THE MAG Cl AN OF PEACOCK SPRI NGS

by
Baby Dil |



FADE | N:
EXT. FARMHOUSE - DAY
SUPER: PEACOCK SPRI NGS, OHI O 1979

Large enough to accommbdate a famly of six, yet houses only
two. A late nodel truck sits nearby.

Barren fields to the right, crops untended and withering. A
blustery wind swirls fromthe East, where an ocean of rolling
bl ack cl ouds approach.

A COW Il ays dead, flies circling.
| NT. FARVHOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY

A nountain of papers and junk stacked atop a bureau, dusty
mrror on the wall. On a night table..

FRAMED PI CTURE: A yell ow faded i mage of a YOUNG WOMAN hol di ng
a purse at her wai st.

PAPA (O S.)
Your Manma and ne didn't always agree
on everything, but we both knew you
wer e speci al .

CATHY (O S.)
Papa, pl ease..

PAPA, 50s, tattered overalls and a week's worth of scruff,
reaches into a box.

CATHY, all of 8, in a pretty little sun dress, trenbles as
Papa hol ds out a spoon and, as if drawn to her flesh, it
attaches itself to her nose |like a magnet.

Every inch of Cathy's bare skin has sonmething on it: forks,
kni ves, paper clips, coins.

A toaster on her shoul der, BUTCHER S KNI FE on her ankl e.

PAPA
Now go. Go find your brother.



Her watery eyes plead from behind the netal.

CATHY
But, Papa, why? Why are you doing
this?

Papa rises, runs a coarse hand through her dark hair and gazes
at her lovingly.

PAPA
| wish | knew nyself.

EXT. FARMHOUSE - DAY

Cat hy' s darkened sil houette clanks down the porch steps, takes
of f across the fields and di sappears into the thicket.

| NT. FARVHOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY

Al one, Papa lies on the bed with the picture of his wife
clutched to his chest. He searches under a pillow and pulls
out a sawed-off shot gun.

He places it under his chin.

PAPA
God, forgive ne.

BLAM
EXT. CAR - DAY

A dusty green Chevelle spits gravel as it runbles down a
desol at e hi ghway.

I NT. CAR - DAY

At the wheel is BUCKY, 18, t-shirt and jeans, country boy
handsone, face fraught with anxiety.

He floors the pedal, turns the radio on.

Static and nore static. Then, the distant, droning voice of
some NEWS REPORTER somewher e:



NEWS REPORTER

...lsrael was the first to report the
catastrophic effects of the solar
flares. Sone estinmates have the death
toll in the hundreds of thousands,
ot hers. ..

(cuts out)
... moving West..

Radi o goes dead.

SCREECH! Bucky janms the brakes, narrowWy avoids hitting a
STATION WAGON in the road. He deliberately drives past.

A FAM LY inside, slack-jawed and bl oated. Al dead.
Bucky covers his nmouth agai nst the stench.

BUCKY
Hol y fuck.

EXT. HOUSE - DAY

The Chevelle out front. On the grass lies a MAN, face up, next
to a | awmmnower as Bucky hovers over him

BUCKY
M. Gale, where's Emly?

The man's barely alive, and frothing at the nouth. He grabs
Bucky by the shirt and attenpts to speak.

Choki ng, gurgling sounds. He coughs spittle in Bucky's face as
his eyes roll to the back of his head.

| NT. HOUSE - DAY

Bucky ascends the stairs two at a tinme, noves through the
hal l way and into...

BEDROOM

EMLY, 17, curled in bed as if she's just drifted off to
sl eep. Only she's not sl eeping.



Bucky kneels at her side, choked with enotion. He grabs a
little stuffed bear, places it in her arns and gently ki sses
her forehead.

EXT. MAIN STREET - DAY

A once thriving small town that's exhausted its funds. A
ri ckety wooden sign stands in an enpty flower bed:

WELCOVE TO PEACOCK SPRI NGS

A lone stop light flashes intermttently. CORPSES |ine the
si dewal k, and through storefront gl ass, several PATRONS of
MAC S LUNCHEONETTE |ie slunped over its counter.

