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FADE IN:

EXT. GARDEN/URBAN PROFESSIONAL HOUSE SHARE - NIGHT1 1

ROOTS MANUVA plays as a collection of Young Urban 
Professional’s enjoy a barbecue, whilst drinking imported 
Mexican beer. They laugh and dance with each other, not a 
care in the world. 

The rear of the garden ends in a high, BLANK WALL. The 
music and laughter slowly rises over the wall revealing 
the BROODING CONCRETE TOWERS of a VAST ESTATE. 

A FULL MOON bathes the concrete walkways and streets in 
cold silver light. The laughter fades as the grinding 
beat of the music rises.

INT. TOWER BLOCK CORRIDOR/STAIRWELL - NIGHT2 2

A MAN’S panicked, sweating face looms. Fear in his 
eyes. He looks back. Snarls, howls and barks echo down 
a concrete corridor.

Feral sound.

He turns. Runs for the stairwell at the end of the 
corridor. Reaches it as JAGGED TEETH dart from the 
darkness behind and bite deeply into his calf. 

He YELLS and tumbles forward into the darkness. 

Concrete steps leap up to smack him in the face. Claws 
skitter across the stone behind him as he pinwheels 
down the stairs. 

Multiple animal bodies hurl themselves through the 
darkness after him. The man crashes into the bottom of 
the stairwell. 

He looks up. 

A silent ring of HOODY CLAD FIGURES block his exit. 
Gangsta style baggy jeans, trainers, faces in shadow 
identical to a million other estate kids. 

Each of them wears a glittering SILVER CHAIN. 

One, older than the rest, steps forward his face 
disfigured by a LONG THIN SCAR his chain HEAVIER than 
the rest. 

Jacob, top dog.

A black Pitbull, ONYX, jumps forward it’s lead snapping 
tight in Jacob’s hand, excited by the scent of BLOOD. 

Copyright © Jon Hayes

jon@strangeradio.co.uk                 1



The man scrabbles backward hitting the wall as Onyx 
HOWLS.

TRAPPED.

BLOODY MAN
(Pleading)

Jacob. Blud, Please -- I made a 
mistake.

JACOB
You come on my patch an’ try to take a 
bite out of what’s mine? Big mistake.

Jacob runs a finger down his scar.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Big dog got no choice, but to bite back.

He releases Onyx. 

The dog leaps for the prone man, HOWLING. 

BLOODY MAN
NO!

His vision filled with snarling teeth the throws his 
arms across his face and...

EXT. WOLFSON COUNCIL ESTATE - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)3 3

... SCREAMS.

The MOON stares down on the concrete spires of the 
WOLFSON COUNCIL ESTATE, which stand like an insult 
against the night sky. 

EXT. STREET BY STAIRWELL - DAY4 4

Broken windows and burnt out cars pepper the grey 
streets. 

A little girl about nine, CASSIE, chases a RED BALL as 
it bounces across the street and into a dark stairwell. 
She heads into the stairwell after it...

INT. STAIRWELL - CONTINUOUS5 5

... and freezes. 

She sees: the partially eaten corpse of the Bloody Man 
his THROAT RIPPED OUT. A huge SNARLING GRAFFITI DOG spray 
painted on the wall behind him.
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INT. CAB/WOLFSON STREETS - DAY6 6

A man in his late twenties, shaved head, handsome with 
guarded eyes wearing a RED HOODY, gazes out at the 
estate. 

Lucas.

He reaches under his collar and pulls out a CRUCIFIX 
attached to a familiar THICK SILVER CHAIN. The minicab 
driver spots the chain in the rear view. He slows the cab 
and pulls over. 

LUCAS
Why you stopping? We’re days from my 
flat.

The minicab driver looks nervous.

MINICAB DRIVER
I don’t go no further into this place. 
Very dangerous. Sorry. Orders from head 
office. Eighteen fifty, please. 

Lucas leans forward, pissed.

LUCAS
You expect to get paid to take me halfway 
home? Dream on, bruv. 

MINICAB DRIVER
I don’t want no trouble! I see your 
chain! I know what you are. No trouble.

Lucas’s eyes flick across the dashboard. He sees: 
pictures of a wife and child, some PRAYER BEADS dangling 
from the rearview mirror and a well thumbed copy of the 
bible. 

LUCAS
What am I? 

Lucas stares at the driver his eyes hard. The minicab 
driver is terrified. 

MINICAB DRIVER
You... you Dog. 

Lucas unhooks the crucifix and places the thick silver 
chain in the driver’s hand.  

LUCAS
Wrong. Keep the change.

The minicab driver watches dumbly as Lucas grabs his bag 
and climbs out. He moves with difficulty, his leg 
bending, but causing pain.
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EXT. WOLFSON STREET - CONTINUOUS7 7

Lucas pulls his hoody up and limps away from the minicab 
his bad leg dragging slightly. The minicab suddenly pulls 
up beside him and the driver throws the chain onto the 
pavement at Lucas’s feet. 

MINICAB DRIVER
(Shouting)

I know what you are... you Dog! You ruin 
this place. You animal scum!

Lucas lunges at the minicab rage distorting his face, but 
it accelerates away the driver yelling.

MINICAB DRIVER (CONT’D)
Animal! 

Lucas squeezes the crucifix tight, his knuckles white his 
eyes closed, and struggles to control his anger.  

His face calms. He opens his eyes. The cab is gone. 

Lucas kneels with difficulty and picks up the discarded 
chain. He re-attaches the Crucifix and hangs it round his 
neck. 

EXT. WOLFSON STREETS - CONTINUOUS8 8

Lucas limps through the estate, concrete tower blocks 
drifting by on all sides. 

He sees: Kids playing on broken swings; mothers pushing 
babies in prams; a car up on blocks, wheels gone. 

And dogs... everywhere dogs. Staf’s, pitbull’s, 
Rottweilers fighting dogs. 

