SUFFERING THE NET                      (Filmscript by John Francis-Copyright 2006)

BLACK

FADE TO; a small,badly-decorated room.A blindfolded man(Rosco), is tied to a chair next to a table in the middle of the room.In the corner of the room is an old kitchen sink.Beside the sink is a set of cupboards.There is an uneasy silence as the captive shuffles around in the chair.He mutters the words”help me” with some degree of resignation and weariness as if he has been shouting them for hours.He tries to move the chair around the room with no success.

POV;Door of  the room opens.A man,(Germaine)enters and goes to the kitchen sink and washes his hands.

CU;                                       ROSCO  

Who’s that?

POV;Germaine going  to the kitchen sink and washing his hands.

                                             ROSCO

Hey,who’s there?  Help me! Help me…please!

POV;Germaine continuing to ignore him and slowly finishing washing his hands.

CUT TO;                             ROSCO

Look, whoever you are take this blindfold off and untie these ropes.  Please help me, I’m begging you man, please.

POV;Germaine opening the cupboard and rummaging around what seems to be metal tools and implements. 

CUT TO;                            ROSCO

CUT TO;Germaine opening a bottle of oil and walking over to Rosco. He puts the bottle on the table.

                                            ROSCO

(nervously) What are you doing?

CUT TO;Germaine putting some oil on his hands and starting to rub it into Rosco’s head.
                                          ROSCO

Agh! Look stop! What the fuck is this?

CUT TO;Germaine rubbing his hands.He finishes and takes the bottle over to the sink.He washes his hands.

                                          ROSCO

Look,I’m an important man.People will be looking for me by now.If you let me go I’ll say nothing,but believe you me,if you

CUT TO;Germaine thumping the bottle on the sink.Rosco stops short in horror.A deathly silence ensues.Germaine continues to slowly wash his hands.He rummages around the cupboard again.Rosco starts to look terrified with his predicament.

                                          ROSCO

Look I…

CUT TO;Germaine crashing another implement on the sink.Rosco starts and begins to fidget in his chair.Germaine takes out a pair of pliers from the drawer.He walks slowly over to Rosco.He places one hand on Rosco’s head.Rosco jumps in shock.

                                          ROSCO

Please

                                          GERMAINE

Sh!

Germaine slowly starts to separate strands of Rosco’s hair.He takes a strand with the pliers and slowly pulls.Rosco screams in pain
                                           ROSCO

 What the fuck are you doing?

                                           GERMAINE

(whispers)Sorry.

                                   ROSCO

Sorry? You’re going to be more than fucking sorry.

Germaine sharply pulls out a strand of Rosco’s hair with the pliers.Rosco screams in pain.

                                  GERMAINE

(Whispering in Rosco’s ear) That’s what I meant to do.

Rosco weeps pitifully
                                  GERMAINE

(presses a tape recorder playing song from Oaklahoma; “Oh what a beautiful morning,oh what a beautiful day, I’ve got a beautiful feeling ,ev’rythings going my way,ay,ev’rythings going my way.”
PAN TO;Germaine going over to the sink and starting to crash about. Plays  the rendition from Oaklahoma and resumes washing at the sink.

                                 GERMAINE

(tape;”There’s a bright golden haze on the meadow,there’s a bright golden haze on”
CUT TO;                   ROSCO 

(Screaming) Stop! Stop for fuck’s  sake! Tell me what you want!

PAN TO;Germaine continuing to play the tune and quietly washing up at the sink.Rosco tries to struggle free from his chair.

OS;                                GERMAINE 
(whispers)I wouldn’t do that if I were you.

                                      ROSCO

 Please let me go. Please, I’m begging you.

                                     GERMAINE

(whispers)It’s bad to beg. Lowers your standards.

                                        ROSCO

Look man,tell me what you want.

                                    GERMAINE

(whispers)What you want and what you get are two different things.

                                      ROSCO

What do you mean?

                                  GERMAINE

(whispers) Of course,you wouldn’t understand Mr.High and Mighty.

I’ll say it again so that you can get it into that thick head of yours;what you want and what you get are two different things.Understand?

                                    ROSCO

Yes;

CUT TO;Germaine crashing something on the sink.Rosco jumps.                                              

                                   GERMAINE

(whispers)You’ll never understand! People like you will never understand!

                                    ROSCO

I do,I do.

                                  GERMAINE

(whispers)No you don’t.You think you understand so that people will accept you and agree with you and be manipulated by you.

                                  ROSCO

Do I know you?

PAN TO;Germaine ignoring him and continuing to  wash at the sink

                                    ROSCO

I say,do I know you or do you know me?

                                  GERMAINE

(whispers) No
                                   ROSCO

I don’t know.I’m here blindfolded and tied up in this chair and I don’t know anything.

                                  GERMAINE

(low voice)That’s right,you don’t know anything.

                                   ROSCO

I.. I need to use the toilet.

                                   GERMAINE

(low voice)Second on the left down the corridor.

                                   ROSCO

Oh very funny

                                    GERMAINE

(runs up and shouts at Rosco) I don’t think its funny!

CUT TO;The kitchen sink where a bottle is slowly rolling down the draining board and drops into the sink.

 CUT TO;                     ROSCO

What’s that?

                                   GERMAINE

Nothing

                                   ROSCO

(shouting) Help! Help!

                                    GERMAINE

You’re wasting your time.

                                   ROSCO

(shouting with renewed vigour) Help me! I’m being held prisoner! Help!

                                   GERMAINE

(grabs Rosco by the throat) You’re starting to annoy me. Remember, you’re nothing now.

                                    ROSCO

(catching his breath after being released from the grip) Please..let me go.Please,I’m begging you.

                                   GERMAINE

You don’t

                                    ROSCO

No look, I’ll do anything you say. I’ll sign anything, meet your demands, anything

                                   GERMAINE

Shut up! Do you hear me? Shut up! From now on,I do the talking and you don’t fucking speak until you’re spoken to.Understand?

CUT TO;Rosco’s terrified face.
                                    GERMAINE

Understand?

                                    ROSCO

Yyes, I..understand.

CUT TO; Exterior street scene.A postman is delivering letters.He looks at one letter,surveys the street and goes to a door.He knocks at the door.

CUT TO;Interior of  room where Rosco is imprisoned.Germaine pulls a rag out of his trousers and quickly gags Rosco.There is another knock at the door.

