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FROM THE BLACK--

We chime in right in the middle of a heated argument.

NATHAN (V.O.)
I knew this was going to happen.

CONNOR (V.O.)
You knew what was going to happen? 
You’re doing that thing again.

NATHAN
What thing?

CONNOR
You’re letting your preconceived 
notions about me hinder your 
decision making.

NATHAN (V.O.)
Don’t even start with that shit.

FADE IN:

INT. DARK SPACE - CONTINUOUS

We have no clue where these twenty-something-year-old guys 
are at this moment, but that doesn’t matter right now.

It’s dark and claustrophobic, and we can barely see their 
faces. They are both talking fast, as if there’s a ticking 
clock counting down the amount of time they have to speak. 

CONNOR
You’re not even listening.

NATHAN
I knew this wasn’t going to work. 
You’re jeopardizing--

CONNOR
(getting really annoyed)

You haven’t even let me say what I 
was going to say.

NATHAN
Keep your god damn voice down, 
Connor.



2.

CONNOR
(talking quieter)

And I’m not trying to jeopardize 
what we’re doing. I’m just trying 
to speak my--

NATHAN
Say it then. Get it off your damn 
chest.

CONNOR
(beat)

I don’t even want to say anymore.

NATHAN
Really? You get worked up like that 
and you’re not going to say it? 
That’s really--

CONNOR
You already know, right?

NATHAN
Just say it.

CONNOR
I don’t understand why you have to 
be so hostile.

NATHAN
Jesus. You’re really bringing this 
up again?

CONNOR
What’s the point? You really think 
it’s necessary?

NATHAN
No one is going to be there, okay?

CONNOR
But if they are--

NATHAN
I’m going to go through this with 
you one more time, and if you can’t 
grasp the importance of the words 
that come out of my mouth, I’m 
going to leave you in here while I 
do the job by myself and kick you 
out when I leave, after the cops 
show up.
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We hear a car slowly pass and see headlights faintly shining 
into the dark space. Nathan and Connor hold their breath as 
the headlights fade away.

NATHAN (CONT'D)
(talking quieter now)

To start, I’m not going to be 
hostile--

CONNOR
(seriously?)

Not going to be hostile?

NATHAN
But let’s just get past the fact 
that we have different definitions 
of what hostile means and discuss 
that actual importance of the plan.

Nathan quickly pulls out his cell and checks the time.

5:00am.

NATHAN (CONT'D)
We can’t make any mistakes and we 
can’t treat these people like 
people. That’s how your emotions 
will start to blur your vision. We 
do our job exactly as Boss wants us 
to. No questions. If you can’t 
handle it, then get out now. There 
are no second chances with this. We 
only have thirty minutes to do 
this. If we do it right, it won’t 
even take that long. We will be in 
and out like it never happened.

Connor doesn’t like it, but he shakes his head in agreement.

NATHAN (CONT'D)
It’s time.

SNAP TO:

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

We now reveal an old white van. It’s parked high up in 
Beverly Hills in a more secluded area. 

NATHAN and CONNOR jump out of the back, quiet and swift. Both 
of them have guns on their waist.
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With Nathan leading, we follow them as they make their way 
down the tight, windy street to a decently sized MODERN 
HOUSE, surrounded by a tall metal fence. The gate is open. No 
cars are in the front.

Nathan and Connor quickly pass through the gate and into the--

EXT. FRONT YARD - CONTINUOUS

Nathan motions for them to stop. He inspects the house for a 
brief moment then motions for them to continue.

They make their way to the side of the house where they are 
confronted by the metal fence blocking their way to the back.

They both climb at the same time, trying to be as quiet as 
possible and drop into the--

EXT. BACKYARD - CONTINUOUS

As soon as their feet hit the ground, we hear fast 
approaching footsteps.

A large dog suddenly pops into view, sprinting right toward 
them. Not barking. Not growling. 

Nathan reactively points his gun at the dog as if he’s about 
to shoot.

The dog is abruptly stopped by its leash, about ten feet from 
them. It’s panting and wagging its tail. It’s friendly.

NATHAN
(under his breath)

Shit.

Nathan looks back at Connor.

NATHAN (CONT'D)
(quietly)

Stay close to the house. Keep 
moving.