EXT. LUCAS’S TOWER/CAR PARK - DAY9 9

Lucas crosses a small car park in front of a squat block - 
LARRY TALBOT TOWER - headed for a stairwell. He glances 
up. 

A couple of kids on BMX’s glide up. They circle him, 
giving him the once over. He keeps walking ignoring them. 
Apparently satisfied, they glide away. 

Lucas heads into the stairwell. 

EXT. BALCONY - DAY10 10

He exits onto the balcony and heads along. Ahead of him a 
FAT WOMAN in her mid-twenties stands with her back to 
him, phone at her ear and cigarette burning in her hand. 

Copyright © Jon Hayes

jon@strangeradio.co.uk                 4



She turns. Her eyes go wide. She drops her phone. 

JODI
Lucas. You’re out.

Lucas walks towards her. 

LUCAS
Long time, Jodi. Your sister still 
around?

Jodi looks scared. 

JODI
Works down at the Church community 
centre.

LUCAS
Don’t sound like Alisha.

JODI
She changed.

Lucas stops in front of Jodi a step to close to be 
comfortable. She steps back. 

LUCAS
You look... prosperous.

JODI
I never grassed you to the gavva’s. I 
dunno who did, but I never. I wouldn’t. I 
looked out for your Mum when she got 
sick. I never asked for nothing. I could 
have done, but I never. Not once.

Lucas stares at her. 

LUCAS
How’s Cassie? 

JODI
Getting big. 

LUCAS
Guess we all changed. 

He turns and opens the door to the flat next to Jodi’s. 

JODI
Lucas, I swear it wasn’t me. I swear. 

He looks at her.

LUCAS
Who cares? 
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He heads into the flat cutting her off. Jodi watches the 
door close behind him. She reaches down and picks up her 
phone. Her hands shake as she dials. 

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/FRONT DOOR - CONTINUOUS11 11

Lucas leans against the front door. He stands in a small 
drift of JUNK MAIL. His hands are clenched, eyes squeezed 
shut. He breathes deeply trying to calm himself. He rubs 
at his bad leg.  

Through the door he hears Jodi’s muffled voice receding. 

JODI
Babe... it’s me... I... Jodi, who d’you 
think it was?

EXT. SOFA BY GARAGES - DAY12 12

Jacob slouches on a ratty looking sofa like a king on his 
throne. A nervous dealer stands in front of him. Onyx 
sits beside him.

Behind them a sleek BLACK SPORTSCAR pumps bass-heavy 
grime as dealers work the ring of garages like shop 
fronts. Junkies materialise from the shadows to score. 

JACOB
You short three hundred, Dash.

DASH
Nah, big man you miscounted. Things is 
slow as shit is all. 

Jacob stands. He pulls a GLITTERING KNIFE from his belt 
and taps it against his teeth contemplatively. Without 
warning Jacob LASHES OUT and PUNCHES Dash. He goes down. 

Jacob straddles the deal and pins him to the ground, a 
hand round his throat. 

JACOB
Maybe I did miscount. Lets count 
together. 

He slowly draws the knife down Dash’s face, cutting him.

JACOB (CONT’D)
One.

Dash cries out in PAIN. Jacob cuts him again.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Two...

Something beeps. 
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Jacob pulls out his blackberry and stands reading the 
message as a huge figure, CRUSH, approaches. Dash, 
forgotten at Jacob’s feet, cradles his face, whimpering.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Fuck.

CRUSH
Something up? 

Jacob looks up at the huge man, running a finger down his 
scar as he does.

JACOB
Lucas. 

Crush looks surprised.

CRUSH
Why the fuck would he come back here?

Jacob taps the bloody knife against his teeth.

JACOB
Don’t matter. Can’t have that thing 
walking round. The man can’t change his 
nature. Send a message. 

CRUSH
How serious?

JACOB
For old times sake make it a warning. A 
strong warning. 

Crush nods then gestures at Dash. 

CRUSH
What about him?

Jacob looks down in surprise. Smiles, and straddles Dash 
again.

JACOB
Fuck, boi. I done forgot all about you 
and now I lost count... 

Dash whimpers. Jacob’s knife glitters. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
One...

Dash’s SQUEALS echo across the garages.

Copyright © Jon Hayes

jon@strangeradio.co.uk                 7



INT. COMMUNITY CENTRE - DAY13 13

Lucas limps into a community centre and freezes just 
inside the door, hood up. A LUNCH CLUB is in full swing 
and his gaze locked on a commanding young woman in her 
late twenties.

ALISHA.

She weaves gracefully between tables serving the 
assembled old age pensioners dinner. A little girl, 
Cassie, follows her carrying a jug of water almost as big 
as she is. 

A hush falls over the room as they register the hooded 
figure in the doorway.  

Alisha looks up. 

Her face darkens and she strides towards him, angry. 

ALISHA
You don’t come in here. Jacob agreed to 
keep out. The centre’s off limits to 
Dogs. 

A HUGE MAN dressed in gangsterish clothes and a DOG 
COLLAR steps in front of her, FATHER AYODELE. 

FATHER AYODELE
Hold up, sister. If a man steps into my 
house with open arms he welcome. 

The Priest turns to Lucas. 

FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
Course, if a brother comes in bearing the 
devil I will fuck him up. 

Lucas drops his hood and steps into view. 

LUCAS
I ain’t here to cause trouble. Maybe make 
amends. 

(To Alisha)
You lookin’ good girl.

Alisha’s mouth drops open in shock.

FATHER AYODELE
(To Alisha)

You know this brother?

Alisha steps up to Lucas and kisses him. The Priest 
bursts out laughing as Lucas stumbles back, surprised. 
Alisha breaks the kiss, embarrassed. 

A huge smile breaks across Lucas’s face. 
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LUCAS
Guess I look pretty good too.

Alisha’s gaze drops to the SILVER CHAIN that glitters at 
his throat. 

She SLAPS HIM as hard as she can. 

ALISHA
Get out. 