                                   GERMAINE

(whispers to Rosco) Won’t be long.

CUT TO; Exterior street scene.The postman spots a passer by.

                                    POSTMAN

Excuse me,anyone live here?

                                    PASSER BY

(shrugs shoulders as he walks by) Dunno.

CUT TO ;Door of house.Several locks are heard opening.The door opens.

                                   GERMAINE

Hello?

                                   POSTMAN

Got a recorded delivery for Mr.G.Johnstone.

                                   GERMAINE

Yep,that’s me,where do I sign?

                                   POSTMAN

There.

                                    GERMAINE

Got a pen?

                                    POSTMAN

Yeah,here you go.

                                     GERMAINE

Thanks.

                                     POSTMAN

Thank you sir.(Hands him the letter) Have a nice day.

                                     GERMAINE

You too.(Closes the door and walks through a small corridor into the room where Rosco is being held.)

CUT TO; Rosco who appears fidgety and uneasy.

                                     GERMAINE

Oh,I nearly forgot.(Takes off the gag.)There you are.

                                     ROSCO

(gasping for breath) Ah….

                                     GERMAINE

Oh,I know.Water.(Rosco nods thankfully as Germaine walks over to the sink.He gets a glass of water and pours it over Rosco’s head.)

That’s better,uh?

Rosco slumps his head in resignation
Better,uh?

.                                                                
FADE TO; A busy street in the middle of the city.Germaine is walking up the stairs of the subway.He whistles a tune and appears relaxed and happy.He smiles at a pretty girl who doesn’t return the compliment.He turns his head and looks at her, bumping into a large man.

                                                             MAN

Hey! Watch it!

                                                            GERMAINE                                                            

Sorry!

CUT TO;Memory of Germaines’ father lecturing him as a child.

                                                            GERMAINES’ FATHER

Never show your weakness.

                                                            GERMAINE

(shouting at the man who walks on into the crowd) Hey! Asshole!

(the man stops and turns around,whilst Germaine himself has melted into the crowd)

CUT TO; Germaine laughing to himself.

PAN TO; The entrance to a large block of offices where two men are talking.Germaine approaches them.

                                                            RUBIN

Hi Germaine! How ya doin?

                                                           GERMAINE

Hi guys.

                                                           DAN


Hi Germaine,had a good weekend?

                                                          GERMAINE

Oh,usual stuff.

                                                         RUBIN

Well,let’s get on with the usual stuff,like this shit Monday mornin’,

                                                         DAN

Yeah lets.

(they walk into the building and wait for the lift)

You know what guys? I reckon we ought to have a sort of 5 year plan.The three of us.Pool our ideas together,give it five years and retire as millionaires.

                                                         RUBIN

Hey man,you been smokin’ too much over the weekend?

                                                         DAN

No,I’m serious.What about you Germaine?

                                                        GERMAINE

Fraud.

                                                        DAN

What?

(an empty lift arrives which they take)

                                                        GERMAINE

Fraud.That’s the only way to make big money these days.

                                                        RUBIN

That’s true.Read about that credit card fraud yesterday?

                                                    DAN

Oh yeah? Are you serious?The guy got 10 years.

                                                   GERMAINE

The guy was a mug.

                                                   RUBIN

So youv’e got something cooked up Germaine?

                                                  GERMAINE

Maybe.Maybe not.

(the lift door opens.The men get out and eye two women who pass by into the lift)
                                                  DAN

I tell ya,if I had something cooked up I know what I’d spend my money on.

CUT TO;Door of office.An office manager beckons to Rubin.

                                                 OFFICE MANAGER

Hey Rubin!

                                                  RUBIN

Uh oh,here we go again…

(Rubin leaves Dan and Germaine in the corridor)
                                                 DAN

No,seriously Germaine,have you got somethin up your sleeve?

                                                GERMAINE

No,only joking.

(they walk down the corridor)

                                                          DAN 

I’m serious,Germaine.If your’e on to somethin’ and you cut me in I’m an Ok sort of guy.You know I’ve gotta get somethin’ fast. That ex missus of mine cuts no slack,

                                                       GERMAINE

Look,I’ve gotta go.Catch you later.

                                                           DAN

Yeah,OK.Don’t forget man,I’m serious about that.

                                                       GERMAINE

(laughs) Yeah,OK.

CUT TO;Office manager and Rubin talking further up the corridor.Two police detectives approach them and start talking.

PAN TO;Germaine sitting at his desk in an open plan office.He logs into his computer.He takes a slip of paper out of his jacket.A typist walks up behind him.

                                                        CINDY

Hi Germaine.

                                                       GERMAINE

(quickly shoving the paper back into his jacket)Oh,hi Cindy.

                                                        CINDY

What’s that?Dirty little secrets?(laughs)

CUT TO;Germaine’s mother when he was a teenager.She is stroking his hair and telling him how handsome he is.

                                                        GERMAINE

(glaring at her)What?

                                                              CINDY

Oh,sorry I spoke.Bad weekend? 

(she walks off. Germaine takes out the piece of paper and types in its details)

CUT TO;The computer screen displaying Rosco’s employment,bank and credit card details.

CUT TO;Germaine’s smiling face.

PAN TO;The edge of the open plan office where Rubin has entered.

                                                            RUBIN

Hey Germaine!

                                                           GERMAINE

(quickly putting back the slip of paper into his jacket) Yeah?

                                                           RUBIN

Boss wants to see you.

                                                          GERMAINE

Ok.

                                                          RUBIN

Like now man.Sounds important,

                                                          GERMAINE

Alright,give me a minute.

                                                         RUBIN

Hey,you know what?

                                                         GERMAINE

(nervously) What?

                                                            RUBIN

I reckon I was right.You have got something going on.

                                                           GERMAINE

What do you mean?

(works very fast in closing down his computer)

                                                           RUBIN

Relax.It’s just that I’ve never seen you work so hard on a Monday morning.

(they both look at eachother and laugh)

                                                          GERMAINE

Right,I’m ready.Lets go.

CUT TO;Rosco in his chair.There is a knock at the door.Rosco struggles to no avail.There is another knock and then the caller goes away.

CUT TO;Interior of office managers’ office.Germaine is sat opposite the manager and two plain clothes detectives.One is taking notes while the other undertakes the questioning.

