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FADE IN
EXT. WALL AROUND LARGE HOUSE. NIGHT.
Establishing shot of large house. Three figures are clambering up the wall. They land in on the inside of the wall. Ian (25), Spencer (21) and Bloodshed (19).
IAN
And like a cat, I always land on my feet.

SPENCER
I have a bad feeling about this.

BLOODSHED
And like a dog, I smell fear. 

Spencer
Rumour has it, the old lady that owns this house, is a witch. Lucky for us she doesn’t keep dogs. Has a bunch of black cats.

Bloodshed
 What are they going to do? Scratch us?
Spencer
And like a…

Ian

Enough already, procrastination is the thief of time. We are here to steal the money, not time, though there might be some watches. Now, like the housemaid said, it’s all in the bedroom. Ladder please?
INT. BEDROOM. NIGHT.
They trio have hoisted a ladder onto the bedroom window. Spencer and Ian jump in, Bloodshed acts as a lookout below.
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Ian

Open Sesame, fortunately there are only three thieves.
Bloodshed
Like taking candy from a baby.
Spencer
Fitting since she doesn't have any teeth left.                                                    

Ian
I found it, gold cased mirrors, some furs and the family jewels
Spencer, ay there's a black cat in here, it just bit me.

Spencer
I hear somebody coming.
Lady of the house enters the room and turns on the light.


LADY OF THE HOUSE
The housemaid was right, thieves are among us, come quickly.

 CAT ATTENDANT
Coming madam.

Ian
 I ain’t MC Hammer but they sure as hell won’t touch this.
Ian jumps through the window and the gardener comes through the door.
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Cat attendant
And where do you think you are going?

Spencer

Get your filthy hands off me.
Lady of the house
And what about your sticky fingers? You’re coming with us, and as for your friend, I will get my revenge, in this life or the next. Bothering my little cat, better than a dog, Tongues scratched them proper. (To Spencer) You rat!
Ian 
Bloodshed? Bloody hell, he broke loose, gone.

Ian jumps into his car and speeds off.

INT. TAVERN. SAME NIGHT.
Establishing shot. Ian then arrives at his tavern The Waterhole, is greeted by the bartender.
BARTENDER
Ay Boss how’s life treating you?
Ian 
So far, it’s mistreating me. Seen Bloodshed?
Bartender 
 Not tonight.
Ian sits and has a drink and lights a cigarette. He begins to shoot dice. He is approached by a girl.
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Ian,
Hey there short and righteous, well the righteous part is a little questionable don’t you think?
WHITNEY
Well you’re half right, I’m a little short on cash, but if you play your cards right, this house might just be loose.
Ian
 Not in the mood, you go on home to your husband.
Screams are heard on the outside. Ian and the girl rush out to witness a crowd of onlookers.

Ian

What’s all the commotion about, ladies and gentleman?
Ian looks into the crowd and sees Bloodshed lying dead.

Ian

Dear God, Blood.
MAN
Poor guy got caught in these electric cables.

Ian

God roast his soul, I mean rest his soul.
Whitney

He’s dead?
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Ian

Call the paramedics, I’ve gotta head back home.

Jumps into his car

INT. IAN’S CAR. SAME NIGHT.

Ian

(To himself). The witch? Nah, Bloodshed always had a hot head, and his blood boiled. (Laughs).
INT. IAN FAMILY MANSION.
Ian arrives home and at the door he is met by the Butler (15) 
BUTLER BOY
Hello Ian, your father has been pacing the corridors awaiting your arrival, he is sincerely offended that you did not show for the birthday dinner.
Ian
His birthday? Today? I will pitch up next year I promise, where is he?

Butler boy
He’s in the study.
Ian
Best to keep him waiting, I will just go and have a little something for this empty stomach, it is such a burden to carry.
Ian goes into the kitchen where a fifty year old Mariah is at the kitchen.
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Ian

I’m starved.

MARIAH
 Your food is in the bread bin.
INT. POLICE OFFICE. SAME NIGHT.
Outside the police office the lady of the house that was robbed is talking to the policeman and inside is Spencer.
Old lady
Mr. Policeman, find out who the other two hooligans were. I don’t care whether you shoot lightning bolts up his rear end. I want my stuff back! Only god knows what they would have done to a poor lonely widow like me.

Police officer steps into the room to see Spencer.

POLICE OFFICER
Well, little birdie start singing. Who were the other two in your merry gang?

Spencer

I ain’ saying nothing to you, Poor lice.
Police officer

Cat got your tongue? You’re making this harder on yourself. Talk, and who knows when justice is served you won’t have the whole pile of garbage to eat by yourself.

Spencer

That lady is a lying witch and I’m no rat. You can’t tempt me with your government cheese.

They leave office. Lady of the house meets them in the corridor.
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Old lady
Little boy, you’re playing with fire and when fire plays back you won’t be laughing.
Spencer
Is that a threat?

Old Lady

Its’ a promise.

INT. IAN’S FATHER’S STUDY. SAME NIGHT.
Ian is slumped in the chair, his father Ian Stanley Sr. (52) is standing on the other side of the desk.
Ian
Hey old man.
FATHER
Son.
Ian
How was the ball?
Father
Felt like I had mine kicked. I am so disappointed, you failed to show up for your own father’s birthday. What type of a son are you? My only child and you treat me this way. After everything I have done for you. What did I ever do to deserve this? If your mother was still alive, God willing. Maybe it’s best that she is unaware of the monstrosity that I call my son. Carousing with loose girls from that tavern. How many maid servants can I lose to your wandering eye? I had statesman and the elite here and you couldn’t even pitch up.
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Ian
Today was your birthday. I get it. Are you finished?
Father
No, not yet, but I know that if you carry on like this you will finish me, but not without a fight, I am still a bull like I always was, that’s what happens when you go to church boy, my ears hear all, I see all.
Ian
Well then those eyes of yours should see it’s time you paved way for the young guns, to take a shot at some real money.
Father
I birthed Stan delivery systems, the flowering shop, the chemical industries and you… you are just a mere twenty something, I have been doing this for decades and today you think you, an upstart can upstage me, preposterous. You have a lot to learn boy.
Ian
I have the connects and besides, remember when you fell ill and I had to run around with the lawyers and you lying there helpless with that no good doctor.
Father
No good doctor? That was just flu and you were already digging the grave, well you listen carefully son I’m not going anywhere. Isn’t that prostitute house good enough for you? Don’t think I don’t know what you did to the owner to get him to sell.
Ian
Broken kneecaps. It’s just an incentive.
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Father
I am covered in shame, my son, a pimp, a gambler and a psychiatrist could only know what else.

Ian
I have had enough of this I am leaving…

Father
You come back here boy I am not done with you yet…

INT. THE KITCHEN. SAME NIGHT.
Ian walks in while Butler is putting the dishes onto the table.

Ian
(Picks up a cat) Hey butler boy how about a game of cards, what do you say? If you win I do your dishes and if I win, you grant me three wishes.
Butler boy
Why not, I have been slaving all day.
Ian
Well, that’s what happens when you work for the devil himself.
Butler boy
I have my issues with your father but the devil he is not, it’s just his ailing health.
Ian
And stubborn as a mule, I wonder if he is my real father, never around when I was a kid, the old goat, drove my mother to an early grave.
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Butler boy
Let it go, master.
Ian
I can’t. But, Butler boy with him gone, your pay could increase threefold and er… get you some type of retirement package.
Butler boy
Where are you going with this?
Ian
I know people who owe people. I talk to someone and all you do is put a little er something in the king’s food. And it’s a really goodbye. The best.
Butler boy
Treason? I might have to think about it.
Ian
He’s not actually a king. What have you got to lose? I mean you barely have anything, and if anything should happen I’ll be there to shield you, you have nothing to worry about, leave it to me.
Butler boy
I follow your lead my fuehrer.
Ian
I win, do me this favour and all will be well. At least we will be.
INT. DOCTOR’S OFFICE. DAY 2.
Ian arrives at the offices of the family doctor (66).
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 FAMILY DOCTOR
Spencer.
Ian
My name is Ian, I -a -n, Spencer is my friend, or was my friend.
 Family doctor
What ails you, you little pup?
Ian
It’s not my body that’s sick it’s…
Family doctor
I have known you since you were in the cot, strong as a bull just like that old man of yours. We have been through a lot me and you old man, thick as thieves. Why I remember thirty years ago when I introduced your mother to your father, if ever there was a couple. (Coughs).
Ian
You don’t seem well, physician heal thy self. Maybe it’s a broken heart. You loved my mother, did you not?
Family Doctor
I had a soft spot for her, who didn’t.
Ian
My father for one. How’s business?
Family Doctor
Well...I have creditors snapping at my heels, mortgage to pay, and of course a daughter who acts as if she will put a ring on her throat if she never gets one on her finger.
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Ian
Marriage? That ring on the finger is like a ring worm, it sucks the life right out of you, no offence.
Family Doctor
None taken, no pun intended, my daughter has thought of wedding Christ. So what are you here for?
Ian
Well it’s definitely not about offering my body on a slab for marriage, I just need you to help me dispose of a problem. It could be beneficial to us both.
Doctor
Skip the preamble.
Ian
What I mean is, well if my father should pass away, God forbid, by any method that is unnatural, let’s say murder, I know, I know, the thought scares me as well. But it would complicate the business, my business. So if anything should happen to my father, you just help everyone involved by saying it was natural cause, ailing heart, what have you.
Doctor
But still I have my mortgage to pay.
Ian
Your mortgage is my mortgage. All that we’ll be taken care of in due time, just play your part well.

Ian stands up and leaves.

INT. LAWYER’S OFFICE. DAY 4.
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Ian arrives to meet the lawyer (36) in charge of running the family businesses.
LAWYER
Ian, young chap.
Ian
The Devil’s advocate.
Lawyer
I am honoured and humbled at the same time, what do I owe this visit?
Ian
Come now, why can’t two like minded people talk and reminisce?
Lawyer
You come now, your mind is always plotting a new ruse.
Ian
My mind? My mind hath a beautiful body.
Lawyer
Enough pleasantries, what’s on your mind?
Ian 
The devil is on my shoulder.

Lawyer
And what did he say?
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Ian

 Talk to my father and find out if he is willing to leave me in full control of everything that is his, and rightly mine.
Lawyer
You’re no fool. But you know full well, that a will has not been drawn up and wisely so considering it could be his death sentence.
Ian
Which is why I need you to talk to him and on the event of his mule-like hard-headed stiff-necked stone-hearted ways intercedes you play around with your pen and we will all be happy.
Lawyer
Your old man has been with holding moneys he owes me for quite sometime and a will needs to be written, you never know, an innocent boulder might succumb to the forces of gravity.
Ian
Abiding by the laws of physics? A good lawyer, my father is up but he must come down.
Lawyer

Justice will be served, but for now how about some bacon?
Ian

Pigs don’t fly, but I must.

Ian leaves

INT. OFFICE OF CHIEF OF POLICE. DAY 4.
Ian arrives at the office of the Chief of Police and takes a seat.
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Ian
There he is, the muscle of the long arm of the law.
POLICEMAN
And you, the man who pays the hand of the law!

