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| NT. FLAT

DOM NI C WALLS (42), kind and nysterious, tosses and turns in
his bed, having a nightmare. He sweats heavily and reaches
for sonmething in front of him

He bolts up and | ooks around himand then up at his ceiling
and breathes a huge sigh of relief.

He gl ances at his clock: four o' clock p.m

In the background a television plays:

TV ANCHOR
Not | ong London! Who is going to
Par adi se? Which lucky three will be

randomy sel ected!?
Dom nic grunts and groans:

DOM NI C WALLS
TV of f.

The TV turns off.

Dom nic blinks at the blinds and they slowy open.
TI TLE: London, 2049.

EXT. LONDON

Fl ying vehicles | and on skyscrapers. Huge hol ographic
nmessages i n words appear:

- PARADI SE AWAI TS 3 LUCKY PEOPLE TODAY

- BECOVE A HERO? ENTER THE VR

- MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON AWAI TS HI'S LUCKY 3. (A small man
appears, MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON (90s), handsone, charm ng
and full of energy despite his age.)

- NEW YEAR S PARTY? LET'S CELEBRATE WTH A PARTY ON THE MOON.
| NT. FLAT

A smal | pigeon |ands on his window sill and Dom nic manual |y
opens the wi ndow and puts out a few bird seeds for it.

The bird coos happily and flies away.
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The hol ographi ¢ nmessages get bigger -
Dom nic turns fromthe nessages and blinks again.
Hi s blinds shut.

He turns to his laptop and gets bonbarded wi th nessages and
mai | about ' PARADI SE AWAITS, COULD I T BE YOQU?

He shuts his | aptop, gets dressed and heads out.
| NT. CORRI DOR

Dom ni c's phone buzzes. A nessage from one of his chat
conversations titled: 'PARAD SE IS BS

A new nessage froma user naned 'TIM: "What's everyone up to
on the nost BS day of the year?

Dominic replies: "Wrk

A few nore nessages appear all saying 'work' al so.

Dom ni ¢ | aughs.

EXT. LONDON

Dom ni ¢ wal ks past hundreds of people waiting, fixated on
their smartphones or |aptops all of whom have their e-mai

i nboxes open, awaiting nessages.

A wife prays with her wheel chair-bound husband.

Anot her man | ooks directly ahead at the biggest, w dest and
by far the tallest building in the city. He opens and cl oses
his eyes, and touches his head, alnbost as if trying to m nd-
read the thoughts of the building. A glow ng sign reads MR
LANDON S LORD OF LONDON PENTHOUSE. Below this, is a countdown
timer. 5 mnutes.

EXT. TECH | NTERNATI ONAL

Dom nic strides past a huge advertisenent about Paradi se,

di spl ayi ng i nformati on about a FEMALE (90s) in paradise with
the quote 'Paradise is wonderful. I'"'mso alive here and w ||
be --'

| NT. TECH | NTERNATI ONAL - LOBBY

Empt y.

Created using Celtx



10

11

LIFT
He goes to the Iift and presses ' TOP FLOOR
TOP FLOCOR

Deserted. The blinds are shut, but lights turn on as he goes
further in.

He takes out a laptop fromone of the hundreds stacked and
connects a cable fromhis phone to the | aptop.

Dom nic can just make out the distant shouts of excitenent
fromthe hovercraft outside the building.

Donminic types in a code to encrypt his data and then | oads up
a file on M Landon Lord of London.

He gets up and goes to the Xpress Coffee machi ne.
BEEP.

Dom nic stops in his tracks. Panic.

He turns to his |laptop and phone.

BEEP.

He hurries back over to see.

'YOU HAVE MAIL.'

He opens it.

ON THE SCREEN

' YOU HAVE BEEN SELECTED FOR PARADI SE. YOU W LL BE PI CKED UP
VERY SHORTLY.'

Domi nic squints at the nmessage and then to his phone, and
then grabs it, and rushes to the lift.

LIFT

He hurriedly slanms on ' ENG NE ROOM

The lift drops and the door opens in a darkened room
ENG NE ROOM

Dom ni ¢ rushes past conputer servers neters high

Created using Celtx



12

He stops and pants in a corner.

The lift opens in the distance.

He quickly types a text nessage on his phone with trenbling
hands to hinsel f: '2049. Decenber 31st, 5p.m CHOSEN
PARADI SE. S9402

Somret hi ng appr oaches.

He presses SEND and hi des the phone under the server by him
Sonet hi ng enornmous bl ocks out the |ight.

Dominic is blinded --

| NT. PENTHOUSE

Domnic stirs and slowy opens his eyes.

He's in a small roomwi th a velvet red carpet. No doors. A
|arge television on the wall in front of him A small table

wth three crystal glasses of |iquid.

He | ooks to his left and sees SOPH A SKY (30s) in a very
expensi ve business suit passed out on the floor.

MARCUS HOPE (70s) al so wearing an expensive suit passed out.
He watches as the other two gingerly get up.

SOPHI A SKY
Par adi se!

Dom nic drops to the floor, panting and hyperventil ating.
MARCUS
Oh chap, calmyourself. W're in
Par adi se!

Dom ni ¢ shakes his head and runs to the walls of the room
pani cki ng and searching for a door.

Sophi a squeals with delight.

DOM NI C WALLS
Help nme find a way out!