                                                         OFFICE MANAGER

I’m sorry I had to call you in like this Germaine,but these are detectives Colne and Wilson.

 OS;                                                       Det.WILSON

Your’e Germaine Johnstone right?

 OS;                                                       GERMAINE

Yes,is there anything wrong?

OS;                                                        WILSON

We’re investigating the disappearance of  Mr.Rosco Tauber,the company president.

                                                      GERMAINE

Disappearance? When did this happen?

                                                      WILSON

Mr.Tauber went missing we think on Thursday of last week.We’re routinely interviewing all the employees of this firm.Have you any information on his wherabouts over the last few weeks Mr.Johnstone,or have any information which you might think is irrelevant but could provide a vital clue?

CU;                                                      GERMAINE

Never had much contact with the man to tell you the truth officer,what did you say your name was?

CU;                                                       WILSON

Wilson,officer Wilson.

XCU;                                                      GERMAINE

No I’ve seen him come to the main office a couple of times in the last month but that’s about it really.

CU;                                                       WILSON

Well if you think of anything Mr.Johnstone contact us.

XCU;                                                       GERMAINE

Yeah,sure.

OS;                                                       WILSON

Oh,I nearly forgot.What’s your job title here Mr.Johnstone?

CU;                                                   GERMAINE

Programmer,just programmer.

                                                        WILSON

I understand the company is downsizing.Are you affected by this at all?

OS;                                                GERMAINE

Yes,serving out the last month of my contract.

                                                     WILSON

I’m so sorry.These must be difficult times for a lot of people.

                                                   GERMAINE

No it’s Ok really.

                                                    WILSON

Youv’e got another job lined up?

                                                    GERMAINE

Yes,that’s it.Plenty of irons in the fire so to speak.

                                                    WILSON

That’s good.Well,best of luck Mr.Johnstone.(shakes his hand)
CU;                                             GERMAINE

Call me Germaine.

                                                    WILSON

Best of luck then Germaine.

                                                    GERMAINE

Anything else?

CU;                                                WILSON

No,that’s fine for the moment thank you.

CUT TO;                                     MANAGER

Could you call Dan in please Germaine?

                                                   GERMAINE

Sure.

(He leaves and makes his way down the corridor.He seems relaxed and happy as he approaches Dans’ desk.

Hey Dan,the chief wants to see you.

                                                     DAN

What is it?

                                                    GERMAINE

The feds are here.What have you been up to?(laughs)
                                                    DAN

I thought they were feds.What’s going on?

                                                    GERMAINE

Tauber’s gone missing.

                                                   DAN

No!

                                                   GERMAINE

Yep.Missing in action.(laughs)

                                                            .

                                                           DAN

I thought something weird was going on.I tell you,this company’s in a lot of trouble.Where do you think he’s gone? 

                                                 GERMAINE

Well,I reckon that guy made a lot of enemies.

                                                 DAN

You’re right.

                                                GERMAINE

A lot of enemies……

FADE TO;Rosco in the small room.

CUT TO;Germaine,walking to the subway.

CUT TO;Interview room with detectives.Germaine draws out a gun.The detectives and manager put up their hands.Germaine gets each one of them to beg for their life by kneeling down.He shoots each of them in the head at close range.

CUT TO;Germaines’ smiling face.He gets on a crowded subway train.The train moves off.He eyes the passengers.At the end of a carriage there is a man who looks exactly like Rosco.As the train goes round a corner the man is jostled from view.Germaine strains himself to catch a glimpse of the man.A couple of passengers notice him.Germaine looks uneasy as he tries to see the man again;the man reappears and stares at Germaine.

CUT TO;Germaine outside his mothers’ bedroom.He walks to the door and stares in disbelief as his mother is making love with another man.His mother notices him and beckons him…

CUT TO;                                      GERMAINE

No!

 (the doors of the train open and Germaine and the passengers spill out on to the platform.)
FADE TO;Rosco asleep in the small room.He is awoken by the Germaine entering the house.Germaine goes to another room.Rosco hears the sounds of crashing furniture and 

Germaine swearing and cursing.In a while Germaine enters the room.He notices the pungent smell of the room.There is a small pool of urine at the foot of Rosco’s chair.Germaine curses and opens a window.He approaches Rosco with his hand over his mouth.

                                                       GERMAINE

You dirty,filthy little bastard.

Look at this.

(he goes over to the sink and washes his hands.He fills up a bowl with water and goes over to Rosco.He pours some of it over to the pool of urine and the rest over Rosco.Rosco winces in discomfort.Germaine wipes some of the water off the floor and wrings out the contents over the head of the squirming Rosco.)

Filth,utter filth.

(he goes over to the sink,empties the bowl and washes his hands)

Bastards!

(he walks over to Rosco and starts to untie him from the chair.Rosco’s hands are in handcuffs so he frogmarches him out of the room and into the other adjoining room.This room is also very sparsely decorated with just a bed and table as furniture.He throws the weakened Rosco on his back and proceeds to tie his legs to the foot of the bed.Germaine then walks to the other room and washes his hands.He leaves the house and walks down the street still bathed in the late afternoon sun.)

CUT TO;Germaine’s mother cleaning the steps of his house.Germaine runs past the house and accidentally knocks over the bucket used by his mother.Germaine’s father rushes out and there is an argument between his parents.Germaine’s father takes him upstairs into a dark room where he beats him.His mother outside screaming and beating on the door.)

CUT TO;Germaine beating loudly on the door of a hardware store.

                                                GERMAINE

Hey! Open up!

(a shopkeeper comes to the door and opens it)

                                                     SHOPKEEPER

Sorry,we had a delivery at the back.Partner’s off sick.

(Germaine brushes past him and enters the store)
Looking for anything in particular?

                                                    GERMAINE

Uh?

                                                    SHOPKEEPER

I said,are you looking for anything in particular?

                                                    GERMAINE

No.

(the shopkeeper eyes him suspiciously as Germaine walks around the fixtures)

Do you do bathrooms?

                                                    SHOPKEEPER

Yes,through the door into the showroom.

(he follows him through)

                                                   GERMAINE

How much is that?(Pointing to a ceramic toilet/closet)
                                                   SHOPKEEPER

220 dollars.Special offer this week.

                                                   GERMAINE

I’ll take it.

                                                   SHOPKEEPER

You going to fit it yourself? We’ve got our own plumbing service..

                                                            .

