
EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Manfred sits on a ledge, holding a lighter under the disc.  
He clicks it off, admiring the burnt side of the CD.

SHOOTER (O.C.)
Hand over the disc.

Manfred looks over at SHOOTER, across the rooftop, pistol 
aimed squarely at him.

MANFRED
Sure.

He tosses it like a frisbee.  Shooter takes a look at the 
burned side, then drops it.

SHOOTER
Where's the List, smartass?

MANFRED
Well, jeez, be more specific next 
time.  It's not here.

SHOOTER
Okay, you know, I don't really care 
where it is.

Shooter cocks his pistol.

MANFRED
Whoa, whoa, let's not overreact.

SHOOTER
My boss told me, "Stop Manfred from 
distributing the List."  Now, if 
you were to come down with a sudden 
case of dead, you wouldn't be able 
to distribute it, right?  Here's 
your choices: tell me where the 
list is, or I kill you.

MOOK (O.C.)
...And then the girl dies, too.

Manfred's thug steps out of the shadows, pushing a woman 
(ANGEL) in front of him.  Her hands are bound behind her, and 
her mouth is duct taped shut.

Angel and Shooter's eyes meet.

Manfred regards Shooter disdainfully.
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MANFRED
Did you really think I wasn't 
expecting you two?

Shooter looks uncertainly from Angel to Manfred.

MANFRED (CONT'D)
Here's the deal.  I have no 
interest in dealing with two dead 
spooks.  It's a lot of paperwork, 
you know?  Instead, we all walk 
away, and have ourselves another 
confrontation in a month or two, 
like we always do.

Shooter looks back to Angel.  Their eyes meet.  Then, she 
closes both eyes.  He has a job to do.

SHOOTER
(to Manfred)

Sorry, not part of the job.

He SHOOTS, blowing off the back of Manfred's head.

The Mook FIRES the gun at Angel's back.

She goes down, and Shooter blows the Mook away.

Shooter runs over to Angel, dropping to his knees.  Her chest 
is a gory mess.  Panicky, he tries to staunch the flow of 
blood, but it does no good.

As SIRENS approach, their eyes meet-- it's too late for her, 
and getting himself arrested won't do anyone any good.  She 
lets him go.

Reluctantly, Shooter rises.  He flees the bloody scene, 
unseen by anyone who will be alive in the next ten minutes.
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