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PAGE 1:  

PANEL 1: Late night establishing shot of a roadside hotel.  A 

large red and white illuminated sign reads, “The Castle Grande”.  

 

PANEL 2: A behind the back shot of a well-dressed and groomed 

BALD MAN in his mid-thirties.  We can see him holstering a 

pistol in his pants against his back as he approaches the FRONT 

DESK of the hotel. A tan Hispanic man in his 50’s is working the 

front desk. 

BALD MAN: Jose, I need your help with something.  Would you come 

with me please? 

JOSE: Yeah sure. 

 

PANEL 3: JOSE and the BALD MAN walk down one of the hotel’s long 

hallways.  The BALD MAN hands JOSE a briefcase. 

BALD MAN: Do you know what’s in this briefcase, Jose? 

JOSE: Doesn’t feel like there’s anything, Rafael... 

RAFAEL (the BALD MAN): No? Tell me why that is. 

 

PANEL 4: JOSE and the BALD MAN walk through an exit door leading 

to the backside of the hotel. 

JOSE: Look, I’m sorry. I haven’t slept much recently. My wife… 

RAFAEL (interrupting): That was money Jose. Money that should be 

mine. And the client just walked away with a free kilo. 

 

PANEL 5: JOSE and RAFAEL stand apart, staring at each other in 

the eyes. 

JOSE: I’m sorry, Raf.  It won’t happen again. 



RAFAEL: No. It won’t. 

 

PANEL 6: Close up of a Silenced Pistol firing a shot. 

SFX: Pap! 

 

PAGE 2: 

PANEL 1: DAMIAN a 20-something not-so-recent college graduate, 

wakes up in the middle of the afternoon (a clock reads 3:30). He 

holds his temples, as if he is in pain. 

DAMIAN: Fuck.  What happened last night? 

   

PANEL 2: He looks to his right and we see a bright glare from 

the light of his smart phone.  A bong (still billowing a light 

amount of smoke) sits on his night stand next to the phone, 

surrounded by a mountain of beer cans. 

DAMIAN (noticing his victory mound, laughs to himself): Oh yeah. 

 

PANEL 3: DAMIAN grabs an open, half empty beer can. 

DAMIAN: Sweet.  Better than an aspirin. 

 

PANEL 4: DAMIAN exits his room to find his roommate, TED, passed 

out in the hallway right outside of his bedroom door, with 

scribbles all over his face.  Another roommate, BILL, stands 

over TED. 

DAMIAN: I see he didn’t make it. 

BILL: No. Haha. 

 

PANEL 5: DAMIAN and BILL stand over TED admiring their artwork 

on his face. 

DAMIAN: I should’ve studied Contemporary Art.  I gotta say I’m 

pretty good at drawing dicks when I’m wasted. 

BILL: Yeah… a little too good. 



 

PANEL 6: DAMIAN whips out his phone to take a picture. 

DAMIAN: Dude, I’m hungry. Wanna get some pizza? 

BILL: Sure. Whatever. 

 

PAGE 3: 

PANEL 1: DAMIAN calling the PIZZA PLACE.   

DAMIAN: Yeah, can I get two Veggie Pizzas? 

BILL (off-panel): What the fuck, man? 

DAMIAN: I’m on a diet! 

 

PANEL 2: Close-up of DAMIAN looking confused. 

DAMIAN: What do you mean rejected? 

 

PANEL 3: The phone clicks off. 

SFX: Click 

DAMIAN: Hey! 

 

PANEL 4: DAMIAN looks at the screen to see that he has no bars 

and the words “No Service” appear in their place. 

DAMIAN: Ugh.  Piece of shit. 

 

PAGE 4: 

PANEL 1: Overhead shot of the interior of DAMIAN’s BANK. He is 

speaking aggressively with a TELLER.  We can see the line of 

people behind him who are giving him curious looks. 

DAMIAN: How could there be no money left?! There’s got to be a 

mistake! 

 



TELLER: There’s no mistake sir.  It looks like you have a lot of 

significant activity on your account over the last three years. 

 

PANEL 2: (Black and white) A club scene.  DAMIAN handing his 

credit card to a bartender. His drunken friends all hold 

expensive looking drinks behind him, spilling them over each 

other. 

BANK PERSON (off panel): You have thousands of dollars in bar 

tabs. 

 

PANEL 3: (Black and white) On an Airplane in First class. His 

friends once again hold drinks. Some of his guy friends can be 

seen harassing a Flight Attendant. 

BANK PERSON (off-panel): I see a lot of flights to Germany, 

England, France, and Japan. 

 

PANEL 4: (Black and white) DAMIAN puking over a railing with the 

EIFFEL TOWER in front of him with his friends cheering him on. 

BANK PERSON (off-panel): Looks like you had an extended stay in 

Paris. 

 

PANEL 5: Medium Shot of DAMIAN and the TELLER from the side 

looking directly at each other. 

DAMIAN: That still doesn’t add up.  I couldn’t have spent 500 

grand! 

TELLER: Money flies when you’re having fun, Mr. Mills. 

 

PANEL 6: Close-up of DAMIAN rubbing his temples again. 

DAMIAN: So who can I talk to about a loan? 

TELLER (yelling): Next! 

 

PAGE 5: 



PANEL 1: Evening.  DAMIAN pulls into the driveway of his 

“Bachelor House”.   

 

PANEL 2: Over-the-shoulder shot of DAMIAN walking to the front 

door.  We can see a paper with large red letters that read 

“Immediate Eviction Notice”. 

DAMIAN: This day just gets better. 

  

PANEL 3: Interior of the BACHELOR HOUSE in the living room. BILL 

and TED are playing video games on a large flat screen TV when 

DAMIAN kicks TED and yells at him and BILL. 

SFX: Thud 

Ted: Ow!! 

DAMIAN: You guys didn’t pay the rent!? 

BILL: I thought you were paying it. 

TED: Yeah man.  You had it made, I thought you were going to… 

 

PANEL 4: Close-up of DAMIAN’S pissed off face. 

DAMIAN: Going to what? Just because I finally had some money, 

you thought you could just piggy back off of me? 

 

PANEL 5: BILL and TED look at each other with confused looks. 

DAMIAN (off-panel): Screw you guys! 

 

PANEL 6: Late night. DAMIAN packs his stuff into his car with 

BILL and TED looking at him from the doorway.  His one headlight 

shines pathetically onto the House’s garage door. 

TED: Dude. It’s your fault, you never said anything! 

BILL: Yeah, man! 

 



PANEL 7: Damian driving away from the “Bachelor House” flipping 

the bird to BILL and TED. We can see that one of Damian’s tail 

lights is out. 

 

PAGE 6: 

Panel 1: DAMIAN opening the door of a hotel room while carrying 

some heavy looking suitcases. 

SFX: Click 

 

PANEL 2: DAMIAN sets a pair of electronic card keys down on a 

table.  We can see that they read “The Castle Grande”. 

 

PANEL 3: DAMIAN picks up the room phone and makes a call. 

DAMIAN: Hey mom.  Thanks for loaning me the money. / I know you 

can’t afford this. When have we ever… 

 

PANEL 4: Close up of DAMIAN. 

DAMIAN (yelling): I don’t know how! But I’ll find a way, you 

just have to give me time! 

 

PANEL 5: DAMIAN slams the phone as he hangs up on his MOTHER. 

 

PANEL 6: DAMIAN lays flat on his back, rubbing his temples again 

while staring at pictures in his smart phone.  We can see 

pictures of him and his former friends, BILL and TED, along with 

KYRA, a beautiful girl with short bleach blonde hair. 

 

PAGE 7: 

 

PANEL 1: Flashback sequence that shifts to a black and white 

color palette.  A close-up of DAMIAN driving recklessly on a 

highway with KYRA in the front seat. 



Caption: Three years earlier. 

KYRA: That’s the last time I come to bail you out. 

DAMIAN: I’ll pay you back.  

 

PANEL 2: (Black and White) Two-Shot of DAMIAN looking at each 

other, ignoring the road. 

KYRA: It’s not about that, Damian! You’re throwing your life 

away! And, over what?!? 

