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                                                      FADE IN 

EXT. PARK - DAY 

Autumn leaves fall from the sky, swirling in the air; dancing 
with the wind. We FOLLOW them as they slowly hit the ground, 
joining the rest of the fall-colored leaves that cover this 
park. 

What's clearly the boot of a WOMAN steps into the FRAME, and 
then the other boot. She begins to walk away from us as we 
PAN UP to reveal... 

TORI, a pretty young lady in her early twenties with red 
hair, wearing fall clothes. In particular she wears a black 
scarf over her neck that covers most of the top of her chest. 

She keeps on walking, only to stop when she reaches a tall 
tree. 

She begins to examine the tree, looking up and down as if 
searching for some engraving on the tree bark. 

Alas, she finds nothing. Exhausted, she sits down by the tree 
and rests her head back against it. 

She sits there for a few seconds, looking around. She's 
clearly waiting for someone, but patience is not one of her 
virtues. Not waiting any longer she takes out her phone, 
speeds through her contact list and makes a call. 

After a beat, someone picks up... 

TORI 
Where are you? I've been here for 
ever. 

(Beat) 
Well, how long 'til you're here? 

(Beat) 
You okay? No, really, are you alright? 
Okay. See you soon. 

Tori hangs up the phone and again rests her head back against 
the tree. She closes her eyes and sighs... 

She then opens her eyes and looks at her phone: 20 minutes 
have passed. 
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TORI (CONT'D) 
This is ridiculous. 

Annoyed, she begins to stand up, but as she rises, somethnig 
catches her attention: a funny-looking red leaf on the 
ground. 

Then another. And another, almost as if these leaves are 
forming a trail that leads to somewhere. 

Intrigued, she begins to follow the road of red leaves... 

INT. RESTAURANT - DAY 

At a lone table, wearing what looks like running clothes, 
sits Tori with her lunch: salad and a fruit. She is on her 
phone, swiping through Instagram. Next to her plate is a fork 
and knife. 

Then, a man, also in running clothes, walks by with his lunch 
(same as Tori) and sits at the table, facing her. This is 
FRANK, handsome and in his twenties. 

FRANK 
Hey, you heard what Jen said at the 
meeting this morning? I swear that was 
some low-key shade toward you. Fucking 
hate that shit. 

Tori puts her phone down and puts her attention on Frank. 

TORI 
I don't wanna talk about it. 

FRANK 
Babe, you have to speak up and tell 
this bitch how it is. 

TORI 
Don't call her a bitch. Please. You 
know I don't like that. 

FRANK 
There's a lot of things you don't 
like... 
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TORI 
Wow. Now you are the one throwing 
shade at me... 

FRANK 
That's not what I meant. I just think 
you should man up to the boss. Demand 
respect. Baby, you deserve that. 

TORI 
I do. 

She eats from her salad, cutting into her greens with her 
knife, picking up the bits with her fork. 

FRANK 
Then do something about it. I know you 
hate it, but fuck that bitch. 

Beat. 

Tori stops eating and looks at Frank straight in the eyes, 
who's biting into his apple. She's had enough. 

TORI 
Okay, I will. 

(Beat) 
Let's talk about your friend from the 
park. Need a reminder? Red hair, black 
scarf, holding hands... Remember? 

Frank, taken aback, drops the apple from his mouth to the 
table. He wasn't expecting that. 

FRANK 
What? 

TORI 
Don't fuck with me. I'm not stupid. 
Here you are speaking about demanding 
respect while you are the one sleeping 
with other people. Respect? Fuck you, 
Frank. 

FRANK 
Baby, what... 
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TORI 
Were you ever going to tell me about 
her? 

Frank says nothing. He just stares at Tori, with no remorse. 
Tori takes it all in. 

TORI (CONT'D) 
I see... What's her name? 

FRANK 
(In a whisper, almost to himself) 

... Not this again... 

TORI 
I want to know her name. 

A short beat. Frank says nothing. Shakes his head. 

TORI (CONT'D) 
What the fuck. Come on, what's her 
name? 

Frank bites his lower lip and shakes his head again. He stays 
shut. 

