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Arthur has been kidnapped to answer for his crimes of

allegedly raping Catherine, a sixteen year old schoolgirl,

five years previously. Throughout the film, we learn the

circumstances of Catherine’s death, the motivations of

Olivia (Catherine’s mother) and her sister as well the true

nature of Arthur’s actions five years ago.
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INT. BASEMENT - NIGHT

ARTHUR SAUNDERS, early thirties, awakes and finds himself

strapped to a METAL PIPE with HANDCUFFS. His feet are bound

together around the ankles with THREE LEATHER BELTS. Arthur

is also TOPLESS and gagged with GAFFER TAPE.

Arthur looks around and sees that the only light in the

basement is from a SMALL LAMP on a TABLE.

We hear a door open and the SOUND OF FOOTSTEPS descending

down STAIRS.

Through Arthur’s blurry vision, we see the outline of a

woman, early 40s, approach Arthur, placing a PLATE and JUG

on the floor in front of him. This is OLIVIA.

Olivia rips the gaffer tape off of his mouth. Arthur grunts

in pain.

ARTHUR

(hoarse)

Who are you? Where am I?

Olivia looks at Arthur with a peculiar expression on her

face, looking almost afraid of Arthur sitting there all tied

up. She backs away and makes to leave.

ARTHUR

Hey! Don’t go! Answer me!

Olivia takes one last look at him at the foot of the stairs,

she gathers herself and rises up the staircase, exiting the

basement. Arthur watches her go helplessly.

Arthur then looks down to see that there is a BREAD BUN on

the plate along with a jug of water. With tremendous effort,

Arthur shifts the plate and jug near to where the pipe is

with his feet. He then manages to shimmy his hands down and

pick up the bread bun; he proceeds to wolf it down.

After he finishes the bun, he lifts up the jug of water and

gulps that down in one go.

Arthur then drifts off to sleep.

JUMP CUT TO:



2.

INT. BASEMENT - MORNING

Arthur, awake now, is sitting down looking around idly.

ARTHUR

HELLO! HELLO! LADY, ARE YOU THERE!

HELLOOOO!

No answer comes. Arthur, despite his hands and feet being

bound, tries to stand up. He grabs on to the pipe and pulls

himself up slowly with back-breaking effort.

JUMP CUT TO:

Arthur is standing at an awkward position against the wall

as he relieves himself of a full bladder, URINE SPLASHING

all over his TROUSERS and BARE FEET.

After he is finished, Arthur ZIPS himself up and then scans

the room.

We then hear FAINT FOOTSTEPS on a staircase. Arthur glances

toward the other side of the basement room.

Another woman, ERICA (mid 30s), appears out of the darkness

of the far end of the basement. She is Olivia’s younger

sister. She stops right in the middle of the basement and

glares at Arthur, hatred etched in her face.

Olivia comes in shortly afterward behind her.

ARTHUR

Who are you? Where am I? What am I

doing here?

Neither woman responds to him. Erica notices the plate and

jug on the floor, she then turns to Olivia.

ERICA

You fed him?

OLIVIA

Yes.

ERICA

Why?

OLIVIA

What do you mean why?

ARTHUR

Oi, can someone please tell me what

the fuck is going on?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

Erica turns to face Arthur.

ERICA

You know why you’re here.

(to Olivia)

Olivia, where are the pliers?

Olivia raises her eyebrows at her sister.

OLIVIA

You’re going to do it now?

ERICA

Yes, now.

Erica scans the basement and spots a pair of PLIERS on the

table; she picks them up and then walks over to Arthur.

ARTHUR

Hey, what are you doing?

Erica kneels down in front of Arthur.

OLIVIA

Erica, I thought we were-

ERICA

You know why we brought him down

here Olivia. Don’t get cold feet

now.

Erica slowly positions the pliers to Arthur’s LEFT NIPPLE.

ARTHUR

Hey, what the fuck? Stop it! Stop

it!