Lucas stumbles back. Alisha throws another SLAP. Father 
Ayodele catches it. 

FATHER AYODELE
Look closer, sister. 

Lucas holds his chain up. The CRUCIFIX glitters. 

LUCAS
You’re ain’t the only one been through 
some changes. 

She looks at him, unsure. 

ALISHA
Prove it. 

Lucas looks round at the hushed room. She watches him 
pull his hoody off, step round her and head over to 
Cassie. 

He kneels, smiling at her as he does. 

LUCAS
Can I help?

She considers him as Alisha watches. Cassie hands him the 
jug. She takes his hand and leads him to a table. 

CASSIE
Mohammed’s dry. 

Lucas pours Mohammed a glass of water. 

MOHAMMED
Thank you.

LUCAS
(To Mohammed)

You’re welcome. 
(To Cassie)

Who’s next?

Alisha watches Cassie study the room. An old woman raises 
her glass. Cassie leads Lucas across the room and he 
fills her glass. He says something and the old lady 
laughs. 
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The room slowly comes back to life as Father Ayodele 
smiles. 

EXT. COMMUNITY CENTRE - DAY14 14

Alisha leans against a wall outside the centre watching 
Lucas help the old lady into a waiting MINI-BUS. Behind 
his back the Old Lady gives Alisha the THUMBS UP. 

Alisha laughs. Cassie bounces her RED BALL against the 
wall watching Lucas and Alisha as she does. 

Lucas slams the Mini-bus door and turns to Alisha. He 
walks over looking quizzical.

ALISHA
(Laughing)

I think Sheila likes you. 

The Mini-bus pulls away leaving Lucas and Alisha alone.

LUCAS
Girl’s got taste. 

ALISHA
She’s eighty two. 

LUCAS
Looks pretty good to me. It’s been 
awhile. 

Alisha laughs. He moves to hold her. She puts a hand on 
his chest holding him back. 

ALISHA
How’s the leg?

LUCAS
Hurts.

ALISHA
What you doing here? 

LUCAS
Looking for you.

Alisha lifts his CRUCIFIX. 

ALISHA
Bullshit.

LUCAS
Your sister lied. She told me you’d 
changed, but you still hard as they come.

ALISHA
Harder than you.
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He stares at her for a moment before answering.

LUCAS
These are my Endz. My Mum lived here, 
died here. This is my world. Where else 
would I go?

Alisha calls over to Cassie.

ALISHA
Cass... what do you reckon on this one? 

Cassie walks over to Lucas. She SNIFFS at him.

LUCAS
This one Jodi’s?

Alisha hugs the little girl.

ALISHA
My niece. Best judge of character on the 
estate. 

(To Cassie)
What d’you reckon, Cass. Should we 
believe him or is he full of shit?

Cassie and Alisha gaze at Lucas. He shifts a bit 
uncomfortable.

CASSIE
Give him a chance. 

Lucas holds out his fist. 

LUCAS
You my bredren now. 

Cassie smiles as they touch fists. 

ALISHA
Ok... strange man who I do not know or 
recognise. I’m free tomorrow night and 
there’s this movie I wanna see. After 
that I’ll be hungry. 

Lucas blinks. 

LUCAS
A date? 

Alisha hugs Cassie tight.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
I ain’t watching no chick flick.

Alisha bursts out laughing. 
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ALISHA
I thought you knew me better than that?

EXT. WOLFSON ESTATE - NIGHT15 15

A FULL MOON gazes down on the estate as the broken beat 
of heavy GRIME rises. 

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/BEDROOM - NIGHT16 16

The FULL MOON floods the room with silver light. Lucas 
kneels in the middle of the room his eyes squeezed shut, 
hands clasped round his crucifix in prayer.

Sweat stands out starkly on his naked body. 

He moans in pain. 

His lips roll back from his teeth. His CANINES seem oddly 
long in the silver light. 

Something WRITHES under the skin of his BAD LEG. His 
spine stands out sharp and jagged. His skin STRETCHES. 

LUCAS
Lord give me strength. Jesus help me. 
Help me fight this. Give me strength!

The crisis passes. 

Lucas’s relaxes and his body seems to shrink back to it’s 
normal shape. His panting slowly calms to simple 
breathing. 

He stumbles to the window, throws it open and gulps cold 
night air. The FULL MOON stares back at him.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Fuck you.

Something SMASHES below. He looks down. 

A laughing teenage girl, LITTLE STEVI,  smashes street 
lights as a teenage boy, JOLLY, spray-paints a SNARLING 
GRAFFITI DOG on a wall. 

A GROWL echoes in the room. 

Lucas’s snaps his head round. He sees two RED EYES 
glaring at him from the shadows behind. 

He blinks. 

A single RED LIGHT blinks in the shadows. He walks over 
to it and picks up his PHONE. It BEEPS again the 
notification sounding like an electronic growl. 
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New message. 

ALISHA: See you tomorrow at six. 

Lucas snorts to himself. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Always was a stupid fucking ringtone. 

EXT. WOLFSON COUNCIL ESTATE STREETS/CORNER SHOP - DAY17 17

Lucas walks towards a CORNER SHOP. He looks round. Little 
Stevi sits on a BMX watching him from across the street 
her phone to her ear. 

Lucas walks into the shop. 

INT. CORNER SHOP - DAY18 18

He grabs a loaf of bread, cheese and a pint of milk. He 
queues up, pays and then steps outside. 

EXT. WOLFSON COUNCIL ESTATE STREETS/CORNER SHOP - DAY19 19

Lucas looks round. Little Stevi’s gone. He flips his 
hoody up and walks away. 

From an unseen dark alleyway Little Stevi watches him go 
as tinny GRIME pumps from her phone. 

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/BATHROOM - DUSK20 20

Lucas leans over the bath shaving his head. 

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT - DAY21 21

Lucas sits at the kitchen table his hands clasped around 
his Crucifix, praying. A half eaten CHEESE SANDWICH and 
glass of MILK sit on the table next to his phone.