Ian
Speaking of arms, I am in a vice.
Policeman
You’re always in vice.
Ian
Be concerned with what’s in my envelope.
Policeman
By the looks of it, what the government pays me in a decade.
Ian
Well you deserve it.
Policeman
You know anything about stuff that was stolen two nights ago at the haunted mansion just outside of town.
Ian
Nope, that’s outside my memory.
Policeman
Friend of yours who you always hang around what’s his name Bloodbath, no Spencer?
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Ian
Spencer. Bloodshed just passed.
Policeman
Yeah him, Spence he got caught.
Ian
With his lips on the cheese? Rats!
Policeman
Apparently he wouldn’t reveal the two thirds of the gang. But if anyone should dare paint your portrait, frame you, they will have their body framed in white chalk. 
Ian
Come to think of it, that night I was with you.
Policeman
Just you, me and the night.
Ian
I am a lucky man to have friends like you just in case somebody wants to frame the innocent law abiding citizen.

Ian leaves.
INT. THE STANLEY FAMILY MANSION. DAY 14.

Ian meets Butler boy in the winery.
Ian

Butler boy, my good man.
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Butler boy
What would you like for dinner, squire?
Ian
Why of course today we are having a killer feast.
Butler boy
Well the cook has never been that good in any case.
Ian
A little poison ought to spice things up.
EXT. THE STANLEY FAMILY MANSION. NIGHT 14.
Mariah rushes out to Ian who is sitting on the balcony.
Mariah
Your father is not feeling too well.
Ian
What? What is the problem?
Mariah
He has such a fever and he is vomiting. He is in his room as we speak.
Ian
(Aside). Him and his hot head. Have you called the doctor yet?

Mariah

Of course, the doctor is there with him, they are about to take him to the hospital.
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Ian
Our doors and death’s door cross roads.
Ian rushes out and meets his father in the corridor.

Ian
Are you ok?
Father
Rhetorical question? What type of question is that can’t you see I’m I’m?
Ian

Two questions don’t make an answer. I shall stay on bended knee. (Aside) With the sword on my shoulder. (Aloud) Praying to God Almighty.

Family Doctor
We are taking him to the hospital, keep your fingers crossed.
Ian
I sure will.
Two weeks later.

INT. THE MANSION. DAY.

It has been two weeks and Ian Stanley has not seen his father. The  Family Doctor comes to visit.

Family doctor
Seems like your father is on the mend.
Ian

On the mend? Is that a medical term for he is now in Hades?
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Family doctor
Fights like an animal that father of yours, his heart is that of a lion.
Ian
Listen, Doctor Death, this is bull excrement. If he is a bull you play the matador.
Doctor
There were too many nurses, his white angels.
Ian
Oh really? He really is stubborn isn’t he?

Doctor
What are you thinking?
Ian
At first you don’t succeed? You didn’t try hard enough.
Doctor

Why don’t you just wait until he kicks the bucket?
Ian

Time is the real doctor, he will heal not keel over. I just have to heel his bucket for him.

INT. MANSION KITCHEN. DAY.
Mariah and Ian in the kitchen.
Mariah

How’s papa?

Ian
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As strong as an ox, (aside) stubborn as a mule.
Maria
That’s great news, I am so happy.
Ian

Me too, Mariah, me too.

INT. THE Water-hole. NIGHT.

Ian sitting at the table with three shady looking men.
Thug 1:
We heard you’re looking for people who like to meat people.
Ian
I have a headache and you just might be the doctors to cure it. Number one, good job on Mr. Owen the former owner of this tavern. How is he going to pray to God with broken knees?
Thug 3

And a broken rib, we made a woman out him, crying. 
Ian

Number two, no pun intended.

Thug 2

None taken.

Ian

My father, I want you to wipe that crumb of the face of the earth.

Thug 1
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We’ll take that crumb and put it in the earth’s belly, where the sun doesn’t shine.

Ian

But this son sure will. He gave me life now I give him death. It’s times like this I miss Bloodshed.
EXT. FORESTS AND DARK ALLEY CROSS-CUT. NIGHT AND DAY.

Scene with bandits shooting Ian’s father during the day and carrying him off.

EXT. OUTSIDE MANSION. Night.
Ian watches the horses graze when a servant comes to speak to him.
SERVANT
Sir, the master went out for his ride and has not come back since.
Ian
What? That is very unusual, call the servants together and look for him

Servant
We have been searching all night and not a glimpse of him.
Ian

Worry not, tomorrow I shall see the policemen to take up the matter, we will search under every rock, in every crevice if we have too.

INT. LAWYER’S ROOM. DAY.

Ian and the lawyer sit with desk in between.

Lawyer
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Congratulations.

Ian
The sun is rising, it’s a new day.
Lawyer
The new head of Stan Corporations, if your father does come from the dead.
Ian
Don’t confuse my father with Jesus, the tombstone remains shut.

Lawyer
Well?
Ian
Well what?
Lawyer
Did you have a hand in this?
Ian
My hand is white.
Lawyer

Your father was a shrewd business, his hands were always full.

Ian

But old, this life would have killed him, in any case.

Lawyer

Much success to you.
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INT. MANSION DOORWAY. NIGHT
Ian being served by Butler boy

Ian
Come here little puss in boots, like you, I always land on my feet.
Butler boy

Mine is a dog’s life.

Ian

That’s because you play by the rules, if you don’t break rules, they break you.

INT. LAWYER’S ROOM. DAY.

Ian (30) and the lawyer sit with desk in between.

Lawyer
You are doing well.
Ian
Is that any surprise?
Lawyer

Do you see me wearing a birthday hat? Unfortunately, the other dock merchants aren’t doing so good. They have been falling prey to hoodlums, and one ship caught fire.

Ian

Not paying their taxes… to the gods I mean.

Lawyer

Cutthroat competition.
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Ian
I should slice off their vocal cords. That will stop their complaining.
Lawyer
You don’t hear me complaining.
Ian
Money might talk, but it keeps you silent.
INT. TAVERN. NIGHT.
Ian with girlfriend and a group of men sit watching T.V.
Ian
I feel good, this lady feels good, whoever said it’s lonely at the top didn’t know what he was talking about.
Shady character LARRY
Hear what happened to Spence?
Ian

Enlighten me.

Larry

 There is nothing light hearted about it.

Ian

Let’s hear it, it can’t be worse than what happened to Bloodshed, God roast his soul.

Larry
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You know I have been behind bars.

Ian

You have been behind a lot of things. Robbery, arson, under my direction of course.
Larry
When I was up in the county jail, Spence just got struck dumb, he couldn’t talk no more.
Ian
I’m speechless.
Larry
So was he, not only that, he wrote on the walls with his own blood, ‘the black cat has got my tongue’.
Ian

Jesus of Jerusalem!
Larry
Wait for it, he then hung himself.
Ian

(To himself). Curses. Two down, nah one is on the up and up. Let’s watch the fight.

EXT. FOREST OUTSIDE MANSION. DAY.
Butler boy (20) hunting buck in the forest.

Butler boy

Don’t you think its time you gave your weary loins a rest.

Ian
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King David had a thousand wives.

Butler boy
I think you mean King Solomon, three hundred wives and 700 concubines, so what about it?
Ian
Well if the wisest man saw it fit to give himself to loving life and the women in it I would be a fool to do otherwise. I have had my fill of this heat, to the house, to meet our guests.

Butler boy
Shame though about your two other friends.
Ian

It is folly to argue with death, their time had come and now they are gone. Matter of fact, send someone to their houses and give their mothers a wad of cash. It is the most I could do, with my busy schedule.
INT. POLICE STATION. DAY.

Ian, now in his fifties, richer and viler, and the Chief of Police sit with desk between them.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Good day, sir.

CHIEF OF POLICE
Good day, sir. The reason I called you today, really I should have come to see you myself, than wasting your time. It’s that, well you have heard that we have a new regent, I hope.

Mr. Ian Stanley

Yeah I heard it on the radio, King Alfred or something.
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Chief of Police 
From the pieces of info I’m getting this guy is a real nut. Though this is a public secret, not to be mentioned, otherwise… 
Mr. Ian Stanley

To speak anything otherwise, you would be a fool.
Chief of Police
A dead fool. He has some sort of theory about bringing about a new race of beautiful people.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Well I guess I’m already covered, on the outside of course, my holy soul is tainted.
Chief of Police

He has people deep in the jungles looking for the fountain of youth and what not, even has camps that are being prepared to house the ‘facially challenged and the old’. Good news, he says he wants to do business with you.

Mr. Ian Stanley

Rub shoulders with kings, and get three wishes.

Chief of Police

There is someone here to see you. Follow me.

Mr. Ian Stanley

Like your shadow.

They enter a room.

Chief of police

Mr. Ian Stanley meet Minister of Interior decorating, and the
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Countess of Vedin.
Mr. Ian Stanley

It’s an honour. The Countess of Vedin has been at my mansion. We know each other very well.

COUNTESS
Too well. Soon I shall soon be the Minister of Beauty and Cosmetics.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Impressive.

MINISTER OF INTERIOR DECORATING
It will please you to hear that the king is requesting your help.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Why of course. I am more than happy to help the Cause.

Minister of Interior decorating
With your vast wealth, you could assist in cleansing the world of the ugly, in body and in spirit.

Mr. Ian Stanley

How so?

Minister of Interior decorating
Your trucking business, and we know of your ammunition factories. We will discuss some more, the king sent us to inform you that you are well favoured.

Minister, Duke and Countess leave.

Chief of police
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Rubbing shoulders with royalty?

Mr. Ian Stanley

And in due time I shall get my three wishes.

EXT. EXTERMINATION CAMPS. DAY

Procession of people being led from trucks to enclosed buildings.
GUARD
Move it!
OLD WOMAN
What have we done to deserve this?
Guard
Ask your fat arse that. God don’t like ugly and neither do we, now move it!
Mr. Ian Stanley

You heard the man, it is God’s will that all this should take place.
INT. OFFICE ADJACENT TO THE EXTERMINATION CAMPS. DAY.
Enter Ian into the office. King Alfred in his thirties and Professor Chovinsky in his twenties.
King ALFRED
Good morning sir.
Mr. Ian Stanley
Your highness. With you in my presence how can it not be?
King Alfred
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I am more than grateful that you have disposed of your trucks and guns to the Cause.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Anything to see that the rule of law reigns throughout the land.
King Alfred
Have you met our leading scientist, straight from University, Mr. Chovinsky?
CHOVINSKY
Pleasure to meet you, I have heard so much.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Good, I hope.
Chovinsky
Better than the best.
King Alfred
Chovinsky is working tirelessly to introduce an anti ageing cream and various cures to perfect the human race.
Chovinsky
A race against time. I no longer know the difference between night and day.
Mr. Ian Stanley
Well I hope success pursues you with much vigour as we do the Work.
King Alfred

I have scouts all over the world, high up in the jungles, even low in the plains searching for the mythical fountain of
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(cont’d) youth, which is in the ancient texts of the Ala peoples. The prophecy is that a king, myself, would arise to separate the chaff from the wheat, i.e. the ugly people from the beautiful, thereby creating a new breed of humans. Upon this, the gods will return to earth and peace will reign forever.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Fascinating.
King Alfred
Beautiful on the outside, beautiful on the inside, that’s a scientific fact am I right professor?
Chovinsky
If you were anymore right you would hit a u turn.
King Alfred
This is the mission that the gods have given me, to eradicate those with warts, the old, the ugly whose ugliness is directly proportional to their stupidity. Look at all those who commit the most hideous crimes, the sizes of their noses. We are also, Chovinsky and his team, working to remove balding in men, this is our duty, for if not, if the human race is to continue with the imperfect elements in its midst, we are likely to devolve back into the ages where the jungles ruled supreme. We have also made alcohol and smoke illegal as well as fight clubs, excluding yours of course Mr. Stanley, for they unbeautify us the children of the Rising Sun.
Mr. Ian Stanley

I am moved and yet still in this room.

