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FADE | N.
EXT. PODUNK, TEXAS - DAY

SHERI FF WLBUR (m d 50s) wal ks down the only street in town,
al one. Hair peppery white, Handl ebar nustache, and despite
his age, he can still win a bar fight.

He holds onto his cowboy hat as the wind blows past. Hi's
rusted spurs clang on the dirt. H s faded badge glints in
t he bright sunlight.

A mnivan speeds down the road. He squints at it as it draws

near. Inside, a kid, slurping down a lollipop, smles and
waves ecstatically at him

The Sheriff grimaces as it breezes past him

As he wal ks past the Market, Sheriff WIbur affixes a
M SSI NG POSTER to a tel ephone pole. It has a picture of a
WOVAN(m d 50s)on it. It reads HELENA. LAST SEEN 1 MONTH AGO.

He | ooks up to the WATER TONER. The oxi di zed painted letters
reads: Wel come to Podunk.

The Sheriff enters the -
| NT. POLI CE STATI ON - LATER

The station is as open as an alligator's nouth. Desks far
and few, wood barriers the only thing keeping the public at
bay.

A few officers mlling about near the entrance, stop talking
and tip their caps to The Sheriff as he wal ks by.

JANE(m d 30s) obese, black hair, and cynical nmurnurs into a

di spatcher's headset. She smles at himas he continues to
t he back of the station.

JANE
Morning. No calls. Again.

The Sheriff opens the door to his office.

| NT. SHERI FF WLBUR S OFFI CE - LATER

He takes a gun out of his desk. He tears up as he exam nes
it. He sees the inscription which reads: To ny Angel. Wth
Love.

He puts the gun in his holster. He sighs before he takes a
seat at an his desk, puts his feet up, lowers the brim of
his hat and dozes off.

| NT. SHERI FF W LBUR S OFFI CE - DAY

Jane runs into the office, in a panic. A conmmotion is heard
out si de.



JANE
Sheriff, you betta get over here
right quick

The Sheriff flinches awake.

SHERI FF W LBUR
VWhat is it now? Put on sone coffee,
will ya?

H s Southern twang echoes over the rustic station.

The Sheriff heads over to the front of the station where a
crazy guy, TOM late 20s, dirty, ragged, drunk, rants and
raves, frothing at the nouth.

TOM
They are com ng for ne!l They are!
They took ma cowl They took her!
They are gonna take nme next!

The Sheriff clears his throat, exuding authority. Tom
stammers to sil ence.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Now, what is the problem here?

TOM
Soneone stole ma cow. | need your
hel p!

SHERI FF W LBUR
Son, you cone in here every week
with a new story. Ain't it a bit
early to be drinking?

Tomtries to maintain his conposure.

TOM
I"'mtelling the truth! | swear on
my nmonma's |ife!

The Sheriff puts his armaround Tomin nocking confort,
| eadi ng hi mout the door.

SHERI FF W LBUR

Now | hear ya, I'll send one of ny
deputies down over and we'll file a
report.

TOM

Thank you! Thank you!
Tom gi ves the Sheriff a hug and runs out, celebrating.

The Sheriff dusts hinself off and gives a knowing |ook to
t he gat hered deputi es.



SHERI FF W LBUR
Now who here is volunteerin' to
hel p that feller out?

The deputies |augh as Jane approaches with a cup of coffee.

JANE
Your coffee, Sheriff. Al so, they
found a dead body.

EXT. WATER TOWNER - DAY
A coupl e of Podunk officers tape off the scene.

Sheriff WIbur and the MEDI CAL EXAM NER {| ate 40s), bal di ng,
nerdy, and skinny, crouch over the body of a YOUNG
WOVAN, (| ate 20s) her cl othes di shevel ed, yet her skin
peaceful and pristine.

MEDI CAL EXAM NER
No defensive bruises, no ligature
mar ks, no signs of violence. No ID
Just this:

The Medi cal Exam ner holds up a dirty needle.

The Sheriff takes the needle and peers at it. He spits on
t he ground near him

SHERI FF W LBUR
That's what killed her?

MEDI CAL EXAM NER
We don't know yet.

SHERI FF W LBUR
What the hell do you nean, you
don't know ?

