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“Episode 1: You have to Play the Game to Win it”

FADE IN:

INT. NORTHWESTERN MEMORIAL HOSPITAL - ROOM - DAY (BLURRED)

Four people hover around a fifth person in a bed. Another 
character enters the room and one person shoves that 
character onto the ground. Three security guards quickly 
subdue the person and throws him out of the room.

INT. NORTHWESTERN MEMORIAL HOSPITAL - FOYER - MOMENTS LATER

EZY, 16, with a mohawk and a number of pockets on his pants 
kicks the shut elevator door. Ezy is about 5”8 and is never 
alone, often carrying a bad attitude wherever he goes. 

EZY
You can’t just kick me out of the 
room. She’s dying in there!

Ezy pounds on the door, pounds again, pounds again, then...

CHYNA
Stop.

CHYNA, 16, has half her head shaved and the other half long 
and black falling over her shoulder. She has on a blue school 
girl uniform, and sharp eyes that slice through good times. 

Chyna grabs Ezy’s arm. 

EZY
You don’t want to start with me.

Ezy attempts to rip his arm away, but Chyna keeps her grip 
and then slams her fist clean into Ezy’s cheek with her other 
hand. 

POW! Ezy slams into the elevator door and leaves a dent. 
Blood trickles down his mouth.

EZY (CONT’D)
Cheap shot. 

Ezy wipes the blood off his face and lunges toward Chyna...

LEAD SECURITY OFFICER
That’s enough you’re under arrest!



Three security officers have a hold of Ezy and the lead 
security officer slaps handcuffs on Ezy.

LEAD SECURITY OFFICER (CONT’D)
Walk with us.

Two officers hold up Ezy and begin to walk. Chyna watches as 
Ezy passes by and the two glare at each other for what seems 
like an eternity. 

EZY (V.O.)
Who the heck was she?

LEAD SECURITY OFFICER
You sure did take a hit from that 
pretty girl over there, kid.

EZY
It was a cheap shot!

LEAD SECURITY OFFICER
That’s not what your face is 
telling me.

Ezy’s cheek is swollen purple and hangs to the side.

EZY
Let me go and I’ll show you who the 
real hard hitter is. Ow!

Ezy cringes and twitches his face in pain.

LEAD SECURITY OFFICER
If I was you kid, I’d stop talking 
before the lower half of your face 
falls off. 

Ezy and the group of officers exit the hospital.

EXT. COOK COUNTY JAIL - NIGHT - ESTABLISHING

INT. COOK COUNTY JAIL - CELL - CONTINUOUS

The cell doors chatter open and Ezy rises up from his seat.

EZY
Bout time you got here.

EARL, 45, broken down and robbed of faith, stands beside an 
officer.
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OFFICER
He’s free to go.

EXT./INT. EARL’S CAR - NIGHT

Earl drives the car as Ezy focuses his attention out the 
window.

EZY
So is she alright?

Earl nods his head.

EARL
Yea, she’ll make it to next 
month...

EZY
Seriously! That’s awesome then.

Earl fingers sink into the wheel. 

EARL
However if we can’t come up with 
fifty-thousand in two weeks, she’s 
as good as dead.

EXT. CITY STREETS - MOMENTS LATER 

SKIRRRRT! The car swerves off the road and into a large 
puddle that blasts water onto the nearby sidewalk. Ezy walks 
out of the car and slams the door behind him. The passenger 
side window lowers.

EARL
You think this is easy on the rest 
of us, huh?

Ezy buries his hands into his pockets and walks further away.

EARL (CONT’D)
You know I’m trying, we’re all 
trying. I work almost 20 hours a 
day between my three jobs and your 
mother does the same with her two. 
How can you be the most upset when 
you do absolutely NOTHING?!

Ezy disappears O.C into an alley.  

The car reverses and drives backwards to the entrance of the 
alley. Earl looks out, but only sees knocked over trash cans.
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EARL (CONT’D)
It’s hard for everyone...

Earl sits in the car and clicks a button. The passenger side 
window eases up and closes. 

EXT. BRIGHTON PARK - NIGHT

Ezy rocks back and forth on a swing and slides his feet in 
and out of the same patch of dirt.

EZY
Those doctors are scum. They know 
we don’t have that money, and they 
know she needs that operation.

Ezy smiles.

