THE SCREEN IS BLACK. SUDDENLY A LIGHTNING BOLT STRIKES DOWN AND STARS APPEAR, WE ARE LOOKING UP AT THE NIGHTS SKY. THE CAMERA PANS DOWN TO SHOW US A SMALL COTTAGE IN AN OTHERWISE DESERTED COUNTRY REGION. WE PAN CLOSER TO THE COTTAGE AND END UP LOOKING THROUGH A WINDOW TO A TEENAGE GIRL OF ABOUT 17. THIS IS SUSAN AND SHE IS TALKING ON A MOBILE PHONE.





SUSAN: 


Yeah, they all said they would be there. I know… I know…





SHE WALKS INTO ANOTHER ROOM AS SHE LISTENS TO A VOICE ON THE OTHER END. WE THEN CUT BACK TO OUTSIDE; A LARGE JEEP SUDDENLY COMES HURTLING UP THE DRIVE TOWARDS THE HOUSE. INSIDE THE GIRL HEARS THIS AND GOES AND LOOKS OUT OF THE WINDOW.





SUSAN: 


Someone’s just turned up, I’ll call you back. Bye, love you. 





SHE HANGS UP THE PHONE AND WALKS AROUND TOWARDS THE DOOR. AS SHE GETS CLOSE SHE HEARS A DOOR OF THE JEEP SLAM SHUT. SHE OPENS THE DOOR WIDELY BUT NO ONE IS OUTSIDE.





SUSAN:


Hello? Hello? 





SHE QUICKLY SLIPS ON SOME SHOWS AND WALKS OUT, IT IS STARTING TO RAIN. SHE HURRIES OVER TO THE JEEP AS THUNDER IS HEARD.





SUSAN: (looking up at the sky)


Shit…





SHE LOOKS AROUND BUT NO ONE IS THERE.





SUSAN:


Look, whoever it is, I haven’t got time for games. Now I got a very big axe inside so don’t even think about trying anything.





WITH THIS SHE TURNS AND RUNS IN JUST AS IT BEGINS TO POUR DOWN WITH RAIN. AS THE DOOR CLOSES WE SEE A LARGE BOOT STEP FORWARD AND CRUNCH ON THE GRAVEL AROUND THE SIDE OF THE HOUSE. 


INSIDE WE SEE SUSAN LOCKING THE DOOR. SHE THEN GOES AROUND AND SHUTS WINDOWS IN VARIOUS ROOMS OF THE HOUSE. SUDDENLY WE HERE A CRASH FROM UPSTAIRS.





SUSAN:


Shit…





SHE RUNS INTO THE KITCHEN AND PICKS UP AN AXE LEANT NEAR THE BACK DOOR. SHE THEN GOES AROUND AND BEGINS TO CREEP UP THE STAIRS SLOWLY. THE ROOF ON THE TOP FLOOR IS QUITE LOW AS THE COTTAGE ISN’T TOO BIG. SHE WANDERS ALONG THE TOP HALLWAY TO A ROOM; SHE LEANS FORWARD AND PLACES HER EAR TO THE DOOR. SILENCE. SHE REACHES FORWARD AND GRASPS THE HANDLE AND TURNS IT SLOWLY. 


SUDDENLY THE DOOR FLYS OPEN. LIGHTNING CRASHES DOWN AND THE TALL FIGURE OF CEBEROUSE IS STANDING IN THE DOORWAY. SUSAN SCREAMS IN SHOCK AND STUMBLES BACK. CEBEROUSE MOVES FORWARD AND GRABS HER BY THE THROAT CAUSING HER TO DROP THE AXE. SHE KICKS AT HIM.





SUSAN: (hysterically)


Let me go! Oh god, please let me go!





CEBEROUSE PULLS HER CLOSE TO HIM AND WRAPS HIS ARMS AROUND HER. WITH ALL HIS STRENGTH HE LIFTS HER UP SO HER HEAD AND THE TOP OF HER BODY GOES THROUGH THE LOW CEILING; HE LETS GO AND SHE HANGS THERE.





SUSAN:


No! Please no!





CEBEROUSE BENDS OUT AND PICKS UP THE AXE. WITH ONE BRUTAL SWING HE CUTS SUSAN IN HALF; THE TOP STUCK IN THE CEILING AND THE BOTTEM FALLING TO THE GROUND. HE LOOKS AT HIS WORK FOR A MOMENT BEFORE WALKING DOWN THE STAIRS AND HEADING TO THE PHONE. AFTER A FEW MOMENTS IT RINGS AND HE PICKS IT UP; A DISTORTED VOICE CAN BE HEARD ON THE OTHER END.





THE VOICE:


Excellent work Ceberouse. But this is just the beginning; there is so much more that needs doing and together we can get it done. Return.





THE LINE GOES DEAD AND CEBEROUSE DROPS THE PHONE. HE THEN TURNS AND WALKS OUT INTO THE POURING RAIN AS “DEAD BODIES EVERYWHERE” BY KORN BEGINS TO PLAY. THE SCREEN FADES TO BLACK AND THE BLOOD BATH FILMS LOGO APPEARS. THIS IS FOLLOWED BY THE SCARECROW LOGO AND THEN IT ALL FADES TO SHOW THE MAIN TITLE:





CEBEROUSE 5 : THE RECKONING.





AS THE MUSIC FADES AWAY WE OPEN ON A BRIGHT SUNNY DAY, A CAPTION READS “NORTH SOMERSET, ENGLAND, 10 YEARS FROM NOW”. WE TRACK DOWN TO A LARGE COLLEGE SITE WHERE STUDENTS ARE WANDERING ABOUT. WE FOCUS ON A GROUP OF FIVE SITTING AROUND A LARGE OAK TREE. THEY ARE ALL ABOUT 17; THREE ARE MALE AND TWO ARE FEMALE. A BLONDE, ATTRACTIVE GIRL BY THE NAME OF RUTH IS TALKING TO A DARK HAIRED GUY CALLED MITCH.





RUTH:


I don’t care what Mr Summers says; it’s our last day tomorrow and we are going to enjoy ourselves!





MITCH:


Ruth, you have to try and respect authority! Mr Summers is the Head for a reason you know. 





THE OTHER GIRL (SAZ), WHO HAS BRIGHT BLUE HAIR UP IN SPIKES, DECIDES TO JOIN IN.





SAZ:


Because he’s a rich twat?





MITCH:


No, because he is qualified. Ruth, you and Saz both have constant trouble in school and out of it. And one of the main reasons for that is you just don’t respect anyone’s authority. 





RUTH:


Mitch, you are so full of it. Just cause you’ve never had a detention in your whole damn life. 





AFTER HEARING THIS THE OTHER TWO MALES DECIDE TO JOIN IN. ONE IS TB WHO HAS SHORT BLONDE HAIR AND DARK TINTED GLASSES. THE OTHER IS A BLACK KID NAMED MAX.





MAX: 


Yeah, Mitch, you have to admit you are a right teacher’s pet.





MITCH: 


Shut up Max, no one asked you.





TB:


Someone’s testy. Look guys; tomorrow we leave school, perhaps forever, we have to celebrate. 





RUTH:


So what are you planning TB?





TB:


That would be telling. All you need to know is it’s a first for this school and will completely piss off Mr Summers. 





SAZ:


Just as well we’re leaving the country then.





RUTH:


Yeah it’s going to be great! Two whole weeks in America and then, after that, another three in Australia; I’ve always dreamed of travelling. And now I’m finally going to be doing it, along with my friends and lover boy.





UPON SAYING THIS SHE WRAPS HER ARM AROUND MAX AND PULLS HIM INTO HER. THE OTHERS LAUGH AT THE SURPRISED LOOK ON HIS FACE.





MITCH:


She caught you by surprise this time didn’t she Max.





MAX:


Hell, you should have seen her last night! 





TB: (jokingly)


We would have if you’d taped it…





MAX:


Shut up TB. 





WE CUT TO A LONG SHOT OF THE GROUP WHO ARE ALL LAUGHING AND JESTING ABOUT. A TALL MAN IN A BUSINESS SUIT IS WATCHING THEM, A NAME BADGE READS ‘MR SUMMERS - HEAD TEACHER’. HE SHAKES HIS HEAD IN DISAPPROVAL AND WALKS OFF.





THE SCENE CUTS TO AN ASSEMBLY HALL WHERE WE SEE THE SAME FIVE KIDS SITITNG ALONG TOGETHER.





MITCH:


What do you think is about? It’s not like them to call off afternoon lessons for an assembly.





TB:


Don’t know and don’t really care as long as we get to go home straight after. 





RUTH:


Shut up you two, Mr Hawkins is coming on!





THEY STOP TALKING AND TURN TO THE FRONT. MR HAWKINS, A 40 YEAR OLD MAN WITH GREYING HAIR ADDRESSES THE HALL.





HAWKINS:


I expect your all wondering why we’ve gathered you all in today. Well, I’m afraid it is with bad news and Mr Summers felt I would be the best to tell it.





DOWN IN THE ROWS MAX WHISPERS TO TB.





MAX:


If it’s that Mr Summers is leaving I’m going to stand up and cheer.





HAWKINS:


I have to report that last night one of our pupils, Miss Susan Allistor, was brutally murdered in her cottage outside town.





THE CAMERA SUDDENLY ZOOMS IN ON MITCH WHO STANDS UP.





MITCH:


What!? Is this some kind of sick joke!?





HAWKINS:


Mitch, please sit down!





MITCH:


This is no way true! This is sick! I spoke to her only last night! 





RUTH: (quietly)


Mitch… please, sit…





MITCH:


It can’t be true. It fucking can’t be!





HAWKINGS:


Mitch! I will not tolerate that sort of language, please leave the hall immediately! 