MEDI CAL EXAM NER

We're still waiting on toxicol ogy.
SHERI FF W LBUR

Well, wait for emwhile you work

dadgum t!

The Medi cal Exam ner wal ks away.

The Sheriff | ooks closer at the body of the Jane Doe. He
lifts up her armand spots a single puncture wound.

The Sheriff spits on the ground and sighs.
| NT. MARKET - LATER
The brightly it market is quaint but full. Assorted

packaged foodstuffs fills the shelves. Custonmers talk in
hush tones as The Sheriff wal ks past them
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A pair of wonen stare at himas he browses the neat section
The Sheriff tips his cap, and the wonmen smle neekly at him

He picks up a slab of beef and heads to the cash register.
TAMMY, Late 30s, chunky and overly polite greets him

TAMWY
Did you get everything you needed
t oday, Sheriff?

SHERI FF W LBUR
Yes Ma' am

Tamry gl ances around and | owers her voi ce.
TAMWY
| thought we nearly lost you there
for a second.

SHERI FF W LBUR

Yup.
TAMW
I f you need anything, 1'll be here
for you.
Tamry spots the two wonen who are still staring.
TAMW

And don't you worry about them
She hands himthe grocery bag.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Way t hank you.

The Sheriff tips his hat and wal ks out the door.
| NT. THE W LBUR RANCH - NI GHT

We hear the wind rustling outside the thin walls of the
guai nt hone.

The fireplace lights up the Sheriff's face as he downs a
shot of whi skey.

Tears in his eyes as he renenbers. He closes his eyes and
sm | es.

HER SCENT IS IN THE AIR
The Sheriff pours hinself another shot.

The walls are adorned with her image: First date, wedding,
honyenoon. Good ti nes.

The Sheriff downs the shot as he exam nes them closer. He
grabs a photo, his finger running down the wonman's face,
t ears droppi ng.



SHERI FF W LBUR
Hel ena.

EXT. PODUNK, TEXAS - DAY

Sheriff WIlbur strolls down the main street. He takes out a
M SSI NG POSTER and prepares to tape it a storefront w ndow.

H s hand feels the gl ass SHAKE
He | ooks behind him Sensing sonething.
He hears a faint RUMBLI NG down the street.

He squints in the distance and sees a caravan of bl ack SUVs
barrelling towards him

SHERI FF W LBUR
Shit.

Their enmergency lights flashing as they go by. Sheriff
W bur spits on the ground behind them

I NT. POLI CE STATION - LATER

AGENTS in bl ack sungl asses, fitted suits, and earpieces
converse with the deputies.

Sheriff WIbur walks in, takes one | ook at the strangers
infesting his hunble station, and shakes his head.

JANE
Uh, there's an agent here that
wants to speak to you? He seens
i nportant. ..

SHERI FF W LBUR
Tell em|'m busy!

JANE
He's in your office.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Damm i t!

Sheriff WIbur sighs and heads to -
| NT. SHERI FF WLBUR S OFFI CE - LATER

Seated at Sheriff W/l bur's desk is a well dressed, English,
and col d federal AGENT M eating an apple.

SHERI FF W LBUR
What in tarnation are you doin'!?

The Agent smles and extends his hand.



AGENT M
Hello, M. WIlbur. I'm Agent
McCal Iy, but you can call nme Agent
M My teamand | will be taking
over this station and any
out st andi ng cases you may have.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Li ke hell you will.

AGENT M
|"'msorry, M. WIlbur. That wasn't
a question. That was an order.

SHERI FF W LBUR
| ve been running this daggone
station for 30 daggone years and
you aren't gonna take it from ne!

Agent M smrks. He stands and takes another bite fromhis
appl e.

AGENT M
| understand your frustration, M.
Wlbur. 1'Il give you a week to get

your affairs in order.

Agent Mstrolls towards the front of the station, Sheriff
W bur follows him

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - LATER

The agents file out of the station, as Agent Mturns to get
one | ast parting shot.

AGENT M
W' || be seeing you.

Agent M smles and gives Sheriff WIbur a sardonic wave.
The door closes. A quiet happens.
The deputies |look at Sheriff W] bur, confused and curi ous.

JANE
What the hell is going on!?

Sheriff W I bur sighs.

| NT. SHERI FF WLBUR S OFFI CE - LATER

Sheriff pours hinself a shot of whiskey. He drinks it.
In a daze, he picks up the weddi ng photo on his desk.

