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EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - THE OPENI NG - DUSK

Dead | eaves bl ow al ong a nuddy countrysi de path. The path
turns off into a hedge. Through the hedge green fields, lie
underneath a descendi ng sun on a bl ue horizon.

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - GREEN FI ELD - DUSK

Through the sunlight, a pair of |eather shoes squash into

t he muddy ground. VI NCENT GABRI EL, a good | ooking man in his
| ate twenti es hobbles down a hill of the greenfield. The sun
is alnost eclipsed at his back.

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - TREE LI NE - DUSK

G ngerly VINCENT enters a dark pine forest, a cough with
each step. After a few steps in, he rests on a near by tree.
In hailing he pulls hinself onward, a grinace | ook of pain
on his face.

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - TREE LI NE - DUSK

A bl oody hand print trickles down the bark of the pine tree
VI NCENT had rested agai nst.

I NT. PINE FOREST - FINAL STEPS - DAWN

Inside the towering pine trees VINCENT tosses off his nuddy
suit jacket. Placing one |ast foot he coughs loudly, it
echoes through the trees. Covering his nouth, a hauntingly
silence fills the dusk. VINCENT falls to his knees head

| eani ng back. The orange sky fill his eyes a breeze push him
backward onto the ground.

VI NCENT GABRIEL O C
We can easily forgive a child who
is afraid of the dark, the rea
tragedy of life is when nen are
afraid of the light.

Over | ooki ng VI NCENT on top a bl anket of pine needles, a
bl ood patch seeps through his white shirt. Eyes shutting.

VI NCENT GABRI EL O C
But what about men born in the
dark. Who are children scared of
the Iight.

A ringing of glasses clashing together echo on the air.



FADE TO BLACK

I NT. LOCAL PUB - TABLE - AFTERNOON

A distorted football match plays on a tel evision screen.
Inside a dingy little English pub, a couple red pint mats
are placed. VINCENT sits alone on his eyes sharply | ocked on
a silver watch. On the outside of his black suit jacket, a
security pass | abeled ' Sound M nd Security’ hangs.

| NT. LOCAL PUB - ENTRANCE - AFTERNCON

Doubl e doors swi ng open, in wal ks EVAN GABRI EL a 20 year old
man. Scruffily dressed with a bowi ng head, both hands are
tucked in the wai st pockets of his black hoodie. He takes
one qui ck gl ance around suspici ously.

I NT. LOCAL PUB - TABLE - AFTERNOON

VI NCENT pl aces his beer down, in his gaze EVAN rotates back
toward the doubl e door entrance.

I NT. LOCAL PUB - ENTRANCE - AFTERNCON

EVAN has his back to us, a vibrating cones fromhis pocket.
Renoving his right hand, EVAN places a cracked old phone to
his ear.

EVAN GABRI EL
Are you here?

VI NCENT GABRI EL O C
|’ mat the back nate, on the right.

VI NCENT rai ses his hand. EVAN turns back around, taking the
phone away from his ear.

I NT. LOCAL PUB - BAR - AFTERNOON

Wal ki ng through the old pub EVAN | ooks left and right,
checking each table. Passing the bar counter, two | arge nen
are dressed in all black. EVAN turns his head away fromthe
sound, qui ckening his pace.



I NT. LOCAL PUB - TABLE - AFTERNOON

VI NCENT grips tightly at his pint, EVANS conmes into the view
opposite the bubbled |iquid.

VI NCENT | ets out a conserved smle.

EVAN nervously checks over his shoul der, unable to nmake eye
contact with VINCENT. He pulls out the adjacent stool, then
sits down.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Hey.

Evan | ooks over finally.

EVAN GABRI EL
Hi .
VI NCENT GABRI EL
| don’t know, where do | begin?
EVAN pl aces his broken phone on the edge of the table.

EVAN GABRI EL
Me either.

VI NCENT gl ares up and down at its bad condition. EVAN eyes
stay | ocked on the floor.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
| got you a beer, that’s if you
still drink?

EVAN | ets out an awkward smle, as he | ooks up at VI NCENT

EVAN GABRI EL
Yeah, | do cheers.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
| tried to get hold of you, a few
times?

EVAN GABRI EL
| lost nmy old phone..

VI NCENT GABRI EL
l"’mglad to see you’ve got a
wor ki ng one now.

EVAN GABRI EL
Haha, year right.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

Rattling agai nst the wood EVAN i gnores his phone. Keeping
both eyes on the floor. The second rattle grabs VI NCENTS
attention.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Pick it up, I'Il understand.

EVAN rai ses his face, rubbing both hands agai nst his eyes.

EVAN GABRI EL
No, | shouldn’'t have called. This
is a m stake.

G abbi ng his phone EVAN starts to get up. VINCENT stands
hastily to his feet.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Wait Evan, please just give ne a
second to explain.

EVAN st ops.
VI NCENT smi |l es reassuringly.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Gve ne until the end of the drink
Then if you still want to go, 1’1
under st and.

