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FADE IN:

EXT. FOREST. NIGHT.

SOLDIER
(Soldier moves through 
greenery.)

Kill the killer he said, 23405173 
he said. 23405173, 23405173. The 
jagged rhythm surges through my 
mind. The ectopic beat is strangely 
soothing.

SOUND OF FOREST
SOUND OF WALKING

SOLDIER
I can’t risk keeping notes, it’s 
all in my mind, it has to be.
No one can know who I represent. He 
chose me for this mission knowing 
the risks.

SOLDIER
I’ll be killed, or at least 
certainly captured. Had he not 
chosen me, I would have 
volunteered. 

SOLDIER
It was what I was born for.

SOLDIER
It is what I do.

SOLDIER
It is who I am.

SOLDIER
I carry no markings, no clue of my 
nationality, no hint of my 
motivation. If captured, instructed 
to shriek like a madman. 

SOLDIER
Give them nothing. Fuck em.

SOLDIER
I have no set methods of attack; no 
plans, orders or sequence. They’re 
of no use, it’s impossible to 
preconceive the threats I’ll face. 
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My strength comes from being 
unpredictable. 

SOLDIER
(behind a knoll)

There should be an exposed piece of 
earth, surrounded by three tall 
trees, yes, there they are. I have 
arrived. The encampment should be 
just over the rise.

SOLDIER
(looking onto empty 
streets)

It’s quiet, too quiet. It stinks of 
an ambush. 

SOLDIER
Any other time I’d abort the 
mission right here, or more 
accurately the mission aborts me. 

SOLDIER
(uncomfortable)

It just feels wrong. Something 
feels wrong!

SOLDIER
(from far off, above or 
behind)

I can’t lose the feeling I’m being 
watched. I’ve felt a presence not 
my own for some time now. 

SOLDIER
It must be my nerves in 
anticipation.

SOLDIER
I accepted the mission. I accept my 
fate. 

SOLDIER
No going back.

SOLDIER
23405173.

He emerges from the foliage

diving back in.
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SOLDIER
(hiding behind knoll)

Did they see me? They’re coming 
this way!

SOLDIER
(from behind)

Don’t move, don’t even breathe, you 
are invisible, they will not find 
you.

The person walks on the path next to the greenery, 

pauses for a moment, looking through the soldier. Black 
silhouette.

Then moves on.

Soldier comes up from behind.

Clamps his fingers around her mouth and stabs her side with a 
long knife. STABBING NOISE, MUFFLED YELPING NOISE.

He drags her into the bush.

SOLDIER
(standing over the body)

Killing never bothered me, It was 
what came after that was really 
troubling. I need to tune out, let 
my mind go to the other place and 
just let it happen.

A Narrator reminicent of the twilight zone steps onto scene, 
speaking in dual dialogue over the soldier. Invisible to him.

HOST
Good evening, tonight you 
have just witnessed a murder. 
However in this instance it 
could be called collateral 
damage in the unseen war. 

SOLDIER
I was instructed to make it 
look like the work of a 
lunatic. If it was a man, 
mutilation of the penis and 
testicles, the use of feces 
and urine are also valid 
tools. 

SOUND OF CLOTH TEARING

HOST
For this man is a warrior, 
born of conflict and 
hostilities against his home.

SOLDIER
If it was a woman, make it 
look like a rape, binding the 
hands, trauma to the genitals 
and breasts.

THRASHING NOISES.
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  HOST
In war; they are the face of 
angels and devils, protectors 
and destroyers. In peace; all 
are reviled and chided, for 
their so-called crimes, that 
the utopians will never let 
them forget.

SOLDIER
In both cases, my standard 
kit includes semen for 
authenticity. I don’t know 
where it comes from, I don’t 
want to know.

HOST
This delineation between hero and 
butcher is hazy at best, so how can 
we even begin to gage the 
casualties in a battle against 
one’s own soul?

SOLDIER
(sheathing knife)

I’m a hunter, not a killer, I tell 
myself it has to be done, but I 
just don’t know anymore.

SHEATHING SOUND

HOST
This twisted creature will soon 
realize the answer; and perish on 
the jagged edges of reality. For he 
not only knows the demons that 
torment us, he hunts the cruelest 
and most chaotic of them all.

HOST
A life sacrificed in preparation 
for the good of all mankind; some 
would consider this man a saint; 
but there is a sinister duplicity 
at work. To battle the darkness, 
you must first step out of the 
light. No one can know how far 
he’ll go to complete his mission. 
Perhaps too far.

HOST
But please, for your own safety, 
don’t seek your own demons, don’t 
even name them.

SOLDIER
(returns to the knoll)

Brian Bennings.
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HOST
Oops, well there’s no telling some 
people. I present to you, a little 
tale I like to call... “You and 
what army?”

SOLDIER
For the last six years I have 
thought of nothing else. My 
commander wearies of his wanton 
destruction and has asked me to 
silence him. 

SOLDIER
Only then can I have my life back.

SOLDIER
(empty street)

Everything is quiet again. Time to 
move.

SOLDIER
(He takes off his 
camouflage. exposing 
street clothes)

23405173.

SOLDIER
(wide shot, stepping onto 
the street)

Someone else is here! I’m sure of 
it! I can feel it!

SOLDIER
(walking the street)

No! I’m paranoid! Why would they 
send a sentry to her death if they 
knew anything at all! 

SOLDIER
(stops)

Unless...

SOLDIER
(walking)

There’s no point in second guessing 
myself! Unfortunately it’s a side 
effect of the drug induced hypno-
indoctrination. 
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SOLDIER
It’s a big word but a small price 
to pay to become a pilot of my own 
body.

FX STOPWATCH DISOLVE

SOLDIER
Boundless. 

SOLDIER
Painless. 

SOLDIER
Unstoppable.

SOLDIER
I feel distant even to myself, 
isn’t that strange?

SOLDIER
Strange but understandable, This 
isn’t my voice. This is Brian’s 
voice. I wasn’t allowed to speak my 
native language or hear my 
countrymen. They thought I might 
develop an accent.   

SOUND EFFECT: SYNTHESIZED VOICE

SOLDIER
(file photo of surgeons 
operating+SFX)

This isn’t my face either. This is 
Brian’s face. Ahh the marvels of 
modern surgery are equally matched 
by it’s horrors.

SOLDIER
(graphic surgery)

I still can’t decide wether I was a 
patient or a victim.

SLASH DISSOLVE

SOLDIER
(Lab)

I suspect I might have been a clone 
of this bastard. Without him I 
simply would not exist, I live for 
one purpose but to me it’s only a 
matter of revenge.
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SOLDIER
(walking)

Revenge for a future based solely 
on my actions! My choosing! Denied 
by the enemy! How I despise him and 
this half-life he’s forced me to 
endure!

SOLDIER
I won’t tolerate it a second 
longer! One way or another, it ends 
tonight!

SOLDIER
My entire life has been leading up 
to this one moment.

SOLDIER
Finally it’s my time to take his 
place, sabotage his machinations, 
destroy his dreams. Like he has 
destroyed mine.

SOLDIER
I don’t know how long I’ll be able 
to fool them, long enough I hope. 
23405173.

SOLDIER
Keep my head down, take the back 
streets, being arrested for murder 
is the least of my concerns however 
it is a clear and present threat.

SOLDIER
(outside apartment)

His complex is close. He knows many 
people there, and those that don’t; 
know of him. I must get inside as 
quickly as possible.

SOLDIER
I am the wind, a shadow, a ghost. I 
cannot be seen, no one will see me.

