Reversal [/ 1.

BLACKNESS

LOU S (V.0)
The problem s not feeding them
The problem s putting them
sonepl ace where no one can hear
them scream -

FLASH:. EVE -- N GHT

Bl onde-- bl ue eyes-- filthy-- chai ned-- SCREAM NG

FLASH: ANGELA -- N GHT

Bl ack-- angry-- chained to a wall-- SCREAM NG

FLASH: I NEZ -- N GHT

H spani c-- huddl ed-- shivering-- weepi ng-- SCREAM NG

FLASH: OPHELIA -- N GHT

White-- blonde-- hysterical-- bl oody-- SCREAM NG

FLASH: URSULA -- NI GHT

Cl austrophobi c-- trapped-- tight-- confined-- beating
on the |lid-- SCREAM NG -

| NT. ETHNI C SUPERVARKET -- NI GHT

LOU S shops for his famly. Fresh produce. Fresh fruit.
A big pack of toilet paper. Soap. A |large box of fem nine
napki ns. A six pack of beer.

Louis is all business. 27-28, part of the new culture.

Tatts and piercing. MP3 player rapping loudly into his
ears. Lithe, trim angry. Alert but not paranoid.

EXT. LOUS' S HOUSE -- N GHT

Louis wheels his van into the drive and stops. Cets
out. Grabs up his goods fromthe passenger seat next to
hi m

( CONTI NUED)



Reversal [/ 2.

CONTI NUED:
Ei ght stuffed plastic shopping bags with stretched

handl es. He juggles the beer, tosses one enpty to the
grass.

INT. LOUIS S HOUSE; FRONT DOOR -- N GHT

Loui s pushes in. Locks down. The front roomis cluttered
wth folding tables and racks. Seven | arge box conputers,
nmoni tors, keyboards. One chair that slides back and
forth and has wheel ed access to all stations.

Wres hang and drape and snake everywhere.

INT. LOUIS S HOUSE; KITCHEN -- N GHT

Loui s drops the bags on a counter. He sings to his
m ndl ess MP3 pl ayer as he enpties those bags.

Al |l except one bag, he |eaves it al one.
Wth fast, practiced noves, he--

Chops vegetables. Boils water. Tears open a box of
crackers. Gets a bottle of chilled water fromthe fridge.

Cooks soup. Flavors it. Tastes it. Now, as it cooks, he
noves back to the front room

INT. LOUIS S HOUSE; FRONT ROOM -- NI GHT

Louis drops into his office chair. Taps keyboards and
all his flat panel nonitors snap to life. Each reveals
a different web site.

RAPE- A- BI TCH. COM and RAPE- A- SLUT. COM and TEACH HER A
LESSON. COM Different nanes-- but the pictures and
designs all seemto be the sane.

Brutality sites. Bondage and abuse and incest and pain.
He checks the stats of each, rocking to the beat of his
MP3.

In the kitchen, the soup boils.

He noves back to the stove, |adles out a bow of the

frothing soup. Arranges crackers on a plastic plate.
Cets a tray. Balances the water bottle on it.
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Reversal [/ 3.

CONTI NUED:

As he finishes:

A cell phone rings. Behind him Louis stretches back,

| ooks down, grins-- reaches into the shopping bag he
didn't enpty. Cones out with a cell phone. Looks at the
screen. Gins.

Drops the phone to the counter. \Were it keeps ringing.

Loui s bal ances the tray and pulls the earbuds, drops
his MP3 player to the counter.

He wal ks to the basenent door. Digs out a key ring--
fingers the right key-- unlocks the door.

INT. LOUIS' S HOUSE; STAIRS DOMN -- N GHT

Louis turns on a light. Coses the door to the kitchen,
Moves down the stairs. Stops at a second door at the
bottom Bal ances the tray. Uses the sanme keys to unl ock
this one.

Val ks i n.

INT. LOUIS' S HOUSE; PLASTI C HALLWAY -- NI GHT

He steps through and cl oses the door.

Turns on a small light. A naked bulb glares fromthe
socket. He noves down the hallway to the far, dark end.

H s feet crackle on the sheets of black builders plastic
spread out on the floor. To catch spattering bl ood--

Louis at the door. Wth the keys again. In the |ock.

INT. LOQUIS S HOUSE; CAPTIVE ROOM -- NI GHT

Dark and filthy-- two mattresses |lay spread on the fl oor--
A hal f naked woman-- call her EVE-- |ays hunkered into

a tight ball against the wall. T-shirt. Panties.