He peers closer at it. Hs eyes welling up fromthe
menori es. ..

BEG N FLASHBACK



| NT. WEDDI NG HALL - DAY
SUPER: Surmmer of 1967

A crowd of cheering famly and friends surround the newy
married coupl e.

A YOUNGER WLBUR, dirty brown hair, suave with a slight
nmust ache, holds a YOUNGER HELENA, dashi ng, wavy brown hair,
and intelligent, tightly.

Young Wl bur twirls and dips her. Helena | aughs | ovingly.

They stop as one of the relatives ask for themto pose for a
picture. Helena brings WIlbur in tight.

HEL ENA

(whi spering in his ear)
Not hing wi Il come between us.
Not hing wi Il divide us.
BACK TO SCENE
| NT. SHERI FF WLBUR S OFFI CE - LATER
The Sheriff sets the photo down and spits into a trash can.
The Medi cal Exam ner rushes in, breaking his fog.

MEDI CAL EXAM NER
CGot the results of the toxicol ogy.

SHERI FF W LBUR
And?

MEDI CAL EXAM NER
You were right. She died of an
opi oi d overdose.

SHERI FF W LBUR
So case closed then. Thanks..

MEDI CAL EXAM NER
Not quite. There was internal
henorrhagi ng in her back. She fel
froma high | ocation. Soneone may
have wanted to nmake it | ook |ike an
acci dent.

SHERI FF W LBUR
well, shit.

The Medi cal Exam ner drops the autopsy folder on the
Sheriff's desk and departs.

The Sheriff sighs as he opens the fol der.

A knock on the door.



JANE
Excuse ne, uh there is a wonman here
to see you...

The Sheriff | ooks up.

JANE
A hysterical woman, | may add.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Alright. Send her in.

ALMARA, (m d 40s) an aggressive, skinny, Mexican woman wth
hair as short as her tenpter, bounds in. She speaks with a
slight accent.

ALNMARA
My daughter is m ssing!

SHERI FF W LBUR
Where' d you | ast see her?

ALMARA
Last week.

SHERI FF W LBUR
VWhat's she | ook |ike?

ALNMARA
Li ke ny daughter! What do you
t hi nk! ?

The Sheriff gasps.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Ma'am |'m sorry.

ALNMARA
What happened?! You found ny
| sabella? I's she in trouble!?

Sheriff WIbur solemly passes the autopsy folder to Al mara.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Is this your gal? I'msorry.

Almara bursts into tears. The Sheriff gives her sone
tissues.

ALNMARA
Who did this? Wiat happened?

SHERI FF W LBUR
She died of a accidental drug
over dose.

ALNMARA
**How do you know it was an
acci dent ?**



SHERI FF W LBUR
Well, that's the thing. | don't.
Does she hang around the water
t ower ?

ALNMARA
No. No. She was in school. Studying
sci ence. Al ways in her books.
SHERI FF W LBUR
It's possible that she was nurdered
and soneone nmade it | ook |ike an
accident. D d she have any eneni es?
ALNMARA
No. She was the sweetest girl. She
was...Can | see her?
The Sheriff stands up and | eads Al mara out the door.
SHERI FF W LBUR
Yes, Ma'am |'mso sorry. |I'Il find
t he people who did this.
EXT. WATER TONER - DAY
Police tape lines the scene.
A dark inprint remains where the body used to be.
The Sheriff nmakes his way closer to the tower.

He kneel s down and exam nes the inprint. He brushes his hand
on it. He glances at his hand. No residue.

A bird CH RPS.
He | ooks up and sees a bird on top of the water tower.

The Sheriff chuckles to hinself. He heads over to the tower
and starts clinbing up.

EXT. WATER TONER - LATER

He cones up on the backside of the tower. He | ooks up to the
sun and sm | es.

BEG N FLASHBACK
EXT. WATER TONER - NI GHT
SUPER - Summer of 1987

Younger W/ bur and Helena sit with their feet over the
railing of the water tower.

Young W/ bur puts his arm around Hel ena and whi spers sweet
not hi ngs into her ears.
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Hel ena sm | es.