THE NEXT SHOT SHOWS MITCH AND RUTH OUTISDE THE HALL SITTING ON A BENCH. MITCH IS CRYING AND RUTH HAS HER ARM AROUND HIM.





MITCH:


We… we were only going out for a few weeks….





RUTH:


You were close; we know…





MITCH:


This just can’t of happened… who.. who could have done such a thing? It’s inhuman. Who could have? It’s just inhuman…





WE CUT TO A SHOT OF THE JEEP FROM THE START PARKED ON A ROAD SIDE BY A PHONE BOOTH. IN THE BOOTH STANDS CEBEROUSE HOLDING IT AND LISTENING. HE HANGS UP THE PHONE AND WALKS BACK TOWARDS THE JEEP. 





WE CUT TO A LARGE, OFFICIAL LOOKING BUILDING. A YOUNG MAN IN HIS TWENTIES WALKS TOWARDS A DOOR WHICH SAYS ‘MAYOR’ ON IT. THIS MAN HAS A BADGE THAT IDENTIFIES HIM AS HENRY. HE KNOCKS ON THE DOOR AND ENTERS. THE ROOM IS A LARGE OFFICE WITH WIDE WINDOWS LETTING SUN SHINE IN; MAYOR JONES IS AT HIS DESK.





HENRY:


Mr Mayor.





JONES:


Yes, Henry, what can I do for you?





HENRY:


The Governor of Education just called; he’s requesting that we shut down the schools for the next week due to the murder. 





JONES:


I see. Well, I suppose we must; a shame the Seniors are going to miss there last day. Still they probably would have been bored by my speech anyway. Thank you Henry, you may go.





HENRY:


Of course sir.





JONES:


Oh and Henry…





HENRY:


Yes sir?





JONES: 


Make sure I’m not disturbed, I have some important phone calls to make. 





HENRY:


Yes sir; I’ll let everyone know. Goodbye sir.





JONES:


Goodbye. 





WE CUT TO A SMALL FARMYARD IN THE MIDDLE OF THE COUNRTY. A BUS STOPS AND WE SEE TWO YOUNG BOYS OF ABOUT 10 GET OFF. THEY CHASE EACH OTHER UP THE PATH TO AN OLD BARN. THEY LOOK ABOUT THE FARM. 





BOY1:


I don’t see mum.





BOY2:


She’s probably in the house.





BOY1:


I guess so, let’s go see.





THE BOYS RUN OVER TO A HOUSE AND FIND THE DOOR OPEN. THEY CREEP IN AND LOOK AROUND THE KITHCEN.





BOY2:


She isn’t here.





BOY1:


Mum?





WE HEAR A CRASH FROM THE OTHER ROOM. THE BOYS LOOK AT EACH OTHER AND THEN RUN THROUGH TO THE LIVING ROOM. WE SEE THEM GAPING IN SHOCK; THE CAMERA TURNS TO REVEAL CEBEROUSE STANDING HOLDING AN AXE OVER A GUTTED WOMAN. THE KIDS STARE IN FRIGHT AS CEBEROUSE BEGINS TO MOVE TOWARDS THEM. SUDDENLY THEY TURN AND RUN SCREAMING; CEBEROUSE DARTS AFTER THEM. HE THROWS THE AXE HARSHLY AND IT SPINS THROUGHT THE AIR TOWARDS ONE OF THE BOYS. WE HERE IT CONNECT AND CLOSE UP ON THE OTHER BOYS TERRIFIED FACE. WE SEE CEBEROUSE PICK UP A BLOODIED AXE AND ADVANCE ON THE BOY WHO IS FROZEN WITH FEAR. HE LIFTS THE AXE UP HIGH AND SWINGS IT DOWN AS THE SCREEN GOES BLACK. 





THE SONG “SUPERVIXEN” BY GARBAGE BEGINS TO PLAY ON A RADIO AS WE SEE A RED OPEN TOPPED CAR DRIVING ALONG A COUNTRY ROAD. SAZ IS DRIVING WITH TB IN THE PASSENGER SEAT.





SAZ:


I just can’t believe this shit, it’s not meant to happen to people you know.





TB:


I know… Mitch isn’t taking it well…





SAZ:


Well duh. He and Susan were pretty close you know; it’s come as such a shock to him, he just can’t accept it. I’m telling you, it’s some real sick bastard who could do a thing like this.





TB:


I’m just glad we’re leaving this damn county the day after next; get away from these nutters.





SAZ:


TB, we’re going to America. That’s where they all come from!





AS THEY DRIVE ALONG THE JEEP PASSES BY; THE DRIVER IS NOT SEEN CLEARLY. WE PAN UP TO SHOW IT IS HEADING BACK INTO THE MAIN TOWN. 





WE CUT TO AN OLD HOUSE IN THE TOWN AND PAN CLOSE TO AN UPSTAIRS WINDOW. WE SWITCH TO INSIDE THE ROOM WHERE MITCH IS LYING ON HIS BED STAREING UP AT THE CEILING. THERE IS A KNOCK ON THE DOOR AND A MAN IN HIS FIFTIES, HIS DAD GEORGE , ENTERS.





GEORGE:


Mitch?





MITCH:


What is it?





GEORGE:


Son, I know you hurting. What happened to Susan, it was very harsh, I know. But you have to let go, you have to move on.





MITCH:


Whatever.





GEORGE:


This isn’t like you son. Look, the school phoned, the last day is over. School’s cancelled for the next week or so. 





GEORGE TURNS AND LEAVES LEAVING MITCH LYING ON HIS BED. “HAVE A NICE DAY” BY STEREOPHONICS BEGINS TO PLAY AS HE STARES UP AT THE CEILING. THE CAMERA SWINGS AROUND AND WE SEE OUT OF THE WINDOW. DOWN THE STREET IS PARKED CERBEROUSE’S JEEP. 





WE CUT TO A VERY MESSY ROOM; “HAVE A NICE DAY” IS PLAYING ON THE RADIO AND SO CARRIES ON. WE SEE MAX AND RUTH SITTING ACROSS A COUCH WATCHING TV, SOME OLD HORROR FILM IS BEING SHONE. MAX  IS GENTLY STROKING RUTH’S HAIR.





MAX:


You alright babe?





RUTH:


Yeah. Just worrying about Mitch. 





MAX: 


Don’t worry about that loser, he’ll cope.





RUTH:


Max! Sometimes you can be such a git. 





MAX:


Sorry honey. You know subtly isn’t my strong point.





HE LEANS FORWARD AND KISSES HER; THEY WRAP THERE ARMS AROUND EACH OTHER AND WE CUT SCENES. 





AN OLD CHURCHYARD, A CLOCK SHOWS IT IS NOW TWO IN THE MORNING.  WE SEE AN OLD BISHOP BLOWING OUT CANDLES AT AN ALTER IN THE CHURCH; A FIGURE APPEARS IN THE ENTRANCE BEHIND HIM. THE BISHOP HERES THE SHADOWY FIGURE STEP FORWARD AND TURNS AROUND.





BISHOP:


It’s you. What do you want?





WE CUT TO OUTSIDE WHERE WE HERE SHOUTING VOICES, WHAT THEY ARE SAYING IS NOT CLEAR. THE CLOCK SHOWS US THE TIME IS NOW THREE AND WE SEE THE SHADOWY FIGURE STORMING OUT. INSIDE THE BISHOP IS LOOKING AT THE EXIT.





BISHOP:


Sometimes I fear they have no hope. May God have mercy on your soul. 





HE TURNS AND BUMPS STRAIGHT INTO SOMEONE; LOOKING UP WE SEE IT IS CEBEROUSE. THE BISHOP BACKS AWAY IN FEAR.





BISHOP:


Who are you? Were you sent here to convince me? Well it’s not going to work…





HE IS CUT OFF BY THE SIGHT OF THE BLOODY AXE CEBEROUSE HOLDS IN HIS HAND. CEBEROUSE LOOKS DOWN AT THE AXE AND THEN LIFTS IT UP OFFENSIVELY. THE BISHOP TURNS AND STARTS TO FLEE.





BISHOP:


Lord protect me!





CEBEROUSE FOLLOWS UP BEHIND THE BISHOP AND GRABS HIM BY THE THROAT AS HE ATTEMPTS TO UNLOCK THE MAIN DOOR. CEBEROUSE LIFTS THE STRUGGLING MAN UP OFF THE FLOOR. WE HEAR THE BISHOP RECITING PARTS OF THE LORDS PRAYER AS CEBEROUSE HOLDS HIM THERE. THEN IN ONE QUICK FLASH THE BISHOPS’ NECK IS BROCKEN AND HE SLUMPS TO THE FLOOR DEAD. 





WE SEE THE SUN RISE UP INTO THE SKY AND THEN CUT TO THE EMPTY SCHOOL CAMPUS. WE SEE MAX AND RUTH SITTING ON A GRASSY BANK AS SAZ DRIVES UP IN HER CAR WITH TB FOLLOWING ON A MOTORCYCLE. THEY PULL UP AND JOIN INTO ONE LARGE GROUP.





MAX:


Someone could have told us the school was shut.





SAZ:


We tried calling you but the phone was off the hook.





MAX:


Hey, we needed some quiet time. But now what the Hell am I going to do with this?





THE CAMERA SWINGS AROUND TO SHOW A SHEEP TIED UP TO A NEARBYE TREE. TB AND SAZ LOOK AT MAX WITH RAISED EYEBROWS.





TB:


Care to explain? 





MAX:


It was going to be my last day prank; I was going to lock it in Mr Summers office. Would have made a Hell of a shock. Now the damn schools shut and I’m stuck with this bloody sheep.





SAZ:


Where did you get it from anyway?





MAX:


The Old Kingston Farm, wasn’t hard; no one seemed to be about.