EZY (CONT’D)
I guess I should find a bank to 
rob. Hahahaha, like that would ever 
work --

Ezy shoots his head up and sees Chyna on the other side of 
the street. Chyna pushes two glass doors open and walks 
through them.

EZY (CONT’D)
That’s that chick from the 
hospital.

Ezy touches his cheek and bears his teeth.

EZY (CONT’D)
I’m not done with her.

Ezy flies off the bike and sprints across the street. Ezy 
looks up and reads the sign above the glass doors.

“PUBLIC SUBWAY”

EZY (CONT’D)
Coward, she saw me and is trying to 
run home. Well, I won’t let you get 
off so easy.

INT. PUBLIC SUBWAY - STAIRCASE - NIGHT

Ezy leans over the rail and sees an interminable spiral of 
steps. 
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EZY
Where the heck is the elevator?

Ezy hops onto the rail and slides down.

EZY (CONT’D)
Wooooo!

Wind whips Ezy’s shirt and blasts his mohawk to the back of 
his head. Ezy swirls again and again down the stairs, until a 
light flashes into his eyes.

EZY (CONT’D)
Here we go.

Ezy positions himself in preparation for the lift off and...

Soars into the air with his arms spread wide and then he 
touchdowns on the ground landing knee first. 

INT. PUBLIC SUBWAY - TERMINAL - CONTINUOUS

EZY
Can I get an applause?

Ezy observes the empty train station.

EZY (CONT’D)
Pretty dead here.

Ezy approaches a bright travel board and traces his finger 
along the board.

TRAVEL BOARD

“11:30 - Last Train to Evanston”

BACK TO SCENE

EZY (CONT’D)
It’s can’t be that late already.

INT. PUBLIC SUBWAY - TRAIN TRACKS - LATER

Ezy eases down the middle of a dimly lit track.  

EZY
Where’d that girl go? This is just 
wack, there weren’t any trains or 
people down here.
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TEENAGER #1 (O.S.)
I know dude, but that’s just too 
much for me. I don’t want to see 
that chicks head bashed in.

Two teenagers emerge from up ahead. Ezy sprints toward them.

EZY
Hey! What are you two doing down 
here?

The teenagers look at Ezy and bust out in laughter.

TEENAGER #2
You’re kidding right? This is the 
hottest ticket of the night. I’d 
stay, ---

Teenager #2 points to Teenager #1

TEENAGER #2 (CONT’D)
-- but someone’s afraid of seeing a 
girl throw hands.

TEENAGER #2 (CONT’D)
Whatever dude, she was cute. Too 
cute to be doing this reckless 
stuff.

Ezy grabs a handful of Teenager #1’s shirt and pulls him in.

EZY
What girl? Does she have half her 
head shaved? Whose fighting? Is it 
her? What’s going on?

Teenager #1 pushes Ezy off of him and adjusts his shirt.

TEENAGER #1
Relax. So many questions. 

Teenager #1 points back in the direction he just left.

TEENAGER #1 (CONT’D)
All your answers are right in front 
of you.

Ezy studies the two teenagers and walks past them.

TEENAGER #2
And by the way, she did have half 
her head shaved. If that’s your 
girl you better start running. 
She’s fighting a giant.
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Ezy turns his walk into a full sprint, then turns his head 
around.

EZY
She’s not my girl, but she owes me 
an apology.

Ezy pumps his arms in stride.

EZY (V.O.)
Or else she’ll be fighting me next.

INT. PUBLIC SUBWAY - ARENA - LATER

Ezy’s feet CLANK against the metal tracks. The metal tracks 
end and soil takes its place. Ezy’s feet slides into the soil 
as Ezy flails his arms into the air and manages to keep his 
balance.

Ezy looks down at the ground and lifts his shoes.

EZY
How are trains suppose to run in...

Ezy looks ahead of him and sees crowds of people in a circle. 
Some people wear suits and hold cocktails, others have cuts 
and bruises with tears on their clothes, one large man in a 
black suit clutches to a brief case, and some people are 
holding expensive video cameras.

EZY (CONT’D)
What the heck is this place!

Ezy studies the arena; the ground is entirely soil with no 
tracks anywhere in sight, lights shine from the ceiling, a 
large circle in red paint keeps everyone else outside it, and 
there’s a large opening on the other side of the arena. 