DAMIAN: That guy kept buying you drinks and laughing at me cuz I 

couldn’t afford it!  Am I just supposed to take that?! 

 

PANEL 3: (Black and White) Medium Shot from the backseat.  The 

two still look angrily at each other. 

KYRA: Ugh.  This again!  I’ve told you, I don’t care about that!  

Why don’t you believe me? 

DAMIAN: Bullshit!  Yes you do!  I’ve heard you talking to your 

friends… 

KYRA: I just want you to be more proactive now that you’ve 

graduated! 

 

PANEL 4: (Black and White) Medium Close-up of DAMIAN angrily 

looking at KYRA.  KYRA looks back with tears streaming down her 

face.  Both are still ignoring the road. 

KYRA: I can’t do this anymore. 

DAMIAN: Do what?! It wasn’t my fault!  It was him… 

KYRA: DAMIAN!!! 

 

PANEL 5: (Black and White) DAMIAN’s car slams into the side of a 

large commercial truck trying to merge onto the highway.  

 

PAGE 8:  



PANEL 1: (Black and White) Interior of hospital room.  DAMIAN 

wakes up from a coma to find a Doctor at his bedside. 

Caption: 3 weeks after the accident. 

DOCTOR: Welcome back Mr. Mills. You two are lucky to be alive. 

DAMIAN: … 

DOCTOR: You were in a coma because you sustained head trauma in 

the accident.  Unfortunately, it will cause you to have chronic 

headaches for the rest of your life. 

CAPTION: What does a guy with no money do to pay off his medical 

bills and win over a girl that doesn’t love him? 

 

PANEL 2: (Black and White) Medium shot of DAMIAN sitting in a 

courtroom.  His parents sit with him next to their lawyer.  A 

JUDGE speaks from off panel. 

CAPTION: He hires the cheapest lawyer he can find and pleads 

dumbfounded innocence. 

JUDGE: The court rules in the favor of the Plaintiff, DAMIAN 

MILLS.  The Defendant, SOUTHEASTERN CARGO TRANSIT is hereby 

ordered to pay the Plaintiff in the amount of $500,000 for the 

damages incurred.   

 

PANEL 3: (Black and White) Medium shot of DAMIAN walking out of 

the courtroom, meets KYRA, who walks with crutches. 

DAMIAN: See?  I told you everything would work out. I can pay 

you back and you don’t have to be mad at me anymore! 

 

PANEL 4: (Black and White) Close-up, over-the-shoulder shot of 

KYRA, with a tear in her eye, turned around and leaving the 

courtroom.  We can see DAMIAN’S face over her shoulder looking 

confused. 

KYRA: I don’t want your money. 

DAMIAN: Kyra? 

 



PANEL 5: (Black and White) Close-up of DAMIAN’s face as he 

watches KYRA walk away from him.  His LAWYER speaks to him from 

off-panel, but it is more noise than interaction. 

LAWYER: Justice is always given to those who deserve it. 

Caption: And to those who know how to play it.  

 

(End of Flashback) 

 

PAGE 9:  

PANEL 1: DAMIAN walks to the front desk with both of his key 

cards in hand. An older gentleman works the front desk. 

DAMIAN: Hey. My key cards stopped working. 

 

OLDER GENTLEMAN: Sorry about that.  Let me fix them for you. 

 

PANEL 2: DAMIAN looks over at a sign sitting on the Front Desk. 

We can see that the sign reads “Help Wanted”. 

 

PANEL 3: The OLDER GENTLEMAN hands DAMIAN his keys back. 

DAMIAN: Are you guys still hiring? 

OLDER GENTLEMAN: For a Night Manager.  Seems like we’re always 

hiring for the night shift. 

DAMIAN: Who can I talk to about applying for the position? 

RAFAEL (off-panel): Me. 

 

PANEL 4: RAFAEL walks into view behind the OLDER GENTLEMAN. 

 

PANEL 5: DAMIAN and the OLDER GENTLEMAN turn around to look at 

RAFAEL. 

RAFAEL: Thank you, Hector.  I can handle it from here. 

 



PAGE 10: 

PANEL 1: HECTOR walks off panel as RAFAEL leans over the desk to 

speak to DAMIAN. 

RAFAEL: So.  You want to be a Night Manager. 

DAMIAN: Um. Sure. 

RAFAEL: Do you have any experience? 

DAMIAN: No… 

 

PANEL 2: Medium shot of RAFAEL and DAMIAN across from one 

another. 

RAFAEL: That’s alright.  We can train you up.  Mind if we do a 

credit check? 

 

PANEL 3: DAMIAN looking uneasy. 

DAMIAN: I’m really in a bit of a bind. 

RAFAEL: Oh? 

 

PANEL 4: Close-up of DAMIAN. 

DAMIAN: Financially, yeah.  I’m actually living here right now, 

but I’ll do whatever I have to, to get back on my feet. 

RAFAEL (off-panel): I like your attitude. We’ll get you there in 

no time. 

 

PANEL 5: Close-up of RAFAEL: 

RAFAEL: Just do EXACTLY as you’re told and NEVER fall asleep on 

the job or leave the desk. Can you handle that? 

DAMIAN: No problem! 

 

PANEL 6: DAMIAN and RAFAEL shake hands. 

RAFAEL: You’re hired. 

 



PAGE 11: 

PANEL 1: Evening. From the perspective of the interior of a mini 

fridge, DAMIAN opens it to find old pieces of pizza on a paper 

plate.  The room is predominantly dark apart from the glow of 

the television. 

 

PANEL 2: Medium shot of DAMIAN staring at his phone with the 

paper plate of pizza lying on his belly.   

 

PANEL 3: Close-up of DAMIAN’s phone. We can see the name KYRA 

next to his finger along with her phone number.  

 

PANEL 4: DAMIAN dialing the number on the hotel phone. 

 

PANEL 5: But it goes to Voicemail.  DAMIAN wears a look of 

disappointment. 

VOICEMAIL: Hey this is Kyra! You know what to do! 

DAMIAN: … 

 

PANEL 6: Close up of DAMIAN’S hand putting the phone back on the 

receiver. 

SFX: *Click* 

 

PAGE 12: 

PANEL 1: DAMIAN descends a set of stairs for his first day on 

the job. He is dressed in a horrendously bright yellow dress 

shirt with a pale green tie and black dress pants. 

CAPTION: The next day. 

 

PANEL 2: DAMIAN walks to the front desk to see RAFAEL waiting 

for him. We can also see three other employees working the front 

desk. 



RAFAEL: Good morning, DAMIAN.  Come on around back, and we’ll 

get you set up. 

 

PANEL 3: DAMIAN approaches RAFAEL in the back office.  We can 

see RAFAEL bent over an open safe that sits against a wall.  

There is a lot of cash stored in the safe. 

DAMIAN: That’s a lot of money. 

RAFAEL: Well you’re working for an establishment that sees 

thousands of dollars pour in and out of it every year. 

 

PANEL 4: RAFAEL hands DAMIAN a key ring. 

RAFAEL: One of your main jobs will be keeping track of the money 

that goes in and out of this safe.  Don’t ever lose that key. / 

Now I’ll show you who you’ll be working with.  

 

 

PAGE 13: 

PANEL 1: Standing in front of RAFAEL and DAMIAN are the rest of 

the FRONT DESK staff, HECTOR, the OLDER GENTLEMAN that DAMIAN 

met earlier, KELSEY, A 22-Year Old “Barbie Blonde” Hospitality 

student, and TREVOR a nerdy and envious 17-year old go-getter.  

They are all dressed in the same attire as DAMIAN, except for 

KELSEY who wears a Neckerchief of the same color as the men’s 

tie. 

RAFAEL: HECTOR, KELSEY, and TREVOR are going to be training you 

in the basics.  I have some other matters to take care of.  Have 

fun.  

 

PANEL 2: HECTOR and DAMIAN are being yelled at by a patron.  

DAMIAN looks wide eyed, but HECTOR is completely unfazed. 

CAPTION: Day 1. 

