obvious huh?

Saul rolls his eyes before turning to the backseat. He looks

around the back under the seats. He finds a baseball cap and

plops it on the guys head, halfway covering up the large

head wound.

SAUL

Better?

As he turns back, the body slouches over.

MARCOS

Eh.

Saul pulls the rear seat belt across the dead guy. As it

clicks in, the body is held in place in the seat. He waves

Marcos off and puts the car into gear in one motion. As he

turns back to back up, he notices James appalled face.

SAUL

The smell will go away.

JAMES

(staring)

He’s still bleeding.

Saul punches into gear and accelerates down the street.

JAMES

Where you shot him.

SAUL

(motioning to the dead guy)

Do you know what he asked when we

came out?

James shakes his head.

SAUL

He asked if we killed him. Him is

me.

James looks at Saul, then at the dead guy, then leans back

in his seat silently. The breeze ruffles his hair as they

punch it down the street.

MARCOS

I went to Venice once. Italy. The

tide rises over the cobblestone,

and people play the violin up to

their ankles in water. They pretend

(MORE)
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MARCOS (cont’d)
it doesn’t bother them. Ya know, to

appease the tourists. There’s

pigeons. Everywhere. I look up and

on the roof of one of the buildings

there is a sea gull... and it’s

eating a pigeon.

James looks at Marcos as the story takes a turn.

MARCOS

A bird eating another bird. I

thought they only ate fish. But

food is food. One died. One lived.

I gained a lot of respect for sea

gulls that day.

SAUL

The fuck?

MARCOS

Would you rather be the sea gull or

the pigeon?

SAUL

I’d rather not go to Venice.

MARCOS

Ahh, but it’s beautiful.

Marcos turns to the back seat, he snaps his fingers in front

of James to get his attention before motioning toward the

dead body.

MARCOS

(pointing)

Pigeon.

The Izuzu Trooper rolls over a curb on a tight turn and the

guys bounce in their seats. James’ head bobbles, his body

looks limp in the seat.

They drive through remotely empty outskirts of a small town.

Everything lacks color. A few cactus-like plants speckle an

expanse of dried dirt. The road cutting through it all is

small, devoid traffic.

We see James start to look anxious, turning his head and

looking down every street. He appears increasingly paranoid.

JAMES

Aren’t they gonna be chasing after

us? I feel like they have to be

after us.
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SAUL

Maybe.

Marcos laughs, he seems to find this amusing.

James continues to scan the surrounding area.

JAMES

I woulda thought there’d be more

cars involved in a car chase.

MARCOS

Who said this was a car chase?

JAMES

(pointing)

There!

A beaten up sedan pulls around a corner after them. Saul

cautiously accelerates after a quick glance in his rear view

mirror.

The sedan stays behind them. Saul accelerates and takes a

sharp turn around another corner.

The sedan drives straight, disappearing out of sight.

JAMES

That was close.

SAUL

That was not close.

They continue to fly down the road now exiting the city and

heading into dirt and mountains.

JAMES

Are you sure no one is behind us?

SAUL

No.

James looks even more antsy now.

JAMES

Do you know where you’re going?

SAUL

Yes.

A pause.
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SAUL

Sort of.

Another pause.

SAUL

(smiling)

Not really.

They cruise down a dirt road and fly past a cop car. James

notices and lurches forward with a response.

James turns back, staring at the cop car. His only encounter

with cops previously was the occasional speeding ticket.

Instinctively, he responds with knee jerk frustration.

JAMES

Dangit!

Marcos whips his head back at James.

MARCOS

What the fuck did you just say?

SAUL

Is that considered a swear in

English? I’ve never heard it.

After they blow by and the cop doesn’t move, James changes

his attitude.

JAMES

He’s not following us.

SAUL

Of course not.

JAMES

What?

MARCOS

Not a nice enough car.

JAMES

Huh?

SAUL

What is dangit?

JAMES

Why does that matter?

(Continued)
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SAUL

It sounds a bit soft.

JAMES

The car?

SAUL

No, you. This car is hard. But

shitty. No cop’s getting a bribe

from... (motions at the car) this.

JAMES

Bribes? What about the law.

Marcos lets out a loud laugh.

MARCOS

(sarcastic)

Why don’t we just go back and tell

them we were kidnapped.

James reaches for the bait, naively hopeful.

JAMES

Yes!

Saul turns and points at the dead body in the back seat.

James turns back and a fresh flood of shivers runs back

through his body. He had forgotten it was back there for a

moment.

JAMES

Oh.

The Izuzu speeds into another small town. They pass a man on

a horse, and a row of orange trees. It’s rural. Finally,

Saul slows down upon crossing into the city limits.

Saul pulls behind an old abandoned building. He glides under

a decaying roof, and pulls the car into the shadows.

JAMES

Why are we stopping?

SAUL

We’re far enough.

MARCOS

We should leave the car.

(Continued)
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SAUL

What about the body?

JAMES

Shouldn’t we bury him or something?

Marcos and Saul ignore him as Saul takes the body out of the

back seat.

Nobody asks Saul to do all the heavy lifting, he just gets

to it, as if this work is muscle memory.

Saul wipes down the body and slides it in the corner of the

building, pulling an old tarp over it.

Marcos stares at the location of the body for a moment.

Adding it to memory.

James and Saul talk as James gets out of the car.

JAMES

How do we know they didn’t follow

us?

SAUL

Do you even know who they are?

JAMES

No.

SAUL

Good.

Saul gets out tosses the keys back into the car.

SAUL

Really wasn’t much of a chase.

JAMES

So you agree it was a chase?!

Saul grins. James looks at the body one last time.

Delivering a farewell with one final shudder.

After the moment is over they look around finally noticing

that Marcos is gone.

JAMES

Where’d Marcos go?

Saul looks around. He shrugs.

(Continued)
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SAUL

Maybe he didn’t like us.

JAMES

Marcos... Marcos!

No response.

SAUL

Let’s go.

James reluctantly follows him out of the garage. He looks

like a lone duckling trailing his mother.

The two men walk toward the city along the road until they

approach a small cluster of shops. A few people mill about

up ahead.

JAMES

Why would he just leave? You think

he is coming back?

Before Saul can answer either question, James suddenly

becomes self conscious grabbing at his pockets. All of them

are empty.

JAMES

I don’t have my wallet or phone...

SAUL

You just realize this now?

JAMES

I just... I...

James trails off, noticing a group of people ahead.

JAMES

Hey!

James ignores Saul and runs ahead towards the people at the

center of the town. His clothes are dirty and torn. Blood

speckles his face and hands. He approaches a bystander. Then

another. Then another

JAMES

Do you have a phone I can borrow?

People avoid him, many of them unable to understand his

seemingly crazed English mumblings. He attempts Spanish.

(Continued)
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JAMES

¿Tiene pesos? Sólo necesito... just

one phone call! ¡Sólo una llamada!

A man pulls his daughters away from him. James stops, and a

tear slips out of his eye as he watches the people all avoid

him.

One of the younger men sees Saul and turns, running in the

other direction (viewer should notice him). James doesn’t

notice as he slinks to the ground, sitting on the curb. Saul

joins him.

SAUL

It’ll be okay man.

James rests his head in his hands. We see his shadow pan

along the cement.

An SUV pulls around the corner, dirt flying out from around

the wheels. James still doesn’t look up.

Another truck pulls up on the other side of the guys.

Several hard looking Mexicans get out of the vehicles. A few

of them have guns.

A third car pulls up just across the street from the guys.

James now looks up, seeing all the men approaching, weapons

slung over their shoulder.

JAMES

No!

James jumps up, looking for a way to run.

JAMES

(to Saul)

They found us.

Saul gets up too, but instead of running, he walks toward to

the closest armed Mexican. James stops and turns, now

staring at Saul.

JAMES

Saul! What are you doing?!

Saul smiles and he and the other Mexican embrace in a big

hug.

A flurry of Spanish flies back and forth between them. Saul

shakes his hand, then hugs the other men.

(Continued)



30.

James’ worry turns to confusion and then finally to

relaxation as Saul introduces James to the hardest looking

guy, MIGUEL. He’s clearly a gringo, tan and bearded, but

white nonetheless.

SAUL

Meet my brother.

MIGUEL

Miguel.

James shakes his hand still a bit mystified.

JAMES

James.

James turns to Saul quietly.

JAMES

You’re related to these people?

Saul notions to the group.

SAUL

We’re all related.

EXT. COURTYARD - DAY

James sits at a table in a small courtyard of a faded brick

building. A guy grills on an old wood fire grill at the

other end of the courtyard.

Saul approaches with two lemonades. The two men look to be

cleaned up some, but are still in their same clothes.

JAMES

Lemonade?

SAUL

What?

JAMES

Doesn’t really fit the picture of

the Cartel.

SAUL

Everybody likes lemonade.

JAMES

So, you are the cartel?

(Continued)
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SAUL

There isn’t just one cartel you

know.

The statement isn’t processing. Saul throws his arm on the

table. On his left forearm, he has a tattoo of two small

stars.

SAUL

Hard to see in the dark.

JAMES

Would have expected something more

like a scorpion.

SAUL

Doesn’t matter what it is, it’s for

life.

JAMES

You know they can remove tattoos

these days.

Saul laughs and takes a sip of his lemonade.

JAMES

Were you a teenager when you...

joined?

SAUL

I was young.

JAMES

Why?

Saul pauses for a moment.

SAUL

I didn’t have any close family.

(pause) They took me in.

He takes a sip of his lemonade. He motions to the grill, the

sun, the table.

SAUL

It’s not what you expect?

JAMES

I feel like a lot more people were

wearing white in Scarface.

(Continued)
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SAUL

This isn’t Colombia... also not the

eighties...

JAMES

Fair.

Saul takes another sip of lemonade.

JAMES

So if you’re a kidnapper, who

kidnapped you?

Saul looks around a little nervous.

SAUL

Tranquilo... relax.

JAMES

(getting irritated)

You told me there would be a phone.

SAUL

Miguel said he’d lend you his

phone.

A large Mexican man in an apron walks over with a plate of

freshly grilled fish.

The two eat in silence. Stuffing themselves. It’s their

first real meal in a long time.