RUTH:


Still we got to take it back now. Saz…





SAZ:


No way is some shitty farm animal going in my car!





RUTH:


Saz, any mess what so ever and Max will pay to get your entire car waxed and cleaned.





MAX:


Hey, wait a mo…





RUTH ELBOWS HIM INTO SILENCE.





RUTH:


Deal?





SAZ:


Ok then. Load the bloody thing in. 





MAX AND TB GO OVER TO GET THE SHEEP AND GET IN LOADED IN AS RUTH AND SAZ TALK.





SAZ:


Heard anything from Mitch?





RUTH:


Afraid not. Guess he heard about the school being closed. Hey, if you heard, how come you came down here?





SAZ:


We guessed you would turn up and I needed to speak to you guys.





RUTH:


What about? 





SAZ:


My Dad’s had his business trip to America pushed forward due to the murders so we’re able to get a free boat trip over there with him!





RUTH:


Nice one! You know, it’s times like this I’m glad I’m best mates with the Mayors daughter. 





TB AND MAX HAVE GOT THE SHEEP ACROSS THE BACK SEAT OF THE CAR AND HAVE COME BACK OTHER.





MAX:


What’s that you saying?





RUTH:


Saz got us a free boat trip to America courtesy of the town Mayor aka her dad!





MAX:


Cool. So, when we leaving?





SAZ:


That’s the thing, we have to go pack now. The boat leaves later this afternoon.





MAX:


Crap. Alright, where do you want to meet?





SAZ:


Down at the Docks outside Harries Place. TB, would you mind getting Mitch?





TB:


Sure, I’ll see you all later!





RUTH:


Alright then, let’s go get ready!





TB GETS ON HIS BIKE AND SHOOTS OFF. THE OTHERS GET IN THE CAR; MAX IS STUCK IN THE BACK WITH THE SHEEP AND LOOKS VERY PISSED OFF. AS THEY DRIVE OFF THE CAMERA CLOSES UP ON THE SCHOOL TO SHOW MR SUMMERS WATCHING THEM FROM A WINDOW. AS HE DOES WE SEE CEBEROUSE ENTER THE ROOM BEHIND HIM.





WE CUT TO MITCHES HOUSE. TB GETS OFF HIS BIKE AND GOES UP TO THE DOOR; HE KNOCKS AND A FEW MOMENTS LATER GEORGE ANSWERS IT. 





GEORGE:


Hello there son, you want Mitch? He’s a bit upset at the moment but maybe you can get some sense into him.





TB:


Hope so.





HE WALKS IN AND GOES UPSTAIRS TO MITCH’S ROOM. HE KNOCKS ON THE DOOR AND GOES IN TO FIND MITCH SITTING AT HIS COMPUTER WITH HEAD PHONES LISTENING TO MUSIC. 





TB:


Mitch!?





MITCH HEARS HIM AND TURNS AROUND TURNING OFF THE HEAD PHONES.





MITCH:


Hi TB. What is it, I know about school.





TB:


It’s not about that. Saz’s dad has a trip to America later today; we can get the trip across for free. I came to tell you; we need to leave in about 5 hours.





MITCH:


Right.





TB:


Come on man, we’ve been planning this for ages; you’ve got to come. Get away from all this, get to see the world and get over your problems.





MITCH:


I guess your right. Alright, you want to help me pack?





TB:


Sure buddy, anytime. 





MITCH BEGINS TO FOLD SOME CLOTHES AND TB PICKS UP A SUIT CASE AS THE SCENE CUTS.





WE HAVE A SHOT OF A LARGE HOUSE IN THE COUNTRY. INSIDE WE SEE MR HAWKINS ON THE PHONE TO SOMEONE; HE IS SHOUTING ANGRILY.





HAWKINS:


I don’t care about any of that! No!


PAUSE.


That may be but… no you listen, I am not giving them up.


PAUSE.


You can try but isn’t going to work. No that’s my last word. Definitely.


PAUSE.


Goodbye to you to. 





HE SLAMS THE PHONE DOWN IN ANGER AND WIPES SWEAT FROM HIS FOREHEAD. HE WALKS INTO A LARGE, WELL DECORATED LOUNGE AND GOES OVER TO A DRINKS CABINET. HE POURS HIMSELF A GLASS OF WINE WHICH SEEMS TO CALM HIM A LITTLE. HE GOES OVER TO AN OLD GRAMAPHONE AND STARTS TO PLAY A VERY CLASSICAL SOUNDING PIECE. HE SITS DOWN IN AN ARM CHAIR AND RELAXES, LOOKING UP AT THE PAINTINGS AROUND THE ROOM. THE CAMERA PANS OVER HIS SHOULDER TO A PORTRAIT OF HIM ABOVE A MANTLEPIECE. SUDDENLY AN AXE INBEDS ITSELF IN THE PORTRAIT ACROSS THE FIGURES CHEST. HAWKINS HEARS THIS AND GETS UP; HE TURNS TO FACE CEBEROUSE.





HAWKINS:


What the devil do you think you’re doing?





CEBEROUSE JUST STARES AT HIM.





HAWKINS:


Do you realise how valuable that painting was? Your in a lot of trouble…





CEBEROUSE PULLS OUT A LONG BUTCHER KNIFE AND STARTS TO WALK FORWARD.





HAWKINS:


What… what is this..?





HE BACKS AWAY. AS CEBEROUSE LIFTS THE KNIFE UP HIGH HAWKINS TURNS AND FLEES. HE RUNS INTO THE CORRIDOR AND HEADS TOWARD STHE DOORS TO FIND IT JAMMED SHUT. CEBEROUSE IS CLOSE BEHIND AS HAWKINS RUNS UP A LONG STAIRWAY. HE GETS TO THE TOP AND RUNS INTO A MASTER BEDROOM; HE RUNS OVER A WALL AND LIFTS OFF A PAINTING. BEHIND IT IS A COMBINATION LOCK WHICH HE QUICKLY SOLVES LEADING TO A SECRET COMPARTMENT. 


CEBEROUSE REACHES THE TOP OF THE STAIRS AND WALKS SLOWLY INTO THE MATER BEDROOM. WE SEE HAWKINS CROUCHED IN A SMALL ROOM HARDLY DARING TO BREATH. CEBEROUSE LOOKS AROUND THE ROOM BUT SEES NOTHING; SUDDENLY THE PHONE BY THE BED BEGINS TO RING. CEBEROUSE GOES OVER AND PICKS IT UP. WE HERE A DISTORTED VOICE BUT CAN’T MAKE OUT WHAT IT IS SAYING. CEBEROUSE DROPS THE PHONE AND TURNS TO FACE THE SECRET CHAMBER. INSIDE HAWKINS STANDS UP AND WALKS OVER TO THE ENTRANCE, HE PLACES HIS EAR AGAINST IT. SUDDENLY A KNIFE COMES THROUGH BARELY MISSING HIM AND HE CRIES OUT IN TERROR.





HAWKINS:


Whoever you are, I have money! Lot’s of money, I can give it all to you, just leave me alone!





CEBEROUSE CONTINUES TO TEAR THROUGH THE WALL SMASHING BRICK AND PLASTER EVERYWHERE. HAWKINS LOOKS ABOUT AND SEES AN OLD SHOT GUN HUNG UP ON THE WALL OF THE SMALL ROOM. HE LIFTS IT DOWN AND STRUGGLES TO LOAD IT AS CEBEROUSE FINISHES SMASHING THE WALL APART. HAWKINS LOOKS UP TO SEE CEBEROUSE STANDING BEFORE HIM BLOCKING THE ONLY EXIT; HE LIFTS UP THE SHOTGUN AND POINTS IT AT THE KILLER.





HAWKINS:


Keep back. This thing will blow a hole in you!





CEBEROUSE LURCHES FORWARD AND HAWKINS FIRES. THE SHOT STRIKES CEBEROUSE IN THE SIDE OF THE CHEST AND HE COLLAPSES TO THE FLOOR BLEEDING. HAWKINS VENTURES FORWARD TO LOOK OVER HIM WHEN CEBEROUSE SUDDENLY GRABS THE SHOT GUN. HAWKINS CRIES IN TERROR AS HE FALLS BACK TO THE FLOOR; CEBEROUSE LIFTS THE GUN UP AND SHOOTS HAWKINS IN THE CROTCH. HE SCREAMS IN AGONY AS CEBEROUSE LIFTS HIM UP OFF THE FLOOR AND SLAMS HIM AGAINST THE WALL. HE DOES THIS AGAIN AND AGAIN UNTIL HAWKINS FACE IS NOTHING FOR THAN A BLOODY MESS. HE DROPS THE BODY AND TURNS TO LOOK AT A LARGE BOX OF FILES ON A SHELF IN THE ROOM. HE PICKS THE BOX UP AND LEAVES. WE CLOSE UP ON HAWKINS BATTERED BODY AND FADE TO BLACK.





WE OPEN WITH A SHOT OF THE SUN HALF SET OVER THE SEA. THE CAMERA PANS AROUND TO SHOW A FAIRLY LARGE YACHT LEAVING A DOCK; WE CLOSE UP MAJORLY TO THE DECK WHERE MITCH, RUTH, MAX AND SAZ ARE STANDING HOLDING BEERS. SEVERAL PEOPLE ARE IN THE BACKGROUND INCLUDING TB, HENRY AND MAYOR JONES.





MAX:


Here’s to good old England.





RUTH:


And here’s to the U S of A!


 


THEY DRINK A TOAST AS TB COMES OVER TO THEM.





TB:


What’s this? Drinking a toast without me? Guys, I am so seriously hurt!





MITCH:


Sorry TB, we can always have another…





HE TRAILS OFF AND THE CAMERA PANS AROUND TO SHOW GEORGE APPROACHING.