King Alfred
The you should come to our rallies. Oh! The firing squad has begun dealing properly with the excrement of this world, the 
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(Cont’d)perishables let us go see.

Mr. Ian Stanley

So what to do with the property of those ugly people who have been vanquished?
King Alfred
Possession is nine tenths of the law, so in accordance with the law I possess nine tenths of their property. It goes directly to me and the state of course, in preparation for the gods. Come to think of it Mr. Ian Stanley you have such remarkable chiseled face, without blemish, your soul must be as pure as my very own.
Mr. Ian Stanley
Your word is nothing but the truth, which sets me free, as Moses put it.
King Alfred
That was Jesus, I have taken a great liking to you Mr. Stanley, I would like to see more of you at my Mirror Palace, and mirrors are everywhere to see my face, the reflection of god himself.

Mr. Ian Stanley
It would be an honor and a pleasure, your highness.
King Alfred
To the killing fields!
INT. CORRIDOR OF THE STATE OFFICES. DAY.

After leaving a business meeting Professor Chovinsky and Ian are walking and talking.
Chovinsky

So what do you think?

: Continue
(Continued)

Mr. Ian Stanley

I think I shall be a very wealthy man.
Chovinsky
You are already wealthy?
Mr. Ian Stanley

Compared to the gods I serve, I am but a pauper.
Chovinsky
I think he is a nut.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Whatever he is, he is the king and good thing for us we are on his side. We are in the same pod.
Chovinsky
How long do you think this madness is going to last?
Mr. Ian Stanley

A long time I hope.
Professor Chovinsky
And what was all that about ‘I have taken a great liking to you Mr. Ian Stanley’.
Mr. Ian Stanley

He likes my chiseled face.

Chovinsky

I wonder what else he would like chiseled. His heart is of stone.
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Mr. Ian Stanley

Any luck finding the lost fountain of youth?
Chovinsky
I don’t think it was ever there to be lost in the first place.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Buck up, what are those glasses for? You’re just not looking hard enough.
Chovinsky
You just keep supplying, those death houses called trucks.
Mr. Ian Stanley

I put the kill into vehicle.
Chovinsky
You kill me.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Keep pointing at the King with your tongue, and I’m sure you’ll discover that an early death is the cure to old age.
Chovinsky
After months in the capital of the middle of nowhere being food for mosquitoes, a hot shower and good food is all I need.

INT. CHOVINSKY HOME. NIGHT.

Professor Chovinsky arrives home and is greeted by his mother, Mrs. Chovinsky in her thirties.
Chovinsky

Mother, I’m home.

: Continue

(Continued)

MOTHER
I see you’re back, did you find it?
Chovinsky
What’s that?
Mother
The fountain of youth.
Chovinsky
If I did you would be the first to sip from its waters.
Mother
How do you live with yourself?
Chovinsky
If I don’t do the king’s bidding I wouldn’t be alive to live with myself in the first place. The only reason we are alive is because my mind happens to be very beautiful, and you, an old mare would be staring a barrel right in the eye. (Hugs her).
Mother
Let go of me with those blood soaked hands of yours, you will be sorry I tell you.
Chovinsky

After being married for god knows how long I thought you understand, compromise.

Mother

Don’t even mention that noble man, as ‘ugly’ as he was he had a heart of gold.

Chovinsky
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Too bad his wallet wasn’t gold. I have given you everything you would ever want.
Mother
Bah, your food is in the kitchen, take a shower first but it will never wash away the sin, ever, God never sleeps, he is watching all the wicked things you do and he isn’t happy.
Chovinsky
So now what, what do you expect me to do?
Mother
The King, that madman is clearly insane and he isn’t even beautiful on either side, outside, or inside. We could flee elsewhere.
Chovinsky
We are too late to get on the train to Elsewhere. We are already knee deep.
Mother
Don’t forget to wash those dirty ears, maybe you might pay me some attention.
Chovinksy

Pay attention to this. I brought you some clothes and jewelry.

Mother

Put em’ where the sun don’t shine, coz I know my own son is in darkness as well.

INT. KING’S BEDROOM. NIGHT.
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King Alfred in his thirties is sitting on a different bed from is wife Melissa in her twenties.
QUEEN MELISSA
This bedroom, to me, is like a coffin.
King Alfred
Here we go again.
Queen Melissa
Why did you marry me?
King Alfred

Because I love how you keep your mouth shut.
Queen Melissa
To keep up pretenses, you don’t even touch me and it is a good thing you don’t, because I would puke all over your royal garments.
King Alfred

I have given you everything.
Queen Melissa
Expect freedom, you spend your days with those boys from the wrestling arena.

King Alfred

Exercising.

Queen Melissa
You need an exorcist. If only the world knew that you are as bald as an eagle and the warts on that face of yours.
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King Alfred
Silence, that’s enough.
Queen Melissa

You keep lying about your age, haven’t found the lost pools of youth but everyday you wash in a bloodbath of the innocent, robbing them and forcing them to work.
King Alfred
I have never heard the dust complain when I trample it, neither do the cows of the field. Those people are no better than ants. You’re part of this life too.
Queen Melissa

Not by choice I am not.
King Alfred
Shoosh, I need to get my beauty sleep.
Queen Melissa

You will never be beautiful.
King Alfred

Shoosh! My word is law, now shoosh.

Queen Melissa

Doesn’t your conscience keep you awake, I know mine does. Maybe you don’t have one.

King Alfred

I know you’re keeping me awake.

EXT. OUTSIDE THE WATER-HOLE. DAY.
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Ian talking to Cao (40) a bald headed leader, of the resistance movement.

Mr. Ian Stanley
Good day gentleman.
CAO
What’s so good about it, with this reign of terror, everything is in darkness, an order of chaos.
Mr. Ian Stanley
Then why don’t you eat the crumbs from the king’s table?
Cao
Like you? If the other leaders knew I talk to you, I wouldn’t be alive to talk to you. But both sides of the fence are safer than one. You should know. You have been spending an awful lot of time at the Mirror Palace, I hear the King has a liking towards lean men.
Mr. Ian Stanley

I don’t mix business and pleasure.
Cao

Or yeah, what about the hookers in your club?

Mr. Ian Stanley

This? This is a midday snack compared to where the real money is.

Cao

Blood money. We are going to revolt from this madness. Our grandparents, killed for what, the purity of the race? We are going to erase His Ugliness from the beautiful face of the world. Three years is too much, and when he falls you fall with
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Mr. Ian Stanley

I am on your side.
Cao
Playing both sides of the fence.
Mr. Ian Stanley

I will pay you handsomely, no pun intended here.
Cao
Laying here idle while he massacres people, him and his mascara, everyone knows he is bald!

Mr. Ian Stanley
Whatever he is, in due time he will show me all his treasures.
Cao
In three months time that ignoramus we’ll be hanging upside down, that short, fat nosed idiot. Forcing people to smile in the street, “a smile is a fashion accessory” he says. Who can smile when blood flows in the streets?
Mr. Ian Stanley

I only see rivers of gold. It wouldn’t be flowing if you danced along as he plays the fiddle.

Cao

Rome burns, but we will extinguish the flames with the king’s blood.

INT. MANSION. NIGHT.
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Butler boy (45) brings Mr. Ian Stanley a brandy then lights his cigarette.
Butler boy

Hard day at work, sir.
Mr. Ian Stanley
Making money is never work.
Butler boy
The King is well.
Mr. Ian Stanley
For now.
EXT. THE WATER-HOLE. DAY.
Cao and Ian are standing outside.
Cao
Did you hear what just happened?
Mr. Ian Stanley

No, but I am sure you are going to bite my ear about it.

Cao

The king has managed to do what we have tried in vain to do. The king killed himself. No pun intended on vain there, we did try to inject poison into his bloodstream.

Mr. Ian Stanley

Are you sure this is not some dream you just had?

Cao

It was no dream, though, I have dreamt of killing him myself.
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Mr. Ian Stanley

So you’re happy now?
Cao
Apparently, the thought of turning forty drove him into depression, killed his wife too.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Well, old age is a sickness unto itself.
Cao
After the King voluntary sent himself to the gods, our men, stampeded into the Mirror Palace, broke all the mirrors, dragging his bald head and his wig all over the place.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Must have been a sight to behold.

Cao

Well like I have been saying, beauty is in the eyes of the beholder. Anyway our hordes caught Mr. Chovinsky.

Mr. Ian Stanley

Guess his glasses didn’t help him.

Cao

Instead of killing him they blinded him, since he doesn’t like the ugly people of this world we did him a favour, and you... you should be impaled, although rumours allege the late king used to impale you a lot.

Mr. Ian Stanley

Nothing ever happened between the two of us. Strictly business.
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Cao
So?
Mr. Ian Stanley
I know, I know. I will show you were he hid some of his gold. Follow me.
Cao
Rich!

EXT. OUTSIDE CHOVINSKY HOME. EVENING.

Two men bring Prof Chovinsky into the home, met by the mother at the door.
FELLOW WORKER

Hey Mrs. Chovinsky, I brought the professor home, I am really sorry this had to happen.

Mother

As long as he is alive and well, worse could have happened to my poor boy.

Chovinsky

You warned me didn’t you?

Mother 

Forget about the past. Let me take you by the forearm, come inside.

Chovinsky

They caught me mama, the king had shot himself in the chest, not wanting to injure his face, but not before forcing his wife to

drink some sort of poison, I found them there dead and then the
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(Cont’d) mob found me.
Mother
Its alright mummy is right here.
Chovinsky
It’s alright? I am blind, you can tell me I told you so.
Mother
My love is blind. It is water under the bridge and you know I am like a cat for water under the bridge, I am going to make you your favourite banana cake and then you can go to sleep and tomorrow will be a new day.

Chovinsky

Too bad I won’t see it. To sleep? I am already asleep, I have been asleep and tomorrow we can’t even see the sun rise like we used to. Maybe I should follow the king’s footsteps.

Mother

Don’t even think those horrible thoughts. You want to leave me by my lonesome? We have money saved up, my niece can come and we can get a dog and all will be well, you can call that friend of
yours Mr. Stanley.

Chovinsky

Maybe you’re right. The fellows who brought me said Mr. Stanley found the King’s secret coffers. The luck on him.

INT. THE MANSION. DAY.

Mr. Ian Stanley is sitting on the couch when the Butler boy brings him a drink.
Butler boy

: Continue

(Continued)

I see you have escaped the fire again sir.

Mr. Ian Stanley

Not only did I escape it, I got away with roasted meat.
Butler boy
Whatever do you mean?
Mr. Ian Stanley

Curiosity killing you? Just be glad that the bloodthirsty crowd didn’t have put me in the coffin.

Butler boy

Like a cat you are sir, always landing on your feet, how do you do it.

Mr. Ian Stanley

My lucky stars on Orion’s belt hold me up. You see God loves his own, just like the city of Sodom, Samson was saved from.

Butler boy

You mean Lot and his two daughters.

Mr. Ian Stanley.

That lot. Besides sometimes what goes around gets dizzy and never comes back. Ever since I was a kid, it has always been about planning your moves nine steps ahead. Playing on both sides of the fence, you can’t put all your eggs in one basket.

