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FADE IN:

INT. BAR - DAY

COAL, a large, rough looking man with black hair is sitting

at the bar with his arms leaning against it. On his right

sits EMMY, a young and beautiful girl with long, flowing

hair, vibrantly colored clothes, and a single pink ribbon

that adorns her wrist. The bar is filled with a dim, but

warm light. Other strange men sit, scattered about the room

who say nothing and will not let their eyes wander from

their tables. Coal looks up from the bar at the drink menu

across from him. The menu features many themed drinks named

after guns and weapons, including a drink called "the

bullet". At the top of the list is the name of the bar: "The

Point-Man’s Reward".

Emmy twirls about on her stool as Coal scowls and raises his

hand from the bar. The BAR-TENDER notices and hesitates to

move, but merely sighs before walking over to Coal.

BAR-TENDER

Coal, haven’t you had enough?

EMMY

(giggling)

Can you actually do anything but

drink?

COAL

Would you shut up already?

The bar-tender’s eyes widen and he shakes his head with

disgust.

COAL

Give me a bullet.

BAR-TENDER

You’re done, Coal. Go home.

Emmy turns to Coal and leans in towards him and whispers in

his ear.

EMMY

It isn’t going to help, Coal.

Nothing is ever that simple.

COAL

Just one bullet... That’s all I

need to end the night.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

BAR-TENDER

Coal, you need help. Get out of my

bar.

Others in the bar watch as Coal slumps away from the bar and

begins to stumble towards the door. Emmy hops down from her

stool and follows after him, smiling brightly.

EXT. STREETS - NIGHT

Coal braces himself against the buildings that line up with

the curb as he guides himself along the streets, while Emmy

effortlessly skips about. Many shops and stores with bright

neon lights make up the buildings that follow the street.

There are enough people walking around that Coal is never

alone with Emmy.

Emmy begins looking through the windows of the shops as she

waits for Coal to progress. She stops at one window just in

front of Coal and stares at it. When he reaches her, he

presses his hand against the glass and looks inside. A

mannequin stands in the center of the store, wearing an

elegant dress.

EMMY

It’s so beautiful.

Coal pauses for a moment before quickly turning away from

the window. Emmy runs in front of coal and begins walking

backwards ahead of him. She leans down while walking,

keeping her sneering face near his.

EMMY

Do you like it?

COAL

Get out of my face.

EMMY

It would look good, wouldn’t it?

COAL

(yelling)

Get away from me!

Coal drunkenly swings his arm at Emmy, missing her and

causing himself to stumble away from the curb and into the

street. Coal falls to his knee and angrily looks over at

Emmy who is standing off to his side, smiling mockingly.

EMMY

Everyone is watching, Coal.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

Coal looks around him to find everyone is staring at him. A

car halts to a stop just in front of him, it’s headlights

illuminate his figure.

EMMY

Just say it already, or are you

scared?

EXT. ALLEY - NIGHT

Coal barely manages to get to his feet as he runs into an

alley between two nearby buildings. He desperately struggles

to find his way through a maze of walls in the dark, but

keeps finding himself facing a dead-end. Every time Coal

turns around, Emmy is right behind him. Coal screams into

the darkness as he fumbles around the alley.

COAL

Why won’t you leave me alone!?

EMMY

Why are you so afraid? You and I

both know exactly what you want.

Coal trips over something in the dark and crashes through a

glass window.

INT. SHOP - NIGHT

Coal begins to recover, pulling himself off of the glass

covered floor. He looks up to see the same dress from

earlier sitting in front of him, now glowing in the

moonlight. Emmy stands beside him, admiring the dress

silently, and looks down at him.

EMMY

What kind of man are you supposed

to be exactly? Are you really so

afraid of yourself? Or what others

would think of you?

COAL

I like my life the way it is, the

way it’s always been.

Emmy laughs at Coal and then points at the pink ribbon

around her wrist.

EMMY

Then why do you still carry that

old thing around?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

Coal slowly drags himself over to a wall away from the

shattered glass window and props himself up against it. He

pulls a tattered pink ribbon from his pocket and grips it

gently in his hand and stares at it for a while. He laughs

under his breath as tears begin to fill his eyes.

COAL

Why can’t I like pink? Why not?

It’s just a color. What bunch of

idiots gets to decide what’s right

or wrong for me to like and not

like, huh? I’d always seen girls

running around the old church in

their bright, frilly little dresses

with that long, shiny hair and I

hated them. I hated them just

because they had what I didn’t,

what I couldn’t ever have. Now you

suddenly show up, and I hate you

more than any of them... you’re so

god damned perfect. You have

everything. You can do anything and

no one bats an eye, but all you’ve

done is torture me. Well, go ahead.

I’m done.

Coal stares down at the floor in cold silence. Emmy walks up

to him and kneels down beside him.

EMMY

Coal, no one’s going to stop you

from being who you want to be...

not anymore. Just let it happen.

Coal looks into Emmy’s eyes, tears running down his face.

Emmy hugs Coal and he accepts her into his arms.

FADE OUT:


