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BEGIN FLASHBACK:

1 EXT. PLAYGROUND IN A PARK EARLY 1980S - DAY - VOYEURISTIC

CAMERA

A young BRUCE, around age 5, is playing on a swing,

laughing and smiling. He swings backwards and forwards a

few times and then runs to a nearby roundabout and jumps

onto it whilst moving. There are several children playing

in the playground. The park is busy with the sounds of

people having fun and the grass being mowed.

FADE TO:

2 EXT. SPORTS FIELD IN EARLY 1990S - DAY - VOYEURISTIC

CAMERA

A teenage BRUCE is playing football on a pitch with his

school friends during a school PE lesson. He passes the

ball to a team mate and runs towards the goal where he

gets the ball back and scores a goal. He celebrates with

his friends in a huddle. It’s a warm late spring day.

There is lots of activity with men working in the

background marking out a running track with white wash

paint.

FADE TO:

3 INT. SHOPPING CENTRE IN 2018 - DAY - VOYEURISTIC CAMERA

A family consisting of a mother, child in a pushchair and

a 30 something BRUCE. They window shop in a busy shopping

centre. They pause and to look and point out items to each

other in a shop window. People pass backwards and forwards

through the scene.

END FLASHBACK.

CUT TO:

4 INT. DARK ROOM - NOW - NIGHT

BRUCE jolts awake. He finds himself in a darkened dimly

lit space. BRUCE is an average 30 something male wearing a

white shirt and tie with smart trousers and shoes.

The room is hot and making BRUCE sweat. In response, BRUCE

rolls up his sleeves, loosens his tie and undoes his top

shirt button.

His dreams seem to have disorientated him and distracted

him from his current situation.

The black of the surroundings triggers a claustrophobic

reaction in BRUCE and he panics. His senses are dominated

by the sound of his heart pounding as if it is going to

burst from his chest. His breathing is rapid and shallow.

He tries to control it by taking three deep breaths.
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BRUCE

What the FUCK... where the hell

am I?

Silence.

BRUCE pats himself down to check that he is ok, when he

gets to his forehead he identifies that he has a cut above

his right eye that the blood has already dried and stemmed

any bleeding. It is very painful and he winces as he prods

it.

BRUCE rubs his eyes to try to adjust them to darkness of

the space.

He scans his surroundings to try to identify where he is.

There are no visible windows or openings in the room that

BRUCE can see, the darkens almost form the walls of the

room. The room is hot, beads of sweat drip down his brow.

From his pocket he pulls a screwed up handkerchief and

wipes the sweat from his brow that is causing his eyes to

sting.

BRUCE reaches out into the darkness with his hands and

feels blindly around him to explore his surroundings, his

hands feel that is seated on small utilitarian wooden

bench.

BRUCE hears a sound from somewhere in the darkness and

scans around to see if he can identify where it came from.

He pauses and squints his eyes and spots something, it

takes a few moments for him to identify a blinking red

glow from the darkness, suspended high in the air.

The source of the glow is from a light blinking on and off

and illuminates his sweaty face like a neon motel vacancy

sign. He thinks about going to investigate but is hesitant

as he doesn’t want to leave the safety of the bench.

BRUCE gets up wanting to go and inspect the flashing light

but keeps one hand on the bench for safety, he probes the

darkness with his free hand and stretches his leg out,

shuffling his foot as far as he can reach, but he still

feels nothing but the floor.

BRUCE is in a quandary about exploring further into the

room. He quickly changes his mind about letting go in case

he gets lost in the shadows and sits back on the bench,

after all he doesn’t know where he is or what lurks in the

depths of black box.

BRUCE sits for a moment on the bench assessing his

situation and suddenly realises that the light belongs to

a CCTV camera. The flashing of the light illuminates the

small disc of the camera lens. It suddenly dawns on BRUCE

that if there is a camera there will be a viewer.
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He questions to himself if someone is watching him and who

could it be? Are they a potential savior for BRUCE or are

they the reason why he is here? Bruce questions to himself

what has he done to find himself in this predicament?

