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INT. DARK ROOM

A heartbeat echoes in the darkness.

A single light hanging from the ceiling, revealing dirty, 
shirtless young man sitting on a chair. His head is covered 
by a sack.

The young man mutters through what sounds like a gag.

He struggles and moans, trying to call out for help.

A Masked Figure enters the dark room, circling the victim. 
He takes off the sack, revealing LANCE. A sweaty dirty face. 
Dried up blood stains under his nose. A ball gag in his 
mouth.

Lance tries to focus on the room and where he's at.

The Masked Figure walks in front of Lance, staring and 
watching Lance. Enjoying the scene before him. Reaching out 
a gloved hand, the Masked Figure runs a finger over Lance's 
face and down his neck and then reaching his chest--

--Lance struggles against the touch.

MASKED FIGURE
Just confess. I promise I'll make 
it quick.

Lance stares at the Masked Figure, drool now forming around 
the ball gag. Anger fills his face. Muttering through the 
gag.

The Masked Figure takes out the gage. Lance spits.

LANCE
Let me go. I don't know anything.

The Masked Figure SLAPS Lance on the face. He then walks 
over and grabs a few wires, placing them on Lance's chest. 
He pull out a remote device.

MASKED FIGURE
Just make this quick and painless.

Lance struggles, knowing what's coming next.

The Masked Figure pushes a button on the remote - a buzzing 
sound - Lance begins to convulse from the electricity 
pulsating through his body. It continues for a few beats as 
Lance's body convulses violently.

The Masked Figure watches with enjoyment--
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--The Masked Figure pushes a button on the remote, switching 
off the electricity.

Lance stops convulsing. His body goes limp and struggles to 
catch his breath.

Lance pleads with the Masked Figure, trying to find the 
right thing to say. The Masked Figure doesn't seem amused, 
pushes the button again and:

Electricity turns ON once again. The convulsing begins 
again. After a few beats of convulsing - smoke begins to 
fill the room from the electricity.

The Masked Figure turns off the electricity.

Lance gains his composure.

The Masked Figure walks over to Lance, untying him. He grabs 
hold of Lance, forcing his to stand up, pushing him back 
against a wall.

Lance stares at the Masked Figure, trying to figure out what 
is coming next.

The Masked Figure reaches out, placing his gloved hand on 
Lance's sweaty body. Lance can't stand the touching. Lance 
closes his eyes, waiting for the agony to be over.

The Masked Figure moves his hand up to Lance's neck. 
Squeezes hard. Lance opens his eyes. Struggling to breath, 
reaching up to grab hold of the Masked Figure. He tries with 
all his might to get the Masked Figure off of him.

Wrestling hard for control. Lance pushes back on the Masked 
Figure and the figure loses control.

Lance SUCKER PUNCHES the Masked Figure, knocking him back. 
Lance punches the Masked Figure in the face. He looks around 
for any kind of weapon. Nothing.

The Masked Figure gains his composure. Lance gets ready to 
jump on him. The Masked Figure pushes Lance against the 
wall. He's angry at Lance getting the upper hand--

--He swings a fist violently into Lance's gut. Lance 
exhales. Pain covers his face. The Masked Figure pushes 
Lance back against the wall - a second punch. More vicious 
than the first.

Lance leans back against the wall, waiting the Masked Figure 
to act.
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The Masked Figure drags Lance back over to the chair. He 
waits, watching Lance trying to gain his composure.

Lance grabs a few wires, opening Lance's mouth and jamming 
them into Lance's mouth. Hard. Blood fills Lance's mouth, 
spewing out.

Lance chokes and pukes out the blood.

The Masked Figure pulls out the remote, pushing the button. 
The electricity PULSES through the wires. Lance convulses 
violently. 

Smoke filling the room from the electricity.

Violent shaking.

The Masked Figure turns off the electricity. He walks over 
to Lance, ripping out the wires. Blood spews from his mouth, 
running down his chest.

We stay on Lance's lifeless body and after a few beats we:

FADE TO BLACK.