JAMES

Anything else I should know then?

Saul leans in. His face is serious, and a bit scared. His

eyes say "not here." It’s an awkward moment. The tension

bursts when Miguel approaches.

Miguel pulls up a chair. He offers up a cell phone to James.

MIGUEL

I apologize for making you wait.

Miguel smiles. He has a gold tooth. A flicker of sunlight

flares off it. James can’t help but stare at it. His face

does a poor job hiding his suspicion.

JAMES

(getting up)

Thank you.
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James grabs the phone in a hurry and walks into a small

living room just beyond the courtyard. He dials a US phone

number.

SFX: DIALING

After a moment the phone rings with the error tone. A

recorded operator interrupts the obnoxious beeping.

OPERATOR

Servicio no disponible. Para

llamadas internacionales, favor de

comunicarse con el proveedor de

servicio.

The message repeats in English. James face slowly drops as

the plays again.

OPERATOR

Service not available. For

international calls, please contact

your service provider.

As it comes to an end we see him turn red with rage as he

slams his thumb into the end call button.

JAMES

(to himself)

You have got to be kidding me.

James rounds the corner, ready to tell Miguel what’s

what. As he gets to the doorway he stops. Miguel’s voice

carries through the air.

MIGUEL

(O.S.)

Ya sabes que yo no tuve nada que

ver con lo que te pasó. (You know I

had nothing do with what happened

to you)

James stops to listen peaking through the entryway.

SAUL

Ya sé, ya sé. (I know. I know.)

MIGUEL

Estaba tratando de sacarte. (I was

trying to get you)

SAUL

Y te lo agradezco. (And I

appreciate it.)
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MIGUEL

Qué bueno... porque nos vas a hacer

un paro. (You’re going to do

something for us)

SAUL

¿De qué hablas? (What are you

talking about?)

James watches from just inside the door.

MIGUEL

Hay que ir a recoger el rescate de

las chamacas. (We have to go pick

up the ransom for the girls)

SAUL

Miguel...

Before Saul can finish the sentence James storms into the

courtyard.

JAMES

Chamacas?! The girls?

James turns to Saul.

JAMES

What did he say? Is he talking

about my daughters?!

James now turns to Miguel.

JAMES

You have my daughters?!

MIGUEL

(calmly)

You have my phone?

James throws the phone at Miguel. It lands in his lap with a

thud. We see Miguel annoyed now.

JAMES

Where are they!

Saul gets up, approaching James in a calming manner.

SAUL

James, calm down. I’ll take care of
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JAMES

What did he say? Where are they?

What did he say!

MIGUEL

Excuse me?

SAUL

Tranquilo!

Miguel turns to Saul. It’s clear he’s not having this.

MIGUEL

(to Saul)

I think your friend is confused.

JAMES

(demanding)

Tell me right now!

Saul stares at James, dumbfounded at the source of this

rage.

JAMES

Where are my daughters!

James gets in Miguel’s face. Saul tries to pull him back but

James pushes him away. He’s beyond being calmed.

James doesn’t notice Miguel grasps the handle of a knife on

his belt.

JAMES

Tell me!

Miguel moves in fast, drawing his knife and swinging it at

James.

Saul catches Miguel’s hand just in time, pushing it upwards.

The tip of the knife blade skims James’ shoulder, sending

blood across the table.

Miguel looks surprised - betrayed at Saul’s deflection. In

that moment, Saul cracks Miguel’s wrist, grabs the falling

knife with his other hand and swings the blade in an arc

that slices through Miguel’s Brachial Artery -- the main

blood flow through the center of his muscular bicep. Blood

pours from his severed artery and Miguel’s face pales

instantly as he crumples to the floor.

The man at the grill rushes at Saul, two-pronged meat fork

in hand. Saul tries to avoid the thrust, but the prongs

catch and embed themselves into his shoulder. They both look
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at the embedded meat fork. Before the man can pull out for

another stab attempt, Saul cuts through the air, slicing his

throat.

Blood spills onto Saul like he just slaughtered a cow.

James kneels down by Miguel’s body. Miguel has lost all the

color in his face, he can barely move, blood still pouring

out of his arm.

MIGUEL

Please.

James pauses.

JAMES

Where are my daughters?

MIGUEL

I didn’t know they were...

Miguel tries to talk but there isn’t enough strength in his

body to form words, so his jaw just clacks. Blood continues

to pour out of his bicep.

He dies.

James stares at him, then grabs his body and shakes it.

JAMES

Tell me!!

James laughs crazed. Then yells at the dead body.

JAMES

(to the body)

You’re gonna die before telling me?

James shakes the body once more, this time nearly slamming

the body against the ground.

JAMES

Tell me!

James turns to Saul who is standing there watching,

speechless.

JAMES

That really just happened... He

actually died before finishing his

sentence.

James lets out one last halfway insane chuckle.
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SAUL

James!

James looks up, pale.

SAUL

We need to get you some medication.

James realizes he’s holding a bloody corpse and quickly

releases it. A shudder runs through his body, before he

finds his footing enough to stand up.

SAUL

Let’s go.

JAMES

Okay.

Saul grabs James head, staring at him from a foot away.

SAUL

Okay?

James nods slowly in response. It’s clear his fit of rage

has passed.

The two stumble through the house and jump into Miguel’s

truck out front. Saul starts the engine. Meat fork still

sticking out of his shoulder. Saul accelerates out of the

driveway. It’s silent, like an unhappily married couple’s

dinner.

JAMES

(quietly)

Why did you help me? I thought he

was your brother.

SAUL

He wasn’t my actual brother.

JAMES

Right.

A beat.

SAUL

You helped me.

JAMES

So you’ll help me find my family?
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SAUL

Yes.

JAMES

He told you where they are?

SAUL

(angry)

No, because you came in screaming

and making a big fucking scene.

James doesn’t respond. They sit in the car, the gravity of

what just happened begins to sink in.

JAMES

Would it help if I pulled that fork

out of your shoulder?

SAUL

Yes. That would help.

JAMES

Okay, focus on the road.

Saul looks away from the road to flash James a look of

disbelief.

The car drives straight. James grabs the handle and yanks.

The car swerves right, then further left, then back center.

The meat fork is almost out.

JAMES

Careful!

SAUL

You be careful!

James gets the meat fork out and blood flings off it,

splattering onto the windshield.

James puts a hand over the wound, while looking around the

back seat for anything to tie over it.

SAUL

I can’t see.

James grabs a shirt from the back seat and tries to wipe off

the windshield. The blood is too thick so it only spreads

even more.
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Wordlessly, Saul hits the console in front of the rear view

mirror, grabbing a pair of sunglasses that fall out. He puts

the sunglasses on while simultaneously steering with his

knee. With his other hand he hand rolls down his window,

then sticks his head out.

James takes the shirt and uses it now to wrap Saul’s wound.

The bleeding finally clots.

Now that Saul is finally taken care of, James notices his

own knife wound. He looks around for another shirt, and

opens up the glove box. Inside there is a box full of large

bandages, tape and gauze.

James pauses for a moment.

JAMES

(to himself)

Well that would have been useful.

SAUL

(head out the window)

What?!

JAMES

Nothing.

James begins to bandage himself up with the gauze and

medical tape.

Eventually Saul looks over.

SAUL

Really?

JAMES

I just found them...

Saul looks at his own botched chest wrap.

SAUL

Can I just point out that there is

a severe difference in the quality

of medical care between us...

James puts the excess bandage back into the glove box. As he

shuffles around several twenty dollar bills fall out.
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EXT. PHARMACY - DAY

Open on a female pharmacist staring forward, mouth agape.

She stands still, then takes a brief moment to look at

several crumpled twenty dollar bills sprawled on the

counter.

We now see from her point of view. Saul and James stand

expectantly. Bleeding, with torn clothes and saturated

bandages. The two are an intimidating sight.

Saul addresses the woman.

SAUL

(Spanish)

Necesitamos medicinas.

Saul taps a handwritten list on scratch paper laying on the

counter. The woman slowly backs away.

James turns to Saul.

JAMES

I don’t think she’s getting us the

medicine...

James turns defeated, about to walk away. Saul jumps up on

the counter.

The woman lets out a small scream and runs to the back room,

locking the door. One of the other patrons in the store sees

the action and promptly exits.

Saul turns back to James as he scans the rows of drugs.

SAUL

What’s it called again?

JAMES

Lithobid.

We see Saul look along the row of prescription medicine. He

finds it.

SAUL

Got it.

JAMES

Alright lets go.

SAUL

So you get meds but I don’t?
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JAMES

What?

SAUL

I just got stabbed.

JAMES

Okay, just hurry up.

SAUL

(under his breath)

Selfish bastard.

Saul grabs some Codeine and jumps back over the counter.

JAMES

Isn’t this stealing?

Saul pauses, then looks back at the twenties on the counter.

SAUL

We left money.

James nods, accepting the answer. Saul notices some other

bandaging, anti-septics in one of the aisles and grabs it.

SAUL

Probably enough to cover these too.

James pauses, looking down at his torn and bloody

clothing. He notices a rack of T-shirts

JAMES

These too...

James grabs a couple of tacky truck stop t-shirts off the

rack. As he heads back toward the exit he stops in front of

a clear glass cooler. A stack of Lunchables is brightly lit

up. James stares at them, sucked in like a fly looking at a

light. He stares for a long moment.

Saul sternly shakes his shoulder with one hand. As James

turns, we see Saul’s other hand is loaded with medical

supplies, and now a couple bottles of water and bags of food

-- he’s stacked with groceries.

James slowly walks away from the Lunchables, shaking off the

trance. Saul notices him looking down at all the stuff in

his hands.

SAUL

Probably wouldn’t cover it all...
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They laugh can’t help but laugh before walking out of the

store, arms full.

EXT. TRUCK - DAY

James and Saul drive in the truck wearing their new

convenience store t-shirts. Their bandages look cleaned up

and blood wiped off their faces. We see a slew of old

clothing and bandages in the backseat. Several bags of open

chips and jerky in the front seat. The pills bobble in their

containers on the dashboard. A throw away phone lays

sprawled apart from some packaging.

SAUL

I didn’t realize you had to buy the

charging cable separate...

JAMES

Buy?