SOLDIER
(elevator - stair)

This is his floor, my floor. 
I can smell his stink. 23405173.

SOLDIER
(silhouette in distance)

Someone is coming! 
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Stay calm, stay loose. Fight the 
instinct to run. Focus on your 
training!

SCOTT
Hey Brian! Are you ready to go? 

SOLDIER
My nightmare had just begun. In an 
instant my mind raced with details 
of Scott French’s life. I knew 
where he lived, I know what car he 
drives, I know his seven year old 
golden retriever’s name is Sam. 
This clog of trivialities was 
caught in my throat. I had to say 
something! My cover is being 
stripped away with each passing 
second!

SOLDIER
I managed to stammer. “Go? No, no I 
just need to-” This was not part of 
the plan! I had to do something! 
NOW!

SOLDIER
(He looks at the closed 
door)

So close! I was right there!

His fist clenches his knife behind his back.

SCOTT
Are you OK? You look a little bit 
pale. Not coming down with that flu 
are you?

SOLDIER
(accusingly)

His henchmen were well trained; 
I’ll give him that, in artificial 
light he had already noticed my 
skin colour was slightly different.

SOLDIER
And in the same breath probing for 
answers. 23405173.

SOLDIER
(following scott down 
stair)
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I had to play along to alleviate 
any suspicions and just hope 
Bennings doesn’t follow us; looking 
for his ride.

SOLDIER
(backseat)

Without another word I was soon 
strapped down in Scott’s car. He 
didn’t seem suspicious anymore 
which scared me no end. 

SOLDIER
Did I give myself away? There were 
places they took assassins to 
interrogate and slaughter them in 
ways impossible for the sane mind 
to grasp. The question now was 
where were we going?

SOLDIER
(car in front of bar)

Our destination was a sleazy run- 
down dive. They gather here, like 
bacteria, eating drinking and 
fucking in their own filth so the 
next generation, wanted or not can 
continue to spread the infection. 

SOLDIER
It was social gangrene; a blameless 
necrosis of society, if I had some 
free time I’d chain the doors and 
burn it to the ground, cauterize 
and cleanse the city in the holy 
flame. It’s the gates of hell and I 
couldn’t be happier to be here 
considering the alternatives.

SOLDIER
Others waited for us inside, they 
multiply before my eyes like dog 
spit under a microscope. If it 
keeps up I’ll have to get a 
whetstone for my knife.

SOLDIER
(handing over money)

I bought them alcohol to dull their 
senses, blur the confines of 
reality. 

SOLDIER
As if that were a problem.
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SOLDIER
(taking tray)

This was easy. 23405173.

SOLDIER
For a moment I actually enjoyed 
myself with these hideous 
creatures. There was contact, 
perhaps not human contact but there 
was a feeling of empathy- it’s hard 
to explain.

SOLDIER
I had similar feelings when my only 
friend in the world, a little dog, 
was slowly dying of heart failure. 
I loved him so much I ended his 
pain the only way I knew how.  

SOLDIER
I feel it again in those around me. 
A melancholy choir of perpetual 
torment. They say nothing, but 
speak volumes. 

SOLDIER
They too were in pain.

SOLDIER
It was frightening to say the 
least; however I took comfort in 
the fact my training had succeeded. 
My hard work, rewarded. I may save 
them yet.

SOLDIER
My insertion was complete.

SOLDIER
I only had to kill Brian Bennings 
and my mission was assured. If you 
could call it that; it had become a 
celebration, a wake for those that 
don’t know they’re already dead. 

SOLDIER
The beer was yet another necessary 
evil, I had never had alcohol 
before, I couldn’t understand the 
stigmatism. 23405173.
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SOLDIER
I felt light, almost happy. The 
world spun around me in wonderful 
ways. A comfortable sickness.

TINA
What are you doing here? I thought 
you were staying at home.

SOLDIER
I was backshot. A young woman’s 
voice, eerily familiar from years 
of character profiles and speech 
pattern analysis. She hurt me and I 
wasn’t sure I would recover.

SOLDIER
The character assassin was Tina, 
Brian’s long term meat-puppet, and 
everyone else’s, she didn’t 
discriminate. Brian used to pay to 
fuck her, but now she uses his 
apartment to drain out.

SOLDIER
“I was going to until the boys 
showed up and begged me to come 
down”.- Magic, that was good.

SOLDIER
He hated her like an occupation, 
But yet she remains! Why??? 
Biological warfare? A mule for 
smuggling barrels of gin? With an 
evil twisted mind like Brian’s, 
anything was possible and likely at 
the same time.

SOLDIER
In fact; his insatiable hatred has 
been smeared over all mankind with 
a mean cruel brush, thick gobs 
dripping off his friends and the 
family that rationed out love with 
tight lips. Perhaps he was keeping 
his friends close and his enemies 
even closer.

TINA
You really shouldn’t be drinking on 
your medication.
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SOLDIER
“What would you know you stupid 
bitch! You’re not my mother” Bravo, 
I sounded just like Brian, a real 
charmer. 

SOLDIER
The trash loves him, they’ll put up 
with anything for his eight inch 
cock. This useless pendulum of meat 
I had to have! Carved from nothing 
in an unending series of operations 
that had me in fits of agony for 
months. Butchery! Odious 
mutilations of once perfect flesh, 
too numerous to mention!

SOLDIER
I’ve decided, I was a victim!

SOLDIER
This is no longer my body, it’s a 
killing machine locked and loaded! 
I felt like a suicide bomber 
standing in a crowd. Soon. Soon. I 
will become his future’s end!

Laughter

SOLDIER
They laugh and joke for hours, I 
don’t understand their humor. I was 
truly dead on the inside. Soon 
enough I learned to substitute the 
punchline with visions of Brian’s 
horrific torture. 

Laughter

SOLDIER
Exploding with uproarious laughter 
when the situation demanded it. My 
favorite device was the blowtorch. 
I’ve always believed revenge was a 
dish best served with fries.

Laughter.

SOLDIER
Every mushroom-cloud has a silver 
lining. 23405173.
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SOLDIER
I spent the next few hours 
endearing myself, earning their 
trust and losing my mind in the 
process. Unfortunately I needed 
that to live.

SOLDIER
I lost myself. I slowly fell into 
the heart of darkness. I became 
Brian Bennings.

He wakes up in Brian’s bed. Tina is awake next to him.

SOLDIER
Oh god! My head! Where was I?

SOLDIER
I know this place! It’s Brian’s 
house! The horror! I’m in Brian’s 
bed of all places! Do they know the 
truth? What’s going on! I had to 
know! 

SOLDIER
“Where’s Brian?” How could I be so 
stupid! I had no idea alcohol could 
have this effect on me.

TINA
(laughs)I told you not to drink on 
all those pills and things. It’s 
turning you into a wierdo.

Tina is snorting cocaine lines.

SOLDIER
“Pills?” What pills?

TINA
Yea you know, your pills. Remember? 
Those things you take every day of 
your life? What’s wrong with-

SOLDIER
She paused, bit her tongue for a 
moment, a moment too long. She was 
made of asbestos and cracking badly 
under the pressure. Her distress 
hung in the air, colourless, 
tasteless, invisible and ultimately 
fatal.
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TINA
I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have said 
that.

SOLDIER
My face however was an open book; 
filled with senseless similes and 
meaningless metaphors, twisting on 
itself, venomous, endless. An 
ouroboros that would never; ever 
betray my true feelings.