ANGRY PATRON (yelling into the air off-panel): I WANT MY FREE 

COFFEE. AND I WANT IT NOW!!!! 

 



PANEL 3: Two shot of DAMIAN and HECTOR whispering to each other. 

DAMIAN: Is this guy really losing his shit over not getting free 

coffee?   

HECTOR: You’d be amazed.  Even people at my age revert into 

children as soon as they decide they want something for free. 

 

PANEL 4: Medium Long Shot from overhead of KELSEY perusing her 

Facebook, half paying attention while an older patron leans on 

the front desk counter and makes an inappropriate pass at her.  

Damian is off to the right organizing papers, looking towards 

the pair, overhearing this conversation. 

CAPTION: Day 4. 

INAPPROPRIATE PATRON (speaking into the air): Young lady, I was 

just wondering if you would mind giving me some ‘Room Service’ 

later.  I’ve had a hard day and would just love some company. 

 

PANEL 5: Two shot of DAMIAN and KELSEY whispering to each other, 

akin to the previous shot with HECTOR. 

KELSEY: Mr. Fleming is always like this. Just give him a 

complimentary porno on his TV, and he usually goes away. 

DAMIAN: Yeah…I’ll keep that in mind. 

 

PAGE 14: 

PANEL 1: Split into a series of mini panels containing Medium 

Shots. #1: TREVOR frantically organizes files but ends up making 

a bigger mess, #2: prepping check-in papers (also a mess) and #3 

pre-making key cards. #4: a small line of patrons waits to be 

served, all watching TREVOR. 

CAPTION: Day 6.   

 

PANEL 2: Two shot of DAMIAN handing room keys to a patron.  They 

both look toward the camera in disbelief.   

DAMIAN: Trevor, maybe you should slow down and worry about the 

people in line? 



 

PANEL 3: Medium Shot of TREVOR sweating and looking stressed. 

TREVOR: DAMIAN, you always have to be on your toes on this job.  

You just never know when a guest will need something and if you 

aren’t ready all heck will break loose… 

 

PANEL 4: Two shot of DAMIAN and TREVOR.  DAMIAN puts his hand on 

TREVOR’S shoulder to calm him down. 

DAMIAN: I get that.  But it’s not worth it if you leave a giant 

cluster of angry people in your wake. 

TREVOR: Oh, Sorry. 

 

PAGE 15: 

PANEL 1: Morning.  DAMIAN walks behind the front desk and greets 

HECTOR. 

CAPTION: Day 14. 

DAMIAN: Hey Hector. 

HECTOR: What’s new with you Damian? 

 

PANEL 2: Close-up of DAMIAN. 

DAMIAN: Well.  This is my last day. 

HECTOR: Quitting already, huh? That’s ok, most don’t make it out 

of the first week. 

 

PANEL 3: DAMIAN laughing. 

DAMIAN: No. I’m moving over to the Night Shift. 

HECTOR (off-panel): The night shift? 

 

PANEL 4: Medium shot of DAMIAN and HECTOR looking at each other. 

HECTOR wears an expression of concern. 



HECTOR: Are you serious? I mean I know Jose hasn’t been coming 

in recently but… 

DAMIAN (interrupting): Yeah.  Rafael hired me because he said he 

didn’t have anyone for the night. 

 

PANEL 5: A patron comes by the desk (off-panel) and HECTOR hands 

them a briefcase. 

HECTOR: Here you go, we kept it safe overnight. 

PATRON (off-panel): Thanks. 

 

PANEL 6: Close-up of HECTOR’s concerned face. 

DAMIAN (off-panel): Don’t worry.  We’ll still be able to hang 

out for a bit in the morning when I get off. 

HECTOR: Yeah. Sure. 

 

PAGE 16: 

PANEL 1: Evening. DAMIAN enters the lobby, which is much darker 

and quieter than before. The front entrance is lined with 

windows that have spot light shining on the outside.  RAFAEL 

stands at the desk waiting for DAMIAN. 

RAFAEL: Good evening, Damian.  

 

PANEL 2: DAMIAN and RAFAEL are going over the protocol of the 

Night Shift when an odd looking couple approach the desk.  It is 

clear that it is a hooker and her “client”. 

HOOKER: I need a room, hun. 

DAMIAN: Sure. I’m assuming just for the night. 

HOOKER: The way I work, not even. 

 

PANEL 3: The HOOKER hands DAMIAN a briefcase. 

HOOKER: Can you hold on to this for me?  I need it kept safe 

overnight. 



 

PANEL 4: RAFAEL takes the briefcase. 

RAFAEL: I can take that for you.  DAMIAN will you give our guest 

a complimentary upgrade to the top floor? 

DAMIAN: Sure. 

 

PANEL 5: DAMIAN hands the keys to the HOOKER. 

DAMIAN: If you need anything, don’t hesitate to call the front 

desk. 

HOOKER: I sure will, handsome. 

 

PAGE 17: 

PANEL 1: Two SECURITY GUARDS walk up to the desk laughing.  One 

is a tall and skinny black guy in his mid-twenties, BRANDON and 

the other is a shorter and unassuming middle aged Indian man, 

ALI. 

BRANDON: Check it out, ALI.  The new guy almost bagged himself a 

hooker. 

ALI: Hey man.  If you need to take a break for a while, just let 

me know.  

 

PANEL 2: DAMIAN laughs and introduces himself. 

DAMIAN: I gather you’ve heard of me? 

BRANDON: I figured Rafael would bring in someone.  Jose hasn’t 

been to work in weeks. 

DAMIAN: Why does everyone keep mentioning this guy? Who is he? 

 

PANEL 3: RAFAEL emerges from the back office and the expressions 

of the security guards turns serious. 

RAFAEL: I take it you guys have gotten acquainted. 

BRANDON/ALI (simultaneously): Yes sir. 

 



PANEL 4: Medium Shot of RAFAEL talking a trio of walkie-talkies 

of a charger. 

RAFAEL: Gentleman.  I don’t think I have to tell you that we 

have a lot to do.  Damian, I trust that you can handle 

everything by yourself for a while? 

DAMIAN (off-panel): Yeah. No problem. 

 

PANEL 5: RAFAEL leads the SECURITY GUARDS out of the LOBBY, 

carrying the briefcase that the HOOKER left with the desk. 

RAFAEL: If you need anything, radio me. 

 

PAGE 18:  

PANEL 1: Medium shot of DAMIAN printing out a very large report 

when the phone rings. 

SFX: Brrrrrriiiinnngg. 

 

PANEL 2: Close-up of DAMIAN. 

DAMIAN: Front Desk, this is DAMIAN. 

CALLER: Hi Damian, this is Room 626, I really need some more 

towels up here. 

DAMIAN: Sure I can bring some up. 

 

PANEL 3: Medium Shot of DAMIAN leaving the front desk on a 

walkie-talkie. 

DAMIAN: Guys I’m leaving the front desk for a bit.  626 needs 

some towels. 

 

PANEL 3: Medium shot of DAMIAN knocking on the door of Room 626 

with a stack of towels in hand. 

PANEL 4: Over-the-shoulder shot of the door opened slightly with 

the Hooker from PAGE 16 staring back at him with a black eye. 

HOOKER: Fuck, you’re new aren’t you? 



DAMIAN: What? 

 

PANEL 5: Close-up shot from DAMIAN’s left side.  An arm from 

inside the room is reaching out and grabs DAMIAN by the shirt, 

pulling him in. 

 

PAGE 19: 

PANEL 1: Over-the-shoulder shot of DAMIAN arm barred by the 

“CLIENT” to the wall of the room. 

CLIENT: IS THIS ALL, YOU LITTLE SHIT?!? 

DAMIAN: I don’t know what you’re… 

 

PANEL 2: Close-up of DAMIAN being punched in the stomach by the 

“CLIENT”. 

CLIENT: DON’T LIE TO ME! 

 

PANEL 3: Two shot of DAMIAN curled over on the floor holding his 

stomach.  The angry “CLIENT” points to an open briefcase on the 

bed. 