                                                    GERMAINE

No that’s fine.I’ll take it as it is.

(takes out a wad of notes,counts the money and hands it to the shopkeeper)

                                                   SHOPKEEPER

I’ll get you a receipt sir.

                                                   GERMAINE

(picking up the toilet bowl) No need.

                                                   SHOPKEEPER

Suit yourself.Here let me open the door for you.

(opens the door)

Have a nice day.

(Germaine doesn’t reply and walks off with the toilet on his shoulder.The shopkeeper studies him through the shop window)

CUT TO;Detectives Wilson and Colne driving in their car.They pull up in a run down neighbourhood and study a house.A woman leaves the house.She stops at the entrance and lights a cigarette.A man approaches her but she leaves abruptly with the man following her.She turns and shouts at him several times.Wilson looks at Colne and laughs.

                                                   WILSON

Let’s go and check him out.

(they leave the car and approach the door of the building.Wilson scours the doorbell names and eventually finds “Johnstone”.He rings it several times.After no answer they leave and drive off.)

CUT TO;Germaine approaching the house where Rosco is being held.He puts down the toilet and looks for his keys.He drops his keys,bends down to pick them up and bangs his head against the door.He swears,rubs his head,picks up the keys and opens the door.He picks up the toilet,enters the house and kicks the door shut.

CUT TO;Rosco,writhing and staring wildly at the walls.He appears crazed and delirious.

PAN TO;Germaine entering the room where Rosco is held.

                                                     GERMAINE

Well,well.What have we here?All trussed up with nowhere to go.

                                                     ROSCO

(laughing) Johnstone,Johnstone..

                                                     GERMAINE

What are you saying?

                                                    ROSCO

(laughs and writhes around)

                                                    GERMAINE

(kicks Rosco) What were you saying?

                                                     ROSCO

(breathing with difficulty) Germaine Johnstone.

                                                    GERMAINE

How do you know my name?

(Pause)

Oh,I get it now;the postman.You overheard the postman.How clever.

                                                    ROSCO

(with a faint voice) It’s ok.You work in programming.Its ok.

                                                    GERMAINE

Well it’s not ok with a load of people.You’re not the one out of a job.

                                                    ROSCO.
We’ll reinstate you.
                                                    GERMAINE

Oh come on pal.You don’t think I’m going to fall for that one.Reinstate me?Can you imagine that? First day back and the feds bang me up.

                                                    ROSCO

I’ll authorise it…anything….

                                                    GERMAINE

Look pal,the damage has already been done.You guys make the decisions,peoples lives are wrecked and life goes on for the rest of you.Tough!

                                                    ROSCO

I’ll agree to any of your terms Germaine.

                                                    GERMAINE

And what terms would those be then?

                                                    ROSCO

Money,safe passage out of the country..

                                                   GERMAINE

Let’s think;Brazil,Thailand,some little Pacific island perhaps.Never been to any of those places.Never had the money.Know the feeling?Eh?

                                                    ROSCO

Well,no.

                                                    GERMAINE

Exactly.How can I make a choice like that when I’ve never experienced it in the first place?It’s like these guys that win the lottery.In two years they’ve blown it.Why?They never had it in the first place and then Booom!.. Some express train comes,totally blows them away and they end up more fucked up in the head than before the money.

                                                    ROSCO

It doesn’t have to be like that..

                                                   GERMAINE

So what are you going to do about it then? Change the world? Send people to millionaire clubs so that they’ll be ready to survive the real world?

                                                   ROSCO

I don’t know.

                                                    GERMAINE

That’s right,you don’t know.We’re back to where we started again.You guys walk around with this sort of air of superiority when all along you don’t know how the real world works.Yeah you do big deals,but I reckon anyone could do that shit if they had the chance.

                                                    ROSCO

It’s not that easy.

                                                    GERMAINE

What’s the easier?Being at the bottom or top of the pile?

                                                    ROSCO

Depends what you do.

                                                   GERMAINE

(kicking the table in rage) Answer the fucking question will you?

                                                   ROSCO

Being…being at the bottom then.

                                                   GERMAINE

Why?

                                                    ROSCO

Because…because you have to climb up.

                                                   GERMAINE

(Pauses to think.Walks around the room in thought.) You’re getting there.

CUT TO;Rosco’s relieved face.In the background there is rustling of packaging.Germaine stuffs a biscuit in Rosco’s mouth.

                                                  GERMAINE

Here,have a biscuit.

FADE TO;Exterior;night. First World War trench.Soldiers are positioned with guns ready on the top of the trench.Some are walking through the trench.

CUT TO;Germaine walking through the trench.He beckons another soldier.

                                                  GERMAINE

Hey buddy..got a light?

                                                  SOLDIER

Yeah,sure.(hands him a lighter)

                                                  GERMAINE

(looks at lighter) Ohio?You from Ohio?

                                                  SOLDIER

Yeah

                                                  GERMAINE

Indiana(large explosion nearby;the two soldiers crouch)

                                                  SOLDIER

Shit.So you from Indiana?

                                                 GERMAINE

Yeah,but my family moved to New York when I was ten.(lights cigarette and hands it back to soldier)Cheers.

                                                SOLDIER

When do you reckon the big push’ll come?

                                                GERMAINE

Captain says tonight,but I reckon they’ll be fucking around like this for months.Look what happened in ’15.

                                                SOLDIER

Moved nothing

                                                GERMAINE

Right,just thousands of those poor bastards pushed around and slaughtered like cattle.Where were the generals?

                                                SOLDIER

(laughs) Yeah,right.(Another loud explosion.The soldiers press themselves into the trench)

                                                GERMAINE

Fuck! Lost my goddame cigarette!

CUT TO;Captain quickly walking through the trench.The soldiers stand straight.

                                                CAPTAIN

Ok men we’re going over.All checked and ready sergeant?

                                                SERGEANT

Yes sir.

                                                 CAPTAIN

Right men,take your positions.Wait for my order.

                                                 SOLDIER

(to Germaine)Good luck buddy.

                                                 GERMAINE

Yeah,I’ll be back to find that cigarette.

                                                SOLDIER

(laughs)Back to Indiana

                                                 GERMAINE

Don’t I wish…..