EVAN sits back down, VINCENT straightens his suit jacket.
Sitting parallel, a silence | eaks into the pub, the
tel evision noise is distant. VINCENT sips his drink.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
| didn’t expect it to be four
years.
EVAN pi cks up his pint.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
l’mreally happy you call ed.

VI NCENT puts his pint back onto the beer nat.
VI NCENT GABRI EL
| was an idiot, letting ny tenper
win. Over a petty bit of change.
EVAN slowy sips his pint, eyes now engaged w th VI NCENTS.

EVAN GABRI EL
| couldn’t stop, | didn’t know how.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
| know.

Anot her rattling vibration causes EVAN pl aces down his pint.
Taki ng out his phone EVAN, smashes it against the table.

Pi eces of plastic fly everywhere. VINCENT | eans back shocked
at the sudden acti on.

EVAN GABRI EL

|’ m sorry.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Don't be, | didn’'t nean to upset
you. I'mjust glad to see you.

EVAN pl aces both hands over his face.

EVAN GABRI EL
(Choked Up)
|"’mglad to see you Vince..

VI NCENT GABRI EL
What w ong?

EVAN GABRI EL
| nmet these people. It was free,
l..

EVAN t akes both hands away from his face. He picks up his
pi nt of beer, taking a | arge gul p.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Are you still?

EVAN pull's the glass away fromhis |ips.

EVAN GABRI EL
| stopped two weeks ago. | felt, |
owed you a final goodbye before
going. Even after all this tine.

EVANS pl aces the glass back onto the table, unable to | ook
VI NCENT in the eye.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
No. You' re not going anywhere. 1’11
get hold of the police, they’l
take care of it.

EVAN GABRI EL

No, you can't call the police. |
did sone jobs for these people.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
What ki nd of jobs?

EVAN GABRI EL
The worst ki nd.

VI NCENT gets up fromthe table, collect both pint glasses
fromthe beers mats.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
kay, |’'mgoing to pay. Then you’'ll
come stay with me. Until | figure
it out.

I NT. LOCAL PUB - BAR - AFTERNOON

VI NCENT pl aces the two enpty pints on the counter. The sane

two nen in all black fromearlier cone into view. One |ooks

over to a beautiful woman, also dressed in black. He nods to
her.

FADE TO BLACK

| NT. CGC BUI LDI NG - HOSTAGE SCENE - LATE EVEN NG
A blinding white light shines directly into VINCENTS eyes.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Uhh.

Slightly concusses VINCENT tries to nove both arns are tied
behi nd his back. His squinting eyes struggle blinded, a
faint rhythmc drip pats against wet stone floor. VINCENT
wiggles his arnms and | egs. Both are wapped too tightly. A
biting crunch cuts the silence, chew ng drones from behi nd
the bright |ight.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Dr owsy)
Hel p. . Pl ease. .

A faint thin laught hallows through the room VINCENT raises
his head, turning his head left and right out of the I|ight.
Either side of himtw male framed shadows sil houette on
derelict walls. "ELISE our beautiful woman is stood beside
a frailly skinny man. A white doctors coat on his shoul der,
a red apple in his hand. H s eyes are covered with silver

avi ators sunglasses. In their silver reflection, VINCENT is
knelt in the mddle of a derelict room The powerful |ight
directly infront of him

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

THE SURGEON
You nust have m s-neasured the
dosage.

THE SURGEON turns to ELI SE uni npressed.

THE SURGEON
It’s fine, he’'ll sinply have to
suffer nore then originally
pl anned.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Drowsy)
Hel .

ELI SE passes a bl ack ol der into the hands of THE SURGEON who
flicks once through the pages quickly.

THE SURGEON
Not just yet Vincent.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Let ne go..

THE SURGEON
|l wll, soon enough.

VI NCENT sways back on forth, the drip hits the floor rising
| ouder.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Who are..

THE SURGEON
| m addressed as M Surgeon.

The light in-front of VINCENT shuts off. VINCENT blurred
vi sion pans around the room THE SURGEON grins, apple chunks
stuck between the gaps of his teeth.

VI NCENT GABRI EL

(Drowsy)
Wy ?
THE SURGEON
(Mouth Ful I)

|’ ma doctor of sorts. The second
hal f of that question, resides with
your brothers fault.

VI NCENT bows his head down. A few paces in-front is a silver

nmedi cal platter, a green liquid filled syringe nestles in
the m ddl e. VINCENTS security pass on top of it.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Dr owsy)

THE SURGEON
lts the truth.

VI NCENT struggles to keep his eyes open.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Dr owsy)
VWhat ?

ELI SE t akes THE SURGEONS appl e from his hand.

THE SURGEON
| save lives, in a different
manner .

VI NCENT | ooks up, THE SURGEON begi ns wal ki ng toward him

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Dr owsy)
You.

ELI SE has di sappear ed.

At VI NCENTS back she’'s stood over him She rai ses her bl ack
| eat her jacket, un-tucking a hunting knife.

VI NCENT stares hopel essly at THE SURGEON.

