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MY FATHER THE HITMAN.
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EXT. SIDEWALK- LATE AFTERNOON

DYLAN, A TALL 16 YEAR OLD BOY AND HIS SISTER, 12 YEAR OLD

EVANGELINE ARE WALKING HOME WITH THEIR FATHER MR. GUERRA, A

TALL, BUILT MAN WITH A TAN COMPLEXION. IT IS LATE AFTERNOON

AND MR. GUERRA IS WALKING AHEAD OF HIS CHILDREN. EVANGELINE

IS CAREFULLY WATCHING HER FATHER FROM THE DISTANCE, DYLAN IS

NOT PAYING ATTENTION, AND IS LOOKING ELSEWHERE. AFTER A

COUPLE OF MINUTES PASS EVANGELINE TURNS TO DYLAN AND TAPS

HIM ON HIS ARM.

EVANGELINE

(whispers)

Dylan, I have to tell you

something.

Dylan does not stop to look at Evangeline.

DYLAN

(sighs)

What?

EVANGELINE

It’s about Dad and Mrs. Locarro

Dylan now diverts his attention to his father, who is still

talking on the phone. He keeps his glare on him.

DYLAN

I know what you’re going to say

already and I knew about before you

did. We just have to deal with it,

mommy and him are not together

anymore so....

EVANGELINE interrupts

EVANGELINE

what are you talking about?

DYLAN takes a pause...

CUT TO:

MR. GUERRA is talking on his cell phone, he seems irritated,

he takes a look back to check up on his children. MR. GUERRA

waves at them, they wave back.

CUT BACK TOO:

(CONTINUED)
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After DYLAN waves at his father, he turns to EVANGELINE with

a look of confusion on his face.

DYLAN

what are you talking about?

EVANGELINE

Mrs. Locarro and Dad, she asked him

to do something for her. While he

came to pick us up.

DYLAN shakes his head.

DYLAN

Were you eavesdropping again, mom

says you have to stop doing that.

It isn’t right.

EVANGELINE tugs at her brothers shirt sleeve to get him to

turn to her.

EVANGELINE

I know but just listen, she said

she was paying him money, maybe a

lot.

CUT TOO:

MR. GUERRA is still on his cell phone.

On cell

MR. GUERRA

Are you sure he’ll be there today,

I mean I don’t if I can go today.

pause

MR. GUERRA

Look man I know our agreement but

you told me tomorrow, I do work

around a schedule I...

pause

MR. GUERRA

(sighs)

Alright, If I go now, will he still

be willing to meet with me, Well I

can’t tell you how long it will

take for me to get there, I am

currently busy at the momEXT.

pause

(CONTINUED)
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MR. GUERRA

Okay okay, I’ll leave now to take

care of it, shouldn’t be longer

then 30 minutes, I will give you a

call when this is done. Alright.

MR. GUERRA gets off his cell phone in frustration. He lets

out a deep sigh and turns around to walk over to his kids

who are still talking. BOTH see their father coming and

immediately stop talking.

MR. GUERRA

Hey look I know I was supposed to

have you guys come over tonight,

but I just got off a very important

phone call and I have to go take

care of something really quick.

Tomorrow I’ll pick you guys up from

school and and you guys can stay.

DYLAN

I don’t think mom would like that.

MR. GUERRA

It will be fine I’ll call her at

work and let her know you guys are

own your way, you got your house

keys right?

DYLAN

Yea.

EVANGELINE

Where are you going Daddy?

MR. GUERRA

I just have to go and take care of

a business matter, I’m sorry but I

literally just got a call from my

boss right now okay Evy

EVANGELINE

(sighs)

Okay Dad.

MR. GUERRA reaches in his pocket and takes out three 20

dollar bills.

MR. GUERRA

Here so your Mother can order out

tonight instead of cooking when she

gets home okay.

Hands money to DYLAN
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DYLAN

Thanks

EVANGELINE

bye dad

EVANGELINE gives her father a hug.

MR. GUERRA

Bye angel.

EVANGELINE walks back to her brother.

MR. GUERRA

Bye Dylan.

DYLAN waves as he turns around.

DYLAN and EVANGELINE walk the opposite way of their father.

DYLAN

He always does that

EVANGELINE

Does what?

DYLAN

Disappearing, that’s why mom left

him.

EVANGELINE stops

EVANGELINE

Why are you always mad at him!

Anyways none of us knows the real

reason Mom left, you’re always

assuming things about him.

DYLAN

You don’t know him like i do. You

don’t know how he is.