Saul half grins. James takes a sip of water, already looking

a bit more relaxed.

JAMES

I don’t get it.

SAUL

What?

JAMES

In all these action movies, they

glorify killing... Like it’s some

skill that we should all be amazed

at. It’s horrendous.

SAUL

I think you watch too many movies.

JAMES

Maybe.

Saul grabs some jerky and eats it.

JAMES

Why didn’t you tell me about

Miguel?

SAUL

When? When he was sitting next to

us in the SUV? Or when we were

sitting in his house?

Saul looks at James.
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SAUL

I told you I would tell you later.

JAMES

You didn’t say that.

SAUL

My face said that.

JAMES

Was he a friend?

SAUL

He was once. But I’m pretty sure

he’s the reason I was hung out for

Los Alfas.

JAMES

Los Alfas? So you knew who was

keeping us. Why didn’t you tell me?

SAUL

What difference would it have made.

James nods, giving in.

JAMES

So why did they take you as a

hostage?

SAUL

Between cartels... it’s standard.

Leverage for when deals go wrong.

Normally they pay. Or trade. So,

when they are willing to shoot

you... You know what you are worth

to your own.

Saul spits out the rolled down window.

JAMES

So your other friends

SAUL

(cutting him off)

Not my friends.

JAMES

But they were?

SAUL

You have no idea, do you?
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JAMES

(finally lightening up a bit)

Not a clue.

SAUL

Miguel and me had a falling out

before the kidnapping.

JAMES

Why?

SAUL

We had a fight.

JAMES

About what.

SAUL

I don’t like rapists.

James pales.

SAUL

We’ll find em.

JAMES

Where?

SAUL

I have an idea.

James throws a Frito at the windshield with anger.

JAMES

I can not believe he actually died

before getting out his final words.

Saul looks at the bag of Fritos in Saul’s lap.

SAUL

You know Fritos are one of the

highest calorie snacks out there?

JAMES

Are you critiquing my diet?

SAUL

I used to be fat.

James appears a bit surprised.
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JAMES

How fat?

SAUL

Gordo.

Saul doesn’t have a lot of opportunities in life to talk

about himself. In the truck, fed, with a man he knows is

harmless, he decides to open up... just a bit.

JAMES

When you were a kid?

SAUL

I got beat up a lot as a kid.

JAMES

That’s heavy.

SAUL

You making a joke?

James realizes the pun after the fact and laughs.

SAUL

I was being serious.

The truck continues to drive down the road. Dirt flies off

the tires.

EXT. HOUSE - DAY

A city landscape stands as the backdrop to a stately house.

The house is fortified on all sides by large concrete walls

and a large wooden gate. They drive through the gate over a

moat into an expansive front yard. They pass several tennis

courts and horse tracks before parking in front of a porch

where several men sit in silence. These Mexicans look much

more clean cut than the men who were with Miguel earlier.

It’s clear this is an upper echelon of the cartel.

James and Saul get out of the truck and approach the main

entrance.

The guys sitting on the porch get up as if to bar the way.

Saul casually rolls up his sleeves as he continues to walk

towards them. The men see his tattoo and relax, sitting back

down.
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The front door opens and another man comes through the

entrance. RAUL. Raul wears a vest and button up with rolled

up sleeves. Tattoos cover the remainder of his arms. His

head is shaven.

RAUL

Saul.

SAUL

Raúl. Tanto tiempo. (It’s been too

long.)

Raul’s cheerful demeanor changes as something catches his

eye. He points at James.

RAUL

¿Qué hacen con la camioneta de

Miguel? (What are you doing with

Miguel’s truck?)

James and Saul look back at the truck.

The two turn back.

SAUL

Me la prestó. (He lent it to me.)

RAUL

¿Ah, sí...? ¿Y cómo te la prestó,

si está muerto? (Ah, yes... and how

did he lend it to you if he’s

dead?)

All the goons on the porch stand up. Fully alert. Saul puts

on his best performance. It isn’t that good.

SAUL

(acting)

¿¡Cómo que muerto...? Pero si lo

acabo de ver... (He’s dead? But I

just saw him.)

Raul descends the steps. His entourage in tow. Raul leans in

with a consoling hug.

RAUL

Lo siento, hermano... (I’m sorry,

brother)

Like lightening, Raul spins Saul around thrusting him to the

dirt. Raul puts his knee in his back and shoves his head

down in the dirt.
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RAUL

Pendejo.

The men easily subdue James and we see him land face to face

in the dirt with Saul.

JAMES

(to Saul)

We probably should have

thought about the truck.

Face in the dirt, James and Saul are helpless as their hands

are zip tied behind them.

EXT. NEUTRAL TERRITORY - DAY

James and Saul are thrust face down into a slightly lighter

shade of dirt. Their hands still zip tied.

As we pull back we now see Raul in front of a small army of

men, they lean on SUV’s and trucks.

On the other side of the invisible line drawn by James and

Saul’s bodies we see another intimidating looking entourage.

At the head of the group we see another man in the distance.

He appears to be the leader of the opposing cartel.

We overhear the conversation from the point of view of the

two men laying in the dirt.

RAUL

En señal de buena voluntad. (A sign

of good faith)

We hear the man he addresses come close until we can see his

alligator skin shoes kick up dirt in front of Saul’s face.

Saul looks up and we see the man squat down.

It’s Marcos.

Finely dressed, Marcos looks the part of a cartel overlord.

James furrows his eyebrows, slowly process... it can’t be.

JAMES

Marcos??

Marcos stands up, ignoring James. He turns back to his men,

motioning.
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We pull wide to see the whole picture as several lackeys

drag forward a body. Marcos takes the body with one hand and

throws it down right next to James. The ghostly face of the

long dead Izuzu driver who once shared a backseat with James

is back from the dead.

James wriggles, turning away from the body, finally resting

his head the opposite way looking at Saul. Fast breaths.

MARCOS

¿Buena voluntad? Encuentran a uno

de los míos ejecutado en tu

territorio y me dices que es de

buena voluntad? (Good faith, One of

my men is executed in your

territory and you tell me good

faith?)

Raul is caught off guard a bit. Clearly he didn’t know all

the details coming into this meeting.

RAUL

Pues no sé. Pero estos vatos... (I

don’t know anything about that, but

these men...)

Marcus cuts him off as he walks around the bodies.

MARCOS

Estos vatos me valen madre? (I

don’t give a damn about these men.)

Marcos points to Saul. He spits on him.

MARCOS

Éste vale pa pura verga... y

éste... (This one is worth dick...

and this one...)

He nudges James with his foot before motioning with his

hands as if to say "who knows."

Marcos squats down in front of James and says loud enough

for all to hear.

MARCOS

¿Quién eres? (Who are you?)

Clearly James is in the middle of a mental mind fuck.

JAMES

(to Marcos)

I don’t understand.
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49.

Marcos leans in, and whispers in English.

MARCOS

I like to meet all the people I

plan to have killed.

He turns to Saul.

MARCOS

Just to make sure.

He turns back to James.

MARCOS

I changed my mind about you.

Marcos stands up and pulls out a pistol, cocking it and

aiming it at James’ head.

Everyone reaches for their guns. A cascade of clicks as

everyone takes aim.

Both sides point their guns at each other. All eyes are on

Raul waiting for his response.

JAMES

(to Saul)

Oh my God... this is actually

happening.

SAUL

I’m sorry amigo.

JAMES

An actual Mexican standoff.

Saul looks at James, perplexed. After a second he succumbs

to the absurdity and chuckles into the dirt.

It’s a long moment. Tension builds. Sweat drips. Wind

rustles. Dirt swirls in the air.

Raul turns to his men motioning them to lower their weapons.

Both sides slowly lower their guns.

RAUL

Adelante. Como dije, en señal de

buena voluntad. (As I said, a sign

of good faith.)

MARCOS

Muy bien.

(Continued)
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In a single motion, Marcos pulls up his gun and fires,

shooting Raul in the chest. All eyes watch a small fountain

of blood erupt out of Raul’s chest.

Time slows (metaphorically) and everyone reaches for their

guns. Shit just got real.

Marcos runs back behind a car as gunfire erupts from both

sides.

SAUL

Vámonos!

Saul and James begin crawling toward the nearest car. Bullet

casings fly everywhere.

The tire pops on an SUV and the car lowers. Dust flies into

the air accompanied by the ear-ringing sound of punctured

metal.

Marcos takes shelter behind a car, now firing an AR-15 at

the other cartel. He’s consumed in the fight -- full on

blood lust.

James and Saul crawl out of the middle and out of sight.

They get behind the first row of cars and see an unattended

SUV just feet away.

SAUL

We need to get these off.

JAMES

I feel like in every action movie

when someone gets cuffed, there is

some kind of sharp piece of metal

or rock that just happens to be

close enough to rub on.

The two look around as they continue to crawl. Nothing but

crumbling dirt everywhere.

JAMES

Do you see any sharp rocks?

SAUL

No.

James continues looking.

SAUL

Can we focus on getting out of

here?
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JAMES

That’s what I’m trying to do!

Saul starts to get up but struggles with his hands behind

his back.

SAUL

This is hard.

JAMES

Get behind me.

SAUL

What?

James scoots his butt over till he is back to back with

Saul. They try to push off each other slowly standing up. It

doesn’t work... at all. Saul abandons the team building

exercise and simply turns over onto his knees before

standing up.

James does the same before opening the driver door with his

back to the sheet metal.

Several bullets fly into the rear of the truck. The gun

battle rages on.

Saul dives into the car. He begins to look around for

something, anything to cut the zip ties.

James gets in the car after him, and uses his head to knock

open the visor above the steering wheel. Nothing. Glove box.

Nothing. Back seat. Nothing.

JAMES

It’s baby proof.

SAUL

What the does that mean?

JAMES

It means that

The gunfire becomes less repetitive in the background. One

of the men walks by the window of the car.

SAUL

James!

James turns to see the man just as he turns to see them. In

his surprise he jumps back. James pulls the door shut and

hits the auto-lock button with his hands before the man can

get his hand on the nob.
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The guy bangs on the window with his gun motioning for them

to get out. He recognizes them.

James leans back in the driver seat, hands behind his back.