DELVECCHIO
You sure you want this?

DELVECCHIO, 26, is built like a brick wall and has light and 
brittle gray hair. Delvecchio shakes his head at Chyna. 

DEANGELO, 34, looks nothing like his age with boy band looks, 
and a quirky smirk. Deangelo throws his arm around Delvecchio 
and stares into Chyna’s brown eyes. 

DEANGELO
Quit worrying about people who 
could care less about you, 
bodybuilder. I’m sure she can hold 
her own.
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CHYNA
I don’t need you to advocate for 
me.

Deangelo squeaks and backs into the wall behind him. Deangelo 
motions his hands in a fierce shooing motion. 

DEANGELO
All you had to do was ask.

The crowd grows restless and begins to murmur and growl.

BUSINESS MAN
What’s the hold up? I want to see 
blood spilled!

The rest of the crowd cheers.

The ground shakes,

THUMP! THUMP! THUMP!

Chyna turns around and faces a behemoth of a man. EVEREST 
stands 7”4 and sneers at Chyna below him.

EVEREST
You fight me now!

Whoosh! In one movement of the hand, Everest clutches Chyna’s 
head and throws her into the middle of the circle. Chyna’s 
body somersaults and she lands on her back in the circle.

EZY
Woah! Someone just got tossed. I 
got to see this.

A man flashes his fingers three times and a camera man flips 
a switch and begins to record. 

Delvecchio steps forward, but Deangelo grabs his shoulder and 
pulls him back.

DEANGELO
Let’s see what she can do first 
before we intervene. 

DELVECCHIO
Not against him. She doesn’t stand 
a chance against him.

Ezy moves closer to the crowd and almost steps onto the red 
circle before...
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THEO
Back up!

THEO, 13, a diminutive guy with short hair, and a salmon 
shaped backpack grabs the back of Ezy’s shirt and tugs.

Ezy spins his head around.

EZY
Hey!

THEO
Sorry, but if you cross that line 
no one gets the money.

EZY
Gets the money?

Ezy watches Chyna get back on her feet.

EZY (CONT’D)
That girl again.

Ezy sees Everest as he strides toward her and clinches his 
fist. 

EZY (CONT’D)
Is she really fighting him?

THEO
Yea, she came out of nowhere and 
challenged Everest of all people. 
I’m not surprised though given her 
situation.

EZY
Situation?

Theo looks at Ezy and bust out in a laughter.

THEO
Are you new here or something?

Ezy stomps his foot.

EZY
Hey! It’s not like I spend my 
weeknights playing in an empty 
train station.

THEO
You don’t because you don’t have 
to. But, we do...

9.



Theo shoots Ezy a nasty look.

THEO (CONT’D)
So don’t you dare make fun of our 
plight!

Ezy takes a step back and gazes into Theo’s eyes.

EZY
Cool it, I don’t know what plight 
means. But, I got another word... 
problems.

Everest charges like a bull towards Chyna. Chyna anticipates 
Everest’s move and evades his left hook at the last instant. 
Chyna cuts towards Everest and moves towards his back.

THEO
Wow! She’s going right at him.

EZY
He’s too big, get the heck out the 
way!

Chyna freezes and shoots a glance at Ezy from the side of her 
eye.

CHYNA (V.O.)
What’s that punk doing here?

CRUNCH!

The left side of Chyna’s face smashes the right side of her 
face. Everest follows through his punch and smiles...

Then drops his jaw.

EVEREST
Your face, I smashed it.

Chyna’s body remains in the same position despite the punch 
to the face, her face is also intact. Chyna knocks Everest’s 
fist out of her face and back peddles.

CHYNA
(sotto)

I’m not ready to say goodbye...

The crowd falls silent and just stares with open mouths at 
Chyna.

DEANGELO
You saw it right?
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DELVECCHIO
Mmhm.

DEANGELO
Her face doesn’t even have a bruise 
on it.

DELVECCHIO
So she is special.

Chyna pauses and takes a cold breath.

CHYNA
Here’s some good advice Everest, 
don’t fall down.

Chyna bullets towards Everest who shakes his head and 
focuses.

EVEREST
You play tricks, I smash bodies!

Everest stretches his arm into the air and forms a fist. 
Chyna moves closer and closer to Everest.

EVEREST (CONT’D)
I smash you right now!

