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Changing Man

By

Geraint Rhodes

Fade in

Ext: Desert Highway. (Day)

The Boiling hot sun beats down on a highway,

Int: Sheriffs car

(Loud Music)

Sheriff Watson and his deputy driving along the highway

Ext: Roadside

A man lies motionless by the side of the road wearing white T-shirt and jeans with brown hair.

Ext: Sheriffs car

The Sheriff drives past, The deputy notices the man lying by the side of the road.

Deputy.

Jesus Christ… You wanna pull over there Sheriff?

Sheriff.(looking in Mirror)

Looks like we better call the meat wagon.

Sheriff’s Car pulls up and does a U-turn on the road and parks about fifty feet from the body.

Int: Sheriffs car.

The Sheriff being slightly obese squeezes out from behind the wheel.

Ext: Roadside.

Sheriff walks over pulling up his trousers on the way, kneels down as  the body begins to cough,

Sheriff.

Jesus Christ boy… Larry get an ambulance down here we’ve got ourselves a live one.

Sheriff pulls the body on his back, the mans T-shirt is covered in bloodstains.

Int: Sheriffs car.

Larry.

We need an ambulance out on….

Ext: Roadside.

Sheriff pushes back the mans hair

Sheriff.

What have you got yoursel……… Wait a minute boy I……… No it can’t be.

Ext: Bedroom

A man lies awake on a bed, Whilst a half-naked blonde woman lies next to him. The mans name is Paul Morrison, He gazes at the clock it reads 7.45, He gets up and sits on the side of the bed and starts to put his clothes on.  He gets up and walks into the Bathroom looks into the mirror runs the tap and throws water on his face and gazes at the mirror again.

Int: Night-club Lavatory cubicle (Loud Music).

Paul snorting cocaine and drinking.

Int: Bedroom.

Paul picks up his coat whilst looking at the blonde

Int: Night-club. 

Paul and the blonde sitting at the table and talking.

Int: Bedroom.

Paul walks down the stairs and walks out the front door.

Ext: Street.

Paul gazes at his watch it’s 7.55am, he pulls up the collar on his jacket and walks up a quiet street except for the milk float that passes him by.

Int: Paul’s House.

He closes the door behind very gently and picks up the mornings papers, He takes off his jacket and shoes without trying to make a sound, he looks at the clock in the living room it says 8.30. His Labrador Sam comes to greet him.

Paul.

Hello boy (whispers), go on boy back to bed.

Sam strolls back into the kitchen and lies back in his bed.

Paul sneaks up stairs on his tiptoes and into his room gently closing the door behind him, undresses and gets into bed.

(Sometime later)

Int: Bedroom.

The sound of a vacuum cleaner banging at the bottom of the bedroom door outside awakens Paul, He rolls on his side and gazes at his alarm clock it read 12.45, His mother Shirley is doing the cleaning. She enters the room.

Shirley.

And what time did you get in last night?

Paul.

About half one, I think.

Shirley.

Don’t lie to me about half eight you got in.

Paul.

Well why ask if you know?

Shirley.

Well where were you the club closes at two doesn’t it?

Paul.

We went back to Jimmy’s for a couple.

Shirley.

A couple of what?

Paul.

Ice cream sundaes, What do you think?

Shirley.

Don’t get sarky with me (laughs), What shift are you this week?

Paul.

Nights.

Paul sits up on his bed.

Shirley.

So you working tonight then?

Paul.

Yes mother.

Shirley.

Do you want sandwiches or pasta?

Paul.

Pasta Please.

Paul gets up hugs his mother and goes into the bathroom.

Shirley.

O yes one more thing, you father is going to kill you.

Paul closes the bathroom door behind him.

Shirley.

Why didn’t you leave the dog out this morning as we always tell you, he shit in the kitchen again, you know every time you get up or come in the morning leave the dog out to go to the toilet, you never listen do you.

Paul

(Speaking through bathroom door)

O yeah sorry I forgot.

Shirley.

Yes well you’ll be sorry when you go down stairs and your father sees you… He had to clean it up.

Int: Living Room

Paul’s father Henry sits in the corner watching Tv, his mother is putting away the vacuum cleaner under the stairs, Paul enters the room wearing a sports jumper and shorts adjusting his earphones for his mp3 player.

Henry.

There he is the fucking idiot.

Paul.

What?

Henry.

Don’t what me you know.

Paul.

O right leave the dog out in the morning.

Henry.

There it is son, you got it…… by why didn’t you do it this morning then lazy arse?

Paul.

I forgot didn’t I?

Henry.

Forgot…Fucking forgot…God it was like an Egyptian pyramid down here this morning. 

Paul begins to laugh.

Henry

This is not fucking funny, How would you like to pick up dog shit in the morning?

Paul

Sorry.

Henry

Yeah you’re always sorry.

Paul

I won’t do it again.

Henry

Right remember next time…… You going for a run? 

Paul

Yes.

Henry

You taking Jake?

Paul

Yes.

Paul takes a dog lead and collar off the coat stand puts the collar on Jake’s neck and leaves the house.

Ext: Busy Road (Day).

Paul puts his earphones in his ear and walks across the road and soon as gets to the other side he begins to run.

Ext: Footpath. 

Paul runs along a lonely footpath, Jake stopping and sniffing following Paul.

Ext: Mountain Hillside.

Paul runs up a mountainside Jake follows every step, Paul doesn’t stop till he gets to the top. When he gets to the top he’s out of breath. He leans over putting his hands on his knees trying to catch his breath.

He catches some of his breath and looks at the panoramic view down the hillside and the valley. Dark clouds seem to be moving over the town as Jake plays around and sniffs alongside the hillside.

He regains his breath and heads home.

Int: House.

Paul goes through the back door into the kitchen pours himself a glass of water and drinks it down in one. Jake lies down in his basket.

Int: Bathroom.

Paul in Shower.

Int: Bedroom.

Paul gets changed.

Int: Living room.

Paul enters the room and sits with his father and watches the football.

Int: Living Room.

(Later)

Paul and his father sits watching the TV. The full time whistle goes on the match they are watching.

Henry

Bastards… That was never a penalty.

Paul

I suppose he took the ball.

Henry

There’s no fucking suppose about it…Two points dropped again.

Paul’s mother enters the room

Shirley

What time you starting tonight?

Paul

Six.

Shirley

Well you better put a move on its half past five.

Paul

Okay.

Paul leaves the room.

Ext: Street (Day).

Paul leaves his house carrying his bag on his shoulder and gets into his car and drives away.

Int: Factory Floor.

Paul clocks in with the machine on the wall, he works night shift in a plastics factory. He walks along a bright blue floor in quiet but huge factory.

Int: Locker Room.

Paul opens his locker sits down on a bench and changes his trainers for his boots, which he has taken out of his locker, picks up his bag and leaves to room.

Int: Canteen.

Four men sit around a huge square table another stands at the vending machine and another stands at the window. A large man sits at the table called David, next to him Sam sits playing and blowing his coffee. Adjacent to them Lenny sits with his arms folded and Simon sits opposite them eating a bar of chocolate, while the man at the window is called Nick and the man at the vending machine is called Ronnie.

Paul enters the room puts his bag on a table under a window and sits at the big table.

Paul

Evening lads.

David

Aye, aye good night last?

Paul

Not bad

Sam

Pull.

Paul.

Don’t know can’t remember (Grins)

David

Well what’s her name?

Paul

You not going to know her are you?

Sam

Dog was she?

Paul

No.

David

She was a dog.

Paul begins to laugh.

Paul.

You will never know.

David

Why do you always do that, say you pull?

Paul

I never said anything.

Sam

He can’t pull, he’s never pulled, and he couldn’t pull a bird in a pet shop.

David

He always does that 

Paul

What?

David

You never say what you got up to on the weekend? 

Paul.

My Business is my business.

The Buzzer goes for the start of the shift. Another man enters the room, Kevin the supervisor.

Kevin

Right then lads, no news as such but………The weekend stops here. (Laughs)

Everyone leaves the room.

Int: Factory Floor.

Paul and Lenny walk over to their station, both put on gloves, Lenny walks around a big machine and starts it up and Paul pushes buttons on the front panels of the machine.

Lenny comes around and they both stand together waiting the first part to come through.

Int: Factory Floor.

(Later that night)

Paul and Lenny are cleaning the parts and throwing them as they come off. Paul looks up at the clock it reads 11.30. He rubs the sweat off his brow. He walks round the other side of the machine to speak to Ronnie. Paul takes out one of his ear plugs.

Paul

Cover me while I go to the toilet?

Ronnie

Don’t take all day.

Ronnie puts on his gloves and Paul takes of his as he walks off.

Int: Toilets.

Paul enters the toilet closes the door behind him pulls down the seat cover and sits down and pulls out his phone. He has no signal on his phone, he puts the phone away and puts his hands on his head and sits back.

The lights in the toilet begin to flicker the machines on the factory floor start to stop and start. Paul sits back up, but the lights continue to flicker and then come back on as they were.

Int: Sink area

Paul is washing his hands in the sink. Above the sink there are frosted windows looking at the factory car park when the lights go out all together.

Paul

O…Haven’t they paid the bill or what?

(Laughs)

The lights begin to flicker and fire alarms start to go off, Paul walks to the door and the lights go out again. He gets to the door and there is bright light at the window. Paul walks to the windows gingerly and picks out the slightly opened one. Paul sees something that alarms him.

Paul

Fuck me

He hides under the sink and pulls out his mobile phone from his pocket. But it is not working, 

Paul

C’mon for fuck sake.

Paul begins to tap the phone but it doesn’t work he puts it back in his pocket.

He begins to breathe heavy and crawls even further under the sink.

Paul

              It’s not happening it’s a dream… It’s not happening

Paul sneaks to the left side of the window and can see some of his work colleagues walking in a trance with their arms in front of them and their head between their arms into the light.

Paul

No this not happening, it’s not………Fuck.

A white figure starts walking towards the toilet window. Paul sees  him coming but the figure doesn’t see Paul, so he gets back under the sink and curls up into a ball and begins to cry but grabs his mouth not for him to make a noise.

A large shadow comes over the sink and stays for a few minutes. Paul closes his eyes. The figure eventually leaves and Paul stays in the same position. The light in car park leaves and Paul starts to sob in the darkness

A few minutes later the toilet lights comes back on, the machines on the factory floor starts back up. Paul pulls his head from between his legs and looks up. He gets his phone out his pocket it still not working. He comes from under the sink gets to his feet and cautiously walks to the door.

Int: Factory Floor. 

The factory floor is deserted

Int: Canteen.

The fly catcher on the wall can be heard and the noise of vending machine but is unoccupied.

Int: Locker Room

The Locker room is empty.

Int: Toilets.

Paul peeks through the door of the toilets looking onto the factory floor, Paul throws water on his face and washes the tears from under his eyes. He looks at his hands in the mirror he’s shaking like leaf. He pulls some toilet paper from the machine on the wall and wipes his face.

Int: Factory Floor.

Paul gingerly leaves the toilets, sees a pile of steel rods on in the corner and picks one up and slowly searches the factory. Looks around the area where he works.

Paul

Lenny………… Ronnie……… Anyone…… Fuck.

Int: Canteen.

Paul enters the canteen looks around and leaves

Ext: Car park (Night).

Paul runs to his car tries to press the alarm but it doesn’t work the car door is unlocked so he gets in and tries to start the engine but it doesn’t turn over.