Butler boy

Speaking of eggs, what of marriage sir?

Mr. Ian Stanley

In due time, now is the time to make money for my great
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(Cont’d) grandchildren, the Lord has promised me fantastic wealth to leave the nations of my children like Paul.
Butler boy
Abraham.
Mr. Ian Stanley

Exactly. Like Genghis Khan or Ishmael the Bloodthirsty I will have many children.

Butler boy

You already do, with the women you chase after then chase away, pardon my frankness. What of the scientist are you going to see him, how he is doing?

Mr. Ian Stanley

Of what use is he to me? Do I look like a charity fund? He was in the wrong place at the wrong time, jokes on him, guess he’ll never see the pool of youth, only a pool of tears.

Butler boy

I guess.

Mr. Ian Stanley

Come to think of it, like a normal philanthropist tycoon, I

should give away some money. Get my cheque book.

Butler boy

Yes sir.

Mr. Ian Stanley

Always landing on my feet, now for another round of cherry.

EXT. MANSION. DAY.
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Sir Ian Stanley now (75), he has prospered and is now a knight. He is kicking out Anna (18) by the doorway.

Sir Ian Stanley

That’s right you heard me, out I say.
Anna
You can’t do this.
Sir Ian Stanley

Yes I can, watch me.
Anna
But we had something special.
Sir Ian Stanley

A drunken night?

Anna
And now I have something for you, a baby. 
Sir Ian Stanley

I don’t know what’s in that oven but I ain’t eating it, the only

sucker you are going to have is the fatherless child of yours.

Anna

You’re the bastard. I hope you rot in hell.

Sir Ian Stanley

Anywhere other than with you.

Anna

An old man like you without shame, old and foolish.
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Sir Ian Stanley

But you still fell hook, line and sinker, for my worm.

Anna

You’re going to pay, if not in this life then in the next, I promise.

Sir Ian Stanley

Enough chit for chat and banter, Butler boy get her out of here.

INT. THE KITCHEN. NIGHT.

Butler boy (55) serves Sir Ian Stanley.

Butler boy

Another one sir.

Sir Ian Stanley

She’s just a whore, if every man she has been with, gave her a dollar, she would be a millionaire.

Butler boy

Sowing your oats to the wind? Allow me to be frank,

if every man you had killed gave you a dollar you would be a millionaire.

Sir Ian Stanley

Correction, I’m a billionaire, but I am not that bastard’s father, just like the bible story of Joseph and Miriam the kid ain’t mine, all of a sudden I am raising God’s son now, look for another sucker girly.

Butler boy

You mean Joseph and Mary. But sir, you are no longer the: Continue
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(Cont’d) stallion you were, don’t you think it is time you left the world a remnant of your slyness and ingenuity. How many lives do you have but one?

Sir Ian Stanley

Nine! Boy am I drunk, alright you twisted my arm. Do you know any girl that knows not the touch of a man? A real Virgin Mary, find me one and I will marry her before death marries me. Forget about it! Bring me another curvy bottle, with sweet wine.

Six years pass and Sir Ian Stanley continues in his debauchery.

INT. A RESTAURANT. DAY.

Butler boy (70) and Sir Ian Stanley (80) are having dinner. A waiter approaches.

Sir Ian Stanley

What looks good? What tastes good? Any mice?

Butler boy

Don’t mind him, a little drunk and senile. 

Waiter

I would advise the pork sir.

Sir Ian Stanley

My wish is your command.

Butler boy

I will have whatever he is having.

Sir Ian Stanley

Look at nine o’clock?

Butler boy
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 (Turns)Her?

Sir Ian Stanley

My heart has fallen prey to Cupid’s arrow.

Butler boy

But she is in the company of that young fellow.

Sir Ian Stanley

Wars have been fought in the name of love.

Butler boy

So?

Sir Ian Stanley

My point is if a godly man like Moses could kill an Egyptian over a woman, why can’t I?

Butler boy
That’s King David.

Sir Ian Stanley walks over to the lover’s man (20), girl (20) table.

Sir Ian Stanley

Hello you two love birds.

YOUNG FELLOW

You’re the tycoon, Sir something. You opened a foundation for the blind. That was noble. I am in awe.

Sir Ian Stanley

Oh. Yes I know, I am a rich man. No kissing my ring today.

GIRL
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And a thief.

Sir Ian Stanley

Hearsay, but I have never managed to steal a girl’s heart, come and sit with real men.

Young fellow

You are way out of line old timer, I don’t care how rich you are, lay your sticky fingers off my girl.

Sir Ian Stanley

These sticky fingers can turn anything into gold, let the girl have her choice, you know the mansion down the road, you’re are more than welcome.

Girl

Not on your life!

Sir Ian Stanley

Then maybe in the next.

Sir Ian Stanley goes to sit down.

Butler boy
How did it go sir?

Ian

I haven’t lost my edge, she’ll come around, the strings are set in place, hopefully my gold will do the wooing for me.

INT. THE MANSION. NIGHT.

Butler boy approaches Ian who is sitting in his father’s study.

Butler boy

Sir.
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Sir Ian Stanley

Yes?

Butler boy

You have a visitor, the girl from the café’.

Sir Ian Stanley

What girl?

Butler boy

You’re getting old sir, the girl from…

Sir Ian Stanley

Oh her? I am now in a race against time with death. Send her through.

Girl enters study.

Girl
Hello, Mr. Stanley.

Sir Ian Stanley

It’s Sir, but call me Ian, I am still young at heart.

Girl

Alright I’ll try again, hello Ian.

Sir Ian Stanley

Hello, take a seat. Knowing full well, you would come to your senses and mine, I had my chef whip up something the gods would wet over, but no rain we’ll be upon us. I hope you have extra space for dessert. 

Girl
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I could eat a horse.

Sir Ian Stanley

And I could eat you. Tomorrow you shall ride a horse not eat it. I willing, tonight you will ride me. I have been born and raised in this community ever since I was a wee little kid.

Girl 

I have heard plenty.

Sir Ian Stanley

And yet I know little about you.

Girl

Well, me and my sister just moved to this area, our parents have passed away and it is my duty to look after the little one.

Sir Ian Stanley

Pardon, my rudeness, your name again?

Girl

Rachel.

Sir Ian Stanley

Well, Rachel your kind heart is rare in this cold world, I only wish to leave a mark on that heart.

Rachel

But my gentle man friend would have a serious problem with that.

Sir Ian Stanley

He will have a more serious problem if he has a problem with
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(Cont’d) the… Where were we again? The money is not enough Rachel, it doesn’t keep me warm at night.

Rachel

Sounds like you need a teddy bear.

Sir Ian Stanley

Of sorts, will you stay the night?

Rachel

If only you would have me?

Sir Ian Stanley

I would be a fool to think otherwise.

Months pass. The lust for power and beauty conquers time nine years together. They have been trying to have a baby.

EXT. THE MANSION. NIGHT.

Ian (89) and Rachel (29) sitting on the balcony.

Rachel

It was just two of us when I moved in, excluding the workers of course, but now we are three.

Sir Ian Stanley

You’re pregnant? Whoever said three was a crowd, was a fool or barren, I am a baron but not a fool. And soon I shall be a father. This calls for a celebration.

Rachel

I thought everyday to you was a celebration.

Sir Ian Stanley
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Well tonight we will outdo the gods.

Butler boy appears (79).

Butler boy

I overheard. I am so happy for you.

Sir Ian Stanley

You overheard, now understand. This is the best day of my life Butler boy, let the wine flow without ceasing.

Months pass. The pregnancy goes ever more evident.

Sir Ian Stanley

You have made me the happiest man on earth. Far exceeding all the money, everything. Through my child, I shall be young again, and my name will live forever even when I leave forever.

Rachel

I feel the same, and I am happy that you have even agreed to go to church with me.

Sir Ian Stanley

Anything to please the apple of my eye who keeps the doctor away. Actually you don’t feel the same, you’re bigger and rounder.

Rachel

Are you trying to say I’m fat?

Sir Ian Stanley

Ample, like a queen from the 16th century.

Rachel

Cold night isn’t it?
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Sir Ian Stanley

Not when I am with you, it is never cold. Ahead, it is just you, me and Ian the third.

Rachel

God willing.

Ian

God gave us free will, and over a hundred dead bodies that boy will be as fit as the fiddle Nero played as Rome burnt to ash.

INT. MANSION BEDROOM. DAY.

It’s raining and a random doctor (33) has been called to look after Rachel during childbirth.

RANDOM DOCTOR

There have been some complications.

Sir Ian Stanley

What type of complications?

Random doctor

The kind that you can’t throw money at.

Sir Ian Stanley

Stop beating about the bush.

Random doctor

She has gone early into labour and it does not look good.

Sir Ian Stanley

Fix it!
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Random doctor

There has been bacterial infection but we are working on it.
Sir Ian Stanley

Work harder.
Hours pass

Random doctor
I am sorry, we couldn’t help her.
Sir Ian Stanley

(Strikes at doctor) You’re useless that’s what you are. Completely and utterly useless. Leaving my darling lying there helpless. This hospital we’ll never see a dime from me again. And the child is?
Random doctor

The child failed to make it, we tried everything.

Sir Ian Stanley

Apparently not enough. Now I will never be a parent.

EXT. RACHEL’S GRAVESITE. MORNING.

Sir Ian Stanley (90) and Butler boy (80) standing at the gravesite.

Sir Ian Stanley

She was all I had despite the millions.

Butler boy

I know, I understand. But you have me and your brandy.

Sir Ian Stanley
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What do you understand? Your wife and children are still in this weary life, harsh and bitter, cutting on both sides. Cruel to its inhabitants, indifferent to the suffering. At least... What am I saying? I would rather be dead with her than…
Butler boy
You still have your health, a bull, the cat always on its feet.
Sir Ian Stanley

You’re no use in cheering me up, this is what bitter drink is for. Let’s go and have a day cap to wash away our sorrows.

INT. THE TAVERN. NIGHT.

Sir Ian Stanley and the Butler boy having dinner.

Sir Ian Stanley

Bring us your finest brandy. It is now my food, which my soul lives upon.

Butler boy

The wounds will heal, that useless doctor couldn’t heal an 
immortal, but time will heal, with its three hands it will.

Sir Ian Stanley

Time? I have no time left, let brandy heal my injury.

Butler boy

Here comes Rachel’s gentleman friend.

Rachel’s man friend (30) approaches.

Sir Ian Stanley

Don’t remember him.

Fellow
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You! The devil himself. Its no one’s fault but your own that Rachel is where she is now. Dead.
Sir Ian Stanley
Go sit down kid, I’ll buy you a drink.
Fellow

I’m no kid, my name is Eugene. And as for the drink. From your blood money? It’s worthless if it can’t bring my love back.
Sir Ian Stanley

My love! She chose me over you.

Eugene
She chose your money over you, over me.

Sir Ian Stanley

 Shut up.

Eugene

I’ll shut up. But my gun will do the talking for me. Say goodbye to this world.

Butler boy

Sir look out!

Butler boy jumps into the path of the speeding bullet and falls down. Eugene is dragged out by Sir Ian’s henchmen and hotel services.

Sir Ian Stanley

Idiot. Look what you did. Grab that hooligan, get a hold of his gun, and make sure he says goodbye to the daylight. Are you 
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(Cont’d) alright there Butler boy?

EXT. THE MANSION. LATER THAT NIGHT.
Ian and Butler boy sitting by the gazebo.