Thr eadbare bl anket. Her back is to the door. Her head

hi dden in the darkness of the corner she lays in.

Eve-- 20+-- thin, wasted, dirty, beaten, abused.
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Reversal [/ 4.

CONTI NUED:

A chain runs fromher festering ankle to a heavy ring
on the floor near the bed.

Louis opens the door. Flips a switch. Lights buzz and
humin the darkness. Bright |ights.

The kind of taking pictures and maki ng novi es- -

LOU S
Hey babe, dinner tine-- | nade
it special for you.

Eve doesn't nove.

Loui s hovers a second in the doorway. Moves to a snall
table close by the mattresses. He grabs the tray |aying
there. A dried out enpty bow crawing with frightened
cockroaches. He sets down the new tray. Steps on sone
bugs.

LOU S

(sing songy)
Eve? Sweet cheeks? It's hot soup--
Snell the flavors-- um um good.

Eve doesn't nove.

Loui s noves back to the door-- a table she can't reach--
and sets down the tray of dirty dishes. Slaps away a
f ew nore roaches.

LOU S
It's time again, kill sone of
t hese bugs.

He wal ks to the dunp bucket.

LOU S
Don't be like this, sweetie.
|'ve cooked you up a full pot
with plenty of fresh veggies.

He fingers the toil et paper hanging froma thin piece
of tw ne.

LOU S
You got the night off tonight,
So you can eat all you want.

She still doesn't npbve. Louis wal ks to the mattresses.
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Reversal [/ 5.

CONTI NUED:

LOU S

You bitched about not getting
anyt hing decent to eat. | nean,
| ook at this-- | bought the
veget abl es fresh, | cut them
just for you--

(still she ignores

hi m
| cooked this for you, Evie!
Jesus, you're such a little cunt!

Loui s steps closer, petulant.

LOU S
(a different tack)
If | leave, I"'mtaking it with

me, so help nme God!
Her once blonde hair, thick with dirt and grease, | ays
in think cords about her head. Her face | ays hidden in
the crook of her arm
| s she even breathing?
Louis kicks the mattress.

LOU S

This is starting to piss ne off.

"' m not kidding herel
He steps in closer, toes her shoe into her butt cheek.

LOU S
Damm t, Evie!

Ki cks her again. Jesus-- is she dead?

He | eans forward, curious now, naybe he even cares a
little about this girl.

LOU S
(bends down)
You didn't die on ne, did you?

He touches her shoulder-- seeing if the flesh is
repellent. It's not. He grabs her shoul der.

Eve springs-- armarcs-- sonething clenched in her fist--

Ka- whack!
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Reversal / 6.

CONTI NUED:
Louis half falls back-- blood sprays fromhis forehead--

LOU S
HCOLY SHI T!

Eve-- a feral beast-- snarls-- sw ngs-- SLAMS THE HALF
BRICK in her tight fist into his shoul der--

Loui s bounces onto the mattresses! Crab ki cks backwards,
off them onto the fl oor!

Eve-- all over his ass-- CLAWS with her free hand--
swngs the BRICK a third tine!

EVE
D E, YOU COCKSUCKER!

LOU S
YOQU BI TCH!

WHACK! A SCLI D BONE HI T-- HEADI NG FOR THE BLEACHERS-- A
HOVE RUN

Loui s drops back-- hits the table-- hot soup upsets--
hot soup flies-- crackers scatter-- blood gushes from
hi s gashed head!

Eve junps him- snaps to the end of her chain-- WRACKI NG
PAI N el ectrocutes her | eg-- agony vents the screanl

DON' T STOP! Urgency propels her-- he nmay not be dead--
fucki ng bast ard!

She claws for his legs-- CHRI ST! Look how far he fell?
This fucking roomjust ain't that fucking big!

Eve stretches out-- inches-- the chain and | ock tear
her flesh-- she SCREAMS-- gets a shoe-- pulls him-

EVE
COVE ONI COVE ON!

A cuff-- finger tips-- an ankle-- whole hand-- pull--
Louis slides-- nore-- Louis slides nmore-- closer-- both
hands- -

Eve pulls himup closer-- hands in pockets-- blood flows
fromhis skull-- she slaps his pants--
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CONTI NUED:

EVE
Where are your keys, you fucking
pi ece a shit-- you--

She struggles-- rolls himover-- slaps his back pockets--
a chunk-- netal-- digs for keys-- funbles them- so
many.

She hunkers back. Louis groans, noves. She kicks him
wi th her unchained foot-- in the head-- hitting, m ssing--
repeatedly.

