| NT. ROOM - NI GHT

MAN | ooks out the wi ndow as neon |lights flash across his face
and streaks of car headlights fly past. He is in a cyberpunk
city but we are focused on him WOVAN i s behind himout of
shot, but they are conversing.

VAN
This city isn't for you.
WOVAN
| don't need a |lecture, | know what

it's capable of.

VAN
You think this will acconplish
anyt hi ng?

WOVAN
For what you did to her, |I'msure you

would do it again if you coul d.

VAN
How woul d you know, maybe |I'm a
changed man.

WOVAN

|'ve heard that before.
MAN

Did they nean it?
WOVAN

What do you think?
MAN

| don't want to die.
WOVAN

No one does.
MAN

So let's cut a deal, | have a | ot of

t hi ngs you m ght want.

WOVAN
Begging isn't a good | ook for you.
MAN
Should I just kneel and let you get it

over w th?



WOVAN

That's a start.
MAN
(Sm | es)

Fi ne.

MAN sl owy turns around. A sudden bang and a splatter of

bl ood appears on the window. It lingers, and footsteps are
heard running away. A news broadcast can be heard anobngst the
bustle of the city.

FADE OUT