Sir Ian Stanley

You saved my life there Frank.
Frank
It was just a graze. Frank? Eh, So I am no longer Butler boy?
Sir Ian Stanley

No more. You’re my butler, bodyguard and best friend all rolled into one. You served me your whole life, now you have saved my life. I owe you whatever is left of my life. Let us step back inside.
They walk drunkenly back indoors.

Frank

Easy sir, you just walked under a ladder.

Sir Ian Stanley

So what? And don’t call me sir. Call me Ian, like you did seventy years back. Why look there, a black cat crossing the street. So what? Superstitions belong to the village state of mind, Cro-Magnons and primitives. You know, I still have the three mirrors I stole years back from that witch. Where is it? Here it is, watch me break it. (Shatters the three mirrors).

Frank

Goodness sir, I mean Ian you have had too much too drink.

Ian
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So here we are, here I am, after all this time I have nothing to

show for it.
Frank
What of that girl, Anna the one you dismissed? Find her and your lost seed.
Ian 
An exercise in futility, or should I say in fertility. You know what? I will leave everything to the lawyers and make you my beneficiary to overlook everything.
Frank
You’re really drunk, or I must be dreaming.
Ian 
Or I must be having a nightmare. All you have to do is sit back, for once and serve yourself cherry. I am ninety now and you’re eighty year now. Time isn’t going to heal my wounds, it’s going to drag me to oblivion with its three arms. I am not Methuselah, he lived to be 969.

Frank

For once you’re right about the Bible.

Ian 

When I die I shall land not on my feet, like a cat, but on my back facing the blue sky. My first life is nearly over.

Nine months after Ian dies peacefully in his bed.

EXT. THE FAMILY GRAVESITE. DAY.

Frank and hundreds of elite mourners gathered at Ian’s gravesite next to Rachel.
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Frank
Yes, he was a good man.
A WEALTHY MOURNER

It is only right that you bury him next to love of his life, not his money, but Rachel. Generous with his wealth. Friendly to all. Didn’t have an enemy in the world.

Frank
True. Died as strong as a bull. Finishing the first of his nine lives. And now me, a lowly butler can call all this my home. What a saint. The Pearly Gates are opening as we speak welcoming home God’s child, a soldier of Christ. He may have had his faults. Who doesn’t? But he strove to do right by all men. Working hard just like God commanded man to do. Living a long and healthy life. May God rest his soul but for today none of our souls are at rest for we have lost not only our master but our servant and our brother, Sir Ian Stanley. May he rest in peace.
Wealthy mourners

Amen.

Part two.

EXT. OPEN STREET. DAY.

Sixteen year old boy lies on a bench in ragged clothes and begins to reminisce about his past life.

INT. CLASSROOM. DAY.

Classroom mate boy (11) picks a fight with Parker aged (11).

CLASS ROOM MATE

King Richard you're so ugly…
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PARKER
My name is Parker.
Class room mate
Barker.
Parker

It’s Parker.
Class room mate

That’s why you have squint eyes, your mother is a whore waiter and your father is just a lumberjack.

Parker

You take that back.

Classroom mate

What are gonna do about it?

Parker

..

Class roommate

I thought so... Well lemme show you the true definition of the word punch line. Take this back, since your face looks like a fist. This must be yours.

Parker is hit and the next flashback continues.

INT. PARKER’S HOME A CABIN. DAY.

Second Flashback. Parker (12) walks in and greets his mother (30) in a poverty stricken cabin.

PARKER’S MOTHER
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How was school? Why am I even asking? I should have traded you for a bottle of beer, as least you get a bit of joy with the headache. Let’s see your report card.
Parker

Here it is. 

Parker’s mother
I should take this and wipe my behind with this.
Parker

Jesus!

Parker’s mother
Jesus had nothing to do with this! It’s that father of yours, wherever he is. Letting me go through the hell of raising you by  myself. If it weren’t for your second daddy you would be a bastard.

Parker’s mother

That drunk isn’t my second daddy. He’s a blockhead.

Mum strikes him

Parker’s mother

You’re the block head. See how it feels to have a block of wood on your head. Stupid idiot. Now go outside and fetch some firewood and pretend to be useful for once.

Parker

Yes, mother.

Third flashback

EXT. FORESTS. DAY.
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Parker (13) and his stepfather Joseph/Joe (35) head out into the woods.

JOE
Let’s go fetch some firewood. Show you what its like to be a real man.
Parker

(Whispers). What would you know about being a man? Alright.
Joe

Beautiful day. It would be a shame to waste it on listening to that mother of yours barking orders like the er… shrew that she is. I’m always telling her you are way too hard on the boy. He has enough trouble at school being dyslectic.

Parker

Dyslexic.

Joe

Right. It will get better. Don’t worry, tough times are supposed to make you even tougher. That’s what being a man is all about. An easy life is boring you see. I been on my own since I was your age. Done a little bit of criminal behavior here and there, but who hasn’t? Your mother changed my whole perspective on life.

Parker

You met her in a bar. 

Joe

It might have been a bar but it was like heaven on earth. Your mummy was pregnant with you at the time. Boy, woman looked like
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(Cont’d) she had just swallowed a calf. A waiter struggling to make ends meet. My heart was touched. I didn’t wanna see a single mother raising a young one by her lonesome. So I took up the yoke and here we are.
Parker 

And my real pappy?
Joe

I hear he was some type of higher uppers. Those snobs who hunt big buck in ‘em forests like dis’ here. But don’t even think about that two timing back stabbing coward. I’m here. I’m your real pappy. Now why don’t you just pick up my axe for me?

Parker

Sure thing. Ay what do you think you’re doing? (Second daddy grabs Parker’s rear end).

Joe

Just a little harmless fun. No harm done. It’s just my way of showing you how much I love you.

Parker
With you hands on my, I can’t even say it.

Joe

And you don’t say it to anybody else. This is just between you and me. Fun and games. Without me, you and that mother of yours would be living on seeds in the wild like these birds here. Now take of your trousers.

Parker

No.

Joe
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Do as I say boy!

When Parker refuses, the step father takes out his hose and beats Parkers behind until he bleeds. After thirty minutes it is over.
Joe

Now let’s scurry along home, before mommy begins to worry. Remember this never happened.

Parker

(Sobs).

INT. CABIN. NIGHT.

(Fourth flashback). Parker (13) walks into the cabin and meets his mother (31) sowing.

Parker

Mother.

Mother

What now? Can’t you see I’m sowing her?

Parker

My second daddy did something to me.

Mother

If he hit you, you probably deserve it.

Parker

There was blood and he touched me. 

Mother

Lies, lies. Just like your real daddy. That snake of a man.
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(Continued)
(Cont’d) Joseph your second daddy is a good man despite his faults. But you are just too ungrateful and selfish to see it. Now shoosh before I make you bleed.
Parker

Sobs.
Mother

You gonna cry on me now (hits him) I’ll give you something to cry about.

EXT. BY A RIVER. DAY.

(Fifth flashback).Parker (15) is sitting alone by the river when he is a approached by a girl (15).

JOHANNA

You’re Parker, right.

Parker

Yes.

Johanna

I’m Johanna. We go to the same school.

Parker

Don’t remember ever seeing you.

Johanna

That’s because you too quiet and you’re a truant.

Parker

Look at me can you blame me. They call me King Richard.

Johanna
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I don’t think you are ugly.
Parker 

You don’t?
Johanna

No, on the inside I think you quite the gentleman. I’m really sorry about how your mother treats you.

Parker

It’s not her fault. She has a lot on her plate, well not literally.

Johanna

Why don’t you come to our pool, the river water is unsafe.

Parker

Sure thing.

They go to Johanna’s pool. They swim and laugh and talk. However, on Parker’s way back home he begins to itch all over. He reaches home.

INT. THE CABIN. DAY.

(Sixth flashback) Parker (15) is seated at the table and his mother (33) is standing.

Parker

Mother.

Mother

What now? 

Parker

My whole body itches.
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Mother

You know what itches? You do. You’re getting out of hand and onto my nerves. Now shut your pie hole, I’m trying to fix dinner.
INT. THE CABIN. NIGHT.

(Seventh flashback). Joe (38), Mother (34) comes home drunk. Parker (16).
Joe
Anna!

Anna

Yes dearest.

Joe

What’s this I’m hearing about you selling your bum, that I own, to those bums at the bar?

Anna

Rumour and hearsay, don’t be a gull. It’s just talk.

Joe

Don’t lie to me! I hate it when you lie to me! Do I look stupid to you?! Ok, don’t answer that. And you, you little bastard what are looking at?!

Parker

Nothing, sir.

Joe

Where’s my food? I’m hungry.

Anna
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I am still making it.
Step father

You’re lazy that’s your problem. (Hits her)

The mother falls down and hits her head. A pool of blood begins to flow.

Joe
What just happened?

Parker

She looks like she is hurt real bad.

Joe

What have I done? You didn’t see nothing. Now get me my axe. I’ll clean up the blood.

Parker

Yes sir.

Parker runs out and disappears into the night, afraid.

Joe

Parker! Come back here boy.

EXT. OPEN STREET. DAY.

Back to the real time with Parker sitting on a bench after reminiscing. Parker lying on a bench with tattered clothes and no shoes. He hasn’t eaten or washed for days and is contemplating what to do next.

Parker

(Talking to himself) How have I gotten myself into this? My
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 (Cont’d) entire existence is like sewer water going down the drain. This itch won’t leave me alone and… Excuse me miss could you give me some spare change

STRANGER # 1
Scram, you varmint.
Parker

Stingy windbag, excuse me sir could I just have some spare
change for a loaf of bread.

STRANGER # 2

Get a job… or steal. But not from me though.

Parker

(To himself). Rats! Mother is dead and that father, if I can even call him that is probably in jail by now. No way he’s smart enough to cover those giant tracks of his. Can’t say I feel bad about Mother, she was never a mother to me. Not a good one anyway.

Parker eyes a bakery store where a tray of loaves is being delivered from the back. Running towards the tray he takes two loaves and makes a run for it but is immediately caught by a priest (30) who just happened to be in his way.

PRIEST

And where do you think you’re going, Oliver Twist.

Parker

I’m going to starve to death, that’s what.

EXT. OUTSIDE BAKERY. DAY.
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Parker in the grips of the priest meets the baker (40).

Parker
Let me go.
Priest

Not before you let those poor loaves go. Come with me. Let’s go. Come on now.

BAKER
So. Robin Hood here wanna steal from me to feed the poor, himself? I ought to put you in one of my ovens.
Priest

I’ll pay for the loaves. I think the young man has learnt his lesson. Sooner or later you always get caught.

Baker

Keep it, for you Father Haniken. Don’t even worry about it. It’s on the bakery.

Father Haniken

Thanks ever so much. Now you, young squire, come with me. I see you’re already helping yourself to your booty.

Parker

I’m starving.

Father Haniken

I think you’re soul is starving even more. Man cannot leave on bread on alone.

Parker

You’re right, I need some water.
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Father Haniken
Come with me, we’ll fix you up.

The Father Haniken and Parker walk the streets until they reach the church where in the back the priest happens to stay.
INT. PRIEST’S HOUSE. EVENING.

Father Haniken and Parker in the house for the parish.

Father Haniken

Go inside and take a wash, I will fix you up a proper meal. Man should also live on mutton and potatoes.

Parker

Aye, aye sir.