JAMES

Start the car! Start it.

Saul turns his back to the steering wheel and fumbles about

for the ignition. The keys are already in.

More tapping on the window.

Saul finds the key and turns it, starting the SUV. His hands

are still tied with the zip-ties.

JAMES

Put it in gear.

Saul reaches backwards, looking over his shoulder for the

gear shift. He grabs it and drops it down.

James punches the accelerator.

They go nowhere. Neutral.

James looks at Saul, who reaches again, this time finding

Drive. James hits the accelerator again and they jump off.

The guy outside the car fires at the SUV and one of the rear

windows shatters.

The SUV speeds out along the dirt.

JAMES

I can’t steer.

SAUL

I think I can.

Saul grabs the wheel.

JAMES

Go right.

Saul tries to turn the wheel but can barely move it. His

fingertips slide off at the angle he is sitting from the

passenger seat.

SAUL

Slow down.

Even at a slower speed, the turn attempt is ineffective.
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JAMES

Get on top of me.

SAUL

What? No.

JAMES

I’ll tell you where to go.

SAUL

No.

From the rear view mirror Saul sees the same guy now driving

after them in a truck. A few more shots from the battle echo

in the background.

Saul swears in Spanish before swinging his legs over James.

On his knees, one on each side, he grabs the wheel behind

his back with his cuffed hands.

James sits with his back in the seat looking forward, feet

on the accelerator. Saul straddles him, his hands tied

behind his back resting on the steering wheel as he looks

backward listening to James’ directions.

James accelerates. Saul slides the wheel to the right and

the SUV peels off, finally responding.

JAMES

I can’t see. Get your head down.

SAUL

Fuck you!

James accelerates faster and Saul his thrown back. Saul’s

head now rests on James’ right shoulder.

SAUL

He’s coming up on the left.

Saul slides the wheel left warding him off, then slides it

back the other way as sharp as he can.

SAUL

Más rápido!

James accelerates and the car peels off to the right heading

to a nearby road.

JAMES

(ironically)

Now someone is chasing us.

Several bullets fly into the side of the SUV.
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JAMES

Turn right slowly. There’s a road

ahead.

James slows down. The SUV tackles the curb and makes it onto

the road.

JAMES

Straighten out.

Saul slides the wheel straight. James accelerates.

JAMES

At least it’s not a manual.

Saul can’t help but laugh.

The tailing SUV bumps over the curb onto the road, and

continues after them.

SAUL

It’s still just the one.

JAMES

What if he radios the others.

SAUL

Radio?

JAMES

No radios?

SAUL

No radios.

The road takes a left turn ahead.

JAMES

Left!

Saul slides the wheel left. He comes close to the edge of

the road but manages to stay on it.

They drive straight along the road as the battle disappears

from view. They are starting to get the hang of this.

JAMES

I don’t get it.

SAUL

What?
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JAMES

Marcos.

SAUL

I knew there was something about

him.

Saul spits in the backseat swearing in Spanish.

JAMES

But you didn’t know him?

Silence.

SAUL

No... It’s hard to tell sometimes.

I mean. There’s no. It’s not like

there’s some counsel of all the

bosses. Like... (searching for it)

Sopranos.

JAMES

You’ve seen Sopranos?

SAUL

Everyone’s seen Sopranos.

We can almost hear James thinking... because he starts to

think out loud. He’s on the verge of nonsensical.

JAMES

So Marcos was... But he’s with

another Cartel. So the girls Miguel

was talking about. That’s not.

SAUL

You realize this just now?

It all sinks in for James.

JAMES

So I... I’m sorry.

SAUL

Can we not get emotional while I am

straddling you?

The two cars drive along the road, passing deserted

buildings and stand alone cactus’s in the distance.

SAUL

I have a better idea where your

family might be now.
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We see hope spread on James face.

JAMES

We should wear a seat belt.

Saul shakes his head.

SAUL

How do you get that from...

JAMES

Princess Diana died because she

wasn’t wearing a seat belt.

SAUL

You serious?

JAMES

Yes. She died.

Saul looks at James incredulously.

SAUL

That’s not...

JAMES

Slow right.

James slows, and Saul spins the wheel right.

JAMES

Okay. Straighten it out.

Saul straightens them out on the road and James accelerates

more.

The pursuing SUV is finally catching up.

SAUL

He’s getting closer.

James uses his shoulder to pull the seat belt up and pushes

it towards Saul.

JAMES

Use your head.

SAUL

I’ll do this, but only

The enemy SUV taps them in the rear and Saul flies into the

steering wheel horn.

SFX: BLARING HORN
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JAMES

Do it!

Saul puts his head under the seat belt and slides it around

to the other side of his head where he inches it toward

James, who then turns and extends his fingers.

James grabs the seat belt and thrust it into the place. It

clicks into a locked position.

At that moment the SUV slams into them again. Saul loses his

grip on the wheel and the SUV goes off the edge of the road.

At such a high speed it begins to tip.

The following SUV tries to peel off but has it’s bumper

stuck to the front car and slides off the road with it.

Clasped together the two vehicles roll off the side of the

road, toppling over multiple times before they come to a

rest on their side.

INT. CRASHED SUV - DAY

It’s starting to get dark outside. James finally becomes

conscious in the seat. Saul is draped over him.

JAMES

Saul?

No movement.

JAMES

(shaking him)

Saul! Saul!

James puts his ear to Saul’s neck and relaxes, finding a

pulse.

James struggles to get his hands over to the seat belt. They

are still zip-tied. He fumbles, trying to find the release

button. As he un-clicks it, Saul rolls off him into the

window now facing the ground. James drops on top of him.

SAUL

(raspy)

Damn your seat belt.

James doesn’t respond. He pushes off the back seat and

stands on top of Saul. With his arms still tied behind his

back, he worms his way up, out of the passenger side window,

before slipping onto the dirt.
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Inside we see Saul staring up. He looks worse off of the

two.

SAUL

Where are you going?

After a moment of mounting tension, a freed hand thrusts

through the sun filled opening.

JAMES

Grab on.

James grabs Saul, helping him up, and pulling him out. Mid

move, Saul stares at his cuffed hands.

SAUL

How did you?

Saul rolls his shoulders around in a spastic attempt to free

his hands.

James gets Saul out of the SUV and we see the entire side of

the vehicle is shredded. Sheet metal protruding everywhere.

James motions like Vanna White.

Saul rubs the back of his tied hands against a shard of

metal for several seconds before the plastic busts and his

hands are free. Saul clenches his fists and exhales.

Metal shards, and tempered glass lay scattered over dusty

soil. The other SUV is on it’s side a few yards away.

The two walk crookedly over to the other totaled car. Inside

the guy’s head is through the windshield. His head torn and

bleeding. His neck snapped. He’s clearly dead.

No seat belt.

James holds back a revolted spasm while simultaneously

gesturing to Saul.

JAMES

No seat belt.

Saul pauses for a moment, letting the moment sink in, before

whispering a retort under his breath.

SAUL

Wouldn’t have even gotten in an

accident.
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JAMES

But we did. And it saved us.

SAUL

Again... never woulda happened.

JAMES

I feel like you know I’m right but

you’re just choosing to be stubborn

right now.

SAUL

No.

Saul wearily stumbles and falls to his ass, catching himself

at the last moment. James sits down next to him. They’re

still nauseous from the accident.

JAMES

I guess we should just wait here

for police?

Saul just shakes his head.

JAMES

(defending)

It’s worth trying.

SAUL

(cutting him off)

Not gonna be that easy to explain.

JAMES

You’re forgetting we were

kidnapped... We’re the victims

here.

SAUL

He’s dead, and I’m one of them.

Maybe you get out of this.

JAMES

What?

SAUL

No chance I walk away if we get

picked up by the Federales.

James spends a moment considering this.

SAUL

And half of them are paid by the

cartel.
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Saul coughs.

JAMES

(exasperated)

Why is there always some reason not

to involve the cops? It would make

this so much easier.

SAUL

Not crashing the car would have

made this easier.

JAMES

We would have died without the seat

belt!

SAUL

We’ll never know.

Saul begins to get up and starts walking down the road.

JAMES

Where are you going?

Saul throws his hands up.

James looks at the carnage all around him.

JAMES

(to himself)

Probably hard to explain.

James stumbles off after him.

EXT. WALK - NIGHT

SFX: BURT BACHARACH - SOUTH AMERICAN GETAWAY

The music makes us think we’re in for a rousing montage but

we see the men slowly walk in contrast. Stumbling through

the darkness along a lone road in the middle of nowhere. A

low fog obscures the view ahead. It’s quiet. Moonlight

reflects off the mist giving everything an eerie glow.

They’re too tired to talk.

As the music slows down, James sits down. We see James and

Saul arguing. James gets back up and the song picks up a

bit.

The fog begins to lift and in the distance we see a small

hotel with a sign that reads: HOTEL BUHOS. Two owls are

painted on the sign.
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SFX: MUSIC CUTS.

INT. HOTEL - NIGHT

The hotel is made up of several scattered cabins in the

middle of nowhere. James and Saul stumble up to the entrance

on the edge of an old single lane road.

James reaches in his pockets and pulls out the empty liners.

Regardless of their empty pockets, Saul walks into the front

office. A middle aged woman sits in a room staring at a TV

in the back corner. After a few moments she gets up and

greets the men.

RECEPTIONIST

Quieren un cuarto?

SAUL

sí

Saul pulls down the collar of his shirt to reveal a tattoo

on his upper shoulder.

The woman sees the mark and her demeanor changes. There is a

set of keys hanging on the wall. However, she reaches

underneath the counter, grabbing a different key. She hands

it to Saul.

HOSTESS

El 12.

Saul and James noiselessly exit the office and head toward a

small cabin with a 12 painted on the door. The moment they

are out of earshot James talks in a low voice.

JAMES

So when you pretended you didn’t

know where we were going... you

knew where we were going.

SAUL

I never said I didn’t know where we

were going.

JAMES

You threw your hands up, like "I

don’t know."

SAUL

Is that what that means?

Saul smiles, enjoying his joke.
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JAMES

So this is when you’re going to use

the Spanish card.

SAUL

What is a Spanish card?

Now at the door to the room, Saul inserts the key and they

open up a small cottage.