Everest throws his fist down onto the ground towards Chyna, 
but is too slow. Chyna kicks her feet out and slides into 
Everest’s legs which knock him off his balance.

CRASH!

Everest and all his 7”4 body slams into the ground. A cloud 
of dust sprays the crowd. Ezy and Theo brace themselves.

EZY
She’s quick.

THEO
No, she’s smart.

Ezy looks down at Theo and rolls his eyes.

EZY
Same compliment.

THEO
She’s calculated a way to win 
against a giant. It’s not about 
speed, it’s about knocking him off 
his feet.
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The dust dissipates. Chyna stands over Everest who lays flat 
on his stomach.

THEO (CONT’D)
But, what does she have planned 
next?

CHYNA
I thought I told you not to fall 
down.

Chyna’s small hands grab Everest’s enormous back leg and 
twists it over his other leg. Chyna steps one foot into the 
space between his legs and plants her other foot on Everest’s 
ankle that’s over his other ankle. Chyna reaches down and 
pulls back his untwisted leg.

CHYNA (CONT’D)
Lower Leg Gravity Bath.

The crowd watches Chyna hold Everest in the submission hold.

EVEREST
Is this supposed to hurt? YOU THINK 
YOUR CHICKEN LEGS HURT --

CRACK!

Chyna applies more pressure on the overlapping ankles. 

EVEREST (CONT’D)
-- AAAAAAHHHHH!

The crowd gasps; business men drop their glasses of wine on 
to the ground, the cameraman looks away from the lens, and 
teenagers begin to run out of the arena with cheeks full of 
vomit.

Ezy contorts his face.

EZY
What’s that sound?

Theo covers his ears.

THEO
I don’t know where Chyna is getting 
this pressure from, but it’s his 
ankles. They’re being crushed on 
top of each other.

EZY
Oh man, I’m gonna be sick next.
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THEO
That’s not even the gory part yet. 
While that’s happening, she’s 
applying more pressure and pulling 
back his foot. This is torture... 
this is her plight coming to life!

Everest spits blood onto the ground and writhes in pain.

CHYNA
Give up, and you’ll live to walk 
again.

Everest opens his mouth, but fails to speak and spits up more 
blood.

EZY
So he’s just going to lay there and 
lose his legs? Why doesn’t he just 
give up? It’s over.

THEO
Pride and plight are the reasons.

EZY
Dude, give it a rest already. You 
keep talking about plight, the guy 
is a giant. What plight could he 
have?

Theo turns his head towards Ezy and sighs.

THEO
Everest has a wife. She requires 
expensive and thorough eye surgery. 
That’s his plight... the love of 
his life not being able to see 
their first born child.

EZY
But, is this really the only way? 
How much money is the guy going to 
make?

Theo directs his index finger towards Everest.

THEO
That man is worth 300K.

Everest pushes himself up with his arms. Sweat rolls down his 
face and into his eyes which are now red.

EVEREST
I need money. I need her. 
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EZY
Can’t they just split the money?

EVEREST
You think they’re running the show?

Ezy examines Theo, then looks at the cameraman. The cameraman 
groans and clicks a button on his camera. 

THROUGH THE CAMERA

Chyna leans back and rips at Everest’s foot.

Everest still pushes himself up and attempts to kick out his 
legs.

THEO (V.O.)
Where would two desperate people 
who need money find 300K? 
Nevertheless, to fight over it. 
This is entertainment...

Everest spits out more blood. His eyes bulge almost out of 
his face.

THEO (V.O.)
There’s a man some where watching 
this. Watching two desperate 
individuals fight for someone or 
something they care about.

Chyna grits her teeth.

Everest’s muscles pop and convulse.

THEO (V.O.)
And he could care less about who 
wins. He just wants to see how it 
plays out. He just wants to see 
them suffer. He just wants a show.

BACK TO SCENE

Theo spits into the dirt and covers it with his foot.

THEO
I want whoever is watching this in 
this cursed circle. With me inside 
too!

EZY
What is this?
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THEO
We call it, “The Immoral Lottery.”

DELVECCHIO
Ten minutes.

DEANGELO
Come on, you’re still giving him 
the upper-hand?

DELVECCHIO
She can’t possibly apply any more 
pressure given her physique. 
Everest will either get up and 
trample her or he’s going to lose 
his legs.