ERICA

(whisper)

No.

Erica clasps Arthur’s left nipple with the pliers. Arthur

screams in agony. Erica then relaxes her grip.

Arthur is panting heavily, reeling in half-silent agony.

Erica then clasps the same nipple again. Arthur screams once

more.

OLIVIA

Erica, that’s enough!

Erica relaxes and stands up.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

BLOOD trickles down Arthur’s nipple. He is panting heavily.

ARTHUR

I don’t know what you want...

Please, let me go...

ERICA

We are gonna put you through hell.

Maybe then you’ll understand a

little of our pain.

Arthur looks at both women helplessly.

Erica walks back to the table of tools and tosses the pliers

back on the table. She begins to make her way out of the

basement as Olivia looks at Arthur with the same conflicted

expression she showed earlier. After a beat, she too leaves

the basement after her sister.

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Olivia is at the SINK washing her face. Erica is leaning

against a COUNTER, with a GLASS OF RED WINE in her hand.

OLIVIA

I don’t think we should go on with

this.

ERICA

You were completely up for it the

other day!

OLIVIA

I know but...

ERICA

And what about all the trouble I

went through to get him here in the

first place?

INSERT CUT: Erica approaches Arthur sitting at a bar

drinking whiskey.

OLIVIA

I should never have agreed to this.

I don’t know what I was thinking.

ERICA

You were thinking of Catherine. And

what that fucking bastard did to

her.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 5.

INSERT CUT: Erica drops a tablet in Arthur’s glass without

him seeing. Arthur then sips his drink.

Olivia turns to look at Erica.

OLIVIA

Why would you go this far?

ERICA

Why wouldn’t I? Catherine was my

niece. I loved her as if she was my

own.

Olivia looks at Erica with a sad smile. Erica notices this.

ERICA

What?

OLIVIA

How are things?

Erica is thrown off by this question.

ERICA

What do you mean?

OLIVIA

Y’know, with George.

(beat)

Are you guys... still trying?

Erica drains her wine hastily and puts the glass down.

ERICA

I think I should go.

OLIVIA

Erica, no I didn’t mean...

Erica leaves Olivia alone in the kitchen. We hear the front

door open and shut.

CUT TO:

INT. CATHERINE’S BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

Olivia opens the door to CATHERINE’S BEDROOM. She switches

on the light and steps in. The furniture and floor are

adorned with a thick coat of DUST, everything looking as if

it hasn’t been touched in a long time.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 6.

Olivia approaches the DRESSER and sifts through some of

Catherine’s belongings. She stumbles across a DIARY. Olivia

picks it up and wipes off the dust from it. She opens it and

begins to read.

After sifting through some pages, Olivia sees pages

dedicated to ARTHUR SAUNDERS. Detailed recollections of

their past conversations. Poetry about the man as well as

detailed musings about her hopes and dreams about her future

with him.

Olivia closes the book and clasps a hand across her mouth.

CUT TO:

INT. BASEMENT - LATE AFTERNOON

Arthur is sitting looking miserable. We hear footsteps.

Olivia has returned.

Olivia stands in the middle of the room.

OLIVIA

What was your relationship with my

daughter?

ARTHUR

What?

OLIVIA

Five years ago, my daughter

Catherine was your student.

Realisation dawns on Arthur’s face.

INSERT CUT: Sixteen year old Catherine is leaning against a

desk in a classroom, Arthur is intimately close with her.

ARTHUR

She was your daughter?

Olivia nods.

INSERT CUT: Arthur and Catherine kissing intensely in a

passionate embrace.

ARTHUR

Fucking hell, I only heard once I

was inside. I - I couldn’t believe

it. She was...

Arthur’s voice trails off. Olivia walks over to Arthur and

kneels in front of him.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 7.

OLIVIA

Did you take advantage of her?

Arthur looks at Olivia aghast.

ARTHUR

What? Of course not! I’d never, no!