GEORGE:


Son.





MITCH:


Dad? What on earth are you doing here? Don’t tell me your coming to keep an eye on me!





GEORGE:


Don’t worry about it son. It’s purely business; as you should know I have shares in the Manzai Corporation.





SAZ:


Is that what this trips about? Dad never really explained.





GEORGE:


Yes it is young lady. You see there is trouble in the market and some of the US investors are pulling out. Me, Mayor Jones and a few others are going over to sort it out. Hopefully we’ll be able to get the stocks in order; after all, we stand to make a lot of money. 





WE SEE MR SUMMERS COME OVER!





SUMMERS:


We do indeed.





MAX: (under breath)


Oh hell…





SUMMERS:


I just hope we can persuade them not to drop out; it’s a shame Mr Hawkins pulled out, he was a good speaker.





GEORGE:


He never rang or anything, rather rude I thought.





SUMMERS:


Still, I hope it all turns out well. We’re in trouble otherwise.





MITCH:


Why is that Mr Summers?





SUMMERS:


If they pull out the value of the stock will plummet. Then the only way for the company to be worth anything is for one person to hold all shares; but no one will be willing to share knowing the money they stand to lose out on.





GEORGE:


In short the whole company will crash. 





SUMMERS:


And I can’t let that happen. I’ll do whatever it takes to keep Manzai running.





WITH THAT MR SUMMERS TURNS AND HEADS OFF. GEORGE SMILES AT THE GROUP AND FOLLOWS HIM. TB JUST SHRUGS.





TB:


Did anyone else understand a word of that?





MITCH:


Actually…





TB:


I wasn’t asking you genius boy. Come on, let’s get pissed.





THEY ALL LAUGH AND TAKE A SWIG OF THEIR DRINKS.





WE CUT TO THE CARGO HOLD WHERE LUGGAGE TRUNKS ARE PACKED UP AROUND SAZ’S CAR. WE MOVE IN CLOSE TO A LARGE CRATE; SUDDENLY A ARM PUNCHES OUT THROUGH IT. CEBEROUSE BURSTS OUT CLUTCHING HIS BLOODIED AXE AND LOOKING AROUND. WE MOVE OVER TO THE STEPS WHERE A SECURITY GUARD IS SEEN SOMING TO INVESTIGATE THE NOISE.





GUARD:


Who’s there?





HE CREEPS FORWARD SHINING THE LIGHT ABOUT THE ROOM. HE SEES THE BROKEN CRATE AND GOES OVER AND LOOKS INSIDE.





GUARD:


Hmmm, better let the Captain know.





HE TURNS AND STARTS TO HEAD BACK TO THE STEPS UP WHEN CEBEROUSE STEPS OUT IN FRONT AND WITH ONE SWING DECAPITATES THE GUARD. THE GUARDS HEAD IS SEEN ROLLING ACROSS THE FLOOR AND LANDING BY THE BROKEN CRATE. CEBEROUSE LOOKS AT THE BODY FOR A MOMENT BEFORE BENDING DOWN AND LIFTING IT UP.





BACK UP ON THE DECK MAX AND RUTH ARE MAKING OUT; WE SEE TB WALK PAST AND GO THROUGH A DOOR. INSIDE HE WANDERS TO HIS CABIN AND TAKES OUT A SMALL PACKAGE FROM HIS LUGGAGE. HE OPENS THE FOIL TO REVEAL A SMALL AMOUNT OF CANNABIS. HE LOOKS AROUND AND THEN SHUTS HIS DOOR. 





IN THE SHIPS BAR WE SEE GEORGE APPROACHING HENRY.





GEORGE:


Henry isn’t it?





HENRY:


Yes sir. How can I help you?





GEORGE:


I’m looking for Mayor Jones, he’s around here somewhere isn’t he? 





MAYOR JONES COMES OVER.





JONES:


I am indeed. What can I do with you Mr…





GEORGE:


Just call me George. I always tell you that, no formality between friends and business partners alike. 





JONES:


You call me Mayor Jones.





GEORGE:


Well, you are our towns’ representative. Anyway, enough of the small talk, I’ve been thinking. What if we too put all are shares into one account that we jointly own?





JONES:


Hmm… seems a bit risky to me. Especially with all the problems; I really don’t think you should be suggesting that sort of thing right now.





HENRY:


With elections coming up soon we also need to keep a clear account, this could cause problems.





GEORGE:


Well, it was only an idea anyway. I wasn’t too keen on it but Mr Summers was definitely keen on doing it. Oh well, I’ll let him know. 





HE TURNS AND WALKS OFF. JONES TURNS AND LOOKS AT HENRY.





JONES:


This may be the start of a problem Henry.





HENRY:


What are we going to do about it sir?





JONES:


I’m not sure yet. But I’m sure I’ll think of something that’ll be permanent. 





WE CUT TO A CORRIDOR. A SHADOW APPEARS ON THE WALL AND THE FIGURE OF CEBEROUSE APPEARS. HE BEGINS TO WALK FORWARD DOWN IT SLOWLY. 





WE CUT INTO TB’S ROOM WHERE WE SEE HIM BURNING THE CANNABIS AND INHAILING DEEPLY. 





TB:


This is the stuff…





HE LEANS BACK AND RELAXES ON HIS BED.





MITCH IS STANDING ON THE SIDE OF THE BOAT LOOKING DOWN INTO THE SEA. MAX COMES OVER AND PUTS A HAND ON HIS SHOULDER.





MAX:


Mitch.





MITCH:


Hi Max.





MAX:


Look, I know I can be a right dick at times and all but I do care really. I know your going through a hell of a lot but we’re here for you. All of us, however stupid we act we still have feelings.





MITCH:


Thanks.





THEY SHARE A BRIEF HUG.





MAX:


Just don’t go getting any ideas. Now, let’s go enjoy this trip!





THEY WANDER OFF BACK TOWARDS THE FRONT OF THE BOAT. AS THEY GO WE SEE MR SUMMERS WALK AROUND THE CORNER AND WATCHES THEM HEAD OFF.





WE CUT TO TB WHO IS VERY HIGH! HE LOOKS ACROSS TO THE REMAINS OF THE CANNABIS AND A BOTTLE OF WATER TINTED WITH THE DRUG. HE LEANS ACROSS TO THE SIDEBOARD AND PICKS UP A LIGHTER AND LIGHTS A CIGERETTE. HE THEN HEARS A KNOCK AT HIS DOOR.





TB:


Who is it? Don’t come in!





HE TRIES TO GET UP BUT FALLS OVER. WE HERE THE DOOR OPENING AND CEBEROUSE STEPS INTO THE ROOM!





TB:


Hey, who the hell are you!? You can’t none, this is my stuff, good it is. But get your own you ugly fucker. Now push off!





HE STUMBLE SOVER TO CEBEROUSE WHO PUSHE SHIM AGAINST THE WALL. HE HITS HIS HEAD AND WE SEE FROM HIS POINT OF VIEW; THE WHOLE WORLD IS HAZY AND SPINNING.





TB:


What the fuck..





CEBEROUSE GRABS HIM AND LIFTS HIM OFF THE FLOOR BEFORE THROWING HIM AGAINST THE WALL.





TB:


Get… get away from me!





WE CUT BACK TO HIS POINT OF VIEW AS “THE DOPE SHOW” BY MARILYN MANSON BEGINS TO PLAY. TB IS TRYING TO GET UP BUT CEBEROUSE FORCES HIM BACK DOWN. THE WHOLE SEQUENCE IS NOW IN SLOW MOTION. CEBEROUSE GRABS HIS FACE AND LIFTS HIM UP BEFORE SWINGING HIM DOWN. WE FLY TOWARDS THE QUILT AND HIT IT WITH A THUD, WE SPIN AROUND TO LOOK BACK UP AT CEBEROUSE. CEBEROUSE PICKS UP A BEDSIDE LAMP AND SMASHES IT DOWN ON US AND WE FALL TO THE FLOOR, WE SEE BLOOD INFRONT OF US AND OUR VISION IS NOW MUCH MORE BLURED. WE MUMBLE “HELP” BUT IT IS BARELY AUDIBLE. WE LOOK UP AGAIN TO SEE CEBEROUSE HOLDING AN AXE ABOVE US. WE RAISE OUR HANDS IN TERROR AS THE AXE COMES DOWN AND THE SCREEN GOES BLACK.





WE CUT TO DECK WHERE EVERYONE IS LOOKING AT AMERICA WHICH HAS APPEARED IN THE DISTANCE. RUTH TURNS TO SAZ.





RUTH:


I wonder where TB is; I thought he’d want to be here for this.





SAZ:


He’ll turn up some time, don’t worry about it. Enjoy the night.





“KNOW YOUR ENEMY” BY MANIC STREET PREACHERS STARTS TO PLAY AND RUTH DRAGS MAX OFF TO DANCE. SAZ GOES OVER TO MITCH WHO IS SIPPING A GLASS OF WINE. 





SAZ:


Hey, Mitch, you don’t seem to be dancing.





MITCH:


Huh?





SAZ:


Come on, I love this song. Get into the swing of things.





SHE LEADS HIM OFF AND THE WE GOT A LONG SHOT OF THE SHIP WITH THE SONG PLAYING OVER IT. AS THIS PLATS WE THEN SPIN UP TO FACE THE MOON BEFORE FADING INTO A HOT OF A SHADOWY FIGURE STANDING INFRONT OF CEBEROUSE. THE SAME DISTORTED VOICE AS EARLIER SPEAKS.





THE VOICE:


Your doing well Ceberouse but your work is not yet finished. You know who your next target is; they must never reach the coast. Understood.