Father Haniken

And when you come back we can talk and see what is the way forward.

After Parker washes.

Father Haniken

I’m Father Haniken and I am God’s emissary to serve, well the people of this town. So tell me all about yourself and why you think unarmed robbery is the job for you.

Parker

To make a long story short, I was staying just over the forests in one of those cabins… 

Father Haniken

Fear not, little one, you can be frank, what’s your name by the

way?
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Parker

Parker, anyway I was staying there with my mother and my step father.
Father Haniken
Yes.
Parker

And my stepdad did something awful.

Father Haniken

What did he do?

Parker

He hit my momma, she fell over and there were pools of blood.

Father Haniken

Ghastly, so you ran away. 

Parker

And here I am.

Father Haniken
I’ll tell the police and everything will be just fine, for now you may stay. As long as you sweep and clean and do a little work around here we will be just fine.

Days turn to weeks to months to two years. Parker helps out at the church and attends a school by the orphanage and is happy for the first time in his life. 

INT. CHURCH. MORNING.
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Mr. Chovinsky the blind scientist (49) and his mother (67) are part of the congregation during the Sunday service. After mass they leave.
EXT. OUTSIDE CHURCH. MORNING.

Mrs. Chovinsky
Do you know what I just saw?

Chovinsky

Well you see for the both of us don’t you?

Mrs. Chovinsky

Yes I do. I saw an exact replica of that awful man, that friend of yours. Except the boy had warts and a squint eyes.

Chovinsky

King Alfred.

Mrs. Chovinsky

No, not that lunatic, the big businessman who used to swindle people, the one people say killed his own father as well as all those poor souls. The philanderer who donated to the fund for the blind.

Chovinksy

You mean Sir Ian Stanley?

Mrs. Chovinsky

Yes, him.

Chovinsky

He had no children. I heard he lost his young mistress and the baby was a still born. 
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Mrs. Chovinsky

Never came around even after you lost your sight.

Chovinsky

We weren’t exactly friends, he did open the charity fund.
Mrs. Chovinsky 

Whatever happened to hello? Well we have done just fine you and I. I told you we would. You see everything works out for the brave.

Chovinsky

No, I don’t see.

Mrs. Chovinsky

Enough of your moaning son, the sun is shining this morning, why can’t you? Let’s go home and I will make you something to cheer you up.

INT. THE STANLEY MANSION. NIGHT.

Butler boy whose name is Frank now (83) is seated at the table with his wife Susan (71) and two children Edmund (20) and Polly(18). They are having a hearty dinner.

SUSAN

How do you like the veal I prepared?

Frank

I wish I had four stomachs to put the food, am I right, son?

EDMUND

You have outdone yourself mum.

POLLY
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True.
Frank
After toiling in this house I still can’t believe it is now mine.
Susan

You earned it.
Frank

By taking a bullet to the arm. That man, Ian Stanley worked like a Trojan.

Susan

You too worked like a Trojan and this is your reward right here.

Frank

You’re my true wealth.

The family disperses. Frank and his wife sit on the sofa in front of the couch.

Frank

Believe, Sir Stanley could have killed his own father, and I was willing to help him do it.

Susan

Call him Ian, you’re Mr. Frank now. You were just showing your loyalty.

Frank

Loyalty? I have nightmares about all those people he helped kill during the reign of that mad man.

Susan
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Everything is good now, why spoil it?
Frank
Sometimes I wake up and see the walls covered in blood, I hear cats screeching and mirrors breaking, and a voice saying if not in this life then in the next.
Susan

You worry too much. Your children are healthy. Your son is going to be a physician, your daughter is getting married to a respectable man.

Frank

I know. I know. I am an old man now. I… just want to right some of Ian’s wrongs. I am going to find his child, the one with the girl he kicked out.

Susan

Good luck, the man had seed, his weeds are everywhere.

Frank

What of his scientist friend, the blind one?
Susan

I have heard enough, I’m going to bed. You coming?

Frank

Sure, in a minute. (To himself). Where’s the directory? 

INT. THE CHOVINSKY HOUSE. DAY.

Chovinsky and his mother at the kitchen table.

Chovinsky

Forget it. Don’t you scream at me!
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Mrs. Chovinsky 

I’ll scream at you if I want to.
Chovinsky
You can’t force me to take a bath, I’ll... there’s somebody at the door.

Mrs. Chovinsky

Are you sure?

Chovinsky

I might be blind but I sure ain't deaf.

Enter Frank.

Frank

Good day.

Mrs. Chovinsky

How may I help you?

Frank

I’m looking for the blind scientist Mr. Chowinsky.

Chovinsky

Chovinsky, here. What brings you here?

Frank

I am the former butler of Sir Ian Stanley.

Mrs. Chovinsky

 I heard you’re now head of the home.

Frank
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Well lady luck has danced a jig with me.

Chovinsky

Lady luck has stuck her foot… on my toe.
Frank

Which is why I am here.

Chovinsky

To stick your foot?

Jim

No. no. I would like to offer you some money for your troubles, I mean, you and Ian were colleagues.

Mrs. Chovinsky

We don’t need your blood soaked money?

Chovinsky

We don’t? What about the foundation, Ian set that up? We use that.

Mrs. Chovinsky 
We don’t. Son, don’t let the greed blind you more than you

already are. That money is no good. Why don’t you find one of the million children fathered by that butcher of a man you called your boss?

Frank

I just…

Mrs. Chovinsky

Just what? I was telling my son here that at the church down the
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(Cont’d) road there is a kid who is a spitting image, a mirror reflection of Sir Ian Stanley without warts and squint eyes. An altar boy, about eighteen. Go to the church and cleanse your blood money in holy water. Now goodbye, I have a cake to bake.
INT. THE CHURCH. NIGHT.

Frank leaves. Days pass and Frank decides to go to the church out of curiosity. The priest is at the church pew. Frank arrives.

Frank

Father.

Father Haniken

Yes. Father Haniken.
Frank

Do you have a boy here?

Father Haniken

Why yes, Parker.

Frank

Parker?

Father Haniken

Yes, what about him?

Frank

May I please see him?

Father Haniken

I am not sure why, you’re lucky, later today I was going to send
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(Cont’d) him off to the orphanage. Let me call him. Parker! Come at once. Squint eyed little fellow.
Parker arrives.

Frank
(To himself) Why indeed he looks just like him, except the squint eyes. (Aloud) Tell me little soldier. What is your mother’s name?

Parker

Anna, but she is dead now.

Frank

I’m sorry to hear. What happened to her?

Parker

I’m not. My stepdad killed her. He’s in jail, where he belongs.

Frank

That’s a shame. Do you know who your real father was?

Parker

Mother said he was a no good tycoon, called Ian Stanley.

Frank

Sir Ian Stanley. By all that is holy and sacred it’s him.

Father Haniken

The chosen one sent to save us from sin?

Frank

No. I used to work for Ian Stanley. And by the twist of fate I
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(Cont’d) now own some of the property. Release this boy to my care. It is only right that he enjoys his father’s wealth.
Father Haniken
I can’t do that.
Frank
Well, let’s ask the boy himself and see what he has to say.

Parker

Big house? Lots of food?

Frank

By the truck load.

Parker

If you don’t mind Father, I would like to go with the kind gentleman.

Father Haniken

I don’t know, but you’re 18 now, chasing girls. Your wish is your command. Go in peace and drop by anytime.

INT. FRANK’S CAR. DAY.

Frank driving with Parker in the adjacent seat.

Parker

I can’t thank you enough.

Frank

You shouldn’t be thanking me, your father worked hard for everything, and you are entitled to it.

Parker
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Mother said he was...
Frank
Whatever he was, whatever he wasn’t, he is still your father. Now forget about the past and focus on the future. What happened to your skin?
Parker

I went to a girl’s pool years ago and got this hideous skin rash, it doesn’t itch anymore though.

Frank

And the eye?

Parker

Squint eye? I was born like that, don’t hear so good, since my step dad hit me on the side of the head.

Frank

Ghastly, but those days are behind. Tonight we feast, heaven will be jealous.

INT. THE STANLEY MANSION. NIGHT.

Frank’s family is seated and Parker is among them.

Susan

So, you the son of Ian Stanley? Don’t see the uncanny resemblance.

Parker

Yes madam. 

Susan
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Well, we don’t want any trouble around here, you behave yourself, you hear?
Parker 

Yes madam.
Polly
Don’t be so nervous you are among friends now.
Edmund

Tomorrow we can go horse riding, get you some new clothes. 

Frank

I’ll make sure you start school as soon as possible.

Parker

You are all far to kind, I don’t deserve this.

Frank

You do, Parker you deserve this more than any of us.

Susan

I’m not too sure about that.

Frank

Come now, dig in and eat till your stomachs are content. Edmund how is medicine school? Parker my son here Edmund is soon to

become a leading physician.

Parker

Wow.

Frank
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And my daughter is set to marry a barrister, could you believe the luck.
Parker

It’s not luck, its hard work. My dream is to write and paint.
Susan

(Scoffs). Loafer’s work, writing and painting.
Frank

Don’t put the boy down, Susan.

Susan

Well I am just being honest, a painter?

Polly

After supper you and I can go and play cards and get to know each other a little bit better.

Parker 

Sounds like fun.

Susan 

You make sure you get to bed on time, I don’t want anyone complaining about not getting up in the morning, you hear? 

INT. FRANK’S BEDROOM. NIGHT.

Frank and his wife are lying on the bed.

Susan

Something about that kid rubs me the wrong way.

Frank

That’s my elbow.
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Susan

Seriously, with his squint eyes and those warts, are you sure he is Ian’s son?
Frank

Positive, you shouldn’t have spoken in such a way to the boy. He has been through a lot.
Susan

I don’t trust him with our daughter, have to try and keep them as far apart as possible.

Frank

They are just kids. To bed.

Susan

For once I can’t sleep.

Jim

Count sheep.

Susan

I think I’ll count money instead.

Susan gets up and leaves.

INT. KITCHEN. NIGHT

Polly, Edmund and Parker playing cards

Edmund

So you said you write and paint.

Parker

I have a manuscript that I wrote and still edit.
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Polly

What’s it called?
Parker

Mein Kamp… with life.

Edmund
Can I read it sometime?

Parker

For my eyes only.

Edmund

You know how to ride a horse?

Parker

No.

Edmund

I’ll teach you tomorrow, soon as you get your new clothes.

Parker

I’m feeling sleepy. Don’t want to wake up feeling like a mess. I’m off to bed.

Polly 

Tomorrow.

INT. CLOTHES SHOP. DAY.

Polly and Parker are trying out new clothes.

Polly

No, that’s too big, you need something that is a direct fit, so
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(Cont’d) you don’t look like a scarecrow and scare the girls away.

Parker

With the way we eat, I won’t be this skinny for long, you wait and see.
Polly

Tonight, come to my room.
Parker

For cards?

Polly

If you would like to call them cards. King of hearts.

INT. PORCH. NIGHT

Months later. Frank (84) and his wife (72) sitting on the porch.

Susan

I told you I am missing some of jewels.

Frank

The family jewels are right here, with me. You just misplaced them that’s all.

Susan

I tell you, it’s that surrogate son of yours, he is spoiling everything, I don’t trust him and our daughter.

Frank

You don’t trust our daughter by herself.

Susan
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I am not happy, get rid of him.
Frank

He’s not going anywhere, but up, he is doing well in his schoolwork.
Susan

You’ll be sorry.
Frank

I am already sorry.

