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TITLE CARD.

SOUND: Blur of condensed chaos: Air Raid Sirens, screams,

snippets of news reports, more screams...then silence.

FUZZY STATIC FILLS THE SCREEN...Then..."DAY 1"

SECURITY CAMERA FOOTAGE

A grainy black and white camera CLICKS on. In the corner,

"PERIMETER F".

The camera gazes at a wasteland filled with rubble. In the

distance, a figure jerkily shuffles. CLI-

SECURITY CAMERA FOOTAGE

-ICK. "PERIMETER C". Outside a massive brick building. A

huge metal door embedded in the wall.

Dead pigeons scatter the floor. CLI-

SECURITY CAMERA FOOTAGE

-ICK. "CORRIDOR 14". A corridor filled with metal doors.

Numbered. Locked. CLI-

SECURITY CAMERA FOOTAGE

-ICK. "LIFT F". Two scientists compare paperwork. CLI-

SECURITY CAMERA FOOTAGE

-ICK. "CORRIDOR 21". A scientist rushes down, clutching a

needle. CLI-

SECURITY CAMERA FOOTAGE

-ICK. "CELL 14". A figure jerks and screams on a bed.

Scientists try to restrain him. CLI-

SECURITY CAMERA FOOTAGE

-ICK. "CELL 22". A figure in a medical gown reads a book.



2.

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. 1ST DAY

CLICK. "CELL 27".

A guard in thick protective gear stands in the centre of

the room. A dog catcher tool hooks around a zombie;

JESSIE. Who tears hungrily at a piece of meat.

DR. GABLE

So, 4 weeks in the wild has

caused only minor damage.

Dr. Gable inspects Jessie, shining a torch in his eyes.

DR. GABLE

It’s corneas are intact. It’s

Vital organs intact. Minor

decomposition to it’s

extremities, nothing to severe.

He yanks the meat from Jessie’s hand. Jessie goes wild!

DR. GABLE

Let’s get started shall we?

The guard shoves Jessie backwards.

A CLICK. The loop around Jessie comes loose.

Jessie lumbers towards Dr. Gable/Guard, who have already

calmly but quickly left.

The lights go out. The Camera CLICKS into...

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. 1ST DAY

...Night Vision Mode.

Jessie’s eyes glow eerily in the dark as he shuffles to

the metal door. He raises a fist,

CLANG!...The camera footage flickers. The sound ECHOES

CLANG!!...The camera flickers...CLANG!!!...The reel

catches...CLA-

TITLE CARD.

-ANG!!! "SUBJECT 27" flickers onto the screen. Then

flickers off.
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TITLE CARD.

DAY 7

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. DAY 7

There’s not much detail to Jessie’s stark fluorescent lit

room. A metal bed sits in a corner.

THUD! A tennis ball bounces against a wall.

A clock TICKS monotonously, the tennis ball THUDS again

A large mirror spans across the majority of one wall.

THUD!

Security cameras in opposite corners. THUD!

A white board. In columns are the 2 times tables. Giant

X’s next to the wrong answers. All of them. THUD!

Dr. Gable sits at a metal table doing paperwork. THUD!

He looks up, rubbing his tired wrinkled eyes. THUD!

DR. GABLE

Subject 27?

Jessie stands with his back to Dr. Gable, bouncing the

ball, Great Escape Style. THUD!

DR. GABLE

(Barks)

Subject 27!

Jessie catches the ball and turns round slowly.

Physically a young man who looks like a walking corpse.

But he fidgets nervously. Plays with the straps on the

medical gown hanging loosely on his frail form.

JESSIE

Yes Doctor?

DR. GABLE

Subject 27. The hand to eye

coordination test is over.

Desist.

Jessie toying with the ball walks slowly to the table. Dr.

Gable turns back to his work.

JESSIE

(Quietly to himself)

Hand to eye Chordation test.

Dr. Gable stops scribbling.

(CONTINUED)
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DR. GABLE

Subject, it’s pronounced;

Co-Or-Di-Na-Tion. Repeat.

JESSIE

(Halts mid-step)

Co-Or-Di-Na-Tion.

DR. GABLE

(Returning to work)

Correct.

Dr. Gable signs a final form. Slides a binder across the

desk. Stands up.

DR. GABLE

Here’s your work for tonight. Get

it done.

TITLE CARD.

DAY 14.

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. DAY 14

Jessie plays a game of slapping the ball against a wall.

Darting up and down the room hitting it ecstatically.

His face is less gaunt, less deteriorated. More fuller.

More healthier.

He laughs to himself, running after the ball.

INT. DR GABLE’S OFFICE. DAY 14

Behind the one way mirror is Dr. Gable’s office. Through

the mirror Jessie plays his game.

A door CREAKS. Light spills into the dark room. Dr. Gable

goes to his desk, picks up some files.

A small collection of photos of Dr. Gable, a woman and a

young child are tacked together on the wall.

Heading out the door, his attention is caught by Jessie.