She stabs keys at the lock. One after the other after
the other. Funbles, m sses, weeps in pain-- frustration.

Snap-- the lock opens. The chain clatters free. As sinple
as that.

She turns-- | ooks at Louis-- when will he take it away?
When will he junp up and tell her what a bad girl she's
been?

Freedom and terror are the sanme for her-- she hunkers
back away from him- frozen and di stant and half crazed.

He lays in his own blood. Still noving, still half
conscious. Any mnute now- any mnute she'll be
puni shed.

She | ooks at the door. Who will cone through it? Wo
will help her? Anyone-- ?

FLASH. LOUI S S HOUSE; CAPTI VE ROOM -- EVEN NG

Louis brings in THREE MEN-- all dark and shadowy- -
dri nki ng beer-- one hands over noney--

LOU S
There she is--

BALL CAP GUY
We can do anything we want, right?

LOU S
Except kill her--

They | augh-- funny guys-- Louis pockets cash-- the nen
nmove in--
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Reversal [/ 8.

CONTI NUED:

SHORTMAN
| go first--

EDGY DUDE
Yer dick's too small --

Edgy Dude lifts up a video canera. Folds open the viewer.
A small light is attached. He snaps it on-- blinding
white |ight--
BALL CAP GUY
(1 oons cl oser)
| GO FI RST- -

Eve screans as the nmen nove at her--

BACK: LOUI S S HOUSE; CAPTIVE ROOM -- NI GHT

Eve stares at the door-- the nenory hard and flinty in
her eyes. But there's no one there. The door stands
open and wi de and enpty. Above her, the house is silent.

And in that silence-- Louis groans. She chokes back her
pani c- -

She stands-- wobbly-- skirts as far around Louis as she
can-- this disease on the floor-- this steamng pile--
and she noves to the door. She stops. Looks down the
hal | way.

POV: LOUIS' S HOUSE; PLASTI C HALLWAY

From her side. Single bulb. Harsh. Enpty. Very- very-
qui et .

INT. LOQUS S HOUSE; CAPTIVE ROOM -- NI GHT

Eve hesitates. Louis npans. She turns.

In a rush of panic, she lunges to the mattresses. G abs
his arm Jerks himcloser-- a resurgence of life building
in her with bl ocks of white rage.

She | ocks the chain down around his wist. Tighter.
Pl aces the padl ock. Harder. CLICK

Grabs the keys. Kicks back fromthe bed. That'll hold
yer sorry ass.
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Reversal [/ 9.

CONTI NUED:

She turns. Clenches the keys to keep them quiet. Mves
to the door again. Peeks out, alnost afraid-- shit,
very afraid.

She | ooks around the room An old broom She picks it

up-- screws off the sweep head, |eaving her with a stick.
It ain't nmuch, but--

INT. LOUIS' S HOUSE; PLASTI C HALLWAY -- NI GHT

Eve steps out onto the plastic. It nmakes ugly, horrible
sounds under her bare feet. She recoils-- waits.

Upstairs, she hears the roaring sound of silence. But
she has to get to the stairs..

She noves down the hallway. Can't hel p the noise. The
door to the stairs. Hesitates. Fear. Ckay.

Now | have to open the damm thing..

INT. LOUIS' S HOUSE; STAIRS DOMN -- N GHT

Eve jerks the door open. Stares up fromthe bottom
Li stens. Not hi ng.

She wields the stick like a spear. Starts up the stairs.
Has no choice. Choices here are | ong gone.

INT. LOUIS S HOUSE; KITCHEN -- N GHT

Eve pushes open the door. Terror al nost overwhel ns her.

Extra careful -- she eases into the kitchen-- |ooks around--
no one she can see anyway.

Pani c threatens her again. She swings the stick. She
|i stens. Hol ds her breath. Nothing-- sonething? Were?
House noi ses?

She noves down the counter-- searching for-- there-- a
butcher knife-- small-- picks it up anyway-- runmages
t hrough the drawers.

Fi nds anot her knife-- oh, yeah-- a | ot bigger-- cool--
she takes it, drops the first one--
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CONTI NUED:

The stove-- food-- now she's hungry-- now she noves to
the pot-- she digs in with a spoon-- hungrily eats a
few -

St ops-- sees the wall phone-- Jesus!

There-- picks up the receiver on a tangled cord-- what?
Snaps the switch-- no dial tone-- dead as she should be--
hangs it up.

Sonet hi ng! There-- noise-- there!

You heard it, didn't you? She freezes-- noves to the
hal  way | eading into the house.