HEL ENA
Have you ever thought of just
j unpi ng?
Young W | bur | aughs.
HEL ENA

No! | just dreamof flying. No
restrictions. No limts.

BACK TO SCENE

EXT. WATER TOWER - LATER

Sheriff WIbur walks with his hand on the railing.
He makes his way towards the front of the tower.

The bird returns and CHRPS at him He tries to shoo it
away.

D stracted, he | oses his balance as he msses the gap in the
handr ai | i ng.

He catches hinself clutching onto the body of the tower.

Sheriff W] bur | ooks down. He notices the handrailing is
br oken.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Dad gumiit!

He steadies hinself and peers out over the nearby field. He
sees a unkenpt shack

SHERI FF W LBUR
Hnmm

He clinbs down and retrieves the broken piece of the wooden
railing.

EXT. PODUNK, TEXAS - DAY
Sheriff Wl bur strolls down the street.

He notices agents talking to patrons at the market. He
crouches behind a parked car, trying to avoid their gaze.

He watches themintently.

The agents break up their conversation and junp into their
SWV and drive away.

The Sheriff sighs in relief.

He stands up when he feels a tap on his shoul der.
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AGENT M
M. WI bur.

The Sheriff turns around.

SHERI FF W LBUR
What do you want!?

AGENT M
What if | told you, you could see
your w fe again?

SHERI FF W LBUR
VWhere is she!?

H s hand hovers over his hol ster.

AGENT M
Just drop this. Leave it al one.

Agent Mreaches for the railing the Sheriff is carrying.
The Sheriff pushes himaway and gets in his face.

They stare each other down.

Agent M straightens his suit and clears his throat.

AGENT M
We'll be back, M. WI bur.

An SWV pulls up, Agent M hops in, and it speeds away.

The Sheriff | ooks back down at the railing.

| NT. POLI CE STATION - LATER

Boxes abound the station. The deputies pack up their desks.

SHERI FF W LBUR
What the hell is ya'll doing?

Jane hangs up the phone, waving at him

JANE
Them agents are taking over.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Damm i t!

The Sheriff drops the railing on Jane's desk.

SHERI FF W LBUR
| need this tested ASAP.

EXT. THE WLBUR RANCH - N GHT

The roomis in darkness. Al cohol bottles enpty, scattered.
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A small lamp lights up the study.
Sheriff WI bur cries.

He downs a bottle of beer and tosses it aside, shattering
it.

He slunps into the chair, head in his hands.

He | ooks up and sees Hel ena's purse hanging on the door
franme.

He weakly sm |l es.

BEG N FLASHBACK

EXT. PODUNK, TEXAS - N GHT
Super - 1 MONTH AGO

The RUMBLE of a thunderstormis heard as WI bur and Hel ena
wal k out of the market, armin arm

It begins to rain.

W bur offers his jacket to Helena. Helena puts the jacket
over her head, her purse sw nging.

Laughing, smling, the couple dances in the rain.

SHERI FF W LBUR
| love you.

HEL ENA
| love you too.

LI GATNI NG FLASHES

SHERI FF W LBUR
Let's find sone shelter..

The couple runs to -
EXT. WATER TONER - NI GHT

The rain pitter patters off the iron tower, the couple
huddl i ng t oget her under neat h.

THE RUMBLES GROW LOUDER, ANGRI ER
Hel ena shi vers.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Are you okay?

Hel ena nods.

LI GATNI NG FLASHES
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Hel ena hol ds W bur tightly.

HELENA
We shoul d just go hone.

SHERI FF W LBUR
It'Il die dowmn. Just give it a
second.

Hel ena | ooks up at the underbelly of the water tower, the
pitter patter of the rain has becone one unendi ng drum sol o.

SHERI FF W LBUR
It's okay. It's going to be okay.

LI GHTNI NG FLASHES

It | ands nearby.

Sheriff WIbur puts his hands over his eyes in panic.
He sees total darkness.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Hel ena? Hel enal

He desperately grabs on to the base of the tower.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Hel ena! Where are you

He reaches out, trying to feel her.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Hel ena? Pl ease!

LI GHTNI NG FLASHES

The pitter patter of the rain slows down.

W bur gets up to his feet.

The runbl es of the storm grow di stant.

He blinks, rubs his eyes, his sight returning.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Hel ena?