They continue.

They stop when they reach the sliding glass back door. Nathan 
checks if the door is locked. He quietly tries sliding the 
door open and to his surprise, it’s unlocked.

Nathan looks at Connor and nods. He slides the door open just 
enough for them to fit through.
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Connor goes in first. Nathan inspects the backyard one last 
time. He looks at the dog stuck on the leash, before he 
swiftly moves into the--

INT. LIVING ROOM/MODERN HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

All the lights are off.

Nathan slowly walks through the living room, scanning the 
area, inspecting the other visible rooms.

NATHAN
(quietly)

There you go. No one is home. You 
can stop worrying now.

CONNOR
Something doesn’t feel right.

NATHAN
Don’t start, man.

CONNOR
(sarcastically)

For some odd reason, I feel a 
little uneasy about the door being 
unlocked at this time of--

A light clicks on from upstairs, interrupting Connor.

Nathan and Connor’s eyes widen. They blankly stare at each 
for just a moment.

Nathan quickly waves for Connor follow him.

They swiftly move through the dark living room and into the--

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

We can hear footsteps from someone coming down the stairs as 
they search for any place to hide.

Nathan points to the pantry.

CONNOR
(mouthing)

Really?

Nathan nods.

They quickly move into the--

5.



6.

INT. PANTRY - CONTINUOUS

It’s pitch black.

CONNOR
(whispering)

This was a stupid decision.

NATHAN
(whispering)

Shut up.

CONNOR
(whispering)

This is the worst place we could 
have come. This is where people 
come when they are hungry at night.

NATHAN
(whispering)

Shut the hell--

The door suddenly opens. The bright lights from the kitchen 
shine in. 

An average looking GUY, 40s, in his underwear and socks, is 
standing at the door. He jumps back, scared shitless.

NATHAN (CONT'D)
Grab him!

Connor runs into the--

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Chaos now.

The guy tries scurrying away, slipping all over the place in 
his socks, but Connor manages to grab a hold of him, 
accidentally yanking him to the ground.

CONNOR
(frantically)

I’m not going to hurt you. Don’t 
worry. Just calm--

Nathan suddenly whacks the guy in the head with the back of 
his gun, knocking him out.

CONNOR (CONT'D)
What the hell, Nathan!?
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NATHAN
Calm down! It’s done now. Let’s go 
get what we need and get out of 
here.

CONNOR
Shit! This guy is not supposed to 
be here.

NATHAN
But he is, so let’s just get this 
over with.

CONNOR
Think about it. If he’s here--

NATHAN
(realization)

His wife and kid.

Both of them quickly move back into the--

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

They run to the stairwell and look up.

A KID, must be around 16, is standing at the top of the 
stairwell, frozen, staring back at them. He looks like a mini 
version of his father, scared shitless even more.

They all just stare at each other for an awkward moment.

The kid suddenly turns and runs.

NATHAN
(frantically)

Go watch the guy. I’ll take care of 
the others.

CONNOR
What are you going to do?

NATHAN
You think I’m going to kill them or 
something?

CONNOR
(beat)

Just don’t do anything stupid.

Nathan quickly takes off upstairs.

Connor moves back to the--
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INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Connor freezes.

The father is gone.

CONNOR
Nathan! He’s gone!

No answer.

Connor slowly moves through the kitchen and rounds the corner 
into the--

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

CONNOR
(calling to the father)

I’m not going to hurt you. Don’t 
force me to do anything drastic.

We hear a loud thud from upstairs. Connor reactively turns.

The father suddenly comes out of nowhere and charges Connor, 
tackling him to the ground, knocking the gun out of his hand.

They wrestle on the ground for a few moments, making their 
way back into the--

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Connor struggles to gain control, but manages to get on top 
of the father. He quickly grabs the gun and points it right 
at the father’s head.

CONNOR
Stay still.

Connor slowly climbs off the father and stands.

FATHER
You are here for the card, aren’t 
you?

CONNOR
Yes.

FATHER
You’re not going to find it.
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CONNOR
I don’t need to find it. I know 
where it is.

FATHER
(beat)

Listen. I - I just want to know 
that my family is okay.