INT. LOUIS' S HOUSE; LIVING AREA -- N GHT

Conputers. Monitors. LED lights that flicker and trickle
out into the ether.

Eve stands-- leading with the knife point-- trenbling
with fear-- house noi ses creak and crack sonewhere in
t he di stance.

She turns on a light switch. Nothing happens.

Slowly she approaches the bank of conputers and nonitors.
She taps a keyboard. A screen wakes up.

RAPE- A- SLUT. COM - still shots of girls held down and
abused.

Eve stares at the screen-- revulsion-- curiosity-- slowy
bui I ding fury. She noves down the |ine. Tapping
keyboards. Screens awaken-- snap on-- six of them

Rage BOLS in her-- pure hatred! She |ooks around. The
chair! She grabs it, tries to lift it. It crashes to
the fl oor.

She throws the knife on the table, welds the broom
handl e now with both hands. AND TRASHES THE COWVPUTERS
AND MONI TORS! WEARS HERSELF OQUT I N ANGER AND HORROR
Sparks fly as the boxes and frames topple and go darKk.

SUDDENLY- - THE WHOLE HOUSE POPS A BREAKER and GOES DARK
Eve-- startled-- junps back-- back to the wall-- stands

inside a roomgone totally black. She rushes to a |ight
swi tch. Not hi ng.
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CONTI NUED

Panic grips her-- she turns-- noves to the front door--
grabs it-- finds it |ocked-- she undoes the | ock and
jerks it open-- and--

For the first tinme in eight nonths, clean fresh air.

Ni ght and the darkness of the street |ay just beyond.
Terror beckons. Her m nd races ahead of itself--

FLASH: NEXT DOOR -- N GHT

Eve running next door-- Eve in shirt and panties--
beati ng on the nei ghbors door-- hysterical-- crazed--

EVE
HELP ME! HELP ME! PLEASE!

Shadows-- |ights-- the door opens-- Ball Cap Man stands
there, in darkness-- sweating-- grinning--

BALL CAP GUY
Hel | o, darling!

Eve screans as he GRABS HER and DRAGS HER | NTO THE HOUSE
CACKLI NG AS HE SLAMS THE DOOR!

BACK: LOUIS S HOUSE; LIVING AREA -- N GHT

Eve slanms the front door. Second thought-- she | ocks
the front door. Third thought-- she noves back to the
ki t chen.

Three seconds | ater, wedges a di ning room chair under
t he knob of the front door.

INT. LOUIS S HOUSE; KITCHEN -- N GHT

Eve noves back into the dark kitchen. She rummages
t hrough the drawers-- one-- two-- three-- four-- and
finds a flashlight. She turns it one.

LI GHT! Safety in light, right? She sees the food. Spoons
out what's there-- gul ps down sone nore.

Suddenl y-- a CELL PHONE RI NGS- -
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CONTI NUED:

PANI CKED- - she wheels the |ight around. Sees the cell
phone. On the counter, next to a full plastic shopping
bag.

She lunges for it-- |looks at the screen. It rings again--
she answers:
EVE
HELLO? HELLO? Don't hang up-- |
need t he- -
(l'istens)
Do what? No-- |--

It blinks off-- she looks at it-- then:

EVE
Hel | 0? God dam it!

She turns. Hol ding the phone and the flashlight, she
tries the kitchen light. It's out. She flashes the walls.
Sees the KITCHEN CLOSET- -

And noves to it. Opens the door w der. Finds the breaker
box. Jerks open the small netal door and fl ashes the
bl ack switches. Sees several that are off.

She resets them On the sixth one-- THE LI GHTS IN THE
KI TCHEN AND CLOSET cone on. She junp back and smles in
sati sfaction-- nore light neans nore safety, right?

And then, she sees it. On the wall. And what she sees
pulls the whole rug of safety out from under her.

Her eyes hold and stare and suddenly, she understands.

The cork board nailed to the closet wall-- and the
pi cture-- of her!

Taken those many nont hs back-- chained to the floor--

the first tinme-- when she was clean and fresh and newy
snatched fromthe streets--

FLASH. LOUI S S HOUSE; CAPTIVE ROOM -- N GHT

Eve-- casual dress-- terrified-- pulling on the chain--
SCREAM NG at the man standi ng over her-- wth a DG TAL
CAMERA- - and he flashes the picture-- freezing that
square of her life--



Reversal / 13.

BACK: LOUIS S HOUSE; KITCHEN -- N GHT

And now Eve | ooks at that sane picture-- marked in a
bol d bl ack scrawl -- Eve-- and she chokes back the nenory.