CLIENT: I PAID FOR 5 KILOS!  AND YOU FUCKERS THINK YOU CAN JUST 

RIP ME OFF WITH 4 AND A HALF?!?! 

 

PANEL 4: Long shot of the client kicking DAMIAN in the 

foreground, behind them RAFAEL and the SECURITY GUARDS enter in 

the doorway. 

RAFAEL: Settle down, my friend.  We don’t need to let this get 

out of hand. 

 

PANEL 5: Close-up shot of the angry client looking towards 

RAFAEL. 

CLIENT: You cheated me!  Now you’re going to pay! 

 



PAGE 20 

PANEL 1: Medium Shot of DAMIAN in the foreground standing up, 

with blood on his lip, looking pissed.  We can see the “CLIENT” 

approaching RAFAEL and the security guards in the background. 

 

PANEL 2: Close-up of the client turning around, hearing DAMIAN 

behind him. 

DAMIAN (off panel): Hey asshole! 

 

PANEL 3: Close-up of DAMIAN’S walkie-talkie slamming into the 

side of the CLIENT’S head and shattering. 

 

PANEL 4: Long shot of DAMIAN, RAFAEL, BRANDON, ALI and THE 

HOOKER all look at the CLIENT’S unconscious body on the floor. 

RAFAEL: Damian, get back the desk. 

DAMIAN: But I… 

RAFAEL (off-panel): Now! 

 

PAGE 21:  

PANEL 1: Early Morning, 7:00AM.  DAMIAN sits in the back office 

next to RAFAEL’s desk, waiting. We can see RAFAEL enter the 

office from behind him. 

 

PANEL 2: RAFAEL sets a briefcase down on his desk and hands 

DAMIAN an ice pack for his lip. 

DAMIAN: Sorry about your walkie-talkie. 

 

PANEL 3: RAFAEL opens the suitcase on his desk to reveal a very 

large sum of cash. 

RAFAEL: DAMIAN, I’m going to make you an offer, one that can 

make you a lot of money. But that will depend on where you 

stand, morally. 



DAMIAN: What do you mean? 

 

PANEL 4: Medium shot of RAFAEL standing up.  We can see that 

he’s once again very sharply dressed. 

RAFAEL: Damian, would you say that you are paid well? 

DAMIAN: Well I wasn’t making anything before so… 

RAFAEL: C’mon.  Be honest. $7.80 an hour is shit. 

 

PANEL 5: RAFAEL pulls out a sealed bag containing a matte-white 

powder from his pocket and hands it to DAMIAN. 

RAFAEL: Do you know what this is? 

DAMIAN: I’ve done my fair share of drugs, but I’ve never seen… 

RAFAEL (interrupting): It’s Heroin and it’s the reason for the 

un-pleasantries from last night. 

 

PANEL 6: DAMIAN holds the bag in the palm of his hand.  

RAFAEL (off-panel): Side-of-the-highway hotels like this one 

don’t get to choose what kind of people walk through their 

doors.  

 

PAGE 22: 

PANEL 1: Medium Shot of RAFAEL sitting down. His hands are 

folded on the desk.  

RAFAEL: So we might as well do what we have to, to make our time 

as profitable as we can. 

DAMIAN (off-panel): Even if that means getting your ass kicked 

from time to time? 

RAFAEL: Not if you do it right. 

 

PANEL 2: (Black and white) Medium Shot of HECTOR working the 

desk. 



RAFAEL (off-panel): Just look at HECTOR.  He’s been here over 20 

years.  Since I came along, I’ve been able to give him raises 

and bonuses that have helped him put his kids through college. 

 

PANEL 3: (Black and white) Medium Shot of KELSEY working the 

desk. 

RAFAEL: (off-panel): Or KELSEY who can now comfortably pay off 

her student loans. 

 

PANEL 4: (Black and white) Medium Shot of a frantic and sweaty 

TREVOR working the desk. 

RAFAEL: Or TREVOR, who’s trying to find a way to even pay for 

college.  Even though I don’t know why I employ him half the 

time. 

 

PANEL 5: Two shot of RAFAEL and DAMIAN looking at each other. 

RAFAEL: Then there’s you.  So what do you say? 

DAMIAN: I’m in. 

 

PANEL 6: Two shot of the two standing up and shaking hands. 

RAFAEL: I knew I was right to hire you. 

 

PAGE 23: 

PANEL 1: Wide Shot of DAMIAN entering the BACK OFFICE to find 

RAFAEL next to the OFFICE SAFE which is wide open. 

CAPTION: One week later.  The first night. 

RAFAEL: Congratulations, Damian.  You are officially on the path 

to better fortune.   

 

PANEL 2: Medium Shot of RAFAEL pulling out a panel from the back 

of the safe to reveal an opening in the wall.  

 



PANEL 3: Two Shot from the inside of the safe of DAMIAN and 

RAFAEL kneeling down looking towards the camera.  We can see 

bags of Heroin in the foreground that are being stored in the 

wall, behind the panel. 

RAFAEL: So here are the ins and outs of your new duties. 

 

PANEL 4: High Angle shot looking over RAFAEL’S and DAMIEN’S 

shoulders.  There are two open briefcases sitting on a desk, 

both filled with a large amount of cash.   

RAFAEL:  Every night, you will receive briefcases like these 

with a keycard inside. Your job will be to count and document 

the flow of cash and inventory.  

 

PANEL 5: Two shot of DAMIAN filling the cases with heroin. 

RAFAEL holds up an electronic room key for the hotel. 

RAFAEL: Once you have confirmed the cash amounts, fill the cases 

with the correct amount of inventory, and scan the keycard.  

That will tell you which room they are in. 

 

PANEL 6: Wide shot of the front desk area.  DAMIAN and RAFAEL 

hand BRANDON and ALI the briefcases. 

CAPTION (RAFAEL speaking): Once you’ve done that, Brandon and 

Ali will make the deliveries.  You think you can handle that? 

CAPTION (DAMIAN speaking): No problem. 

 

Page 24: 

PANEL 1: Wide Shot of DAMIAN at the front desk doing paper work. 

BRANDON walks towards the desk. 

BRANDON: I dunno how you handle that job. 

DAMIAN: What? 

 

PANEL 2: Over the shoulder shot of BRANDON.   

BRANDON: Don’t you get bored once deliveries end? 



DAMIAN: Not really… 

 

PANEL 3: Extreme Close-up of BRANDON taking some of the heroin 

out of his pocket. 

DAMIAN: WHOA.  You’ve been holding out on me.  Where’d you get 

that? 

 

PANEL 4: Two shot of BRANDON and DAMIAN looking at each other. 

BRANDON: Where do you think? 

DAMIAN: Does Raf… 

BRANDON: No. And he doesn’t need to know. 

 

PANEL 5: Close up of BRANDON holding up the heroin. 

BRANDON: Ali and I were gonna do a few hits upstairs.  Care to 

join us? 

DAMIAN: Nah.  Last time I left the desk, I got my ass kicked. 

 

PANEL 6: Wide shot of BRANDON walking away from the desk with 

DAMIAN watching him. 

BRANDON: Suit yourself.   

 

PAGE 25: 

PANEL 1: Montage Page.  Medium Shot of DAMIAN taking a suitcase 

from a patron. 

CAPTION: As time went on, the money got better and better.   

 

PANEL 2: Over the shoulder shot of DAMIAN filling the suitcases 

with heroin. 

 

PANEL 3: Two shot of RAFAEL handing a large stack of cash to 

DAMIAN. 



CAPTION: And finally I started getting back on my feet. 

 

PAGE 26: 

PANEL 1: Morning. Wide shot of DAMIAN walking up to the front 

desk, carrying the suitcases he brought with him to live in the 

hotel.  HECTOR is working the desk. 

DAMIAN: I’d like to check out. 

HECTOR: Had enough of this place? 

DAMIAN: Yeah.  But the money’s nice, so I’ll be back. 

 

PANEL 2: Two Shot of HECTOR taking the keys from DAMIAN. The 

both of them share a laugh. 

HECTOR: That’s what I’ve been saying to myself for 20 years now. 

