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For those who whisper the truth, even when no one believes them.
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This story began with a question. Who can you trust when truth itself is a weapon?

What started as a collection of scenes became a single thread about power, fear, and the cost of believing the wrong story.

I offer this script as a warning, and as a spark. Even in the darkest places, trust and courage can survive.
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OVER BLACK

Winston J. Santos(V.O.)

Trust is the oldest currency.

Winston (V.O.)

Before banks or armies, survival depended on it.

Winston (V.O.)

Once broken, trust spreads like poison.

Winston (V.O.)

This story begins with whispers that became headlines, and headlines that became orders.

THE STAKES

ACT I – The Illusion of Truth

Scene 1 – Movie Theater

EXT. MOVIE THEATER – NIGHT

A busy marquee flickers in neon. The sidewalk buzzes with late-night chatter until—

A GUNSHOT.

A WOMAN, mid-30s, drops to the pavement, clutching her bleeding leg.

Twenty feet away, a shooter (MAN) grips a smoking pistol, eyes wild.

A Officer Daryl Boone (40s) rushes onto the scene, gun drawn.

Officer Daryl Boone

Put down the gun or I will need to shoot!

The shooter turns his head, locking eyes with the officer. A tense beat.

Instead of surrendering, he pivots back toward Sasha Ruiz and FIRES again; missing her.

TWO SHOTS ring out — the OFFICER’s.

The shooter jerks forward, collapses to the pavement.

The OFFICER breathes hard, radio to his mouth.

Officer Daryl Boone

This is Unit 4-9. Shots fired. Need ambulance and medical examiner at the Regency Theater, corner of 12th and Fulton.

Paramedics arrive. Sasha Ruiz, pale but alive, is lifted into an ambulance, bandages pressed to her wound.

Two CORONERS zip the shooter into a black body bag. The OFFICER watches, jaw tight, neon buzzing above.

From the crowd steps CAPTAIN COSTELLO (50s, imposing). He immediately begins issuing orders, voice sharp and calm.

COSTELLO

(to officers)

Secure the perimeter. Keep civilians back. Nobody gives statements until I clear it.
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