RAI LROAD CROSSI NG

Just before town, the Chevell e passes over the tracks and
stops. Bucky gets out.

He sees deserted Main Street, and the carnage. What he notices
next pronpts himto take cover behind a nearby tree.

MAI N STREET

A NAZI OFFICER in a Schutzstaffel uniform parades a perfectly
timed death march in the center of town. German CROSS on his
breast pocket, badges, shined bl ack boots.

H s name is KARL HECHT, 70s, deep lines traverse his aged
face, yet his eyes are clear and steeled as his frenzied
shouts in German echo throughout the enpty canyon of

bui | di ngs.

KARL
Ich schwore bei CGott diesen heiligen
Ei d, das ich dem Fuhrer des Deutschen
Rei ches und Vol kes Adolf Hitler, dem
Qber bef ehl shaber der Wehrnacht. ..

He stops, notices sonet hing.
BEH ND THE TREE

Bucky's breath races.



MAI N STREET

Karl stops marching, curiously peers Bucky's way, straightens
his legs and raises his right armin a Nazi Sal ute.

KARL
Heil Hitler!

BEH ND THE TREE

Bucky knows he's been spotted. He rushes back to his car,
bangs his knee on the fender, turns back.

STREET CORNER

A bl ock down from Karl, Cathy appears near a STOP sign, out of
breath and bew | dered, covered in spoons and forks.

Up further, Karl straightens his hat and lights a cigarette as
Bucky hops in his car and guns the engine.

| NT. CAR - DAY
Bucky | eans his head out the w ndow.

BUCKY
Cat hy! Run, run!

MAI N STREET

Karls steps aside as the car roars past and screeches to a
halt in front of Cathy.

Bucky junps out, grabs her by the arm

BUCKY
Cone on, cone on

He forces her in, clinbs over her and peels out.

Karl snuffs out the cigarette under his boot, casually crosses
the street to where sonething has caught his eye.

He picks it up, regards it curiously. It's a spoon.



I NT. CAR - DAY
Getting further away, into the country.

BUCKY
The hell were you doi ng back there?

CATHY
Papa sent nme away. He told ne to go
find you... Wio was that nman?
BUCKY
Wasn't Alan Alda, I'Il tell you that.
CATHY

Were are we goi ng?

BUCKY
Back home? | dunno. Radi o says
t housands of people are..

Cat hy | eans on his shoul der.

CATHY
| ' m scar ed.

He puts his arm around her.
BUCKY
Can | ask you a question?
(she nods)
Wiy you got a toaster on your arn?

EXT. FARMHOUSE - DUSK

Close to sunset, long shadows in the fields as Bucky pulls in
next to the truck

| NT. CAR - DUSK
He turns to Cathy.

BUCKY
Wait here.



CATHY
No, no. Don't | eave ne.

BUCKY
It's okay. I'"mjust going to check on
Papa. 1'Il be right back.

She grabs ahold of his arm He pulls away, kisses her on the
cheek, exits the car and runs up the porch steps.

Cathy stares at the house. A m nute passes. She doesn't have a
good feeling about this. A noise, and..

She whi ps around to find herself nose-to-nose with Karl, who
| eans in the open wi ndow, red Swastika band around his arm

KARL
Hal | o, nein kl einer Engel.

| NT. FARVHOUSE - BEDROOM - DUSK

Hurried footsteps fromthe hall. Bucky pokes his head in, and
the expression on his face tells all as his gaze settles on

t he bl ood-stained picture of his nother.

EXT. FARMHOUSE - PORCH - M NUTES LATER

The screen door swi ngs open, Bucky appears with a suitcase in
hi s hand and approaches the car.

BUCKY
Come on, we're gettin' outta here--

Only she's not there.
EXT. FIELDS - DUSK

Cathy and Karl tread across the dirt. A dead horse bursts into
fl ames as they pass.

KARL
Do you know who | anf?

She hasn't a cl ue.



KARL
They once called ne the Mgician of
Auschwi t z.

CATHY
Way did they call you that?