His phone BUZZES. 

Lucas opens his eyes and picks it up. 

ALARM: 5.30pm.

He runs a hand across his newly shaven head then gets up 
to leave. 
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EXT. WOLFSON ESTATE - TWILIGHT22 22

The SUN falls from the sky and is replaced by a RISING 
MOON just past full.

EXT. WOLFSON STREETS/DOGSTAR PUB - NIGHT23 23

Lucas and Alisha walk through the estate streets. Ahead 
is a run-down pub, THE DOGSTAR. Unseen behind them 
several HOODED FIGURES follow. 

LUCAS
That movie was wrong. Just wrong.

ALISHA
I like my horror movies bloody and the 
body count high. 

Lucas shakes his head.

LUCAS
I need a drink.

ALISHA
In there. Are you serious?

LUCAS
Looks alright. 

The door slams open emitting a stumbling drunk who falls 
into the gutter accompanied by a blast of Warren Zevon’s 
WEREWOLVES OF LONDON. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Maybe not.

Laughing he grabs her hand and they hurry past. They 
round a corner and Alisha stops, out of breath.

ALISHA
Hold it. Let me catch my breath!

Lucas swings her into an easy hug. She smiles at him 
back. He leans in to kiss her. 

Movement behind them suddenly catches his eye. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
What is it?

He grabs her hand and leads her off the street. 

LUCAS
Probably nothing. 
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EXT. DEAD END ALLEYWAY - CONTINUOUS24 24

Lucas rounds a corner and stops dead. A wall disfigured 
with the snarling face of a huge GRAFFITI DOG stares back 
at him. 

Dead end. 

ALISHA
If this just to get me alone in a dark 
place you gonna get the shock of you 
life, boi. 

A sound behind them. Lucas turns and sees three HOODED 
FIGURES blocking their way. Lucas steps in front of 
Alisha.

LUCAS
Go mug someone else. 

One of the Dogboyz produces a KNIFE. Another a length of 
SCAFFOLD POLE. The third giggles and holds up his phone, 
filming the scene. 

KNIFE WIELDING DOGBOY
Got a message for you, bitch. 

The others laugh. High above THE MOON - just past full - 
slips out from behind a cloud illuminating the alleyway. 

The knife-wielding Dogboy lunges at Lucas. Moving almost 
too fast to follow, Lucas knocks the knife away and 
HAMMERS his fist into the Dogboyz face. 

The Dogboy goes down. 

At the same moment the Scaffold pole swings at Lucas. 
Lucas dodges, but not quite fast enough. He catches a 
glancing blow and stumbles. 

PHONE HOLDING DOGBOY
Yeah, hammer the bitch!

Scaffold pole draws his pole back... and blinks dumbly as 
it’s suddenly snatched out of his hands from behind. 

He looks round to see Alisha swing the pole as hard as 
she can into his face. 

BLOOD SPRAYS. 

He goes down. The last Dogboy looks from Alisha to Lucas. 

LUCAS
Well?

The Dogboy turns and sprints away. Without thinking Lucas 
sprints after him. 
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ALISHA
Lucas!

She sprints after him.

EXT. STREET OUTSIDE PUB - CONTINUOUS25 25

Alisha races into the street in time to see Lucas 
disappear round the corner. 

Her heel SNAPS. 

She stumbles to one knee. 

ALISHA
Pri-mani crap!

She rips her shoes off and jumps to her feet, but Lucas 
is long gone. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
SHIT!

EXT. ALLEYWAYS - CONTINUOUS26 26

Lucas sprints down an alleyway after the retreating 
Dogboy. The Dogboy rounds a corner ahead and disappears. 

Lucas HURLS himself round the corner and into...

EXT. GARAGE DRUG MARKET - CONTINUOUS27 27

... the wide open space of Jacob’s drug market. He only 
has eyes for the Dogboy who skids to a stop and turns. 
Lucas SLAMS into him, knocking him to the ground.  

Lucas raises a fist. 

A HUGE HAND closes round it. Lucas looks up. Crush looms 
over him. 

CRUSH
What do you think you’re doing?

Crush drags Lucas to his feet one-handed, grabs him by 
his shirtfront and drags him across the garages.

LUCAS
Get the fuck off me!

Crush unceremoniously dumps Lucas in front of Jacob who 
lounges on his throne-like sofa, Onyx GROWLING beside 
him.
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JACOB
Fuck me... look who it is, bruv. Cain to 
my Abel... or is it the other way round? 
I never can remember who killed who... or 
why. 

Lucas stands.

LUCAS
Cain killed Abel. He couldn’t take that  
God loved his brother more. 

JACOB
Funny how that works. 

LUCAS
I did my time solid. Never said a word to 
the gavva’s and you repay me by sending 
your bitches after me. What the fuck is 
that, Jacob?

JACOB
You still wearing my chain, boi. 

Lucas rips the chain from his neck and throws it at 
Jacob. All around the shadowed, hooded figures of the 
Dogboyz watch. Their dogs SNARL and GROWL. 

LUCAS
Fuck your chain. Don’t mean nothing to 
me. You owe me peace. I paid for my 
fucking sins with six years of my life. 
We’re done. 

Lucas turns to leave.

JACOB
I know what you are, boi. Full moon last 
night. 

Lucas pauses. Looks back. 

LUCAS
And nothing happened. I learned some 
things inside. I ain’t an animal. Not 
anymore. I made my peace with it.

Jacob stands. Onyx strains at his lead. 

JACOB
Bruv, no man can change his nature. 
Especially you. I’ll ask you again, will 
you give it to me? 

Lucas turns to face Jacob. 

LUCAS
No. 
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JACOB
Then all you are is a threat.

(Yelling)
Onyx... KILL!

Lucas half turns as Onyx leaps at him. He grabs the dog 
and throws it off him. It skitters across the garages as 
Lucas sprints for the nearest alleyway.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Let ‘em go!

