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INT: Car - Evening 

A stoic-looking man in a very sharp suit sits in a car on the 
phone. His suit's black, as is his neat hair and well trimmed 
beard. This is NEMO, 29. 

NEMO: 
Yes, yes, I know...Listen, I'm a 
professional, I got it. 

He rubs his nose. He's honestly very annoyed. He takes a gun 
out of the glove compartment and begins checking it as he 
listens to the voice drone on. 

He imitates the voice with a mocking face. He puts the gun 
back. 

NEMO: 
I'll take care of it. Listen, I gotta 
go, he's here. 

He hangs up the phone without another word. The car door 
opens and another man leans in. This is ALEX, 23. 

ALEX: 
Uber for Alex? 

Nemo forces a smile, but it's quite natural. He nods, 
switching to a friendly and welcoming demeanor. 

NEMO: 
Hop in my friend. 

He puts on an accent. A french accent. 

Alex gets into the passenger seat. He has a camera around his 
neck, a red, plaid shirt on, giant nerd specks and short 
blonde hair. He's quite a nice guy, seems like a bit of a 
pushover. 

NEMO: 
How are you doing this evening sir? 

Nemo begins to pull out of the space he was parked in. 

ALEX: 
Oh, brilliant. 

NEMO: 
Oh yeahhh? You've come from a ladies 
house, no? 



                                                          2. 

                                                             

Alex laughs. He's clearly a tiny bit embarrassed. 

ALEX: 
No, nothing like that. Nothing nearly 
that cool or suave. 

NEMO: 
Where then? 

ALEX: 
Just a photography convention. 

NEMO: 
Ahh, you're an artiste. 

ALEX: 
You could say that. 

NEMO: 
I dabble in the arts myself. 

ALEX: 
Oh, are you obsessed with getting that 
perfect shot too? 

NEMO: 
Ehhh, something like that. 

ALEX: 
I find there's something very 
therapeutic about it, ya know? 

NEMO: 
What do you mean? 

ALEX: 
Well, you spend all that time waiting 
for that perfect opportunity. All for 
that millisecond where your subject 
lines up perfectly with your shot. 

He begins looking through his camera lens. 

ALEX: 
And when you finally get that instant, 
you capture it, that moment that'll 
never exist again, and you took it. 

He takes a picture with a cloud click. 
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ALEX: 
You know what I mean? 

NEMO: 
That's beautiful. 

He tears up a little bit. Alex isn't sure what to do. 

ALEX: 
Uhh...well that's just my way of 
looking at it. 

NEMO: 
You've given me a new appreciation for 
my work sir Alex. 

He drops the accent. 

ALEX: 
Uhh...You're welcome buddy, glad I 
could help. 

Nemo stops the car and puts his hand on Alex's shoulder. 

NEMO: 
Never lose that passion Alex. Not till 
the day you die. 

Alex is clearly uncomfortable. 

ALEX: 
I'll do my best. 

Nemo sniffs back his tears. 

                                                     HARD CUT 

EXT: Outside car in desolate location - Night 

The interior of the car lights up for a moment and we hear 
the silenced sound of a pistol. 