Everest shuts his eyes and breaths. His arms quiver, but hold 
him up.

DEANGELO
His legs are beyond repair. He’s 
going to die in ten minutes.

Deangelo pats Delvecchio on the back and walks away from the 
circle.

DELVECCHIO
Tired already?

Deangelo doesn’t turn his back, but gives a thumbs down 
signal.

DEANGELO
Tonight sucked.

(beat)
Too much plight.

DELVECCHIO
You sensitive pop-star.

Delvecchio watches Deangelo and then focuses back on Everest.

DELVECCHIO (CONT’D)
There’s plight every time someone 
steps foot in this circle.

Everest’s eyes remain shut, he inhales, and then exhales.

DELVECCHIO (V.O.) (CONT’D)
And it doesn’t always go away when 
you step out. Winner or loser.

15.



EVEREST
You ain’t hurtin,

CHYNA
Shut-up and just give up already, 
you’re making things worse for 
yourself.

Sweat sprinkles down Everest’s shut eyelids.

EVEREST
You ain’t hurtin like me. No one 
hurts like me.

Everest’s arms lock firm.

EVEREST (CONT’D)
She will see baby,

Everest inhales, then exhales.

EVEREST (CONT’D)
She will see me,

Chyna grits her teeth and applies more pressure. Blood slides 
down her lip and out of her nose.

EVEREST (CONT’D)
I WANT FAMILY!

Everest eyelids fly back as his eyes open. He tucks in his 
legs and then kicks them out. Chyna flies back and lands on 
her butt.

DELVECCHIO
Only five minutes, this is the end.

CHYNA
I ruined that ankle, and your other 
leg is numb. Stand still and let me 
finish this.

Everest balances on his numb leg. Chyna’s eyes pop open.

CHYNA  (V.O.) (CONT’D)
How can he be standing. Those legs 
are done.

EZY
Is every match like this? They just 
go on and on until someone...

Theo shakes his head.
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THEO
... Until someone dies. 

Chyna and Evrest stare each other down.

CHYNA
Why aren’t you charging at me? Is 
there a problem?

Everest snarls.

CHYNA (CONT’D)
I didn’t have intentions of killing 
you, but you’re in my way.

Chyna stays 5 feet away from Everest and circle around his 
back.

EVEREST
Look me in eyeball.

Everest tries to turn his legs, but fails as the leg wobbles 
and shakes. Chyna walks right behind Everest and wraps two 
open hands around his neck.

CHYNA
“Final Breakdown”

CRACK!

Chyna takes her hands and twists Everest’s neck. Everest 
collapses onto the ground.

Chyna surveys her hands, dry and bloodless, then begins to 
walk towards the man holding the briefcase. 

MONEY HOLDER
Stay back don’t come any closer.

CHYNA
Where,

Chyna takes a step towards the MONEY HOLDER

CHYNA (CONT’D)
Is,

Another step.

CHYNA (CONT’D)
My,

Another step.
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CHYNA (CONT’D)
Money.

Chyna places two arms around the throat of the Money Holder. 
The Money Holder releases the briefcase which falls to the 
ground. 

MONEY HOLDER
(muffled)

It’s in the case.

Ezy watches the ordeal. His legs and arms jitter like 
chandeliers.

EZY
She killed him, so easily.

Theo begins to walk away.

EZY (CONT’D)
You’re acting like she didn’t just 
snap that dudes neck?

Theo shrugs his shoulders and continues to walk further and 
further away from Ezy.

Ezy balls his fist and stares at the part of the red circle 
below him.

EZY (CONT’D)
Hey!

Ezy runs into the circle and zips straight towards Chyna.

EZY (CONT’D)
He had a family too. You didn’t 
have to off him. What about the 
kid? What about his wife? What’s 
the matter with you!

Ezy pumps his arms and legs as he darts towards Chyna, he 
balls his fist and...

EZY (CONT’D)
You didn’t accomplish anything!

POW!

Ezy connects clean against the side of Chyna’s face. Chyna 
simply turns her head, and is motionless.

CHYNA
Why did you follow me?
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Ezy steps back and looks at his fist then Chyna’s face. Chyna 
has no sign of a bruise or contact.

EZY
What are you?

Chyna laughs and then flashes a seductive smile at Ezy.

CHYNA
Not interested.