EVANGELINE

You never really spend time with

him to know how he is, you almost

never go visit him, I don’t why you

suddenly decided to go to his house

tonight.

DYLAN

Look Evy I knew how things were

when we were younger, you don’t

(MORE)
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DYLAN (cont’d)
remember much because you were just

a baby

EVANGELINE

Whatever, Dylan, you always have

something bad to say about him, he

actually does a lot for us.

DYLAN

Giving us money all the time

shouldn’t be all he does, it’s like

he does that just to keep us from

complaining about him. Besides

haven’t you noticed how he always

gives us a lot of money, yet we

don’t really know what he does for

a living.

EVANGELINE

He works as an Insurance Salesman,

Oh My God.

DYLAN

So how come we have never been to

his office, we’ve been to Mom’s job

plenty of times before?

EVANGELINE

So what are you saying that he

sell’s drugs or something.

DYLAN

Maybe?

DYLAN walks away from EVANGELINE, she races up to him.

DYLAN

You sound like a jerk even saying

that.

DYLAN

So.

EVANGELINE lets out a frustrated sigh and turns away from

DYLAN.

EVANGELINE

Anyways.... like I ways saying

before Mrs. Locarro told him she

will pay him a lot of money for a

job she needed.
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DYLAN

And what do you think that job was?

EVANGELINE

I don’t know, but I know it’s not

involving drugs! Even though She

said that he had to be very very

careful, that he had to make sure

not to make mistakes. It sounded

really dangerous,

DYLAN

Sounds dangerous, not sounded

EVANGELINE

(grunts)

you know what I mean!

EVANGELINE looks around and seems confused.

EVANGELINE

where are we going?

DYLAN looks and sees his father across the street

EVANGELINE

(shouts)

Daa..!

DYLAN quickly covers her mouth

DYLAN

Shhh, we’re obviously weren’t

supposed to follow him, you’re

going to blow up our spots.

DYLAN lets go of EVANGELINE, SHE is confused.

EVANGELINE

How did you know where he was

going.

DYLAN

I just walked all around the block

and saw him from a distance so I

followed him, well we followed,

even though you were too busy

whining about crap that you didn’t

even realize.

EVANGELINE

Shut up Dylan!

DYLAN motions EVANGELINE to be quiet.

(CONTINUED)
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DYLAN

Let’s just see what he’s doing

okay.

DYLAN and EVANGELINE sneak carefully across the street where

their father MR. GUERRA enters an unfurnished building,

DYLAN and EVANGELINE hide behind a car and wait a moment

then carefully walk to the side of the building and look

through a window.

EVANGELINE

What do you see?

EVANGELINE tries to look through the window and see’s her

father talking to a tall young man, in his 20’s and wearing

a graphic T-shirt.

DYLAN

DYLAN looking through the window

I don’t know who that guy is, maybe

a cliEXT.

EVANGELINE

Yea probably

INT. RESTAURANT- LATE AFTERNOON.

IT HAS GOTTEN DARKER OUTSIDE. MR GUERRA IS SITTING AT A

TABLE AWAITING MR. KENT, A TALL YOUNG MALE MID 20’S WEARING

A GRAPHIC T-SHIRT, TO DISCUSS A POTENTIAL BUSINESS DEAL ON

THE SPACE MR. KENT RECENTLY PURCHASED, MR. KENT IS WALKING

UP TO THE TABLE WITH A PAPER IN HIS HANDS.

MR. KENT

Sits down

You have to admit it’s a nice size,

and with you renting the upstairs

space, this could really make for a

great night scene

MR. GUERRA

Well this is the right kind of

neighborhood.

MR. KENT

Exactly what I was thinking man. We

could get a good venue started

here. A real trendy spot.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. GUERRA

Okay, I could definitely see that,

So I’ll be in charge the night club

part of this place, and during the

day this will be a cafe right.

MR. KENT

Well yes that’s what I’m trying

accomplish, the kitchen will stay

open after the lounge opens up but

only until a certain time, so

people can eat and dance for

awhile. I’ve seen these type of

businesses do really well, both of

us will profit well from this.

MR. GUERRA

I’m sure we would, with the right

kind of staff, music, and we

definitely need some interior work.

MR. KENT

I already got a couple of people in

mind for that.

MR. GUERRA shakes his head in contentment as MR. KENT hands

him a piece of paper.

MR. KENT

I really appreciate your interest

in this MR. JACKSON.

MR. GUERRA

(chuckles)

CUT TO:

ENT:OUTSIDE RESTAURANT- LATE AFTERNOON

EVANGELINE and DYLAN are still looking through the window.

