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INT. RUNDOWN FARMHOUSE - NIGHT

ALEXIA (25) stands with her back against the wall as MR. 
ONDOLE (60) lights a fire in the fireplace of the abandoned 
house. ALEXIA is dressed in loose fitting pants and blouse 
with a dark grey cape over it all. JOHN (30) sits in a chair 
several feet away. 

ALEXIA
I can’t see how this meeting is 
going to take long enough for us to 
need a fire here. It would only 
attract attention.

MR. ONDOLE
Don’t worry about it. Travelers use 
this place as a way station all the 
time. One more fire won’t cause 
even a pause.

ALEXIA
(pulls her hood up)

Fine, but lets get to the business 
at hand, shall we? This place gives 
me the creeps.

JOHN
Gives you the creeps? I thought 
that wasn’t possible. Considering 
your line of work.

ALEXIA
Which brings us back to the topic 
at hand. What’s the job, Ondole?

MR. ONDOLE
Quite right. The job is a Mr. 
Fredrick Guanté. He has a nice 
little stash of jewels that I’m 
sure you can make some use of. More 
than enough to pay the fee. 

ALEXIA
And Mr. Fredrick Guanté?



MR. ONDOLE
Well, that’s where you ply your 
trade, Alexia. Mr. Guanté can not 
be allowed to continue his wicked 
ways. I’m sure you can find a way 
to prevent that, eh?

ALEXIA
You mean kill him.

JOHN
Really, Alexia? Do you have to be 
so callous about it? I mean, he is 
a human being.

ALEXIA
If Ondole is here to have us do a 
job, it means that the person the 
job is about has crossed the line 
between human and monster. Isn’t 
that right, Ondole?

MR. ONDOLE
Exactly right, Alexia.

ALEXIA
Then I suggest we get going. John, 
you get in and make sure my 
entrance is secured. Then find our 
fee. I’ll meet you inside the 
house.

JOHN
And just how do you intend to get 
in without being seen.

ALEXIA
How indeed?

EXT. EDGE OF TOWN - SUNSET - NEXT DAY

ALEXIA stands outside a barn on the outskirts of town. A lit 
lantern sits by her feet.

As the sun sets below the horizon, she throws a lantern into 
a large pile of tree limbs and hay.
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As the flames blaze up, ALEXIA walks into town. Several 
minutes later a large group of soldiers rush past, their 
steel armor clamoring. 

The streets are deserted in the upper end of town.

ALEXIA goes down a side alley and uses the tools of the thief 
trade to scale the wall of a large house and enters in 
through an upper window.

JOHN
(whispering)

It’s about time.

ALEXIA reacts on reflex and strikes JOHN before she 
recognizes him. 

ALEXIA
(whispering)

You should know better. Broken 
nose. Honestly, why would you sneak 
up on me like that?

ALEXIA looks around to be sure they weren’t discovered.

ALEXIA (CONT’D)
Come on, you can fix your face 
later. Did you secure our fee?

JOHN
Of course. I know how to do my job.

ALEXIA
You better get going then, before 
anyone sees you. I’ll meet you at 
the usual place after.

JOHN leaves. ALEXIA eases down the hallway to the designated 
room.

INT. MASTER BEDROOM

A man sleeps in the bed, snoring. ALEXIA gathers up various 
items of value around the room before stepping over to the 
bed. 
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Pulling a thin, silver knife out of her boot holster and with 
one swift swing she slashes the razor sharp edge across the 
man’s throat. 

Swift and silent, ALEXIA leaves the same way she entered.

INT. RUNDOWN FARMHOUSE - NIGHT

JOHN is sitting in his previous spot of the night before. MR. 
ONDOLE is nowhere to be seen. ALEXIA enters in silence. The 
only light comes from the coals in the fireplace. 

ALEXIA
Where is he?

JOHN
No idea. Hasn’t gotten here yet.

ALEXIA
He’s usually here before us. He 
knows that this was supposed to be 
a fast job. 

JOHN
Relax. I’m sure he’ll be along 
soon.

ALEXIA
Did you stash the stuff?

JOHN
Of course. No one will ever find 
it.

Two hours pass.

ALEXIA
I don’t like it. He should be here. 
There is no reason for him to not 
be here. 

JOHN
Maybe he fell asleep?

ALEXIA
We can’t stay here. It’s too 
dangerous. 

4.



JOHN
Relax.

ALEXIA
Easy for you to say. This place 
seriously creeps me out. Like it’s 
just waiting to crash down on us.

JOHN
It’s just an old farmhouse.

ALEXIA
We should leave. Before the sun 
comes up.

JOHN
That’s still a long way off.

ALEXIA
As we should be. 

JOHN
(finally stirs)
Fine. He can catch up later, I 
guess. 

ALEXIA opens the door and steps out, JOHN right behind her. 
Just as they move away from the wall, several lanterns flare 
to life around them, showing soldiers in leather armor. The 
CAPTAIN steps forward, his sword drawn.

CAPTAIN
If you have any weapons, drop them 
and raise your hands where we can 
see them. 

ALEXIA
(whispering)
I knew it. I knew something wasn’t 
right. John?

CAPTAIN
We will use force if you resist. 
Put down your weapons and raise 
your hands.
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JOHN
(whispering)
They aren’t surrounding the whole 
house, but we don’t have any 
horses. We’d never get away on 
foot.

ALEXIA
(whispering)
Then I guess it’s fight or be 
captured. We can take a couple of 
their horses. What do you say.

CAPTAIN
This is your last warning.

JOHN
Gentlemen, I’m sure this is all a 
huge misunderstanding. What is 
going on?

CAPTAIN
You are both under arrest for the 
death of one Lord Fredrick Guanté. 
We have a witness that states that 
you two came here to plot your 
crime and would return here 
afterward.

ALEXIA
Ondone.

JOHN
(whispering)
Fight.

ALEXIA springs into action, catching the soldiers off guard. 
While she wounds the soldiers, JOHN goes for the horses. In a 
matter of moments they are both mounted and streaking away 
from the confusion they had caused. 
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