                                                CAPTAIN

Right men,on my signal….(the men tense up ready for action.The captain blows the whistle and Germaine and his troop climb up the ladder.Music soundtrack;1st movement of Symphony No.4 by Sibelius.Germaine reaches the top of the trench.A bullet whistles just past his head.He runs and shouts wildly.He is soon overtaken by other soldiers.He sees some of them cut down by enemy fire.He soon reaches a trench.He shelters in there as a huge explosion rock the trench.He hears the voices of enemy soldiers.He looks round,checks his rifle and creeps up to three German soldiers who are launching mortar shells.One of the soldiers turns round.Germaine shoots him in the face,the other in the back.The remaining soldier tries to pull out a revolver but it is somehow stuck.He raise his hands shouting”kamerade,kamerade”.Germaine looks at the soldier for what seems ages.The soldier smiles and says”American?”.Germaine shoots the soldier in both of his knees,The soldier falls to the ground screaming in agony.Germaine draws closer to the soldier and shoots him in the stomach.Germaine watches in fascination as blood starts to pour from the mouth of the soldier.Germaine fires the final shot into the head of the soldier and studies the contorted face of the dead soldier before another explosion rocks the trench.Germaine is sent spinning.He picks himself up and gathers his rifle.Another loud explosion goes off nearby.Germaine climbs out of the trench and runs back towards his lines.He hears a cry of help from one of his wounded troop.He runs over to the soldier;the soldier is critically injured with one of his arms blown off.He recognises him as Rosco.The soldier calls Germaine by his name.Germaine shakes his head in disbelief and tries to turn away,but the sound of the soldier’s cry drags him back)

CUT TO;Germaine’s face in bed.He awakes from a nightmare sweating and disturbed.He runs to the washbasin and throws water over himself.

                                                   ROSCO

Germaine….

CUT TO; Germaine.He realises Rosco’s voice was part of the nightmare and rushes to the room where Rosco is being held.Rosco appears very ill.

                                                  GERMAINE

What..

                                                  ROSCO

Help me…please..

                                                  GERMAINE

What the hell….

                                                  ROSCO

Medication….I’ve gotta have my medication….

                                                  GERMAINE

Where is it?

                                                  ROSCO

Theres…theres a bottle in my desk in the office….

                                                  GERMAINE

You ain’t kidding me…….(looks at Rosco who is obviously very ill)…..shit….

(Germaine looks for his keys and goes to the door)

Hang on in there,I won’t be long.

CUT TO;The office building and the night security guard at reception.Germaine appears at the door.The guard lets him in.

                                                  GUARD

Mr.Johnstone,you’re early.

                                                  GERMAINE

I’ve left a file.Must have it ready by tomorrow.

                                                  GUARD

Well,no time like the present.(Germaine walks past him and takes the lift.He reaches the floor and finds Rosco’s office.He enters the office and puts on a pair of plastic gloves.He rummages around the drawers but cannot find the tablets.)

CUT TO;The security guard at reception.He looks thoughtful/suspicious and walks up to the lift.

CUT TO;Germaine rifling through the drawers and cursing to himself.He finally finds a bottle.He puts the bottle in his pocket and rearranges the mess he has made.The door opens.

                                                  GUARD

What are you doing in Mr.Tauber’s office?

                                                  GERMAINE

Look,it’s not what it looks like.

                                                  GUARD

You’d better come with me.

                                                 GERMAINE

(picking up a piece of paper and walking towards the guard.)See this piece of paper;it explains everything about Mr.Taubers disappearance.

(the guard goes to look at the paper.Germaine catches him with a blow to the head and jumps on the guard.A struggle ensues with Germaine finally getting the guard in a stranglehold and choking him to death.Germaine makes his way to reception and examines the equipment.He locates the CCTV equipment and removes the tape.He makes sure no one is outside before he vanishes into the night)

CUT TO; Exterior street scene;morning rush hour.Dan is walking to work.He answers his mobile phone.

                                                         DAN

Hello?

                                                        GERMAINE

Dan,it’s me Germaine

                                                        DAN

Hi Germaine how ya doin?

                                                        GERMAINE

Look Dan I need a favour.

                                                        DAN

Like what?

                                                        GERMAINE

I’m in a spot of trouble

                                                        DAN

What sort of trouble?

                                                        GERMAINE

Woman trouble

                                                        DAN

Oh I get it

                                                       GERMAINE

Look,where are you now?

                                                         DAN

Walking south down 49th
                                                        GERMAINE

Keep walking,I’m at the end of the block outside Sandersons

                                                        DAN

Ok,see you then

CUT TO ;Germaine lighting up a cigarette standing outside the store.He looks around for Dan.Dan comes up behind him and pats him on the back.

                                                       DAN

Hey

                                                       GERMAINE

Hey,thanks.Look I’ve got involved

                                                      DAN

Say no more;married right?

                                                      GERMAINE

Right,you got it.She’s giving me a hard time.If anyone asks you where I was last night I went to a party and crashed at your place.

                                                     DAN

Do I know her?

                                                      GERMAINE

It doesn’t matter.Look I need a favour(hands him a bundle of cash)
                                                     DAN

Youv’e got it.I’ll say you went to the moon and back.

                                                    GERMAINE

Thanks,I really appreciate it

                                                  DAN

Any time.You walking to work?

                                                 GERMAINE

Yeah,come on

CUT TO;Exterior of office.There are several police cars and an ambulance outside the building.Employees gather with a small crowd of onlookers.Germaine and Dan arrive.

They spot Rubin.

                                                  DAN

Hey Rubin what’s up?

                                                 RUBIN

Been a murder.Security guard.

                                                 DAN

Shit….

(Cindy walks over to them)
                                                CINDY

Some bastard killed old Tom.Nice guy.Who could have done a thing like that?

                                                 DAN

You said it; a bastard.

                                               GERMAINE

I can’t believe it…..

(the manager walks over to the group)

                                          OFFICE MANAGER

Building’s off limits today.See you all tomorrow morning.

                                          RUBIN

I’m going to grab a coffee,care to join me?

(the group walk silently to the coffee bar.The four of them enter a café and find themselves a table.A waiter takes their order.They sit in silence whilst their order is dispensed)

                                          DAN

Oh shit,this is really pissing me off.Why don’t we organise a fun day out somewhere?

                                          RUBIN

You are kidding me?

                                          DAN

Why not,it’s depressing enough already.We all need a break sometimes.