SOLDIER
Sometimes I wonder what my true 
face would have looked like right 
now. I imagine a forehead furrowed 
with rage fighting for dominance in 
a scarlet battlefield against a 
serpentine tangle of bulging venous 
ridges.

TINA
But you do say the strangest things 
sometimes.

SOLDIER
I envision fangs bathed in toxin, 
jagged teeth ground down to 
stilettos by an insatiable hatred 
for all things. Rooted in a cruel 
maw that chews and swallows and 
issues no warnings before devouring 
the light. Satisfaction not 
guaranteed.

TINA
You sank like a stone last night I 
didn’t know what happened to you. 
You looked, different.

SOLDIER
Perhaps thick cables of sinew 
rippling my greasy skin; pulling a 
perpetual scowl into the gruesome 
mask of a remorseless killer 
begging for more.

TINA
You don’t look well, your eyes... 
they look like there’s nothing 
behind them. Maybe you should see a 
doctor.
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SOLDIER
I imagine two vacuous sucking black 
holes set in a foul phiz, not 
observing the world but rather 
enslaving it. Leaching the very 
life from everything under my gaze. 
I wasn’t a green-eyed monster, but 
I was a monster, a most hideous 
weapon for an equal opponent.

SOLDIER
It was by no freak of nature or 
bizarre accident. I am manufactured 
evil. A man created by men to 
destroy gods. The Anti-Christ.

TINA
Are you even listening to me?

SOLDIER
“Nothing escapes me.” 

TINA
Take your pills, you’ll be ok in a 
minute. 

SOLDIER
Maybe I was wrong, She seemed 
oblivious to my intrusion, playing 
it business as usual. I could sense 
she was concerned, even frightened 
a little, but not for me, not for 
herself. For Brian. I was getting 
close.

TINA
Hey, did you want to go out and do 
something today? I usually feel 
pretty drained in the morning, but 
today I feel great! Not 
surprising... considering.

SOLDIER
Considering what?

TINA
You really don’t remember do you? 
Pity, it was great.

SOLDIER
“Cut the shit, what the fuck 
happened last night?”
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TINA
Precisely. It wasn’t quite the way 
I’d imagined our first time 
together, but beggars can’t be 
choosers. 

SOLDIER
One hot oyster milkshake coming up!

SOLDIER
It couldn’t be an act! I suspect 
everything! The squeak in my shoes 
mock and betray me in Morse code! 
I’m so paranoid I even question my 
own mission, my own motives-

SOLDIER
-Myself.

SOLDIER
She was so bold and even proud of 
what and who she was, I sense no 
ulterior motive. Is it possible 
he’s been hiding his crimes from 
her? Could she be just another pawn 
waiting to be sacrificed in his 
twisted games?

SOLDIER
What else could it be? They never 
had sex?! Never? What was Brian 
doing with her every night? Playing 
tiddlywinks? No, something is very, 
very wrong with this scenario. 
She’s a loose end. My commander 
told me exactly what I should do 
with loose ends.

TINA
I just told you we made love for 
the first time last night and all 
you can do is give me that stupid 
look! You’re always looking at me 
like that, just what the hell are 
you thinking?

SOLDIER
I didn’t know, I really didn’t know 
what to think. I needed more time!

SOLDIER
“I think I'm going to be sick!”

18.



Runs into bathroom, standing behind the door making puking 
noises.

SOLDIER
This was supposed to be a surgical 
strike! I’ve been here for a night 
and a day and what have I done? 
(puke) 
I’ve managed to expose myself to 
everyone and Brian is still at 
large! I assume he’s already 
detected my masquerade and launched 
a counter-offensive. Death squads 
could bust through that door at any 
moment.
(PUKE)
I’ve done nothing except dig myself 
into a hole! He was supposed to be 
here, not that I’m complaining, our 
man on the inside has obviously 
lost track of him too. 
(puke)
Priorities have changed, 
probability of achieving secondary 
objectives; ineffectual. Damage 
control has failed. I have only one 
avenue open to me; begin operation 
slicepie.
(flush)

Opens door.

TINA
Feel better?

SOLDIER
“I feel so good, I could break you 
in half. In fact, I just might.”

TINA
Oh, not again! Last night was great 
but you hurt me a little bit and I 
just need some time.

SOLDIER
Should I make it look like an 
accident? No! I’ll send him a 
message in a bodybucket!

TINA
It’s good thing you chucked before 
you took your pills, otherwise 
you’ll have to go fishing like last 
time.
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SOLDIER
Did she just say pills? She might 
be some use after all. I suddenly 
had a delivery system.
“Where are they?”

SOLDIER
She gestured towards the night-
stand, cluttered with small plastic 
medicine bottles.

SOLDIER
Chlorpromazine, Lithium, it was all 
here, maybe this would explain why 
he was fucked in the head. 

SOLDIER
Disturbingly the bottles were empty 
except for two courses. 23405173.

TINA
Brian! You should have only had 
enough for today! Don’t tell me you 
didn’t take your pills again! Go 
on, take your medicine. It’ll make 
you feel better. 

SOLDIER
I had to take the stupid pills 
while that saucebox was watching 
me, who knows how much they’ll fuck 
me up! Hypocritical bitch snorting 
that shit, giving me a fucking 
lecture on pharmacopoeial misuse. 

He downs the pills.

SOLDIER
She was Brian’s first and only- I 
hesitate to use the word “love”, he 
found her in a brothel the next 
town over. He went there just in 
case he couldn’t funk-tion. He left 
her still a virgin.

SOLDIER
Surveillance reports say that he 
visited her day after day, until 
she came to visit him and never 
left. It was a lot of things, not 
to be confused with love.
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SOLDIER
That’s what frightened him when the 
night was it’s darkest. Being 
alone, all by himself. Not even his 
own demons could stand his company.

SOLDIER
I had to find Brian and kill him 
before he kills me.

SOLDIER
The pills were the answer. Arsenic, 
rat poison, anything I could get my 
hands on, he was as good as dead. A 
quiet unassuming death from which 
I’ll miraculously recover. No one 
would be the wiser.

SOLDIER
The passage of time felt more like 
a ski-jump. I had to act quickly 
before Brian returned, I needed 
capsules, “I’m nearly out of pills, 
do you have their number?”  

SOLDIER
She slithered across the bed to 
some notes on the wall, it’s a 
wonder she didn’t leave a trail. If 
cleanliness is next to godliness, I 
think I just fucked the devil 
herself!

SOLDIER
I was presented with something that 
caught me off guard. 23405173. How 
could this be? The number my 
commander asked me to memorize was 
Brian’s chemist?

SOLDIER
The commander told me this was the 
way to kill the killer. I don’t 
know quite what he meant by that, 
but his messages are often full of 
static. Perhaps he had the same 
idea. Maybe it was a warning.

SOLDIER
I began to feel weak, powerless. 
Maybe I’m coming down with that flu 
everyone’s been talking about. 

21.

(MORE)



I can’t face Brian with the flu! 
I’ll be as good as dead.

SOLDIER
“Tina!” I begged, “I need some more 
pills!” That was all she needed. 
She was a slug, slipping out the 
door in her own lubrication.

SOLDIER
It was true. I felt terrible, I 
felt as though I were dying.

SOLDIER
At any moment my nemesis could walk 
through the door. And I could do 
nothing to stop it. To stop my own 
death. 

SOLDIER
Now I just had to choose his 
executioner. I searched the 
cabinets.

SOLDIER
And the garden shed.