INT. PARKER’S BEDROOM. NIGHT

Parker begins to have nightmares of being in a cage with lions and black cats. He sees a witch who keeps reminding him that she wants her mirrors back. He wakes up in cold sweat.

INT. KITCHEN. DAY.

Susan (73) sits at the table with her two children Edmund (22), Polly (20).

Susan

You stay away from that boy.

Polly

But we live in the same house, that’s impossible.

Susan

We have to get rid of him.

Polly

What has he done wrong? 

Susan
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You don’t see. Everything here is rightfully ours but he could take it away, Edmund do you want that?
Edmund

No.

Polly

Edmund, you agree with her?
Edmund

She might be right. I have been missing some of personal belongings.

Polly

You’re just forgetful that’s all. He’s a good boy, man I should say. We should be making life easier for him. Don’t you hear his screams when he tries to sleep?

Susan

That is the madness I am talking about, Edmund you watch his every move.

Edmund

Yes, mother.

EXT. HORSE PEN. DAY.

Edmund and Parker are feeding the horses hay.

Edmund

Hey there squint eyed, why don’t eat some of these carrots? You’ll see better.

Parker

The long face? What’s with the hoarse voice? Where’s this
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(Cont’d) coming from?
Edmund

I have been missing some stuff of mine.
Parker

What exactly?
Edmund

Some money.
Parker

Don’t have any idea, but I can help you look.
Edmund

Because you stole it didn’t you? You think you can just come here from the rock you crawled out off and usurp us.

Parker

Usur?

Edmund

Usurp! You idiot. Now I am going to show you how I deal with thieves. Beat you with the carrot stick.

Scuffle breaks out. Frank and Susan rush out.

Frank

What is the meaning of this?

Edmund

He started it, saying things like he was going to take back what is rightfully his.

Susan

: Continue
(Continued)

I knew it! This trouble maker. Go to your room. Now! No supper for you tonight.

Parker leaves.
Susan

What did I tell you? Something has to be done about the boy.
Frank
Just a little skirmish.
Susan

Skirmish? Next thing he’ll try and kill us all.

INT. PARKER’S ROOM. NIGHT.

Parker is seated on his bed and Polly walks in.

Polly

I understand, don’t let it get to you.

Parker

I, for one, can’t stand being under. I don’t know what I am going to do. Sleep gives me no rest. These dreams I keep having. Witches, black cats and ladders descending into inferno.

Polly

You just read too much Dante, since you can read proper now. I’ll sneak up some food for you.

Polly leaves. Parker looks into the mirror and sees a black cat staring at him meowing. He breaks the mirror with is hand, injuring himself.

EXT. FORESTS. NIGHT.

Susan (73) meets with a dark stranger (31).
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Susan

Are you the Wanderer?

WANDERER
That’s what my clients call me.
Susan

Ok Mr. Wanderer whatever your name is, I need someone to go to the place of no return.

Wanderer

You got it.

Susan

Here is a photo of him. No mistakes. Gone. Forever. Normally, you’ll find him coming from school, or fishing in these parts.

Wanderer

A teenage boy shouldn’t be difficult to deal with.

EXT. FORESTS. DAY.

Edmund (22) and Parker (20) are out hunting duck.

Edmund

I’m glad we patched things up, it’s not good to fight over little things.

Parker

I agree.

Edmund

Let’s go over by the river.
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Parker

Sure thing.

As they approach the river, the Wanderer makes his appearance and apprehends Parker, puts cyanide on his face and with Edmund tie him and put him into the backseat of a car.
INT. THE WANDERER’S CAR. NIGHT.

Parker is in the backseat hog tied and the Wanderer is driving the car. Parker then awakes.

Wanderer

You awake boy? Shame I’ve gotta take such a young life. My first time killing a shoot. But money rules everything around me. Money is the root of all happiness. My happiness. Let’s just go on to the cliff right there and put an end to your misery, and mine too. I hate my job.

The Wanderer takes Parker out and shoots him in the chest. Parker falls over and plunges into the river below. The Wanderer stares down.

The Wanderer

So long kid. Business.

INT. HOSPITAL. DAY.

Parker opens his eyes and sees nurses and Father Haniken staring at him.

Father Haniken

Parker. You’re alive. God loves you son. 

NURSE

Bullet just missed within an inch of his heart. Father was on
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(Cont’d) night vigil here, saw you and recognized you.

Priest

It might take a couple of months but you’ll be out of here and back at my place.

Parker (21) heals within three months and returns to the church where he is now a driver. He is engaged to a waitress Diana (21) he meant at church.
DIANA
How was work dear?

Parker

They don’t call it work for nothing, but hey it’s better than nothing right, sitting on my behind all day, faring the big people.

Diana

I have to feed them. So you’re never going to take action against those who tried to kill you?

Parker

I am getting my revenge by being happy with you.

Diana

Whoever said revenge is sweet was right, now come here big boy.

INT. POLLY’S HUSBAND’S MANSION. NIGHT.

Months pass and on another mansion, Polly (21) has married her barrister Don (29) but despite the money they are not so happy. 

Polly

How was work?
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DON
(Ignores her). How’s dinner coming along?

Polly

Just a second. What weather we are having.

Don
I’m not going to stay long. I have business to attend to.
Polly

You said the same thing yesterday.

Don
And I’ll say the same thing tomorrow. 

Polly

Sometimes I think you love your work more than me.

Don
Then you would be right to think so. The meat isn’t going to flip itself, dear.

INT. STANLEY’S MANSION. NIGHT.

Sitting on their favourite porch Frank (85) and his wife talk (73).

Frank

I’m still not convinced you don’t know what happened to the boy.

Susan

Leave it alone. I’m just as in the dark as you are. 

Frank
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Months and months and no word. He must have gone back to the church. After those nightmares and your treatment, giving him unwarranted beatings.

Susan 

He deserved them. Ingrate, ran off with my jewels and money. Why don’t you just go to the church, to Father what’s his face and see if he hasn’t dug a rat hole there?
Frank
I’ll go there first thing in the morning.

INT. THE CHURCH. DAY.

The priest is at the pew praying. Frank enters.
Father Haniken

 Mr. Frank, I am not sure what this visit means considering what happened.

Frank

Whatever do you mean?

Father Haniken

The boy who is now a man, Parker. It’s been two years. I send him to you fit and you fiddle with him and send him back bloodied and half dead.

Frank

We searched… I mean… my wife just convinced me the boy had run off. I should have just acted at once.

Father Haniken

I am not sure he wants to see you.

Frank
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I understand if he doesn’t, but he should at least accept this gift. This suit case, please make sure he gets it.
Father Haniken

My job is just to intermediate between God and man and now, between man and man. I’ll try but you some nerve.
Frank

You’ll hear no more from me, maybe forever, considering my ill health.

INT. ROOM ON TOP OF CHURCH. NIGHT.

Parker and Diana have just come from work. They are sitting in their room when Father comes in with a suitcase.

Father Haniken

Good evening.

Diana

Evening, father.

Father Haniken
You’ll never guessed who dropped by today, and what they dropped by.

Parker

My stepdad?

Father Haniken
No, he died in prison. Frank.

Parker

Frank. Months after literally breaking my heart, he came to

finish the job?
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Father Haniken
He left a gift, I don’t think it’s a bomb, can’t hear it ticking.
Parker

Go throw it in the river.

Diana

Just wait a sec. I am curious to see what’s in the box.
Parker

Pandora, curiosity killed the cat.

Diana

No, that was stupidity. Curiosity informed the cat. Father leave it. I’ll open it.

Father Haniken

I’ll let you kids figure it out.

Father Haniken leaves and closes the door.

Parker

Those people have done nothing but try and hurt me.

Diana

Those people aren’t hiding in the suitcase, are they? (Opens it) Oh, boy look at all this money. There must be…

Parker

We should burn everything.

Diana

We have got bills up to our eyeballs. We can’t stay here forever
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(Cont’d) you know. I might have a bun in my oven.

Parker

You’re pregnant?
Diana

No, I’m just saying, the future holds nothing in its palm for us. We need to put something in its hands. For tomorrow.

Parker

Alright, I’ll bite the apple.

Diana

Leave it all to me. We’ll get a big house, open a flower shop and we can sit in the lap of luxury for some time.

Parker

Fine, fine.

A black cat crosses over the window.

INT. DIANA AND PARKER’S NEW HOME. DAY

Parker and Diana in their new home. Parker and Diana opening a new flower shop.

INT. FRANK’S MANSION. DAY.

Susan (73), Frank (85) (visibly sick) and Edmund (23) seated at the dining table.

Susan

How is the new job?

Edmund

I am enjoying every minute of it, ironically though since I am
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(Cont’d) surrounded everyday by death and suffering.

Frank
I am suffering and near death too.
Susan

Don’t talk like that, it makes me sick. I know where you were today.

Frank
All of sudden you’re my shadow now.

Edmund

Where was he?

Susan

He had gone to that wretch, Barker.

Jim

It’s Parker. And I am in no condition for this. (Coughs, stands up and leaves).

Susan

You listen to me Edmund, you find this Porker and I suspect money has changed hands, your money, go and get it, take care of this problem once and for all.

Edmund

As you wish, mother.

EXT. OUTSIDE HOTEL. NIGHT.

Parker is leaving hotel where he was having dinner. Strange lady (24) and police officer (39) follow him.

LADY
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That’s him officer, that’s him right there.

POLICE OFFICER
Hey, fella, wait there.
Parker

Me?

Police officer
Yes you. Do you mind coming with us?

Parker

Whatever for?

Police officer

You’ll find out soon enough.

A van pulls up and Parker, the lady and the policeman get into it.

INT. POLICE OFFICE. NIGHT.

Parker sits on a chair, the officer stands over him.

Policeman

You know that girl, I was with.

Parker

Never laid eyes on her.

Policeman

But you laid other things on her. Poor girl is distraught. Clothes torn. Beaten. She is a wreck. Because of you… you

animal! You forced yourself onto her or should I say into her.

: Continue
(Continued) 
(Cont’d) Didn’t you? Admit it.

Parker

I don’t know what you talking about. I...
Policeman

You’re guilty (smacks him and begins beating him). We’ll leave you in those cells to think about what a bad boy you have been, and then maybe you’ll be willing to confess.
Parker

I didn’t do nothing.

Policeman

You call rape nothing huh? And anyway that’s broken English. It’s I did not do anything. Broken English, broken nose and still your will isn’t broken. Take him away.

A bleeding Parker is taken away and put into the cells.

EXT. OUTSIDE POLICE PREMISES. NIGHT.

Edmund and police officer standing outside in the rain.

Edmund

Good work.

Policeman

Now what?

Edmund

Just make sure the charges stick, this fly isn’t leaving the spider’s web.

Policeman

Whatever you want, now for my…
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Edmund

Of course, of course, all in a day’s work. (Hands him an envelope).

INT. POLLY’S HOUSE. NIGHT.

Polly and Don are in the kitchen.

Polly

You’re sterile and you know it.

Don

Let me tell you who’s sterile, it’s you, pointing the figure at me.

Polly

That’s the only thing you ever point at me. This marriage is a sham. Half of the time, you don’t come home. God knows where you are. And when you’re here we never… talk. The neighbors talk. Me? Barren. I don’t have any joy.

Don

You knew the work load I have to deal with when we got married. With your fangs deep in my wallet.

