EXT. NI GHT - FOREST LAYBY

In a battered | eather jacket, ancient shoes and a grubby
white shirt, VLAD stands freezing in an enpty forest
car-park/layby, fighting to roll a cigarette in the open
wi nd. He periodically glances up, apparently waiting for
sonmeone. The wind catches his half-rolled cigarette,
scattering the tobacco into the night.

STEVE enters the car park in a shiney m d-range sal oon car.
He stops a few netres away facing VLAD and fl ashes his
headl i ght s.

VLAD slowy wal ks up to the car.

STEVE | eans across to open up the front passenger door.
VLAD doesn’t nove.

VLAD
How did you get my nunber?

STEVE
Russel |

VLAD gets in.
Si | ence.

Nei t her knows how to nmake the first nove..

VLAD
|"ve- |I’ve never done this before.
STEVE
That’ s okay.
VLAD
Wy ne?
STEVE
| know how it sounds, but... that
one time we spoke, | just knew this

woul d happen.

STEVE | ooks to VLAD for a reaction but he just stares back
and starts to roll another cigarette.

STEVE ( CONTD)
(st eady, restrained)
I"mlosing ny mnd. Really. I won't
go into it but I need this.
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VLAD
When?

STEVE
VWhat ?

VLAD
VWhen?

STEVE

Toni ght. Now.
Si | ence.

STEVE ( CONTD)
| intend to pay you.

STEVE pulls the car keys fromthe ignition.

STEVE ( CONTD)
It’s due a service but otherwise in
good nick. There are CDs in the
gl ove box. Miinly opera. Al so sone
rock.

He pl aces the keys on the dashboard.

VLAD
VWhat rock?

STEVE
Un Cozy Powel | ?

VLAD nods to hinself, satisfied.

STEVE continues, taking a couple of cards out of his inner
j acket pocket along with a post-it note.

STEVE ( CONTD)
(clinical)
Debit card. PIN s 1124. My nother’s
mai den nane is 'Tindall’.
birthday is 21st October, 1965.
It’s all on there.

He places themon the dash along with the car keys.

VLAD surveys the itens in front of himand turns to | ook at
STEVE.

STEVE pulls a set of house keys from his pocket with a snal

phot o key chain bearing a smling woman and two snal |
chil dren.
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A beat as both of them acknow edge the phot o.

STEVE
The address is 15a Mkenzi e Road,
N5 3RD. You' re wel cone to whatever
you fi nd.

Steve takes an envel ope out of his pocket.

STEVE
My | ast statenent.

VLAD finishes rolling his cigarette and places it in his
breast pocket.

VLAD
What should | do with... your body?

STEVE
(eyes glazed, half to hinself)
Burn it, chuck it off a bridge. I
don’t particuarly care.

Beat .

STEVE is broken fromhis sad reverie by the sight of VLAD
eyeing his watch. He unbuckles it and places it on the dash
with the other itens.

VLAD s gaze lingers on the itens on the dashboard.
Finally...

VLAD
(turning to STEVE)
Ckay. How do you want to do it?

STEVE' s nouth is hanging open a little. This is actually
happeni ng.

STEVE
(flustered)
- I don’t kow, Vlad, that’s
supposed to be your end.
Beat .

STEVE ( CONTD)
Quick. I'd like it to be quick.

VLAD nods thoughtfully.
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Wth an expl osive novenent VLAD | unges across the car for
STEVE grabbing hold of his neck, a stone-cold gaze in his
eyes. STEVE gurgles and protests weakly but VLAD over powers
him After a prol onged, agonising nonent STEVE is dead and
slunps forward in his seat.

Shaki ng, with eyes wi de from andrenaline, VLAD slowy brings
hi s hands down. He straightens up, funbling for a Iight and
sparks his cigarette. He takes a |long drag, |eaning back in
the confy | eather seat of STEVE s car. He exhales slowy
coming to terns with the act he's just commtted.

VLAD | ooks out the wi ndows to nmake sure no one has seen. He
t akes another drag, this tinme nore freely, as the
possibilities that |lie ahead slowy conme into focus. He
fishes STEVE's watch of f the dashboard and slides it onto
his wist, playing with the dial around the bezel.

VLAD nearly junps out of his seat as a small, high-pitched
gi ggl e cones from STEVE. VLAD watches with norbid curiosity
as the | augh continues and continues, building to a
hysterical pitch and then slowy ebbing away until STEVE
settles back into stillness.

After a short nonent STEVE emts a groan, gradually
regai ni ng consci ousness. VLAD watches himas he blinks

groggily.

STEVE
(groaning, holding face in his
hands)
...0ohh...oh god...oh ny god..

STEVE slowy lifts his face to stare out in front of him

STEVE ( CONTD)
Viad. | think...l think |I've made a
terrible m stake.

VLAD
What ?

STEVE carries on staring straight ahead with a thousand-yard
gaze, pensive. He's is shaking his head slightly.

STEVE
This is all wong.

He turns to look at VLAD as if this is the first tine he’'s
ever seen him He notices his watch on VLAD s wist. Then
| ooks down at his own bare wist. He sees all the itens on
t he dashboar d.
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STEVE ( CONTD)

(1 ooki ng away from VLAD)
|’mreally sorry about this V ad.
Really. But...l need ny things
back.

STEVE | ooks up to VLAD for a response.
VLAD just stares back.

STEVE
(di stracted)
VWhat tinme is it?

VLAD
No.

STEVE
Sorry?

VLAD shakes hi s head.

STEVE ( CONTD)
| ...apol ogi se for wasting your tine
like this. I'll make it up to you.
Keep the watch

Beat .
STEVE reaches for his personal effects on the dashboard.

Wth a ferocious expression VLAD grabs STEVE by the face and
pushes hi m down agai nst the car door, his eyes inches away
from STEVE s

STEVE s eyes are wide with terror. He stops wiggling and
becones doci | e.

Si | ence.

STEVE
(VLAD s hand still on his
face)
| understand. You can have it.
Everything. Please let ne out.

VLAD
You' |l call the police.

STEVE
| swear | won't.

VLAD slowy renoves his hand from STEVE s face and sits back
in his seat.
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