| NT/ EXT. BEACH - DAY
JAMES scans the horizon.

Then a flicker of novenent across the beach. A SHADOA FI GURE
energes fromthe darkness, face obscured beneath a w de-
bri mred hat.

Janmes' eyebrows knot, his nouth opening to speak. No words
cone out.

The shadowy figure noves closer, a trench coat now visible,
hanging fromits shoulders. It's taking its tine.

JAMVES
Who are you?

SHADOWY FI GURE
An interested party.

JAMVES
You foll owed ne?

SHADOWY FI GURE
Naturally. | ama follower, not a
| eader.

JAMES
"' m not | eading you anywhere.

SHADOWY FI GURE
Oh, yes you are.

James steps back as the figure reaches him sliding a hand
into a coat pocket.

SHADOWY FI GURE ( CONT' D)
But you may need a little help.

We focus on the figure's pocket.

JAMES (O S.)
What do you mean?

Eyes wi dening, Janmes forces hinself to take a step closer. He
wat ches the figure's hand closely as it pulls out a small
envel ope of phot ographs.

SHADOWY FI GURE
(col dly)
Recogni ze t hese?



JAMES
(reaching for the photos)
G ve nme them
Janes frowns, confused as he takes the envel ope. He opens it
to reveal a set of photographs. His face falls as his eyes
nove back into the conceal ed face of the shadowy figure.
LATER

Janes' corpse |lies face down on the beach, the photos
scattered around himin the sand.

CHYRON: The Beach
TITLE: Time of death - 15:00

SUPER: Cause of death - Unknown



