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INT. HIDEOUT - DAY

Dark room.  

THE IMPOSTOR - young, attractive - sits in a heap on the 
floor, frightened looking.  

NIKKI(VO) 
Forever... Forever seems like such 
a long time ago now but that's
what he used to tell me... "We'll 
be together, forever". 

She SOBS, pleading.

NIKKI(VO) 
I could never stop dreaming about 
him. Every waking moment, he was
in my head. 

She raises her arms to protect her head. 

NIKKI(VO) 
And when I lay down to sleep all I 
could think of was him. I was his
and only his. 

(beat)
He made a woman of me... 

INT. CAFE BAR - DAY 

SERVER reads a newspaper in the near EMPTY CAFE BAR.

NIKKI(VO)
And for the longest time I 
convinced myself that life was
perfect: we'd be together forever.

DOLLY PAST SLEEPING MAN, empty bottles scattered on his 
table.

NIKKI(VO)
But, the truth is, it was all 
wrong from the very start. 

SEAN - 30's, dark & brooding, dressed as a priest - tugs at
his collar. 

NIKKI(VO) 
I knew that he could never give 
himself - all of himself - to me.

RICHARD - 60's, also wearing a dog collar - pours tea for
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two. 

RICHARD 
Spit it out, Sean. Is it your 
gambling? 

Sean nods. 

RICHARD 
How much? 

SEAN 
Two hundred... grand. 

RICHARD 
Fucking... Jesus Christ! 

SERVER reacts.

RICHARD
Were did you get that kind of 
money? 

SEAN 
Here, there... 

RICHARD 
Where did you get it? 

SEAN 
I sort of borrowed it... from The 
Big Man himself. 

BEAT.

SEAN 
Can you help me? 

RICHARD 
There's something else, isn't 
there.

SEAN 
(beat)

I had a liaison... 

RICHARD 
A liaison? 

SEAN 
She's pregnant. 

Richard closes his fist and launches toward Sean. 

INT. FLAT - DAY
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PHONE RINGS.

CANDY - gagged, tied to a table, mascara running down her
cheeks - eyes the phone and then returns her attention to 
The Impostor.

A BOILED KETTLE CLICKS itself off.  The Impostor rummages
through the cupboards and finds a COFFEE JAR. A SPOON drops 
a HEAP OF COFFEE into a MUG. POURS WATER into the mug. 
RUMMAGES through the cupboards again until she eventually
finds some SUGAR.

ROY (FILTERED ANSWER-PHONE)
Hi Candy, Roy here. Listen, I'm in 
town tomorrow night and need a
dinner date. Call me if your free.
  

SOUND OF INCOMING TEXT MESSAGE.

The Impostor lifts PINK iPHONE from a Candy's pocket. 
Message reads: CANDY, DRESS AS BUSINESS WOMAN. MEET CLIENTS
AT PICK UP POINT IN 20 MINS. ENJOY!

The Impostor plugs headphones into the iPhone. MUSIC
BLARES.  Slips into a blouse. Ties up her hair. Steps into
HIGH HEELS. Dances, teasing Candy.

She picks up a heavy frying pan and takes aim at Candy's 
head.

INT. THE BUILDING - DAY

TWO GUARDS escort The Impostor.

HEAD GUARD stops her. He mouths something inaudible. The
Impostor pulls out her earphones and the MUSIC dies to a
TINNY sound. 

HEAD GUARD
I said we're going to have to 
search you, Miss... Candy. 

She shrugs. He searches.

HEAD GUARD
Thank you. Enjoy your stay.

She takes off her sunglasses, flirting. She puts back on her
headphones, the MUSIC blares. 

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS
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TWO GUARDS escort her to the end of a hallway. One of them 
keys in four digits to an electronic lock: 9831

INT. THE GUARDIAN'S ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Bodyguard eyes The Impostor, momentarily suspicious. He
gives her the nod to enter. 

BODYGUARD
Raise your arms.

He searches her body and bag.  She looks across the room and
sees THE GUARDIAN creeping into sight. 

Bodyguard - satisfied - directs The Impostor to The
Guardian.   

THE GUARDIAN 
She's very nice, isn't she.

BODYGUARD
I prefer brunettes.

THE GUARDIAN
Well in that case, I won't feel 
guilty for keeping her all too
myself.

(to Imposter)
I'm just going to put on something 
appropriate for us.  Make yourself
comfortable.

 
The Guardian leaves the room. Imposter and Bodyguard sit.
She puts her earphones back on and types a message into her 
phone. It reads: I'm in. 9831. Hurry!

BODYGUARD
Can you put your music away, 
please? It's rude.

The Impostor pulls an earphone from ear: What?