SOLDIER
I couldn’t help but notice the 
similarities between cocaine and 
cyanide. This was the only way I 
could strike out at my enemy in my 
deteriorated condition. 

SOLDIER
The proverbial poison pill. One 
white powder for another. He’ll 
never know the difference.

SOLDIER
I wonder what effect cyanide will 
have on his condition. I predict 
Schizophrenia will be the least of 
his problems. My legs are twisting 
under me, I don’t have much time. 

SOLDIER
Tina arrived just in time for her 
own demise. “Do you have them?” 

TINA
Yea I got them.
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He snaps the lid and drops a single pill into the old 
medicine bottle

SOLDIER
“Two courses left; just the way I 
found it, he’ll never know what hit 
him!” 

TINA
Hit who? What are you doing?

SOLDIER
“Shut your mouth bitch!”

Got her by the throat

SOLDIER
“I’ll bet that’s the first time 
anyone said that to you!”

TINA
What are you doing! You’re hurting 
me!

Winds up.

SOLDIER
“You want to see hurt? Here comes 
the pain!”

She disappears in a delusional swirl

SOLDIER
What the hell? She’s gone! Jesus 
christ was she ever even here? I 
have to get out of here!

SOLDIER
It was like pushing an old car up a 
steep hill and someone put sugar in 
my petrol tank. I used my last 
measurement of strength to place 
the pill back on the nightstand.  
Soon after I fell, I fell into the 
dark hole again, I went to the 
other place.

The soldier wakes up listening to a doctor trying to keep 
someone out of his hospital room.
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DOCTOR 
You’re out of your jurisdiction 
officer, you have to understand 
that Mr. Bennings has suffered 
severe mental trauma. I can’t let 
you wake him now or he might not 
wake up at all.

Obscuring Scott, and another man (MATTY) acting like a 
detectives.

SCOTT
Sorry mate, if there’s nothing 
physically wrong, I have to take 
him down to the station. It’s, 
serious business.

Soldier grasps a pair of scissors.

SOLDIER
I am a snake. Snakes sleep with 
their eyes open ready to strike. My 
muscle enhancements will rip this 
pig in two before he can squeal.

DOCTOR
Now I’ve administered his 
prescription; he should find 
himself soon; but when he does, 
he’ll be profoundly confused. 
During this time it’s very 
important I speak with him and 
ground his mind, otherwise he may 
suffer irreparable damage. You can 
have him then but not before.

SCOTT
Not soon enough. In case you 
haven’t noticed he’s insane 
already.

DOCTOR
He’s not insane, far from it, but 
he is very, very dangerous. Do you 
have to take him right this minute?

SCOTT
I do.
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DOCTOR
(sinister)

Then you’ll need to sign some 
release papers, just step into my 
office around the corner.

SCOTT
Alright; Matty go with the doc, and 
x a few lines, I’ll catch ya later, 
you know where.

MATTY
K. Cya.

DOCTOR
Right this way, don’t worry; I’ll 
get what I need from you in no 
time.

Matty goes with the doc.

Scott enters the room.

SCOTT
G’day Brian. Let’s get you ready to 
go, can you walk? 

SOLDIER
I could run, I could crack the 
street and still want more. But 
right now, I felt as though my 
veins were pumping mercury. Like a 
bar of steel, I was floating 
helplessly in it. 

SCOTT
C’mon; up ya get. We don’t have 
much time until they catch on.

Soldier tucks the scissors into his observation gown. 

SOLDIER
I was in free fall, the ground 
rises up to meet me. Scott was my 
anvil-come parachute, I had to 
trust him not to come away over the 
rocks. 

SOLDIER
This dependency on another; let-
alone my nemesis is disturbingly 
alien. 
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Who would have thought a mark three 
cyborg would need help to get out 
of bed! What the hell happened to 
me?

SCOTT
I didn’t get half the shit they 
said, somethin bout those pills, 
they fucked you up bigtime.

SOLDIER
Brian poisoned his own pills! How 
is he always two steps ahead of 
me!?! Hang on, if he poisoned me 
then why aren't I dead? Why would 
he keep me alive? Why is he 
allowing Scott to help me? Is he 
toying with me? Has the hunter has 
become the hunted? How about a 
fuckin answer for a change!

Scott helps the soldier walk through the hospital.

SOLDIER
What a reversal, my archenemy’s 
general is the only one I can 
trust, the only one on my side. 

SOLDIER
His loyalty to Brian was 
unsurpassed, he’s broken cover and 
become a fugitive; no risk is too 
great to serve his master. In a 
more perfect world I would have 
lived in much the same way as Brian 
has done. Surrounding myself with 
loyal minions that run to my aid in 
times of crisis.

SOLDIER
This was indeed a crisis. I could 
easily escape the law. However; 
Imprisonment would only make his 
murder virtually impossible. It 
wouldn’t be his first time in 
prison either, he uses them like a 
fortress; coming and going whenever 
he pleased.

SOLDIER
If that happened... A Ronin is a 
Samurai without a master. I would 
be an assassin without a victim. 
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There’s no word to properly 
describe it, to describe me. What 
the hell am I? Why am I having 
these thoughts?

They pass the doctor leaning against a wall.

DOCTOR
Can I get you a wheelchair?

SCOTT
No thanks, we’re nearly there.

DOCTOR
Sometimes even I get lost in here, 
I saw your police car in lot two, 
you’re going the wrong way.

SCOTT
Really? (choked) Ahem, I mean 
really? Ah, that’s Matty’s car, 
there wasn’t enough room in the 
first lot. So he put his car in the 
second lot. Yea. So I’m going to 
the first lot. That’s where my car 
is, it’s unmarked. Cos I don’t need 
a marked car.

SOLDIER
Smooth.

SCOTT
Um, where’s Matty?

DOCTOR
The other officer? He filled in all 
the blanks, then he had to split.

SOLDIER
Alright, thanks doc.

DOCTOR
(on their way out)

See you later... Scott.

Driving in the car with Scott.

SOLDIER
They tell me I’m a wanted man.
This makes no sense. The police 
wouldn’t have even found the body 
yet, and even if they did, all ties 
are severed clean.
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SOLDIER
Where was Brian? Did the Police 
have him already? Has he fallen off 
the face of the earth? Or...

Road sign to some place isolated

SOLDIER
Where are we going! What is this 
place?

SOLDIER
This is it! Brian is there waiting 
for me, waiting to dispatch another 
assassin like he has done countless 
times before. Whatever happens I’ll 
finally get an answer, people have 
died for less. 

They get out of the car on a beach parking lot or similar.

SOLDIER
Another fucking dead end. Brian 
isn’t here. He isn’t anywhere! He 
must have gone into hiding! His 
henchmen have been playing me for a 
fool to find out how much I know!

SOLDIER
We’ll see who the fool is when I 
kill them all one by one. Or all at 
once. The surgeons removed much of 
my intestine to implant a small but 
powerful atomic warhead. That body 
cavity was usually reserved for an 
inter-dimensional cloaking device; 
I had no intention of hiding, I 
wanted to see him burn.

SOLDIER
They’ll never get me to talk. I’ll 
detonate and boil their blood 
before I’d let that happen. 

SCOTT
They were asking for you, they were 
coming for ya. I beat em to the 
punch though didn’t I? 

SOLDIER
Scott was proficient in feigning 
stupidity, I had to ask who was 
chasing me; 
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or more accurately, chasing Brian. 
Keeping in mind that all this could 
be a carefully woven  ploy. I had 
to tread carefully.