He | ooks to his right. Nothing.
He runs around the tower. Nothing.

He places his hands on his knees and pants, exhausted,
al one, scar ed.

He | ooks down. Sees HELENA'S PURSE, dirty.

He picks it up and | ooks around.
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BACK TO SCENE

| NT. THE W LBUR RANCH - NI GHT

Sheriff WIbur takes a deep breath.

He takes a deep breath and dunps her purse on the desk.

He pilfers through |ipstick, makeup, nmoney until he feels
sonet hing foreign anong the toiletries.

He pulls out a KEY.
W | bur gasps.
| NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Sheriff WIbur enters the station. Agents m || about,
m ndl essly. Ohers with their heads stuck in their nonitors.

Large servers line the walls, their LED |ights blinking.

The Sheriff | ooks around confused. None of the agents notice
him He jolts towards -

I NT. SHERIFF WLBUR S OFFI CE - LATER

Agent Msits calmy at the desk. He smles as Sheriff WI bur
enters.

AGENT M
Hello, M. WIlbur. | hope you like
t he changes around the pl ace.
Agent Mturns around the photo of WI bur and Hel ena.
W | bur grabs the photo, angrily.

AGENT M
| hope |I've nmade nyself clear. Drop
this case.

He takes out a gun and sets it on the desk.

AGENT M
There will be consequences.

Sheriff W/ bur shakes his head.

AGENT M
| know where you live. | know where
you are headed next. You cannot

escape ne.

SHERI FF W LBUR
I f you are going to take that out,
you better use it.
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AGENT M
| know where your wife is.

The Sheriff slans his hands on the desk and gets into his
face.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Tell me where she i sl

AGENT M
Why, she's crossed over!

He | aughs mani acal | y.

SHERI FF W LBUR
What are you tal ki ng about ?!

AGENT M
Where do you think you are? Ch, the
world is bigger than this little
t own.

SHERI FF W LBUR
|"ve lived here all nmy life! This
is my hone.

AGENT M

Thi ngs are not always as they
appear to be.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Tell me where she i sl

AGENT M
Sinmple. Find the dividing |line.

SHERI FF W LBUR
VWhere! ? What |ine?

AGENT M

For you sake, | hope you don't

cross it.
Agent Mtaps the gun on the desk.
EXT. ALMARA' S MOBI LE HOME - DAY
The Sheriff knocks on the door.
Almara opens it and glares at him
The Sheriff takes his hat off and holds it over his heart.
Almara's | ook softens and she let's himin.

| NT. ALMARA' S MOBI LE HOME - LATER

Pictures of |sabella adorn the house. Wth friends, in
portraits, with Al mara.
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On the table. The walls.
A shri ne.
She is m ssed.
Al mara shows hima picture of |sabella. He sighs.
SHERI FF W LBUR

Are you sure there isn't anything

el se you could tell ne about your

daught er ?

Al mara places the photo back on the table. She scrunches her
nose in thought.

ALMARA
You know. ..l think she had a
boyfri end.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Abusi ve?

AL VARA
No...but alittle off.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Shit.

ALMARA
Let me conme with you

SHERI FF W LBUR
l|"mnot sure that's a good i dea.

ALMARA
| have to face ny daughters killer

SHERI FF W LBUR
You'll see himin court.

ALMARA
| want to see him

She gives himthe sane | ook as when she answered the door.
The Sheriff sighs and replaces his hat.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Al right.

EXT. PODUNK, TEXAS - NI GHT

The Sheriff's pickup bows down the dirt road as the sun
sets.
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EXT. TOM S PROPERTY - LATER
A scattering of cows wander in vast field. Their faint noos
are drowned out by the grind of the tires of the pickup as
it rolls up the driveway.
The water tower | oons just beyond the field.
The Sheriff's pickup screeches to a stop at the front door.
W | bur knocks on the door. W hear stonping.

The door opens just a crack.

SHERI FF W LBUR
I'"d like to ask you sonme questions.

TOM
Did you find ma cows?

Tom opens the door. He sees Al mara.

TOM
Shit.

| NT. TOM S PROPERTY - LATER

There are newspaper clippings lining the walls. Beakers
bubbling on a table. C othes everywhere. Enpty takeout
boxes. An organi zed ness.

TOM
Sorry, | wasn't expecting guests.

