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Pl TCH BLACK
Sl ow FADE IN on a candle fl ane.

LOUI SE (O S.)
The light will soon cone.

I NT. FARMHOUSE - N GHT

A farnmhouse main room All the windows are barred with
pl anks.

Lighted by high flames fromthe fireplace, JANE (51), |ong
greasy red hair, cooks a stewin a |arge caul dron.

LOUI SE
The light will soon cone.

She stirs the boiling stewwith a | arge spoon.

On her back is PETER (55). Bold, scarred, and two m ssing
fingers, he pours | ead and powder in handnmade cartridges.

Lighted by the candle on the table, his noves are precise
t hough he has fingers m ssing.

PETER
| do not believe in those stupid
tal es anynore.

LOUI SE
The Oracle sent us the nessage
yest er day.

Peter seals the cartridge and puts it by others.

PETER
He is as mad as si ck.

Loui se nods.

LOUI SE
The light will soon cone.

In the sem darkness, a young woman huns quietly a song.
MARI ANNE is blind. Her blond hair falls down on her el bows.

She stops hunm ng.



MARI ANNE
Did you hear?

Loui se |i stens.

LOUI SE
Hear what, Mari anne?

MARI ANNE
A whi sper.

PETER
(shruggi ng)
Probably the w nd.
They all listen.

Not a sound can be heard except the crackling fire.

PETER
Only the wi nd.

He spits on the floor
Loui se puts bow s on the table and pours sone stew.

Wth the wave of the hand, Peter pushes the cartridges
aside and puts an ol d shotgun on the table by him

Loui se wal ks to an old radio. She turns it on.
ONLY STATI C.
She turns the station button, but the static goes on.

PETER
Way do you keep trying? Told you
there was no one | eft but us.

LOUl SE
It has to be soneone sonmewhere.

Qut of spite, she switches the radio off.

LOUI SE
By the way, we’ re running out of
wood.



PETER
Il chop the | ast bed tonorrow.

He takes a sw tchbl ade out of his trousers pocket, opens
it, and sticks it into the table.

LOUI SE
You' || have to go out one day.

She sits at the table.

As Loui se and Peter starts to eat, Marian eats where she
was sitting before.

MARI ANNE
Did the Oracl e say anythi ng about
Thomas, Mot her?

LOUl SE
No Mari anne.

PETER
| have no son anynore.

MARI ANNE
I mss ny brother.

On the fireplace mantle, a franmed faded photo with broken

gl ass shows Peter, Louise, Marianne and a YOUNG MAN sm | i ng

happi | y.
LOUI SE
Three years is a long tine.
MARI ANNE
Do you think he's still alive? I

nean, they were so many young nen
who died during that war

LOUI SE
It was a holy war. If he died,
he's by Qur Saviour's side.

PETER
He was a cowar d.



MARI ANNE
He was courageous enough to stand
agai nst the Dark Lord.

PETER
He left his famly. And I'mtoo
old to defend you all.

LOUl SE
No one can enter the house if
he's not invited in.

Al around the front door are painted with bl ood cabalistic
si gns.

Mari anne rai ses her hand.

MARI ANNE
Li st en.

They stop eating, staring at the door.

Peter's hand | ays sl owy upon his shotgun.

PETER
VWhat ?
MARI ANNE
This tine, |"'msure | --

A KNOCK on the front door resounds in echo.
They all freeze.

Peter grabs the shotgun and | oads it.

A second KNOCK

Mari anne turns to Peter. He nods. She gets up.

LOUI SE
Who's there?! No answer.

The knob of the front door bl ocked by a |arge beam starts
to turn slowy.

Peter gets up and ains at the door.

Anot her KNOCK - -



A VA CE resounds outsi de.

THOVAS (O S.)
Mot her! It's nme! Thomas!

Moved, Marianne |lets her bowl fall on the floor. She
sm | es.

Louise is about to walk to the door.

PETER
Wai t .

Mari anne stops and stares at himw th wet beggi ng eyes.

PETER
Can you prove it?! Louise, Peter,
and Marianne wait for the answer.

PETER
CGet away! | have a shotgun ai m ng
at the door!

THOVAS (O S.)
You | ost your eye when | was
three. You fought a bear

Reassured, Louise is about to wal k toward the door.

PETER
(to Louise)
No! There's sonet hing w ong.

THOVAS (O S.)
My sister Marianne was secretly
in love with Calvin, the inn
owner's son

Happy, Marianne gets up.

MARI ANNE
He's my brother!

Wt hout paying attention to Peter anynore, Louise walks to
t he door and takes the beam out.

Mari anne sl aps her hands, happy like a little girl.



Peter is ready to shoot.

Loui se opens the door and faces a young man with a thick
beard. The young man from the photo: THOVAS.

THOVAS
Mot her !

LOUI SE
My son!

They hug on the threshold. They face again and Loui se sizes
hi m up, happy.

LOUI SE
What happened to ny little boy?

Pet er eases off.

THOVAS
Is ny little sister here?

MARI ANNE
I"m here Thonmas!

She takes one step out of the sem darkness. Thomas steps
asi de.

THOVAS
Pl ease, cone in.

A white gl ow appears by Thonas.

LOUI SE
The |ight --

Atall man with yellow sh skin and |long grey hair, wearing
a long black coat appears by Thomas. The DARK LORD.

The white gl ow cones fromthe wand he holds firmy in his
hand.

Loui se's face wears a | ook of dawni ng horror

The Dark Lord brandi shes his wand and throws a white
[ightning toward Peter.



Peter is suddenly bl asted across the room slamred agai nst
the wall by sone invisible force. He collapses on the
floor, his neck broken.

Mari anne cannot understand what is going on.
She panics --
Thomas turns to Loui se.

PETER
I"'msorry Mt her.

Horrified, Louise starts to step back but the Dark Lord's
wand produces another withe lightning. The invisible force
hits Louise's face, blasting her head off.

The head rolls on the floor like a bowing ball and reaches
Mari anne's feet.

MARI ANNE
(scared)
Mot her ? What' s happeni ng?

THOVAS
Don't be scared, ny sister. |'m
her e.

MARI ANNE
Thomas? What' s goi ng on? Were's
Mot her ?

DARK LORD
You'll soon join her.

Mari anne is about to tal k back when the wand force lifts
her in the air and throws her into the fireplace. Her body
knocks agai nst the caul dron and bounces agai nst the wall.

Under the shock, the cauldron spills over the fire.
The fire dies.
The candl e fl ane sways under the assaults of the w nd.

THOVAS
The whol e country is yours now,
Master. Every single soul.



DARK LORD
No, Thonms.

THOVAS
What do you nean Master?

DARK LORD
Don't you know who | anf? Never
take my word for granted.

The Dark Lord thrusts his hand into Thomas' chest and rips
his still beating heart out.

Thomas noans and col | apses at his feet.

DARK LORD
Now, the whole country is mne.

As he turns his back and di sappears into the night, a |ast
draft blows the candle out.
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