And as she reaches for the picture-- Oh-- shit--

Si ckness wacks her-- as she sees nore pictures-- the
one next to hers--

A BLACK G RL-- struggling with a | ocked chain around
her neck-- clothes torn-- a bloody face-- marked ANGELA--

The next-- a Mexican girl-- beaten-- bl oody-- torn bl ouse--
pani cked-- hand up to protect fromthe assault of the
flash-- marked | NEZ- -

The next-- a white woman-- bl onde-- ol der-- weeping in
terror-- soneone holding her-- turning her face to the
canera-- OPHELI A- -

The next-- a dark girl-- half hidden by the light--
bound and gagged-- |aying on her side-- in a tight,
confi de space-- eyes pleading for salvation-- URSULA--
Are they real? Is any of this real?

Eve backs off-- stunned-- stifles a scream- jabs at
the cell phone-- stares at it-- |looks at the girls--
her m nd | eaps ahead of itself again--

A sudden, icy thought crystallizing before her--

FLASH: POLI CE | NTERVI EW ROOM -- N GHT

Loui s, caught-- a shit-eating grin on his face. H's
FANCY LAWYER sits next to him PLAIN CLOTHES COPS mi | |
around-- frustrated cops-- angry cops--

FANCY LAWYER
My client is willing to
acknow edge t he whereabouts of
the other alleged victins--
He puts a paper on the table--

FANCY LAWER
He gets full imunity.

Louis grins w de--
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CONTI NUED:
LOU S
That's right, boys! You want
"em you gotta |let ne go!

He | aughs. A boom ng | augh.

BACK: LOUIS S HOUSE; KITCHEN -- N GHT

Eve closes the cell phone. A tight, cold resolve forns
in her mnd, stanps the steely gaze onto her face. She
snaps the four pictures off the cork board.

ANGELA- | NEZ- OPHELI A- URSULA

INT. LOUIS S HOUSE; BATHROOM -- NI GHT

Eve showers. Scrubs away the crud-- scrubs away the
shit and the nenories as best she can.

But here's the difference-- the curtain is WDE open--
wat er sprays everywhere-- a chair braces the door--
everything gets wet.

The reverse of Psycho-- she's got the butcher knife
this tinme, bitch! denched in a fist. Ready to go!

INT. LOUIS S HOUSE; BEDROOM -- NI GHT

LATER. .. Eve puts on one of Louis's shirt, tucks it
into a pair of jeans. She slips the four pictures into
the shirt pocket.

THEN. .. she digs through his shoes. Finds a pair. Mybe
they'I'l fit.

THEN. .. she digs through his dresser drawers. Tears
them apart. And then, she opens the | ast drawer she'll
ever open.

Reaches down. Cones up with a small cloth sack; the
outline of a hand gun viciously obvious.

NOW .. she pours it out on the bed. Revolver. Small.
Dangerous. A couple dozen | oose shells.

Eve-- new to guns. Plays wwth it. Punches the | ocks and
buttons. Slowy turns the cylinder. Fiddles it open.
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CONTI NUED:

Looks at the six enpty holes. Loads one brass round
into each hole. Spins it free. Slowy closes in again.

She squeezes the trigger. Small, soft novenents. Doubl e
action-- as she squeezes, the cylinder turns-- the hanmer
| eans back. This is better than sex. For her-- anything
is better than sex...

INT. LOUIS S HOUSE; KITCHEN -- N GHT

Eve walks in slowy. Gun in one hand. Butcher knife in
the other. She wal ks to the open door |eadi ng down.
Looks back.

Finds the broomstick. Puts the knife in her pants.
Takes the stick.

Looks at the cell phone. Slips it into her back pocket.

She holds the gun |ike a dead cat. Arm extended. Mizzle
out. Finger on the trigger.

Now she heads for the stairs.

INT. LOUIS' S HOUSE; STAIRS DOMN -- N GHT

Eve slowy descends the steps, one at a tine. The tension
screws up tight in her nuscles.

THE CELL PHONE | N HER POCKET RI NGS!

Startl ed-- she whips the broomhandle into the wall --
junps a foot!

LOU S (O S.)
Is that you, sweetie?

She digs for the phone-- the sharp BURRRRR of the tone
ri pping into the silence pressuring down on her.

She punches buttons-- shuts off the ring.
LOU S (O S.)
| heard the shower. You all clean
for daddy now?

She pockets the phone. Pushes through the open door at
the bottom of the stairs.
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