SCOTT
The police, they’re looking for ya. 
I saw them stripping the shit out 
of the woods just down from your 
place

SCOTT
I hear they found some bodies, 
hundreds of em. 

SOLDIER
What are the odds that my handiwork 
should uncover a massacre? It’s the 
perfect cover for my crime, but why 
are the police after me?

SOLDIER
Why are the police after US? 
Nothing is making any sense. I 
wasn’t prepared for this! How could 
I be?

Soldier holds his head.

SOLDIER
I was just getting my strength back 
and now I’m becoming weak again! 
What’s happening to me! This isn’t 
right. This isn’t right at all!

SCOTT
Look; I’ll come clean. We’ve been 
acting like there was nothing going 
on, acting like you were the same 
old Brian, But we know you’re not.

SOLDIER
We? They knew it. They knew it all 
along, and now I’ve fallen into 
their trap. No doubt they’ll throw 
me to the cops.

SOLDIER
I’m wearing Brian’s face after all. 
I’m the perfect imposter. Have I 
become their perfect scapegoat? It 
can’t be. It’s too perfect!
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SOLDIER
I must move to Plan B. Brian and 
his henchmen must die by my hand as 
soon as possible! Damn the 
consequences!

SOLDIER
He looks helpless enough, but he 
dragged me to this predetermined 
location. Why would they waste 
their time? Is this some bizarre 
interrogation? Or maybe, just maybe 
Brian is really missing and they’re 
testing me! This can still work!

SOLDIER
The inquisition has begun. Roll 
with the punches, choose your words 
carefully. No doubt there are 
snipers on every hilltop gripping 
their triggers waiting for any 
reaction. 

SOLDIER
Any emotion.

SCOTT
You’ve been acting weird for the 
last year, disappearing on and off 
sometimes for days, even weeks at a 
time. 

SOLDIER
Brian’s life was an unending 
sequence of cabals and contraptions 
so fiendishly subtle that not even 
history could decipher what part he 
played in what was called “The rout 
of mankind”. His machinations were 
so evil and prevalent that some 
historians are convinced that there 
was more than one Brian.

SOLDIER
I don’t think keeping up 
appearances was high on his list of 
priorities.

SCOTT
What I’m trying to say is, I saw 
you last night. 
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SOLDIER
Perhaps I wasn’t going to get the 
answers I craved, It was fight or 
flight time, an instinct I could 
bypass but decided only to 
postpone. “Did you?”

SCOTT
I saw you wandering around the 
woods like G.I. Joe. It’s not the 
first time either, I didn’t want to 
bring it up before, but since they 
found the bodies I need know what’s 
going on.

SCOTT
I saw Tina down at the chemist 
today, she told me you stopped 
taking your pills the other night. 
What’s going on?

SOLDIER
They’re trying to confuse me, but 
it won’t work! I’ll never deny my 
cause! I’m the most advanced 
killing machine ever created! It 
makes sense that they would attack 
the weakest part of me. 

SOLDIER
My mind.

SOLDIER
Ugh! I feel faint! I can feel the 
snipers staring down their scopes, 
choosing what lump of flesh should 
be replaced by hot lead. I tell 
him, “I don’t have a fucking clue 
what you’re talking about.”

SFX Police sirens.

SCOTT
That’s all I needed to hear. I 
didn’t think you’d know, I just had 
to be sure who I was talking to. 
Brian, or the soldier. 
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SOLDIER
I was frozen with fear, my limbs 
heavy with the psychotropic 
chemicals surging through my veins, 
I was dying again. But I had to 
know. “Who is the soldier?”

SCOTT
That’s the name we gave to your 
split personality. A real psycho. 
He killed those people, not you.

SOLDIER
Christ, they’re doing it again! 
Watch your fuckin head! You’re a 
sitting duck!

SCOTT
I took you out here so you wouldn’t 
hurt anyone before the cops came. 
Don’t worry, I’ll be with you all 
the way, but you need some help 
Brian.

SOLDIER
Police sirens cry out like 
insatiable beasts, searching for 
guilty flesh. Scott had all but 
laid the table and rang the dinner 
bell.

SOLDIER
Do you trust me Scott?

SCOTT
You know I do!

SOLDIER
Then turn around.

SCOTT
What, why?

Soldier does the turning motion with his finger.

Hesitates

Scott turns.

SOLDIER
Now why would you help me if you 
just grassed me up?
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SCOTT
I took you out here so you could 
give yourself in! Believe me, I 
knew there was something going on, 
but I never told them a fucking 
thing!

SOLDIER
If you didn’t tell them then why 
are they after me?

SCOTT
A detective came to me, he said the 
CSI checked out the bodies and they 
found cream of Brian in every 
crevice. Look I’ll prove it! Here’s 
his card!

Business card- police

Reverse- Dollarsign

SOLDIER
Tell me, Why the fuck! Is there a 
dollar sign on the back of this 
card?! Did he offer you a reward?!

SCOTT
No... nothing like that I swear.

SOLDIER
Scott was a greenhouse, totally 
transparent and full of bullshit. 
He wasn’t loyal to Brian at all, 
none of them were; they just used 
him to get what they want. If I 
didn’t know better I’d say Brian 
was just another dupe; another 
fuckin doormat that occasionally 
takes one in the nuts and comes 
back begging for more. 

SOLDIER
This was his empire of evil? A 
collection of spotty little 
bastards that casually sell each 
other out for a pizza and a six-
pack? Scott was a wriggling little 
worm, but he wasn’t squirming out 
of this one. 
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I don’t have laser eyes, but the 
way I feel right now it’s a wonder 
he doesn’t spontaneously combust 
under my gaze.

SCOTT
I thought it would be best for both 
of us

SOLDIER
You fucking liar! I made it look 
like a rape! I didn’t actually do 
it!

SCOTT
You did it? Oh shit! You’re the 
soldier!

Headlock

SOLDIER
Surprise! When you see Brian in 
hell, tell him I’m coming!

Soldier stabs Scott in the back with the scissors.

He falls.

SOLDIER
Come on sniper, give me some love.

SOLDIER
Nothing?! He was really alone? What 
a fuckin chump! Thinking he could 
talk me down, turn me in without 
backup. I just did Brian a favor!

SOLDIER
Filthy liar, I didn’t Fuck those 
people. I’m a soldier not a psycho! 
But now the poison has come back 
for another bite! I’m a bloody 
cripple! I can’t even see straight! 

SOLDIER
I Have to think logically while I 
still can. The mission is a fuckin 
shambles, I never even got close to 
Brian! The cops are on their way, I 
can’t allow myself to fall into 
their hands.
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SOLDIER
I have to detonate and irradiate my 
body. My life may be over, but my 
half-life will go on for the next 
twenty million years. 

SOLDIER
That’s the shit, go out smiling. 
Hopefully the next guy’ll have more 
luck. Nah, fuck him fuck em all and 
fuck me too!

Soldier strains.

He falls to the ground.

Police show up. 

Brian’s eyes open.

Brian wakes up with the scissors in his hand. 

BRIAN
Where am I? What am I doing here?

He runs to the body of Scott.

BRIAN
Scott! Scott, what happened? Who 
did this to you?

SCOTT
(wheeze)

The soldier.

SCOTT
The soldier!

He looks at the bloody scissors in his hand.

SCOTT
What have I done! Scott. Please 
don’t die, I don’t want to be 
alone!

Scott dies.

A lone Policeman arrives on foot. Barricaded behind his car.

POLICE (FILTERED)
Put down your weapon!
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BRIAN
Stop screaming at me! I don’t want 
to hurt anyone you stupid bastard.