The Dogboyz yell and release their dogs. The Pack forms 
in seconds and HOWLS as it races after Lucas, Onyx in the 
lead.

EXT. GARAGE ALLEYWAY - CONTINUOUS28 28

In desperation Lucas leaps and his fingers just catch the 
top of a high wall. Scrabbling with effort he manages to 
pull himself up.

Onyx LEAPS.

Teeth sink into Lucas’s THIGH. 

He BELLOWS in pain and almost falls, but just manages to 
hold on as the pack leap up at him. 

Dogboyz run into the alley their phones held high, 
filming as Lucas PUNCHES Onyx.

The dog yelps and drops away. 

With huge effort Lucas drags himself up the wall to 
safety.

EXT. WALL/OVERHEAD CONCRETE WALKWAY - CONTINUOUS29 29

He stumbles and limps along the top of the wall almost 
losing his balance. 

GLASS BOTTLES explode around him as the Dogboyz hurl 
whatever they can find. Their jeers and yells mix with 
the barks and howls of The Pack. 

Lucas edges up a diagonal length of concrete and reaches 
for the lip of a WALKWAY just above.

His fingertips SNAG a hold. 

Sweating with pain and exertion Lucas hauls himself onto 
the walkway. He drops onto the concrete and rolls onto 
his back, panting.
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Snarls and shouts echo down the walkway. Lucas painfully 
looks towards the sound. 

A stairwell gapes. 

More HOWLS, closer.  

He forces himself to his feet, but the opposite end of 
the walkway is too far away. 

Lucas looks across and sees a set of low GARAGE ROOFS 
leading to a huge TOWER BLOCK. 

Escape. 

Without thinking Lucas launches himself from the walkway 
towards the Garage Roofs below...

EXT. GARAGE ROOFS/WALKWAY - CONTINUOUS30 30

... he SLAMS into the roof and cry’s out as his savaged 
leg buckles. 

Yells from behind him as the pack race down the walkway. 
They loose his scent and spin, confused. 

Lucas crawls away headed for the tower block.  

He snaps a look back and sees ONYX poised on the edge of 
the walkway. The dog HOWLS and leaps for the garage 
roofs. 

LUCAS
Fuck. 

He draws close to the edge of the roofs as the snarling 
dog arrows across the roof directly for him. 

Lucas reaches the edge. Another alleyway opens up below, 
but the far balcony and safety is maddeningly close. He 
reaches for it.

Too far.  

TRAPPED. 

Onyx SNARLS. 

Lucas half turns. 

The Dog HAMMERS into him. Lucas YELLS as the impact sends 
him tumbling over the edge...

EXT. BINS - CONTINUOUS31 31

... and into a set of METAL BINS.
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Onyx TEARS at Lucas. Their fight is savage and desperate. 
Blood FLIES as Onyx bites down on Lucas. 

He YELLS and RAMS his fingers into one of the Dogs eyes, 
gouging it out. 

Onyx HOWLS and goes wild with pain. 

He lunges at Lucas his savagery driving them both 
backwards, through a low WINDOW...

FALLING. 

Down into darkness...

INT. UNDERGROUND CAR-PARK - CONTINUOUS32 32

... Lucas slams HEADFIRST into concrete. A welter of 
colour’s and stars explode in his vision. He spins and 
turns, tumbling the world around him twisting. 

Disorientation, confusion. 

Something HOWLS in the distorted world. Lucas tries to 
focus. A huge vicious snarling creature - part man part 
pitbull, barely in focus - hurls itself at him. 

Lucas’s world twists and folds in on itself as he fights 
for his life. 

He BITES DOWN on it’s neck as it’s claws DEEP GOUGES from 
his back. HE rips at it’s throat.  

Blood flows. 

The creature hurls him across the room, which tumbles 
around him. 

Lucas SLAMS into the wall... or the floor... impossible 
to tell which. 

GLASS explodes underneath him. 

The creature ROARS and leaps for him. Lucas reach’s under 
him and finds a JAGGED GLASS object. It flames with white 
light. 

The creature falls on Lucas. He stabs at it, ripping it’s 
neck open. Hot blood SHOOTS over him. 

He force the creature onto it’s back and with both hands 
drives the flaming glass into the creatures chest. 

It HOWLS in agony as Lucas rips it’s heart partially from 
it’s chest. 
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It flails at him, knocking the FLAMING GLASS out of his 
hand. Lucas  BITES DOWN on it’s heart and with one final 
great HOWL, the creature dies. 

Lucas stumbles backwards, blood from it’s heart drooling 
over his face. He collapses. 

The world around him spins. Nightmares cover the walls. 
Spray-painted cave paintings depicting horrible rites. 

Lucas’s vision FLEXES and TWISTS. 

The images writhe in his gaze. They dance across the 
walls. An URBAN SABBAT splashed across the walls in lurid 
spray-painted colours unfurls in front of Lucas. 

BLACK. 

Lucas lays unconscious in the middle of an underground 
car park. He holds Onyx’s partially eaten HEART in his 
hand. 

A broken WINE BOTTLE dripping gore slowly spins on the 
ground reflecting shards of light over Onyx’s savaged 
body. 

The walls are covered in crude SPRAY PAINTED images 
depicting some form of metamorphosis. 

A familiar SNARLING GRAFFITI DOG looms from the wall.

INT. HOSPITAL/INTENSIVE CARE - DAY33 33

Lucas’s eyes snap open. 

He blinks, looks around, confused. Tubes snake from his 
body and a mass of machinery monitors him. 

He thrashes out, panicking. 

The BEEP of the machine goes crazy as his heart rate 
races and an ALARM sounds.

Alisha appears in front of him and tries to calm him, but 
he grabs some of the tubes and rips them from his arm. 

Father Ayodele looms into view and holds him down as 
Alisha yells for help.  

Nurses rush in and pin Lucas down as he struggles. They 
inject him and his relaxes as the sedative takes hold.