It only has one bed.

SAUL

Ugh.

JAMES

Should we request another room or

is this one on thug special?

Saul walks over to a large wooden closet on the other side

of the room. He opens it to reveal several jean jackets,

hats, and boots. He slides the coats to the side and pulls

back a false wood door. Behind the door lies a shotgun, 2

handguns, and a grenade.

SAUL

Thug special.

James looks the closet over.

JAMES

I feel like 007 always had a way

bigger secret gun cabinet.

Saul turns to James, bloody, bandaged, and tattered.

SAUL

Do I look like 007?

James shakes his head, laughing.

JAMES

So what is this place?

SAUL

A hotel.

James’ face says he’s not letting that answer fly.

SAUL

It’s a...

Saul grabs some clothes from the closet.
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JAMES

A hideout?

SAUL

Close enough.

JAMES

So won’t they know to look for us

here.

SAUL

They are here... This is their

hideout.

JAMES

What?!

Saul pulls down his shirt to reveal a tattoo of an A on his

upper shoulder.

JAMES

Wait? You’re in the same

SAUL

No no no.

JAMES

I really can’t take any more.

SAUL

No more. Just tattoos.

Saul pulls up his shirt to show a variety of other tattoos.

He points at them identifying the corresponding

significance.

SAUL

Beltran. Juárez.Templarios.

JAMES

Doesn’t that piss them off?

SAUL

Yes... Maybe this is why I ended up

in a meat locker with you...

Saul motions to the bundle of fresh clothes in his hand as

he walks into the bathroom.

SAUL

...but it is helpful.

He turns on the shower and begins to strip out of his

clothes, door still cracked.
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JAMES

So we’re not sleeping here.

SAUL

How could we. There’s only one bed.

James falls back on the bed. The shower drowns out noise in

the background. After a couple minutes James shouts into the

bathroom.

JAMES

How many times have you been here?

SAUL

What?

JAMES

Do you normally come here in

between drug deals? Or just after

you kill people?

The water turns off and Saul begins to get dressed in his

new clothes.

SAUL

I don’t kill that many people.

JAMES

If you have to add in "that many"

before how many people you kill

it’s probably too many.

SAUL

Fuck you.

JAMES

Really though, you just sell

whatever... whoever... you want.

Payoff people to look the other

way. And everyone is okay with it

in this country?

SAUL

So we’re all the same? They tried

to kill me same as you.

JAMES

Maybe you deserved it.

SAUL

Hey, I don’t need to help you.
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JAMES

I wouldn’t need any help if I

wasn’t kidnapped on my FUCKING

VACATION.

SAUL

Did you just swear?

No sleep. No medicine. James loses his shit. He grabs a lamp

and chucks it across the room. It shatters against the wall.

JAMES

AHHHHHHHHH!!!!!

The room is visibly darker, now lit entirely by one lamp.

SAUL

You’re being a pussy without your

meds.

JAMES

I’m being a pussy?

SAUL

You’re being a pussy.

Without another word, James grabs his clothes and goes into

the bathroom. He almost looks drunk trying to take off his

clothes. Struggling with balance.

FLASH CUT TO A SHOT OF THE DEAD GUY IN THE BACK SEAT OF THE

IZUZU WITH JAMES.

As each memory flashes, the sound keeps compiling getting

more and more chaotic (Combined with the jarring cuts, we’ll

give people a look at James’ internal struggle).

FLASH CUT TO JAMES WITH HIS DAUGHTERS.

James continues to pull his clothes off.

FLASH CUT TO JAMES SLAMMING MIGUEL ON THE CEMENT.

FLASH CUT TO JAMES TUMBLING IN A CAR ACCIDENT.

FLASH CUT TO VAL LAYING IN A CHAIR AT DUSK.

Clothes off, James stands in front of the mirror, staring at

himself. James gets into the shower and the sound of the

water washes away all the other noise. Dried blood runs down

the drain.
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James opens the bathroom door, clothes on - jean jacket and

boots. As he steps into the main room, he looks in control.

Candidly, he looks badass.

JAMES

Alright. Gimme a gun.

Saul looks him up and down. He nods, then grabs one of the

pistols off the dresser, loads the clips and hands it to

James. He grabs the other pistol, and shoves it into the

back of his pants. He divides the two extra clips, then

grabs the shotgun, loading in several shells before throwing

it over his shoulder. He empties the rest of the box of

shells into a jacket pocket. Saul turns from the closet,

shutting the door.

JAMES

What about the grenade?

SAUL

Have you ever blown someone up with

a grenade before?

JAMES

No.

SAUL

Me neither. Let’s keep it that way.

Saul shuts the closet. James touches his shoulder.

JAMES

There’s a Saul in the new

testament. He used to attack

followers of Jesus. Then an angel

appeared to him and he changed,

devoting his life to defending

followers of Jesus. He was reborn

as Paul.

SAUL

Are you saying you’re an angel?

JAMES

I’m saying, you can always change

who you are.

SAUL

(halfway sincere)

Good to know.

As the two men walk through the door Saul turns to James.
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SAUL

(attempting compassion)

I said I had a better idea. About

your family. But I, I’m still

guessing... it might be some time

before

JAMES

(relieving him)

Whatever it takes.

As the two walk into the courtyard, another man walks past

them. DIEGO sports the same Alfas tattoo as Saul on his

upper shoulder.

Saul and James look at each other.

The two slowly follow him. Leaving a little distance in

between them. He walks toward one of the rooms at the other

end of the small compound.

A single light shines on the courtyard. James and Saul trail

the other man like detectives in Film Noir - heads tucked

into their collars, hands in pockets, as if it makes them

invisible.

The man inserts a key into the door, but before he turns it,

Saul slams the man into the door.

The door ripples.

Saul and James grab his hands and press him up against the

chipped slab of wood. Saul slides down his sides, pulls a

gun from his back and throws it on top of the building. A

loud thud hits like thunder on the sheet metal roof.

SAUL

¿Dónde tienen a las levantadas?

(Where are you holding the

hostages?)

Diego looks back at Saul. He looks hard. A tattoo on his

neck spells out in Spanish "We are already dead."

SAUL

Llévanos.

The man starts laughing. It’s low and sinister.

DIEGO

Están aquí.

James turns to Saul.
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JAMES

What?

Saul looks slightly confused.

SAUL

He says they are here.

Diego laughs at them. Saul punches him in the face and

points toward the door.

SAUL

ábrelo.

James takes a deep breath in anticipation. With a bleeding

scowl the man opens the door.

INT. HOTEL - NIGHT

Saul and James push through the door into a larger hotel

room without windows. They throw Diego on the floor in the

corner of the room.

JAMES

Watch him.

Saul holds his gun on Diego. James turns, looking over to

the other end of the room.

Two young girls in their preteens sit on the bed: MARIA and

SAMANTHA. They are NOT James’ daughters. But both are white

and appear to wear clothes that show wealth.

They look scared.

James reaches his hand out. A tear coming down his face

realizing his daughter’s aren’t here.

JAMES

It’s okay.

One of the girls furrows her eyebrows, they look scared.

It’s as if James is trying to convince himself more than he

is the girls.

JAMES

It’ll be okay.

James fights back tears. The girls have heard this before

and don’t seem convinced by James’ performance. They pull

closer to one another. James tries one more time to comfort

them, slowly moving towards them.
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JAMES

I’m not going to hurt you. I

just...

James trails off as he notices one of the girls wearing a

bracelet similar to his daughters. He stares at it. His

thoughts trailing off elsewhere. His trance is broken as we

hear Saul.

Saul gets into Diego’s face on the other end of the room,

pressing his gun into his neck.

SAUL

¿Dónde están las demás? ¿¡Dónde!?

DIEGO

Son todas.

James looks shocked as he turns, now paying attention to

Saul in the corner.

JAMES

Where are they?

Saul stands up aiming his gun at the man’s head.

SAUL

He says there are no others.

DIEGO

Son todas.

Just past Diego, James notices a phone in the hotel room.

He walks over to the phone as if pulled by a tractor beam.

Tears. This better work or James is gonna have an emotional

breakdown.

Ringing.

INT. SUBURBS - NIGHT

VAL

Hello?!

We see Valeria drinking a cup of tea in her living room. Her

daughters play on an Ipad together just a few feet away from

her. She hold’s a phone to her ear. After a moment of

silence Val sets down her drink and stands up, walking away

from the girls into the other room. Concern in her saddened

face.
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VAL

(desperation in her voice)

Hello?

JAMES

Val?

VAL

James?

JAMES

Where are you?

VAL

I sent the money. James I sent the

money. I’m so sorry.

JAMES

Where are you?

VAL

Home.

JAMES

Home? LA home?

VAL

Yes. Home.

JAMES

I saw them drive off with you.

VAL

He drove us back to the resort.

We’re safe. James Where are you?

JAMES

Are the girls with you?

Val looks over at the girls. One of them giggles.

VAL

Yes.

We hear a pause. Val Begins to tear up. Several drops stream

from her eyes, down her cheeks.

VAL

It’s so good to hear your voice. We

didn’t know.
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JAMES

I’m okay.

VAL

Where are you?

Pause.

JAMES

Actually... I don’t really know.

VAL

What?!

JAMES

I’ll be home soon.

VAL

James. Don’t get off the phone.

I’ll call the police. Just stay

where you are and they will find

you.

JAMES

I’ll be home soon. I love you.

VAL

James?

The girls turn around, hearing their mother as her voice

picks up.

VAL

(yelling at the phone)

James!

Val turns around, tears on her face. Her daughters see her

and can’t help but cry.

BIANCA

Was that dad?

Ariel is bawling. Val nods yes and goes to hug the girls.

VAL

It’s gonna be okay.
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INT. HOTEL - NIGHT

James stands in the room looking at the girls on the bed.

He’s sobered up. No more tears. His face looks on silently.

Saul looks at him, the room is still.

JAMES

They’re home.

Saul doesn’t respond.

JAMES

My family.

Saul still waits to respond.

JAMES

I just.

SAUL

I heard... right here.

JAMES

Yeah.

Both men struggle with a loss of purpose, their goal of

saving James’ family accomplished - they have lost their

drive. We see it in their demeanor as their actions slow and

they look at each other expectantly. It’s a long moment.

