Pl TCH BLACK.

There is only complete darkness. Nothing can be seen and
the only sounds to be heard are of RUSTLING and CLUNKING
with an occasional strenuous BREATH. Heavy objects are
being moved.

Infrequently, an electronic BEEP can be heard.

M LO
Cr owbar s?

TOM
Check.

M LO

G appl i ng hook?

PANVELA
Check.

M LO
Ni troglycerin?

There is a loud CRASH. d ass shatters and a netal |id
rolls on concrete. It echoes throughout the room
SETH
Check.
M LO
Fl ashl i ght ?
The rustling slows down considerably. It eventually

st ops al t oget her.
M LO



W forgot the flashlight.

SETH

W didn't forget the flashlight.
We forgot the batteries.

M LO
No batteries? Shit. Shit.
Vell, as long as we have
everything else that’s totally
essentia. .. What ' s that sound?

Seth, is that your Ganmeboy?

SETH
Uh, yeah.

MLO

Any chance we can use the
batteries for the flashlight
i nst ead?

There is nore rustling and the snap of plastic. The
el ectroni ¢ beepi ng conti nues.

A dull, small light flicks on. |t dodges around the
roomjerkily.

The novenent of the |ight slows down and creeps
sl uggi shly up the wall.

SETH
That’'s where it is!

The roof light clicks on, revealing:

| NT. GARACE



The bright light fromthe overhead |anp reveals four nen
and a worman inside a cluttered garage.

MLO is a good | ooking young man in his late 20s. He
wears all black, has a bl ack backpack on and is a couple
of days overdue for a shave. SETH is also in his late
20s and sports a shaggy haircut. He is dressed in
canoufl age gear and is laden with jars and overstuffed
gym bags.

MIlo and Seth stand at the centre of the room

Al ongside the walls stand the remai ni ng nenbers of the

group. TOM rusuclar, md-30s, wears black fromtop to
bottom PAMELA is in her early 20s, dressed in bright

colours, the gentle, nother earth type.

STAN stands on an opposite side of the room He is a

slim balding man in his md-thirties. He wears dark

jeans that are too small for himand a black button up
shirt done up to the top button

Tom Barbara and Stan are all playing Ganeboys.

M LO
You all brought your Ganeboys?

Stan is | eaning against a shelf, and slowy puts his
Ganeboy down.

He stands beside six giant bags of horse fertilizer in a
wheel barrow, wears a heavy-duty harness over his

shoul der, carries a grappling hook, and has a gas mask
on top of his head. He is carrying enough gear for
seven peopl e and does not | ook confortable doing so.

STAN



It’s just such a |ong bus ride.
And then we have to transfer..

M1l o glances at his watch.

M LO
Fi ne. Fi ne. What el se? Fuses?

TRI NA
Check.

M LO
Ontrment? For Seth’s thing.
Nobody ask.

Seth gl ances around the room smling broadly.

SETH

| picked it up at the Wirld Bank
protest in Berlin.

M LO
Ri ght. Ski masks?

SETH

Check. But | have a question
about those. They're actually

t oques.

M LO
Ch yeah. M nom was runni ng out
of wool .

SETH grabs a toque and puts it on. It is black with
yellow stitching on the rim He points to the
stitching.



SETH
She stitched our nanmes into them

M LO

| know. | told her about the
m x-up we had |last tinme we wore
ski masks.

TOM

So instead of maki ng us anonynous
ski masks, we are supposed to
break into the Sears Centre

weari ng toques that show our
faces and have our nanes on thenf

SETH
Your nom spel |l ed nmy name wrong.

Bright yellow stitching on the toque reads SETTH.

I NT. LIVING ROCOM — DAY

Ml o and Seth sit side-by-side on a couch.

apartnent décor is spartan,
apartnent.

very much a student

The nen are fidgety and gi ddy as they stare
directly into the canera.

DI RECTOR (V. Q)

Way don’t you guys introduce
your sel ves?

MLO