CUT TO:

5 INT. SURVEILLANCE ROOM - NOW - NIGHT

In another dimly lit room are a bank of CCTV monitors

stacked on a wooden desk. Some are turned off, some are on

and show empty rooms. One screen shows BRUCE sat on his

bench.

A silhouetted figure moves across the screen. The mystery

man is seated in front of the screens smoking a cigarette,

smoke drifts up his face as he takes a drag.

His eyes aren’t visible as the glare from the screens

reflect in his glasses, they are the only light source in

the room. The BESPECTACLED MAN is a man in his late

fifties.

He watches the screen in silent interest. Taking a final

draw of his cigarette, he stubs it out in an overflowing

ashtray on the table. He leans back in his chair and his

face fills with a grin.

A phone rings, it pierces the silence of the room and

almost make BESPECTACLED MAN jump. He quickly answers the

phone. The voice on of the caller is not heard.

BESPECTACLED MAN

Yes, sir, right away!

BESPECTACLED MAN replaces the receiver. He lights another

cigarette and gets to his feet. He exits the room,

slamming the door behind him.

FADE TO:

6 INT. DARK ROOM - NOW - NIGHT

Back in the dark room, BRUCE has his interest in the

camera suddenly taken away by loud, piercing, strange

sounds that come from one of the darkened corners of the

room, they seem to swirl around the space disorientating

him. He snaps his head back and forth as each sound

bounces around him. The sounds included bubbling water and

mechanical movement.

He tries to work out what they are, is someone or

something moving in the shadows or outside of the unseen

wall? Is it his captor? Is he in a prison? Has he been

abducted? Is he being tortured? Is he dead?

BEGIN DREAM SEQUENCE:
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7 INT. DARK ROOM - NOW - NIGHT

The dark room ignites in flames. BRUCE is surrounded by a

wall of flames that get higher and higher. The sound of

flames becomes louder and louder. Through the flames walks

a burning figure who reaches out and grabs BRUCE by the

throat.

BRUCE

Nooooooooooo!

END DREAM SEQUENCE.

CUT TO:

8 INT. DARK ROOM - NOW - NIGHT

Silence returns.

BRUCE snaps back into consciousness. He feels his throat

with his hands and takes a great gulp of air.

A small hatch snaps open and light streams into the space,

punching through the dark.

BRUCE is blinded by the light, he panics and tries to

shield his eyes with his hands. He splits his fingers to

try and filter the light to see who is there, but the

hatch snaps shut before he eyes can adjust.

BRUCE is blinded again by being plunged back into the

dark, his breathing is heavy and his pulse is racing.

It takes a few moments for his senses to recover again.

BRUCE braves the darkness; he leaves the safety of the

bench to find the hatch. BRUCE is unsure which direction

the hatch is, he is disorientated and fumbles around in

the dark searching for the boundaries of the room.

Behind BRUCE, the hatch slides gently open and a pair of

eyes belonging to BESPECTACLED MAN can be seen looking in.

The light from the hatch hits the back of BRUCE and the

shadow of BESPECTACLED MAN creeps around BRUCE’S

shoulders.

BRUCE hears the hatch slide open and freezes on the spot

in terror, he doesn’t dare turn around.

There is a sound of a door handle being operated and

fumbled with.

A door creeps open and a smoking BESPECTACLED MAN is

revealed stood in the door way, his attention is direction

of the handle and he can be heard mumbling under his

breath in frustration and the door.
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BESPECTACLED MAN

Mumbling incoherently

BESPECTACLED MAN drops the cigarette from his mouth whilst

mumbling, it falls and hits the back of his hand that was

fiddling with the door, burning it in the process. A

shower of red cinders falls to the floor.

BESPECTACLED MAN

God damn it!

BESPECTACLED MAN stamps on the cigarette laying on the

floor and extinguishes it with his foot.

BRUCE turns to face the BESPECTACLED MAN, who has stepped

into the room and is looking around the space.