EVANGELINE whispers to her brother.

EVANGELINE

turns to DYLAN

Do you think daddy’s getting a

business, is that why he’s signing

that piece of paper?

DYLAN

I don’t know, I can’t really hear

what they are saying.

(CONTINUED)
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EVANGELINE

He hasn’t said anything to us.

DYLAN

He keeps a lot of secrets, we’re

not important enough to know.

EVANGELINE

(frustrated)

I hate when you say things like

that.

DYLAN

It’s true.

EVANGELINE in frustration kneels down and is not watching

what’s going on between her father and MR KEXT.

CUT TO:

INT:INSIDE DIMINISHED RESTAURANT-LATE AFTERNOON

MR. GUERRA is getting out a check book from his blazer.

MR. KENT gets up to another table to get a piece of paper.

MR. GUERRA

You know you seem very young to

have started such a big business.

You sure you know what you’re in

for.

MR. KENT is shuffling papers and has his back turned on MR.

GUERRA.

MR. KENT

I know, I mean I am young, but not

naive, I can handle this.

MR. GUERRA

Well I don’t doubt that, If you

mind me asking though, how did you

get the money to buy this place.

MR. KENT turns around to hand MR. JACKSON some papers

MR. KENT

Uh, I just started saving from

freshman year of college.

MR. GUERRA takes out a pen.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. GUERRA

That’s good, a lot of people now

and days borrow from the bank and

take out business loans. Leaves

them in a hole if they don’t

produce a guaranteed successful

business.

MR. KENT agrees and sits down.

MR. GUERRA

You seem like a very responsible

young man. Saving up all that

money, and through college

nonetheless. Must have been

difficult.

MR. KENT

Yes it was.

MR. GUERRA

Hey, it’s a legit way to get to

obtain that large amount of money.

MR. GUERRA puts his pen down.

MR. GUERRA

I’m afraid my pen isn’t working. Do

you have another one?

MR. KENT nods and gets up from his chair and goes tot he

other table again and looks in his briefcase while MR.

GUERRA quickly outs rubber gloves on. MR. GUERRA gets up

slowly from his seat and starts to sneak up towards MR.

KEXT.

MR. GUERRA

Found a pen yet?

MR. GUERRA takes out a knife

DYLAN emerges and sees his father with the knife.

DYLAN

(whispers)

Oh God Dad no, please don’t do this

EVANGELINE tries to look at what’s going on.

EVANGELINE

What’s happening?

DYLAN pushes her down hard.

(CONTINUED)
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DYLAN

Do not get up, whatever happens

stay where your at.

EVANGELINE looks at her brother with panic in her face.

MR. GUERRA and MR. KENT turn around. MR. KENT then sees the

knife in MR. GUERRA’S hand.

MR. KENT reaches for something in his jacket and MR GUERRA

quickly turns around and takes out a gun.

MR. GUERRA

Keep you’re hands where I can see

them, we wouldn’t want anything to

happen before you’re able to give

back the money you stole.

MR. KENT

(nervously)

Are you a cop?

MR. GUERRA

you would only be so lucky.

As the men talk EVANGELINE and DYLAN are scared wondering

what is happening. EVANGELINE decides to poke her head out

and see’s her father pointing a gun at the MR. KEXT. She

jumps up out of shock.

EVANGELINE

(shouts)

Daddy!!

MR. GUERRA face cringes as he turns around to see both his

children presEXT.

MR. GUERRA

Baby doll?

MR. KENT takes out a gun and shoots at MR. GUERRA, and

misses him, MR. GUERRA flips over a table and hides behind

it. MR. KENT starts to head out the back door still facing

MR. GUERRA’S direction.

MR. KENT

I’ll give Mr. Baker back his money,

I promise, just give me time.

MR. GUERRA preps himself to take a shot at him. He waits

until MR. KENT turns his back to head out the door.

CUTS TO:



12.

EVANGELINE and DYLAN stick their heads out and see their

father taking aim at MR. KENT while they his tries to open

the door. DYLAN grabs EVANGELINE and hides again,

DYLAN covers EVANGELINE’S ears.

CUTS TO:

MR. GUERRA

(whispers to himself)

I can’t do that.

MR. KENT turns to shoot MR. GUERRA again and still misses.

MR. GUERRA takes this opportunity to shoot MR. KENT in the

head.

MR. GUERRA

shit!

MR. GUERRA collapses behind the table again.