Paul

C’mon you fucker……… Please, Please.

He pulls the lever to open the bonnet, he gets out and realises the engine has been fried and is smoking.

Paul

Fuck me.

Paul starts checking other cars by breaking their windows and opening their bonnets but their engines have also been burnt out.

Int: Locker Room.

Paul bursts in drops his iron bar, gets out his keys and runs to his locker. Takes of his boots throws them down opens his locker gets out his trainers puts them on and runs out.

Ext: Factory Front Door.

Paul runs out of the factory and heads to main gate, the security gate is also unoccupied so he jumps the gate and runs up the motorway.

Ext: Motorway. (Night)

Paul runs up the motorway and comes across abandoned cars all the way up and down the motorway. He checks some of the cars and they all have had their engines burnt out.

Ext: Motorway. (Night)

Paul runs across a deserted roundabout, he stops and looks around but every where is deserted.

Ext: Roadside.

Paul runs along a road and sees a police station just ahead.

Int: Police Station Reception.

An old man lies drunk half asleep in the sitting area, the window of the reception is closed and is unoccupied. Paul comes crashing the front door out of breath and goes to the window.

Paul

Hello……Hello……Any body there………Help

Tramp

You’ve got to ring the bell 

Paul rings the bell and keeps his finger on it, An older Police Sergeant comes to the window.

Sergeant

Yes what is the problem?

Paul

You’ve………got………to………come quick

(Out Of Breath)

Sergeant

Where?

Paul

UBS Plastics……Aliens…Quick.

The Sergeant begins to laugh

Sergeant

Aliens is it?

Paul leans on the desk and collapses.

Sergeant

O hell not another.

The Sergeant comes from behind reception to attend to Paul.

Sergeant

Harris called for the doctor and get out here.

A young WPC comes out and helps the sergeant. 

Harris

What’s wrong with him then Sarge?

Sergeant

Reckon he’s seeing aliens.

They pick him up off the floor and take him through the doors to through to the prison cells. Another Police officer opens a cell door and they put him on the bed. Another Police Officer comes to the door area as they lay him down.

WPC

Sarge you never going to Bellevue this.

Sergeant

What?

WPC

Down on the M57 sarge something strange has happened or is going on.

Sergeant

Strange how?

WPC

Well next to that Plastics factory the road runs along side that it’s like a couple have cars have been dumped.

Sergeant

Cars dumped?

WPC

There’s about ten cars been dumped, Their owners are no where to be seen.

Sergeant

Did your say Plastics Factory?

WPC.

Yes sarge, UBS Plastics 

The Sergeant pulls back the collar on Paul’s jacket to reveal a badge of UBS Plastics.

Sergeant

Cuffs

WPC.

But he hasn’t done anything has he?

Sergeant.

Just give me the cuffs.

The Sergeant puts the cuffs on Paul.

Int: Prison Cell  

The bright light of the Prison cell brings Paul around. He gets up and begins to cough for a short while the prison door starts to unlock, the door opens, the sergeant walks in with two other men dressed in suits.

Paul sits up on the bed. The three men stand and stare at him.

Paul

Well do you believe me now?

Griffths 

I am DCI Griffths and this is DC Owens. I think we should have a little chat.

Int: Interview Room.

The tape recorder bleeps on a table in dark, grey room Paul sits at large black table opposite DC Owens, adjacent to a huge two-way mirror. The detective just stares at Paul with his dead eyes.

DCI Griffths enters the room holding a file and sits next to Owens.

Ext: Motorway (Early morning)

Abandoned cars on the motorway are covered with large sheetings and are put onto large trucks by men in white overalls and suits.

Griffths(V.O)

Just to check your story Paul, you said there were cars left on the motorway next your factory

Paul

Yes.

Int: Factory Car Park. (Early Morning)

The cars are covered in large plastic sheeting and a picked up and put onto huge lorries by men wearing white overalls and suits.

Griffths(V.O)

And the cars of your colleagues were vandalised and the engines were damaged you say?

Paul(V.O)

Yes, why?

Griffths(V.O)

(Pause) There were no cars found on the motorway as you said and none of your colleague’s car was found in the car park except yours Paul

Cut to

Int: Interview Room.

Paul.

I’m not lying, everything I have told you is the truth

Griffths.

We also looked at the night rosta Paul………There isn't one because there is no night shift Paul

Paul.

Fuck off, we were all there, there is always a night shift for fucks sake, there’s two shifts ask the manager what’s his name that Mark Williams

Griffths.

We did, he denies there is a night shift

We reckon something you all involved in. All of you were up to no good and something went wrong?

Owens

Where are the bodies Paul?

Paul

What the fuck are you on about bodies? There is always is a night shift. Ask their wives and their girlfriends?

Griffths.

We have Paul.

Paul

And?

Griffths.

They all popped out.

Paul

What all at the same fucking time?

Owens

We know you’re a loner Paul.

Paul

Loner, what you on about. Are you fucking serious or what?

Griffths

You weren’t liked were you Paul?

Paul

So you are telling me, there is no night shift and I’m making it up?

Owens

What were you stealing Paul?

Paul

Are you looking for a slap? What about the other shift? Have you asked them?

Griffths

Listen Paul. We’ve asked the Supervisors and the Managers, there is no night shift only days and afternoons.

Paul

No you listen lets go down the factory now and see what I saw okay 

Griffths

But there’s nothing down there Paul.

Paul

Fine, so what you charging me with?

Owens

We not charging you with anything yet, we just want your side of the story.

Paul

So I can go?

Griffths

No.

Paul

Fine then lets go down the factory and I’ll prove it to you.

Griffths and Owens look at each other.

Griffths

Okay Paul just tell us the truth.

Paul.

It is the fucking the truth!

Ext: Factory Car Park (Day).

A huge black car pulls up in an empty car park. Griffths and Owens gets out, Owens opens the passenger door and pulls out Paul out in Handcuffs.

Griffths

Explain to us what happened?

Paul

All the cars in this place all the engines were fucked and the ones on the………

Paul looks up at the motorway but the traffic is running as usual.

Owens

What is it?

Paul

There was all cars dumped on along the highway

Griffths

There were no cars abandoned on the highway Paul.

Paul

Yes there was I fucking run past them on the way to the police station.

Owens

What car park is that there Paul?

Paul

That’s Day shift

An older man with white hair and beard comes out of the front door carrying a suitcase, Paul notices him and turns around he briskly walks to his car. Paul is about 200 yards away and starts to run towards him.

Paul

O Mr Williams………… Mark………… O Fuck face.

Mr. Williams gets to his car and rushes to get out his keys, he unlocks the car automatically but Paul drags him out before he has time to get in. Paul pulls him on the bonnet of the car.

Paul

Tell them now there’s a night shift…… Fucking tell them now, you fucking prick.

Paul starts to throttle the older man. Griffths and Owens run to help and knock Paul to the floor.

Griffths

You okay sir?

Owens

Who are you

Mr. Williams

I’m Mark Williams the factory manger and I’ll be charging this reprobate.

Paul gets to his feet. 

Paul

Just tell them.

Mr. Williams

Tell them what?

Griffths

Mr. Williams does your company have a night shift.

Mr. Williams

No of course not only 

Paul

You fucking lying cu.

Owens

Paul!

Griffths

You free to go.

Paul pulls his himself together as Mr. Williams gets in his car and drives away. Griffths drags him and pushes up against the wall.

Griffths

You better tell me what happened here and where you’ve done with the bodies and not some alien abduction bull shit.

Paul

I’ve told you the truth.

Paul begins to cry

Griffths

It’s no good crying now sweetheart it’s too late for that.

Owens

Are you prepared to talk?

Paul

I’ve told you everything.

Griffths lets go of Paul as he falls to the floor 

Griffths

Let’s get him back to the station.

Owens picks Paul up and leads him to the car.

Int: Police Desk.

There’s absolute silence in the cell desk as Owens takes the handcuffs off Paul as every Policeman and woman stares at Paul.

The Police sergeant arms spread leans on the huge counter looking at Paul at a height. Griffths stands next to Owens

Owens

You still under investigation so don’t go far.

Griffths

You’ll be hearing from us again, guarantee it.

Paul just walks out the front door.

Int: High Street. (Evening)

Paul walks down the street, starts looking around at people walking down the high street gets paranoid and starts breathing heavy. Starts to run as fast as he can. Paul slows down and begins to cry.

Ext: Paul’s House.

Shirley and Henry sit in the living room emotionless, Shirley sits holding a tissue to her face, Henry sits playing a piece of cotton on the arm of his chair.

The Front door closes, Paul comes in, his mother comes gets up and hugs.

Shirley

O my god Paul where have you been you been all night.

Paul

I been to work mam where do you think I’ve been?

Shirley

Work. Babe. But you don’t work nights?

Paul

What do you mean?

Shirley

Why are you in your work clothes babe?

Paul

But I was with you then I went to work?

Shirley

No you went out last night in the car and didn’t come I’ve phoning your mobile and I’ve been going straight to answer machine.

Paul

No,no,no… Dad you can back I went to work last night……I was watching the football yesterday and then at six o’clock I went to a normal night shift.

Henry

No son you mothers right, you don’t work nights.

Paul

You can’t be serious.

Paul looks at his parents.

Shirley

We phoned the police last night and everything, they said you were helping them enquires, what were you doing down there?

Paul walks away and starts walking upstairs.

Henry

Where are they Paul……What have you done?

Paul

So you don’t believe me either then?

Shirley

You can tell us Paul… We can help.

Paul goes into his room and slams the door behind him.

Int: Paul’s Bedroom.

Paul takes off his shirt and lies on his bed and begins to cry.

Ext: Kitchen (Day)

Paul stands in the kitchen while his mother stands out in the garden talking to the next door neighbour.

Ext: Street (Day)

A black saloon car sits idly on a busy road opposite Paul’s house, two men sit in the car with dark glasses staring at Paul’s front door.

They both get out of the car they both wear black suits, white shirts and black ties and walk towards Paul’s house.

Int: Kitchen

Paul Potters around in the kitchen as there’s a knock at the door. He looks up at the clock it it’s 11.00 am 

Paul goes to answer the door, 

Some time later)

Int: Living Room.

Paul sits alone in a trance in the living room.

Int: Kitchen.

Shirley is knocking at the back door.

Ext: Street (Day)

A car pulls up outside Paul’s house and Henry gets out.

Henry

See you tomorrow.

Henry walks to the front door puts his key and goes inside.

Int: Kitchen 

Shirley is knocking the back door, Henry comes in the front door and through to kitchen,

Henry

What did you lock yourself out?

Shirley

No I thought Paul was in I was out the back to talking to Brenda next door, I had to wait for you to come home I was locked out for hours.

Henry

Where is Paul?

They both look into the living room and see Paul siting on a chair in the living.

Shirley

Bloody hell Paul didn’t you hear me knock!………I’ve been out there for ages………O my god what’s happened to him.

Paul sits and stares into space 

Shirley

Paul……Paul

Henry

What’s happened to him?

Henry waves his hand in his face. Paul doesn’t blink just keeps on staring.

Shirley.

Paul……Paul……Paul!……Paul

Paul eventually snaps out of it and starts hyperventilating

Paul

Fuck… What happened then?

Henry

You’re were in a world of your own then son.

Paul

I don’t…………What the fuck

Paul looks up at the clock in the corner of the room it reads 4.00 PM

Paul

Wait a minute now it as just ele…… Now hang on it wa…

Int: Kitchen.