Sophi a | aughs.
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SOPHI A SKY
Wiy woul d you want to find a way out
of Paradi se!?

Marcus | ooks up at the tel evision screen.

MARCUS
TV O\

Static shows on the television for a second, and then:

A small man appears, M Landon Lord of London, but he's
nothing like the advertisenents. He's extrenely frail,
| acki ng energy and | ooks evil.

Mar cus and Sophia are taken back by this unexpected denmeanour
of their apparent idol.

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
(On the TV)
Congratul ati ons. You have nmade it to
Par adi se, al nost.

Sophi a and Marcus | ook at one anot her confused.

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
(ON THE TV)
You three have been selected. Only one
of you can nmake it --

Mar cus frowns.

MARCUS
What do you nean?

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
(ON THE TV)
Do not interrupt ne!

SOPHI A SKY
But the adverti senents!?

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
| |ied.

M Landon | aughs evilly.

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON

(ON THE TV)
Al'l of you have been selected here for
a reason
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MARCUS
VWher e's Par adi se?!

M Landon | aughs even | ouder.

SOPHI A SKY
' Sel ect ed! ?

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
Not random Chosen. Picked. Decided. |
pi ck three unlucky people every year
to cone to ny penthouse and play a
little ganme, a conpetition. Only one
person can go to ' My Paradi se'
Dominic Walls turns away fromthe TV and continues to search
MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
Drink fromthe gl asses. Let the
conpetition begin.
Mar cus and Sophia rush over and gulp their drinks.

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
|"d drink up Dom nic.

A smal | hissing noise.

Dom nic clutches his throat as he watches Marcus and Sophi a
unfazed by the gas entering the room

Dom ni ¢ sways, grabs the glass and dri nks.

The pain of the gas stops --

Sophia and Marcus fall to the fl oor.

They both | ook |ike they suddenly caught a fever, sweating.

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
Oh, wonderful. A feast. A feast!

Domnic falls to the floor, sweating uncontrollably. Hs
vision blurred, his eyes w de. He shakes.

A wall falls away to reveal a door.
Anot her wall falls.

A door opens.
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The walls fall away, revealing even nore doors.

Mar cus heads t hrough the nearest door, |eading to blackness.
Sophia hurries through an open door, |eading to bl ackness.
Shaki ng and trenbling, Dom nic goes through another door.
CORRI DOR

Dom ni ¢ hears Sophia scream from behind him

Dom nic freezes, and the om nous and evil face of M Landon
appears on a television screen.

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
(ON THE TV)
| ' ve been watching you. Your little
group got ny attention.

Domi ni c rushes past the television, but it reappears in front
of him ahead of a door.

Mar cus screans from sonmewhere.
Dom ni ¢ hears odd | oud breat hi ng.
MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
(ON THE TV)
Go ahead, open it, there's no going
back.
Dom ni ¢ | ooks back, but a huge wall bl ocks his path.
MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
(ON THE TV)
Par adi se awaits the w nner.
M Landon gi ggl es.
Dom nic takes a deep breath, staggers and opens the door.
THE HEART OF THE PENTHOUSE
Dom nic's senses burst. Hi s eyes wide, he collapses to the
floor, he holds his ears, closes and opens his eyes as his
sweat runs into them

Domi nic slowy | ooks up as a huge glop of slinme falls on him

The breat hing comes froman enornous CREATURE in the centre
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of the room Its long, sliny pale tentacles float around and
nove towards Dom nic who screans in horror.

The creature's body rises and shows its full force of eight
tentacles as it floats in md-air. Its |large nouth opens and
cl oses, the breathing increases, excitedly.
A huge hol ogram of M Landon appears.

MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON

(hol ogram
You've net the Organic Orgasmc

Cctopus Organism the '"OOOO ' as |
like to call him
Dominic seens to want to shut his eyes, but he can't.
The tentacles Iinger around Dom nic.
MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
(hol ogram
The OOQO feeds off fear.
Dom nic | ooks fromthe OOOO to M Landon terrified.
MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
(hol ogram
| s there nothing nore powerful and
exciting than mani pul ating ot hers?

M Landon clicks his fingers and a tiner appears next to him
It shows 11:59 p. m

The tentacl es get closer.
EXT. LONDON
The tinme displays 11:59 p. m

Fireworks burst into the sky as the tinme clicks over into the
New Year .

CROVND
0000

Cl aps and cheers fromthe crowd.
| NT. THE HEART OF THE PENTHOUSE

The tentacl es descend around Dominic as he's lifted off his
feet and then thrown into the nouth of the creature.
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MR LANDON LORD OF LONDON
0000

Al'l goes bl ack.
| NT. FLAT

Dom nic tosses and turns in his bed, having a nightmare. He
sweats heavily, he reaches for something in front of him--

He bolts up and | ooks around hi mand breathes a huge sigh of
relief.

He stares at his clock: four o' clock p.m

He gets out of bed and then stops, stares fromhis turned off
TV to his blinds and frowns.

He goes to the blinds and manual |y opens them

He takes several steps back horrified at what he's seeing
out si de. He opens and cl oses his eyes several tines.

An odd splattering noise of sonething falling onto the fl oor
from behind startles him

Frozen on the spot, his eyes slowy nove towards the ceiling.
He screans.

THE END.
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