Tori, angry and annoyed, picks up her knife as she SMACKS 
aways her plate; food falls everywhere, phone as well. 

With the hand holding the knife, she hits the table like a 
gavel. And SCREAMS: 

TORI (CONT'D) 
Fucking tell me! 

She begins to cry. 

EXT. PARK - DAY - BACK TO SCENE 

Tori follows the red leaves, but then the trail of leaves 
stop. She looks around at her surroundings, lost, and notices 
a couple (man and woman) sitting at a bench from afar. 

Amazingly, from such a distance, she seems to recognize one 
of the two people. 
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Fearing the worst she begins to walk slowly toward the 
couple. Every step she takes her heart beats louder, and 
louder. She's afraid. 

Then, as she finally reaches the couple at the bench... 

TORI 
Frank? 

The man turns around. It's Frank. The red-haired woman keeps 
still. We don't see her face. 

On Tori -- Her eyes are tearing up. She's devastated and 
begins to cry. 

INT. RESTAURANT - DAY - BACK TO SCENE 

Tori and Frank have created such a scene that everyone's eyes 
are on them. 

TORI 
What's her fucking name!! 

FRANK 
Goood grace, Tori. Calm the hell down. 

Tori can't believe Frank's words. 

TORI 
Calm down? Calm down? You are                                       fucking 
Grace.      ...        Grace    

FRANK 
No. 

Tori sits back down; her hand still holding the knife. 

TORI 
Apologize. Say you fucked up. 

FRANK 
You're delusional. 

TORI 
Say it NOW! 

Reluctantly, almost sarcastically, Frank abides. 
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FRANK (CONT'D) 
I fucked up. There. You happy now? I 
fucked up. I fucked up, I-- 

WHOOOSH! Tori hurls over the table onto Frank and starts 
slicing and stabbing him all over his neck and body: SHANG! 

SHANG! SHANG! SHANG! 

After inflicting severe damage, Tori stands over Frank's 
body, who's now on the floor, and delivers one final stab to 
the heart. 

With blood all over her hands, she cries even more... 

Everyone in the restaurnat is speechless. Some run toward 
Tori to stop her, others just stand still, as if 
starstrucked. 

                                                FADE TO BLACK 

EXT. PARK - DAY - BACK TO SCENE 

Autumn leaves fall from the sky, swirling in the air; dancing 
with the wind. We FOLLOW them as they slowly hit the ground, 
joining the rest of the fall-colored leaves that cover this 
park. 

What's clearly the boot of a WOMAN steps into the FRAME, and 
then the other boot. She begins to walk away from us as we 
PAN UP to reveal... 

TORI, wearing fall clothes. In particular she wears a black 
scarf over her neck that covers most of the top of her chest. 

She keeps on walking, only to stop when she reaches a tall 
tree. 

She begins to examine the tree, looking up and down as if 
searching for some engraving on the tree bark. Success, she 
finds what she's looking for: Engraved on the tree is a heart 
with the letters "T + F." 

She sits down by the tree and rests her head back against it. 

She sits there for a few seconds, looking around. After a 
moment of tranquility, she takes out her phone and accesses 
her voicemail. 
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FRANK (V.O.) 
Hey babe, I think I forgot to turn the 
coffee machine off. Can you check that 
for me before you head out? Please 
call me back when you do. You know I'm 
going to keep calling if you don't. 
Just a sign that I love you. Alright, 
please call me back. Bye. Oh, one more 
thing. I put us down for the 5k next 
week. They just need your middle name 
for some reason? If I'm not mistaken 
it's Grace, right? Just shoot me a 
text. Alright, that's it. Love you. 

TORI 
(Almost whispering) 

You okay? No, really, are you alright? 
Okay. See you soon. 

Tori replays the voicemail and we hear Frank's voice again. 
As he speaks Tori begins to stand up, but as she rises her 
scarf falls to the floor... 

WE SEE a series of fresh scars all over her neck and top 
chest area. 

As she walks away, apathetic, like a zombie, Tori drops two 
items on the ground... 

Her PHONE, which keeps on playing Frank's voicemail on 
repeat... 

And a KNIFE, with blood all over it. 

                                                FADE TO BLACK 

THE END _______ 