SOLDIER (O.S.)
Could have fooled me. You just 
killed your best friend, he’s got 
every right to scream.

BRIAN
You! What are you doing in my head!

SOLDIER
I was wondering that myself, those 
pills you were taking really 
screwed me up! Nothing made sense 
so I made my own reality no matter 
how ludicrous.

SOLDIER
Can you believe I actually thought 
I was a cyborg assassin from the 
future sent to save humanity?! From 
a dipshit like you no less!

BRIAN
Why won’t you leave me alone! 

SOLDIER
But now it’s clear. We share the 
one body; in return I solve your 
little problems.

BRIAN
Why did you kill Scott? He was my 
friend!

SOLDIER
I only gave that back stabber a 
taste of his own medicine. He sold 
you out to the cops. It’s not the 
first time he’s betrayed you. He 
was screwing Tina, they all were; 
but he lied about it. That’s what 
grieves me the most.

BRIAN
I never wanted to hurt anyone! 

SOLDIER
But you did, you did want to hurt 
people! You repressed it for years; 
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you shoved the demons deep into 
your soul.

SOLDIER
Then all of a sudden; Bang! There I 
am, and since then your life has 
never been better!

BRIAN
Explain to me just how the fuck 
killing everyone I know makes my 
life better?!

SOLDIER
You know the prick at the arcade? 
Pushing you out the door 
shortchanged; with shark smiles. 
You said nothing, walked away. He 
knew it, you knew it. But more to 
the point, I knew it.

SOLDIER
And he never troubled you again.

BRIAN
You couldn’t have! It’s impossible.

SOLDIER
If you go down to the woods today 
you’re in for a big surprise. There 
ain’t gonna be no bears having a 
picnic, but there might be a fox or 
a crow having a feed.

SOLDIER
It’s really quite funny when you 
think about it. You sent me to kill 
yourself, no doubt I would have 
succeeded too if you weren’t me. 

Laughing

BRIAN
You’re insane! 

SOLDIER
On the contrary, lets call a spade 
a spade, I’m the product of YOUR 
subconscious you’re the insane one. 

BRIAN
I never asked for this! I don’t 
need you! I don’t need anyone!
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SOLDIER
Don’t be too quick to discard my 
talents. I see you’re in a bit of a 
fix. I don’t mean to speak out of 
turn; but I know a thing or two 
about getting away with murder.

BRIAN
No! I won’t let you kill anymore!

SOLDIER
Now you listen to me! In this world 
it’s kill or die. Before me; you 
were everyone’s bitch! Dying a very 
slow uneventful death. Can you deny 
it?

Pause

SOLDIER
What? You need more to kickstart 
your sense of self preservation? 
Think about what’s important! 
Money! I got fuckloads of money and 
trinkets safely hidden-

BRIAN
Don’t you dare tell me what’s 
important! It’s not just about me!

BRIAN
(dead with the cocaine 
sniffer still in her 
nose)

What about Tina?

BRIAN
(assorted dead people from 
pub scene in varying 
positions)

My friends

BRIAN
(cops in woods, dangertape 
strewn about, cop 
chucking.)

And my family. They’d die without 
me! And I’d die without them!

SOLDIER
Ahem, yes them... Well... Jesus 
Christ, forget em! 
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There’s no such thing as a happy 
ending, only a continuance of 
misery!

BRIAN
You killed them? You killed Tina? 
I’m all alone!

SOLDIER
Wake up and smell what you’re 
shoveling. Life ain’t a romance 
like pretty woman. No, no I’m 
wrong! Your life is just like 
pretty woman! You wear yourself 
down to a fuckin fleshy nub trying 
to make the best of a shitty 
situation and all you get is a two 
dollar whore!

BRIAN
Leave me alone!

SOLDIER
I’m being generous, she’s only 
worth a buck and a half but no one 
had change for a dollar! That bike 
gave you the clap so many times it 
turned into applause.

BRIAN
(behind cop)
Shut up, just shut up!

COP
Car 54, Positive identification, 
Bennings, Brian. Armed with a pair 
of scissors. One Caucasian male is 
down with unknown injuries. How 
shall I proceed HQ?

RADIO
Hold your position and maintain 
surveillance car 54. Be advised   
Backup, ambulance en-route. 

SOLDIER
Now you’ve got two choices here 
Brian.
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SOLDIER
One! If you throw down, you’re 
going to spend the rest of your 
life in prison wishing you weren't 
such a pussy right now, and wishing 
you had one to give your arse a 
rest!

SOLDIER
Two! Just back the fuck off and let 
me do my job! I can butcher this 
fat pig soon as look at him, then 
you can go anywhere, do anything! 
Don’t piss it all away on a trivial 
thing like ethics!

BRIAN
Don’t tell me what I can do! I made 
you, I can break you!

Brian shakes out a pill.

SOLDIER
(laugh)

Whoa! You thing you’re so fucking 
tough! You think that’ll get rid of 
me? Well it’ll get rid of you too! 
Surprise! It’s filled with cyanide 
you dumb bastard!

BRIAN
Cyanide?!

RADIO
Sitrep car 54.

COP
The Blacksburg butcher, I mean; 
Suspect is threatening to poison 
himself and speaking with someone 
who isn’t there, it’s scaring the 
shit out of me! Where’s my fucking 
backup?!

SOLDIER
Did someone say Vegas? Come on, 
I’ll buy you a better slut.

BRIAN
You can’t buy love.
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SOLDIER
You obviously don’t know where to 
shop. We can even go to a 
cuntfactory in town for a change, 
don’t worry; if you turn fag again, 
I’ll leave no witnesses.

BRIAN
This can’t be happening.

SOLDIER
This is happening so be a man for 
once and deal with it.

Pauses over pill.

SOLDIER
What are you doing? I just said 
it’s poison!

SOLDIER
Jesus, you’re actually thinking 
about it! After all I’ve done for 
you! You’d rather die?!

SOLDIER
Of all the split personalities in 
the world, I had to end up with 
you! You’re not worthy of living! 
So go ahead, take that pill and 
give us all a fucking break. I’m 
tired of looking after you. 
Chickenhearted gutless fucking 
wimp!

SOLDIER
But know this. It’s the fucking 
end! I promise you, I’ll survive 
and I’m going to find a doctor and 
he’ll make YOU go away, savy!

Pauses over pill.

SOLDIER
(worried)

Oh come on man, don’t do it! I’m 
your greatest ally here. I turned a 
victim into a victor, An idiot into 
an elite, a sucker...

Brian slaps the pill to his mouth.
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SOLDIER
No!

BRIAN
I didn’t want to do this. But it’s 
the only way to kill the killer.

He fumbles.

Foams.

Falls.

The copper approaches.

Kicks the body.

Eyes open.

Lunges at the copper with the scissors slicing his gut open 
and his intestines fall out. The cop dives to try to shovel 
them back in, but the soldier stabs him in the head and he 
dies instantly with the handle sticking out.

Soldier wipes his mouth.

Stands.

Opens his hand revealing pill.

Drops it.

SOLDIER
Mission accomplished. Brian is 
dead.

BRIAN
The killer is dead.

SOLDIER
You made the right choice Brian, I 
couldn’t have done it without you.

Takes the cop’s gun.

BRIAN
What are you doing with that?

SOLDIER
What? You’re against violence now? 
Way to ride the fence commander.

Gets into cop car
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BRIAN
That’s enough! We had an agreement. 
The killer is dead; so guess what 
you don’t do anymore?

