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FADE | N:
EXT. A FI ELD NEAR AMESBURY, W LTSH RE. DAY

ETHAN (40) noves a scythe gracefully through the corn row,
the sun reflecting off the nmetal bl ade.

He collects the fallen corn stalks into a bundle and puts
themin a brown | eather satchel at his side.

A field sparrow |l ands on an old stone wall, up from where
Et han is gathering. It watches hi mwork.

EXT. A COUNTRY ROAD NEAR AMESBURY, W LTSH RE. DAY

Gray clouds are formng over the hills through which a
hunp- backed road weaves.

Down this road, drives a |large black Sedan car. It is
small at first, but each tine it is obscured by the lie

of the land, it reappears closer, follow ng the undul ation
of the hill.

EXT. A FI ELD NEAR AMESBURY. DAY

Et han wi pes his brow and | ooks up at the sky.

A bl ack speck hovers.

The field sparrow on the wall pecks at a head of corn
lying in the crack of the stone.

The bl ack speck overhead reveals itself to be a Harrier
Hawk, swooping in on the encroaching gray cl ouds.

The bl ack Sedan car drives down the road, next to the field.
| NT. BLACK SEDAN CAR. DAY.

The backs of the heads of a smartly dressed Man and Wnan
| ook out through the w ndshi el d.

The man is driving. Hs left hand is covered in a white
bandage which he rests on the steering wheel.

The woman | ooks to her |eft and through the noving gaps
in the bushes, Ethan can be seen.

Wth a violent turn of the wheel, the man forces the car
t hrough the | ow bushes and onto the field itself.

EXT. A FI ELD NEAR AMESBURY. DAY

The car flattens the corn nore effectively than any scythe
as it hurtles towards Ethan.

The bl ack hawk continues swooping in the sky.



Et han | ooks at the approaching car in fear.

The car cones to a stop next to him

The field sparrow watches the car.

The passenger door opens.

EXT. A COUNTRY ROAD NEAR AMESBURY W LTSHI RE. DAY

Seen from a distance through the bushes, Ethan drops his
scyt he and wal ks towards the car.

He | eans into the wi ndow and tal ks unheard for a brief
nonent before getting into the back seat.

The bl ack hawk now sits on the stone wall, a large red
stain on the snooth rock

EXT. BLENDI NG UNI T. HARUSPEX FACI LI TY. LONDON. DAY.

The bl ack Sedan car pulls into the rusted netal gates of
the clinic. The building | ooks |like a disused factory. The
gl ass from smashed wi ndows and faded green el ectrica
transforners litter the ground.

A man in a long black cloak and wal ki ng stick wal ks

pai nfully down the steps. His face is covered in white
bandages.

The car stops a small way fromthe netal entrance steps.

Et han, the man and the woman get out of the car.

The woman points Ethan to the main door and remains
not i onl ess.

Et han wal ks up the steps and into the buil ding.

The man follows hima few steps behind.

| NT. RECEPTI ON AREA. HARUSPEX FACI LI TY. LONDON. DAY.

The entrance hall is filthy. A broken pushchair is
upturned in the light of the doorway. The sound of pigeons
fluttering in the nmetal struts above. The w de open hal

| ooks like a Victorian workhouse.

Et han | ooks behind himto see the man pointing forwards.

A | arge doubl e door is seen at the end of the hall

Et han wal ks to the door.

The man overtakes Ethan and produces a sw pe-card fromhis
bl ack jacket pocket.



He inserts it into a keypad which flashes neon red. The
bri ght netal nunbers | ook out of place with the decay
around them

The light flashes green and a deep click is heard.
The man pushes open the door.

I NT. CLINIC AREA. HARUSPEX FACI LI TY. DAY.

Et han pauses in the doorway and swal | ows.

The corridor is tiled a sickly white fromfloor to ceiling.
Horrific red smears, like clutching handprints streak the
|l ower tiles on the left. A single glass window is visible
at the end of the corridor.

Et han | ooks at the nman questioningly.

MAN
Walk to the door at the end, sir.

Et han steps forward.

VAN
Keep | ooki ng ahead, sir.

Et han tentatively wal ks towards the door.

The sound of a dentist drill comng fromhis |eft causes
himto turn his head.

He sees the snall aperture of an opaque w ndow, through
which is just visible a man wearing a bl ood- st ai ned

but cher's snock, |eaning over a nortuary slab. He wears a
pi gs head mask.

On the slab is a large decapitated pig's head. The nan

hol ds a small precision cutting tool, which he brings down
to the pig's eye causing juice and snoke from bone on
netal to rise up.

Et han hears the man fromthe car over his shoul der.

VAN
Keep noving, sir.