KARL
It started as a joke in Birkenau. My
fellow officers said | had a great
tal ent for making peopl e di sappear.

She | ooks up, warmng to him

CATHY
Friends at school call nme Magnet Grl.

KARL
Don't sound nuch like friends to ne.

He grins, closes his eyes and exhal es deeply as day's final
I ight shines upon his face.

KARL
Do you feel sonmething different in the
air? lt's likel ama Kint. | see and

feel things |like never before. Like I
could call the sun to rise in the dead
of night and it should be so.

PAPA
Papa says we sure could use sone rain.

KARL
You are a curious little girl.

He crouches, inspects the nmetal clinging to her body.

KARL
May | ?

Cat hy nods as Karl pries a spoon from her shoul der. He hol ds
it near her face, feels the energy as it junps fromhis
fingers and attaches itself to her forehead.



Karl is astoni shed.

CATHY
|"'mkinda |ike a nagnet. | attract
things. Al sorts of things. Not just
netal . Papa says--

BUCKY (O S.)
Hold it right there.

They turn, and there's Bucky with the sawed-off shot gun.

BUCKY
| didn't know who you were at first,
but | remenber now. You were all over
t he news before the flares started.
You were on trial for war crines at
t he death canps. The Magi ci an of
Auschwi t z.

Karl strai ghtens hinself.

KARL
And what do you think of that?

Karl's eyes, |ike the two darkest caverns of hell, take on a
menaci ng red gl ow.

BUCKY
| think you deserve to die. Cathy,
cone here.

But Karl hol ds her close, opens his nouth to speak and emts a
| ow, otherworldly rasp. Thousands of voices, groaning at once,
shrieking in pain. Winen. Children. The ol d.

Karl points a finger at Bucky, whose armcatches fire. He
drops down to one knee, and levels the gun at Karl.

CATHY
Bucky, no!

Bucky squeezes off a shot. The bullet exits the gun in a
bl i nding FLASH, and cuts slowy through the air, heading
straight for Karl when...



It suddenly changes course, striking Cathy in the forehead.

BUCKY
No!

Cat hy wobbl es, takes a step, falls to the ground.

A barrage of netal explodes off her body in a silent blast
forceful enough to drop Bucky and Karl .

Bucky raises his head, nouth full of dirt. He rushes to Cathy,
flips her |inp body over, bul ging eyes pouring over her.

Not a single drop of blood. No entry wound. Not hing.
He | ooks up.

BUCKY
Stay away from her, you sick fuck

Karl stands over them then drops to his knees, both hands
clutching his stomach where a butcher's knife is firmy
| odged.

Wth his bloody hand he sifts through the dirt, grasps
sonmet hing and holds it up.

It's the spoon, an inpression dead center where the bullet
struck it.

He | owers his head and sobs.

KARL
" m sorry.

Bucky stares at him not sure how to react.
Cathy's eyes flutter open, she coughs.

CATHY
Bucky?

BUCKY
| "' m here, Cathy.



She slowy gets to her feet, and heads for Karl.

BUCKY
Cat hy, no.

Karl wi pes soot fromhis face as Cathy takes the spoon from
hi s hand and places it on her nose.

She smles as it gently slides off.

CATHY
It's over.
Kar| nods.
KARL
| knew a girl like you once. Long ago.
CATHY

What happened to her?

KARL

He goes silent, stares through her, then | owers his head.

CATHY
It's okay. You don't have to hate
anynor e.

She takes a step back, turns to go.

KARL
Wi t .

He holds out a closed fist, opens it, displaying the Iron
Cross fromhis uniform

He struggles to speak.

KARL
| want you to have this. It synbolizes
bravery. At least, that's how I'd |ike
it to be renenbered.

11.



12.

She takes the nedal, |leans in and ki sses his cheek.

Karl watches as she rejoins Bucky, takes his hand, and the two
of them head off into the purple gl oam ng.

Bucky steals a glance back to see that Karl is no | onger
there. A small pile of ash is all that remains.

A drop of water pelts the dirt. Then anot her.
First rain they've had i n weeks.

FADE QUT.
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