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FADE | N:

I NT. NURSI NG FACI LI TY - STUDY - DAY

WALT, | ate-60s, pale, eyes ringed, head bandaged, peers from
a w ndow, studying a |large shed at the end of the yard.

WOMAN S VO CE (O S.)
You're getting distracted again.

VALT
| heard it. Don't you hear it? It's
like a, like a..

AVA, mid-40s, matronly, sits at a table, a set of flash
cards in hand. She watches himstruggle to find the words.

AVA
It's the neds. Cone sit. Conplete the
task. Sooner we get you back to
heal t h, sooner we get you sone
visitors again. Family. Now show ne
t hat wonderful nenory of yours.

Walt takes a seat. She | ays out the cards one by one. He
gl ances to the wi ndow, agitated.
| NT. WALT'S ROOM - NI GHT

Walt lies in bed. Hi s eyes spring open in alarm

EXT. NURSI NG FACILITY - BACK YARD - N GHT

Walt, wearing a dressing gown and slippers, creeps nervously
towar ds the shed.

He edges to a window. It's shaded fromthe inside. He pal ns
the wall. Listens. Hears the | ow hum of a conpressor.

Light flickers through a cracked wall panel at his foot.
Crouchi ng, he pries back the panel and squints inside:
VWALT' S POV:

Li ght casts on a wall of tools and a workbench. Boxes and
machi ne parts block the view to the rearnbst corner.

A TALL MAN pads into view Selects a tool fromthe wall and
nmoves back out of sight. Flashes of light. A pitched WH NE
like dentist's drill. Grating. Incessant.



BANG Tall Man tunbl es back, crashes into the bench.

THE BOUND MAN careens into view, stunbling barefoot for the
wi ndow, blocking Walt's view. A scuffle O S. Miuted cries.

The Bound Man SLAMS to the ground. For a brief noment, he
stares back at us - a face we recognize: Walt's. Gagged.
Probes and wires trail fromhis shaved and bl oodi ed head.

He claws the concrete, bl oodshot eyes pleading as the Tal
Man drags him back into the gl oom

END POV

I NT. STORAGE SHED - NI GHT

Walt, eye pressed to the slit, watching in horror.

I NT. NURSI NG FACI LI TY - STUDY - N GHT

Ava hurries in to find Walt pacing the room clutching his
bandaged head in shocked disbheli ef.

He stunbl es over his words, panicked and i ncoherent. He
| ooks to the window Finally -

WALT
It's me! ...l hear ne!

Ava crosses to the wi ndow, sees the Tall Man in the shed
doorway, silhouetted by flickering lights fromwthin. He
raises a hand - all is well.

Ava si ghs.

AVA
You're a sensitive one.

She draws the curtain.
Ava guides himto a seat. Touches his face, calm soothing.

She reaches behind his ear - CLICK The briefest WH R of a
notor. Walt freezes as if paused in tine.

She gently unwi nds his bandage. Fishes a conpact tool set set
from her pocket and selects a precision screwdriver.

AVA
Not hi ng that can't be fi xed.

FADE QUT