BODYGUARD
I said you're being rude... Where 
is the art of conversation these
days?

Long Silence.

The Guardian returns to the room dressed in a pair of 
pyjamas.

THE GUARDIAN
Let's get down business.

(to Bodyguard)
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You can watch.

BODYGUARD
Actually, I'll check that 
everything's running OK around the 
-

THE GUARDIAN
You can watch.

INT. THE BUILDING - DAY

Sean and Richard sit in the waiting area.

SEAN 
My two front teeth are loose. 

RICHARD 
I should loosen your head from 
your shoulders. 

SEAN 
Let he who has not sinned cast the 
first stone. 

RICHARD 
What? 

SEAN 
The Bible, Richard. 

RICHARD 
And you're in a position to start 
preaching The Bible to me? 

SEAN 
It says - 

RICHARD 
I know what it says. 

SEAN 
Well what about you and that jazz 
singer. 

Richard takes his surroundings into account: Head Guard
watches them from his desk. 

RICHARD 
Not another word, you little 
fucker. 

SEAN 
(beat) 

We all have our moments of 
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weakness. 

RICHARD 
Whatever you think you know, you 
don't know. 

SEAN 
I heard you nearly gave up 
everything for her. 

No answer.

SEAN 
I know I've fucked up. Big time. 
But I need your help on this one. 

Beat. 

RICHARD 
Have you talked about an abortion? 

SEAN 
Things haven't progressed that 
far... you see, she's sort of
blackmailing me. 

RICHARD 
How much are you sort of talking 
about? 

SEAN 
Fifty thousand. 

Head Guard approaches.

HEAD GUARD
I'm sorry Fathers' but there seems 
to be a mis-understanding of
sorts.  You're not on the
appointments list.

RICHARD
Excuse me one moment.

Richard pulls out his mobile and reads the text: I'm in.
9831. Hurry!

RICHARD
These bloody phones are the death 
of conversation, aren't they.

He puts the phone back in his pocket and pulls out a 
handgun.

INT. THE GUARDIAN'S ROOM - INTERCUT 
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The Impostor kneels at The Guardian's feet and lets down her
hair.

BANG!

The Guardian jolts at the sound of GUNSHOT. 

Bodyguard notes that the gunshot fails to scare The 
Impostor. He draws his weapon and drags The Impostor across
the room by her hair. He puts the gun in her mouth. 

Sounds of GUNFIRE from outside the room.

BODYGUARD
Lie to me once - just once - and 
I'll kill you. Understand?

She nods.

BODYGUARD
How many of them?

She holds out two fingers.

BODYGUARD
Just two? The Big Man sent them?

She nods.

BODYGUARD
Shit!

The Guardian takes THE KEY from around his neck and slips it 
into his pyjama pocket. He wraps a dressing gown around
himself and ties the belt. 

INT. THE BUILDING - INTERCUT 

Sean and Richard crawl to a safer shelter. 

RICHARD 
What are you going to do about 
this situation of yours? 

SEAN 
I was hoping you could help me 
out. Not the whole 200K but maybe
enough to keep these people off my 
back - 

RICHARD 
That's not the situation I'm 
interested in. How will you deal
with the girl? 
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SEAN 
I can't kill her... she's carrying 
my baby. 

RICHARD 
You only told me this because you 
knew I'd find out... didn't you. 

SEAN 
Today was my last chance to cough 
up the 50k.... 

RICHARD
I hope The Big Man asks me to kill 
you when he founds out you stole
his money.

SEAN 
Let he who has not sinned cast the 
first - 

RICHARD 
(points the gun) 

Finish it! Come on, I dare you. 

SEAN 
You nearly knocked the teeth out 
of my head and probably broke my
nose... And I'm okay with that; 
but nobody points a gun at me.

Richard lowers the gun. 

SEAN 
Can you put a dent in that two 
hundred grand for me? We're
family...

RICHARD 
Go fuck yourself.

INT. BUILDING/HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Sean and Richard charge from their safe shelter, all guns
blazing. 

INT. THE GUARDIAN'S ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Sounds of GUN BATTLES outside the room. 

The Impostor - mascara running down her terrified face - is
held at gunpoint and being used as a human shield by
Bodyguard.

The GUN FIRE stops.
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The door swings open; nobody there.

Bullet Wound to the head of Bodyguard and he drops in an
instant.  Before she knows it, The Impostor is face to face
with Sean.

NIKKI(V/O)
I'll never forget the first time 
our eyes met. 

Sean points a gun between her eyes.

NIKKI(VO) 
The sun, the moon, and the stars 
would never look the same again.
From that moment on all I ever 
wanted was him.

RICHARD
That's our girl.

Sean wipes the running mascara from underneath her eyes.