Paul walks into the kitchen and looks up at the clock on the wall. It reads four o’clock.

Paul

That was eleven o’clock about five minutes ago.

Henry

No couldn’t have been son.

Paul

No wait.

Shirley

Why did you lock the back Paul?

Paul

Lock the back door, I didn’t…… I mean I was here…… But I can’t remember?

Shirley

The back door was locked Paul why did you lock?

Paul

I didn’t lock it.

Shirley

Well I didn’t lock?

Paul

I didn’t fucking lock alright!

Henry

O…O don’t swear at your mother like that?

Paul

I didn’t lock it okay.

Henry

Look now son I don’t know what happened down that factory last night and what you did but…… You better snap out of it, sharpish.

Paul

I’ve told you what happened and I didn’t lock it if you don’t believe then fine don’t, but I’ve done nothing wrong.

Paul walks out picks up his Jacket from the coat stand.

Ext: Street. (Day)

Paul leaves his house sun beats down a big car pulls up outside

As he walks along the road.

Owens and Griffths get out of the car

Paul

Fuck

Griffths

Mr. Morrison we’d like a word.

Paul

Not again… Look I’ve told you everything.

Griffths

We can do this the easy way or hard way.

Paul

Which is?

Owens

We can talk inside or down at the station?

Paul

I’ve done nothing wrong

Paul keeps on walking 

Owens runs after Paul and pulls him by the arm and puts the handcuffs on him.

Owens

Hard way it is then

Owens puts Paul into the car.

Int: Interview Room.

Paul sits at a table Owens and Griffths sit opposite him.

Griffths

So do you wish to change your statement?

Paul

To what?

Owen

Don’t expect us to believe that ET story do you Paul?

Paul

It’s the truth.

Griffths

Where are the bodies?

Paul begins to laugh.

Paul

You think I killed all the people I work with.

Owens

You were on the rob with your colleagues from work something went wrong.

Paul

And?

Griffths

We searching that place from top to bottom Paul.

Paul

Yes and you’ll find it was Professor Plum in Drawing Room.

Paul

You’ve got nothing on me I’ve done nothing……Am I right… Am I free to go?

Griffths

Sit down Paul

Paul

Am I free to go?

Owens

Don’t do anything stupid will you Paul?

Paul

Can I go?

Griffths

(Pause) Yes.

Paul

Thank you,

Paul gets up and leaves the room.

Ext: Street.

Paul walks up his street as he gets to as he approaches his house cameramen and journalists come running towards him swarming around him.

Reporter

What happened the other night Mr. Morrison.

Reporter#2

Don’t something went wrong.

Reporter #3

Is it true the some sort alien visitation.

Paul

Well yes there was…… but how do you know?……

Paul is jumped upon by woman and then and another woman joins her. The one woman is Kevin’s wife Joanne and the other woman is David’s wife Mandy.

Mandy

Where’s my husband you prick?

Paul

Look…

The other woman begins to cry.

Joanne

Where’s my Kevin gone?

Mandy strikes Paul across the face. Paul ignores it and walks towards his house opens the front door and goes in.

Int: Front Door.

Paul sits against the front door as the two wives bang on the front door to sound of camera flashes.

Paul curls up into a ball and begins to cry.

Int: Living Room

Henry sits watching the news 

Henry

Paul get down here have a look at this.

Paul comes into the room wearing shorts and jumper and starts watching the TV.  A Reporter stands outside the Factory car park gates with seven women, His name is Jeremy Vincent

Ext: Factory Gates (Night)

Vincent

These are the wives of the men who came you here the other night but have not been seen since…Where did they go?……What happened to them?…Where did their cars go?…If they were doing anything illegal what were they doing?… One man can ask answer all these questions and more. A Mr. Paul Morrison can shed some light on this for us because…Sources say he was taken from here to nearby Police station to help them with their enquiries… Joanne here is Kevin’s wife, who went missing, can you tell us why your husband was here the other night?

Joanne

No I don’t where he’s gone (begins to cry). Paul says they were all here the other night but Kevin doesn’t work nights

Int: Living Room.

Paul

You fucking liar!

Ext: Factory Gates (TV)

Vincent

This is Mandy, another relative of a colleague of Mr. Morrison who still hasn’t come home. What do you make of all this?

Mandy

If you’re out there Dave please come home (Starts to cry), the kids miss you babe.

Joanne

He’s told the Police they’ve been abducted by Aliens… Please… If you going to lie do it properly.

Vincent

This Jeremy Vincent for the ITN News.

Int: Living Room.

Henry switches the Television off. Shirley and Henry just glare at Paul.

Paul

Everything I have said is the truth.

Shirley

I’m giving you till the end of the month and I want you to leave my house.

Paul

I haven’t done fuck all

Shirley

You’ve lied to the police and most of you’ve lied to me 

Paul

So you don’t believe me then?

Shirley

Like I said end of the month.

Paul leaves the room.

Ext: Garden.

Paul comes out of his garden with Jake on the lead he walks round the side of his house, he stops and notices all the reporters, journalists and camera men outside, he backs back and takes an alternate route.

Ext: Street

Paul walks across a busy street as soon as he gets across to the other side he begins to run, Jake follows along side.

Ext: Mountainside Track.

Paul jogs along a beaten track as Jake runs along side. A man with a short black hair and centre parting wearing dark jeans and white T-shirt and a navy jacket walks towards them.

Paul jogs past him as he does the man has a syringe in his hand and  injects Paul in the buttock, the man puts the syringe in a plastic cover and puts it back in his pocket and keeps walking.

Paul realise what he’s done turns and tries to run after him 

Paul

O…What the fuck are you?

Paul stumbles to the floor tries to get up but cant some how, he cant move his legs and is dragging himself along the track but eventually he can not move is entire body and can just only watch the man.

He watches the man throw the syringe down the hillside.

Paul looks on motionless another man comes along and checks his pulse on his neck. Jake comes and sits next to Paul.

Ext: Viaduct.

Paul stands on a huge viaduct over looking a huge lush of green trees below. 300-ft drop stands between Paul and the ground. Paul stands tittering of the edge in a daze, while Jake is aggressively barking below.

Paul wakes up, looks around, smiles and steps off onto the trees.

Int: Bedroom

Paul wakes in bed and catches his breath and lies back down. He opens his eyes and looks around and realises he’s back in the bed next to the half-naked blonde girl.

Paul closes his eyes again and lies back down. He gets up and looks around. He checks and looks up and down his body. He looks at the clock it says 7.45

Paul

What the fu………No way……… I should be

Paul looks around the room several times.

Paul picks up his clothes.

Int: Bathroom

Paul just stares at the mirror for a few seconds

Paul

It’s not happening, It’s just a dream.

(Begins to laugh)

I’m dead this is hell.

Paul throws water on his face and pushes his hair back.

Paul

It’s all a dream I’m dead

Ext: Street

Paul walks out the front door and pulls up the collar on his coat and look at his watch it says 7.55.

Paul

No it’s not real I’m sure of it.

He Starts walking down a deserted street except for the milk float that passes him by and stops. Paul notices the daily newspapers, he picks one up it reads Sunday October 17th.

Milkman

You can’t have one of them they’re all gone mate. There’s a shop down by there.

Paul

But these are Sunday’s paper?

Milkman

Yes its Sunday today isn’t 

Paul

No it’s not

Milkman

What’s the weather like on your planet mate it’s Sunday today, there’s a shop down there if you don’t believe me.

Int: Shop.

An old woman serves at the counter as Paul comes rushing in and looks at the newspaper stands, Paul checks every newspaper and they are all Sunday newspapers.

Woman

Can I Help you love?

Paul falls back in shock and starts to fall all over the place.

Woman

You okay love?

Paul

Yeah……Yeah I’m fine.

Paul runs out of the shop.

Int: House

Paul gets in and closes the door behind him and looks up at the clock in the living room it reads just after 8.30. Jake comes to greet him.

Picks up the morning papers and laughs.

Paul

Hello boy… Go on back to bed……No he always does that……Go to bed you’ll wake up, you’ll be dead.

Paul runs up the stairs.

Int: Bedroom.

He begins to take his clothes off and gets into bed

Paul

I’ll be dead it’s just a dream I tell you.

(Later that day)

Int: Bedroom

Paul sleeps in his bed as he awaken by the sound of a vacuum cleaner outside his room. He Wakes up quickly.

Paul

No,no,no,no……… I should be dead.

He runs to open the bedroom door his is vacuuming the landing on top of the stairs.

Paul

Have I still got a month?

Shirley

A month for what?

Paul

To leave.

Shirley

Why where you going?

Paul

What day is today?

Shirley

Sunday.

Paul.

It’s not………Is it?(laughs)

Shirley.

Well yeah because it was Saturday yesterday…… O Yes 

Paul

Don’t tell me the dog shit on the floor again.

Shirley

Saw it did you?

Paul

No.

Shirley

You wait till……

Paul

My father sees you.

Paul runs down the stairs and his father is sitting in the chair.

Paul and Henry

There he is the fucking idiot.

Paul begins to cry and then laugh and becomes light headed and faints.

Int: Living Room

Paul lies asleep on the sofa as his Shirley and Henry look over him.

Paul suddenly awakes as his mother and father sits down.

Paul

Thank fuck for that I thought

Henry

You okay son?

Paul

Just a bit of a shock that’s all.

Shirley

Well we to know the truth

Paul

Yeah I know you out by the end of the month but.

Henry

Out at the end of the month… What you on about?

Shirley

Why do you say that Paul?

Paul 

But I thought you said…… What day is today?

Henry

Sunday son.

Paul

Sunday but that’s

Shirley 

Yes Sunday Paul

Paul

What shift am I this week?

Shirley

Nights ain’t you if you were days last week?

Paul gets up and looks out of the window cautiously behind the blinds

Henry

What you looking for Paul?

Paul

No one I mean……Nothing

Paul looks around the room and back out of the window.

Shirley 

You been taking drugs Paul?

Paul

No mam.

Paul looks up at the clock it’s 1 o’clock.

Paul

Look I’m okay now 

Henry

But I think you should sit down.

Paul

No look I’ll be okay I’ll take Jake for a walk now

Shirley

What if you collapse again Paul?

Paul 

No I’ll be okay go and I’ll have a wash and that and watch the match after it is on isn’t Dad?

Henry

Yeah it’s on  

Paul quickly leaves the room.

Shirley 

I hope he’s okay 

Henry

I hope so too.

Ext: Street.

Paul leaves his house with Jake on the lead. He crosses the road.

Ext: Local Park.

Paul walks along as he pasts a child’s playground. He walks past numerous people as he’s deep in thought.

Ext: Park Bench

Paul sits on a park bench at the side of a huge lake and is looking at the floor. Jake lies next to him.

Int: Toilets.

Paul peeks through and sees his colleagues walking to the light.

Ext: Park Bench.

Paul sits on a park bench puts his hand to his face.

Ext: Outside House.

Joanne and Mandy stand outside Paul’s house as she slaps Paul.

Int: Park Bench

Paul leans forward and looks at his watch smoothes Jake

Paul

I’m not going to let it happen.

Paul pulls out his mobile phone and gets up and starts to walk.

Paul

What do you reckon Jake should I phone em and tell them and let them know………They won’t believe me any way……No I got to stop them from taking any one………How the fuck can I do that?…… 

Paul looks at his watch it’s coming up to 3 o’clock, He dials a number on his mobile and rings a number.

