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FADE IN:

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING - STREET LEVEL - EARLY MORNING

All one continuous shot into the following action scene.

We fade in to a dystopian busy early morning street, dirty, 
vents exhaling steam, vendors selling god knows what, 
arguing/fighting occupants in the street, night walkers and 
some people passed out in the gutter and against walls. Any 
vehicles should have a beaten futuristic appearance and the 
ambiance is dark and shady.  

Shot raises to a third story window where it enters through 
and into the next scene. 

INT. APARTMENT BUILDING - HALLWAY - CONTINUED

Two figures emerge from a dark end of a hallway, both men are 
dressed in black and gray tactical gear with the "Vexel Corp" 
logo prominent, all cover high grade light weight plating, no 
helmets this day, both have short stock mid sized assault 
rifle across their chests and leg strapped pistols. BRIGGS is 
a solid 6'2 120kg force of nature that holds his hand close 
to his chest, quiet, calm, nasty in a pinch. Nick is a tone 6 
feet even and he is a bit of a player, talkative, but he is 
loyal and the best spotter a partner could have.

NICK
All I am saying is that there should 
be better coverage for us single 
guys.

The pair continue down the hallway, Briggs is stone faced.

NICK (cont'd)
I shouldn't have to have a family to 
get the same benefits, should I?

As they approach the door of their intended call we see it 
has been forcefully opened. Briggs quickly raises two fingers 
and whips them forward towards the door, both men up weapons 
and take a tactical posture as they approach. Briggs lines 
square with the door and Nick opens it further from the side. 
Both men enter scanning the room. 

INT. APARTMENT - LOUNGE ROOM - DAY

NICK
Awww… It smells like the sewer in 
here.



Nick brings his hand to his face in a futile attempt to mask 
the stench. Briggs continues to slowly scan the room with his 
weapon raised.

NICK (cont'd)
Who called this one, Price?

They both scan the room like pros.

NICK (cont'd)
I bet this is payback for me taking 
all his money the other night, he 
really can be an…

Nick falls silent as Briggs halts, lowers in his stance and 
raised his left hand in a closed fist, hold position. Two 
fingers shoot up and then point forward towards a closed door 
leading from their current position into an adjoining room. 
Briggs takes an extended pause, Nick looks at his partner and 
breaking protocol whispers

NICK (cont'd)
You OK man?

Briggs speaks for the first time not breaking contact with 
the door

BRIGGS
Something is very wrong here, switch 
to pierce mode and arm your shock.

Both men ready themselves with purpose still focused on the 
door. Nick moves into position and tries the door slowly, 
locked, he then sprays breaching foam on the hinges and 
handle of the door then steps back. The foam dissolve the 
door frame and weakens the entry points ready for breach. 
Briggs lands a well planted boot in the center of the door 
shattering it into the room as both men followed it’s 
trajectory. There was no need to scan the room, the object of 
Briggs’s caution was standing before them, front and center 
in all its strange yet mystical glory. The creature is 7 feet 
tall with skin like burnt leather, somewhat humanoid in 
appearance, it is naked but that appeared to be its natural 
state, it also seems to have an unnatural glow that 
encompassed its entire body. Both men are still, there was a 
serenity in that moment. 

NICK
What the?

Briggs notices the body on the floor with its chest cavity 
torn opened and gaping hole.

BRIGGS
ENGAGE!
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Both men unloaded a serious amount of fire power towards the 
creatures direction but it appeared to be absorbed by the 
field. The creature has one visible item, a bracelet or watch 
of some sort on its right wrist. The creature taps the device 
once and speaks an inaudible string of words.

(Alien voice over)

Time stops and men and bullets are frozen in flight. Both are 
able to see, sense, feel and contemplate everything that was 
happening around them but unable to move. The creature moves 
towards the men pushing aside the stray shrapnel with its 
elongated fingers as it approaches. Briggs watches the 
creature as it touches Nicks forehead who pass out in that 
instant. Now in front of Briggs, holds out its arm and the 
bracelet begins to move; it is alive, vibrant and opens into 
something that resembled a large flat metallic centipede with 
multiple spikes for legs and no visible head. It crawls 
around the creatures wrist and then along it’s hand, defying 
gravity to stay attached it leaps to the frozen barrel of 
Briggs’s weapon. Making its way along the weapon it crawls 
onto his left hand and circles his wrist, locking into 
position the legs tear deep into his flesh. Briggs nearly 
passes out. Briggs at that point seemed to have an 
existential experience.

Briggs leaves his body to watch as time revert back to a past 
scene in the same apartment.

The original occupant is alive with no gaping hole in his 
chest. Though the vision is hazy, like watching a movie 
through smoke it is still very vivid and surreal.  

A knock at the victim’s door. He opens it. We see three Vexel 
Corp mercenaries enter the apartment. JASPER, PAULIE and 
PRICE. Jasper and Paulie are dressed the same as Briggs, 
Price their boss (and Nick and Briggs's boss)is more 
management attire, slightly gothic and dark, full length coat 
(think Equilibrium - cleric)

Prices voice should be a little muffled but still 
understandable, like slightly through water.

PRICE
I believe you are in possession of a 
type one medical contagion and the 
Vexel Corp would like their property 
back!

The following scenes change in speed, are sporadic in views 
and sound but still understandable. 

Jasper and Paulie murder the occupant, retrieve several major 
organs from his chest and the trio leave but not before 
kicking the door in to look ominous.
The vision is over in an instant and Briggs is now himself 
back in the apartment. The creature stares into Briggs’s eyes 
and say the only tangible word that it utters.
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CREATURE
PRO-TEC-TOR

The creature touches the bracelet. Briggs passes out in 
blinding pain.

INT. PRICES APARTMENT - NIGHT
Briggs find himself in his bosses apartment, seated at his 
round for purpose poker table, this is his usual Tuesday 
boy’s poker night and Price is hosting this week, Briggs and 
Nick are beside each other with Paulie, Price and Jasper 
seated opposite. 

PRICE
Thought we lost you there buddy, you 
might want to slow down on the 
bourbon there big guy?

Price has a genuine smile and all the boys laugh.

PRICE (cont'd)
Then again I might get some of my 
money back if you don’t!

Briggs should look confused as this is the same game played 
days before.

JASPER
Nice bracelet Briggs, did you have 
that on when you got here?

BRIGGS
Like everything in life Jasper, we 
only see what we want to see!

Jasper looks confused.

PRICE
That’s deep man, maybe a little too 
deep for a friendly poker game, so I 
raise you 25 credits!

Briggs carefully and secretly reached under the table and 
down to his right boot where he feels his issue K7 backup 
pistol.

NICK
You OK mate?

BRIGGS
Yes Nick I am, and do I have a story 
for you but first let me take care of 
some business!

Briggs symbolically puts down his cards.
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BRIGGS (cont'd)
Gentleman, it’s time to lay your 
cards on the table!

FADE TO BLACK
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