                                          CINDY

You’re sick,do you know it? A guy’s dead and you want to have a “fun day out”

(She lights a cigarette.The group are in a sombre mood) 

                                          GERMAINE

Here,have an ashtray.

                                         CINDY

Thanks

CUT TO; Cindy stretched provocatively on a sofa

                                         GERMAINE

I used to smoke

                                         CINDY

Want one?

CUT TO ;Cindy beckoning Germaine to the sofa

                                          GERMAINE

Yeah,why not

CUT TO;Cindy embracing Germaine
                                          RUBIN

I’m thinking of Tom’s family.Bet they’re taking it really bad

                                          GERMAINE

Got to go.

                                         CINDY

Yeah,me too.Walking to the subway?

                                         GERMAINE

Sure

CUT TO;Dan,winking at Germaine.He ignores him and leaves with Cindy.

PAN TO;Exterior of street.Cindy and Germaine reach the subway.

                                         CINDY

Wher are you heading?

                                        GERMAINE

Oh,I was going to go home

                                        CINDY

Look,I fancy the company,today of all days.Want to hang around my place?

CUT TO;Cindy seductively stripping in front of Germaine

                                        GERMAINE

Yeah,why not.

PAN TO;Detectives searching the office.The dead body is being photographed while the forensic team get on with their investigations.

CUT TO;Cindy’s flat.Germaine and Cindy enter.He sits down.She fixes a drink and sits opposite him.

                                             CINDY

Cigarette?

                                            GERMAINE

No thanks.

                                            CINDY

One too many huh?(laughs)

FADE TO;Love scene between Cindy and Germaine.Music soundtrack;1st movement of Moonlight sonata by Beethoven.

FADE TO;Germaine,asleep on the sofa.He is woken up by Cindy tidying the lounge.

                                           CINDY

Hey,you’ve been crashed out on this sofa since you got here.You ok?

                                           GERMAINE

What…what time is it?

                                         CINDY

Six o’clock.

                                         GERMAINE

I’ve gotta go

                                        CINDY

Are you sure you’re ok?

(Germaine brushes past the bemused Cindy and leaves the flat)

CUT TO;Rosco lying down asleep.He is woken by Germaine entering the house.                                                          

                                               GERMAINE

Hey,you hungry?

(Rosco nods)
Here

(Stuffs some bread and cheese into his mouth.Picks up the toilet and places it over Roscos’ head.Throws some of the food to him down the toilet.)
Now you know what it feels like.

(Sits on the toilet)

Now if I was to start shitting it would be the real thing eh?

(Rosco starts choking on his food)

The real thing eh?You down there taking all the shit.Ha ha ha(Laughs uncontrollably)

FADE TO;Germaine asleep in the same room as Rosco.He is woken by his mobile phone. 

                                             GERMAINE

Yeah?

                                              DAN

Germaine?

                                             GERMAINE

Yeah?

                                            DAN

Where are you?

                                             GERMAINE

Uh,home..

                                             DAN

You can’t be,I’ve been knocking on your door for ages

                                             GERMAINE

Uh?..Oh…I’ve been asleep

                                                    DAN

I  need to see you

                                                         GERMAINE

What’s up

                                                         DAN

I…I can’t speak over the phone.I need to see you.Can you meet me outside that old parking lot in about half an hour?

                                                         GERMAINE

Uh..yeah …..ok.See you there.

(takes the toilet off Rosco. Rosco speaks slowly and softly)

                                                          ROSCO

My ..tablets..

                                                        GERMAINE

Oh that…here.(pops one in his mouth and pours some water over his face)

Have fun..

CUT TO;Exterior street scene at night.Dan is waiting on the corner of 49th.He looks around for Germaine.In a few minutes Germaine appears.

                                                        GERMAINE

Hey..

                                                        DAN

There’s a bar in the next block

                                                        GERMAINE

Mind telling me what this is about?

                                                         DAN

Got a little business proposition for you

(they start walking)

                                                         GERMAINE

I’m not interested.

                                                       DAN

Oh ,I think you’ll find this is right up your street Germaine

                                                        GERMAINE

What are you talking about?

                                                      DAN

Here we are(smiles and opens the door of the bar for Germaine)

What are you having?

                                                        GERMAINE

Just a beer

                                                       DAN

Why not champagne?Lets have a bottle of champagne

                                                      GERMAINE

Look

                                                       DAN

Hey(to barman)bring over a bottle of champagne

                                                     GERMAINE

Look,what’s this all about?

                                                     DAN

Have a seat

(they are seated in a secluded corner)

                                                     DAN

So how’s the woman trouble panning out Germaine?

                                                     GERMAINE

Oh that..(laughs) Nothing really.It’s sorted.

                                                     DAN

That’s good

(the champagne arrives with two glasses.Dan pours each of them a glass.)

Cheers

                                                       GERMAINE

Uh ..cheers

                                                     DAN

Heres to business

                                                     GERMAINE

Right,what is it?

                                                     DAN

Well,you know when you were a kid and you did a jigsaw

                                                      GERMAINE

Look I don’t know what you’re aiming at

                                                     DAN

No,hear me out,it makes sense.Anyway,back to the jigsaw.You line up all the straight edged pieces and gradually you make sense of the whole picture.Even without the box lid you can kind of make it out

                                                     GERMAINE

You’re kind of talking a load of shit

                                                     DAN

Well,the picture emerges,and the final pieces go together beautifully

                                                     GERMAINE

Glad you like jigsaws(sips drink)

                                                    DAN

I love ‘em.Love the end bit

                                                     GERMAINE

So you said

                                                     DAN

Love what I see..

                                                    GERMAINE

And what do you see Dan?

                                                    DAN

I see the whole picture.

                                                    GERMAINE

And what’ that? Farmyard scene?Ducks on a lake?

                                                    DAN

No,Tom lying on the floor

(Germaine looks uneasily at him)

Tauber lying dead somewhere or maybe not dead.Perhaps he’s holed up somewhere.Yeah that’s it some guy’s got him banged up and no one knows where he is.

                         (Germaine gulps uneasily on his drink)

                                                          DAN

Get the picture?

                                                         GERMAINE

What are getting at? 

                                                         DAN

I know you did it

                                                         GERMAINE

Did what?