CEBEROUSE NODS AND TURNS AND LEAVES AS THE SHADOWY FIGURE VANISHES INTO DARKNESS. THE SONG FINISHES PLAYING.





WE NOW SEE THE FOUR OF THEM BACK TOGETHER LATER, A CLOCK SHOWS IT IS EARLY MORNING, AROUND TWO A.M. THEY ARE ALL A LITTLE TIPSY BY THIS POINT BUT HAVE OBVIOUSLY BEEN HAVING A GOOD TIME.





MAX:


Of course Ruth has the best butt in the whole damn world.





RUTH:


Max, shut up you asshole!





SAZ:


Come on, he has got a point. Your ass is quite cute.





RUTH:


Since when you become a dyke?





SAZ:


Since TB attempted to date me!





MITCH:


Hey guys, where is TB? Seriously, I have not seen him for ages. 





MAX:


You know he’s right. Be better go search for him. Hell, wait a moment, that sounds like work, sod it!





MITCH:


I’m serious!





RUTH:


Max is just drunk. I think your right. Max, you stay here with Saz and me and Mitch will go find out where TB has got too. 





MAX:


Sure you want to share your stud Ruth?





SAZ:


Like I would even touch you. Alright Ruth, meet you in a bit. And tell TB if he ain’t pissed he better get drinking!





RUTH:


I’ll let him know.





RUTH AND MITCH HEAD OFF ACROSS THE BOAT LEAVING THE OTHER TWO SITTING AGAINST THE RAILINGS. 





MITCH:


Where do you think he’s got to?





RUTH:


I don’t know. Let’s check his room first, after all that is the most obvious place.





AS THEY HEAD INTO THE HALLS THEY BUMP INTO A YOUNG RED HEAD WOMEN IN HER EARLY TWENTIES. THIS IS JANE.





JANE:


Oh, sorry!





MITCH:


It’s alright, it was our fault, we should have been watching where were going.





RUTH:


Who are you anyway, I thought only a few people were aboard.





JANE:


I’m Jane. Henry, the Mayors assistant, is my uncle. I’m staying with him whilst my fathers in hospital.





MITCH:


Well, pleased to meet you Jane. Afraid we can’t stay and chat, we’re trying to find a friend of ours.





JANE:


It shouldn’t be too hard on a boat this size. Still, good luck anyway.





MITCH:


Thanks. 





JANE HEADS OFF AS MITCH AND RUTH CARRY ON TOWARDS TB’S CABIN. 





MITCH:


She was nice.





RUTH:


Oh yeah? Thought she was kind of odd. Hey, here we are.





THEY ARE STANDING OUTSIDE TB’S CABIN. MITCH LEANS FORWARD AND KNOCKS ON THE DOOR. NO ANSWER. HE DECIDES TO KNOCK AGAIN.





MITCH:


TB, it’s Mitch and Ruth.





THERE IS NO ANSWER. MITCH LOOKS AT RUTH WHO JUST SHRUGS. HE TRIES THE HANDLE AND IT SLOWLY TURNS, A SMALL AMOUNT OF SMOKE COME SOUT THE ROOM.





MITCH:


What is that?





HE WALKS IN TOO FIND THE ROOM A MESS, EVERYTHING IS SMASHED UP AND A SMALL FIRE IS BURNING ON THE SIDE.





RUTH:


Smells like Dope to me.





MITCH:


You think TB was on Cannabis?





RUTH:


Look’s likely. He probably had a bad trip and trashed the place. 





MITCH USES A DAMP CLOTH TO PUT THE FIRE OUT. HE THEN GOES OVER TO A CUBOARD TO OPEN IT.





MITCH:


Just doesn’t seem like him..





HE OPENS THE CUBOARD AND THE BRUTALLY MUTILATED REMAINS OF TB FALL OUT ONTO HIM. RUTH SCREAMS AND MITCH JUMPS UP IN HORROR.





MITCH:


Oh my god…





 HE STUMBLES BACKWARDS IN THE SHOCK AND FALLS AGAINST THE WALL. RUTH STARTS TO CRY.





RUTH:


No.. no.. this can’t be happening…





MITCH:


He’s here… the killer…





HE GETS UP AND RUNS FROM THE ROOM; RUTH COME SUP BEHIND HIM AND STOPS HIM.





RUTH:


What do you mean?





MITCH:


The murderer from home, he must be on board!





RUTH:


We don’t know that they are connected…





MITCH:


Of course they bloody are! First my girlfriend now one of my best friends! This is fucked up, I want answers!





RUTH:


Mitch.. clam down…





MITCH:


TB’s dead Ruth! He’s dead and you telling me to calm down!





RUTH:


Look, let’s just go get someone. Then we’ll be able to sort things out.





MITCH RELENTS AND THEY RUN OFF DOWN THE CORRIDOR. THEY COME OUT ONTO THE DECK WHERE THEY SEE MR SUMMERS. THEY RUN OVER TO HIM.





MITCH:


Mr Summers!





SUMMERS:


What is it? I’m occupied at the moment! 





RUTH:


It’s TB! He’s dead! Oh god, someone’s killed him! 





SUMMERS:


What is this nonsense? Who’s TB?





MITCH:


Sir, it’s true. Are friend is dead in his cabin; you have to come and see! Please!





SUMMERS:


Alright then. But this better not be a student prank or you’ll both find yourselves in an awful lot of trouble.





HE FOLLOWS THEM BUT RUTH SUDDENLY STOPS.





RUTH:


I’ll go let the others know!





SUMMERS:


Wait a..





RUTH RUNS OFF AND SO HE STOPS, AN ANNOYED EXPRESSIONON HIS FACE. HE THEN TURNS BACK TO MITCH AND GESTURES FOR HIM TO LEAD THE WAY. 





WE SEE RUTH RUNNING TO THE FRONT OF THE BOAT WHERE MAYOR JONES, HENRY, MAX AND SAZ ARE STILL LEFT. SHE COLLAPSES INFRONT OF THEM.





SAZ:


Ruth, what is it?





RUTH: (tearful still)


TB… TB…





JONES:


What is it young lady?





RUTH: 


He’s dead. TB’s dead, Mitch thinks the killer is onboard.





JONES:


Oh dear god, this is terrible!





SUDDENLY WE HEAR A SCREAM AND JANE COMES RUNNING ALONG THE DECK.





HENRY:


Jane, what’s wrong…





HE TRAILS OFF AS HE SEE’S CEBEROUSE WALKING SLOWLY AFTER HER CARRYING A SHOT GUN.





JANE:


Help me!





HENRY:


Ceberouse…





JONES:


This is not acceptable! 





HE PULLS A SMALL PISTOL OUT OF HIS JACKET AND LEVELS IT AT CEBEROUSE. HE FIRES TWO SHOTS BUT THEY DON’T EFFECT HIM.





HENRY:


They won’t work! You can’t kill him with bullets; we have to run! Quickly, everyone get inside the boat! 





RUTH:


How do you know so much…





HENRY:


I’ll explain later, just go! You too, Sir!





JONES:


Go without me!





HENRY:


Sir!





JONES:


Go!





THEY ALL FLEE INSIDE TO LEAVE CEBEROUSE FACING MAYOR JONES WHO SLOWLY PLACES HIS PISTOL BACK IN HIS POCKET. CEBEROUSE MOVES FORWARD TOWARDS HIM. 





WE CUT TO INSIDE WHERE MAX IS STRUGGLING TO HOLD SAZ BACK.





SAZ:


Dad! Let me go!





MAX:


It’s too late. That guy’s got a shot gun and those bullets didn’t stop him. We haven’t a hope, we just got to try and survive. 





RUTH:


But where’s Mitch?





HENRY:


And Mr Summers? They must be inside somewhere surely.





RUTH:


We should call the Captain.





HENRY:


Of course!





HE GOES AND PICKS UP A PHONE AND DIALS. IT RINGS A FEW MOMENTS THAN WE CUT TO THE MAIN DECK, THE BODIES OF THE CREW ARE SPREAD ABOUT; THE WHOLE LOT HAVE BEEN BUTCHERED. THE PHONE CONTINUES TO RING. 


WE CUT BACK TO HENRY TO HANGS UP.





HENRY:


It’s dead.





RUTH:


Oh crap, oh shit; what the hell we going to do?





HENRY:


I don’t know. We should head down into the cargo hold; the metal doors should hold him out!





SAZ:


Then you can explain just what you know about this fucker! We better get some answers.





SHE STOPS AS THE DOOR AT THE EN DOF THE HALL EXPLODES IN AS CEBEROUSE SHOOTS OFF THE LOCK. THE GROUP, UPON SEEING THIS, TURN AND RUN FURTHER INTO THE SHIP. MAX AND JANE GET SPLIT OFFG AND RUN INTO A CABIN AND SHUT THE DOOR.





THEY COLLAPSE ONTO THE BED.





JANE:


I think… I think we lost him.





MAX:


Yeah, but we lost everyone else as well. Hey did you hear something?





THE DOOR HANDLE TO THE ROOM BEGINS TO TURN AND THEY HOLD THERE BREATH. MAX GRABS A LAMP AS A WEAPON AS THE DOOR OPENS… AND MITCH WALKS IN.





MAX:


Mitch!





MITCH:


Thank god, I found you guys! Mr Summers flipped out when he saw the body; yelled something about getting off the boat and then legged it. I went on deck but no one was about.





MAX:


There is a killer on board. Someone called Cebus or something like that; the Mayors aid seemed to know him. He got in and we were separated.





JANE:


We’ve got to get off the ship.





MITCH:


How?





JANE:


Of course! Mr Summers knew about it.





MITCH:


About what?





JANE:


In case of emergencies there’s a small speed boat down in the hold; it can be used to get away. But in order for it to get out the bottom has to be opened and that would sink the ship.





