
EXT. TOBOGGAN PARK - DAY

Summer. The toboggan park is closed. KATYA, 8, is sitting at 
the top of a 50-foot-high toboggan slide tower. She sits on a 
skateboard, attached to her shoulders are a pair of 6-foot-
long wings she has fashioned from some makeshift struts and 
her and her sister’s windbreakers. 

Katya’s mother, HELENA, 38, ducks through a hole cut in the 
chain-link fence and runs toward the tower, still a hundred 
feet way. Katya’s sister DIANA, 12, is quickly climbing the 
stairs to the tower. 

HELENA
Katya, don’t!!!

High up in the tower, and focused on her mission, Katya 
doesn’t hear her mother. Helena keeps running, as Diana nears 
the top of the tower. Katya adjusts her aviator glasses. She 
folds her wings behind her for the launch, and starts to roll 
from the platform to the toboggan chute itself. Just as she 
does, Diana frantically reaches out and grabs the tip of one 
wing. 

DIANA
Katya, don’t!!!

But it’s too late. Katya has launched. Diana’s hand slips off 
the wing, but her brief hold on it has thrown Katya off 
balance--just enough so that, 50 feet down the ramp, as she 
lifts off and soars into the air, she veers to the left and 
toward some trees. Collision is imminent.

EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS - DAY

SUPER: PRESENT DAY - 30 YEARS LATER

A motorcycle with a driver and a passenger goes a little too 
fast down a street next to some campus buildings. The 
driver’s helmet has a hole in the back through which hangs a 
pigtail. The motorcycle hops up the curb and onto the diag.

PASSENGER
Katya, don’t!

The motorcyclist, Katya, now 38, speeds along, dodging small 
groups of students walking. She veers down a narrow pathway 
between two buildings. [Not sure exactly what this stunt will 
be, so the following is a placeholder action.] Three people 
exit a door right into the motorcycle’s path. Two of them 
scamper quickly away, but the third is an elderly man using a 
walker, and can’t dodge the motorcycle. 
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PASSENGER (CONT'D)
Katya, don’t!!

Katya deftly steers around him, but this takes her up a ramp, 
at the top of which she plows through a hedgerow of bushes 
and flies through the air, landing on another level of ground 
eight feet lower than what they just left. The motorcycle 
barely clears the head of a SKATEBOARDING STUDENT, then hits 
the ground. Katya drives another fifty feet, just a tad more 
slowly, then stops in front of a building. The passenger gets 
off, shaking violently. Katya dismounts. When she takes off 
her helmet we see a long scar on the left side of her face.

PASSENGER (CONT'D)
Never again! Never, never, never, 
again!

KATYA
What? You’re fine. I’m fifteen 
minutes late for my class, but 
you’re forty-five minutes early for 
yours.

PASSENGER
Which is a damn good thing, Katya, 
because it’ll take me that long to 
stop freaking shaking!

KATYA
Next time I won’t go past the 
gerontology building.

PASSENGER
Why don’t next time you just wake 
up earlier, and take the freaking 
campus bus, like a normal person?!

2.