JAMES

(to himself)

I need to get home.

Saul looks back at Diego in the corner.

SAUL

So we don’t need him...

Saul pulls the hammer back on the pistol. James jumps over

pushing Saul’s arm off to the side.

JAMES

No. We can’t just kill him.

SAUL

So you want me to let him go.

JAMES

No...

Saul looks at James.
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JAMES

Have you seen Lone Survivor?

SAUL

No.

Saul’s face says "just tell me."

JAMES

Several Navy Seals are outside this

Taliban hot zone. Some goat herders

stumble on them. They let them go

in good faith, and try to abort the

mission and get out of there. But

the goat herders run straight to

the Taliban and within hours

they’re surrounded by hundreds of

Taliban.

SAUL

Why didn’t they tie them up?

JAMES

Actually, I don’t really know.

SAUL

Why don’t we tie him up?

JAMES

okay.

Saul grabs a zip tie out of Diego’s pocket, pridefully

turning to James with his find. He flips Diego over and zip

ties his his hands together behind his back.

Saul turns to the girls, then back to James.

SAUL

What about them?

The girls wordlessly stare at Saul and James.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

James and Saul walk down a road with the girls nervously

following behind them. They are no longer in cuffs,

but still appear afraid.

The bruises on the girls are somewhat hidden in the night as

they hold each other’s hands, trailing the men.
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We focus on James as he begins to zone out. The early

morning light seems to be spinning around him as he walks -

everything blurring. exhaustion, relief, confusion, and fear

begin to set in as the adrenaline wears off.

James turns and looks at the girls, watching them follow

along. They avert his eye contact. He walks over to them and

begins a conversation.

JAMES

You know I have two daughters. That

are a lot like you...

The girls don’t respond.

JAMES

Do you like to read?

Sam nods.

JAMES

What do you like to read?

SAM

Books...

JAMES

That’s a good answer. What about

you?

MARIA

Poems.

JAMES

I love poetry. Do you like Shel

Silverstein?

Maria and Sam both nod. James takes a breath and prepares

for a performance. He is an actor after all.

JAMES

There is a place where the sidewalk

ends and before the street begins,

and there the grass grows soft and

white, and there the sun burns

crimson bright, and there the

moon-bird rests from his flight to

cool in the peppermint wind.

Let us leave this place where the

smoke blows black and the dark

street winds and bends. Past the

pits where the asphalt flowers grow

(MORE)
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JAMES (cont’d)
we shall walk with a walk that is

measured and slow and watch where

the chalk-white arrows go to the

place where the sidewalk ends.

Yes we’ll walk with a walk that is

measured and slow, and we’ll go

where the chalk-white arrows go,

for the children, they mark, and

the children, they know, the place

where the sidewalk ends.

James recitation becomes voiceover as we see city lights

reflected on water off in the distance. A giant ocean bay

lies at the foot of the drooping mountain shoreline. It’s

only about a half a mile away.

Saul points at a a cluster of lights out on the water. A

small harbor. The group of five continues on toward this new

beacon of hope.

INT. HOTEL - NIGHT

Diego lays face down on the hotel room floor with his hands

zip-tied behind his back. He rolls over onto his side

scanning the room.

Not two feet away happens to be an extremely sharp rock.

Convenient.

Diego slides his body over the rock, flipping over to get

the rock in his hands. He rubs it against the zip tie and

after a moment his hands are free.

Diego stands up, the plastic cuffs fall to the ground. He

scowls menacingly.

EXT. HARBOR - DAWN

The group walks through the small harbor in the early

morning light. Everyone in town is still sleeping. Masts

from sailboats stick up in the background like trees in

fall.

James looks at the girls kindly. They look at him with more

trust.

JAMES

We’ll be out of here soon.

Sam, the younger one holds his look.
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SAM

And go where?

JAMES

Where is home?

Sam looks at Maria. Not sure how to respond. Maria looks up.

MARIA

Nashville.

JAMES

Then we’re going to Nashville.

The group continues to walk through the harbor, getting

closer to one of the docks.

Saul turns to the girls.

SAUL

(Spanish)

¿Listas?

No response.

SAUL

Ready?

The girls nod. Still a bit shy around Saul’s hardened face.

Saul puts his shoulder into a chain link fence. The rusted

lock gives and the door swings open. Saul motions them

through the door, then leads them down one of the docks. At

the end there is a rather shiny 60 foot motor yacht. The

name on the back of the boat reads: "Cocaína"

James stops when he sees the name on the boat.

JAMES

(pointing at the name)

Isn’t that a little obvious?

SAUL

That this is a cartel boat?

JAMES

Yes...

SAUL

Yes. But everybody already knows.
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JAMES

There isn’t actually cocaine on the

boat is there?

SAUL

Hahah. No. The drugs. They are all

driven through underground roads.

JAMES

In that case, I’m actually pretty

impressed with the irony.

SAUL

What does this mean?

JAMES

It means that... eh... let’s just

get on the boat.

SAUL

Really? Just like that you’ll get

on the boat?

JAMES

I feel like if there is one thing

we’ve gotten good at, it’s

escaping.

Saul laughs as he steps onto the boat. James gets in the

boat, then turns to the girls. Holding out his hand for them

to grab onto. His fatherly instincts show through in his

tenderness.

JAMES

Jump.

He helps Sam on board, then reaches back for Maria. He holds

out his hand. She pauses for a moment, hesitant. Then she

reaches out her hand. James helps her across. As soon as she

is on the boat, James hugs her.

JAMES

It’ll be okay.

Maria embraces him.

SAUL

Get the ropes.

We hear the engine roar to life.

James jumps back onto the dock and unties the ropes. The

boat slowly floats out of the slip. James jumps on just as

the Cocaína shoves off.
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James walks into the spacious cabin of the boat. Its living

room area is lined with black leather couches and

obnoxiously lavish boating attire. All the TV’s and speakers

look like they were just stolen from Best Buy.

Saul stands at the captains controls.

JAMES

How did you start the boat?

SAUL

I put the key in the ignition.

JAMES

They just leave the keys on the

boat?

SAUL

Of course. Who would be dumb enough

to steal a boat from the cartel?

EXT. MOUNTAIN - DAWN

Diego stands just outside the harbor on the edge of the

mountain. From his view we see a lone boat leaving the

harbor: The Cocaína. He watches the boat glide out to sea.

After a moment he begins to run.

EXT. BOAT - DAWN

The Cocaína cruises through open ocean at sunrise. It’s

beautiful and calm. James sits on the bow of the boat

silently enjoying the view. The breeze blows his hair, and

ruffles his growing beard.

Several dolphins begin to jump alongside the boat. It feels

like a slice of tropical paradise. James looks at the shape

of the land behind them, then turns to the sea with a smile.

They’ve made it. James lays on his back, staring up at the

sky. His eyes begin to shut. Finally feeling some sense of

security, James is able to relax - letting the craving for

sleep flood through him.

The boat cruises through water. The sun climbs in the sky.

It’s peaceful.

A horn bursts through the calm, blaring.

James startles as he’s woken abruptly. He slips on the

fiberglass hull and slides dangerously close to the edge.

He’s able to come to his senses in enough time to grab the

metal guardrail. He uses the rail to pull himself up.
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Another horn blast.

James quickly hustles around the boat up to the bridge where

Saul, bags under his eyes, captains the ship. The girls sit

on a couch nearby the captain’s console. They’re laughing.

SAM

Do it again!

Saul smiles at the girls.

SAUL

Okay last time.

Saul honks the horn again. The girls laugh. Saul turns to

James. James still shaking off the deep sleep from his limbs

cocks his head, half smiling.

JAMES

Don’t do that. You had me worried.

SAUL

You should be worried.

Saul looks backward and nods with his head, motioning to the

aft of the boat.

SAUL

Go take a look.

James walks to the back of the boat and peers off into the

distance. Three boats driving side by side appear to be

slowly gaining on them. The boats drive aggressively. James

heads back to where Saul is stationed.

JAMES

I highly doubt the fact that they

are heading the same direction as

us is a coincidence.

SAUL

You said we’re getting good at

escaping...

Saul musters a cocky smile.

JAMES

We’re also good at getting

caught...

Saul turns to the girls.
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SAUL

You girls must be tired. Why don’t

you head down and get some sleep.

It’s gonna get a little choppy and

I don’t want you up here.

The girls concede. James turns to them.

JAMES

Follow me.

James takes the girls down below deck up into the front

cabin. He tucks them in bed.

JAMES

No matter what you hear, stay in

this room until we come get you,

okay?

The girls look scared.

MARIA

Okay.

Maria holds Sam in bed.

JAMES

Try and get some sleep.

James ruffles their hair and stares at them for a moment

before turning and shutting the door behind him.

James heads back up to the bridge and talks with Saul as

they both stare back at the boats.

JAMES

Three boats? Seems like a bit much.

Saul looks back at James incredulously.

SAUL

Actually, it does seem like a bit

much. Must hate us. To be honest, I

didn’t think they had that many

boats.

JAMES

Do we have a fire hose.

SAUL

A fire hose?
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JAMES

You know to ward them off...

Saul still looks dumbfounded.

JAMES

(Trailing off)

Like in Captain...

Saul cuts him off.

SAUL

James. This is cartel boat. Go find

some more guns.

James is about to say something, then, realizing it’s

stupid, he stops.

The two look back and see the boats closing in. The men look

at each other, then James looks over at the throttle. Saul

notices.

SAUL

Yes this is as fast as it goes.

Without another word, James hurries below to look for guns.

He looks around the main room, nothing. He goes into the aft

cabin, opening the closets and checking the bathroom.

Nothing.

James pulls back the flooring and opens the door below into

the engine compartment. Twin Diesels pump away. He goes into

the engine room. On one end we see a red cabinet with a

symbol for a fire extinguisher on it.

James opens it. It’s loaded with stacks of cash. We’re

talking millions. MILLIONS. James gapes at the giant mound

of cash.

JAMES

(to himself)

That explains a lot.

James flips through the money before shutting the fire

extinguisher door, sealing in the cash. He stares at the

fire symbol.