Vision fading...

Alisha’s face looms. He reaches for her.
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LUCAS
I love you. 

... BLACK.

INT. HOSPITAL WARD - TIME LAPSE34 34

Lucas lays in bed staring up at SHARDS OF LIGHT that 
march across the ceiling and walls. 

A LIVID SCAR stands out on his temple.

He blinks slowly as all around him Nurses, Doctors and 
other patients come and go at HIGH SPEED. 

Lucas is the eye of a storm of blurred activity in the 
ward. 

Eyes fixed on the SHARDS OF LIGHT, Lucas watches as they 
change from LIGHT to DARK as THE SUN rises and sets. 
Silver light takes over as THE MOON rises and sets. 

Over and over, faster and faster. 

Lucas BLINKS. 

His hair is longer. A Doctor appears moving at high speed 
and shines a light in his eyes. Lucas BLINKS the Doctor 
is gone, Nurses bathe him in a blur. 

Lucas BLINKS.

Father Ayodele and Alisha sit by his bed, praying.

Lucas BLINKS - growing distressed. 

The SUN and MOON alternate, their respective SHARDS OF 
LIGHT chasing each other across the ceiling. 

Lucas SQUEEZES his eyes shut. He presses his hands into 
his eyes trying to shut the madly cycling world out and 
HOWLS. 

Nurses appear and struggle with him. One injects 
something into his arm.

The world SLOWS. 

The LIGHT cycles one last time. 

Lucas breathes deeply as Alisha swims into view. The 
world moves at a SNAILS PACE. He smiles. She kisses him. 

He watches a TEAR move down her cheek impossibly slow and 
beautiful. 
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BLACK.

INT. HOSPITAL WARD - DUSK35 35

Lucas wakes. 

The tubes are gone. The machines are nowhere to be seen 
and he lays in gloom on a hospital ward. Save for a 
couple of curtained beds the rest of the ward is empty. 

Lucas painfully slides his body out of bed. His feet hit 
the ground. BITE MARKS are visible up his leg. 

To his right is a TOILET and he shuffles towards it 
through the gloomy ward. A BITE MARK is clearly visible 
on the back of his neck. 

A killing bite.

INT. WARD TOILET - CONTINUOUS36 36

The light snaps on.

Lucas recoils. He looks terrible. Scars wind round his 
neck and disappear under his smock. His HAIR is SHAGGY 
and unkempt. Hi CRUCIFIX glitters round his throat. 

Hands shaking he drops his smock.

Naked.  

Claw marks, tears and deep bite marks cover his body. A 
long series of STITCHES run down one thigh.

He begins to hyperventilate. 

As he does he suddenly gasps in pain and grabs at his 
thigh. It spasms and he falls to the floor. He yells in 
pain as he feels something move under the skin. 

A jagged shape like teeth presses up against his skin 
from inside making the wound, held closed by STITCHES, 
bulge.

He YELLS in horror.

LUCAS
NO!

Someone bangs on the door as Lucas struggles with the 
shape moving under his skin.

NURSE
(Out of shot)

Are you OK in there? Do you need help?
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Lucas SQUEEZES his thigh. He reaches up, grabs his 
crucifix and STABS it into his thigh. 

He looks down. The jagged shape is gone. The crisis, 
passed.

LUCAS
I’m fine. I... I slipped. I’m fine.

The Nurse rattles the door. 

NURSE
Please open the door. 

Lucas collapses backwards into a heap in the corner of 
the bathroom. Slowly he pulls the Crucifix from his 
thigh. 

LUCAS
(Fading)

I’m fine...

EXT. HOSPITAL - DAY37 37

Alisha sits on a bench drinking a COFFEE. Next to her a 
woman hooked up to a portable OXYGEN TANK lights a fresh 
cigarette from the butt of an old one. 

Alisha’s phone jangles. 

ALISHA
(Answering)

Hello?

Her face darkens as she realises who it is. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
I’m not talking to you people. Just fuck 
off. 

She hangs up. The woman looks at her. 

WOMAN
Boyfriend troubles, sweetie?

ALISHA
You know Molly, you really should quit. 

Alisha stands. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
For your health.

WOMAN
Yeah, that’s what my son says, but you 
know how it is. Can’t teach an old dog 
new tricks. 
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Alisha heads back into the Hospital.

INT. HOSPITAL WARD - DAY38 38

A Doctor shines a LIGHT into Lucas’s eyes. 

LUCAS
When do I leave?

DOCTOR
There’s no rush.

LUCAS
I’m ready to leave. Let me leave. 

The Doctor notes something on a chart as Alisha walks 
into the ward. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Hey, can you shave my head? I’m looking 
like fucking Bon Jovi. 

ALISHA
I quite like it. 

DOCTOR
(Cutting in)

Well, you’ve healed remarkably well all 
things considered. Mostly soft tissue 
damage to be frank so not terrible, but 
the bite on the back of your neck had us 
worried. The first couple of weeks was 
touch and go, but no real problems now. 

LUCAS
Fuck this, I feel fine. I’m leaving. 

He gets up and starts putting his trainers on. 

ALISHA’S
What’s your rush?

LUCAS
It’s been a month. I can feel it. A full 
month. 

ALISHA
So what? You need to heal. 

LUCAS
I can’t be in here for a fucking month!

DOCTOR
Lucas, physically you seem fine, but head 
injuries can be very tricky. You might 
have no problems at all and then again 
you might start experiencing...
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ALISHA
What?

DOCTOR
... changes. 

Lucas snorts in derision as he puts his trainers on. His 
reaction irritates Alisha. 

ALISHA
(To Lucas)

Can you listen to the man?

DOCTOR
I wouldn’t recommend returning to the 
same environment. Isn’t there somewhere 
else you can go? 

LUCAS
I tried Buckingham palace, but they were 
full. No-one’s chasing me off my Endz. I 
was born there. My Mum died there. I 
belong there. 

