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INT. SMALL, CLUTTERED OFFICE - DAY

PROFESSOR JAMES KINGSLEY (40s, tired, tweedy and in need of a 
shave) is sitting at his desk looking intently at his 
computer.

There is a quick, sharp knock on the door and it is 
immediately opened by SARAH (20s, perky, inattentive) who 
reads quickly from a notebook.

SARAH
Professor Kingsley, I have a... 
Kathryn Kingsley on the phone for 
you.

JAMES
There is an intercom, Sarah.

She looks at him like he’s speaking a different language.

JAMES (CONT’D)
... An intercom. You can talk to me 
without... Look, nevermind. Tell 
Kathryn I’m busy, I’ll call her 
back later.

SARAH
Okay.

JAMES
Wait. Tell her I am in meetings all 
day and not to expect me for 
dinner.

Sarah is writing- very slowly -in her notebook.

SARAH
Going... not... home... for... 
dinner... Rightyouare-

JAMES
Oh, is this the longest extension 
cord we have in the office?

He holds up a medium length extension cord.

SARAH
Um...

Sarah starts looking through previous pages of her notebook 
for the answer.

JAMES
Don’t worry, this will do. Thank 
you, Sarah.

She leaves and James places the extension cord on the table 
in front of him.



We see the computer screen, it is open on a page showing a 
video detailing how to tie a noose.

James unpauses the video and starts twisting the extension 
cord into a knot.

INT. SMALL, CLUTTERED OFFICE - LATER

James throws the tied noose over an exposed beam on the 
ceiling and tests the strength. It takes his weight.

He drags his chair over from his desk until it is under the 
noose.

He goes to the computer and on the screen now is a detailed 
suicide note. He selects “print” but an error appears on the 
screen which reads: Alert! Black Ink Depleted. Replace 
Cartridge

JAMES
Oh for...

He selects the entire document and changes the text to a 
bright blue. He selects “print” again and the printer in the 
corner starts spitting out pages.

He steps up onto the chair and slowly places his head into 
the noose, tightening it and again testing its strength.

He takes a deep breath and closes his eyes.

He is suddenly startled by another rapid knock on the door 
and Sarah enters with her trusty notebook.

SARAH
That was-

She looks up at him.

SARAH (CONT’D)
Oh, I’m sorry, were you busy?

JAMES
Well, kind of.

SARAH
Okay, well when you’re done there 
Professor Templesmith needs to see 
you in his office.

She goes to leave but notices the printer.

SARAH (CONT’D)
Your printer’s jammed.

She leaves and James looks over at the blinking red light on 
the printer and sighs heavily.
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