                                                         DAN

I know where you keep him

                                                        GERMAINE

Look

                                                        DAN

Now you look here my friend.I saw you buy that car two days ago.Cash they told me in the showroom.Made out I was a private detective.I’m getting good at this game ‘cos I’ve been tracking your movements.The accomodation address.Am I making sense?(pause) What I want from you now is a printout of old Rosco’s credit details,bank details.All the stuff youv’e been hacking into.Fifty-fifty split is about right I reckon for this kind of thing.Plus,oh I nearly forgot,half of what you’ve spent already.The account ‘s gotta be run properly you know.None of this dashing out to cash machines in the middle of the night.Not if we’re going to be partners in all this.

                                                        GERMAINE

And what if I don’t

                                                      DAN

Well,I’ll leave that to your imagination.You don’t have to be a brain surgeon to plot my next move.

                                                                   .

                                                  GERMAINE

Can you give me 24 hours?

                                                 DAN

Are you crazy?

                                                  GERMAINE

I need 24 hours.

                                                 DAN

So I let you off the hook

                                                 GERMAINE

No

                                                DAN

I’m giving you nothing.Let’s make a start now and show me his cards.Go on.And don’t leave anything out co’s I can have it all checked.

                                                 GERMAINE

(shuffling inside his coat pocket) here

                                                 DAN

Right what have we got? Uhmm,gold card…nice.There’s a guy I know that can do a professional job with all this lot.

                                                GERMAINE

But

                                                 DAN

He’ll charge a fee but at least you or I won’t be making amateur fraud mistakes.I’ll take these and tomorrow I want to see you in the office.Nice and normal.Then we’ll start looking at his current and deposit accounts.I expect he’s got a couple of offshore funds kicking around so we need to look very carefully at those as well.It’s a good job I’m                                                                 here.I mean,you could have tried to handle a big job like this without any professional help.And being a friend I reckon my percentage cut is very reasonable.Any questions?

                                                      GERMAINE

(looks down at the table)

                                                      DAN

Well,see you tomorrow then.

(Germaine goes to pick up the cards)

Uh oh (Dan snatches them) naughty naughty.Don’t cross the boss.

(Germaine leaves a smiling Dan, finishing off the bottle of champagne)

CUT TO;Exterior.Street scene with commuters going home.Music soundtrack;The Housatonic at Stockbridge by Charles Ives.Germaine is running through the street knocking into passers by.Gradually the scene turns into black and white.The scene becomes slightly darkened.Everyone except Germaine turns into marching Nazi soldiers,SS men,stormtoopers etc.They all march and sing a patriotic Nazi song.Germaine becomes confused and disorientated.He runs into a sidestreet.where he sees a body slumped amongst the garbage.He approaches the body and sees that it is a Jewish worker with the star of David sewn onto his jacket like many other thousands in the second world war.The worker asks for help.Germaine tries to stand him up but he is too weak.Germaine picks up a stone and kills him by striking him over the head.Germaine walks along the alley into the main street which is completely deserted.He carries on walking, amazed at the emptiness of the streets.Gradually he spots one car.He hails it without any success.This goes on with several cars.The sun slowly rises,the streets fill with early commuters and full colour returns to the screen.Germaine ends up clinging to the railings of  the sidewalk near an underground station in a tired and dishevelled state.

PAN TO;Dan outside the office on his mobile phone.He keeps ringing Germaine’s number and is frustrated as germaine has left it on voicemail.

                                                        DAN

Hi,it’s me.Soon as you get this message ring me urgently.

(Rubin approaches)

                                                    DAN

Hey Rubin,you seen Germaine?

                                                     RUBIN

No,I thought he usually walks up with you some mornings?

                                                    DAN

Yeah,maybe he’s running late.

                                                    RUBIN

Maybe he got lucky with Cindy

                                                    DAN

You never know(laughs)

(They walk into the office)

CUT TO;Rosco,lying in his room.Germaine enters the house.He seems tired and exhausted.He looks at Rosco to see if he is alright.He goes to another room which is his bedroom.On the walls are pictures of Hitler and Mussolini.There are several weapons lying around.Germaine picks up an assault rifle and checks the firing mechanism.He does this several times and pretends to aim shots at people.He puts down the gun and picks up a dagger.He plunges it into the bed several times.He throws himself onto the bed and stares at the ceiling.Music soundtrack:The Unanswered Question by Charles Ives.The ceiling starts to turn green and leafy.Germaine reaches up to it and he is soon making his way through the dense foliage of a forest.He reaches a clearing and sees two scientists in white coats talking to eachother.

                                                            1ST SCIENTIST

Glad you could make it(shakes Germaine’s hand)

                                                            2nd SCIENTIST

Took your time though..

                                                            GERMAINE

I’m sorry

                                                            1st SCIENTIST

You know about the assignment?

                                                          2nd SCIENTIST

Must be top secret.Tell no one,understand?

                                                            GERMAINE

I understand.

                                                            1st GERMAINE

And Germaine,you know what you have to do with him don’t you?

                                                            GERMAINE

Yes,I know.

                                                            2nd SCIENTIST

Don’t let the party down.

                                                            GERMAINE

No,of course I won’t.I would never let the party down

                                                            1st SCIENTIST

You know the consequences

                                                            2nd SCIENTIST

The real consequences..

                                                           GERMAINE

Yes..

                                                            1st SCIENTIST

Then do it.Go on,that is all..

(The ceiling gradually returns to normal.Germaine is laying on his bed,arms raised pointing to the ceiling.)

CUT TO;Rosco,who is slowly waking up from his sleep.
                                                    ROSCO

Germaine…..

                                                    GERMAINE

Yeah?

                                                    ROSCO

You’ve got to help me.Please,I need to get out of these things,wash,things like that.

                                                     GERMAINE

Um,privileges.That’s a problem.Only prisoners with special remission get privileges.I’ll think about it.

                                                    ROSCO

My medication

                                                    GERMAINE

Here you are(gives him a glass of water with the tablets). Geneva Convention…

                                                    ROSCO

Look,you’ve got to help me

                                                    GERMAINE

I don’t have to do anything because,(moves right up to his face)because I’m in command here.I’m in command.(Exits room)

CUT TO;Germaines’ bedroom.He picks up his mobile and rings Dan.

                                                    GERMAINE

Hey,Dan

                                                    DAN

(Whispers)Where the fuck have you been?

                                                    GERMAINE

You at work?

                                                    DAN

Course I’m at work,where

                                                    GERMAINE

Look,do me a favour tell the boss I’m off sick today,stomach bug….