 

PANEL 3: Close-up of DAMIAN’S face.  We can see he has a 

peaceful and happy demeanor about him. 

DAMIAN: I found myself a place.  A one bedroom, not too far 

away.   

HECTOR: Sounds nice. 

DAMIAN: It’s not much but it’s a start. 

 

PANEL 4: Wide shot of DAMIAN exiting the hotel doors into an 

early morning light.  He waves back to HECTOR. 

DAMIAN: See you around, HECTOR. 

 

PAGE 27: 

PANEL 1: Night. Wide shot of DAMIAN entering the front doors of 

the lobby from the parking lot, rubbing his temples.  In front 

of him, we can see RAFAEL, BRANDON and ALI already waiting for 

him at the desk. 

DAMIAN: What’s going on, guys? 

 



PANEL 2: Medium Shot of RAFAEL looking at the other three. 

RAFAEL: Gentleman, come with me. 

 

PANEL 3: Shot from inside of a dark hotel room.  The number 230 

can be seen in a small plaque on the door and is illuminated by 

the light from the hallway.  RAFAEL holds open the doors for the 

other three. 

 

PANEL 4: Wide shot of the interior, now completely lit. In place 

of beds, there are tables, cluttered with packages of the 

heroin, bongs, syringe needles, and various other drug 

paraphernalia.  This room is basically a base of operations and 

store room all in one.  BRANDON, ALI, and DAMIAN sit in chairs 

while RAFAEL stands next to an open briefcase with heroin in it 

on one of the tables and addresses them. 

RAFAEL: With our recent success, I’ve decided to expand our 

business by acquiring a higher grade of the product. By doing 

this we can increase our profit margins by 75% immediately. 

 

PAGE 28 

PANEL 1: Two shot of BRANDON looking to ALI and DAMIAN with a 

quizzical look. 

BRANDON: What does that mean? 

DAMIAN: That we’re getting more money, dumbass. 

 

PANEL 2: Top-down shot of the heroin sitting in the suitcase. 

RAFAEL: We won’t be selling this product exclusively just yet.  

For now, include a few complimentary samples to our more loyal 

customers. 

 

PANEL 3: Over the shoulder shot of DAMIAN. 

RAFAEL: In the meantime, sell off what remains of the old 

product.  Any questions? 

BRANDON/ALI/DAMIAN: Nope. 



 

PANEL 4: Waist-high shot of RAFAEL grabbing a jacket off of the 

back of a chair. 

RAFAEL: Then I leave the rest of the night in your hands.  Good 

night. 

 

PAGE 29:  

PANEL 1: Medium Shot from behind the open suitcase.  DAMIAN, 

BRANDON and ALI all stand in front of the case looking at the 

heroin. 

BRANDON: I’m guessing 75% is a lot. 

DAMIAN: Yeah.  You could say that. 

 

PANEL 2: Two shot of BRANDON looking at DAMIAN while taking out 

a block of heroin from the suitcase. 

BRANDON: I think our newfound fortune calls for a little 

celebration. / No pussing out this time, Damian. 

 

PANEL 3: Wide shot of DAMIAN and ALI looking at each other.  

DAMIAN rubs one of his temples, and wears a look of pain in his 

face while BRANDON sets up a bong behind them. 

DAMIAN: I’m not pussing out.  I’m just not feeling well… 

BRANDON: Pussy! 

ALI: The headaches again?  Take a hit, you’ll feel better. 

 

PANEL 4: Worm’s Eye View of DAMIAN walking to the right, towards 

the bong that sits on the table. 

DAMIAN: Fine. 

 

PAGE 30 

PANEL 1: Medium shot of DAMIAN taking a hit from the bong. 

 



PANEL 2: Top down shot of DAMIAN sitting in a chair with his 

head in his lap.  ALI stands over him with his hand on his 

shoulder. BRANDON can be seen taking a hit from the bong to the 

bottom left side of the panel. 

ALI: Better? 

 

PANEL 3: Close-up of DAMIAN looking up.  His expression is now 

changed to a bright smile. 

DAMIAN: Much better. 

 

PANEL 4: Low angle shot in front of DAMIAN, who wears the same 

smile he had in Panel 3, feeling the positive effects of the 

heroin, walks toward the door.  ALI sits against the wall on the 

right side of the panel with the bong sitting next to him.  We 

can also see BRANDON behind him with a syringe in his hand. 

BRANDON: Where you goin’, dude? This party is just getting 

started. 

DAMIAN: I’m good for now.  The desk needs some sweet company. 

 

PAGE 31 

PANEL 1: Wide Angle Shot of DAMIAN going through papers at the 

front desk. The lobby area is completely empty.  We can see a 

walkie talkie sitting on a charging station over DAMIAN’s 

shoulder. 

CAPTION: Four Hours Later… 

ALI (over the walkie talkie): Damian!  Pick up, man. 

 

PANEL 2: Closer in on DAMIAN with the walkie talkie in hand.  He 

speaks into it. 

DAMIAN: How’s the party, Ali? 

 

PANEL 3: Medium Shot of ALI roaming the hallways, speaking into 

his walkie talkie. 



ALI: Have you seen Brandon around?  He hasn’t checked in with me 

in a couple of hours. 

DAMIAN (over the walkie talkie): Nope.  I figured you guys were 

still going. 

 

PANEL 4: Medium Shot of DAMIAN talking into the walkie.  The 

front desk phone rings from off panel. 

ALI: No man.  We were done not long after you left. 

DAMIAN: Well if I see him, I’ll let you know. 

 

PANEL 5: Close-up of the Front desk phone. 

SFX: BBBBBRRRRRRRRIIIINNNNGGG 

DAMIAN (off-panel): Hold on, Ali. 

 

PANEL 6: Close up of DAMIAN with a suddenly worried look on his 

face.  He holds the front desk phone to his hear. 

 

PAGE 32: 

PANEL 1: High angle shot of DAMIAN and ALI standing over an 

unconscious, BRANDON in the middle of a hallway.  A middle aged, 

male patron stands in the doorway of one of the rooms looking 

on. 

PATRON: I went to go get some ice, when I just saw him lying 

there right outside my door. 

 

PANEL 2: Low angle shot of DAMIAN kneeling down placing two 

fingers on BRANDON’S neck, checking for a pulse.  He wears a 

worried look on his face.  The patron stands over his shoulder, 

unable to see his face. 

PATRON: Is he ok? 

DAMIAN: Yeah…he’s fine.  He probably had a few too many before 

he came to work. 

PATRON: Do I need to call an ambulance? 



 

PANEL 3: Two shot of DAMIAN and ALI.  They both shout at the 

same time. The camera sits behind the patron. 

DAMIAN/ALI: No! 

 

PANEL 4: Over-the-shoulder shot of the patron.  The camera sits 

between DAMIAN and ALI’s shoulders.  The patron wears a nervous 

expression on his face. 

DAMIAN: I mean we’ll just move him out of the way.  Get him some 

coffee.  

 

PAGE 33: 

PANEL 1: Medium Shot of DAMIAN and ALI bending down to lift 

BRANDON by his arms and legs (DAMIAN the arms, ALI, the legs).  

The patron looks on from behind them. 

ALI: He’ll be on his feet in no time. 

 

PANEL 2: Close-up of a syringe falling out of BRANDON’S pocket. 

 

PANEL 3: Low angle shot from the syringe looking up at the 

patron’s shocked face.  BRANDON hangs over the syringe, still 

being held by ALI and DAMIAN. 

PATRON: You guys sure he’s just been drinking!? 

 

PANEL 4: Close up of DAMIAN and ALI’s faces. The panel is split 

into two by a vertical line running from the top right to the 

bottom left corner, showing a look of shock in both their faces. 

 

PANEL 5: Medium Shot of DAMIAN reaching under BRANDON to grab 

the syringe.  He has dropped BRANDON’S front half onto the 

floor. 

PATRON: I really think we should call an ambulance. 

DAMIAN: We’ll take care of that, sir!   



 

PANEL 6: Wide Shot of DAMIAN and ALI carrying BRANDON down the 

hallway.  The patron stands with his back to the camera watching 

the two carry the body down the hallway.  