SEAN
(to The Impostor )

Good job. 

Richard approaches The Guardian, puts an arm around his
shoulder and guides him to a seat. 

RICHARD 
So you're The Guardian? 

(beat)
I'm afraid I'm going to have to 
take our key from you. 

THE GUARDIAN 
I haven't got it. 

RICHARD 
I know. 

Richard holds the key aloft. 

The Guardian pats his empty pyjama pocket, appreciating
Richard's slight of hand. 

THE GUARDIAN
You're very good... but that's a 
nasty looking injury. 

Richard checks the bloody flesh wound around his stomach. He
sucks in a deep breath and points his gun at The Guardian's
head. 
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THE GUARDIAN 
The Key is cursed. 

Richard cocks the trigger. 

THE GUARDIAN 
And you're all going to die...

BANG.

CUT TO BLACK:

HOWLING WIND

NIKKI(VO) 
My Daddy always used to say that 
love is blindness. You see what
you want to see. 

INT. HIDEOUT - DAY 

Sean guides the blindfolded Impostor onto a chair. 

NIKKI(VO) 
But not even I had inhaled enough
love fumes to believe that Sean 
could do no wrong. And yet no 
matter how badly he treated me, I
couldn't help myself coming back 
for more... 

Sean peels off The Impostor's blindfold. She squints. 

SEAN 
Listen carefully. 

She nods. 

SEAN 
Handover your phone. 

She hands him her PINK iPHONE. 

SEAN 
We'll receive a phone call from 
The Big Man within the next twenty
four hours. In the meantime, 
nobody leaves these four walls for
any reason. Do you understand? 

She nods. 

SEAN 
Any questions? 
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She thinks and a moment passes between them. Finally, she
shakes her head.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY 

The Impostor wrings a blood soaked cloth into a pan of
water. 

Richard - pale and drenched in sweat - watches from his bed.
The Impostor attends his wound.  

INT. HALLWAY - DAY 

The Impostor exits the room and Sean notes the blood red
water in the pan she carries. 

SEAN 
He's going to be OK, isn't he? 

The Impostor doesn't answer. 

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS 

Sean enters. 

SEAN 
Feeling any better? 

RICHARD 
Marvelous. I'm bleeding to death 
and she dabbed me with some
fucking water. Fucking water! 

SEAN 
But I blessed it myself. 

Richard laughs, hurting himself. Sean pulls off his own dog
collar. 

RICHARD 
Give us over my phone, will you... 

(beat)
Sean, my phone? 

SEAN 
You know I can't do that. 

RICHARD 
I know you're not going to just 
let me die here! 

SEAN 
He'll call us any minute now and 
we - 
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RICHARD 
Bollocks! That's bollocks! 

Beat. 

RICHARD 
Call The Big Man... Tell him I'm 
dying... 

Sean nods and walks to the door. 

RICHARD 
And Sean... don't take your eyes 
off the girl. 

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 

Sean closes the door and locks eyes with The Impostor. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 

The Impostor - reapplying her make-up - watches Sean from
across the room. 

He holds a phone to his ear.

THE BIG MAN (FILTERED)
Have you lost your mind, calling 
me on a mobile.

  SEAN
So tell me, Big Man, do you just 
want me to go home to my fucking
wife and tell her I watched her 
father bleed to death? Is that
it...? 

The Impostor abandons her make-up for a moment. 

NIKKI(VO) 
Love is blindness. You see what
you want to see. Their bad 
behaviour is like a drug and the 
more and more that people tell you
he's toxic then the deeper and 
deeper you slide into his
poisonous grip. 

THE BIG MAN (FILTERED)
Tell her whatever you like.  But
ring this number again and I'll be
telling your fucking widow that 
you bled to death alongside her
father.  Understand!
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CLICK.

SEAN
He knows... He knows about the 
money.

THE IMPOSTOR
Huh?

SEAN
Nothing... Go back to your face or 
something.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Sean sits at Richard's bedside.

SEAN
So I says 'Do you expect me to 
watch my own father-in-law bleed
to fucking death? Do you? 
Silence.  Seemed like an hour
passed by and then he says "Of
course not.  I'll organise a
doctor - it'll take a few hours -
but it will get sorted!" 

(beat)
You can thank me or something...

RICHARD 
I know a good Cuts Man not far 
from here... twenty minutes
away... solid guy... 

Sean pretends to consider. 

RICHARD 
I can sort out 100K for you...
Cash... I'll get the other hunderd 
in two days... The Big Man will be
none the wiser... Let's go see the 
Cuts Man, get this bullet out of
my guts? 

SEAN 
He said the doc will be here in a 
few hours.  If he's not here by
nightfall we'll go see your Cuts
Man. How about that? 

