
 
 
 
 
 
 

Coinkite Short Film 
“The Return Of Satoshi” 

Screenplay 
 
 
 
 
 

INT. DAY, COINKITE OFFICE, 2025 
 
Film opens in a busy office with nerdy tech people fiddling with computer 
gizmos, and circuits. The camera moves through the office taking in the scores 
of people, some on desks, some on bean bags, with laptops, phones, tablets, and 
big computer screens. Alternative rock music blares in the background. 
 
The camera stops in the place where someone calls out from afar and throws a 
device that resembles a USB pen drive which is caught by a remarkable looking 
nerd employee (one of the main characters in the movie, VP of Sales Coinkite, 
JUSTIN). 
 

SOME COLLEAGUE 
Yo Justin, Mark 7, ready to ship 

next month, start calling the crews. 
 
Close up of Opendime Mark 7, as Justin examines it. 
 

JUSTIN 
Nice, you added the sound tracker! 

 
He opens his phone and goes to the screen of the App that says "FIND MY 
OPENDIME" and the device beeps sharp sounds. 
 
Focus shifts as his regular desk phone rings. He picks it. 
 

JUSTIN 
Hello. 

 
MYSTERY CALLER (robot voice masking voice filter, but respectful, not menacing) 

Am I speaking to VP of Sales, Justin C.? 
 

JUSTIN 
Yep, that's me. 



 
MYSTERY CALLER 

Please listen carefully, I want to buy 
10 million Opendime devices. 

 
Justin chuckles. 
 

JUSTIN 
You want to buy 10 million pieces, 

of Opendime? Who are you, 
like Satoshi Nakamoto? 

 
He continues laughing. 
 
Long pause at the other end. Breathing can be heard on the phone. 

 
MYSTERY CALLER 

Is your phone number 9408710492 
with a Canada code? 

 
Justin is not laughing anymore. He is bored. 
 

JUSTIN 
Yo, what's this aboot bro, 

I ain't got time for pranks. 
 

MYSTERY CALLER 
I will message you a bitcoin address, 

check the balance in it. 
I will send 1 bitcoin to your company 
wallet to prove that I mean business.​

 
The very next second a message appears on Justin's smartphone from "Unknown 
Sender". He clicks on it and it opens the Bitref.com page and shows a balance 
of 1000 BTC. 
 
Justin mildly raises his eyebrow, admiring the balance, but changes his tone 
just a little. 
 

JUSTIN 
Okay, so you found a whale wallet, 

now prove that it is yo… 
 

Another notification flashes on his phone before he can even complete his 
sentence "1 BTC received". He becomes still. Then very quickly he opens several 
drawers to find a Coldcard. He presses a few buttons, biting his nails, and 
then the device dings and shows him a balance of 103,458,430 satoshis. He rubs 
his eyes and checks again the sender's balance, it is now “999 BTC”. He 
whispers "Holy Shit". And now with complete reverence and respectful tone of 
voice, he gets back on the landline phone. He motions to a girl to switch off 
the music system.​
 



​

JUSTIN​
Sir, I got the bitcoin, 
do you really want 10 
million Opendime USBs? 

 
Long pause. Justin waits holding his forehead. 

 
SATOSHI NAKAMOTO 

Yes. And I want them within a week. 
With some extremely special delivery instructions. 
Based on your current price of $10 per Opendime, 
I'm now sending you 50 bitcoins as an advance. 

Will you deliver in a week? 
​

Justin is terrified and excited at the same time, he stutters. 
 

JUSTIN 
 Ye...y..Yes...Yes, Sir, we can deliver…​

within a week yes. 
 

His smartphone beeps again "50 BTC received". The landline call cuts. He keeps 
the phone. Slowly gets up and shouts to the office, “ATTENTION, WE NEED 
REINFORCEMENTS, CALL THE SUPPLIERS, ALL OF THEM, Americans, Chinese, Russians, 
Germans, Japanese, call Trezor in the Czech Republic, call Ledger in France, we 
need EVERYYYYONEEE right fucking now”. 
 
Cut to black with a thud sound effect. 
 
 

EXT. DAY, DESERT.  
 
Cue a song similar to what plays here: https://youtu.be/-1VOc76_lzM?t=132 Fade 
in to a desolate, desert/salt flat, unremarkable empty landscape. Could be 
anywhere in the world. A helicopter enters the frame, flying overhead, carrying 
a shipping container. 
 
Cut to inside the chopper, Justin is seated next to the Pilot. 
 

JUSTIN 
There, that's the spot, that​

dirt road with the orange X and the black box,​
you see that? Put it down there. 

 
High production value 360-degree drone shot of the chopper, as it descends and 
dust flies everywhere. The container touches the ground and the cables snap 
from the helicopter, as it rushes out as we overhear Justin's voice "Go, Go, 
Go, hurry out of here" 
 
Cut to inside the cockpit, as Justin speaks on an Iridium phone. 