Spins wheels in the cop car.

SOLDIER
Well I can’t kill any less! There 
are some faggots in Chinatown that 
know too much.

SOLDIER
Get your foot off the gas Brian!

BRIAN
What did I just say?

SOLDIER
Well what did I just say! Those 
fuckin chinks could- We’re not 
going to make this corner! Get your 
foot off the-

crash... 

He stumbles out of the wreck.

SOLDIER
Alright. I see what’s going on 
here. But did you really have to 
wreck our wheels to prove a fuckin 
point? 

Sirens

BRIAN
What am I going to do? Punch 
myself? Now hurry up and get us out 
of here before the city comes down 
on top of us!

SOLDIER
No! Fuck off! If we get caught 
you’re the one going to prison. I’m 
not going anywhere.

Sirens increase in volume.
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BRIAN
Fine! You want to kill some 
Chinamen? Get up off your arse and 
let’s go kill some Chinamen!

SOLDIER
About damn time.

SOLDIER
You’re pretty tame for someone who 
was born on Friday the thirteenth 
to a three headed billygoat. You’re 
supposed to be the fucking anti-
Christ, act like it! 

Running SFX

BRIAN
Let me get this straight, the 
fucking psychopathic monster that 
kills everyone he meets is telling 
me he’s Dr. Jekyll and I’m Mr. 
Hyde? I’m the bad one?

SOLDIER
You’re fuckin’ hideous. But 
realize; it makes no sense to fight 
who or what you are. You want to go 
kill those Chinamen, I’ll be your 
backdoor man- alright, bad example.

Soldier Laughs

BRIAN
But I don’t want to go kill the-

Interrupts.

SOLDIER
(cadence)

I can run to Vegas, like this. Come 
on Brian, bounce back - All the way 
to Caesars- like this. 

BRIAN
I was never in the fucking army so 
neither were you... Oh all right... 
All the way to Vegas like this- 

SOLDIER
That’s the shit! When I get to 
Luxor; Wayne Newton’s gonna say-
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BRIAN
When I get to Luxor; Wayne Newton’s 
gonna say-

SOLDIER
How’d you get to Vegas In just one 
day!

BRIAN
How’d you get to Vegas In just one 
day!

SOLDIER
I’ll reply with a whole lot of 
anger.

BRIAN
I’ll reply with a whole lot of 
anger.

SOLDIER
Blood and guts and a little bit of 
danger!

BRIAN
Blood and guts and a little bit of 
danger!

SOLDIER
Take it!

BRIAN
Take it?

CROWD OF PERSONALITIES
I got it!

CROWD OF PERSONALITIES
He got it!

Blend into running cadence.

HOST
Meet Brian Bennings, saved from an 
apathetic family, lecherous, double-
dealing “friends”. And a girlfriend 
as loyal and discerning as an 
alleycat. 
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HOST
Aware of his associates 
shortcomings, his hands were tied 
by the overpowering fear of being 
alone. Quite powerless to change 
his life, he was suicidal. 
Ironically; in the subconscious 
attempt to end his own life, he in-
fact saved it.

HOST
Brian’s greatest fear was being 
left alone, now with his new-found 
friends by his side there’s little 
chance of that. Friends that will 
never harm or betray him. The best 
friends you could ever have.

Brian is all alone bouncing back a cadence that doesn’t 
exist.

BRIAN
Motivated!

BRIAN
Dedicated!

HOST
You and what army? A united 
indefatigable army of one. Real or 
not it’s of little importance, the 
meaning remains the same.

HOST
Now, I know what you’re thinking, 
could this story of mass murder 
depravity and psychopathy be 
considered, a happy ending? The 
soldier was convinced there was no 
such thing, only a continuance of 
misery. At the very least, they’ll 
have that. 

HOST
So they should be very happy.

HOST
Now, this might come as a surprise 
to you but this delusional but by 
no means impotent force is filled 
with every aspect of one’s soul. 
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The sins, the virtues, all given 
name rank and serial number but not 
one of them is Brian Bennings. Not 
one of them. Not even the 
commander!

HOST
Now meet Brian Bennings. Yes you 
heard me. Brian is here but not in 
the way you might think.

HOST
Sitting comfortably on the 
periphery of reality, silently 
watching and waiting with cruel 
determination for his wicked plans 
to unfold to devastating effect. 
Yet; never ever beyond his reach.

Brian is in the crosshairs.

DOCTOR
I’ve truly outdone myself. The 
drugs I administered worked far 
better than I could have imagined.

(beat)
The conflict between what he was 
and what he has become is over.

The doctor in his white coat is on his stomach with a sniper 
rifle on the hills above.

DOCTOR
As usual I always win.

DOCTOR
Now I can continue my intendments 
without further interference. If 
anyone else comes after me, they’ll 
have to deal with the cyborg. I 
don’t rate their chances.

Laugh.

SOLDIER
Come on Brian, those Chinamen won’t 
kill themselves! 

BRIAN
Oh so you can run faster?

SOLDIER
I’m a pilot, I can run until your 
legs liquify; then I can swim. 
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But we’ll need legs. I want to stop 
by the pub later on, how’s your 
credit? 

BRIAN
They don’t take credit down the 
pub!

SOLDIER
No! I need chains, padlocks and 
petrol!

Back to the hilltop

DOCTOR
Good riddance! I’m glad that’s over 
with, I could use a vacation! 

HOST
All’s well that ends well. The 
soldier has fulfilled his role in 
history. The “rout of mankind” will 
go unabated. 

Host turns to the doctor behind him.

HOST
They think you’re crazy. You look 
crazy.

DOCTOR
Big talk from someone wearing a 
business suit at the beach.

HOST
Touche. I’m having a drink, you 
want one?

DOCTOR
I’d kill for a drink.

HOST
Would you?

A dark demonic figure appears on the dune with them.

DOCTOR
Who’s that?! Who are you anyway? 
For that matter who am I?

HOST
That’s Brian, I’m Brian... guess 
who you are... 
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DOCTOR
Ahh yes, I remember now. I’m Brian 
aren't I?

HOST
Now! What are you having?

DOCTOR
I’ll have the flesh of fallen 
angels.

DARK FIGURE
Sorry, lunch finished at two, the 
bar’s still open.

DOCTOR
Just a virgin’s blood then.

HOST
Make it two.

Host clicks his fingers and two beach chairs appear.

They sit

DOCTOR
Lovely day.

Dark figure appears with tray and two large red drinks.

HOST
Beautiful.

Host sips.

HOST
Yuck! You screwed up my virgin! 
Take it back. 

Dark figure disappears with the drink on the silver tray

HOST
You don’t have to drink that if you 
don’t want to.

DOCTOR
It’s fine, I’ve grown quite fond of 
it over the years with Tina. It’s a 
shame what happened to her, but I 
couldn’t interfere.

HOST
I know, you did the thing.
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DOCTOR
The right thing or the wrong thing?

HOST
Irrelevant. Thing, is sufficient.

DOCTOR
I see. So who was that guy anyway? 
Do you know?

HOST
Just another cyber-genetic drug-
enhanced cyborg ninja from the 
future. An unstoppable death 
machine, you know the type.

DOCTOR
Oh, is that all. Yea I know the 
type. He’s another Brian isn’t he?

Host gets his drink.

HOST
Much better, thanks. You may go 
now.

DARK FIGURE
Grumble

DOCTOR
What did he want with me?

HOST
The prophesied rout of mankind has 
begun. His superiors think you are 
the cause of it.