Tom picks up itens on the ground, as he | eads through them
towards his living room

A black cat strolls in and junps on a chair.

TOM
Gt!

Tom shoos the cat away. The cat runs off to the adjacent
room

Tom turns back to the chair-
He spots a bl ack cat.

TOM
| thought | told you to git! Now

git!
The cat runs off to the adjacent room

They finally sit down.



SHERI FF W LBUR
Now, Almara was telling ne you had
relations with |sabella.

TOM
Yeah.

SHERI FF W LBUR
We found her dead not too | ong ago.

TOM

Shit.
ALNMARA

How coul d you! You killed her!
TOM

| did no such thing! | don't even

know what you are tal ki ng about!

SHERI FF W LBUR
Well, you see, | couldn't help but
notice that water tower just off
your pasture....

TOM
Yeah?

SHERI FF W LBUR
VWell, that's where we found her

TOM
Shit.

SHERI FF W LBUR
So you can see how this | ooks?

TOM
| didn't do it!

Almara glares at himas she tears up.

AL VARA
| can't do this. | can't.

Al mara | eaves the house is a rush.
The Sheriff sighs.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Just tell nme what happened.

TOM
So, | cone hone after mlking the
cows and what do | see? | see
| sabel | a sl eeping on the couch. Now
| had just asked her to cook
sonething for ne. But she was
asl eep!
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SHERI FF W LBUR
And you hit her?

TOM
No! | woke her up and we started
yelling. And to be honest it was
bad. She got up and left.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Did you chase after her?

TOM
A bit. She just kept going. | just
headed back in and watched the
gane. Figured she'd call ne when we

cooled off. Didn't hear nuthin'
Thought it was over.

SHERI FF W LBUR
son, I'msorry | have to do
The Sheriff approaches Tomand lifts himup. He forces his

hands behind his back and affi xes handcuffs.

TOM
You can't do this! I'minnocent!

The Sheriff |eads himout of the house.

EXT. TOM S PROPERTY - LATER

Al mara snokes, | ooking out to the water tower.

She smrks as she sees W/l bur [ eading Tomto his pick up.

SHERI FF W LBUR
You alright, ma' anf

ALMARA
| don't believe it was an acci dent
that I|'mhere. | am at peace. Thank

you.
BOOM
A gunshot rings out.
The Sheriff | ooks around wildly to see where it cane from

Tomslips fromW I bur's grasp. He | ooks at the Sheriff,
hesitantly.

SHERI FF W LBUR
It's okay. Go back inside!

Tom runs back in the house, slamm ng the door with his foot.

The Sheriff | ooks back and sees Al mara down, bl eeding.
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SHERI FF W LBUR
No. No. No. No.

The Sheriff kneels down next to her, exam ning the wound.
ALNMARA
"' m okay. My daughter can rest in
peace.
She smi | es.

The Sheriff desperately tries to nmop up the blood with his
] acket .

Wth a heavy breath, the life |leaves Almara's body.
The Sheriff sighs and tears up.
He blinks away a tear and takes his gun out of the hol ster.
Hi s expression changes. Hard. Determ ned.
From t he darkness, Agent M energes, smling.
AGENT M
M ster WIbur. These are the
consequences.

W bur points his pistol at him

SHERI FF W LBUR
You did it! You killed |Isabell al

Agent Mslowy claps and sm | es.

AGENT M
G ve the Sheriff a cookie for his
fine detective work.

SHERI FF W LBUR
VWhy 2!

AGENT M
"' maut horized by the United States
governnent to clean up after any
scientific anomali es.

SHERI FF W LBUR
What ? Enough of this.

Sheriff WI bur cocks his pistol.
Agent M frowns.

AGENT M
| wouldn't do that if | were you

Anot her agent energes al ongsi de him
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And anot her and another. They pop up |ike bad acne.
They point their guns at him

AGENT M
Any | ast words, Mster WI bur?

Wl bur grits his teeth.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Get out of ny town!

He starts firing a wwld streamof bullets. He screans as he
t akes t hem down one by one.

The Agents return fire.

He CHARGES FORWARD AND BARRELS t hough themw th all his
m ght, knocking them over |ike bow ing pins.

In the distance, lights FLASH in the shack.
The Sheriff runs towards it, stunbling, panting, desperate.