Et han reaches the end of the corridor. A glass w ndow
agai nst the snmooth tiles. He pushes and the door opens.

I NT. DOCTOR PRAETOR S OFFI CE. HARUSPEX FACI LI TY. DAY.

The roomis full of lush green plants and foliage agai nst
bare stone, wi ndow ess walls. At the back centre of this

i ndoor forest sits DOCTOR PRAETOR (65) behind a | arge oak
desk. On his desk is a | arge peach.



He eagerly beckons in Ethan, smling, but remins seated.
When he speaks his voice is high-pitched and overly-
enthusiastic to the point of panicked nania.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
Et han, Ethan, you've arrived. Sit
down won't you.

Et han | ooks around for a chair but can't see one.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
No? Very well, stand. Now, tell
me, who are you?

ETHAN
You know.

Doctor Praetor stands up to reveal he too is wearing a
whi te butcher's snock. Just bel ow where the desk was
covering him large swirls of red bl ood and nucus stain
t he snock.

The doctor continues to be maniacally friendly.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
This is amlitary facility,
Et han dear boy, codes of conduct
nmust be adhered to. Procedures
fol | oned.

A buzzer sounds and the grunting of pigs in pain is heard.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
So | ask you again. Wio are you
pl ease.

ETHAN
My nanme is Ethan Crow ey.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
And do you know why your
governnent has sent you to us,
M Ethan Crow ey?

ETHAN
Is it true? Have you really found
an original copy of the Mall aeous
Mal i ficarunf

The sound of pigs grunting grows | ouder.
Doct or Praetor waves hi s hand.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
Pigs. The closest animal to
humans, genetically. W have nade
great progress at this facility
to bring them even closer.



ETHAN
| don't understand. | thought I
was here to translate the Ml | aeous.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
Some things are better experieced
t han expl ai ned. Fol | ow ne.

The doctor picks up the peach fromhis desk and brushes
aside the large fronds of a fern to reveal a door. He
wal ks t hrough, followed by Ethan.

I NT. ANTI - CHAMBER OF OPERATI NG ROOM HARUSPEX FACI LI TY.

Doctor Praetor and Ethan enter a darkened observation room
A |l arge wi ndow agai nst the far wall reveals a bright
operating theater in the next room Against the wall of
this next roomis a sign readi ng "HARUSPEX 3"

Through the wi ndow, a fermal e body covered in a blue snock
and wearing a Wrld War One gas mask |ays on a gurney.

Two surgeons, both wearing long plastic red robes with
hoods stand over her, notionless. Their faces are obscured
by red surgical masks. Each surgeon holds his hand in the
shape of a triangle, ritualistically.

Et han takes in the view and turns to Doctor Praetor.

ETHAN
What is this?

Et han approaches the w ndow and his thigh bunps against a
tabl e in shadow.

On the table is a large white tray in which a mass of
bl ooded entrails sit.

Doct or Praetor places his peach next to the tray, reaches
into his pocket and puts on a pair of |atex gloves.

He noves to the tray and sticks his hands in deeply,
pul l'ing out the long strands of intestines and hol di ng
themup to his face, inspecting them

Behi nd him through the wi ndow the "Haruspex 3" sign is
vi si bl e.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
The Haruspex were Roman
soot hsayers and nmgi ci ans, usi ng
the intestines of animals |ike
runes to predict the future. An
early bl ending of science and magi c.

Et han noves back to the door and quietly tries the handle.
It is |ocked.



DOCTOR PRAETOR
Don't be alarned Ethan. W are
nerely reviving an old tradition
here. Don't think of this
facility as a mlitary hospital
think of it as a blending clinic
or even a sacred space where
magi ¢ nmeets science.

He reaches into his snock and pulls out a knife.

ETHAN
To what end? Wiy ne?

Doct or Praetor picks up the peach, his hands still bl oody
fromthe entrails and cuts into the juicy flesh.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
We can't crack the code, Ethan.
We've followed all the proscribed
rituals, but... W can't get it
to worKk.

Et han vi si bl y shudders.

ETHAN (WHI SPERI NG
Get what to work?

DOCTOR PRAETOR
The sacred bl endi ng.

Doctor Praetor holds a large slice of peach in his
bl oodi ed gl oved hand and takes a bite. The juice runs down
hi s chin.

He wal ks to a shelf cut into the left hand wall and pulls
out a large file.

He throws it to Ethan who catches it and opens it.

What he sees forces himto hold his hand to his nouth and
gag.

CUT TO

Fl ash i mages. A nontage of still photo's of birth defects,
mut ati ons and burn victins, interspersed with bl eached

i mages of pigs hangi ng upsi de down on abattoir neat hooks.
CUT BACK TO

Et han hol ds onto the gl ass wi ndow and retches.