Chyna picks up the briefcase and walks away. 

EZY
Huh? That’s not what I’m getting 
at.

Chyna opens the briefcase. 100 dollar bills are bound by 
rubber bands in thick stacks. Chyna throws a stack at Ezy.

CHYNA
When you care enough about someone 
to do whatever it takes to save 
them...

Ezy picks up the money and flips through it.

CHYNA (CONT’D)
... you’ll begin to understand what 
I am. 

EXT. CITY STREETS - SIDEWALK - NIGHT

Ezy tucks his head into his body as he strolls down the 
street.

EZY
She really made 300K in one night. 
I could’ve used that money.

DELVECCHIO (O.S.)
It’s not worth it.

Ezy turns around and sees Delvecchio behind him.

DELVECCHIO (CONT’D)
You saw what happened tonight, huh?

EZY
And who are you supposed to be? 
Like you’d understand.

Delvecchio walks past Ezy.
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DELVECCHIO
There’s nothing wrong with wanting 
to help a person. The error is 
often in how we exact that help.

Ezy watches Delvecchio walk away.

EXT. BRIGHTON PARK - AFTERNOON

Ezy stands near the swing set and watches the Public Subway 
building.

EZY
Where are you?

INT. PUBLIC SUBWAY - ARENA

Ezy looks around the empty arena and kicks up dirt.

EZY
Where is she?

Ezy looks at the now dirt circle with no signs of the red 
paint from a day ago.

Ezy stomps on the dirt over and over.

EZY (CONT’D)
Where are you hiding!?

EXT. BRIGHTON PARK - SWINGS - EVENING

Ezy swings on the swings with his head sunk low.

THEO (O.S.)
You’re scaring the little kids way.

Ezy looks up and sees Theo. Theo plops onto the swing beside 
Ezy.

THEO (CONT’D)
I can swing here since I’m 13, but 
you just make things... ominous.

Ezy gets up and begins to walk away.

THEO (CONT’D)
Sick of me so soon?
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EZY
I just want to forget last night 
ever happened. I just want things 
to be normal again.

THEO
What if your normal life is worse 
than this one.

Ezy pauses, then tucks his hands into his pockets and walks 
way.

INT. EZY’S HOUSE - BEDROOM - NIGHT

Ezy lays on his stomach and squishes his face inside of a 
pillow. 

EARL (O.S.)
I’m working all the time, I can’t 
save her myself.

PATTY (O.S.)
I’m working just as hard Earl. Has 
that fourth job called back?

Ezy lifts his head up from the pillow.

EARL (O.S.)
All these small jobs don’t make a 
difference, you’re in denial.

PATTY (O.S.)
Do you want her to live?

EARL (O.S.)
It’s not that simple.

PATTY (O.S.)
Do you want her to live?

Ezy drags himself out of the bed and walks toward the door.

EARL (O.S.)
Stop asking me that you know my 
answer.

PATTY (O.S.)
Do you want her to live?

Ezy places a hand on the door knob and turns it.
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EARL (O.S.)
SHE’S DEAD, SHE’S DEAD, SHE’S DEAD! 
We can’t save her.

Ezy lets go of the door knob. Tears stream down Ezy’s cheeks 
as he walks towards his closet and opens it.

A mirror displays his reflection.

ON MIRROR

Ezy has red eyes and messy hair. Tears roll down his face and 
his nose is red.

EZY
I want to save my sister...

BACK TO SCENE

Ezy closes the closet and sits on his bed.

QUICK FLASHES - MEMORIES OF ARENA

- The red circle drawn on the ground.

- Everest punches Chyna.

- Chyna tortures Everest.

- Everest pushes himself up.

- Theo beside Everest

- Chyna snaps Everest’s neck.

- Chyna throws Ezy a stack of hundreds.

BACK TO PRESENT

Ezy rises from his bed and flips off the lights. The entire 
room is pitch black.

EZY (V.O.)
She... will... live...

INT. PUBLIC SUBWAY - ARENA

Ezy looks around the arena. Delvecchio, Theo, Chyna, and 
Deangelo stand together on the far right.
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Ezy turns his head and sees the business man with a briefcase 
and two cameramen. 

BUSINESS MAN
Who’s willing to sacrifice their 
bodies for the body of a loved one?

A slender red headed man with freckles and yellow teeth walks 
up to the business man.