ALISHA
For fuck’s sake, Lucas. What’s wrong with 
you? Mans tryin’ to help. He’s givin’ you 
advice, here. Listen!

Lucas flares.

LUCAS
You think he gives a shit about you or 
me? Listen to him. He’s been judging me 
everyday I been in here... 

(To Doctor)
Right? Estate scum. Gang-banger. Rude 
boy. Animal.

DOCTOR
Maybe you should leave. 

Lucas sucks his teeth then turns and strides out of the 
ward.

ALISHA
(To the Dr)

Sorry.

DOCTOR
Forget it. We get his type a lot.

Alisha looks at the Doctor. He smiles back at her. 

ALISHA
Right.

She follows Lucas. 
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EXT. CAR PARK IN FRONT OF FLATS - DAY39 39

Lucas looks up at LARRY TALBOT BLOCK as behind him Alisha 
pays a mini-cab. Together they walk towards the stairwell 
entrance. 

INT. STAIRWELL BY LUCAS’S FLAT - DAY40 40

Lucas pauses in front of a snarling graffiti dog spray 
painted on the wall and stares at it.

ALISHA
What is it between you and Jacob? Why 
can’t he just let you be. You’re no 
threat to him. 

LUCAS
Ain’t the way he sees it. Maybe he’s 
right. 

Lucas runs a hand over the snarling Graffiti Dog.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Know where this came from? Sunday morning 
cartoons. Laying in bed with you smoking 
weed watching Thundercats. Bad fucking 
joke... Dogboyz.

ALISHA
Just leave. Pack a bag... fuck it, don’t 
even do that. Just get out. Go somewhere 
they can never find you. 

LUCAS
What about you?

ALISHA
Jacob don’t care about me. I’ll be fine. 

LUCAS
I mean, would you come with me?

Alisha stares at him. 

ALISHA
Don’t put this on me!

He takes a step towards her.

LUCAS
Would you come?

The moment stretches... finally, she shakes her head. 

ALISHA
I can’t leave Cassie.
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LUCAS
That’s your sisters job. 

ALISHA
Would you leave it to her?

Lucas smiles faintly.

LUCAS
Everything I want is right here, but... 

He gestures at the Graffiti Dog.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
This shit is me. I made it happen. If I 
ran I’d be running from myself. Better to 
stand and fight. Maybe I can make it 
right somehow. 

Alisha hugs herself tight and stares at the graffiti dog 
as Lucas turns and heads out onto the balcony.

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/LIVING ROOM - NIGHT41 41

Lucas and Alisha are on the sofa. Clothes half off, 
fucking... or at least, trying to. Lucas is having 
trouble.

LUCAS
Fuck... hang on.

Alisha kisses him deeply. He fumbles with himself.

ALISHA
Let me.

She reaches down.

He lets his head fall back, trying to relax into it. His 
thigh SPASMS and he yells out. 

LUCAS
Shit! Feels like something’s tearing at 
my leg.

ALISHA
(Worried)

Let me see.

She looks down at the stitches in his thigh. 

Nothing. 

She looks up at him.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
I can’t see anything. 

Copyright © Jon Hayes

jon@strangeradio.co.uk                 28



Lucas doubles over and rubs at his thigh. 

LUCAS
Something’s moving in there. Feels like 
it’s on fire.

Alisha gets up. 

ALISHA
I’ll get you some painkillers. 

She leaves the room. Lucas looks down at his leg. 
Something writhes under the skin. He clamps his hands on 
it. 

LUCAS
Jesus!

Alisha walks back in. 

He grabs the pills and throws a handful into his mouth 
crunching them up like sweets. 

ALISHA
You’re only supposed to take two!

LUCAS
We got anymore?

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/BEDROOM - NIGHT42 42

Lucas wakes with a start a faint HOWL echoing in his 
head. Alisha is asleep next to him. Sweat glistens on his 
body. His breathing heavy. 

His CRUCIFIX glitters in the moonlight. He sits up,  
clutching at his belly. 

Pain.

He turns  and glances out the window at a WAXING MOON - 
not full, but only a day away - he groans slightly and 
rocks forward, cradling his belly.

His scars stand out, ugly in the moonlight. He stumbles 
across the room.

INT. FLAT/STAIRS - CONTINUOUS43 43

He stumbles down the stairs almost falling and heads into 
the kitchen. 
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INT. KITCHEN/FRIDGE - CONTINUOUS44 44

The fridge door opens. Lucas shoves his face inside 
looking for something. 

He sees: a pint of milk, some butter a wilted lettuce and 
a BIG MAC box. 

He grabs the Big Mac. Opens it. Takes a sniff. Recoils. 
Takes it anyway and slams the fridge door. He sits at the 
kitchen table and stares down at the Big Mac. 

Deeply unappetizing: grey meat, wilted vegetables, dry 
bun. He steels himself. Takes a huge bite. 

RETCHES. 

Spits it onto the table and hurls the burger across the 
kitchen. Looks down at his leg. Stitches hold a nasty 
wound together. He scratches at it. 

It itches. He WHINES.

He scratches at it harder. Too hard. He rips part of the 
stitches out.  Stops. Fascinated. 

He teases the edge of the stitch up with a fingernail. 
Tugs at it. 

Gently. Harder. He pulls it out of his leg with a 
sickening organic sound. 

A HARSH LAUGH from outside.

His head snaps up at the sound. Two shadows pass the 
kitchen window jeering. Words unintelligible. Guttural 
harsh sounds. 

Lucas throws himself across the kitchen. Through the 
door. Into the hall. 

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS45 45

He scrambles to the door. Crouches at the letter box. Ear 
pressed to it tight. Sweat glistens on his face.

The voices pause... 

He listens. 

Laughter and whoever it is moves off. Lucas remembers to 
breathe. 

PAIN.

Lucas cries out as his hand spasms to his leg. He 
collapses on the floor moaning as he clutches his thigh.
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Something moves deep in his leg. 