He sits at a chair, curious.

Jessie smacks the ball, an amazing shot. His body consumes

with joy.

Dr. Gable smiles a rare smile.
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TITLE CARD.

DAY 16.

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. DAY 16.

The 5 times tables line the white board. Not so many

incorrect this time.

Jessie sits at his chair watching Dr. Gable fill out

paperwork.

Apart from some unhealthy blotches of grey on his face,

Jessie is a picture of perfect health. Almost.

He Cocks his head quizzically at Dr. Gable’s name tag,

which reads; DR. RICHARD GABLE.

JESSIE

(Reading Phonetically)

Der..Arr...Ri-Ch-Ar-D..Ger-ah-bel.

Dr. Gable perks his head up confused,

JESSIE

What does that mean Doctor?

Der..Arr...Ri-...

DR. GABLE

(Caught unawares)

Well...Um...It’s a name tag. D-R,

stands for Doctor, and Richard

Gable is my name.

JESSIE

(Shaking his head)

Your name is Doctor.

Dr. Gable crosses his legs and leans forward.

DR. GABLE

Well no it isn’t. Doctor isn’t

my name, it’s a description of

what I am. I am a doctor and my

name is Richard Gable...

He holds his name tag towards Jessie,

DR. GABLE

And this lets you know that. See?

Jessie looks down at his chest and grabs a pen. Writes

out, upside down...

(CONTINUED)
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JESSIE

Sub...ject...

DR. GABLE

(Laughing slightly)

No, no, no. Your name isn’t

Subject. That’s a description of

what you are.

Jessie looks back up, even more confused now.

DR. GABLE

(Awkwardly)

Um...Subject means some one who

needs a doctor’s help...

He points at himself, then to Jessie.

DR. GABLE

...I’m here to help you.

JESSIE

So what’s my name?

Looks at Jessie’s wide eyes, casts his mind back suddenly

calm.

DR. GABLE

Jessie. Your name is Jessie.

Jessie’s face cracks into a grin.

JESSIE

My name...is Jessie?

DR. GABLE

Yes. Yes it is...it’s Jessie.

JESSIE

(Dumbfounded)

I’m Jessie. You’re Richard. I’m

Jessie. You’re Richard.

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. DAY 16. LIGHTS OUT.

The Security Camera in Jessie’s room clicks on in night

vision mode. 2:14am.

Jessie lies in his bed wrapped up in a duvet, sleeping

soundly apart from the occasional fidget.

The fidgeting becomes more erratic and more regular,

The duvet cover gets kicked off and and we can see his

frail frame twitch.

He begins to slow down...a low guttural moan gets louder

(CONTINUED)
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Jessie drags his torso up off the bed sitting upright

Slowly turns his head left and right, then the moan stops

with a sudden gasp.

Jessie shakes his head and looks around, awake and alert.

Then starts SCREAMING.

A high pitched scream of terror ensues. Falls on the

corner of the bed, arms clasped around his head.

The door barges open. Dr. Gable and two guards run in,

come to a sudden stop, unsure to what to make of Jessie’s

outburst.

Jessie notices their arrival, tries to get off the bed.

DR. GABLE

(Bellowing)

Stay where you are!

Jessie retreats to the corner of the bed whimpering.

DR. GABLE

Subject 27! Do you know who I am?

JESSIE

(In between sobs)

...Richard Gable...

DR. GABLE

Who am I?

JESSIE

Richard Gable.

Dr. Gable relaxes somewhat, still alert, but softer.

Motions to the guards to stay put, tentatively walks to

Jessie.

Jessie cries quietly, head in his hands.

DR. GABLE

Why were you making all that

noise?

JESSIE

(Looking up and around)

I wasn’t here, I was somewhere

else.... It was Cold. So Cold.

Dr. Gable sits down on the bed.

DR. GABLE

That was another nightmare

Jessie. It’s okay.

(CONTINUED)
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Jessie ignores him, still crying but softly now.

Suddenly, Jessie lunges at Dr. Gable!

Dr. Gable recoils in fear unable to get out of Jessie’s

grasp.

...

Realization dawns on Dr. Gable’s face. Jessie is hugging

him.

Guards are halfway across the room batons raised. Dr.

Gable hurriedly waves for them to stay still.

Dr. Gable gingerly returns the hug. Jessie sobs into his

shoulder.

TITLE CARD.

DAY 21.

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. DAY 21

Jessie is at the white board, the times tables are back. 8

times tables this time.

Jessie’s fully healed face screws up in concentration.

JESSIE

(Hesitantly)

8 time 8 equals, 60-...

He glances at Dr. Gable, who nods. Jessie’s pen SQUEAKS as

he scrawls the answer.

JESSIE

-4...?

Dr. Gable nods encouragement. Jessie’s pen SQUEAKS again.

JESSIE

8 times 9 equals, 72.

DR. GABLE

Yes...

But Jessie doesn’t need the encouragement,

JESSIE

8 times 10 equals 80!