Connor just stares, reading the father.

CONNOR
They’re fine.

FATHER
How do I know?

Connor doesn’t answer.

FATHER (CONT'D)
(desperate)

I don’t even care about the card. I 
really don’t. Take it. I’ll give 
you everything you need. Just let 
me be with my family. 

(beat)
Please.

Connor debates.

CONNOR
I can’t just leave you here while I 
check them.

FATHER
I’m not going anywhere.

Connor scans the room. He looks through a few drawers then 
quickly moves to the pantry.

FATHER (CONT'D)
There’s nothing in there.

(beat)
If you’re looking for something to 
tie me up with, there’s fishing 
line under the sink.

Connor glances at the sink.

FATHER (CONT'D)
You really think I’m going to put 
my family at risk? Please just 
hurry.

9.



10.

CONNOR
(beat)

Stay right there. Don’t move a 
muscle. There will be consequences 
otherwise.

The father nods.

Connor slowly backs out of the kitchen, pointing the gun at 
the father the whole way out. He runs upstairs and into the--

INT. SECOND FLOOR HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

CONNOR
(calling)

Nathan? What the hell is going on? 
What’s taking you so--

Nathan quickly steps out of one of the bedrooms, blood on his 
hands.

NATHAN
I - I didn’t mean to.

CONNOR
What the hell happened?

Nathan doesn’t answer. He’s just staring into the bedroom.

Connor makes his way down the long hallway, staring at Nathan 
the whole way, reading him. He slowly steps into the--

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

The kid is laying on the floor, head bleeding. His MOTHER, 
40s, is laying next to him, crying.

NATHAN
(frantic)

I - I just pushed him into the 
room. He tripped and hit his head 
on the dresser. It’s not my fault. 
It was his own god damn clumsiness. 
I didn’t do--

CONNOR
Shut up, Nathan.

NATHAN
I - I just pushed--
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CONNOR
Shut up!

(beat)
Tie her up. Put the kid in the 
bathroom.

NATHAN
Where’s--

CONNOR
Downstairs.

NATHAN
He’s still passed out?

CONNOR
No. 

NATHAN
He’s tied up?

CONNOR
(beat)

Of course.

NATHAN
Everything is fine. Right? 

CONNOR
Tie her up. Put the kid in the 
bathroom. We only have twenty 
minutes.

Nathan nods.

Connor runs back downstairs and into the--

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

The father is right where Connor left him, still sitting on 
the ground.

CONNOR
Your family is fine. They’re tied 
up, but they’re fine.

FATHER
Where are they?

CONNOR
Upstairs bedroom.
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FATHER
I want to see them.

CONNOR
Give me the card first.

FATHER
You know where it is. Please just 
take me to my family.

CONNOR
My partner knows where it is and 
he’s busy right now watching your 
family. You’re going to give it to 
me. The quicker you move the 
quicker you get back to your 
family.

FATHER
I’m not going to give it to you 
till you let me see that my family 
is fine.

CONNOR
(beat)

Okay. Here’s the deal. I know what 
you’re doing. You’re ignorantly 
assuming that you have some kind of 
advantage over me right now. 
Understandable given the 
circumstances. But there are two 
things you’re not accounting for. 
The first: I still have about 
twenty minutes. I have been 
specially trained to break and 
enter into the homes of strangers 
and find things of high value under 
immense pressure. Twenty minutes is 
nothing for me. But the quicker I 
get your damn card back to my boss, 
the more money I get. The second: 
You are not accounting for who I am 
as a person. Your family is 
upstairs waiting for you. I don’t 
like when things don’t go my way. 
I’m not afraid to do whatever I 
have to do in order to get you to 
do what I want you to do. Take the 
hint.

(beat)
Now, let’s make this easy for both 
of us. Give me the card. 

(MORE)

12.



CONNOR (CONT'D)

13.

I’ll be gone and out of your life 
for good before you even make it 
back upstairs to your family.

FATHER
(beat)

No. Here’s the deal. I called the 
cops when you went upstairs. That’s 
what you get for trusting the 
stranger who owns the home that you 
broke into.