BUSINESS MAN (CONT’D)
The man next to me is worth 500K. 
This is Redeye!

REDEYE slams his fist into his palm and unveils a cocky 
smirk.

BUSINESS MAN (CONT’D)
Who wants to --

Ezy bolts into the red circle and points to Redeye.

EZY
You’re mine.

POW!

Redeye feeds Ezy’s chest a punch. Ezy flies backwards and 
hits the ground.

BUSINESS MAN
Can you please wait until I leave.

Redeye backhands the business man and sends him out of the 
red circle.

REDEYE
Sorry, I get a little anxious 
before a match.

Redeye lifts his hands. His finger twitch and twist.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
My hands just want to dig into 
someone and tear them into pieces.

Ezy struggles to get on his feet. Ezy takes hard breaths.

EZY
What is with all the cheap-shots!

THEO
That guys lost his mind.
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DELVECCHIO
I warned him, how many times have 
we seen kids wonder into this 
arena, see the money exchanged, and 
jump in to fight as if this is a 
sport.

DEANGELO
Too many. But, at some point you 
just grow desensitized to it all.

Chyna watches Ezy come to his feet and brush himself off.

She smiles.

EZY
Before I really hurt this guy, I 
need to know.

Ezy looks at the business man.

EZY (CONT’D)
There’s really 500K in that case 
and if I beat this guy I get it?

BUSINESS MAN
Of course, take a look.

The business man clicks open the brief-case. Stacks of money 
are wound into the case.

EZY
Nice. 

Ezy turns his attention to Redeye.

EZY (CONT’D)
You’re going to wish you didn’t 
have all that money on your head.

Redeye rakes his finger nails into his arm. Blood seeps out.

DELVECCHIO
Threats won’t work on him. Redeye 
is a nutcase.

THEO
He’s not particularly strong, 
smart, or quick. In fact his lack 
of sense, I suppose, is his best 
trait.
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DEANGELO
Quit being nice, this kids fighting 
a psycho. He’s going to be 
inflicting pain on a guy who craves 
it.

Redeye slurps the blood on his arm with his tongue. Ezy 
grimaces.

EZY
You think I’m scarred of that?

Ezy charges for Redeye. Redeye shoots a smile and spits his 
blood at Ezy.

BLOOP!

The blood smacks Ezy’s left eye and he stops in his tracks.

EZY (CONT’D)
Why would you?

Ezy holds his face in his hands. Redeye dip down and speeds 
towards Ezy.

REDEYE
So I could do this!

Redeye leaps off his feet and does a horizontal 360 spin.

POW!

Redeye slams a foot into Ezy’s face, Ezy stumbles backwards 
with his hands over his face.

EZY (V.O.)
I can’t focus, I need to --

Redeye squeezes Ezy’s throat with one hand.

REDEYE
Do you know what it means to stand 
in this circle? Did you think this 
would be fun?

Redeye’s hand applies more pressure.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
This isn’t fun, this is the only 
way some of us survive. 

Redeye lets go of Ezy. Ezy cracks his eyes open. Ezy’s left 
eye is a crimson red.
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POW!

Redeye head-butts Ezy. Ezy falls back and slams onto his 
backside. 

REDEYE (CONT’D)
Killing you would be senseless. Do 
you have any idea the men and women 
I’ve had to kill, break, and 
destroy to be worth 500K?

EZY
Stop asking me questions!

Ezy pushes off his arms and springs towards Redeye.

POW!

Ezy head-butts Redeye in the chin. Redeye stutters backwards 
three steps with his head up and then drops his head back 
down.

REDEYE
A fighter?

Ezy throws three jabs at Redeye. Redeye evades each one and 
sends a long kick into Ezy’s stomach. Ezy winces then throws 
a sharp left hook, Redeye steps back and avoids the hit, then 
snatches Ezy’s head with his arm and throws him onto the 
dirt.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
Why are you here?

Redeye stomps on Ezy’s side.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
Hello?

Redeye stomps on Ezy again and again. A dust storm forms 
around Ezy.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
Can’t hear me.

Redeye crouches down next to Ezy and whispers into his ear.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
Don’t you want that 500K? You must 
not want it bad enough.

Ezy throws dirt at Redeye who stands back up. Ezy gets on all 
fours.
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EZY
This isn’t about me.