​

JUSTIN​
Sir, the shipment has just been delivered​
in the exact place that you specified,​

https://youtu.be/-1VOc76_lzM?t=132


Just as specified,​
at 11:19 AM local time, no later than 11:25,​

and no earlier than 11:10. 
 

The voice on the other line "Thank you, I can see it." The line cuts. 
 
Curious, Justin peers out of the window to look back where the container is 
sitting, the little black box explodes and a dome of white smoke covers the 
whole area, as 4 trucks approach the site, speeding in from the 4 crossroads. 
 

PILOT​
Don't look back, don't look back, 
we're not supposed to look back.​

(Radio comms) This is Bravo 5 confirming,​
the package was delivered,​

we are returning to base. I don’t see any company here,​
are we clear of the spy sats? Commencing zig-zag flight path now.​

 
But Justin looks anyway, how can he not! 
 
Cut back to the site, as the 4 trucks start HONK HONK HONK HONK loudly and 
disappear in the smoke cloud at the same time. We can see gas mask-wearing 
black-clothes-clad individuals inside a truck cabin. 
 
The still ground camera stays still on the scene from a long shot for 30 
seconds, focusing on the smoke dome, and crane sounds can be heard. Then 
suddenly all 4 trucks each with an identical appearance rush out of the cloud. 
360 drone shot again, we can see that there is nothing else flying or driving 
in sight for miles, it is a completely empty area. 
 

 
INT. EXT. VARIOUS LOCATIONS, WORLDWIDE. 
Cut to a rapid montage: newspapers getting printed out with the headline 
"Satoshi Nakamoto is back", rapid shots of news reporters and influencers, "The 
founder of Bitcoin has just activated his wallet" "The day has arrived peeps, 
funds were moved from the wallets, all 1 million bitcoins" Twitter trending 
"#SatoshiReturns 1 million tweets counter rapidly rising, and many more such 
shots of hysteria. Followed by the stock market dropping, BTC price dropping, 
alts going to 0. A Reddit post explains "800k transactions in, the funds are 
being moved. Zoom to the comments "They are all new individual addresses!" 
"Each transaction is exactly 10 million satoshis, that's $100 grand each!" 
 

EXT. DAY, BEACH. 
Cut to a tropical island kinda place, the board says "Bitcoin Beach" in El 
Zonte El Salvador, the Coinkit team is sipping cocktails as Justin comes in 
looking at his phone and speaks in a low voice. 

​

JUSTIN​
It's happening guys, He moved them,​

he moved them all.​
 



The CEO guy clinks his glass with them all.​
​

 
COINKITE CEO​

We did it, boys. We made it. 
There's no going back for us now.​

I guess… He has already sent out all of them​
in packages to whoever he is sending them to,​

or has hidden them in 10 million spots, 
or whatever. 

 
A teenager wearing a bitcoin t-shirt, playing soccer nearby is called by his 
Mumma, she is holding a white FedEx package, "Sergio" she shouts, and waves the 
package in Spanish she says "This came for you." 
 
The team smiles at each other. 
 
Cut to black, Super on-screen "24 hours earlier" 
 
Cut to a rapid montage of people around the world, all walks of life, poor, 
middle class, rich, young, old, men, gamers, developers, teachers, 
firefighters, soldiers, women, employees, bosses, all kinds of regular people, 
but honest looking "good faced people" receiving packages at the door, opening 
packages, sliding out an Opendime into their hands. Then finally the last shot 
is of a man who reads the note inside the package "Check balance tomorrow, 
November 5th, at 10 AM GMT. Be good. Remember to care and share. - SN" 
 
The social media montage (like Don't Look Up) starts again. People are sharing 
that they just got rich, "my life is saved", "I will open a school" "I will 
start a business", "bye-bye McDonald's" etc. The bitcoin price is going off the 
charts, parabolic straight up with no stop, it has already crossed 5 million 
per coin. The stock charts continue falling, Russia is blaming it as a US ploy, 
the US is blaming China, and China is blaming Russia. 1000s of Selfies are 
getting posted on social media with people holding their Opendime devices. 
Checking their balance and posting videos "it's real, 0.1 BTC and the price is 
going up up up". Peter Schiff's look-alike says "He gave them away????" with a 
dumbfounded look. A Charlie Munger look-alike dies of a heart attack. Max 
Keiser playing himself, comes out dancing on the Bitcoin Beach shouting like 
crazy “YEAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH”. Saylor on a webcam is holding his composure, but 
tears start rolling. As many influencers as you guys can get will be featured 
here. It continues for a good 3-5 minutes as a great song by a top artist 
plays. 
 
Fade to black. Super: Maybe, it will happen, maybe it won't. But it's good to 
dream. Costs nothing, just like a Bitcoin lightning transaction. Bitcoin is hope. 
 


