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OVER BLACK

A phone RINGS, then--

CLI CK
MAN
Hey, Sweetheart. How s the search
goi ng? Any | uck?
FADE | N:

| NT. BASEMENT - NI GHT

CLOSE ON a m ddl e-aged man's sweaty face. This is M CHAEL
GUNN, 40, a thin guy with a pencil nustache and a w cked
w dow s peak.

A cel |l phone is pressed against his ear.
WOVAN (V. Q)
(over the phone, exhausted)
No. We've been conbi ng East Fork, but
we've still got nothing.

M chael stares down at sonething as he listens to the Wman.

M CHAEL
You can't give up hope. Have to stay
positive, ya'" know? | just w sh

could be out there with all of you.

WOVAN (V. Q)
Babe. You were out here for fourteen
hours today. You need to rest.

M CHAEL
| know.
(sighs)
| just feel...

ANGLE ON M chael, who stands naked over a scared LI TTLE BOY
12, bl oodi ed and beat en.

The poor child lies on the concrete floor with a ball gag

| odged in his nouth and his hands and feet bound with heavy-
duty zip-ties. He |l ooks up at Mchael with tear-filled eyes,
rel eases a nmuffl ed whi nper.

The dark and di ngy basenent is surrounded by stone walls. The
only light source comes froma dimceiling bulb.



M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
Quilty.

M chael shoots a devilish grin down at the terrified boy.

WOVAN (V. Q)
Stop it. You' ve done so much. Just,
get sone rest.

M CHAEL
Yeah, | guess. But, after a power nap,
| " m headi ng back out there.

VWOMAN (V. O.)
Hopefully we find himbefore then. |
| ove you.

M CHAEL

Love you too, Sweetheart.

M chael hangs up, then tosses his phone onto a nearby shelf.
He squats down beside the boy, who trenbles with fear.

M CHAEL
Ya' hear that, Buddy? | think | just
bought us a few nore hours of
pl ayti me! So...

M chael |unges forward, grabs the defenseless child by the
throat, and squeezes.

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
| f you can hold your breath for four
whole mnutes, I'Il let you go hone to
your parents.

He squeezes tighter.
M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
But if you pass out... | get to have
sonme nore fun

The terrified boy's eyes bulge as his face turns blue. He's
about to pass out.

A twisted grin spreads across Mchael's face as he lets out
an awkward, excited cackl e.

FADE QUT.