THE SURGEON stops a few steps away fromthe syringe tray. He
nods his head, ELISE runs her knife along VI NCENTS
trapezi um

VI NCENTS eyes painfully grow largely open. Blood trails
slowy staining his white shirt.

THE SURGEON O C
Bring in the subject now

The bright |ight switches back on VINCENT wi nces in pain and
bl i ndness. A dragging of jeans rub against the floor,
acconpani ed wi th foot st eps.

VI NCENT GABRI EL O C
If I may, Vivaldis season

The Iight dies out again, in-front of VINCENT is EVAN
unconsci ous. VI NCENTS begins to | ean forward, ELISE yanks

hi m back. THE SURGEON crouches besi de EVANS body, picking up
the tray he places on top EVANS chest.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

THE SURGEON
A pathetic drug addict, a
substantial debt to society. |
shal I make hi m anew.

THE SURGEON snmiles, in the lenses of his silver aviator
sungl asses he uncaps the syringe now in his hand.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Dr owsy)
No pl ea. .

THE SURGEON shakes his head side to side, with an abrupt
sniff.

THE SURGEON
Don't plea, I'mafraid |I nust

conpl ete ny synphony.

ELI SE shoves THE SURGEONS have eaten apple into VINCENTS
nout h.

THE SURGEON sways the syringe back and forth along with the
musi ¢c. The appl e drops from VI NCENTS nout h.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Dr owsy)
Wai t .

THE SURGEON gl ances up at VI NCENT

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Dr owsy)
Money!

THE SURGEON
The cost is too nuch.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
| prom se.

THE SURGEON still smlining, jabs EVAN squeezei ng Tthe

contents into his neck. He places the enpty syringe onto
EVANS body bel ow him

VI NCENT | ets out a |oud grunt.

One enforces noves in hel ping THE SURGEON his feet. The
other picks up the trey with the apple and secuity pass.

VI NCENT GABRI EL

(Drowsy)
Evan!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

THE SURGEON
| despise both noney and | ove.

ELI SE tucks her knife back into the back of her jeans.

ELI SE
What shall | do now M Surgeon?

VI NCENT stares longingly at the notionless body in front of
him ELISE Iets VINCENT fall forward onto his brothers
not i onl ess body.

THE SURGEON O. C
Let ne know the outcone of this
one.

THE SURGEON exits through doors held open by the two
enf or ces.

ELI SE sm | es picking up VINCENTS unconsci ous body. Tucked in
between his bonds is the enpty syringe forgotten by the
enf orcer.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Dr owsy)
Let us go.

ELI SE
It'’s too | ate.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Drowsy)
Evil .

ELI SE
No, we’re hel ping.

VI NCENTS eyes begin to swell with anger.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Drowsy)

My famly.

ELI SE t akes out a handkerchief, then doses it with
chl or of orm

ELI SE
He was the |ast of your famly.
Nobody wi Il care about a m ssing
Di vorced childless retail security

of ficer.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Dr owsy)
Revenge

ELI SE pl aces t he handkerchi ef over VI NCENT nose and nout h.

ELI SE
(Fadi ng)
No, hear the dinner bells ring.

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - COUNTRY HI LL - JUST BEFORE DUSK

VINCENT is knelt in the open green plain, body knelt

paral yzed. At the bottomof the hill is an open path | eading
into a forest. Beside himEVAN is conpletely covered, in a
bl ack robe fromhead to toe. VINCENT is pushed onto the
ground by a gust of wind. His fingers begins to regain
notion, against the a pile of dead | eaves. EVAN suddenly
stands up | eaning over VINCENT, under his hood we see his
eyes are red, cuspids are |ong.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
Evan?

EVAN snells the air eyes | ocked on VI NCENTS open wound.
Suddenly EVAN | eaps forward feasting on the hel pl ess
VI NCENT. .

VI NCENT GABRI EL
AH!!

EVAN lets out a | oud hiss of content, blood trailing down
hi s mout h. VI NCENT regai ns a sudden urge of strength pushing
EVAN backwards. As the hood falls glides off EVAN head, he
coughs and gasps. VINCENT rolls over. Gathering his strength
VI NCENT pushes hinself up with the uninjured arm and

shoul der. Leather shoes squishing in the nud, VI NCENT
approaches the now dead body EVAN. Hi s eyes have reverted
back to their original col our

VI NCENT GABRI EL
What did they do.

VI NCENT shuts EVANS eyes, |ooking up into the sunlight. A
face of fear grips VINCENT, letting out a cough.

VI NCENT GABRI EL
(Teary Eyed)
|’mso sorry. | won't forgive
nmyself, they will taste their
invention. | |ove you brother.



12.

VI NCENT grabs his shoul der, the dying sun at his back. A
beam of sunlight catches VINCENT hands placed on EVANS face.

I NT. PINE FOREST - N GHT

The noonlight pierces in through the trees, VINCENTS eyes
open now bl ood red. Gitting his fanged teeth together.

VI NCENT O. C

Al | have left is ny thirst for
revenge.

FADE TO BLACK