JAMES

(to himself)

Hope there isn’t a fire.
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James heads out of the engine room and makes his way to the

front cabin. The girls are sleeping on the bed. Their

chests’ rise as they breath gently. James tiptoes around the

bed and checks the closet. Nothing.

Last attempt. James gets on his hands and knees and looks

under the bed. Jackpot.

James slides underneath the bed and stares up at a fully

loaded armory hooked into the bottom of the bed. Talking

RPG, LMG, UMPs, USPs. James starts to unstrap the guns and

slide them out from under the bed. He’s trying to be as

quiet as possible.

James rolls out from under the bed, sticking the pistols

into his belt strap. Each gun he carefully places, trying

not to make a sound as he looks at the girls. He throws the

LMG strap across his chest, slinging it over his back. Then

he slings the RPG over his front, hanging from his head to

toe. He rests it ever so carefully

James pauses, looking over at the girls. Both continue to

sleep undisturbed.

Next, James slowly bends down to grab the UMPs - one in each

hand. He stands up and is now loaded from head to toe...

literally.

James slowly twists the door handle, about to tiptoe out

silently.

The boat hits a wave and James takes a step backward to gain

his balance.

Maria startles awake. She looks around the room and sees

James loaded out with guns.

James stands frozen... like Santa caught eating cookies and

milk on Christmas eve. Maria rubs her eyes.

MARIA

What’s going on?

JAMES

Nothing. All good. Go back to bed.

Maria shifts in the bed, her eyelids begin to fall, making

the decision for her.

MARIA

Okay.
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James quickly slides out of the room. Shutting the door

behind him, he lets out a sigh of relief. James walks

through the main cabin and up to the bridge. He struggles to

climb the ladder with all the guns.

Saul looks back to see one, then two, UMPs are swung up onto

the deck. James emerges like Arnold Schwarzenegger.

Saul is speechless for a moment. Then he gathers himself.

SAUL

You look like 007.

James perks up a bit.

JAMES

Really?

SAUL

No.

James’ smile disappears.

SAUL

Let’s see what you got.

James hands him two pistols and an UMP, before taking off

and setting down the LMG, and RPG.

Saul looks at the RPG.

SAUL

I didn’t want to use a grenade, so

you get an RPG?

James shrugs, then throws a weary look to the ships closing

in on them.

JAMES

Girls are sleeping by the way.

SAUL

That’s good... wait - what’s that

supposed to mean.

JAMES

Means drive steady.

Saul motions at the oncoming boats.

JAMES

I don’t want to wake them. They’ve

been through a lot.
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James shoulders the RPG.

JAMES

Just drive straight.

James gets down on one knee, aiming the RPG at one of the

boats.

SAUL

What are you doing??

JAMES

Gonna be like a warning flare. Tell

’em to back off.

James pulls the trigger. Nothing happens.

SAUL

You gotta take the safety off.

James flicks the safety, and fires, aiming nonchalantly.

The rocket flies jaggedly through the air, streaming over

the water. It buries itself right into the hull of the

oncoming boat on the left.

The RPG rips a hole right at the boat’s water line.

The hole begins to fill with water and the boat begins to go

down. James looks at Saul speechless.

SAUL

Holy...

JAMES

You think there would be a bigger

explosion.

SAUL

You’re disappointed?

JAMES

No I just... thought that... forget

about it...

Several men jump off the boat, swimming for the other boat.

However both of the remaining cartel boats continue on,

leaving the men flailing in the water around their sinking

ship.

JAMES

They’re just gonna leave them?
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SAUL

It’s what they did to me.

Saul rotates James toward the steering wheel.

SAUL

Take the wheel.

Saul grabs the LMG, checks the clip, and pulls the first

bullet into the chamber of the LMG. He lays on his stomach

aiming at the closest boat.

Several bullets rip into the side of the Cocaína. James’

startled reaction turns the boat in a wide arc away from the

gunfire.

SAUL

Drive steady.

James straightens out the boat and Saul unloads. Shells fly

up in the air. Bullet holes rip through the side of the

oncoming boat. Saul focuses on the bridge. We see blood

spurt out of the attacking captain’s chest. Metal from the

command console is chewed up. Sparks and metal explode as a

swath of bullets rip into the boat. The boat slows.

Several bullets rip into the Cocaína.

Saul shifts his body and aims at the next boat. He pulls on

the trigger and shells fly in the air. We see bullets tear

into the closest boat. One of the shells catches one of the

guys on the deck, blowing off his arm.

They return fire. James ducks, steering with only the tip of

his head peaking over the ledge.

We see the clip getting low for the LMG. Saul fires

horizontally along the bridge. One of the guys next to the

driver gets hit in the chest and Saul continues to unload,

totally destroying the boat’s navigation console. Losing

power, the boat aims toward the Cocaína. Several guys jump

off the front of their slowing boat onto the back of the

Cocaína before it gets left behind in the churning wake.

Saul aims down at the guys and hits one of them before his

clip runs out. He chucks the huge gun down at the men. It

barely misses another one of the guys and lands into the

water. The guys scatter and fire. A bullet rips past Saul’s

leg, taking some skin with it.

James blind fires while steering, sending a spew of bullets

behind Saul, giving him cover. The guys jump away from the

inaccurate fire. It gives Saul just enough time to grab an

UMP and jump down to the main deck.
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James swings the boat wide, trying to avoid the other boat,

gaining on the boat’s port side. Several shots rip into the

console from afar. James ducks. The turn gives them a little

distance from the final boat left in the chase.

Down below, we see one of the guys pop up from his cover,

looking for Saul. In a another second Saul knocks his gun up

from the side, then raises his ump to shoot the other guy.

At the same moment several bullets embed themselves into the

chest of his temporary body shield. Saul tries to throw him

in the water, but even shot up, he holds on, trying to fight

Saul. His flailing attack knocks the UMP out of Saul’s hand.

The gun goes flying across the deck. Saul punches him.

Meanwhile the other guy reaches for his gun. Bleeding

immensely, he aims up at Saul mid struggle. Saul restrains

the guy with one hand, then reaches around with the other to

grab the shotgun on his back. He swings it around in time to

shoot the guy aiming at him. Saul then kicks the guy clawing

at him against the rails of the boat. He pumps the shotgun

and fires into his chest. The guy flies backwards off the

boat.

Saul drops the shotgun, and walks over to the remaining

body. He looks up to see James staring from the bridge.

James still isn’t used to the killing.

Saul tosses the second guy overboard, then grabs the UMP and

heads back up to the bridge. Just as he gets off the ladder

the boat is shaken. A large wave rustles the boat, water

spilling over the bow.

Seconds later, an RPG comes flying past them, exploding into

the water up ahead. It was a clear miss. Moments later

another rocket flies overhead.

SAUL

(to James)

They’re missing...

James looks down at the boat.

JAMES

I think I know why.

Several bullets follow the rocket, screeching through the

air.

SAUL

(yelling)

What?
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JAMES

I think...

SAUL

(yelling)

Cut in closer.

James turns toward the tailing boat in a wide arc. Bullets

rip into the back of the Cocaína, strafing over the bridge.

Both Saul and James drop to the ground. Saul grabs one of

the UMPs on the ground, and slides the other to James.

Saul looks at James as if to whisper some meaningful final

words.

SAUL

Remember to take the safety off.

A brief pause in gunfire. Saul and James swing up to their

knees and begin to unload on the oncoming boat. Bullets rip

into the boat. Diego is hit, falling into the water. More

bullets rip through the water, and scatter along the boat.

The guns are too small of a caliber to really destroy

anything, but the bad guys dive out of the way, and the

captain pulls the boat wide. Deterred.

We see Diego’s body sinking in the water, blood melting into

the sea.

From afar, we see Marcos walk up on the captains deck and

point his pistol at the captain. The boat turns back,

driving towards the Cocaína. Saul and James empty their

clips. The tailing boat is just meters away now. James and

Saul can clearly see Marcos now staring at them from the

bridge.

Saul leaps up and grabs the steering wheel. Marcos grabs an

AR15 and fires it at him, but isn’t fast enough. Saul cuts

the wheel hard to the left, cutting off the oncoming boat.

The captain of the other boat tries to slow to avoid a

collision, but the waves from the Cocaína tip his boat. The

sudden change throws everyone off balance, sending them

sliding along the bow.

At that moment, Saul brings up both pistols and begins to

fire. James sees him and does the same. They both fire, but

it’s clear Saul is the only one hitting anyone on the other

boat.

Marcos runs and jumps off his boat and catches the railing

of the Cocaína.
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James and Saul continue to fire at the other boat. Saul’s

shoulder erupts with blood and the two look to see Marcos at

the front firing at them. They duck down.

Saul touches the bloody hole in his shoulder. The bullet

went through, heat cauterizing the wound. He looks more

annoyed than pained.

James jumps up in anger firing off several bullets at

Marcos. Marcos dives to his chest unscathed.

The pursuing boat stops in the water as the Cocaína speeds

along the ocean farther into open water. Without anyone at

the wheel, the boat skips along the waves.

SAUL

The girls.

James looks at Saul. Saul puts his hand on James and nods.

James drops his emptied guns, then jumps down the back and

enters the main cabin.

Saul checks the pile of pistols. Only one still has a full

bullets left in the clip. He takes a deep breath, then pulls

the throttle down, jerking the Cocaína to an idle. Saul

jumps up, aiming his pistol at the bow, expecting Marcos to

be thrown off. No one is there.

From off to the left Marcos appears throwing his fist into

Saul. Saul flies against the captains seat, trying to gain

his composure.

MARCOS

Tú.

Marcos punches Saul again.

MARCOS

Insignificante pendejo de mierda.

(Insignificant piece of shit)

Marcos punches him again and spits.

MARCOS

¿Crees que me puedes robar y

salirte con la tuya? (You think you

can steal from me and get away?)

Saul accepts several more punches from Marcos before he is

thrown down on the floor.
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SAUL

No hiciste nada. (You did nothing.)

Marcos leans in with his ear, while simultaneously slamming

Saul back again.

MARCOS

¿Qué? (huh?)

SAUL

(Spanish)

Le disparé a tus hombres y no

hiciste nada. En la bodega. Nomás

los dejaste morir. (I shot your

men and you did nothing. In the

warehouse. You just let them die.)