The BESPECTACLED MAN puts down a heavy bag by his feet and

pulls something from it. BRUCE is only a few meters away

and is frozen in fear.

BRUCE

Wait, what are you going to do?

The BESPECTACLED MAN walks over and steps up on the bench

and fiddles with something in the ceiling.

All of a sudden the room is illuminated by a light.

The BESPECTACLED MAN steps back down from the bench and

looks at BRUCE.

BESPECTACLED MAN

Hello Bruce

BRUCE

Who are you? Do I know you?

BESPECTACLED MAN

No, but I know you!

The repaired light reveals a run down basement office with

small windows with blinds drawn. In the corners of the

room are a photocopier and water dispenser, the sources of

some of the sounds BRUCE hears. The wooden bench is

located in a waiting area by a reception desk. The hatch

in the door is a relic from the 1960’s for post

deliveries.

BESPECTACLED MAN turns and goes to leave the room.

BRUCE

Wait, where are you going?

BESPECTACLED MAN

I need to go
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BRUCE

But why am I here and who the

fuck are you?

BESPECTACLED MAN catches BRUCE off guard and makes for the

door. BRUCE moves towards the door but BESPECTACLED MAN

easily beats him to it and pulls the door closed as he

goes through it. BRUCE reaches the door and starts

pounding on it.

BRUCE

(Shouting)

WAIT! STOP... OPEN THE DOOR...

HELP!

There is no reply from the other side of the door. BRUCE

turns to see if the there is any escape from the

illuminated. As his does the lights go out with an audible

clunk from a switch being thrown for somewhere outside the

door.

The room has shrunk back to a claustrophobic BLACK BOX.

Silence.

FADE TO:

BEGIN FLASHBACK:

9 EXT. PLAYGROUND IN A PARK EARLY 1980S - DAY - VOYEURISTIC

CAMERA

A young BRUCE, around age 5, is playing on a swing,

laughing and smiling. He swings backwards and forwards a

few times and then runs to a nearby roundabout a jumps

onto it whilst moving.

A younger BESPECTACLED MAN appears in the background

driving a sit on lawn mower. He stops by the fence of the

playground and watches the children playing. He focuses on

BRUCE.

FADE TO:

10 EXT. SPORTS FIELD IN EARLY 1990S - DAY - VOYEURISTIC

CAMERA

A teenage BRUCE is playing football on a pitch with his

school friends. He passes the ball to a team mate and runs

towards the goal where he gets the ball back and scores a

goal. He celebrates with his friends in a huddle.

PAN TO a thirty something BESPECTACLED MAN who is pushing

a line painting machine. He stops pushing for a moment and

pulls a bottle of water from his overalls pocket. He takes

a drink from the bottle and stares at BRUCE playing

football.
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FADE TO:

11 INT. SHOPPING CENTRE IN 2018 - DAY - VOYEURISTIC CAMERA

A family consisting of a mother, child in a pushchair and

a 30 something BRUCE, window shop in a busy shopping

centre. They pause and to look and point out items to each

other in a shop window. People pass backwards and forwards

through the scene.

PAN TO BESPECTACLED MAN in the foreground who is crouched

down fixing an electrical box below a CCTV camera. He is

distracted from his task as he is watching BRUCE intently.

PAN UP TO THE CCTV CAMERA. The camera light begins

blinking to show it is working. The CCTV camera pans down

to watch BESPECTACLED MAN working.

END FLASHBACK.

FADE TO:

12 INT. SURVEILLANCE ROOM - NOW - NIGHT

BESPECTACLED MAN is seated back at his desk with the CCTV

monitors. He can see BRUCE stumbling around, thrashing his

arms around in the dark because of the night vision

cameras. He lights a cigarette to steady his nerves after

the confrontation with BRUCE

The phone rings. BESPECTACLED MAN looks visibly nervous at

the thought of who is calling. He takes a long draw on his

cigarette and picks up the phone.

FADE TO BLACK:

THE END


