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INT. HALLWAY – NIGHT

JOHN is seen walking down the hallway. He is pushing a cart with a body on it. The body is covered by a white sheet.

JOHN (V.O.)

Day one. He died in a car crash. Under the influence. Day two he is brought to me. My job is to clean him and drain his body and such. Really gross task but I find it fairly easy. I do this all in my own basement. Don’t really know why, I took this after my father was shot. This was his job and now it is mine.

The body is then pushed through a white set of double doors.

INT. OPERATING ROOM

John pushes the cart in the middle of the room. In between many devices that are around.

JOHN (V.O.)

My name is John Newcomer Jr. and I drain and clean the bodies.

John the grabs the sheet and pulls it off the body. It is a man in his 40’s and he has no hair. He has dried up blood around his neck.

John puts on rubber gloves and grabs a glass container of cotton balls, a cup of water, and a spray bottle. 

He sprays the substance inside the bottle all over the victim. He then grabs a cotton ball and starts to get the blood off of his neck. He then moves down to his chest. A large scratch mark is seen from his right nipple to his belly button.

John stops and stares at the scratch.

JOHN

It can’t be.

John rushes over to his desk and looks through the papers. He looks at the paper. We focus on the name. The name of the victim is Joseph Greenwater.

JOHN (V.O.)

Joe Greenwater. My high school bully.

John looks over at the body again. The body turns into a 15 year old kid. He looks the same as he was on the table. Only younger.

The whole room then starts to turn into a classroom.

INT. CLASSROOM – DAY

JOE is sitting down. John is standing by the door, as a child, he is still in shock. The teacher, a beautiful woman in her 30’s. Her name is MS. XAVIOUS.

JOHN 

What the fuck?

MS. X

Jonathan please take a seat.

John walks over to a chair. He takes on right behind Joe. Joe smiles as he sits down. Joe turns around towards John.

JOE

Hey fag, how you doing?

John sits there with his mouth open looking around the room. Joe’s eyes get big and he turns around.

JOE

(under breathe)

Fucking idiot.

John then puts his head on the desk.

BLACK SCREEN

A loud bell is then heard. John wakes up. Everyone is leaving the classroom. Joe is standing by the door staring at John. John gets up and walks over to the door.

CUT TO:

EXT. SIDEWALK – DAY

John is walking down the sidewalk. Joe is seen walking behind him. Joe then runs up right behind John and pushes him. John falls on the ground and scrapes his face on the sidewalk.

Joe then starts kicking John. He moves from his side and John rolls over and he starts kicking him in the stomach. Joe smiles down at him and spits on him. Joe then walks away. John slowly gets up and looks over at Joe.

John wipes the tears from his face and runs up to Joe. John pushes Joe on the ground. He gets on his knees and starts to punch him in the face over and over again.

Joe’s face is covered in blood. John gets up and looks around. No one is around. John then runs away.

Joe slowly gets up. He reaches down his pants and pulls out a gun.

CUT TO:

INT. NEWCOMER HOUSE – LIVING ROOM

John comes running in the house. Bruises are on his face and he is dirty. His father, a well looking man in his late 40’s, stands up.

JOHN SR.

John? What happened?

A knock is then heard on the door.

JOHN

Go hide! Now!

John Sr. does not hesitate and quickly walks down to the basement.

JOHN SR.

Are you coming?

JOHN

One second. I will be okay.

John Sr. nods his head and goes down to the basement. John stands, staring at the door.

JOHN

Come on Joe.

The door then breaks open and Joe stands there with a gun. John runs towards Joe and spears him out of his house.

EXT. FRONT LAWN

John starts punching Joe in the face. Joe then elbows John and John rolls over. Joe gets up and points the gun down at John.

BANG

Joe falls down dead. As he falls down John Sr. is seen at the doorstep with a gun in his hand. John smiles and gets up. Him and John Sr. hug.

CUT TO:

INT. OPERATING ROOM – NIGHT

John is in the corner staring at the white sheet operating table. He takes a deep breath and walks over to it. He pulls the sheet off. 

It is a different person. John then slouches over in relief. Someone is then heard in the other room. John looks over at the door that was behind his self.

He walks over to the door. The door then suddenly opens. A man in his early 60’s walks in the room. John has a confused look on his face.

MAN

Something wrong John?

John stares at the man.

JOHN

Dad?

MAN

Yes?

John’s mouth the drops open.

MAN

Something wrong?

John looks around the room and looks back at his dad.

JOHN

Everything’s fine Dad, everything’s fine.










FADE OUT

THE END