Paul

Hello Kev I won’t be in tonight mate……… I’m ill…… What’s wrong with me……… I’ve got flu………… Yeah that’s right it just come on me………… Am I on written warning really…………… O that’s not bad 2 more strikes and I’m out……… I’m sure I’ll be okay by tomorrow…………… Yes I’ll be in tomorrow………… Yes bye Kev…………

He shuts down his phone and walks home.

Int: Living room

Paul and Henry sit and watch the football, the full time whistle goes.

Paul

Don’t tell me another two points dropped.

Henry

How the fuck did you know I was going to say that?

Paul

Mind reader.

Shirley enters the room.

Paul

Before you ask me I’m not going to work tonight.

Shirley

Why?

Paul

I asked my boss today and he said I couldn’t go because I wasn’t right in the head.

Henry

I could have told him a long time ago.

Shirley

Henry don’t be nasty

Paul begins to laugh gets up.

Shirley

Where you going?

Paul

Out.

Shirley

You coming home tonight?

Paul

Yes but late got something to do. 

Paul leaves the room.

Int: Street

Paul gets into his car and starts the engine to his amazement it turns over.

Int: Petrol Garage.

Paul enters a Petrol garage and buys all the Empty Petrol cans he can carry. The woman at the counter looks at him strange when he puts them on the counter and they fall everywhere. Another woman paying for petrol steps back as they fall on to her feet .

Paul

Sorry about that. There’s a HGV……… you know………… run out of petrol up………… the road…………Giving him a hand.

He tries to pick them up the best as he can but they fall everywhere.

Ext: Petrol Station Forecourt.

Paul is at the pump, he fills all the petrol cans and puts them in the back of his car. He gets in his car and drives away.

Int: Paul’s Car

Paul drives his car past his factory.

Ext: mountainside

A huge Mountain over looks the UBS Plastic plant, Paul gets to the top of the hill stops the car and gets out looks at his watch it reads 5.30pm.

He goes to the boot of the car and opens. Al the petrol cans are lined up neatly in the trunk and closes it. He opens the passenger door and pulls out a bag, goes into the bag and pulls out a pair of binoculars.

He looks down at the factory and looks straight into the car park and   sees some of his work mates going into the factory.

Paul looks into the canteen window and sees David and Sam laughing and mucking about, Paul laughs to himself, A strong breeze passes over Paul, He looks up into the sky as part of the sky is turning from blue to black. Then his mobile phone starts to ring.

Paul

Alright …… Got my text?…………Good………… Cheers ……………Has it got disks?……………… How long do they last for?………… Right I’ll be down to get it in a bit.

Paul shuts down his phone and gets in his car and drives away.

Ext: mountainside. (Night)

Paul sits on the bonnet of his car looking down at the factory. He’s dressed in all black, He gazes at his watch it read 22.00. He looks down through his binoculars at the guard on the front gate.

Paul

Fuck.

He goes to the passenger side of the car takes of his jumper and reveals his work clothes and pulls out his work jacket and puts it on. Goes round the drivers side starts the car and drives away.

Ext: Factory Front Gate.

Paul drives up to the barrier of the front gate. A uniformed guard named Alfie is leaning back on his chair wipes the crumbs off his jacket eventually comes to the opening at the window. 

Paul

Sorry Alfie running late tonight?

Alfie

How the hell can you be late for nights? It beggars belief.

Paul

Didn’t realise the time?

Paul parks his car in the Car Park he looks at his watch it reads 22.10. He gets out of the car, he waves at Alfie and waits for Alfie to sit back in his chair.

He goes to the boot of his car and whilst still watching the Security guard box, opens the boot and starts to unload the petrol cans out of his car but hides between two parked cars.

Then Nick comes out of the side door, Paul spots him and ducks and hides behind the car and lies with the petrol. He gazes at his watch it reads 22.20.

Ext: Factory Car Park.

(Some Time Later)

The time reads on Paul’s watch 22.45 as Nick continues to smoke Paul lies on the floor 

Paul.

Fuck, How many fags is he Smoking?(whispers)

Nick stubs out his fag and goes back into the factory.

Paul peeks around the car to make sure Nick’s gone back in, checks on the security guard gets up and brushes himself down, gets back in his car and drives leaves the car park.

Paul heads towards the gate. Alfie gets up out of his chair again.

Alfie

Where you going your shift has started?

Paul

Yeah I know I’ve left my locker keys in the house

Alfie

I’m going to phone your supervisor who is Kevin tonight?

Paul

Yeah Kevin’s on tonight, do you have to?

Alfie

Yes I have to report all people leaving the grounds

Paul

Okay.

Paul pulls out his mobile phone and phones Kevin and when he answers he leaves him talking. Alfie phones Kevin but doesn’t get an answer.

Alfie

No Answer…Engaged.

Alfie puts the phone down.

Paul

Any joy?

Alfie pulls up the barrier.

Alfie

I haven’t seen you tonight…Okay

Paul

Cheers Alfie.

Paul drives out of the factory, takes a glance at the clock in the car it reads 23.00. 

Ext: Derelict Building Site (Night).

The moon is the only light shines on a disused building site. Paul parks up and gets out. The site is about 300ft from the factory. Paul steps over a high fence and walks across a grassy area but keeps down as he gets closer.

He comes to a fence near the factory, he looks for a hole in the fence, he sees one in the corner and squeezes under the fence. As he does he watches Alfie’s cabin at the security gate. He finally gets through and hides behind the nearest car.

Ext: Factory Car Park.

Paul sneaks between the cars and finally gets to the petrol cans, He grabs a petrol can and starts at the end of car park. He throws petrol over the cars and on the ground. When the can is empty he sneaks and gets another.

Ext Factory Front Door(Night)

Paul sneaks in through the front door and looks around the area. There’s a door with a window that over looks on to the factory floor. He has a look and sees every one working on the factory floor and smiles to himself.

He smashes a cabinet that contains a large axe and jams it on the door with the window. He looks at his watch it reads 23.45. 

Ext: Factory Car Park.(Night)

Paul comes out the front door and a large white light comes down from the sky. Paul looks up and covers his face with his hand.

Paul

You keep coming you fucks.

Paul runs to end of the car park and pulls out his mobile phone and dials a number, he turns and faces the light.

Int: Factory Floor.

A noisy shop floor. Sam, David, Simon and Nick work on various heavy and large machines. Kevin is filling in a clipboard, He pulls out his mobile phone.

Kevin

Don’t go out the front go out the back…………This is not a hoax

Then suddenly there’s a large explosion from outside the building.

Int: Factory Floor 

The glass smashes on the fire alarm.

Int: Factory Floor

Everybody stops what they doing and starts to walk out the front.

Kevin leads the men to front door and stops he pauses as there is smoke coming from under the door. 

Kevin

What a minute everyone out the back now…… Out the back………… Move come on.

David

Why? The fire exit is that way?

Sam.

It’s only a drill

Some of the workers run out the back.

Ext: Rear of Factory

Paul stands on a bank looking at the back door

Paul

Come on boys get out of there…… For fucks sake move………No,no,no

Paul begins to run the back door, as he does everyone comes, not to get spotted he hides behind a stack of pallets.

He gets out his mobile phone and text a number.

All of the men stand talking around in circle, Kevin pulls out his mobile phone.

Kevin

It’s safe to go round front………Who the fuck is that 

David

Why what they said?

Kevin 

Well, I just had a text to come out back now they telling me it’s safe to go round front.

David

From who?

Kevin

Number with held

A huge noise comes from out the front of the building.

Sam

What the fuck is that?

All the men run outside the front of building running past Paul hiding behind the pallets. Paul looks at them and begins to laugh.

Ext: Factory Car Park.

The men come to the front of the building. The cars in the car park are all on fire, as well as the front of the building. There’s large object in the sky hovering in the car park, while life forms scream in the flames 

David

Fuck me there’s people in there?

Kevin

No There’s not

Ronnie.

What the fuck are they?

Ext: Factory Fence.

Paul looks on as the large object hovers and moves slowly in the car park. The life forms come screaming out of the flames. Paul climbs under the fence. 

Ext: Factory Car Park.

The object hovers over the group of men, the light covers all of them some of the men cover their faces as it vanishes into the night sky.

Ext: Field. 

Paul runs from the factory laughing and jumping. The factory blows up behind him as he runs up a hill to get to his parked car in the building site.

Int: Paul’s Car.

Paul sits at the wheel of his car, sweating, out of breath, smiling and over joyed. Puts his head on the steering wheel and begins to cry. The noise of the factory he picks his head and gets out of the car.

He looks over at the factory as the factory burns and lights up the night sky. Fire engines and other emergency services enter the factory grounds followed by Police and other vehicles.

He goes to the boot of his car opens it and pulls out a bottle of water, takes a sip, goes and sits on the bonnet of his car and watches the factories event. 

Ext: Street.

Paul pulls up outside his house gets out, opens the rear passenger door pulls out a bag and then goes into house.

Ext: Factory grounds. 

The firemen control the fire at the factory and the car park.

Ext: Ambulance.

The men stand around the rear of a parked ambulance as some of the men are being checked over. Police also interview and are taking statements

PC.

Any Idea who could have done something like this?

Kevin

I haven’t got a clue I don’t know how they got in?

PC

How do you mean? 

Kevin

Well Alfie on the gate should have seen them?

PC

Who’s Alfie?

Kevin

Him by there.

Alfie sits on the kerb smoking a cigarette.

PC

Is there anybody unaccounted for.

Kevin

No we’re all here present and correct.

Alfie

Now wait a minute I heard what you said

Kevin

Yeah well how did they get in?

Alfie looks around the men.

Alfie

What about that other one who went home for keys?

Kevin

What one who went home for his keys?

Alfie

The one who came in late as well.

Kevin

No one came in late everyone was here on time.

Alfie.

NO what’s his name?

Kevin.

Young boy. Paul is it?

PC

Who’s Paul?

Kevin

Paul Morrison

Alfie

That’s the one.

Kevin

Paul phoned in sick earlier today.

PC

Who’s Paul Morrison?

Kevin

A young lad who works with us.

PC

Do you think he could have done something like this?

Alfie

Well he was here cause I saw him drive in and out.

PC 

Do you have an address where we could find him?

Kevin

Yes I can tell you where he lives

PC 

That’ll help thanks.

Alfie

It was fucking him I tell you

PC

You saw him do it then?

Alfie

Well no but……

Kevin

If he was in here he done it.

Int: Bedroom (Day)

Paul wakes up gets out of bed.

Int: Bathroom

Paul stares at the mirror whilst the tap is running he looks down and throws water over his face.

Int: Kitchen

Shirley cooks breakfast as there is knock at the door.

Int: Front door.

Shirley answer’s the door it’s two plain clothes Policemen brandishing a warrant cards. Its DCI Griffths and DC Owens

Griffths

Hello Mrs Morrison we looking for a Paul Morrison, can we come in

Shirley

Paul I think you better get down here?

Griffths and Owens enter the house, Shirley closes the door behind them.

Int: Living Room

Griffths and Owens stands in the middle of the room, Paul enters the room.

Griffths

Hello Paul I’m DCI Gr

Paul

Yes I know DCI Griffths and DC Owens

Both the officers stare at Paul

Griffths

Have we met?

Paul

In another life but trust me you don’t want to know.

Owens leaves the room and searches the house. 

Griffths

Now then Paul where were you last night?

Paul

I was in bed last night I was will.

Griffths

Ill were you?

