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FAde In:
INT.APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM-DAY
Max (19) is sitting on a sofa perched kind of like a bird, his eyes focused on the door in front of him never breaking eye contact with it. He is a thin and average sized boy
Chris (20) looks like a generic businessman with dirty blonde hair walks into the living room his hands full with paperwork and notices maxs strange behavior  
Chris
Wah…what in god’s name are you doing
max
…
Chris
well
max
… well what big boy
Chris
What are you doing man, your perched over like a bird for God sakes and why did you move the couch to face your room…for that matter why are just silently staring at it weirdo? 
Max tilts his head slowly to Chris and points towards the room and smiles slightly after
Chris then carefully approaches the door with a worried look on his face, he opens it
max
…well
Chris
Wah…Wha...Oh god what have you done
max 
What needed to be done
 Chris
I I need to run 
 
 max 
Why 
 Chris
There is a dead body in here you maniac oh god it looks like it has been stabbed over twenty times
 max
Really, I don’t remember leaving something like that in there how bizarre
 Chris
Yeah, right lunatic this has you written all over it
 Max tries to do a front flip up but instead just lands face first on the floor, he gets up after making a few pained noises he then walks to where Chris is and looks in.
                   Max
           Now thats just mean I didn’t do this
                   Chris
           No, it literally has your name all over it…   
           You wrote it in pen all over the body
                   Max
           Ah shoots guess you got me pal...anyway what do
           Ya want for dinner today I'm thinking pizza.

Max pats Chris on the shoulder and walks away to the kitchen, while Chris falls to his knees and vomits.
                   Max
           Guess you're not in the mood for pizza huh  
                   Chris
           Why...your weird...but to go this far...your  
           Gonna pay for this 
                   Max
           But I don’t have any money bro
Chris stands in shock unable to even think straight as max just starts break dancing on the kitchen table...Chris looks at the body and turns back to max, a single tear drops from his eye as he remembers the times, they shared together through school he drops his phone and shuts the door behind him, max stops break dancing and jumps from the table and squawks like a bird 
                   Max
            Yo Chris, call me raptor from now on dude
Chris, after seeing all of this happen, has his mind broken to the point where he can barely form a sentence
                   Chris 
            ...why...why..why..why
                   Max
            Because I am at the top of the food chain caw
            caw caw caw squawk 
           
         

the end
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