Gudbrand: A Prodigy
By Freeman Gudbrand

INT. A DARK ROOM – NIGHT

FREEMAN Gudbrand (male, 18, English) sits at his desk, staring at a blank piece of paper.

1959 fades in at the bottom left of the screen in a white typeface.

FREEMAN sighs and scratches his head.

FREEMAN
An expert at both English and Drama, and yet I cannot seem to produce a quality work.

FREEMAN stares blandly at the paper.

Suddenly he springs to life and writes the title ‘KILL OR CURE’ putting his name as David Pursall.

He then scrawls on the paper.

Camera fades to black.

INT. A DARK ROOM – MORNING

FREEMAN (35) sits at his desk, staring at a blank piece of paper.

1976 fades in at the bottom left of the screen in a white typeface.

FREEMAN sighs and scratches his head.

FREEMAN
I am a tribute to man, surely I can develop a script that portrays excitement.

FREEMAN stares blandly at the paper.

Suddenly he springs to life and writes the title ‘ALIEN’ putting his name as Dan O’Bannon.

He then scrawls on the paper.

Camera fades to black.

INT. A DARK ROOM – DAY

FREEMAN (42) sits at his desk, staring at a blank piece of paper.

1983 fades in at the bottom left of the screen in a white typeface.

FREEMAN sighs and scratches his head.

FREEMAN
A script, another script is needed. Perhaps a sequel to my previous best seller.

FREEMAN stares blandly at the paper.

Suddenly he springs to life and writes the title ‘ALIENS’ putting his name as James Cameron.

He then scrawls on the paper.

He stops and pauses for a moment.
FREEMAN
Truly, I am a genius.

Camera fades to black.

INT. A DARK ROOM – EVENING

FREEMAN (48) sits at his desk, staring at a blank piece of paper.

1989 fades in at the bottom left of the screen in a white typeface.

FREEMAN sighs and scratches his head.

FREEMAN
Under pressure to create a sequel to my master pieces. I am ultimately able to do this, and I shall determine that I shall.

FREEMAN stares blandly at the paper.

Suddenly he springs to life and writes the title ‘Alien³’ putting his name as David Giler.

He then scrawls on the paper.

Camera fades to black.

INT. A DARK ROOM – EVENING

FREEMAN (52) lies in a room full of money, he rolls around in it.

He laughs maniacally, but then freezes.

FREEMAN
Richer and more creative than my peers. However I am truly misunderstood. A genius lies in a bath tub of money, or does a true genius lie at home with friends? To late do I realise that life is not what it makes of you, but what you make of it. However, I do have all the money. Insert the rest of the scholarly monologue here, ye who dare to fate time and hear me. Good night to you all, I shall remain as the silent script writer of the underworld. Rich from a comedy and sci-fi background. Scrolling the web for answers and enjoying all who cross my path.

He rolls back into the money and begins maniacally laughing again.

Camera fades to black.

End.