Paul

Yes that right.

Int: Paul’s Bedroom

Owens searches around Paul’s bedroom, he sees a pile of clothes in the corner. He puts some of the clothes to his nose and smells them.

The smell of petrol takes him a back, he picks up the clothes and leaves the room.

Int: Living room 

Paul stands with him arms and folded while Griffths stands opposite him.

Griffths

So what were you doing the factory grounds last night?

Paul

No I wasn’t I was in bed

Griffths

But you seen by the night guard Paul drove in and out.

Paul

I have signed statement Paul you told the guard you were late and then you went out again.

Paul

Prove it.

Owens enters the room and throws the pile of clothes on the floor

Owens

The accelarant boss

Griffths

What are these Paul?

Paul

Working on the car yesterday?

Griffths 

Paul Morrison I’m arresting for arson and endangerment of life.

Owens throws Paul up against the wall and puts the cuffs on him

Griffths

You have the right to remain silent, anything you say will be taken down and used against in a court of law.

Paul

Did they tell you what they saw huh?

Griffths

Get him out of here.

Paul

No fucking listen, what did the rest of them say what they saw you prick?

Owens leads Paul out the front door.

Shirley

What have you done Paul? Shall I call your father?

Paul 

If you want to mam but don’t worry I’ll be okay

Ext: Street

Paul is put into the back of a car as his mother looks on. Griffths and Owens get in. The car drives as Paul looks back through the shaded window.

Int: Interview room

Paul leans against the wall of an interview room, Griffths and Owens enters the room. Starts the tape recorder

Griffths

Take a seat Paul

Paul

I’ll stand

Griffths 

Sit down! DCI Griffths and DC Owens interviewing Paul Morrison at 11.30am 

Paul

Look you going to charge me or what?

Griffths

What happened then Paul?

Paul

You know what happened?

Griffths

What did you see?

Paul

Shouldn’t that be why did I do it?

Griffths

No some of your colleagues reckon they saw something?

Paul

What?

Griffths

You tell me

Paul

Ha ha ha see I told you but you didn’t believe me before did you fucking pair of pricks?

Griffths

What do you mean didn’t believe you? I’ve never met you before.

Paul

I don’t mean anything.

Griffths

What did everyone see?

Paul

Well it’s like this I saved lives last night, you shouldn’t be locking me up I should be the fucking hero……… Husbands and Boyfriends went home to their wives and girlfriends……… I’m happy to go to prison as long as them bastards are okay…… Because tonight I’ve got a clear conscience 

Griffths just stares at Paul, 

Griffths

Interview suspended

Owens stops the tape.

Int: Desk

Griffths and Owens lead Paul towards the charge desk, He stands at the desk and suddenly all his work colleagues are walk out another door.  Some of them begin to clap but some of them shout abuse, they’re lead away out of the exit.

Paul is standing at the desk when he gazes around the room and looks into one of the offices and spots someone he recognises. A man with short black and a centre parting. 

Ext: Mountainside Track.

Paul runs past the man as he injects him and Paul stumbles on the floor.  

Int: Desk

Griffths and Owens talk to the desk sergeant Paul walks towards the man. Around the desk and seating area and stands opposite

Paul

Remember me do you?

Man

(American Accent)

Excuse me!

Paul

Typical a fucking yank.

Man

I beg your pardon.

Paul

Do your always inject people with stuff

Man

…………I don’t know what you are talking about.

Paul

I think you do?

Paul head butts the man causing him to fall to the floor. Breaking his nose. Blood goes everywhere.

Paul

Don’t ever pull that shit again okay

Owens runs over knocks Paul to the floor and puts handcuffs on him.

Desk Sergeant.

Chuck him in cell 6

Paul

I’m not the crim here he fucking is……… He tried to kill me for fuck sake.

Int: Prison Cell.

Paul sits on the bed of the cell. Door unlocks and Griffths enters the room. Paul gets up off the bed.

Griffths

Why did you do that? What is going on? Why did you burn down the factory?

Paul

Is he pressing charges?

Griffths

Why did you do it?

Paul

What did the rest of the boys say at the factory?

Griffths

Nothing they never saw anything Paul. Why did you hit that guy?

Paul

You wouldn’t believe me if I told you

Griffths

Try me?

Paul

Who was that guy?

Griffths

He was just a guy who had his wallet stolen and come to report it.

Paul begins to laugh.

Griffths

What’s so funny?

Paul

Is he pressing charges?

Griffths

He heard what happened and he was very sympathetic so he dropped the charges.

Paul

And the factory?

Griffths

Yes you’ll be charged for that?

Paul 

Thought as much.

Griffths

But you got bail.

Paul

How?

Griffths 

I said you won’t pose any threat to anyone. 

Paul

Thanks.

Griffths

If you could tell me what’s going on?

Paul

Not Here I’ll tell you but on my terms.

Griffths

Okay.

Griffths pulls out a card from his shirt pocket. Paul takes the card puts it in his pocket and walks out

Ext: Street.

Paul walks out of the police station down a high set of steps and out into the street walks up the road .

Int: Car.

Two men sit in a car their faces are obscured as they watch Paul walk out of the Police Station and up the street.

Int: Public House

Paul sits in the corner of a quiet pub only occupied by the bar man Sid and older gentleman holding a betting slip watching the racing on the TV.

David and Kevin enter the pub, Kevin points at Paul but he doesn’t acknowledge them because he is preoccupied with his newspaper. Then they are joined by Lenny and Nick who stand at the bar and stare at Paul. Then Sam and Simon come in and order drinks.

Still reading his paper David and Kevin go sit opposite Paul. Paul finally picks his head and realises all his work mates are in the pub.

David and Kevin sit and stare at Paul while the others come and sit around the same table put their drinks on the table and on Paul’s newspaper.

Paul

Where’s Ronnie?

Kevin

Couldn’t make it.

David 

I hope you know I can’t pay my mortgage this month.

Paul

It goes a bit deeper than that I think.

Kevin

What the fuck is that suppose to mean?

Paul

You saw it, tell me with straight fucking face that you didn’t see it.

David

See what?

Paul

You fucking me up?

Kevin

I know you took everything from us.

Paul

Now wait a minute I saved your fucking lives!

Lenny

I’ve only got a few years left and you fucked it up for me, where am I going to get a job at my age?

Sam

You owe us big time!

Paul

You owe me I’m looking at a long sentence for you ungrateful cunts.

David

You should be down the nick any way.

Paul

Yes I was surprised to see you lot down there so quick.

David

What the fuck are you on about……… we haven’t been down there.

Paul

Wait a minute I saw you down there.

Kevin

We haven’t been anywhere.

Paul

You lying.

Sam

No we haven’t

Paul

Lenny?

Lenny

No I haven’t

Paul

Sim?

Simon

No 

Paul

Nick?

Nick

No I’ve been in the house all day.

David

Enough of this nonsense lets take him outside and knock seven shades out of him.

David gets up so does Paul, Simon stands between them

Simon

Sit down Dav, and you Paul……You know what he’s done for us 

David

He’s done fuck all for us Si.

Simon

You’ve been having them dreams too.

David sits back down and begins to sob.

Paul

What dreams?

All the men go silent, some look at each other and some look at the floor.

Paul

What Dreams……………Come again……what fucking dreams

Simon

We’ve been having these reoccurring dreams about……

Paul

Yeah go on.

Kevin

About you know?

Paul

No I don’t……About what?

David

About being abducted

Paul sits back and looks at them in amazement and begins to laugh

Paul

So what do you remember from last night?

Simon

We remember the cars and the factory being on fire………but that’s

Sam

Yeah the cars and the factory

David

The cars and the factory

Paul

Fuck me you all sound brainwa……………They got to you didn’t they

Simon

What do you mean got to us?

Paul 

So you don’t remember what you saw last night in the sky when the factory was burning?

They all look at Paul and shake their heads. Paul begins to laugh and looks around at them and the pub.

Paul

So where have you all been today?

Together

In the house sleeping.

Paul

So you knew something was going to happened and done nothing.

Simon 

It was just a dream Paul…

Paul

Yeah you all had the same fucking dream?

Lenny

Yeah well don’t worry about the dream what about my job you fucked that up didn’t you.

Paul

You should be kissing my arse I saved your fucking li…………

Lenny’s nose begins to bleed profusely he wipes it with his hand but the blood is overwhelming

Lenny 

What the fuck was in that pint?

Lenny tries to stop the blood with bar towel but it he collapses as he tries to lean on the bar.

Every one runs to help him.

Simon

Fucking hell get an ambulance.

Int: Hospital Waiting Area.

Paul and his work colleagues sit in the waiting area with Lenny’s wife Sandra. Paul gets up and goes to the coffee machine.

Paul

Anybody wanna cup?

No one answers him.

Paul

Take that as a no then.

A lady doctor comes out of one of the cubicles holding a clipboard. Walks over to Lenny’s wife.

Dr.

Are you Mrs. Cartright

Sandra.

Yes I’m Lenny’s wife

Dr.

Would you like to come with me?

Sandra 

Is it okay if they come?

Dr.

Are they family as well 

Sandra 

They were with him at the time they all work with him.

Dr.

If that’s what you want?

Int: Relatives Room.

David, Kevin, Nick, Sam and Simon sit on plastic chairs while Sandra sits on a couch with the Dr. Paul stands leaning against a radiotor

Dr.

……Mrs Cartwright, Has your husband been suffering from serve headaches or vomiting in the last few months?

Sandra

No not that I know of.

Dr.

I find that strange.

Sandra

We’ve done a CAT scan and he’s got a very large brain tumour, Mrs Cartwright.

Sandra breaks down in tears.

David

Fuck me.

Sam 

Can you operate?

Dr.

It’s inoperable I’m afraid, The tumour is too advanced……… I’ve never seen anything so aggressive.

Paul grabs his mouth as everyone looks down and dejected, Sandra keeps on crying.

David

How long has he got?

Dr.

It’s hard to say but it could be hours or days or if he’s lucky weeks.

Sandra is distraught and collapses

Nick looks on and begins to cough, he stands up and walks to the water machine, pours himself a cup of water and drinks it.

He still can’t stop coughing, he falls to his hands and knees and starts to bring up blood, Paul goes to pick him up. Nick is still bringing up blood.

Paul

What the………Doc come and have a look at him will you?

The doctor runs over to take a look at him.

Dr.

Right bring him into the cubicle over here.

Everyone leaves the room except Sandra and David who’s crying on his shoulder.

Int: Hospital Cubicle.

The Doctor and Paul lift Nick on to one of the beds. 

Dr.

Can I get some help here?

A team of doctors and nurses come into the room to help the doctor.

Paul leaves the cubicle with blood on his clothes and hands.

Int: Relatives Room.

(Some Time later)

Simon and Sam stand at the water machine, David and Kevin sit on the couch. Paul enters the room dejected.

David

Well what happened?

The Doctor enters the room 

Dr.

I’m Sorry I couldn’t save him

Sam

What do you mean………But Nick he was okay?

Dr.

I don’t know what happen but he seem to have something on his lung it looks……… We sending him for a autopsy now to define the cause for his death.

Simon

But he was only twenty-five.

Paul

He’s got two kids as well.

 David

Fucking hell what’s happening?

Dr.

I’ll go and check on Mr. Cartwright

Int: Paul’s House.

Paul enters his house closes the door behind throws the keys on the table.

Int: Paul’s Bedroom.

Paul lies on his bed and begins to cry.