(checks his watch)
You have roughly eight minutes till 
they show up. Looks like you have 
two options. The first: Take me to 
my family and let me see that they 
are okay, then I will get you the 
card and you can leave and be out 
of my life for good. The second--

CONNOR
Now, I really don’t like you.

FATHER
Huh?

CONNOR
I’m going to have to tell my 
partner he was right.

FATHER
What are talking--

Connor abruptly smacks the father over the head with the back 
of his gun, knocking him out.

He checks the time on his cell as he briskly moves into the--

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Connor takes a moment, looking around the living room, 
scanning it for any signs alluding to something of high value 
being hidden in there.

NATHAN (O.S.)
Connor!

Connor looks upstairs. Nathan quickly steps out of the 
bedroom.

NATHAN (CONT'D)
He’s moving!

CONNOR (CONT'D)
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Connor runs upstairs and quickly moves into the--

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

The kid is now sitting up, holding his head. His mother is 
holding him.

CONNOR
Thank god.

NATHAN
What do we do?

CONNOR
Lock them in the bathroom and meet 
me downstairs. The cops will be 
here in less than ten minutes.

NATHAN
What the hell!? How--

CONNOR
Meet me downstairs.

Connor runs back downstairs and into the--

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Connor checks the father, making sure he’s still passed out. 
He is.

Connor then quickly moves into the--

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Connor begins searching. He pulls paintings off the walls and 
looks behind them, looks under the couch cushions, checks all 
the drawers, etc.

Nathan runs downstairs.

NATHAN
Why are the cops going to be here 
in less than ten minutes?

CONNOR
Where is the card, Nathan? 

NATHAN
Did you hear me? Why are the cops 
going--
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CONNOR
The card!

NATHAN
(beat)

I - I don’t know where the card is.

CONNOR
What!?

NATHAN
I don’t know where it is!

CONNOR
(beat)

You said you knew where--

NATHAN
I just said that to make you feel 
more comfortable about doing this 
with me. I knew you would be even 
more skeptical than you already are 
if I told you we were going to have 
to find--

CONNOR
Shit!

NATHAN
We should just get the hell out of 
here. Let’s forget this one. Let’s 
go before anything really bad 
happens.

CONNOR
We can’t.

NATHAN
Yes we can. Boss will understand.

CONNOR
No he won’t.

NATHAN
Connor, everything is okay. Forget 
what I said earlier. Don’t worry 
about this. I’ve had to drop out 
plenty of times in the past. Boss 
gets it. Trust me.

CONNOR
I didn’t want to tell you this, but 
he came to me about doing this way 
before you did. 

(MORE)
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CONNOR (CONT'D)

16.

I didn’t do it because you 
convinced me to. I did it because 
he threatened me with your life if 
we didn’t get the card to him.

NATHAN
(beat)

What?

CONNOR
He thinks you’re reckless and you 
make too many mistakes. He didn’t 
think you could do it alone. He 
doesn’t trust you.

NATHAN
Why are you just now telling me 
this?

CONNOR
We have about five minutes to find 
the card. We don’t have time to 
talk about--

NATHAN
Connor. Why are just now telling me 
this?

CONNOR
(beat)

I don’t trust you either.

Nathan just stares at Connor for a moment.

NATHAN
Thanks. Brother.

CONNOR
(beat)

We have five minutes to get the 
hell out of here.

NATHAN
I’ll check the kitchen.

CONNOR
I don’t think it will be in the--

Connor stops mid-sentence, having a realization.

NATHAN
What?

CONNOR (CONT'D)
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CONNOR
The pantry.

Connor and Nathan quickly move into the--

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

NATHAN
What about the pantry?

CONNOR
(pointing at the father)

He told me that nothing was in it 
when I was looking for something to 
tie him up with.

NATHAN
So?

CONNOR
There was something about the way 
he said it.

NATHAN
What do you mean?

CONNOR
It was very reactive.

NATHAN
Connor, what the hell are you 
talking--

CONNOR
I think he accidentally, you know, 
instinctively told me where it is 
trying to protect it.

Connor moves into the pantry. Nathan watches from outside, 
confused. We hear the sound of Connor searching.

CONNOR (O.S.) (CONT'D)
Got it.

Connor quickly steps out of the pantry. He’s holding a matte 
black card, similar to a credit card, in his hand.