DOCTOR
They think I’m the anti-Christ!?! 
I’m a mushroom farmer for crying 
out loud! I’ve never hurt; let 
alone killed anyone! Why do they 
think it’s me!

HOST
Because you were the only one that 
could escape them due to your 
innate abilities.

DOCTOR
So? I’m a doctor now. So what? They 
couldn’t know.
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HOST
The anti-Christ is wearing your 
face. The old one I might add.

(beat)

DOCTOR
He’s the-? I don’t get it.

HOST
Your rather clever solution to this 
problem has unwittingly turned a 
man into a monster. In time he will 
be consumed by the nightmare of 
Brian Bennings; whom he believes to 
be the root of all evil.

DOCTOR
You knew all along?! Why didn’t you 
do something? 

HOST
The dark one’s gifts do have a 
sense of irony. I know all, past 
present and future because I’ve 
been there, yet I’m powerless to 
change any of it. It’s incredibly 
dull.

DOCTOR
You can’t, but I can!

HOST
You’ll miss.

He goes for his rifle.

DOCTOR
I couldn’t possibly miss! I could-

HOST
-give a flea a vasectomy at a 
hundred yards, blah blah heard it 
before.

HOST
You’ll still miss, so you won’t 
fire. Go ahead; prove me wrong. 

Stands down.
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HOST
I can’t change the future and 
neither can you. If it wasn’t set 
in stone, it wouldn’t be the future 
now would it?

DOCTOR
So what’s going to happen now? What 
are we going to do?

HOST
If I told you, your life would be 
as dull as mine.

DOCTOR
So I should just forget I saw you?

HOST
Enjoy your drink.

DOCTOR
Wait a minute, this doesn’t make 
sense. Why does he look like me? I 
never hurt anyone, I just wanted a 
quiet life.

DOCTOR
No, this is wrong, it’s all wrong! 
I don’t care what happens, I’m 
going to blow that prick’s head 
off.

HOST
No you’re not.

DOCTOR
Give me one good reason.

HOST
You really want to know why he 
looks like you?

DOCTOR
Tell me.

HOST
I’ll go one better.

Pulls of mask revealing Brian’s face.

DOCTOR
What the fuck?!
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HOST
Surprise! 

DOCTOR
I.. don’t understand.

HOST
You don’t have to.

Host takes the rifle from him and clubs him to death with it. 

HOST
Two Brian’s are quite enough.

 Host turns away towards the camera. 

HOST
So what have we learned today? Well 
lot’s of good stuff.

HOST
Don’t strain too hard on the 
toilet, you might detonate, and you 
don’t need a bomb. That’s just good 
advice for anyone.

HOST
If at any time you think you’re a 
cyborg assassin from the future, 
you probably are. Don’t let any 
therapists talk you out of that 
one!

HOST
But probably most important. If you 
hunt your demon- 

SOLDIER
You’ll fuckin’ find em!

Soldier is standing behind him. Soldier snap’s the host’s 
neck.

SOLDIER
Who the fuck are you talking to? 
Are you crazy or something?

Beat
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SOLDIER
Just how the bloody hell do you 
expect me to make this shit look 
like an accident? I damn near 
twisted his head off.

Beat

SOLDIER
Jesus Christ, these fucking cyborgs 
from the future are always trying 
to kill me, and you want subtlety?

Beat

SOLDIER
It’s not my fault! I don’t know 
what happened to the other guy. I 
think his buddy’s hypno-
indoctrination got fucked up. It’s 
a sure sign when they start talking 
to people that aren’t there. You 
don’t want to be around an agent 
when that happens! 

Tina appears out of thin air.

TINA
You’re not Brian.

SOLDIER
Where the fuck did you come from?

TINA
You never had a name, you were 
grown in a test tube from Brian’s 
genetics. You were sent into the 
past to stop him and you’ve 
succeeded. You killed him and all 
of his generals. Stand down. 
TA9421.

SOLDIER
Brian said exactly the same thing, 
and what’s more I believe him 
because he’s me! Just who the fuck 
do you think you are you filthy 
little cunt!

TINA
I’m your surveillance, I’ve been 
sending information back to the 
commander for most of my life. 
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I’ve seen so many attempts on 
Brian’s life I was beginning to 
lose all hope. But you did it; You 
killed him. The mission is over 
it’s time to go home.

SOLDIER
You’re the man on the inside?

TINA
A perfect duplicate of the original 
Tina in every way.

SOLDIER
I’ve been sleeping with the enemy 
for years?

TINA
Snap out of it! You’re not Brian, 
You never were! Your designation is 
Temporal assassin 9421.

SOLDIER
Brian says you’re full of shit! Why 
didn’t you tell me you were an 
operative?

TINA
I was told to do a job, you were 
told to do yours. The truth is, 
Brian doesn’t exist, he never did. 
He’s entirely the product of 
temporal madness caused by a 
combination of mental conditioning 
and time distortions. 

SOLDIER
Brian doesn’t exist?

TINA
All the assassins went mad one by 
one, from birth they were 
programmed to eat sleep and live as 
Brian; the root of all evil. As 
soon as they were given their 
freedom they descended into the 
same madness that has overtaken 
you. 

SOLDIER
I’m not mad! I’m Brian Bennings!
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TINA
You think you’re Brian now, but 
later who knows! One of them 
thought he was Brian, then he 
thought he was a doctor. Another 
subject has flown so far off the 
rails, he thinks he’s the demon 
host of some surreal television 
show for god’s sake! Just because 
he can cloak himself at will. I can 
do that too, you’ve seen me. You 
can do it can’t you?

SOLDIER
No, I was never supposed to go 
home, I was fitted with a 
radiogenic emitter instead. Why 
didn’t you tell the commander what 
was happening? Why did they throw 
me into the meat grinder? Answer 
that!

TINA
They didn’t believe me! They 
couldn’t believe that whole 
platoons of cyborgs could go donkey 
and only I lived to tell the tale. 

TINA
They thought I was the one that 
lost my mind. But rest assured the 
killing can stop here and now, we 
need to go back and tell them 
what’s happened. 

SOLDIER
I’m so confused! I don’t know 
what’s going on anymore!

TINA
You don’t have to understand. Our 
work here is done. Let’s just go 
back to our time. They can help 
you. Fix you. 

SOLDIER
I’m tired. So tired.

TINA
I know. I know you are. Come on, I 
can open a portal and we can go 
back home. 
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SOLDIER
You can do that? 

TINA
Yes I can, I have a one use 
personal field generator it’s only 
designed for one, but if you hold 
onto me then we’ll go together.

SOLDIER
No! I don’t trust you. I’m going 
back to the juncture in the woods.

TINA
You’re sick, the longer you stay 
here TA9421 the sicker you’ll get. 
The woods are swarming with police 
if you go down there you’ll never 
go back home. This is your only 
chance!

SOLDIER
Alright, I’ll go with you.

TINA
Great, we’re nearly there. Now come 
over here and hold on tight. Before 
you know it, you’ll be home.
(Beat (resists)
For the first time in your life you 
have to trust someone. 

TINA
Trust me.

Holds onto him. 

TINA
That’s it, just relax. You’re going 
home.

She snaps his neck

TINA
Close, but not close enough.

And walks away. A power up noise behind her makes her turn 
and look.

SOLDIER
Hey Brian, you know what happens 
when you throw a bitch into the 
sun? 
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The same thing that happens to 
everything else!

Whoosh. flame everywhere.

HOST
Cough, Is the bar still open?

Picking himself out of the dirt.

FADE TO BLACK.
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