MARCOS

(Spanish)

Para eso son los peones. (That’s

what pawns are for.)

Marcos aims his pistol at Saul and cocks it. Saul stares up,

as if he’s looking right through Marcos.

A giant stream of water slams into Marco’s chest as he is

knocked off the bridge, tumbling from the side of the boat

into the water.

Saul looks down to see James standing below with a fire hose

in his hand. Saul lets his head roll back, before staring at

James.

SAUL

(disbelief)

No...

JAMES

(motioning at the hose)

Tell me it was a good idea.

SAUL

No.

JAMES

Come on.

SAUL

No.

JAMES

Come on.
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As the two argue, we see Marcos hanging on to the back left

side of the boat. He reaches up for James, grabbing his leg.

SAUL

No!

Saul quickly twists over and punches up the throttle. The

engine fires up, the boat jolts forward, Marcos and James

are thrust backwards against the back of the boat. James

pulls at Marcos’ hand, but Marcos continues to pull himself

up closer to the boat. We see James chest begin to suck in

air quicker. His face tightens with rage. James yells,

pulling Marcos’ hands down and turning to face him. James

punches him in the face. Marcos claws, trying to hold on.

James punches him again and again, yelling. Finally, Marcos

loses his grip, flying back from the power of a punch.

Marcos falls back, sliding into the water. In an instant he

is sucked into the propeller. A cloud of red meat fills the

water.

James lays back, breathing heavily. Everything is quiet for

a moment as the boat rocks in the water.

We hold on the Marcos pulp as seagulls dive in for a feast.

It’s poetic irony.

INT. BOAT - DAY

It’s starting to get late in the day. The sun is lower on

the horizon.

James sits at the wheel, wake thrusting out the back. Up

ahead lights from the shore are visible. James squints to

see the shore up ahead. He pulls back the throttle letting

the boat glide in the water.

James drops below into the cabin to see Saul sleeping on a

couch. James wakes him.

JAMES

Land.

Saul jumps, startled. It takes him a moment before he gains

his senses and realizes where he is.

SAUL

North?

JAMES

Yeah.
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Saul quickly sits up and tries to wipe the sleep off his

face.

The two men exit the cabin. As soon as they get to the

controls, a spotlight flashes over them. The navigation

lights of a much larger boat quickly approaches from the

starboard side.

SAUL

Not good.

After a few moments, it becomes clear that it’s a US Coast

Guard boat.

James can’t help hide his excitement. He waves his arms.

JAMES

Ahoy!

Saul looks at him like he just said "groovy."

JAMES

(to Saul)

What? Sea lingo...

SAUL

Nobody says that.

The Coast Guard boat sidles up next to them. Over a

megaphone we hear a call from the ship’s captain.

COAST GUARD

Ahoy!

James looks back at Saul with raised eyebrows.

COAST GUARD

We’re coming on board. Pulling up

to your starboard side.

SAUL

(to James)

I don’t know why you look happy

right now.

JAMES

We made it! Haha!

James puts an arm on Saul, who remains emotionless.

The Coast Guard boat attaches itself to the starboard side.

Several men in uniform hop over.
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JAMES

Glad to see you all.

The Coast Guard nod, and begin to look around the vessel.

OFFICER 1

Routine check up. We try and get as

many boats as we can approaching

the harbor. Do you have

identification?

JAMES

Listen, there was

Before James can get out another word, one of the Guards

lets off an alarmed yell from behind them.

OFFICER 2

Sir!

The officer flashes a light on an RPG... then UMP’s...

several handguns, and a plethora of bullet casings.

All three officers quickly draw their weapons on the two

men. They both raise their hands.

Now Saul returns the eyebrow raise back to James.

OFFICER 1

Do you have permits for these

weapons?

SAUL

No.

The other officer approaches from the rear of the boat.

OFFICER 3

Do you have a permit for this boat.

SAUL

No.

OFFICER 3

Are you aware the name of your boat

is the "Cocaína"?

SAUL

(playing dumb)

No...

(Continued)
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JAMES

(to Saul)

Okay, you were right. Not good.

The officers look around, now noticing the bullet holes

riddled into the fiberglass. Traces of blood everywhere.

OFFICER 1

No ID. No Permits. Bullet holes

everywhere. And the name of your

boat is the Cocaína. We’re going to

have to arrest you - unless you

have some outrageously impressive

explanation.

James begins to attempt an impressive explanation before

Saul jumps in.

SAUL

That’s reasonable.

James looks at Saul with panic in his eyes, but Saul just

shrugs helplessly.

Maria and Sam emerge from the cabin rubbing their eyes.

SAM

Can we come out now?

The officers look to the girls, then back at the men.

OFFICER 2

You sick bastards.

Saul closes his eyes. James begins to protest. But in a

blur, the officers take them down, slamming them into the

boat floor. Saul and James land face to face. Knees in their

backs. The third officer begins to cuff them.

Saul bangs his forehead into the floor.

MARIA

Stop! What are you doing!

The officers look confused at the reaction from the girls,

who come running towards Saul and James.

OFFICER 1

Don’t worry girls. You’re safe now.

These men can’t hurt you any more.

The officer shows his badge to the girls, approaching them.

Both girls back away timidly.

(Continued)
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JAMES

It’s okay. You can go with them.

One of the officers drives his knee further into James’

back. The girls become less skittish. Another officer from

the Coast Guard boat comes over to assist. The two men walk

the girls across to the Coast Guard boat. As they walk by we

hear one of the men ask where the girls are from.

SAM

(O.S.)

Nashville.

Two of the officers stay on top of Saul and James as

everyone else changes over to the Coast Guard boat.

OFFICER 2

If we killed them now, no one would

notice.

JAMES

My family would notice.

OFFICER 2

(Scoffing)

Family?

JAMES

My name is James Mason. I was

kidnapped... I don’t even know how

long ago. This man, Saul saved me.

We managed to escape and save those

girls along the way. We took this

boat from the cartel to get home,

but they chased us down. We had a

shootout at sea, but somehow we’re

still alive.

OFFICER 3

Do you know how stupid that sounds.

OFFICER 2

(to officer 3)

Stupid.

The other officer bobbles his head in an ambiguous response.

Moments later, Officer 1 returns. He looks a bit confused.

OFFICER 1

Hold on.

They get up to their feet.

(Continued)
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OFFICER 1

Get them on their feet.

The other two officers look confused.

OFFICER 2

What?

OFFICER 1

The girls told us these men saved

them from men who kidnapped them.

The other officers look back at James. James now turns to

the senior officer.

JAMES

(more collected this time)

My name is James Mason. I was

kidnapped... This man saved me. We

managed to get free, save those

girls and escape on this boat.

Everyone looks to the senior officer for a response.

OFFICER 1

Take off their cuffs.

The men take off the cuffs.

OFFICER 1

I’m afraid we can’t allow you into

the Marina without any form of ID.

Out of respect for what you did for

those girls, you can go, but you

have to go back the way you came.

JAMES

If I was kidnapped how would I have

ID?

The officer looks at Saul, who looks far from innocent.

James begins to get emotional.

JAMES

Please. I need to get back to my

family.

OFFICER 1

(weakening)

I’m sorry. There’s just no way I

can tell if you’re telling the

truth.

(Continued)
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JAMES

Don’t be crazy! Think about what

you’re saying.

Officer 3 looks like he just saw an alien, wide-eyed with

epiphany.

OFFICER 3

Holy shit. You’re in those tequila

commercials aren’t you.

JAMES

Yes!

Officer 1 looks over.

OFFICER 1

You know him.

OFFICER 3

I’ve seen him on TV. You know...

Officer 3 quotes him.

OFFICER 3

(in accent)

Don’t be crazy. Drink crazy. Cabeza

Loco.

Pause.

OFFICER 1

Okay. We’ll check you out at the

office.

James turns to Saul.

JAMES

(to Saul)

Let’s go.

OFFICER 1

Can’t allow him to come.

JAMES

What!? He’s with me.

OFFICER 1

I don’t even know who you are.

James starts to get heated, but Saul puts a hand on his

shoulder.
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SAUL

It’s okay.

OFFICER 1

We’re leaving in 2 min.

The three officers walk over to the Coast Guard boat.

SAUL

I belong in Mexico.

After a moment James calms down, realizing there aren’t any

options here.

JAMES

(with a forced smirk)

So you can keep kidnapping?

SAUL

Exactly

The two smile. James ends the moment as we see a mental

light bulb pop on. James runs below deck, looking around

until he finds a pen and paper. He writes a quick note

before folding the paper. James jogs back up to the deck. He

hands the folded note to Saul.

JAMES

You’ll want this.

Saul looks at the paper accepting it. He starts to open it,

but James stops him looking suspiciously at the Coast Guard

boat.

JAMES

Later.

Saul follows his gaze and puts the note in his pocket. The

two look at each other for a moment, then they hug. Behind

them one of the officers yells.

OFFICER 2

Let’s go mo.

James hops onto the Coast Guard boat. Maria and Sam run up

and hug him. The boat turns, heading towards the harbor.

Saul starts up the Cocaína. He turns the boat around,

heading back toward Mexico. We see both boats split, heading

in opposite directions. We stick with Saul, watching him

drive off into the sunset.

After a moment Saul reaches into his pocket and pulls out

the piece of paper from James. He unfolds it and reads:
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ENGINE ROOM. BEHIND THE FIRE EXTINGUISHER. USE IT FOR

SOMETHING GOOD. - JAMES

Credits.

James opens the door to his home in LA. Val starts crying as

soon as she see James, barely able to recognize him. She

hugs him and kisses him. We hear the yells of two girls

running through the halls. Val releases James in time for

him to crouch down and grabs the girls who jump into his

arms. It’s a nice moment.

VAL

I was so worried you weren’t really

coming home when they sent the

ransom back.

James looks up from hugging the girls.

JAMES

They sent what back?

Val rubs a few tears out of her eyes as she walks over to

the kitchen and grabs a package. She hands it to James.

VAL

I didn’t open it.

James looks in the package to see stacks and stacks of

money. He opens the note. It reads:

HOTEL BUHOS MAY 26. BE THERE. - PAUL

Fade out.