DAMIAN: Don’t you worry!  We just need to put him somewhere out 

of the way! 

 

PAGE 34: 

PANEL 1: Over-head shot of DAMIAN and ALI lift BRANDON onto one 

of the tables in Room 230. 

 

PANEL 2: Medium Close-Up of ALI checking BRANDON’S pulse.  

DAMIAN stands behind him to the right. 

DAMIAN: Ali, I already checked him.  He’s gone. 

 

PANEL 3: Close-up of ALI’s frantic face. 

ALI: There’s got to be something we can do! 

DAMIAN (off panel): There’s nothing to do! I’ve got to call 

Rafael and tell him… 

ALI: NO!!!! 

 

PANEL 4: Two Shot of DAMIAN and ALI looking at each other.  

DAMIAN wears a look of frustration while ALI looks terrified. 

DAMIAN: He’s going to know something happened when Brandon 

doesn’t show up for work ever again. 

ALI: We can’t! He’ll kill us! 

 

PAGE 35:  

PANEL 1: Over the shoulder shot.  The camera sits on ALI’S 

shoulder, facing DAMIAN. 

DAMIAN: No he won’t.  He’ll just… 

ALI: He’s done it before! 



 

PANEL 2: Close-up of DAMIAN’s face. His expression turns to 

fear. 

ALI (off-panel): Brandon’s been taking from our heroin stash for 

years.  The Night Manager before you, Jose, used to cover for 

him. / When Rafael started noticing clients were getting sold 

short, he thought it was Jose, and killed him. 

 

PANEL 3: Two shot of DAMIAN and ALI facing each other. 

DAMIAN: How do you know that? 

ALI: I was close with Jose and his family. A few days after Jose 

stopped coming to work, they started calling me, saying that he 

had gone missing. / Rafael told me he had just suddenly quit, 

and I just put two and two together. 

 

PANEL 4: Medium Shot of DAMIAN and ALI looking at DAMIAN’S 

pocket, which is vibrating. 

SFX: BRRRRRRRRR 

 

PANEL 5: This panel is split in two by a vertical line.  One the 

left is a close-up of DAMIAN’S screen, showing that he now has 

service and that Rafael is calling. The right shows a close-up 

of DAMIAN answering the call with a fearful expression on his 

face. 

DAMIAN: Shit… / Hello? 

 

PAGE 36: 

PANEL 1: Close-up of RAFAEL. He wears an angry look on his face.  

We can tell that he is sitting in a car. 

RAFAEL: Why aren’t you at the front desk? 

 

PANEL 2: Two shot of DAMIAN looking towards ALI, both looking 

fearful. 



DAMIAN: What are you talking about? I’m at the desk. 

RAFAEL (balloon popping out through the phone): No you’re not.  

Don’t lie to me. 

 

PANEL 3: Over-the-shoulder shot of RAFAEL looking into the hotel 

from his parked car.  We can see the front desk with no one 

attending it. 

RAFAEL: I’ve been parked right outside the entrance for 20 

minutes, there’s nobody here.  Didn’t I tell you to never leave 

the desk? 

 

PANEL 4: Medium Shot of DAMIAN standing over BRANDON. 

RAFAEL (balloon popping out through the phone): Why are some of 

our best customers calling me in the middle of the night, 

wondering why nobody is making deliveries? 

DAMIAN: We’ve had some complications tonight. 

 

PANEL 5: Close of up of RAFAEL’S angry face. 

RAFAEL: What kind of complications? 

 

PANEL 6: Close up of DAMIAN.  He hangs his head, as if to give 

up. 

DAMIAN: Fuck… 

 

PAGE 37 

PAGE 1: Medium Shot of RAFAEL standing over BRANDON.  We can see 

DAMIAN and ALI standing over his shoulder. 

DAMIAN: By the time we got to him, he was already gone. 

 

PANEL 2: Close up of RAFAEL’S forearm.  We can see him touching 

the bong that was being used on PAGE 30. 

RAFAEL: How much did he have? 



 

PANEL 3: Low Angle Shot of RAFAEL taking a switchblade out of 

his pocket. 

DAMIAN (off-panel): I don’t know. I was at the desk. 

ALI (off-panel): He must have done it while we were supposed to 

be on our rounds. 

 

PANEL 4: Medium Shot of RAFAEL, plunging the blade into 

BRANDON’S corpse, with a psychotic look on his face. 

RAFAEL (jagged bubble): Did either of you use any!?! 

DAMIAN/ALI (off-panel): No! 

 

PANEL 5: Over the shoulder shot between DAMIAN and ALI looking 

at RAFAEL who is turned away from the camera, hunched over 

BRANDON. 

RAFAEL: Good. / We need to move him out of here, now. 

ALI: What are we going to do with him? 

 

PANEL 6: Low Angle shot of RAFAEL tossing DAMIAN a pair of car 

keys.  

RAFAEL: Damian, bring my car around to the side door.  It’s the 

one parked in front of the entrance.  

 

PAGE 38: 

PANEL 1: Wide shot of the Lobby Area, DAMIAN walks quickly out 

the front door.  We can see someone yelling to him from behind. 

SOMEONE: Excuse me! 

 

PANEL 2: Zoom in closer to reveal the person to be the patron 

that discovered BRANDON in the hallway on PAGE 32. 

PATRON: I was just wondering if your friend was alright. The 

whole thing just got me so worried that… 



 

PANEL 3: Close-up of DAMIAN with a forced smile on his face.  

DAMIAN: Oh! He’s fine! We got him some coffee. He’s up and awake 

and very… / …lively. 

 

PANEL 4: Two shot of the PATRON walking towards DAMIAN. DAMIAN 

wears a confused expression on his face. 

PATRON: You wouldn’t happen to have any more of that coffee, 

would you? 

DAMIAN: Um…sure. Let me just park this car and… 

PATRON: I didn’t realize you guys had a valet service. 

DAMIAN: Yeah. It’s a new thing we’re trying. 

 

PANEL 5: Wide shot of DAMIAN driving RAFAEL’S car off panel.  

The PATRON watches him drive off. 

 

PAGE 39: 

PANEL 1: Exterior Shot of a secluded side door.  DAMIAN pulls up 

in RAFAEL’S car to find ALI and RAFAEL waiting for him. 

RAFAEL: What took you? 

 

PANEL 2: Medium Shot of the car’s open trunk.  DAMIAN and ALI 

lift BRANDON into it. 

DAMIAN: There was a guest in the lobby. 

RAFAEL: Who? 

DAMIAN: Nobody. They just wanted coffee. 

 

PANEL 3: Low angle shot of RAFAEL slamming the trunk closed. 

SFX: Wham! 

RAFAEL: I’ll decide if it’s nobody.   

 



PANEL 4: Two shot of RAFAEL and DAMIAN looking at one another.  

The car sits in the middle of the two. 

RAFAEL: Ditch the body somewhere secluded.  Make it look like he 

wandered off, ran into trouble. 

 

PANEL 5: Low angle shot of DAMIAN sitting in the driver’s seat 

of the car. RAFAEL leans through the window of the passenger’s 

side window holding out the switchblade. 

RAFAEL: And get rid of this. 

 

PANEL 6: Close-up of DAMIAN’S bare hand touching the 

switchblade. 

RAFAEL (off-panel): We can’t have any evidence here. 

 

PAGE 40: 

PANEL 1: Wide angle shot from behind RAFAEL’S car.  DAMIAN is 

driving it on a relatively empty highway.  A street light 

illuminates the car as if to draw attention to it. 

Caption: 45 minutes later. 

 

PANEL 2: Close up of DAMIAN’S face from the driver’s side 

window.  He is sweating profusely and wincing in pain.  He uses 

his right hand to rub his temples and his left hand on the 

wheel. 

Caption: Fuck.  Not now. 

 

PANEL 3: Overhead shot of the car, swerving into the lane next 

to it. 

 

PANEL 4: Close up of the Rearview Mirror.  DAMIAN looks into it 

and we can see the flashing lights of a police squad car. 