Ext: Cemetery. 

The rain lashes down on as a Hurst travels slowly down a small cemetery road. The Hurst contains a large brown coffin and a small-flowered reefs spell  “Lenny” on the side of the coffin with other larger reefs on the back and side.

Two large family funeral cars follow and a long procession of cars follow behind. Dressed in a black suit Paul follows behind about five cars behind

Int: Paul’s Car.

Paul looks on as the pallbearers get the coffin out of the back of the car. Sandra is be carried on by a larger man as she cries. Paul gets out of his car and walks toward the group of people standing around the grave.

Ext: Graveside.

Paul gets to the graveside and looks as they lower the coffin into the hole:

Int: Factory Floor

Paul thinks of Lenny fooling around with the other work colleagues 

Ext: Graveside.

Paul looks on as the vicar throws Dirt on the coffin as he’s saying the blessing.

Int: Factory Floor.

Paul thinks of all the boys he works with sitting at the table, laughing and fooling around.

Ext: Graveside.

Paul looks over at his wife sobbing as the rest of the crowd walk away as she lead away by another man.

The rain pours down on Paul he wipes his face of the water and pushes his hair back.

Int: Social Club.

The atmosphere is quiet of a packed out bar with people dressed out in Black and white only sound you can hear is the news from the Television in the corner.

Paul, Kevin, Sam, Ronnie and Simon Stand at the bar. 

Sam

It’s a good turn out though isn’t it?

David

Not bad.

Kevin

Lenny’s today and Nick tomorrow 

In the corner the corner the boys notice the factory manger  Mr. Williams shaking Sandra’s hand and leaving.

Simon

Good of him to turn up I think.

David

Yeah I suppose it was nice of him.

Kevin

Well Lenny worked for nearly twenty years.

Sam

Bloody hell twenty years, people don’t have life sentences for that do they?

They all begin to laugh.

Ronnie

Fucking hell what are the chances two guys working together dying from something like that?

David

And so quick.

Simon

Live everyday as if it’s your last boys that’s what I always say.

Simon finishes his drink and puts his empty pint glass on the bar.

Simon

Going for a piss.

Simon leaves.

Sam

Have they said anything about the factory then?

David

Well ask the fucking Fire starter?

Kevin

Dav, this is hardly the time or place.

David

We still haven’t finished about that Paul.

Paul

Thought we’d been over this.

David

When all this is over we going to have a word with you sonny.

An older man runs into the Wake.

Man

Somebody get an ambulance some one’s collapsed in the toilet.

Ronnie

That’s a bit early.

David

We’ve only just got here and some ones hammered.

Kevin

Some people. 

Sam

Can’t handle their drink some people.

They all begin to laugh and snigger but Paul looks on suspiciously he puts down his drink and walks out.

David

God he’s a nosy bastard.

Sam

Like a woman.

Int: Toilet.

Paul walks into the toilet to a crowd of people round a man laying on the floor but he can’t see his face only the man’s legs. Paul tries to walk around and get through the crowd to see the man’s face, A man gets out of the way and his face becomes visible. It’s Simon, Paul goes down to help Simon

Paul

Fuck… Si……You going to be okay…………

Int: Bar.

Paul runs into the bar.

Paul

o……It’s Simon he’s collapsed.

David 

Fuck not again.

They all run out and into the toilets.

Int: Toilets.

The Ambulance has arrived and are working on Simon as all the boys run in. They try to bring Simon back around. Another ambulance man fetches in a trolley, they both put Simon on the trolley and wheel him out. All the boys look at him as they leave the bar.

Int: Hospital Waiting Area 

Paul leans against a radiator as David, Sam and Kevin sit in the waiting area

David

Fuck I’m getting sick of coming up here.

Sam

Why is this happening?

Kevin

It’s just one of them things I suppose.

Paul stares at the three of them together and starts stare at the floor.

Paul

See you guys later.

Paul gets up and leaves the waiting area.

Int: Hospital Doors

Paul walking through the reception area in bewilderment, knocking people as he walks along he leaves the hospital and walks out into the pouring rain.

Ext: Street

Paul pulls up his collar on his black jacket as the rain pours down.

He walks past a lamppost as he does the light comes on and shines down on his face, he keeps on walking, but something is bothering, he stops, walks back under the street light, stops and contemplates.

Ext: Factory Car Park

The object hovers over the group of men, the light covers all of them, some of the men cover their faces as it vanishes into the night sky.

Ext: Street

Paul stands under the light and looks up at the bulb and smiles

Paul

No……Bastards………That’s why They…………The light from the.

Ext: Factory Car park

The object hovers over the group of men and some of the men cover their faces.

Ext: Street.

The rain pours down and Paul stares up at the street light, Paul tries to wipe the water of his face in the pouring rain and begins to sob in his hand.

Paul begins to walk quickly and eventually begins to run.

Int: Doctor’s Reception.

Children run around and scream as Paul sits in a busy waiting area.

A door opens a man wearing a shirt and tie comes out appears to be doctor.

Dr.

Paul Morrison.

Paul gets up and the doctor leads him into his surgery. They both Sit opposites side of a table.

Dr.

What can I do for you?

Paul

I don’t know how can I can say this but I worked in factory and it burnt down and now I think I might have been exposed to something.

Dr.

Exposed to what?

Paul

I don’t know.

Dr.

Why do you think you’ve been exposed to something?

Paul

Because in the last four days I’ve lost three of my work colleagues.

Dr.

How did they die?

Paul

One guy died of a brain tumour but he didn’t know he had one, the other guy died from something on his lung, he didn’t know he had one either and my other mate had something on his liver but he didn’t know he had one……… Now this time last week they were running around playing with their kids and very healthy people and this week they’re lying in a box.

Dr.

No one can understand Cancer any more.

Paul

Now look one guy had a brain tumour in his head the size of tennis ball and I was working with him last week and he was okay and the doctor said it was severely advanced now can I have some sort of test or something? 

Dr.

Test for what?

Paul

Cancer!

Dr.

Do you have an symptoms.

Paul

None.

Dr.

Then you have nothing to worry about.

Paul

Look I know but it comes on suddenly.

Dr. 

Look then live life as much as you can………… Look I can send you to the hospital for a  check up if you like. 

Paul

Please if you would, thank you doctor. 

Ext: Doctor’s Reception.

Paul closes the door behind him and walks through reception area, He walks past kids playing and is tapped on the leg by someone, when turns around he realises it’s David.

David doesn’t well his face is grey and he is sweating and he’s lost a lot of weight

David

You are ill as well are you son?

Paul

Yeah bad chest. 

David

Me too……… I think I might be coming down with something.

Paul

I’m going up to hospital for a check up.

Doctor comes out of his room.

Dr.

Mr David Smith.

David

Ah Well mate got to go?

Paul

Yeah see you again son……Look after yourself.

David gets up and goes into the doctor’s surgery. Paul leaves the surgery.

Ext: Doctor’s Surgery Entrance.

Paul runs out of the surgery runs around the side of the building and vomits violently. He stops vomiting and notices there’s a crowd people watching him.

Ext: Hospital Surgery.

A doctor sits at a desk looking through a file on his desk, he pushes his glasses up the bridge of his nose as Paul looks on nervously. The doctor closes his file and takes off his glasses.

Dr.

Now then do you want the good news or the bad news?

Paul

(Takes a breath)Good please.

Dr.

There’s nothing wrong with you.

Paul.

Nothing wrong with me…What’s the bad?

Dr.

I do not appreciate it when people come into this hospital and waste my time.

Paul

Yeah but you don’t know what I’ve been through.

Dr.

I don’t care what you’ve been through……… You’re as fit as fiddle……blood pressure good……cholesterol good……… lungs are very good……everything seems to be in good working.

Paul

O thank fuck for that.

Dr.

Anything else I can help you with?

Paul jumps out his chair and pushes it under the table.

Paul

No thank you very much doctor.

Paul leaves the room.

Ext: Hospital Hallway.

Paul walks out of the doctor’s room and into a busy Hospital walks through reception and holds back the tears as walks out the exit.

Ext: Street.

Paul leaves his house wearing his mp3 player and walks down the street. Takes out his mobile to change his song. 

Int: Car.

Two men sit watching Paul as he plays with his mobile across the street. The men’s faces are obscured.

Ext: High Street

Paul comes out of one of the shops on a busy high street.

Ext: High Street.

A man with blonde hair and sunglasses watches Paul as he walks towards him.

Man

Target in range?

Radio

Alpha one you have permission to execute.

Man

Affirmative. 

The blonde man pulls out a syringe as he walks towards Paul, As Paul passes him he jabs the syringe into his buttock the man tries to pull it out but it stuck in the wallet in his pocket.

Paul turns around but the syringe is sticking out of his pocket he looks down and realises it as the man gives up trying to pull it out and runs off.

Paul pulls the syringe out of his pocket and chases after him. The man looks back at Paul and realises he’s not too far behind

Ext: Alley.

Paul chases the man into a dark alley, Paul getting ever-closer rugby tackles the man by grabbing his legs.

The man punches Paul and gets to his feet.

Blonde Man

Wait………Wait……(Out Of Breath)…………I can help.

The man holds his hand out to him.

Paul

Help me how? by injecting shit into me and killing me again………… I don’t think so.

Paul grabs by the man by the throat and punches him in the stomach and punches him in the face several times. 

Ext: Alley.

A car pulls up at the top of the alley and a man with a dark suit gets out and starts to walk towards the Paul and the other man  fighting.  As he gets closer the man pulls out a syringe.

Ext: Alley.

Paul is on top of the man hitting him.

Paul

Who are you?

Man

I’m no one I know nothing.

Paul starts hitting him again.

Man

No…No…No

The man in the dark suit pulls Paul head from behind and injects him in the neck, Paul stops fighting the man and slowly falls asleep, Paul’s body falls limp on the floor.

Int: Police Press Conference.

The flash of cameras drowns out the sound as people talk. The police bring in Henry and Shirley. They bring them in on a long table, they sit in the middle, a WPC sits next to Shirley and DCI Griffths sits next to Henry.

The reporters push their way to the front of the chairs as the photographers continue to take photos.

Shirley gets out a photo of Paul.

Shirley

I’m looking for my son Paul who went missing……………(begins to cry)

three days ago.

Henry 

He went shopping and never came home

Reporter#1

What time did he leave the house?

Henry

He left the house about……………(stops himself crying)

Twelve o’clock in the afternoon.

Henry and Shirley begin to cry openly.

Grriffths

We have CCTV footage of him leaving a sports store at.

Reporter#2

There’s also rumours that he was being chased down through the high street.

Griffths

We have many leads to follow up

Shirley gets up to leave and Henry follows behind.

Reporter#1

Isn’t true he was involved in the Plastic factory fire where all the men in the fire are dying or dead?

Griffths

No more questions.

All the reporters run to the table but held off by uniformed policeman.

Griffths gets up and leaves the table

Int: Hallway.

Henry and Shirley hugging and crying in the hallway, the hall goes into chaos as Griffths squeezes through.

Griffths

It’s okay we’ll do everything we can.

Henry

You better fucking had cause there something going on down at that factory.

Griffths

We’ll do everything we can Mr. Taylor.

Shirley sobs on Henry’s shoulder.

Int: Dark Room.

Dripping water is the only sound that can be heard as three men wearing black suits stand around a man tied to chair with his head hanging. Another man in a grey suit stands at a table looking at some paper.

