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Fade in

| NT. BARN. NI GHT

The viewis blurry. As it cones into focus we can see that
Sandy is strapped to the table. The DOCTOR and DRI VER are
wheeling carts up to the table.

VI EW FROM THE FLOOR

Dean slowy conmes to. and starts to yell at themto let him
down.

DEAN
Get nme out of here! Let ne down!

DOCTOR
we have a lot to do and we are
running short on tinme. So pl ease,
keep it down.

DEAN
Fuck you
(beat
Sandy?
(beat)
Sandy!
The doctor picks the gun up fromthe table in front of him

DOCTOR
Wul d you pl ease..

The Driver wal ks hal fway to Dean and rai ses the gun.
CLOCSE UP: THE BACK OF DEAN S HEAD.
The gun fires.
PAN: THROUGH HOLE | N DEANS HEAD LOOKI NG DOAN AT SANDY
Sandy screans.
DOCTOR
Hush dear
(beat)
you don’t want to stress the baby.

Sandy spits in the doctors face.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

SANDY
What the fuck is all this about,
you crazy fucker?

DOCTOR
Way, you don’t know? You have been
chosen to give birth to the nost
i mportant person of our tinme. Your
son shall i1nherent the world.

SANDY
You' re of f your fucking rocker.

The Driver wal ks up besi de the Doctor.

DRI VER

No, do you think it was a
coi nci dence that you and you
friends were on that road?

(beat)
O that we happen to have your
charts. You and your son were
delivered to us like all the rest.

SANDY
Wiy are you so sure |’m having a
boy? AIl ny doctors said it was |

girl.

DOCTOR
My good | ady, since we were told
ri ght about the rest of you, it
goes Wi t hout saying that we were
told right that your son will rule
this world with an iron fist.

SANDY
(crying)
0. .
(beat)
Who told you that we would cone?
DOCTOR
(smling)

Wiy, the powers that want the world
to be in darkness, the powers that

can and will not be denied, of
cour se.
SANDY
(crying even harder)
Pl ease,
(beat)
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

SANDY (cont’d)
Pl ease, you ca..

DOCTOR
(cutting her off)
Hush dear, this will hel p ease your

WwWorries.

The Doctor puts a rag over her nouth. As she slips away her
|ast viewis of Dean, at the top of the circle, and his
bl ood spl attered behind his head.

Fade out.