 



PANEL 5: Wide shot in front of RAFAEL’S car stopped on the side 

of the highway.  A policeman walks towards the driver’s side 

door. 

 

PAGE 41: 

PANEL 1: Medium Close up of DAMIAN looking up at the officer who 

is off panel, but whose shadow looms over him. 

OFFICER: License and registration, son. 

 

PANEL 2: Same shot flipped the other way around from the 

interior of the vehicle. We can see DAMIAN pulling his wallet 

out from his pocket. 

DAMIAN: This actually isn’t my car, officer. 

OFFICER: Yes, I know. 

 

PANEL 3: Flip back to the other side.  DAMIAN hands the officer 

his license. 

DAMIAN: What do you mean? 

OFFICER: The car you are driving was reported as stolen about 20 

minutes ago. 

DAMIAN: There must be some mistake… 

 

PANEL 4: Medium shot.  The officer steps backwards and hold up 

his finger motioning DAMIAN to come to him. 

OFFICER: Step out of the vehicle and put your hands behind your 

head. 

DAMIAN: What? 

OFFICER (jagged balloon): I will not ask again, son. Step out of 

the vehicle, now! 

 

PANEL 5: Medium close up of DAMIAN outside of the vehicle, 

turned around, being handcuffed by the officer. 



DAMIAN: But I know the owner of the car, Rafael Ortiz! 

OFFICER: I know.  Mr. Ortiz is the one who reported it stolen. 

 

PANEL 6: Close up of DAMIAN’S face.  He wears a look of 

disbelief. 

 

 

PAGE 42: 

PANEL 1: Medium close-up of DAMIAN sitting in an interrogation 

room in front of a table.  He looks very drab and depressed. A 

single light sits overhead bearing down upon him.  

CAPTION: Four weeks later. 

 

PANEL 2: Medium shot of the door to the interrogation room 

opening.  A hand grips the edge of the door. 

 

PANEL 3: Return to the same shot as PANEL 1.  This time a file 

sits on the edge of the table. 

VOICE: I’ll have that coffee now, Mr. Mills. 

 

PANEL 4: Perspective Shot from DAMIAN’S POV.  We see the face of 

the person is the patron that discovered BRANDON’S corpse. He 

holds up an FBI badge and introduces himself. 

BRADY: Agent Joseph Brady.  Nice to meet you, Damian. 

 

PAGE 43 

PANEL 1: Two shot of BRADY and DAMIAN sitting at the table 

across from each other.  BRADY has the file open and is placing 

documents in front of DAMIAN. 

BRADY: As you’re no doubt aware, you are in quite a bit of 

trouble. 

DAMIAN: I didn’t do anything. 



 

PANEL 2: Close low angle shot of BRADY reading off DAMIAN’S 

charges. 

BRADY: You were caught driving a stolen car carrying a corpse 

with a knife wound that matched a switchblade found in the front 

seat that had your finger prints on it and to top it all off, 

toxicology reports show that you had heroin in your system. 

 

PANEL 3: Over the shoulder shot of BRADY looking at DAMIAN. 

BRADY: That’s driving under the influence of a controlled 

substance, grand theft auto and murder all in one night.  Sounds 

like you did a lot to me. 

 

PANEL 4: Medium Close Up of BRADY sitting at the table with his 

hands folded, resting on top of the document. 

BRADY: Fortunately for you, I can make a lot of this go away. 

 

PANEL 5: Close-up of a black and white photograph of RAFAEL laid 

down in front of DAMIAN.  We can see BRADY’S hand pressing the 

photo down on the table. 

BRADY: I assume you recognize him? 

DAMIAN: Yes. 

BRADY: You know him as Rafael Ortiz.  But Carlos Arcobello, 

Leandro Ordoñez, Juan Martín.  Any one of them will do. 

 

PAGE 44: 

PANEL 1: Same shot as PANEL 5 on the previous page, but more 

(older) photographs of RAFAEL are strewn about on the table. 

BRADY: For the last decade, we have been searching for a 

Colombian drug lord, of similar height and build to your ex-

employer. He changes his location and appearance every few 

years. 

 



PANEL 2: Similar shot to PANEL 1, zoomed in slightly.  More 

photographs are laid down over the old ones.  These portray dead 

people, laying strewn about on sidewalks, back alleys and 

garbage dumpsters. 

BRADY: Rafael has a very violent history, particularly when 

things go awry.  Count yourself among the lucky ones whose fate 

was to be caught by the authorities. 

 

PANEL 3: Over the shoulder shot of DAMIAN looking up at BRADY. 

DAMIAN: So why haven’t you arrested him yet, if you know all 

this? 

 

PANEL 4: Medium Shot of BRADY leaning back in his chair. 

BRADY: Because this is a huge international matter and I need 

concrete evidence that this is him and not some wannabe.   

 

PANEL 5: Similar shot to the one in PANEL 4, but this time of 

DAMIAN leaning into the table. 

DAMIAN: But you have a body. 

BRADY: A body with evidence that is tied to you. And although 

the toxicology reports on the deceased revealed a lethal level 

of heroin in the blood stream, that doesn’t explain the knife 

wound and the switchblade with your finger prints on it. 

 

PAGE 45 

PANEL 1: Cut over to an establishing shot of the hotel during 

the night. 

CAPTION: DAMIAN: So what do I have to do to prove my innocence? 

CAPTION: BRADY: I need to get into the hotel and find the 

evidence so I can shut this place down. 

 

PANEL 2: Wide angle shot of BRADY entering the hotel lobby to 

find TREVOR working the front desk.  He looks up to greet BRADY. 



CAPTION: DAMIAN: BRANDON always carried a keycard to the room 

with him.  Use it to get inside. 

TREVOR: Oh hello, sir. Are you a guest? 

 

PANEL 3: Over the shoulder shot of BRADY smiling and leaning 

against the front desk, holding out a keycard. 

BRADY: Indeed I am. 

TREVOR: I’m just going to have to swipe it just to make sure, 

sir.  Just a security measure. 

BRADY: I understand. 

 

PANEL 4: Close up of the Computer Screen with Trevor’s hand 

swiping the card in a reader to its side.  The screen reads “Rm. 

230”. 

 

PANEL 5: Medium close up of TREVOR smiling and handing the 

keycard back to BRADY. 

TREVOR: You’re all set, sir.  I do apologize for the 

inconvenience. 

BRADY: Not at all.  Good to know you don’t just let anybody in. 

 

PANEL 6: Wide angle shot of BRADY leaving the lobby towards the 

hallways.  Behind him a hooker hands TREVOR a suitcase. 

HOOKER: I’d like this kept safe overnight. 

TREVOR: Yes ma’am! 

 

PAGE 46 

PANEL 1: BRADY heads up a secluded back staircase and presses 

his finger to his ear. 

BRADY: You’re right. It worked. 



DAMIAN (jagged bubble coming out of BRADY’S hidden microphone): 

I told you Trevor is all over the place. He never remembers the 

important details. 

 

PANEL 2: Two shot of DAMIAN and a detective, DETECTIVE RAINES, 

inside of a van.  The detective watches DAMIAN with a careful 

eye.  DAMIAN is handcuffed by one arm to the legs of a table. 

Computer screens can be seen sitting on the table with video 

capturing BRADY’S perspective. 

DAMIAN: Just get to the second floor and go to the end of the 

hall, you’ll find the room there. 

 

PANEL 3: Cut to a two shot of TREVOR working the front desk.  We 

see RAFAEL enter from the back office. 

RAFAEL: I’ll take the case, Trevor.  Are things going alright up 

here? 

TREVOR: Yes sir! It’s so exciting being on the night shift! So 

many nice people… 

 

PANEL 4: Close-up of RAFAEL.  Something catches his eye. 

 

PANEL 5: Over the shoulder shot of RAFAEL looking at the 

computer screen.  We can see that he is reading “Rm. 230”. 

RAFAEL: Trevor, did you swipe a key for Room 230? 

TREVOR: Yes.  A really nice gentleman came to the desk and I 

checked that he had a key like you asked… / Oh, that room was 

supposed to be out of order wasn’t it? 