One man in the black suit pulls back the man’s head reveal Paul’s face, he has blood on his face and some cuts and bruises and is bleeding from his right eye.

The man at the table comes and stands in front of him. 

Grey suited man

Hello Paul my name is Bill, we need you help to sort a few things out.

(American Accent)

Paul

How?

Bill

Now when my men tried to pick you up the other day

Paul

You mean pump me full of that stuff.

Bill 

No you and I quote “Help me how injecting shit into to me again and killing me again” What did you mean by that?

Paul begins to laugh, looks around the room at the three men in black suits.

Bill gives the signal and one of the other men punches Paul across the face. Paul is knocked to one side but he pulls himself to face Bill.

Bill

Now then Paul we can do this the easy way or the  difficult way……What do you mean by what you said?

Paul

What a minute..... Are you are a yank?

Bill

That is of no irrelevance .

Paul

You are………All of you are?………Fucking hell……… It’s true………You Policing the world………O trying to.

Bill

Like I said what did you mean by the phrase. “help me how by injecting shit into me again and killing me” What does that mean? Did you die before?………What does that mean?

Paul

I was angry and I didn’t know what I was saying

Bill gives another signal and the man strikes Paul again.

Bill

Mr. Morrison we can beat you within an inch of your life if needs be, until you tell us.

Paul

Fuck you.

Bill gives the signal to another man and two of the men begin to severely beat Paul. Bill steps back and grins.

Ext: Factory Gates.

The ruins of factory stands alone as the rain lashes down. Crowds begin to gather and people slow down and get out their cars. Numerous TV and Radio stations vans with reporters giving TV Interviews

Cut To:

A camera crew stand outside the factory, A reporter stands holding a microphone in one hand and an umbrella in the other. Standing alongside and opposite him are the wives and girlfriends of the deceased employees.

The Reporters Name is Jeremy Vincent

Vincent

Two weeks this was busy and thriving business but today it stands in ruins after one fateful Sunday night. Which can’t be explained by the authorities or by the owners themselves.

These are the wives and girlfriends of the employees who worked here that Sunday night. A fire broke out and suspiciously now all the men are now dead or dying but they didn’t die in the fire, all of them died from a rare and aggressive form of cancer never seen before in the last fortnight.

On the night of the fire there was reports of Alien activity, flashing bright lights, an unexplained shape in the sky at the time of the fire started. Is this true are these women now widows because of an alien invasion that went wrong. 

Six of the seven of the men went to work that night are dead, but what about the seventh? The seventh is alive as far we know but as disappeared and hasn’t been seen in three days I spoke to boy’s parents earlier today this what they had to say.

Cut to.

Int: Paul’s House

Henry sits behind Shirley on the sofa with his hands on her shoulders the reporter sits opposite them, Shirley holds a handkerchief to her face as Henry looks down.

Vincent

So Mr and Mrs Morrison when was the last time you saw Paul?

Henry

He went out Monday to town for a few things he said he had to get but it’s Friday today and we haven’t…………(begins to cry)

Shirley

(crying)

He’s not a boy who does this sort of thing.

Vincent

What was his mood like was he happy or depressed?

Henry

Same old Paul I suppose not happy or not sad.

Vincent

He’s not a boy who does this before then.

Henry

O god no……

Shirley

No…Never.

Shirley begins to cry heavily into her handkerchief.

Henry

Something is going down that factory……Something went on that night of the fire……All of them men dying…… It’s not right…… 

Shirley keeps on crying.

Ext: Factory Gates.

Vincent tries the padlock on the gates whilst the camera following him

Vincent

What ever happened that night here that no one will comment, The factory owners USB Plastics said the fire was an unavoidable accident, the police have no comment to make on the nights events and ministry of defence say they still investigating the stories of the lights in the sky.

The one survivor of that night has now suspiciously disappeared feared dead but if you do know of the whereabouts of a Paul Morrison you can phone the number on the bottom of your screen………… This is Jeremy Vincent for ITN News.

Ext: Dark Room.

Paul sits on a chair half-naked with his head hanging over with his hands handcuffed to the back of chair. The door opens a man walks in a with a white shirt, black trousers and gun holster under his arm, he’s carrying a bucket of water and throws it over Paul

Paul picks his head his face is black and blue, his has a black eye and his face is covered in cuts and dried blood. His head falls back and he begins to cough and breathe heavy.

Bill walks into the room and two other men walk behind him putting on leather gloves.

Bill

You ready to talk now Paul?

Paul

Go fuck yourself.

Bill

Paul, Paul, Paul you’ve been taking this for a few days now and still haven’t given me anything.

One of the men goes to hit Paul.

Paul

Wait a minute what day is it today?

Bill

Why?

Paul

Please…… I just want to know?

Bill

Okay its Sunday.

Paul

Sunday, fucking hell you work Sunday………Double time eh?

Bill begins to laugh.

Bill

It doesn’t quite work out like that.

The man continues to hit Paul.

Int: Newsroom

Jeremy Vincent sits at his desk in a busy newsroom. He sits in a cubicle. The phone rings on his desk but ignores it. A woman comes into his office, his secretary Sue

Sue

You got a strange one on line three.

Vincent

O not another one.

Sue

Yeah claims to have the answer to your questions

Vincent

Answers to what?

Sue

Won’t explain but says something about the UBS plastics story.

Vincent quickly picks up the phone and presses three.

Vincent

Thanks Sue………… Hello………Yes……… How do I know you not…………What everything?

Ext: Local Park.

Vincent walks alongside a child’s play area and is talking on his mobile phone comes to a litterbin and stops.

Ext: Darkroom.

Paul sits alone in a chair hands behind his back cuffs head hanging forward. 

Int. Factory Floor.

Paul thinks about the men on use to work with messing around the shop floor.

Ext Darkroom.

Paul sits alone in the chair

Ext: Interrogation Room Hall Way

Bill and his men are walking down the hall way briskly.

Ext: Darkroom.

Bill and the men in black enter the room, The light of the hallway wakes up Paul. His face is covered in bruises and dried blood

Paul

Morning Lads, what can I do for you today?

Bill pulls out his gun and pistol-whips Paul.

Bill

Right No fucking about, what do you know and how much do you know.

Paul smiles at him while his lip starts to bleed.

Paul

What day is it today boys?

Bill pistol-whips him again.

Bill

Why do keep on asking what day it is?

Paul

Last time………What day is it today?

Bill

Okay………Its Monday.

Paul begins to laugh out loud, 

Bill

What’s so fucking funny?

Paul continues to laugh, Bill looks at his men they look bewildered as well

Paul

Do you know what today is?

Bill

No Paul what is today?

Paul

Pay day.

Bill

Pay day?

Paul

Today is the day I win...... You lose?

Bill points the gun at Paul’s head.

Paul

You can kill me if you like but lose you will..

Bill

What are you talking?

Paul

If I was you fuck face, I’d go and have a look at the news.

Bill

What news?

Paul

I’ve got you in check mate you cunt wherever you move that king?………… he’s still fucked.

Int: Interrogation room.

Paul is dragged in on the chair by the two men, Bill goes over to on object with a black on and pulls it off to reveal a huge plasma screen.

Bill flicks through channels and gets to the News Channels, all of them tell the same breaking news story……… A factory being invaded by an alien ship, life forms getting off trying to get into the building but one man running through the car park and setting them on fire.

The Alien ship hovers over the building and the workforce and eventually flies off, the camera pans on the man in darken figure who helped them but he climbs under the fence.

Bill keeps on flicking through the channels but every station shows the same footage.  Bill turns and stares at Paul sitting grinning in the chair glaring back.

Bill

You did this?

Paul

But of course dear boy. 

Bill

How di……… How?

Ext: Mountain Hillside

Paul sits on the bonnet of his car watching the factory burn and the other events in the car park.

He’s suddenly hears a noise from the bushes from behind him he goes to investigate, there’s a figure motionless in the Grass.

Paul

Well did you get it?

Henry his father dressed in camouflage gear becomes visible and gets up.

Henry

Jesus Christ Paul I’ve never seen anything like that before, I nearly fucking shit my self so when I saw it.

Paul

Yet but you got it all.

Henry 

Every last minute my son.

Henry gives him the camera and Paul goes through the camera and everything is on there.

Paul

Brilliant. 

Cut to 

Int: Interrogation Room

Paul sits in the chair smiling at Bill and he aims the gun pointing at his head.

Bill

Before I kill you and erase you from existence how did you know they were coming?

Paul

I lived that before.

Bill

What? 

Paul

That’s how I done it I’ve lived that day before…… you an call it dejavu if you like fucking ground hog day if you want but you kill me and I’ll do it again until I get it right.

Bill 

What do you mean get it right?

Paul

I’ve lived this day before and if you kill me I’ll live it again but I’m not going to live with myself knowing that I could have saved their lives only next time I’ll do it better.

Bill

Do it better?

Paul

Stopping them from dying, avoiding you cunts, who knows, killing you guys.

Bill

Do you think there’ll be a next time.

Paul

Probably, Might be, I don’t know………But neither will you

Bill

How did you get that on TV.

Ext: Mountain Hill Side (Night)

Paul and Henry stand opposite each other as factory blows up behind them, Paul takes the disk out of the camera.

Paul

If anything happens to me.

Henry

Paul don’t speak like that.

Paul

Anything should happen to me give this to the press.

Henry

Give it to the press?

Paul

Give it a week after......Whatever happens.

Henry

Paul, nothings going to happen, You’re a hero Paul,

Paul

Just give this to reporter or anyone like that for fuck sake

Henry

Okay son……Hide it in the mean while?

Paul

Yes.

Ext: Local Park

Vincent the newsreporter stands next to a litterbin with his mobile phone at his ear 

Vincent

Yes I’m at the bin in Kids Park. 

Voice

Look on the top there’s a crisp packet on the side pull it.

Vincent pulls out the crisp packet and looks inside there’s a brown envelope, he throws away the crisp packet and looks inside the brown envelope and pulls out a dvd disk.

Vincent

What’s on this?

Voice

Mr Vincent you ask questions on the news, on that disk are the answer.

(Hangs up)

Ext: Local Park.

A figure sits on a park bench watches Vincent holding a disk and putting it into his pocket, the figure has a hooded top on and sits with a Labrador dog.

Vincent puts the disk away and walks towards the figure, the figure gets up and walks past Vincent dialling a number on his phone.

The figure pulls out his mobile phone, takes out his sim card in his phone and throws it away.

The figure looks back and watches Vincent get into his car. The figure keeps walking pulls down his hood to reveal Paul’s Father Henry.

Henry

Come on Boy.

Int: Interrogation Room.

Bill stands pointing the gun at Paul’s Head, Paul just sits there and smiles. Bill slams the gun across his face knocking him out.

Bill

Get Him on the chopper.

The two men grabs Paul and drag him out of the room, Bill continues to flick the channels on the TV, but every channel show the same thing, the aliens and the factory.

Int: News Desk

Vincent

And That’s tonight news Thanks for joining us

The lights dim on Vincent and his fellow reporter on the news desk, Vincent picks up his paper on his desk. He walks out of the newsroom and down a long corridor.

Int: Helicopter

Paul is slumped in his seat he sits next to Bill and opposite the two men in Black. As a huey helicopter travels not far above deserts upon deserts in the boiling hot sun.

Paul wakes up, the first thing he sees is handcuffs in front of him, he doesn’t pick his head, he keeps his chin on his chest and looks around the best he can. There is no sound on the Helicopter, Paul sneakily looks out of the side of the helicopter and sees the desert. 