MAX:


You think Mr Summers would do that?





MITCH:


Too save his own skin? Hell, yeah I do!





JANE:


We have to get down there and stop him!





MAX: 


What about the shotgun nutter running around out there?





MITCH:


Max, if Summers leaves we’ll be stuck on a sinking ship with a killer. We have to all get to the boat and leave the bastard here to drown.





THE GROUP GET UP AND HEAD THROUGH THE DOORWAY.





WE CUT TO CEBEROUSE STALKING THE CORRIDORS BEFORE GOING TO SEE SAZ, RUTH AND HENRY HEADING TO THE DOOR LEADING TO THE CARGO HOLD. THEY ALL PILE DOWN THE STEPS AND STOP AT THE BOTTEM OF THE STAIRWAY; A FIGURE IS SEEN IN THE SHADOWS.





HENRY:


Who’s there?





THE FIGURE STEPS FORWARD AND WE SEE IT IS GEORGE.





GEORGE:


It’s only me. What on earths going on?





HENRY:


There’s a serial killer on board the ship. What are you doing down here?





GEORGE:


I followed Mr Summers; he was trying to get on the Speed Boat. I had to knock him out to stop him but after what you said…





HENRY:


We should go, I agree. But not until we find the others.





GEORGE:


But they could already be dead.





RUTH:


We aren’t going without Max! 





HENRY:


Or Jane! They know where we’re heading, they should meet us here.





SAZ:


And what about dad?





HENRY:


I’m sorry Saz but he’s probably dead. Nobody has ever survived an encounter with Ceberouse.





RUTH:


So you keep saying. Now who the fuck is Ceberouse? I’m not going anywhere until you start giving us some answers.





GEORGE:


Henry, are you sure we have time?





HENRY:


They should know what we’re dealing with. Alright, I’ll tell you the whole story.





WE CUT TO MITCH, MAX AND JANE WALKING OUT ONTO THE DECK OF THE SHIP.





MAX:


Are you sure we want to be out here?





JANE:


He’s probably inside. Anyway, if we go around to the other side and go through the hatch there it’s a more direct route to the cargo hold. And safer. 





MITCH:


I hope so. 





THEY RUN ACROSS THE DECK WHEN SUDDENLY A FIGURE LUNGES OUT AT MITCH. HE CRIES OUT IN SHOCK AND PUSHES THE FIGURE BACK; WE SEE IT IS MAYOR JONES, HIS SHOULDER A BLOODY MESS.





JANE:


Mayor Jones! Oh thank god your alright!





JONES: I managed to get away from that nutter but not until he got a swipe at me. Where is everyone else? We need to get off this boat!





MITCH:


We don’t know but we think they’re in the cargo hold. We need to get there; we can use the boat to escape.





JONES:


Of course! I’ve just got to make a call, we need to be sure where they are.





HE GETS OUT HIS MOBILE AND BEGINS TO DIAL.





CEBEROUSE IS SEEN WALKING ALONG, SUDDENLY WE HERE A MOBILE RING! HE TAKE SONE OUT HIS POCKET AND PLACES IT TO HIS EAR; HE LISTENS A FEW MOMENTS AND THEN TURNS TO LOOK IN THE DIRECTION OF THE CARGO HOLD. DEAD BODIES EVERYWHERE BEGINS TO PLAY IN THE BACKGROUND QUIETLY. CEBEROUSE LIFTS UP HIS AXE AND BEGINS TO HEAD FORWARD.


WE THEN CUT TO THE CARGO HOLD WHERE WE SEE HENRY HANGING UP HIS MOBILE.





HENRY:


No answer.





SAZ:


Oh god… dad…





GEORGE:


We have to go.





RUTH: 


Not without the others!





WE CUT BACK TO MITCH, JANE, JONES AND MAX WHO HAVE COME AROUND TO THE OTHER SIDE OF THE SHIP. THEY BEGIN TO GET THROUGH A HATCH LEADING DOWNWARDS.





MITCH:


Do you want to try calling again?





JONES:


No point, the phone was switched off. We just have to hope they are there when we get there.





THEY CONTINUE TO CLIMB DOWN INTO THE HOLD.





WE CUT BACK TO THE OTHERS, GEORGE IS CREEPING UP THE STAIRWAY TO THE HIGHER DECKS.





GEORGE:


I’m just going to check if they’re coming.





HENRY:


Look, it isn’t worth the risk.





GEORGE: 


I won’t be far.





AS HE REACHES THE TOP OF THE STEPS CEBEROUSES HAND SMASHES THROUGH THE WALL AND GRABS HIM. GEORGE IS THROW DOWN INTO THE CARGO HOLD AS CEBEROUSE CRASHES THROUGH OBVIOUSLY VERY PISSED OFF. EVERYONE GAPES AT HIM AND HE LEAPS DOWN THE STAIRWAY TOWARDS THEM.





HENRY:


Run!





EVERYONE SCATTERS INTO THE CARGO HOLD BUT UNFORTUENTLY SAZ ISN’T QUICK ENOUGH; CEBEROUSE GRABS HER BY HER HAIR AND PULLS HER BACK. SHE SCREAMS IN PAIN AS HE THROWS HER AGAINST WOODEN PACKING CRATES. SHE STRUGGLES UP AND BEGINS TO HOBBLE AWAY AS CEBEROUSE FOLLOWS HER THROUGH THE MAZE OF BOXES. 





SAZ: (screaming)


Help! Oh god, help me!





HENRY: (voice only)


Saz! Where are you?!





SAZ:


Uncle! Please help!





SHE COMES ACROSS HER CAR AND SEES THE DEAD GUARD IN THE BACK. SHE STOPS AND SCREAMS IN FRIGHT; AS SHE DOES SHE BACKS AWAY INTO CEBEROUSE. SHE LOOKS AT HIM IN HORROR AND THEN HE SUDDENLY LIFTS HER UP OFF THE GROUND AND SWINGS HER ACOSS INTO HER CAR. SHE SMASHES DOWN ACROSS THE FRONT SEATS WITH THE GEAR STICK JUTTING OUT OF HER CHEST. BLOOD POURS SLOWLY DOWN HER AND SHE MOANS HER LAST WORDS.





SAZ:


Uncle…





WE SEE MITCH, JONES, MAX AND JANE APPEAR AROUND THE CORNER AND THEY SEE THIS.





MITCH:


Saz! NOOO!





HE GRABS A METAL PIPE FROM THE FLOOR AND RUNS OVER TO CEBEROUSE WITH IT. HE SMASHES IT AROUND THE KILLERS FACE AND CEBEROUSE FALLS TO THE FLOOR. MITCH CONTINUES TO BEAT HIM BUT SUDDENLY CEBEROUSE GRABS THE PIPE AND YANKS IT OFF HIM. HE HITS MITCH BACKWARDS TOWARDS THE OTHERS AND THEN ADVANCES ON HIM. AT THIS POINT MAYOR JONES RUNS FORWARD AND STANDS BETWEEN CEBEROUSE AND MITCH.





JONES:


You killed my daughter you bastard!





HE DUCKS A SWING OF THE PIPE AND SMACKS CEBEROUSE AROUND THE FACE. MITCH IS HELPED UP BY JANE AND MAX.





MITCH:


Mayor Jones, get away from him!





DESPITE HAVING LITTLE AFFECT JONES CONTINUES TO HIT CEBEROUSE, TEARS ROLLING DOWN HIS CHEEK.





MAX:


Mayor Jones!





CEBEROUSE SUDDENLY HITS JONES AND RAMS THE METAL PIPE STRAIGHT THROUGH HIM; HE LIFTS THE MAYOR IN THE AIR AND THEN PINS THE CORPSE TO A WOODEN PACKING CRATE.





MITCH:


Oh shit.





SUDDENLY WE HEAR ENGINE NOISES.





JANE:


The speed boat!





MITCH:


It must be Mr Summers! Come on, let’s go!





THEY TURN AND RUN TOWARDS THE NOISE WITH CEBEROUSE LUMBERING AFTER THEM. 





WE CUT TO MR SUMMERS STANDING MY A SPEED BOAT AT THE TOP OF A RAMP. HE PRESSES SOME CONTROLS AND THE SHIPS BASE BEGINS TO PART AND WATER STARTS TO FLOOD IN. HENRY AND RUTH APPEAR BEHIND HIM.





HENRY:


Mr Summers, this isn’t proper behaviour for someone such as yourself. 





SUMMERS TURNS AROUND TO FACE THEM.





SUMMERS:


The killers here! It’s obvious isn’t it, the others that didn’t come; they’re probably dead! He’s one of us, he wants to kill the others and get all the money himself!





HENRY:


Mr Summers, calm down. We know who it is; it’s Ceberouse, a known serial killer. His real name is Tim Bello. Now, we can all leave together.





SUMMERS:


How do I know your telling the truth?





HENRY:


Just calm down, safety in numbers remember. And I wouldn’t make anything out of your deaths either. 





GEORGE APPEARS.





GEORGE:


Of course you would Mr Summers. If we all died and you were the only survivor. Going out to sea on your own.





SUMMERS:


What are you saying?





HENRY:


Look, let’s all just get out of here. 





MITCH: (voice only)


I’ll agree with that.





THEY TURN TO SEE MITCH, JANE AND MAX RUNNING UP TO THEM.





HENRY:


What about the others?





MITCH:


There aren’t any. We’re the only survivors.





THE WATER IS NOW UP TO THERE ANKLES AND THE BOAT IS STARTING TO FLOAT. MR SUMMERS JUMPS IN.





HENRY:


Everyone else get in, we’re getting out of here!





JANE:


Hurry, Ceberouse was right behind us.





AS IF ON CUE CEBEROUSE APPEARS JUST FEET FROM THEM HOLDING THE BLOODY AXE. 