She was - We - I -

Arthur looks at Olivia, her expression isn’t angry or

accusatory. This calms him. He takes a deep breath.

ARTHUR

(quietly)

I loved her.

INSERT CUT: Arthur and Catherine are both making intense

love on the desk.

OLIVIA

You were her teacher. She was

sixteen.

ARTHUR

I, I knew what the consequences

would be. That’s why I didn’t want

to go through with it. It was way

too risky. But Catherine, she

was... She was so forceful. I - I

just wanted to make her happy.

(beat)

Do you hate me?

OLIVIA

Well my sister does, that’s for

sure. I honestly don’t know what I

feel.

ARTHUR

You don’t blame me? For what

happened to Catherine?

INSERT CUT: As Catherine and Arthur make love, a teenage boy

from her school is recording the occurrence on his phone

through the window of the classroom door.

ARTHUR

It’s my fault she had to endure

what she did. It pushed her over

the edge.

INSERT CUT: Catherine sees the words "CATHERINE IS A SLAG"

emblazoned on a classroom whiteboard. Most of the class

roars with laughter.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 8.

OLIVIA

Yes, it is your fault. Whether she

was forceful on you or not, you

should never have indulged her.

You’re a man aren’t you?

Arthur looks down, despondent. Olivia takes a big sigh as

she stands up.

OLIVIA

(standing up)

Well, we can sit here and muse

about what you should’ve done and

shouldn’t have done, but that won’t

change anything. Killing you or

torturing you for the rest of my

days won’t change anything either.

ARTHUR

So what happens now?

OLIVIA

Cut you loose, probably.

Arthur looks at Olivia for a while.

ARTHUR

Does that mean you forgive me?

OLIVIA

Of course not. I just don’t want to

see your face ever again.

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

Erica is standing at the threshold of the living room door.

Olivia is sitting on an armchair.

ERICA

Are you serious? You want to let

him go?

OLIVIA

Yes.

Erica enters the living room and sits on the sofa opposite

the armchair.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 9.

ERICA

Olivia do you not understand what

that man has done? Catherine is

dead because of him!

OLIVIA

Yes she is. But where do we go from

here? Are we going to torture him

forever? Kill him? Doing this won’t

bring Catherine back. I just want

to be done with this.

ERICA

He deserves to be punished.

OLIVIA

He’s already served five years.

ERICA

(scoffs)

A light sentence if you ask me.

OLIVIA

And he’s on the sex offenders

register. He won’t be finding

decent employment anytime soon. His

life is already ruined.

ERICA

It’s not enough Olivia!

OLIVIA

Why isn’t it enough?

Erica says nothing. Olivia gets up and sits next to Erica,

wrapping her arm around her shoulders.

OLIVIA

I understand why this hurts you so

much. I understand why you want him

to suffer. But doing this won’t

help you and George.

ERICA

What makes you think it’s -

OLIVIA

It’s okay Erica. I know. It’s time

both of us put this behind us.

Let’s let Catherine rest in peace.

Erica begins to cry as she lets her head rest on her big

sister’s shoulder.



10.

CUT TO:

INT. BASEMENT - LATE AFTERNOON

Olivia undoes the handcuffs on Arthur and unfastens the

belts around his legs. Erica watches on from a distance.

Arthur stands up, wobbling a bit. Olivia throws him a RAGGED

OLD COAT and his SHOES.

ARTHUR

Thank you.

Olivia and Erica say nothing to Arthur.

ARTHUR

(putting on coat and shoes)

Erm, I know this doesn’t mean much,

but I am truly sorry. You won’t

hear from me again. Let’s just put

all this behind us, shall we?.

Olivia and Erica still say nothing. Arthur nods at both

women as he walks sluggishly out of the basement.

Olivia stands beside her sister.

OLIVIA

What do you say we call George over

and look at adoption websites?

Erica looks at Olivia and gives her a small smile.

CUT TO BLACK

CREDITS