                                                    DAN

Look,what are you playing at?

                                                     GERMAINE

I’ll tell you;our patient’s sick.Understand?If I don’t care for this guy today everything goes pear-shaped.You can come round and see for yourself if you like.

                                                    DAN

You’re not kidding me?

                                                    GERMAINE

I’m serious.Look I can’t afford to fuck you around and I started this thing so I have to look after my,I mean our investment,Got it?

                                                            DAN

Suppose you’re right.Look,I’ve gotta go.Phone you at 5.

                                                          GERMAINE

That’s ok,I’ll be here.

                                                         DAN

Oh,and don’t try anything stupid.

CUT TO;Germaine toying with his mobile phone and smiling to himself.He puts it down,lights a cigarette and thinks to himself.He gets up after a couple of minutes,puts on a pair of rubber gloves, gets up and opens a cupboard.He brings out a lot of electronic equipment and puts it on the table.He sits down and starts to sort the components.

CUT TO;Speeded up construction of a letter bomb built by Germaine.

Music soundtrack;3rd movement of Moonlight Sonata by Beethoven.
 FADE TO;Germaine casually smoking and looking at the finished letter bomb.

CUT TO;One of the scientists in Germaines’ room.He studies the letter bomb.

                                                       SCIENTIST

The fuhrer will be pleased

                                                       GERMAINE

Ja

FADE TO;Interior of office the next morning.People are entering the office including Germaine,Dan,Rubin and Cindy.Dan approaches Germaine in the corridor.

                                                        DAN

Gotta see you

                                                        GERMAINE

I know.Look,I’m just going to check my e mails and I’ll be with you in about 20 minutes.

                                                        DAN

Right,20 minutes then.

(The two part company and camera pans to Germaine walking to his office.He goes to his desk and logs onto his computer.He drums the desk with his fingers as if he is waiting for something.In a couple of minutes an explosion and screams are heard from along the corridor.Germaine runs to the scene where there are injured people lying around the office.Several staff are milling around the scene trying to help the survivors.The remains of Dan’s body are unrecognisable.Germaine breaks down in tears at Dan’s desk.He sobs uncontrollably calling Dan’s name.He is comforted by another member of staff and led away.)                                                                                                 

FADE TO;Germaine in a hospital bed.He looks around him.A nurse attends him and speaks to him but he cannot hear her.Detective Wilson enters the ward and sits by his bed.Wilson talks to Germaine but still he cannot hear.The nurse explains to him that he is in post-traumatic shock and he leaves the ward.The nurse attends to Germaine.

FADE TO;Hospital ward.Detectives Wilson and Colne are dressed as SS officers and sit beside Germaines’ bed.Germaine appears relaxed,eating fruit and sipping a soft drink.

                                                          WILSON

You appear relaxed

                                                           GERMAINE

I am

                                                           COLNE

Your actions have attracted a lot of interest

                                                           GERMAINE

And so they should.My actions are of the highest priority.

                                                            WILSON

What do you mean highest priority?

                                                           GERMAINE

I’m not at liberty to say

                                                           COLNE

Are you trying to obstruct us?

                                                           GERMAINE

I have told you,my instructions come from…come from the fuhrer.

(Wilson and Colne look shocked)
And if you want to check

                                                            WILSON

No,I’m sorry we have bothered you.

(They both stand up and salute)

Heil Hitler.

(Germaine salutes.The detectives leave the ward.)

FADE TO;Germaine leaving the hospital.He hails and enters a taxi.The taxi drives through a rundown area and reaches his accomodation address.He pays and enters the house.He enters the room where Rosco is being held.He gives him some food,water and medication.Rosco looks in a bad way.

                                                            ROSCO

I’m dying Germaine…(Germaine studies him carefully)

                                                            GERMAINE

You look a bit weary

                                                            ROSCO

I tell you,I’m dying…..you know when your time is up

                                                            GERMAINE

I know what you mean

                                                           ROSCO

You think you’re getting what you want and then it all gets taken away from you……you go for things that are totally worthless in the end.You can take all my money.I doubt whether you’re going to get the real value of it.I’m starting to sound cynical now

                                                          GERMAINE

Not really

                                                          ROSCO

What was it Oscar Wilde wrote? A cynic knows the price of everything but the value of nothing.

                                                          GERMAINE

I have to go

                                                         ROSCO

So do I (Germaine turns and looks at him thoughtfully and then leaves the house)
CUT TO;Camera footage of  2nd airliner crashing into the twin towers on September 11th.

CUT TO;Germaine running through the streets.There is panic amongst the crowd.

CUT TO;Camera footage of the 1st twin tower collapsing.

CUT TO;Germaine running through the streets.The thick cloud of debris starts to roar up the street.Germaine runs into a café where other people are sheltering.The café is typical of a Berlin café in the second world war.The people sheltering are poor and destitute.Germaine studies them.The proprietor mutters something.Germaine approaches him.

                                                       PROPRIETOR

Just wait….just wait ‘till the Russians get here.Americans ok,but the Russians.Not the first wave,but the rest.The ones from Siberia.Like animals.Animals I tell you

                                                       GERMAINE

But the defences

                                                       PROPRIETOR

Forget it,all crumbling,gone.Look at it out there.No one stands a chance.

(Germaine runs to the window.In the darkness outside he can see dying citizens.He runs back to the proprietor who is pouring himself a large drink)

                                                       GERMAINE

But it was so quick

                                                       PROPRIETOR

Ha! You think you can change the march of time

(Germaine runs to the window.The dust has cleared so he runs out into the street.The time is still in the second world war.He searches for a car.He tries some and eventually finds one with the keys in the ignition.He drives back to the accomodation address and enters the house)

CUT TO ; The room where Rosco is being held.Germaine enters.

                                                         GERMAINE

Everything is gone.Outside,everything.They’re coming

(Gets out a revolver from his pocket)

                                                         ROSCO

(Looking at the revolver)You’re doing the right thing,now put me out of my misery

                                                          GERMAINE

But you don’t understand.Outside,there’s total destruction

                                                         ROSCO

Just do it

                                                          GERMAINE

I can’t

                                                         ROSCO

No such word as can’t

CUT TO;Black  (Single gunshot is heard)

Music soundtrack for credits:”Gamma ray”by Sheik Crystaltones Thompson.