SUMMERS:


The boat won’t go in time, we’ll have to fight him!





HENRY:


No! Ceberouse is too powerful; he’d at least take a few of us out. 





HE TAKES OUT A PIECE OF PAPER AND SCRIBBLES SOMETHING DOWN AND GIVES IT TO MITCH.





HENRY:


When you get to the coast go to this address!





AS THE BOAST BEGINS TO FLOAT CEBEROUSE IS ALMOST UPON THEM. HENRY TURNS AND JUMPS AT HIM KNOCKING THEM BOTH DOWN.





JANE:


Uncle, no!





THE SPEED BOAT’S ENGINE STARTS AND BEGINS TO GO THROUGH THA GAP AWAY FROM THE SINKING SHIP. MITCH HOLDS JANE BACK.





MITCH:


It’s too late, if you get out you’ll die too.





CEBEROUSE AND HENRY ARE FIGHTING IN KNEE HEIGHT WATER; HENRY USES EVERYTHING HE CAN, PIECES OF WOOD, PIPES, ANYTHING! BUT CEBEROUSE KEEPS GOING; EVENTUALLY HE GRABS HENRY BY THE THROAT.





HENRY:


You won’t get them.





CEBEROUSE FORCES HENRY UNDER THE WATER AND HOLDS HIM THERE. HENRY STRUGGLES BUT EVENTUALLY GOES LIMP; THE WATER IS NOW AT CEBEROUSES WAIST. HE STRUGGLES FORWARD TO THE GAP IN THE SHIP AND SEES THE SPEED BOAT NEARING THE COAST WHICH IS ONLY A FEW HUNDRED METRES AWAY. CEBEROUSE RIPS OFF A BOX’S LID AND LYES FLAT ON IT; HE THEN BEGINS TO PROPELL HIMSELF OUT OF THE BOAT.





WE SEE THE SUN FINISH RISING AS THE SHIP IS SEEN SINKING BENEATH THE WAVES. WE CUT TO A LARGE AMERICAN CITY WHERE WE SEE MITCH AND JANE WALKING DOWN STREETS TOWARDS A LARGE BUILDING; IT IS OBVIOUSLY AROUND MIDDAY. THEY GO IN AND TAKE THE LIFT TO THE THIRD FLOOR. THEY WALK ALONG A CORRIDOR AND STOP OUTSIDE NUMBER 256. 





MITCH:


This it?





JANE:


It’s the address Uncle wrote. You going to knock or what?





MITCH RAPS ON THE DOOR AND A FEW MOMENTS  LATER IT OPENS. STANDING IN THE DOORWAY IS MONTEGO!





MONTEGO:


Yes?





JANE:


Umm, are you Montego? My Uncle, Henry, said to come and see you. He gave us this address; can we come in?





MONTEGO:


Relative of Henry? Of course, he and I go way back. Whatever can I do for you then?





MITCH: 


I think you should sit down, we have some bad news.





THEY ALL WANDER INTO A LOUNGE AND SIT. MONTEGO LEANS FORWARD TO LISTEN.





MONTEGO:


What is it?





JANE:


Henry’s dead. I’m sorry.





MONTEGO:


Dead… how?





MITCH:


We came over from England; but someone was on the boat…





MONTEGO:


Ceberouse…





JANE:�How did you know?





MONTEGO:


I knew. I knew he’d return one day. But I’m far too old, and ill, to try and fight him again. It’s been five years…





MITCH:


Henry told us the story, about what happened to Tim. 





JANE:


Is there anyway of stopping him?





MONTEGO: 


I honestly don’t know. I’ve tried before but he always comes back. But why this time, what is he after? It isn’t revenge, he hasn’t returned to his home town.





MITCH:


He’s killing off those who own shares in the Manzai corporation. If they all die the money goes to the highest bidder; could that be what he’s after?





MONTEGO:


Ceberouse doesn’t care for money. No, if he’s killing people linked to a corporation… the original Ceberouse was being controlled by the Mayor of Voorhees. Maybe someone is trying to control him again. 





MITCH:


Someone who has shares? And if all the others die they get sole ownership and stand to make thousands, maybe even millions, of pounds. That must be it!





MONTEGO:


But Ceberouse can’t be controlled. The original killed the Mayor eventually and Tim was far more hostile than Phillip. Still, you’re right, it must be someone in the company.





JANE:


But also someone in England; they’re all dead except your dad and..





MITCH:


Mr Summers! Oh god, dad!





HE GETS UP AND RUSHES TO THE DOOR.





MONTEGO:


What is it? 





JANE:


The others went to the corporation meeting this morning! They’re in danger; we have to help them!





MONTEGO:


I can’t face him again, I just can’t. But take this.





HE GOES OVER TO A  CABINET AND TAKES OUT A MAGNUM.





MONTEGO:


Belonged to an old friend. It’s taken Ceberouse down before, it may do again. Good luck.





JANE:


Thank you.





THEY RUSH FROM THE ROOM AS MONTEGO SHUTS THE DOOR SLOWLY. HE LOOKS ACROSS TO A PHOTO OF STANLEY, A SAD EXPRESSION ON HIS FACE.





MONTEGO:


May God be with you…





WE CUT TO THE COAST LINE; SLOWLY CEBEROUSE RISES OUT OF THE WATER AND MARCHES FORWARD. WE SEE HIM LOOK UP AT A LARGE OFFICE BUILDING; THE CAMERA ZOOMS IN ON IT TO A HIGH FLOOR WHERE WE SEE A NUMBER OF BUSINESS MEN.





WE CUT TO INSIDE THE ROOM WHERE WE SEE MR SUMMERS AND GEORGE TALKING. 





GEORGE:


As soon as all of this is over we go to the police then?





SUMMERS:


Exactly, but we can’t let them get in the way of the meeting. If this doesn’t go well the whole company could collapse. 





GEORGE:


Well, I hope you’re right.





WE PAN OVER TO THE CORNER WHERE WE SEE MAX AND RUTH SITTING, LOOKING OUT TO SEA WITH THERE ARMS AROUND EACH OTHER.





RUTH:


I just can’t believe any of this is happening…





MAX:


I know… but it’s over now.





RUTH:


Is it? Mitch and Jane don’t think so, they rushed off to see that Montego guy first thing this afternoon. 





MAX:


He must of drowned. He must have.





WE SEE CEBEROUSE, DRIPPING WET, STEP INTO THE ENTRANCE TO THE BUILDING. TWO SECURITY GUARDS RUN OVER.





GUARD2:


Excuse me sir but you can’t come in!





GUARD3:


Afraid we are going to have to ask you to leave.





CEBEROUSE LOOKS AT THEM FOR A MOMENT. HE THEN GARBS BOTH THEIR HEADS AND SLAMS THEM TOGETHER WITH A SKULL SPLITTING CRUNCH. THE BODIES COLLAPSE TO THE FLOOR AND HE GOES OVER TO A FIRE AXE; HE SMASHES THE GLASS AND TAKES IT BEFORE HEADING TO AN ELEVATOR.





WE CUT TO IMAGES OF JANE AND MITCH RUNNING TOWARDS THE BUILDING, “I THINK I’M PARANOID” BY “GARBAGE” BEGINS TO PLAY. PEOPLE STARE AT THEM ANNOYED AS THEY PUSH PAST. 


WE THEN SEE A LIFT RISING UP THE SHAFT AND THE NUMBER OF THE  FLOOR GETTING HIGHER.


FIVE PEOPLE, INCLUDING GEORGE AND SUMMERS ARE SITTING AROUND A TABLE. RUTH AND MAX ARE STILL BY THE WINDOW. WE THEN SEE THEM TURN AND WALK FROM THE ROOM.


JANE AND MITCH RUN INTO THE BUILDING AND SEE THE TWO GUARDS BODIES.





JANE:


Shit, he’s already here!





MITCH:


Come on!





WE SEE THE LIFT MOVING UP BEFORE CUTTING TO MAX AND RUTH IN A SMALL OFFICE, RUTH IS REMOVING HER TOP CLOTHES AS MAX KISSES HER AROUND THE WAIST. THE LIFT IS SEEN GOING UP MORE AND WE CUT TO THE MEETING ROOM; THE LIFT STARTS TO RING. MR SUMMERS LOOKS AROUND TO IT AS “GARBAGE” FINISHES.





SUMMERS:


No one else is due to arrive.





THE LIFT DOORS SLIDE OPEN AND CEBEROUSE STANDS THERE HOLDING THE AXE ACROSS HIM WITH BOTH OF HIS HANDS.





GEORGE:


Ceberouse…





MITCH AND JANE ARE RUNNING UP STEPS TO GET TO THE FLOOR. A TOPLESS RUTH IS KISSING WITH MAX IN THE OFFICE. WE CUT BACK TO MITCH AS HE RUNS UP STAIRS.





MITCH:


Hurry!





WE SEE IMAGES FLASH UP OF BLOOD AND CEBEROUSE SWINGING HIS AXE. WE SEE SUITS BEING CUT AND HERE SCREAMS OF AGONY AND TERROR. THE SCREEN FLASHES RED AT TIMES AND WE HEAR TEARING OF COTTON AND FLESH.


MITCH AND JANE REACH THE DOORWAY AND RUN INTO THE ROOM TO SEE THE BODIES OF THREE BUSINESS MEN AND SEVERAL SECURITY GUARDS. CEBEROUSE IS STANDING IN THE CENTRE OF THE MASSACRE.





MITCH:


Ceberouse. Or should I say Tim Bello.





CEBEROUSE CLENTCHES HIS FIST AT THE MENTION OF HIS REAL NAME; HE GROWLS ANGRILY.





MITCH:


What not going to speak to me?