 

PANEL 6: Medium Shot of RAFAEL in the back office and taking the 

same silenced pistol from PAGE 1 out of his desk.  TREVOR stands 

over his shoulder with a confused look on his face. 

RAFAEL: Stay here, Trevor.  Whatever you do, don’t leave the 

desk. 

 



PAGE 47 

PANEL 1: Medium Close Up of BRADY swiping the keycard in the 

reader of Room 230. 

BRADY: I’m in Damian. 

 

PANEL 2: Long Shot from the interior of the room.  We can see a 

person hunched over in a chair from behind. BRADY stands in the 

doorway, looking shocked. 

BRADY: Holy shit. 

 

PANEL 3: Flip around to see ALI as the person in the chair.  He 

looks as if he has been battered and beaten and is barely 

clinging to life.  His hands are nailed to the arms of the 

chair.  A bloody hammer sits on a table behind him. 

DAMIAN (jagged bubble through the microphone off panel): Ali!?! 

BRADY: Detective Raines, call for backup and medical assistance 

immediately. 

RAINES: Yessir! 

 

PANEL 4: Close up of BRADY looking in disbelief around the room. 

BRADY: Alright, Mr. Mills.  I think you’ve proved your 

innocence. 

RAFAEL (off-panel): This room is off-limits to guests. 

 

PANEL 5: Medium Shot of RAFAEL pointing his silenced pistol 

towards the camera at BRADY. 

RAFAEL: I’m going to have to ask you to come with me. 

 

PAGE 48: 

PANEL 1: Wide Shot of RAFAEL escorting BRADY through a secluded 

part of the parking lot with his pistol pointed at him.  RAFAEL 

also holds BRADY’s gun in hand.  BRADY has his hands behind his 

head. 



 

PANEL 2: Low angle shot from the interior of a car trunk.  We 

look up and see BRADY looking in while RAFAEL holds up his gun. 

RAFAEL: Get in. 

 

PANEL 3: Cut to a Medium Shot from behind them. A spark flies 

off the top of the car. 

SFX: Pow! 

 

PANEL 4: Medium close-up of DETECTIVE RAINES firing his pistol 

at the camera. 

 

PANEL 5: Extreme Long Shot of RAFAEL and RAINES firing at each 

other back and forth.  RAFEAL is using both his and BRADY’S 

pistol to fire at RAINES. 

 

PAGE 49: 

PANEL 1: Cut over to a close-up of DAMIAN who can hear the gun 

shots going off. He wears a fearful expression on his face. 

 

PANEL 2: Perspective view from DAMIAN’S POV.  He can see a set 

of keys sitting on the table across from the one he is locked 

to. 

 

PANEL 3: Medium shot of DAMIAN reaching as far as he can with 

his free arm for the keys, but to no avail. 

DAMIAN: C’mon!! 

 

PANEL 4: DAMIAN’S reach extends so far that he falls out of his 

chair onto the floor. 

 



PANEL 5: High angle shot from the keys looking at DAMIAN who 

looks up from the floor at the keys. 

 

PAGE 50 

PANEL 1: Cut over to another wide shot of the gun battle between 

RAFAEL and RAINES. RAFAEL fires on RAINES, who hides behind a 

car, relentlessly with both pistols. 

 

PANEL 2: Medium shot of RAINES rises to take a shot but… 

 

PANEL 3: A bullet pierces his head. 

 

PANEL 4: Medium close up of RAFAEL being tackled by BRADY. 

 

PANEL 5: Similar shot of BRADY trying to wrestle the guns out of 

RAFAEL’S hands. 

 

PANEL 6: Low angle shot of RAFAEL standing over BRADY pointing 

his silenced pistol at him. 

RAFAEL: You should have gotten in the trunk. 

 

PAGE 51: 

PANEL 1: Medium close-up of DAMIAN reaching for the key ring 

from the floor. 

 

PANEL 2: Close-up of his pinky grabbing the edge of the ring. 

 

PANEL 3: Medium shot of DAMIAN pulling the key ring towards him. 

DAMIAN: Gotcha!! 

 



PANEL 4: Zoom closer as we see DAMIAN fiddling with the keys, 

trying to find the one that will unlock his handcuffs. 

 

PANEL 5: He finds the right one and puts the key in. 

RAFAEL (off-panel): Damian! 

 

PANEL 6: Over the shoulder shot of RAFAEL pointing his gun at 

DAMIAN.  We can see that DAMIAN wears a look of fear upon his 

face.  We also see the key still sitting in the lock. 

RAFAEL: Who let you out of prison? 

 

 

PAGE 52:  

PANEL 1: Two shot from the side of DAMIAN and RAFAEL apart from 

each other outside of the van. DAMIAN sits on the edge of the 

van, still tethered to his handcuffs. 

RAFAEL: I really am grateful to you, Damian. 

DAMIAN: You sure have a shitty way of showing it. 

 

PANEL 2: Over-the-shoulder shot of RAFAEL still pointing the 

gun. 

RAFAEL: This is just the nature of the business.  Besides, I was 

getting ready to move on and I needed to tie up a few loose 

ends.   

 

PANEL 3: Close-up of RAFAEL re-loading his pistol. 

RAFAEL: You just helped to expedite the process. 

 

PANEL 4: Similar shot as PANEL 3. RAFAEL clicks the clip into 

place. 

 



PANEL 5: Medium shot of DAMIAN kicking RAFAEL in the chest as 

RAFAEL drops the gun. 

 

PAGE 53 

PANEL 1: Close-up shot of DAMIAN’S wrist being pulled free from 

the handcuffs that still have the key in them. 

 

PANEL 2: Close up shot of DAMIAN’S hand picking up the gun. 

 

PANEL 3: Low angle shot of DAMIAN standing over RAFAEL, pointing 

the gun at RAFAEL. RAFAEL puts his hand up as if to surrender. 

RAFAEL: Wait! No! Please! 

 

PANEL 4: Close up of DAMIAN’S finger squeezing the trigger. 

 

 

PAGE 54 

SPLASH PAGE: Overhead shot of DAMIAN sitting on the ground 

looking at RAFAEL’S dead body laying right across from him.  

Armed police officers close in around their position. 

 

PAGE 55 

PANEL 1: Wide angle shot of the lobby are in the Castle Grande.  

We can see that it’s once again night time through the windows 

of the double doors. ALI walks through the double doors. Someone 

is working at the desk, but we can’t see who they are. 

CAPTION: Epilogue: One year later. 

 

ALI: It’s quiet out there. / How’s everything in here? 

DESK WORKER: One couple complained about a roach in their 

bathroom and another guy thought his room should be free because 

he had a long trip. 



 

PANEL 2: Zoom in to reveal the person working the desk is 

DAMIAN.  He wears a nametag with the title “Manager” written on 

it. 

DAMIAN: Nothing I can’t handle. 

 

PANEL 3: Medium shot of a patron walking to the desk.  DAMIAN 

and ALI turn to notice them.  

PATRON: Do you guys take cash as room payments? 

DAMIAN: Yup. Sure do. 

 

PANEL 4: Medium close-up of DAMIAN counting cash given to him by 

the patron. 

DAMIAN: Hold on, I’ve got to get some change from the back. 

 

PANEL 5: Over the shoulder shot of DAMIAN opening the safe. 

 

PANEL 6: Zoom in to a perspective shot into the interior of the 

safe.  We can see that the panel covering the hole in the wall 

has fallen forward, revealing the hidden stash of heroin. 

 

 

PAGE 56 

PANEL 1: Medium shot of DAMIAN returning to the front desk with 

some smaller bills in hand. 

DAMIAN: Here you go. 

 

PANEL 2: Similar shot of DAMIAN handing the patron a pair of 

room keys. 

DAMIAN: Here’s your keys.  Elevator is down the hall to the 

left. 

PATRON: One more thing… 



 

PANEL 3: The patron lifts a briefcase up onto the front desk. 

PATRON: I’d like to keep this at the desk.  Have it kept safe 

overnight. 

 

PANEL 4: DAMIAN grabs the case with one hand. 

DAMIAN: Yes sir.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