The helicopter is travelling at such a pace that the three passengers have to hold but Paul doesn’t. 

Bill 

Hay are we going to get there this lifetime?

The Pilot turns around and gives him the finger.

One of the men in black loses his grip and balance on his seat as the helicopter takes a turn. Paul gets up and Knock the man in black out of the Huey. The other man in black jumps on Paul and pushes him back on his seat holding him but Paul knocks him back with his hands cuffed together, he loses his balance but Paul is back on his seat kicks him as he falls out of the helicopter.

Bill pulls out his gun but Paul knock it out of his hands and out of the plane. He grabs Bill by the neck and headbutts him he falls to the floor. Paul loses his balance, Bill jumps on and starts to punch Paul, he pulls out a gun tries to aim it at Paul, but Paul knocks it out of his hands and across the floor. The pair continue to wrestle for it but Bill loses his balance and the gun running around runs into Paul’s feet. Paul picks up the gun and points it at Bill.

Paul

Keys?

Bill goes into his pocket and throws a set of keys.

Bill

You’ve never killed any one before

Bill begins to laugh

Paul shoots him in the head and Bill falls out of the helicopter.

Paul

It’s like flying in a helicopter you prick, there’s a first time for everything.

One of the helicopters looks back at Paul, The Helicopter begins to go faster. Paul points the gun at one of the pilots

Paul

When I tell you fuckwit slow down.

The co-pilot puts his hands in the air.

Int: multi-storey Car Park.

Carrying his suitcase and speaking on his mobile phone Vincent gets to his car he bleeps the alarm and gets inside.

He tries to start his car it doesn’t start. Then suddenly a man sits in the passenger seat.

Vincent

Excuse me what the hell do you think you are doing?

Man

Shut up and listen

The man pulls out a gun, points it at Vincent.

Vincent

Now hang on you can take my?

Man

Where did you get that disk from?

Vincent

I don’t know it was given to me anonymously. 

Man

When?

Vincent

I don’t know they contacted me and told me about what was happening in that factory.

Man

Where did they deliver the disk?

Vincent

It was in a bin by a child’s playground

Man

Did you see who it was? 

Vincent

No it was just in a bin.

Man 

You never met me and this didn’t happen.

Man gets out of the car and Vincent a sigh of relief, rests his head on the steering wheel.

Int: Helicopter.

Paul holds the gun to one of the pilots.

Paul

Right…………Slow down………… Lower

Paul shoots the radio as the helicopter comes lower to the ground. The co-pilot goes to grab the gun but Paul stops him and shoots the pilot.

Paul Jumps off as the helicopter loses control, Paul runs, ducks and covers as he watches the helicopter spirals out of direction and crashes into one of the sand dunes and explodes.

Ext: Desert. 

Paul walks over to the helicopter as the co-pilot is dragging himself across the sand unable to use his legs.

Co-pilot

I think my legs are broken.

Paul

Is that right.

Co-pilot

If you could give me a hand

Paul

Where were they taking me?

Co-pilot

I don’t know.

Paul points the gun at his head 

Paul

Don’t lie to me.

Co-pilot

I’m not sure.

Paul pulls back the trigger

Paul

Wrong answer again. Where?

Co-pilot

Outside Cuba

Paul

Cuba

Co-pilot

Yeah.

Paul

Or do you mean Guantanamo Bay?

The co-pilot pulls out a knife and grabs Paul, he accidentally drops the gun as the co-pilot pulls Paul towards him, but Paul picks up the gun and shoots him in the side.

Paul falls on his backside and fires a few more shoots into the co-pilot. Paul drops the gun, puts his head between his legs and begins to cry.

He picks up the keys and un-cuffs himself.

Ext: Desert (Day)

Paul walks across a desert with clothing wrapped around his head, he’s disoriented and dehydrated.

Ext: Desert High way

Paul walks off the desert and finally reaches a road, when he gets there he collapses at the side of the road.

Ext: Desert Highway 

Paul lies by the side of a road barely conscious, A Sheriff stands over him pulls his body on to his back.

Sheriff

What have you got yousel………? Wait a minute boy I…………… No it can’t be

Paul can just about here the voice of the Sheriff.

Int: Ambulance.

Paul lies on a stretcher in an ambulance while the paramedics work around him. He breathes heavily into an oxygen mask, he looks around the ambulance but the sun is to strong coming through the front window.

Ext: Hospital Entrance.

Paul is taken out of the ambulance and into the hospital, Paul looks around but everything is still a blur and hazy.  As he enters the hospital doctors and nurses run to help Paul closes his eyes and falls back to sleep.

Ext: Living Room.

Henry and Shirley sit on the seatee as Shirley cries into a Handkerchief as they watch Television.

Ext: Hospital Room.

Paul lies in a hospital bed with an oxygen mask on, his eyes open as doctors and nurses stand around observing him, he looks around as he pulls the mask off his face. 

Ext: Front Door.(Night) 

Shirley answers a knock at the door, she opens it to reveal two Policemen. 

PC

Mrs Taylor I’m here to speak you about your so

 Shirley

Do you realise what time?

Shirley breaks down in tears, Henry comes to help her.

Henry

You’d better come in.

Int: Living Room.

Shirley cries into a tissue as Henry looks away from the policeman

Henry 

Where is he?

PC

Haven’t you seen the news Mr Taylor?

Henry

 No why?

The PC switches on the Television.

PC

Look it’s on every channel around the world.

The PC switches through every channel on the Television and it reveals the same picture. Paul sitting at a table with three other men including the Sheriff giving a press conference to the world.

Int: Press Conference.

Paul sits uncomfortable with a black T-shirt and bruises and scratches on his face, at a table covered with microphones from every TV and radio stations from around the world. The Sheriff sits smiling waving at people facing him.

In front of them appear to be an ocean of reporters, journalists, photographers and a glaring video cameras.

All the reporter put their hands up to ask Paul a question, a man sitting table controls the reporters and the questions and points to reporters accordingly.

Reporter#1

Was it you Paul?

Paul

When?

Reporter#1

That started the fire, Those photo’s have been seen round the world Paul………You saved them men Paul. Everybody can see that now.

Paul 

Yeah well didn’t help them guys cause they died not long after.

Reporter#1 

So it was you Paul?

Paul

Yes and I’m not going to deny it………I know what I saw and I know what would happen and I couldn’t let it happen

Reporter#2

So Paul One question how did you know it was going to happen?

Paul

I just knew

Reporter#2

How did you?

Paul 

I just did

French Reporter

How did you get in this country?

Paul

I remember………walking in my street shopping and then…………I’m 

Paul breaks down and starts to cry, the sheriff rubs his back.

Australian Reporter

So Why didn’t you report it to the authorities then Paul?

Paul

I did try but they……… What I mean is………They would have thought I was mad and who knows.

Australian Reporter

Sheriff, how did you find Paul?

Sheriff 

He was lying at the side of the road

French Reporter

Did you know who it was? 

Sheriff

From the time boy I turned him over and saw his face and I thought by god that’s the boy on TV, but I couldn’t believe it. I called Larry that’s my deputy get me an ambulance.

American Reporter

Paul how did you get into the desert?

Paul

I don’t know

American Reporter

Are you telling me the American Government took you from your country to interrogate you?

Paul

And torture.

American Reporter

Paul isn’t this an elaborate hoax just to make the news and make a name for yourself

Paul

Name for myself! I’ve seen things in front of my eyes, I’ve seen my friends die, I’ve been dragged from my own country across to this fucking place, I’ve been beaten up, tortured and humiliated by your fucking so called government so if you think I’ve done this to………make money you very much mistaken you stupid little cunt.

 The American reporter just smirks at Paul

French Reporter 

What are you going to do now Paul?

Paul looks around the room at the Photographers and flashing lights.

Paul

I’m going home.

Paul gets up and leaves the table, The reporters push forwards to get to the table, the Sheriff continues to answer questions as Paul walks down the corridor holding his side.

Int: Living Room.

Shirley and Henry cry and hug each other as the Policeman laughs and drinks a cup of tea.

Int: Airport.

A car pulls up outside the entrance of a busy airport, Paul gets out of the car wearing dark glasses an FBI agent gets out of the passenger seat and shakes his hand and hands him a ticket.

FBI Agent

Good luck Paul.

Paul

Thanks Mate.

Paul pulls out a bag from the car, the agent shakes his hand.

FBI Agent

Take care of yourself.

Paul

I will…… You too.

Paul walks from the car and into the airport and up to the checking in desk. He takes of his glasses and reveals a black eye. He gives the girl behind the counter his ticket and papers

All the stewardess behind the counter begins to talk under their breath and point at Paul because they know who is by now. Paul gets embarrassed and looks around the airport but by now all the people at the airport have noticed who he is.

The Air Stewardess hands him his ticket.

Stewardess

I know who you by the way and what you done was brilliant.

Paul

Thanks.

All the stewardess begin to clap, everyone at the desk begin to clap

And as Paul turns around everyone around the airport is clapping 

Paul acknowledges everyone and walks off, People come on to Paul and hand him magazines, food and drinks free of charge.

Paul

Thanks………Yeah…… Thanks

Paul keeps on walking to his terminal, as the crowds keep on clapping

Int: Departure Area.

Paul sits alone waiting to board his plane he leans back on his seat, then he looks up at the departure board and it says the London Plane is delayed.

Paul decides to lie down on the seats, People keep coming over to shake his hands. Paul falls asleep.

Int: Departure Area.

(Later On)

A Stewardess is trying to wake up Paul

Stewardess

Excuse me Sir……………Sir.

Paul wakes up.

Paul

O………… I must have fallen asleep.

Stewardess

You plane is now boarding sir.

Paul

O right thanks.

Paul picks up his bag and leaves.

Int: Plane. 

Paul sits in his seat dozing a flight attendant walks past. Paul falls asleep.

Int: Airport.

Henry and Shirley arrive at the airport and go up to the desk in reception.

Henry

Excuse me when is the flight from Texas to London coming in?

Receptionist

Are you a relative?

Henry

Yes my son is on it.

Receptionist

Then you haven’t heard.

Henry

Heard what?

The Receptionist points at the TV screens in the waiting room, the programme shows the wreckage of a plane. The reporter covering the story is Jeremy Vincent at the news desk.

Reporter

Breaking news Ladies and Gentlemen Boeing 747 travelling from Houston Texas to London mysteriously crashed as it entered Britain today

Shirley begins to cry.

Henry

No,no,no,no

Shirley

Tell me Paul’s not on there?

Henry looks at a piece of paper he pulls out of his pocket and checks the flight number………They are the same

Henry

Fuck.

Shirley

No………(Begins to cry)………… My Baby.

Shirley breaks down as Henry stands and stares at the screen smiling.

Int: Sheriffs car.

The music blares as Sheriff Watson and his deputy drive down a highway.

Ext: A body lies on the roadside wearing jeans and a white T-shirt and brown hair.

The Sheriff car drives past and stops, does a U-turn on the road and parks near the body.

The Slightly obese Sheriff gets out the vehicle and walks over to the body, turns him over to reveal Paul’s battered and bruised face.

Sheriff

What have you got yoursel……Wait a minute boy……… No it’ can’t be.

Paul is disoriented and opens his eyes the best he can and sees the desert, the Sheriff and his deputy calling an ambulance.

Paul Begins to smile.

Cut To Black.

Fade Out.

The End.