Beat. 

Sean moves to leave. 

RICHARD 
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Her name was Ann Marie. 

SEAN 
What? 

RICHARD 
The jazz singer. Ann Marie 
O'Rourke. Never meant for it to
happen but love is blindness, you 
see what you want to see and we
had... a liason. 

SEAN 
And Trish? 

RICHARD 
She threatened to leave and take 
my girls with her...  Family is
everything, Sean... 

SEAN 
What happened to the singer? 

RICHARD 
Killed herself... Addressed the 
suicide note to me... 

Richard grabs Sean's wrist. 

RICHARD 
There'll be no cuts man, 
tonight... Been around long enough
to understand that... But if
things don't work out for me here 
you make sure you do right by my 
daughter.

Sean tries to pull free. 

Richard pulls him into an awkward embrace.

RICHARD
Please, Sean...

Sean returns the hug and then hurries from the room.

Richard cocks his ear, listening. Satisfied, he opens his
palm and takes a moment to look at The Pink iPhone he lifted
from Sean. 

He keys in a number. 

RICHARD 
Hi, Baby, it's me. Listen very 
carefully. I'm on a job... with
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Sean. As soon as we're finished
talking you must call your 
brothers, OK? Tell them I'm at the
Black Lake Cottage.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 

ECU of THE KEY lying on a table.

Sean takes his eyes off the key, checking on The Impostor to
see if she is still sleeping.

Satisfied, Sean dials a number.

SEAN
It's me.

THE BUYER (FILTERED)
I thought you'd forgotten about 
us.

SEAN
I have The Key. I'm willing to 
accept your offer.

THE BUYER (FILTERED)
Great! Your money is here waiting 
for you... Lose your partner and
bring us The Key.

The line goes dead.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Sean stands outside Richard's bedroom.

Beat.

He checks that the handgun is loaded.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Richard - death white and aware of Sean's presence - lies
with his back door. 

Sean approaches.  He aims the gun at Richard's head.

THE SOUND OF A CAR FROM OUTSIDE.

Sean - concerned - creeps out of the room.

INT. HIDEOUT - CONTINUOUS

The Impostor wakes and notes the concern on Sean's face...
and his gun.
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He holds a finger to his lips: Not a word.

He goes to the window and peeks out.

EXT. HIDEOUT - CONTINUOUS

Nikki steps out of her car and approaches the house.

INT. HIDEOUT - CONTINUOUS

SEAN
Shit... shit...

A GENTLE RAP ON THE DOOR.

Beat.

Sean tucks the gun behind his trouser belt and pulls his
shirt over it.  He opens the door.

SEAN
Nikki?  What're you doing out
here?

THE TWO BROTHERS appear from either side of the door and
burst in. Brother 1 pushes Sean to his knees and aims a gun 
at him.  Brother 2 aims his weapon at The Impostor.

The Impostor watches Nikki run through the hideout,
searching for her father.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Nikki enters. 

Richard stares straight ahead, lifeless.

NIKKI
Daddy? Daddy?

INT. HIDEOUT - CONTINUOUS

The Impostor sits in a heap on the floor, frightened
looking.  

SEAN 
Nikki?  A doctor's on his way,
baby. Nikki?

Nikki returns to the room.  Her brothers wait for news.  She
shakes her head and breaks down. 

BEAT.

She marches over to her brother, takes his gun, and shoots 
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Sean.

The Impostor SOBS, pleading.

Nikki walks toward The Imposter.

She raises her arms to protect her head.

NIKKI(VO)
I don't know anything about 
Guardians, The Big Man, or Keys...
I do know my Daddy was a good man 
who didn't deserve to die on a 
cold floor.

BANG. The Impostor falls dead.

NIKKI(VO)
And Sean was anything but a
saint.  I've always known that,
and like I say, it was part of the 
appeal.

INT. INTERVIEW ROOM - DAY

Nikki's manicured hand TAPS the table.

NIKKI
But I refuse to believe that he 
had any hand in my father's
death...
just because a couple of 
detectives say it's so.  Have you
anything else you'd like to add?

THE TWO DETECTIVES don't answer.

NIKKI
In that case, please excuse me 
while I go bury my family.

NIKKI LEAVES THE FRAME AND ROLL END CREDITS OVER EMPTY 
CHAIR.

CREDITS END.

Sound of a door opening.

DETECTIVE (OS)
Have a seat.

SERVER from the restaurant enters the frame and sits.

DETECTIVE (OS)
In your own time.
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SERVER
Yesterday started off like any 
other Monday morning.  The
restaurant was dead, I was 
hungover, and Frank Quill was 
asleep at his usual table...  Then
two priests walked in.

CUT TO BLACK:

THE END

 


