“CHRIS” SIDES

EXT. ROAD - DAY

OFFICERS CHRIS and LAYNE get out. They look inside and see
Troy’s lifeless body in the driver’s seat. Pills and wvodka
bottles litter the floor. Nearby is DUANE, a truck driver.

CHRIS
Looks like a 10-56.

LAYNE
He's got Department of Defense tags on
the windshield. Army. Fort Benning...
Shame.

CHRIS
You found him like this?

DUANE (nodding)
Dead as Dillinger.

CHRIS
I'll call Russell. He'll want to know.

LAYNE
Why?

CHRIS
I saw this guy with him a few days ago.
Filed a missing person’s report for his
fiancé. She runs away and leaves him to
off himself alone. Cold-hearted cunt.

LAYNE (beat)
Doesn't feel right to me...

CHRIS
That isn't your call.
(He points to Duane.)
Now get this guy’s statement before the
cavalry comes.

LAYNE
(to Duane)
Let's step over here for a second.