NATHAN
So that’s it?

CONNOR
That’s it.
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Connor sticks the card into his pocket.

CONNOR (CONT'D)
Let’s go.

Connor and Nathan quickly move back into the--

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Connor is quickly heading to the door.

CONNOR
You know what this card is, right?

NATHAN
Connor, we have to wipe everything 
down.

CONNOR
We don’t have time to play it safe.

NATHAN
We have to.

CONNOR
You wore the gloves, right?

Nathan holds his hands up. No gloves.

NATHAN
They got all bloody after that god 
damn kid fell and--

CONNOR
Nathan.

NATHAN
It’s his fault--

CONNOR
Nathan! Stop making excuses and--

NATHAN
What do you want me to do?

CONNOR
Take care of upstairs. You have 
exactly sixty seconds then we’re 
leaving.

Nathan runs upstairs.
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Connor pulls a microfiber cloth out of his pocket and begins 
wiping everything.

CONNOR (CONT'D)
(loudly calling upstairs)

Nathan?

NATHAN (O.S.)
(loudly calling back)

Yeah?

They continue to loudly converse with each other while they 
wipe everything down.

CONNOR
You know what the card is, right?

NATHAN (O.S.)
No.

Connor moves into the--

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

--and continues wiping.

CONNOR
(looking at the father)

It’s worth over 10 million dollars.

SNAP TO:

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Nathan’s eyes widen.

NATHAN
What did you just say?

CONNOR (O.S.)
(even louder)

It’s worth over 10 million dollars.

Nathan finds the father’s wallet in one of the drawers. He 
opens it and pulls out all the money, credit cards, etc, and 
slips them into his pocket. He continues wiping.

SNAP TO:
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INT. STAIRWELL - CONTINUOUS

Connor is heading up the stairs to the bedroom, wiping the 
hand rails.

CONNOR
What do you think of that?

SNAP TO:

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

NATHAN
What the hell are we doing giving 
it to Boss?

Connor suddenly pops into the bedroom, startling Nathan a 
bit.

CONNOR
You’re joking, right?

NATHAN
(beat)

Of course.

CONNOR
You finished?

NATHAN
Let’s go.

Connor and Nathan run downstairs and into the--

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Connor and Nathan scan the place one last time, making sure 
they covered all their tracks.

NATHAN
Why don’t you let me hold on to the 
card?

CONNOR
Absolutely not.

NATHAN
Connor. You’re right. I am 
reckless, and I do make too many 
mistakes.
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CONNOR
We don’t have the time to have this 
conversation right--

NATHAN
I don’t want anything to happen to 
you. 

CONNOR
(beat)

What?

NATHAN
If anything goes wrong, I don’t 
want anything to happen to you. You 
can still get out, and I’ll have 
the card to take all the blame. 
It’s my fault that you were dragged 
into this. Just let me--

CONNOR
Nathan.

NATHAN
I want you to trust me.

Connor slowly reaches into his pocket and pulls the card out.

CONNOR
I hate admitting it, but you were 
actually right. For once in your 
life.

NATHAN
I was right?

CONNOR
I thought I could trust the father.

NATHAN
Please tell me you didn’t--

CONNOR
That’s why the cops are coming.

Connor hands the card to Nathan.

CONNOR (CONT'D)
Of course I trust you, Nathan. 
You’re my god damn brother. But you 
are reckless and you do make too 
many mistakes. You always will.
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NATHAN
Thanks.

CONNOR
(heading to the door)

You go first.

Sirens suddenly sound and lights shine into the house from 
the front.

Connor and Nathan freeze for a brief moment.

CONNOR (CONT'D)
Go, go, go!

Connor and Nathan run through the door and into the--

EXT. BACKYARD - CONTINUOUS

Nathan immediately separates from Connor, running toward the 
dog house. 

CONNOR
What the hell are you doing!?

NATHAN
Just go!

The lights are beginning to come around to the back.

CONNOR
Nathan!

NATHAN
Hurry! I’ll distract them!

Connor hesitates for just a second then makes his way to the 
metal fence all the way in the back and jumps it, landing on 
the--

EXT. BACK STREET - CONTINUOUS

Connor runs up the street further, trying to separate himself 
as much as possible from the commotion. He quickly pulls out 
his cell and checks the time.