Redeye sends another kick into Ezy’s side. Ezy rolls over and 
lays flat on his back.

REDEYE
Please.

Redeye stands over Ezy.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
You’re selfish.

Redeye presses both his hands into Ezy’s throat and squeezes 
while on top of him.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
You’re doing this for yourself 
aren’t you?

EZY
(muffled)

I don’t have anymore options...

Ezy rips his throat free of Redeyes hands and stares at him.

EZY (CONT’D)
Who does this for themselves?

REDEYE
I’ve seen countless teens like 
yourself lured by the money. What 
makes you so different?

DEANGELO
This interrogation is starting to 
annoy me. If Redeye’s going to kill 
the kid can he just do it already.

DELVECCHIO
This isn’t his usual behavior 
either.

Chyna sneers.

CHYNA
What psycho has common tendencies?

DELVECCHIO
It’s his questions...

Delvecchio studies Redeye, who stands over Ezy.
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DELVECCHIO (V.O.)
It’s like Redeye is trying to get 
the kid to quit. Almost as if he’s 
trying to save the boy.

Ezy pushes Redeye’s legs out of the way and stands up.

EZY
Seriously, stop asking me 
questions. I’m sick of them.

Ezy clutches both of his fist.

EZY (CONT’D)
Just shut-up! You all don’t know 
anything!

Ezy throws a punch that hits Redeye in the stomach. Redeye 
hunches over.

REDEYE
Hehehehe...

Redeye’s body shakes like a pair of maracas. Tears trickle 
down his eyes and he leans all the way back and belts out a 
thunderous laughter.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
This guy is a comedian!

Ezy’s eyes explode open.

EZY
Why are you laughing?!

Ezy hurls a few more punches into Redeye’s stomach. Redeye 
absorbs each hit without a flinch.

DEANGELO
Man, forget this. I’m going to 
sleep.

THEO
This guy’s so... different.

Deangelo shoots a look at Theo.

DEANGELO
Come on Theo, everybody isn’t some 
hero to look up to. This guy’s just 
another punk. I feel sorry for him 
only because he was dumb enough to 
come here and fight.
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THEO
I don’t look up to everyone. Last 
time I checked I never imitated a 
confused pervert like you. 

Deangelo pushes his sleeves up his arms.

DEANGELO
You want to go in the ring with me 
next?

DELVECCHIO
Enough.

Deangelo pats Delvecchio on the back.

DEANGELO
You know I was just playing.

Theo cuts his eyes at Deangelo.

Deangelo crouches down and pinches Theo’s cheeks.

DEANGELO (CONT’D)
This guy’s like my little brother.

Theo pushes Deangelo away and moves closer to the circle.

DEANGELO (CONT’D)
Impish little brother...

THEO
Can’t you sense it Delvecchio, he 
may just have a greater plight than 
all of us.

DELVECCHIO
You really believe that?

DEANGELO
Here we go with your plight routine 
again.

Ezy feeds Redeye more and more punches. Redeye absorbs hit 
after hit. 

EZY
It’s not funny at all.

Ezy throws a punch at Redeye’s jaw, but Redeye intercepts the 
blow in his palm. Redeye lifts Ezy over his shoulder with one 
hand and sends him across the circle.
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Ezy slides into the dirt and is inches away from the red 
circle .

REDEYE
You’re right none of this is funny. 
In fact it’s tragic. 

Redeye points a finger at himself.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
I’m a lot of things, but I’m not a 
murderer. We fight to protect those 
we care about... and we kill for 
the same reasons.

Redeye points to Chyna.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
Like I heard that woman over there 
did to Everest recently.

Redeye moves his finger from Chyna to the red circle.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
Cross that circle and you can 
escape with your life. I’m not 
asking.

Ezy squeezes his face in anger and clutches his fist.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
Besides whatever plight you’re 
going through is probably 
insignificant compared to the rest 
of us.

Ezy’s expression changes from anger to shock.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
I’m positive a bird searching for 
shelter in a thunderstorm has a 
greater plight than you.

Ezy stares down at the ground.

REDEYE (CONT’D)
Get out! Leave with your life. 
Forget you ever found this place or 
I promise...

Redeye licks the blood still on his arms.
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REDEYE (CONT’D)
I’ll make it your grave.

FADE OUT.

 THE END
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