AGENT M
After him

The agents shoot at the Sheriff. Each shot getting closer to
it's mark.

Agent M points his pistol at the Sheriff and smrks.
BOOM
The Sheriff goes down, bleeding fromhis |eg.

AGENT M
Fini sh him
The Sheriff screans in pain as he crawls closer to the
shack.

The agents nove |like a swarm of |ocusts, synchronized
individuality.

They continue to shoot at him

SHERI FF W LBUR
Gah!

Bul l ets pierce his shoulder and his side. He crunples to the
gr ound.

AGENT M
There is no escape, Mster WI bur.
It's time to neet your mneker.

The Sheriff crawls to the side of the shack and hol ds onto
it to help hinmself up.
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He makes his way to the front and turns the handle. It's
st uck.

Agent M holds his hand up, the firing stops.
He slowy stal ks his prey.

W bur | ooks behind him panicked. He scratches at the door
and screanms in frustration.

He tries his pockets and finds the KEY. He hurriedly jans
into the door and turns the handl e and SLAMS THE DOOR SHUT.

AGENT M
Tsk. Tsk.

I NT. SHACK - NI GHT

The Sheriff collapses in the darkness. He rolls over and
points his gun at the door.

He hears knocki ng.
AGENT M
(G S)
Just cone out Mster Wlbur. 1t'l]
all be over soon.

He backs away fromthe door when he notices a faint LIGHT
out of the corner of his eye.

W bur turns around and sees THE Rl FT.

He peers closer at the GLON NG HOLE seem ngly cut right out
of the back of the shack. It has no density. It's like three
di mensi onal wal | paper. It HUMS peaceful ly.

W bur, stares at it, slackjawed, on his knees.

SHERI FF W LBUR
God. Take ne.

EXT. SHACK - LATER

The agents surround the shack, weapons drawn.
Agent M appr oaches.

He reaches out and sets his hand on the door.
Hi s expression contorts.

AGENT M
Burn it down!

The agents hustle into action around him

Agent Mrenoves his sungl asses and wi pes a tear away.
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| NT. SHACK - LATER
THE RI FT W DENS, STRETCHES, YAWAS.
W bur craw s closer, his ears perked up
A VA CE softly speaks.
W | bur gasps.
It grows | ouder
HELENA
(0S.)
It's okay, ny dear.
EXT. SHACK - LATER

A group of agents pour gasoline on the shack. The enpty cans
piling up beside them

Agent M wat ches, waiting.

Agent Mturns to his side, a tap on his shoulder. He
exchanges nods wi th anot her agent.

He takes out a single match. Wth a quick sw pe, the match
i ghts abl aze.

Agent Msmles maniacally in the haunting |ight.
He tosses the match onto the shack which LI GHTS ON FI RE
| NT. SHACK - LATER

Wl bur still on his knees entranced, as the flane and snoke
cr ackl e.

SHERI FF W LBUR
Hel ena! ? I's that you?

HEL ENA
(G S.)
Yes.

SHERI FF W LBUR
But how ?

HELENA
(Q.9)
Walk into the |ight.
As the fire eats away walls, the Sheriff coughs.

SHERI FF W LBUR
VWhat's on the other side?

The Sheriff's coughing grows worse, as the shack is
envel oped in FLAMES.
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He reaches his hand into THE R FT. Looking down at his arm
he feels no pain.

W bur closes his eyes and takes a deep breath. He | ooks up
at the cracking ceiling.

SHERI FF W LBUR
| love you.

He craw s into THE R FT, disappearing from sight.

The shack COLLAPSES as the FlI RE RAGES.

EXT. SHACK - DAY

Agent M crouches down by the snoking remai ns of the shack
He picks up a charred piece of it and scow s.

He stands up and tosses it aside.

He sharply inhales as his attention is turned to his IFB. He
hol ds his hand by his ear, listening intensely.

Agent M puts back on his sungl asses.

He wal ks briskly away fromthe area.

The ot her agents stop suddenly. Their hands on their ears.
One by one, they |leave the area. No direction the sane.
Soon, the rubble sits al one.

It's peaceful, quiet, and serene.

The thin reeds of snoke rise up towards the water tower. The
sun glistening in the background.

FADE QUT.
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