THE VOICE: (voice only)


He can’t. His voice box was destroyed when he last got shot in the face. 





JANE, AND THE CAMERA, TURN TO SEE MR SUMMERS STANDING IN THE OTHER DOORWAY TO THE ROOM.





JANE:


You bastard.





SUMMERS:


No…





HE SLUMPS FORWARD, A KNIFE IN HIS BACK. GEORGE WALKS IN BEHIND HIM HOLDING A SMALL MECHANICAL DEVICE. HE SPEAKS INTO IT AND SOUNDS LIKE THE VOICE.





GEORGE:


Hello son.





MITCH:


Dad.. oh my god… dad, it can’t be you!





GEORGE:


Believe me it can.





HIS VOICE IS NOW NORMAL. CEBEROUSE STARTS TO MOVE TOWARDS MITCH. WHEN GEORGE GLARES AT HIM CEBEROUSE STOPS.





MITCH: (tearfully)


But… but why?





GEORGE:


For you son, for our family. We used to mean something back in America. But Ceberouse put an end to that.





JANE: �What does he mean?





GEORGE:


The original Ceberouse killed my brother. Without the income from him we couldn’t hold up so we moved to Britain to start a new life, me and your mother. When she died I realised we shouldn’t be living this way. 





MITCH:


Oh god… Edwards… Henry said that was…





JANE:


The Mayors name.





MITCH:


And mine. Mitch Edwards; dad was the Mayors brother!





GEORGE:


When the financial trouble came up I saw it was perfect to get us the money and power we deserved. And Ceberouse was the most ironic tool to use.





MITCH:


But how can you control him?





GEORGE:


I control whether he lives or dies. He wouldn’t have survived all those years ago if I hadn’t managed to get him to safety. I made sure he got medical attention and was fitted with a small mechanical device; a device that keeps his heart beating. I get a powerful servant and he gets life and the chance to kill. A fair trade off.





JANE:


If he disobeys you, you stop his heart?





GEORGE:


Exactly. I did it all for us son. I wish you could see that but I feel you just won’t see things my way.





MITCH:


You killed my friends, my girlfriend!





GEORGE:


I was looking out for you! A slut and a druggy? You call them friends? I knew you wouldn’t appreciate all I did for you. 





MITCH:


So what are you going to do? Kill me?





GEORGE:


I could never harm my own son.





HE TURNS AND LOOKS AT CEBEROUSE WHO HAS BEEN STANDING, FROZEN, THE WHOLE TIME.





GEORGE:


Kill the girl. And make sure my son will never walk or speak again.





A LOOK OF HORROR COMES ACROSS MITCH’S FACE.





GEORGE:


Don’t worry Mitch, I’ll look after you.





CEBEROUSE ADAVANCES FORWARD ON THEM WHEN SUDDENLY RUTH AND MAX DASH OUT FROM THE OFFICE. THEY GRAB CHAIRS AS THEY DO AND EACH HIT HIM WITH A THEM. HE COLLAPSES AND THEY RUN AT GEORGE KNOCKING HIM DOWN.





RUTH:


Let’s go! 





THEY ALL FLEE INTO THE BUILDING AS CEBEROUSE AND GEORGE GET UP. GEORGE TURNS TO THE KILLER.





GEORGE:


That’s it, I’ve had it! Kill them all.





CEBEROUSE LUMBERS PAST HIM AND AFTER THE FOUR OF THEM.





WE THEM RUNNING THROUGH HALLWAYS AND INTO A LARGE ROOM LOOKING OUT OVER THE CITY. TWO DOUBLE DOORS LIE AT THE END LEADING TO STAIRS, THEY RUN OVER TO THEM. THE GROUP COME TO THE DOORS BUT THEY ARE LOCKED, THEY TRY TO FORCE THEM BUT THEY WON’T BUDGE.





MITCH:


They won’t open!





RUTH:


Then we’re trapped!





CEBEROUSE ENTERS THE ROOM THEY ARE IN FOLLOWED BY GEORGE.





GEORGE:


I’m sorry son.





GEORGE LIFTS UP THE DEVICE THAT CHANGED HIS VOICE. ON THE OTHER SIDE IS A SMALL MONITOR SHOWING A HEART BEAT. CEBEROUSE APPROACHES THE GROUP HOLDING THE AXE HIGH.





MITCH:


So that’s it Tim? You let my dad control you? God, the original Ceberouse killed my uncle easily enough. 





CEBEROUSE HESITATES AND TURNS TO LOOK AT GEORGE. GEORGE HOLDS UP THE DEVICE.





GEORGE:


Ceberouse, you know what to do. One switch and it’s all over for you. 





CEBEROUSE SEEMS TO CONSIDER THIS BEFORE RELUCTANTLY TURNING BACK TOWARDS MITCH AND THE OTHERS. MITCH’S EXPRESSION TURNS DEADLY SERIOUS AS CEBEROUSE BEGINS TO ADVANCE ON THEM.





MITCH: 


Sorry George!





WITH THIS COMMENT HE RUNS AT CEBEROUSE AND KICKS UP INTO THE KILLERS GROIN, HE THEN GRABS THE AXE SPINS AROUND AND LOPS OFF HIS DADS HAND AT THE WRIST! GEORGE SCREAMS IN PAIN AS THE SEVERED HAND FALLS TO THE FLOOR WITH THE CONTROL DEVICE. GEORGE FALLS TO THE FLOOR CRYING IN AGONY AND CEBEROUSE STOPS AND STARES AT HIM.





MITCH:


Run!





THE OTHERS FLEE THE ROOM AS CEBEROUSE APPROACHES GEORGE. GEORGE SITS SOBBING AND CRADLING HIS BLOODY STUMP; CEBEROUSE REACHES DOWN AND PICKS THE BROKEN MAN UP BY THE NECK. GEORGE LOOKS INTO THE FACE OF CEBEROUSE.





GEORGE:


Tim, please, don’t do this…





MITCH: (voice only)


Stop!





CEBEROUSE TURNS TO SEE MITCH STANDING IN THE DOORWAY TO THE CORRIDOR AND HOLDING THE CONTROL DEVICE. MITCH STARES AT HIM AND CEBEROUSE SLOWLY LOWERS GEORGE.





MITCH:


Fuck you.





HE TURNS IT OFF AND CEBEROUSE CLUTCHES HIS CHEST IN PAIN. GEORGE FALLS TO BACK AGAINST THE WINDOW AND STANDS FROZEN IN FEAR. YET CEBEROUSE DOESN’T FALL. HE GRABS GEORGE AND SNAPS HIS NECK IN ONE CLEAN BLOW. HE THEN TURNS TO MITCH AND BEGINS TO STUMBLE TOWARDS HIM.





MITCH:


Oh my God..





RUTH, MAX AND JANE ARE SEEN RUNNING UP BEHIND MITCH AND STOPPING. THEY LOOK ON SHOCKED AS CEBEROUSE ADVANCES.





MAX:


Switch him off, damn you!





JANE:


He has. Ceberouses heart has stopped.





THE GROUP SEEMS ALMOST FROZEN IN SHOCK AS HE COMES FORWARD. CEBEROUSE LURCHES TOWARDS THEM, HE IS NEARLY THERE. SUDDENLY GUN SHOTS FIRE INTO HIM AND HE STUMBLES BACK. 





MITCH:


Who?





HE TURNS TO SEE MONTEGO STANDING BEHIND THEM WITH A RIFLE. MONTEGO PUSHES PAST THE GROUP AND FACES CEBEROUSE. HE SHOOTS AGAIN AND AGAIN AND CEBEROUSE STUMBLES BACK TOWARDS A LARGE GLASS WALL, CEBEROUSE IS OBVIOUSLY WEAKENED AND STANDS UNBALANCED RIGHT NEXT TO THE WINDOW.





MONTEGO:


Nice to see you Tim.





HE FIRES BUT THE GUN JUST CLICKS; IT IS OUT OF AMMO. HE LOOKS WORRIED AND CEBEROUSE STARTS TO MOVE FORWARD WHEN SUDDENLY MITCH RUNS FORWARD PULLING OUT THE MAGNUM. HE LIFTS IT UP AND FIRES THE LAST SHOT. CEBEROUSE FLYS BACK THROUGH THE WINDOW.





THE SHOT CHANGES TO OUTSIDE THE BUILDING. CEBEROUSE CRASHES BACKWARDS THROUGH IT SENDING GLASS EVERYWHERE; HE THEN PLUMMETS FROM FLOOR FIFTY DOWNWARDS. WE SEE PEOPLE SCATTER AS HIS BODY SLAMS AGAINST THE GROUND WITH A THUD. IT LIES THERE STILL AND NOT BREATHING. BLOOD TRICKLES FROM BENEATH THE MASK AND ONTO THE CONCRETE PAVEMENT.





BACK IN THE OFFICE EVERYONE LOOKS AROUND RELIEVED.





MITCH:


Thanks Montego.





MONTEGO:


I had to see it finished. I realise that now. Thankyou.





JANE:


No problem, hell without you I don’t know what we would have done.





MAX: (to Ruth)


It’s over babe.





RUTH:


Finally.





THEY KISS. MITCH WANDERS INTO THE ROOM AND LOOKS DOWN AT HIS DEAD FATHER.





MONTEGO:


It must hurt.





MITCH LOOKS UP AT HIM.





MITCH:


He was an asshole. 





HE TURNS AND WALKS OUT AS “DEAD BODIES EVERYWHERE” BEGINS TO PLAY. WE SEE THE FIVE OF THEM LEAVING THE BUILDING AND COP CARS AND AMBULANCES TURNING UP OUTSIDE. THE CAMERA PANS OUT AND WE SEE A CITY SCAPE BEFORE FADING TO BLACK.
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