Jessie turns to Dr. Gable grinning, who puts an arm round

him and pulls him close.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 9.

DR. GABLE

Well done Jessie! Very well done!

TITLE CARD.

DAY 23.

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. DAY 23.

Security camera WHIRRS on.

Jessie is playing his game again. Not as slap dash as

before. Calm and concentrated. A pro.

A scientist, DR. PETERS, slowly opens the door. Followed

by another wheeling in a monitor. Jessie freezes.

JESSIE

(Alarmed)

Who are you? Where’s Richard?

DR. PETERS

Subject 27. Please remain calm.

My name is Dr. Peters. We’re

going to have a little chat.

INT. DR. GABLE’S OFFICE. DAY 23.

Dr. Peters sombrely observes through the one way glass.

Writes a note on a clipboard.

Dr. Gable bursts in, storms up to Dr. Peters.

DR. GABLE

What the hell is going on here!

DR. PETERS

Dr. Gable. Due to the increase in

Subject 27’s nightmares, the

faculty felt it best to tell it

of it’s origins. In safe and

controlled circumstances.

He turns dismissively back to the glass,

DR. PETERS

And as you clearly have let

yourself become attached to it,

we decided to spare you the

difficulty and tell it ourselves.

Dr. Gable slowly walks up to the glass.

Jessie sits on the other side. Watching something on the

monitor.

(CONTINUED)
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DR. GABLE

What is he watching?

DR. PETERS

We’ve had difficulty in the past

getting subjects to fully grasp

and understand what we’re telling

them. Words alone do not suffice.

He taps the glass with a pen.

DR. PETERS

It is watching indisputable

evidence.

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. DAY 23.

Jessie is transfixed by the monitor. From its speakers

comes the sound of the security footage from Day 1.

He is unable to tear his fearful eyes away.

The clip ends. Harsh static blares out jolting Jessie.

Mechanically presses a button. Sound of tape of rewinding.

Sound of the cell door slamming open. Footsteps. Dr. Gable

kneels by Jessie’s side, concerned.

DR. GABLE

Jessie. Jessie are you okay? What

did he say to you?

Dr. Gable follows Jessie’s expression to the monitor.

DR. GABLE

What? What are you doing?

JESSIE

He said to watch this. Until I

understood.

The tape CLICKS back on. A tinny recording of Dr. Gable

speaking starts again. Dr. Gable slams the monitor off.

DR. GABLE

No! Jessie you don’t have to

watch that!

Jessie’s eyes don’t move from the blank screen.

DR. GABLE

Jessie, listen to me. That wasn’t

you. That was something else. It

wasn’t you, you hear me?

(CONTINUED)
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JESSIE

The things I see at night.

He slowly turns his head to Dr. Gable.

JESSIE

You said they weren’t real. You

said...you said those people I

saw. You said they weren’t real.

Dr. Gable grabs Jessie’s shoulders,

DR. GABLE

(Desperately)

No! Your innocent in all of this,

you, it, it didn’t know what it

was doing. It had control of you

Jessie, not anymore! We can get

past this!

Jessie isn’t listening. He rises, slowly pushes Dr. Gable

off him.

DR. GABLE

Jessie please!

JESSIE

I...I...I...

The words don’t come. There are none. Guilt racks Jessie’s

face.

He raises his hands, regarding them with fear.

Whimpers.

Clutches his stomach.

Breathes heavily.

Stumbles.

DR. GABLE

(Attempting to be calm)

Jessie. Your cured now. Your

cured! Your name is Jessie.

Remember! Jessie look at me!

He’s too far gone. Eyes unfocused, wildly looking around.

Dr. Gable takes Jessie in a strong embrace.

DR. GABLE

Jessie. Your Jessie now. Your

Jessie now. It’s okay. It’s okay.

Jessie’s knees buckle. Woefully screams and sobs.



12.

TITLE CARD.

Day 27

INT. JESSIE’S CELL. DAY 27

Jessie’s eyes are unfocused. Face deathly pale, hollow

eyed, gaunt. He lies immobile on his bed.

A light is shined into his eyes, with no reaction.

Dr. Gable switches off the light. Speaks into Dictaphone.

DR. GABLE

4 days after being told of

origins, subject still

unresponsive to outside stimulus.

Has now gone even deeper into a

catatonic state.

Voice wavers slightly.

DR. GABLE

Due to refusal to eat, severe

damage has been afflicted upon

the vital organs.

He puts the Dictaphone on the table next to Jessie’s ball.

Picks up a metal bowl filled with a thick soup.

Gently tries to push the spoon into Jessie’s mouth, who

refuses to co-operate. After a couple of attempts,

Jessie’s lips are parted.

Dr. Gable smiles and is about to speak...before the soup

dribbles out of Jessie’s mouth, down his chin.

Dr. Gable desperately presses the ball into Jessie’s hand.

DR. GABLE

Come back to me Jessie. Please.

Please come back.

Jessie lets the ball fall through his fingers.


