
EXT. CITY STREETS - NIGHT

A haze of smoke and silt cloud the vision of an urban 
intersection.

PARKER (26) - in over his head - and ALICE (7) - constantly 
curious - sit by the skeleton of a burned out car. Alice's 
body shakes with cold.

The last of the  car's embers die.

PARKER
Time to go. Be as quiet as you can, 
okay?

ALICE
(Whispering)

Okay.

She takes his hand and they move into the darkness.

A scream cuts through the fog. A tiny light in the distance 
goes out. Alice clings to Parker's waist but keeps moving.

Footsteps. Then a small light to Parker's right.

A WOMAN (40's) uses the light of her cell-phone's screen as a  
guide. Her other arm waves blindly at potential obstacles. 
Her back is turned to Parker and Alice.

More footsteps. TWO MEN, faces covered with bandanas follow 
the woman.

Parker protectively guides Alice behind him and unsheathes 
his baton. He raises it above his head.

Then, from the other side of the woman, a blinding light. 
It's attached to a shoulder mounted camera held by ALF 
(40's). He's accompanied by reporter JACK BROWN (60's). 

Jack looks rattled.

JACK
Bludgeoned, teargassed, but still 
ticking. This is Jack Brown 
continuing to...exclusively cover 
from... Damn, can we take that 
again? 

ALF
We're live, Jack.

JACK
Right, never mind.



2.

(CONT'D)

(CONT'D)

Jack sees the woman.

JACK
Oh, and here is another poor soul 
lost in the dead zone.

She turns from the camera light. Sees the two men and Parker 
standing behind her.

She screams and stumbles blindly out of sight.

JACK
There! The bandana clad roughians 
who prey on the helpless. You 
cowards!

The two men flee. Jack takes a swing at them with his 
microphone.

ALF
There's another one! He's with a 
kid.

Jack turns on the spot to face Parker and Alice.

JACK
Hm? Oh yes. What do we have here?

The camera points at Parker. He can see the red light and 
knows the camera is recording.

In one swift motion, Parker smashes the camera light with his 
baton. The group is engulfed in darkness.