DYLAN can’t seem to move, but EVANGELINE gets up and runs to

her father.

EVANGELINE

(screams)

Daddy!

MR. GUERRA grabs EVANGELINE and starts to cry.

MR. GUERRA

stay where you are at!

DYLAN finally gets up and walks towards his father.

MR. GUERRA

(out of breath)

(to EVANGELINE)

Why did you guys come here, why?

MR. GUERRA diverts his attention to DYLAN who is know

staring at the dead MR. KENT

MR. GUERRA

Dylan come over here.

DYLAN does not move. EVANGELINE comes out and also see’s MR.

KENT’S body on the floor. She run’s to her father who

embraces her.

EVANGELINE

Daddy are you ok?

MR GUERRA kiss EVANGELINE a kiss on the forehead

(CONTINUED)
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MR. GUERRA

I’m fine baby doll

MR GUERRA looks up at DYLAN.

MR. GUERRA

Dylan please, there is nothing to

be afraid of.

DYLAN moves closer to his father but stops in front of him.

MR. GUERRA sighs

DYLAN

I can’t believe you, you still do

this.

MR. GUERRA ignores his son’s statements.

MR. GUERRA

The police will be here soon, and

when they come, They will try and

take me away, but I need you guys

to tell them that these bad men

tried to hurt us.

DYLAN

You want us to lie. Lie to the

police, lie to Evy about who you

really are?

EVANGELINE

Shut up Dylan!

DYLAN, turns to EVANGELINE,

DYLAN

Don’t you fucking see it.

MR. GUERRA

Enough! Dylan please not now

EVANGELINE

(cries out)

Know what!

MR. GUERRA

to EVANGELINE

Nothing, baby doll, your brother is

just upset, he’s scared.

DYLAN shakes his head in disbelief

(CONTINUED)
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DYLAN

No, the only one who’s scared right

now is you! I don’t have have a

dead body on my hands, you do. So

save your act for the police when

they get here.

EVANGELINE hysterically starts to scream at her brother

while MR GUERRA is holding her.

EVANGELINE

Shut up! You hate dad, no matter

what he’s done for us you always

hated him, since he left mom. No

matter what he’s done to make it up

you still hate him. You’ll say

anything to make him look like a

bad dad.

DYLAN

(shouts at Evangeline)

Evy he kills people, he kills

people for fucking money! And this

isn’t the first time I’ve seen him

do it, don’t you understand that!

You were right here when it

happened.

EVANGELINE

All I saw was that guy trying kill

Dad. I don’t know what you saw and

I don’t care, that’s what I saw.

DYLAN

I know that you don’t really

believe that Evy. Come on, open

your eyes, for once.

EVANGELINE starts to cry and turns too her father.

EVANGELINE

Are they going to take you away

dad.

MR. GUERRA

(sighs)

The police can’t if you guys tell

them that I had to protect you.

DYLAN shakes his head in disbelief. MR. GUERRA looks at him

(CONTINUED)
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MR. GUERRA

(shouts)

Dylan! I’m sorry.... for what I

expose you to, but please.... think

of Evy, think of what will will

happen to her if I go to jail. No

matter how much you think you hate

me, just think how hurt she will

be. She will never see me again,

neither of you will, and I know

that doesn’t seem so bad for you,

but please. Think of your sister.

MR. GUERRA takes a deep breath. Dylan starts to look

nervous, he looks over at the dead body and starts silently

sob. MR. GUERRA exhales in relief.

MR. GUERRA

Everything will be alright Evy.

Faint sound of SIRENS can be heard.

MR. GUERRA

Both of you have to listen

carefully now, you will tell the

police exactly what I tell you to

too. I love you guys very much and

I am sorry for what just happened.

I promise that I will explain all

of this to you, but not here, not

now. Understood?

EVANGELINE nods her head and clutches her father tighter.

MR. GUERRA

Dylan? Understood?

MR. GUERRA stares at his son with desperation, DYLAN looks

at his father with in disgust.

MR. GUERRA

Dylan, please.

The SIRENS get louder

DYLAN stares at his father in disbelief, then he stares at

his sister who is clutching to him tightly.

DYLAN

(sniffling)

You’re really going to make us do

this, huh dad.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. GUERRA looks at his some with a sense of guilt as he

holds EVANGELINE, HE takes off his rubber gloves and stuffs

his knife in his pocket. The Scene ends as Two policemen

enter the room behind DYLAN as DYLAN looks at his father

with deep resEXT.

POLICE OFFICER #1

Are you guys

alright? CUT

TO BLACK.