5:25am.

He then calls--

DRIVER (V.O.)
Yeah.
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CONNOR
(talking quietly)

Meet me two blocks up the hill. 
Cops.

DRIVER (V.O.)
I can’t. 

CONNOR
What do you mean?

DRIVER (V.O.)
The cops are everywhere. Where the 
hell are you?

CONNOR
I’m heading up the street behind 
the house.

DRIVER (V.O.)
Hide yourself now. I’ll call you 
when things clear up.

Connor hangs up and begins looking for anyplace to hide. All 
the other houses are locked up and look like they have fancy 
alarm systems. It’s Beverly Hills.

More sirens suddenly sound, getting closer.

Connor runs to the nearest house. There are three big trash 
bins in the front. He quickly opens them, checking inside. 
All of them are full.

Flashlights shining now, really close. We can also hear the 
police radios.

Connor panics and simply ducks behind the trash bins.

A few moments pass. 

Connor peeks his head out to see two COPS walking up the 
street right toward him, shining their flashlights 
everywhere, searching.

Connor slowly pulls his head back behind the trash bin and 
waits in excruciating silence, holding his breath.

A few more moments pass. 

The lights and police radios fade. Connor peeks his head out 
again to see the cops passing by clueless to where he is. He 
finally lets out his breath, relieved.

He slowly stands, about to make a run for it.
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All the lights from the house behind him suddenly pop on.

The cops quickly turn.

Connor is like a deer in headlights.

COP #1
(pulling his gun out)

Don’t move!

Connor just slowly raises both his hands into the air, 
defeated.

The cops rush to him and forcefully grab him. They proceed to 
yank him to the ground and arrest him.

COP #1 (CONT'D)
Stay still.

CONNOR
I am.

(beat)
And just so you know, there is a 
gun on my waist. I’m not planning 
on using it.

Cop #1 grabs the gun and hands it to Cop #2.

COP #1
You Connor?

CONNOR
Yeah.

Cop #1 lifts Connor from the ground. They begin to head back 
down the street toward the police car.

COP #1
We’ve been trying to get you for a 
while, you know that?

CONNOR
I figured.

COP #1
Where have you been? You’ve been 
out of it--

CONNOR
For two years now. You caught me on 
the last job I promised I’d ever 
do.
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COP #1
Well. How lucky am I?

CONNOR
Pretty god damn lucky.

COP #1
Why’d you do it?

CONNOR
(beat)

I trusted someone I shouldn’t have 
trusted.

COP #1
Your boss? Mr. Slemmons?

CONNOR
How’d you know?

COP #1
We have him at the station right 
now.

CONNOR
How--

COP #1
Someone called this whole thing in 
hours ago. Told us exactly what was 
going to happen and when.

Connor doesn’t respond. There’s nothing to say. He just puts 
his head down.

They reach the police car and Cop #1 guides Connor in. Just 
as he’s about to close the door--

COP #1 (CONT'D)
Where’s the card, Connor?

CONNOR
I don’t have it.

COP #1
(beat)

What do you mean, you don’t--

CONNOR
I mean, I do not have the card.

COP #1
It’s pointless to lie to me. I just 
spoke with--
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CONNOR
I never found it. 

COP #1
--the owner of the house and he 
said he can’t find it.

CONNOR
Must be hidden pretty well then, 
because I truthfully don’t have it. 
But there’s no need for us to sit 
here and argue about this. When we 
get to the station, you’ll search 
me, I’m assuming, then you’ll see 
that I don’t have it.

COP #1
The owner said there was someone 
else with you.

CONNOR
He was mistaken.

COP #1
(beat)

You really have nothing?

CONNOR
I really don’t.

COP #1
What a waste of your last job.

Cop #1 gives Connor and look then shuts the door.

Connor stares out of the window, watching the sun just 
starting to rise. He notices someone far down the street 
walking a dog, quickly heading away from all the commotion. 

Connor’s looks closer and sees that it’s the same dog from 
before. He quickly looks right at the person’s face and 
realizes--

It’s Nathan walking the dog.

HARD CUT TO:

BLACK

THE END
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