Polly

I didn’t marry you for your money, Don. I still love you! But you’re never around for me to love you.

Don

Your complaining never ceases. Given you everything, but it’s still not good enough.

Polly 

I’ll give you this. (Throws a plate at him).
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Don

Is that’s what’s for dinner, you and your burnt chicken. I am out of here. (Rushes out).

INT. POLICE CELLS. MORNING.

It has been four weeks and Parker is still in the prison cells being ill treated by the police officers.

Police man

Are you ready to confess?
Parker

Are you ready to confess?

Policeman

Confess to what? Don’t be a smart Alec. It doesn’t suit you. With those squint eyes, look at me when I am talking to you. (Laughs).

Parker

You gotta get me out of here.

Policeman

You’re gonna cry aren’t you.

Parker

Just let me go home.

Policeman

This is your new home, this cage, you featherless chicken. Now sing.

INT. PARKER AND DIANA’S HOME.

Diana and a strange man, John (25) lie in bed.
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JOHN
Come away with me.

Diana

You know I want to, but I have this new life with Parker.
John

Parker Shmarker, he thinks he’s the father of your kid, who hasn’t been born yet. What a mule. What are you doing with a sucker like him for?

Diana

If I recall clearly, (Coyily) you’re the real sucker.

John

How much money is left?

Diana

Bucket loads, we should be sleeping on piles of money.

John

And where is he now?

Diana

I don’t know. It's not like him to be away. Wait a minute, what’s that sound? It’s him.

John

Let me handle it, I’ll hide behind the door and when he comes up…

Diana

What are you gonna do?
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John

Two is company, this third wheel just has to roll over and play dead.
Parker comes up the stairs into the bedroom. John is hiding in the closet.

Diana 

Where have you been? I have been worried sick.

Parker

I was getting my portrait painted.

Diana 
What’s with the riddles?

Parker

Some girl trying to frame me, saying that I raped her, and the police officer keeping me in that hell hole for weeks.

Diana

How did you get out?
Parker

Drove to the bank and I had to cut the policeman a nice big fat 

freaking

piece of cake! To make the case go away.

Diana

At least you’re home, safe and dry.

Parker

Safe at last. Speaking of the safe.
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John emerges from the closet.

John

Hello Mr. Parker

Parker

Who the hell are you?

John

A burglar of sorts. Stole your wife’s heart, now I am going to steal your life, then your money. And, goodbye.

John lunges at Parker with a knife and stabs him with Diana helping him.

John

Now that’s taken care off, the money.

Diana

The safe is downstairs.

John

Good, take what you need.

Diana

But I don’t know the number.

John

Now she tells me. Get it anyway and let’s vamoose.

Diana

Alright.

The two begin packing and they take the safe.
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EXT. OUTSIDE THE HOUSE. DAY.

Before getting into the car John begins to spray gasoline and lights a matches and sets the house on fire. 

Diana

You’re crazy.

John 
And that’s why you love me.

The two jump into the car and speed off but John is in such a craze, they get into the highway where the car swerves overturns and crashes and then explodes.

Back to the house. Parker is mortally wounded but is not dead. The house is on fire and he manages to get up and jump through the window onto the pavement below where he lands. Onlookers come in and then help in up. He goes to hospital where he recuperates.

INT. MOTEL. NIGHT.

Don and a woman Harriet (27) are in the room.

Don

It’s been fun hon.

HARRIET

I think I’m falling in love with you babe.

Don

If I just wasn’t married, you and I could make this last forever.

Harriet

It will last forever.
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Don

How so?

Harriet

Not only have I fallen in love but I have fallen pregnant.

Don

That’s impossible.

Harriet

Anything is possible when two people love each other the way we do.

Don

You have been seeing someone else haven’t you?
Harriet

I would never betray you not for thirty pieces of silver, not for the whole world.

Don

I’m leaving.

Harriet

You can never leave my heart.

Don

I can’t have kids, you lying about me being the father.

Harriet

You’re not going anywhere. If I can’t have you no one else can, not even that wife of yours. (Picks up a gun).

Don
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Put that thing down. It’s not a toy. Don’t do anything you’ll regret.

Harriet

You mean don’t do anything you’ll regret. Stay with me. Marry me.

Don

You’re crazy.

Harriet

You have no idea. (Pulls the trigger).

Don collapses and Harriet runs out.

EXT. PARKER’S FLOWER SHOP. DAY.

Parker (22) is putting a for sale sign up and is clearly drunk and distraught. Suddenly from nowhere Polly (22) is in sight and sees Parker. She crosses the street.

Polly

Parker?

Parker

(Shaking his head). As if my problems never end.

Polly

You look like a permanent resident of hell.

Parker

Leave me alone, or you could just leave me a loan, not only is my heart broke but so am I.

Polly

I have had it hard too, sort of, but I have missed you.
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Parker

I bet your mother didn’t.

Polly

She’s gone, for good. My father passed away too. She was really lovesick over him. After my father left that money I helped him get to you, he just lived like nine days then died. Mother followed soon after, a heart attack.
Parker

Well at last she’s down to earth, at last. Me? Everything I touch turns to dust.

Polly

You look like you have been living on booze for days. 

Parker

It drowns the tears.

Polly
 Don’t say that, come to my place. We’ll catch up where we left off while eating some pizza left overs.
You know I have always had a chamber in my heart for you. Despite my mother and my father, I really did care about you.

Parker

Alright. What worse could happen?

INT. POLLY’S HOUSE. NIGHT.

Polly and Parker are sitting on table having supper.

Polly

So why are you selling the flower shop?

: Continue
(Continued)

Parker

It is not so rosy there.

Polly
Because you’re alone. I’m here for you. You know that, don’t you?
Parker

That father of mine. Whatever it is he did.

Polly 

It has nothing to do with you.

Parker

It has everything to do with me. Anytime I have been away from him I have been happy. With my mother, or the mansion or his bloody money, it has been nothing but torment. So I got rid of everything that reminds me of him. Me, the scapegoat or sacrificial lamb. I get the two confused.
Polly

You can stay here, have you decided what you gonna do?

Parker

I’m still working on my book. Mein Kampf... with life. Went to a couple of lectures on writing. About know keeping the reader on the edges of there seat. Every page should be a question mark. Woo the reader like you would a woman. It’s all about the title, the intro the climax the seduction, the hook and the twist. 

Polly

Sounds like you finally happy.

Parker
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On the inside, fragments of whatever’s left in there, anyhow. But look at me, the scars from the fire, the rash.

Polly

I see a beautiful soul, Parker.
Time passes. Parker and Polly staying at Polly’s house since her husband died and the mistress fled. A year passes and their happy.
INT. KITCHEN. NIGHT.

Polly (22) and Parker (22) having dinner.

Enter Edmund (24).

Edmund

Hi there Parker.

Parker

The Devil himself. Is that the smell of sulphur, or did Polly just burn the chicken? Since my dearest can cook, I guess it’s the sulphur.

Edmund

I just want to...

Parker

Put a hole into my head, I don’t want your money.

Edmund

I want to apologies. My mother had a great influence on me. But it’s died with her. 

Parker

So it’s all her fault?
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Edmund

No, I can't right the wrongs I did, but not apologizing is to leave the wound unbandaged.
Parker

Is that what they teach you at medical school?
Polly

Come, let’s put the past behind us. 
Parker

Wait. And the mansion?

Edmund

I couldn’t stay there, it’s haunted. Sold everything, even some of the stuff I worked for. To some old woman with a grand-daughter and a bunch of cats. There’s talk that they are from a long crooked line of witches. They’ll fit right in.

Polly

Let’s end this. Enough with the doom and gloom. Edmund, you’re going to be an uncle and Parker a daddy.

Parker

You’re pregnant?

Polly

Just found out.

Edmund

(Sits down). Good, it’s been what you have hoping for sis.

Parker

This is a whole new chapter.
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Polly

It is.

Months pass and things are starting to look up for the new family. Parker is working at a construction site and Polly is a real estate developer. 

Cross-cutting between Polly (23) in labour and Parker at construction site. Parker (23) is on a ladder as his fellow workers hoist a giant mirror onto the top roof.

Parker

Pull!

Nurse and Polly

Push!

Parker

Pull!

Polly

Push!

As the baby girl is born, Parker falls off the ladder onto the floor, landing by the neck. He dies. A woman screams cross cutting to the baby screaming. 

Polly goes to the morgue and identifies the body.

EXT. GRAVESITE. DAY.

Polly holding the baby infant, Edmund and the priest standing at Parker’s gravesite.

Polly

A kind but tormented soul in a cruel world. His Mein Kampf book 
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(Cont’d) is over and I hope it gets published soon. I’ll call it the Lost and Found Son of Sir Ian Stanley. The book and his daughter will immortalize him. Thanks for coming Father Haniken or should I say bishop, congratulations on your promotion.

Bishop Haniken

If I really am an asset, congratulate God.

A butterfly perches on the headstone then flies away. The butterfly lands on a rose but is watched intently by a crow, which then flies away. It lands at a window ledge.
INT. THE STANLEY MANSION. ???

Three women are in the kitchen, Olivia (67), Samantha (13) on a mirror her grandchild and Samantha’s mother Cynthia (31). Olivia and Cynthia are playing chess. Tongues (9) the cat is on the table.
OLIVIA
You have improved at chess, at card games you have a lot to learn.                     

Tongues jumps onto the chessboard and ruins the game.

SYNTHIA

(Playfully).Tongues look what you’ve done?

Olivia

He’s a wise cat. Look, the rook and the bishop are still standing. The king, the queen and the knight and the pawns are of no use to us, any longer.
Cynthia
I’m pleased with getting the mansion, and the flower shop cheap. The barrister was in such a rush to sell everything. Talk about bottom price. And the fur coat and the family jewels, I put them :Continue
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in your bedroom like you said. They might be fake but they’re beautiful. I just have to get the three shattered mirrors fixed.

Olivia

See this photo. That’s my great grandmother with her black cat, Tongues. I too named our cat. She had the jewels and the fur coat before they were stolen. My grand-daughter over there has her green eyes. My great-gran' also had the curse of being widow like you and I. Samantha put away those dolls. Yes, you won’t need them anymore, that one is molded, burnt and lost one eye. The other one with glasses doesn’t have any eyes. Put them in the box. You can leave the others. Cynthia, I see my grandchild is learning fast. (Looks toward Samantha on the mirror). Not that Shakespeare nonsense. It’s one o’clock. Now playtime is over. Time for chores. Samantha take the ladder and go and open my bedroom window, we’re expecting some visitors. Then take the broom and sweep the cellar, your mother will cook us dinner and by three, it will be ready. For now have a bun in the oven.

Samantha

Yes, Gran. What’s in the box in the cellar with K.A. And shouldn’t we be having lunch not dinner at three?

Olivia

Found? There were never lost. Dinner is always at three. I like your curiosity. There might nine ways to kill a cat but curiosity isn’t one of them. Listen, that’s why ears can’t shut on their own. Noses, eyes and lips can shut but not ears. Listen! Now go do your chores. Now, Cynthia, lunch, it’s brewing, stir it. Winter’s approaching and I can’t bear the cold. So, I’ll just sit here and knit with a woman’s best friend, not diamonds, Tongues, my cat at my feet.

Samantha takes the ladder, the broom and the bun in the oven and leaves. Last shot with Olivia knitting, whistling. Cynthia keeps stirring. Tongues purrs at Olivia’s feet.
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FADE OUT.
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