Doct or Praetor takes another juicy bite of peach, a faint
smle on his face.



DOCTOR PRAETOR
You' re a shaman Ethan. You
understand these rites. Show us
where we are going wong. You're
country needs you Et han.

For the first time, Doctor Praetor allows his face to
beconme serious. He points at the book.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
Qur Patients need you.

A cough is heard in the darkness in the far corner of the
room The man fromthe car steps out fromthe shadows. He
is wearing dark sungl asses and in his bandaged hand is a
gun. A small line of red seepage is visible through his
whi t e bandage.

I NT. OPERATI NG ROOM HARUSPEX FACI LI TY.

The two surgeons stand over the girl in the blue snock,
their hands still frozen in triangle shapes.

On closer inspection it is clear the girl is being
restrai ned by | eather ropes.

Her eyes are visible, pleading through the |arge peep-
hol es of the gas mask.

The door opens and Et han appears holding the tray of
entrails. He too is now wearing a red hooded cl oak.

He places the tray on the ground and pulls up the hood of
his cloak to hide his face.

He reaches into the tray and pulls out a I ength of yell ow
bl ooded i ntesti nes.

He drags themon the floor round the table in a diagona
novenent .

Looki ng down fromthe ceiling it is clear he has drawn a
| ar ge bl oodi ed pentangl e around the operating table.

He drops the entrails to the floor and | ooks at hinsel f
in the large reflective two-way mrror.

I NT. ANTI - CHAMBER OF OPERATI NG ROOM HARUSPEX FACI LI TY.

Doct or Praetor stares back at Ethan, unseen and takes a
bite of peach. He raises his finger to his ear.

DOCTOR PRAETOR
Begi n t he procedure.



I NT. OPERATI NG ROOM HARUSPEX FACI LI TY.

An | arge netal overhead fan spins round. A | ow humm ng
| i ke white-noise mxed with baritone chanting gradually
i ncreases in vol une.

Et han, his face shrouded by the | arge hood, opens out his
arms in a star shape.

The two surgeons start to nove. One produces a hypoderm c
syringe filled with a lumnous blue Iiquid fromthe fol ds
of his gown.

He bends over the patient and injects it into her neck.

The ot her surgeon collects the entrails fromthe tray and
pl aces them on her bl ue snock.

The white noise humm ng increases to an al nost unbearabl e
| evel .

The overhead fan spins to becone the blurred bl ades of a
di stant bl ack helicopter.

The helicopter noves off, blurring against the gray netal
sky until it becones a |arge black spider in a gray web.

Stars in a night sky appear behind the web.

The stars becone di mand evolve to a nedical imge of
senen sw nming, as seen through a nicroscope.

The wriggling senmen becone translucent maggots on a shiny
alum numtray containing a | arge hen's egg.

The egg cracks and small| spiders crawl out, over the tray
and mass of maggots.

The girls eye, open wide with fear, flashes as if in strobe.

Ri ver Eels congregate against the flow of water over a
smal | nossy green dam whi ch di sappears into a dark river
bank gash. This dank hole is shaped |ike a vul va.

Cl ouded wat er passes through the rusted netal bars of a
stormdrain. Bright red twigs follow the flow of the
current and off into the dark depths of the drain.

The surgeon raises a soldering iron to his face and

wat ches the acetylene steamrise up. He brings it down to
a pigs head and pushes it into the cheek, naking a vagi na
slit in pink flesh.

The pigs yellow teeth are visible.
The girls eye is once again wide with fear, the black and

white flashing of a strobe light no Ionger affecting her
iris.



A hairy tunor with teeth is pulled fromunderneath the
bl ue snock of the girl on the operating table by a pair
of |l arge forceps.

A netal pole is being dragged through wet sand, |eaving a
deep and long indentation in its wake.

The transforners froman electricity sub-station hum
menaci ngl y.

A smal |l bird, flapping and trapped in the holes of a netal
mesh fence.

A white egg bobs in a large glass of red w ne.

Bread bei ng broken open by hands in |atex gl oves. Inside
the bread are a mass of writhing maggots.

A pigs head is nailed to a wooden cross, the bl ood
dri ppi ng down and collecting in a large silver tray at the
base.

Ethan lets his hands fall to his side. He falls to his
knees wi th exhausti on.

The sound of grunting conmes fromthe operating table.

The eyes in the gas mask are now seen yell ow and wol fi sh.
EXT. BLENDI NG UNI T. HARUSPEX FACI LI TY. LONDON. DAY.

A woman in a black cloak, her face conpletely covered by
whi t e bandages, noves awkwardly anongst the broken gl ass

and nmetal wires. In her hand she drags a heavy netal pole.

FADE QUT.
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