He looks down and sees: something jagged like teeth moves 
beneath the skin of his thigh. It presses up, the skin 
puckering round it, distorting. 

He slams his hands against it. Pushes at it trying to 
drive it back in, but it keeps coming. He clutches at his 
belly as a second jagged shape pushes against his skin. 

LUCAS
NO!

Sweat pours down his body. He grabs his crucifix and 
presses it to his forehead. He curls into a foetal 
position, groaning.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Please God, help me hold it back!

Alisha’s voice calls down from upstairs.

ALISHA
(Out of shot)

Babe? 

Her feet on the stairs descending. She walks into the 
hallway to find him on the floor near the door in a 
foetal position, his back to her. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
Lucas!

She runs to him. He rolls over and looks up at her. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
Babe, what do you need?

His eyes are fierce. His nostrils flare as he breathes in 
the scent of her near naked body. He pulls her down onto 
him and kisses her savagely. 

She resists. His hands on her. Moving. Rough. She breaks 
his kiss and gasps. His lips on her breasts. She MOANS. 
His fingers dig into her back. 

Deep scratches. 

She yelps in pain. A pearl of BLOOD runs down her skin. 
She tries to push him away. Too strong. He pulls her onto 
him and they grind together. 

Sweat glistening. The front door bangs as they rut.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
HARDER.

Animals fucking.
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EXT. CAR PARK OPPOSITE LUCAS’S FLAT - NIGHT46 46

Tinny growls and howls echo in the car park. 

Half hidden in shadows Little Stevi holds her I-Phone out 
to another Dogboy, JOLLY. They watch as the dog pack 
chase Lucas across the roof. 

JOLLY
Rah... that is ill. 

Little Stevi shivers and looks up at Lucas’s flat.

LITTLE STEVIE
Bitch better come out soon. It’s fucking 
bare cold out here. 

JOLLY
Run that shit again. 

Stevi obliges. 

JOLLY (CONT’D)
We bad boys now. Proper bad boys.

LITTLE STEVI
Better, bruv, we working for Jacob now. 
We Dogs!

Jolly gazes at the video. Growls, snarls and screams echo 
from the phone.

JOLLY
For real.

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/BEDROOM - DAY47 47

Alisha pauses in the midst of pulling her clothes on as 
Lucas moans in his  sleep. 

CUT TO:

Lucas runs through the empty moonlit estate like a free 
runner. Heart pounding, he leaps from a walkway across 
open space and lands in a crouch on the roof of a car.

CUT TO:

Alisha examines a set of deep SCRATCH MARKS on her back. 
Bite marks on her shoulder, bruises on her arms. She 
looks down at Lucas. He moans and twists in his sleep.

Alisha heads out of the bedroom, closing the door softly 
behind her.
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INT. STAIRS/HALLWAY - DAY48 48

Alisha slips down the stairs, through the hallway and out 
onto the balcony. She shivers in the cold early morning 
light.

CASSIE
Mum said to wait. 

Alisha jumps. 

She turns to find Cassie leaning against the wall outside 
her flat. 

ALISHA
Jesus! You scared me. How long you been 
out here!?

Cassie shrugs. Alisha’s face darkens with anger. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
Is she inside? 

Cassie shakes her head. 

CASSIE
Dad phoned last night. She went out. 

ALISHA
Right. Well, in that case you get to hang 
out with Aunty Alisha today.

Alisha takes Cassie’s hand and leads her down the 
balcony.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
Girl, you are freezing. 

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS49 49

Upstairs Lucas MOANS and WRITHES in his sleep.

EXT. PARK - DAY50 50

Alisha stands in a scrubby park her phone at her ear. She 
gets Jodi’s voicemail. 

JODI
(Voicemail)

Leave a message.

Alisha hangs up.

A STRONG VOICE rings out. 
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Father Ayodele stands on a makeshift lectern reading to 
the crowd from a dictionary.

FATHER AYODELE
Church, from the Greek ‘Ekklesia’ defined 
as an assembly of people. Church: an 
occasion of spiritual worship. Church: 
institutionalised religion as a political 
or social force. Church: the Lord’s 
house. 

He looks up. Two DOGBOYZ sit on BMX’s watching from 
across the park.

FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
Long time, we were a collection of 
peoples and nothing more. People’s bound 
by an idea. We had no buildings, no 
ornaments, no riches and only The Word to 
guide us. 

Some of the crowd applaud.

FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
The Prophet took the word out to whoever 
would listen, wherever they be and they 
heard. And where ever The Word was heard 
that became the Lord’s House. 

The crowd shout and applaud. One of the Dogboyz raises a 
phone to his ear. The Priest suddenly shouts to the 
crowd. 

FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
(Shouting)

The true Prophet lives beyond death!

The crowd take up the call and answer, Alisha with them. 
Cassie looks up at her. 

ALISHA/THE CROWD
ONE HOPE! ONE QUEST!

FATHER AYODELE
Yes, yes. One hope and one quest. These 
streets been taken from us. We the people 
this ‘society’ have allowed The Word to 
be forced into dusty buildings and locked 
behind iron doors! These are not 
Churches. The Church, our Church, the 
church of the Prophet lives wherever we 
gather to speak The Word!

The crowd yell with excitement as the Priest works them 
higher. 

ALISHA/THE CROWD
ONE HOPE! ONE QUEST!
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FATHER AYODELE
Our Church is a social and political 
force! Our Church walks these streets 
without fear! Our Church uses whatever 
tools we need to be heard! And these 
tools in our hands become weapons of 
righteousness!

ALISHA/THE CROWD
ONE HOPE! ONE QUEST!

Father Ayodele points across the park to where the 
DOGBOYZ sit on their BMX’s watching. 

FATHER AYODELE
The Word is free to all, but whosoever 
tries to silence The Word will bring down 
upon them the Wrath of the Lord. 

Cassie watches the Dogboyz cycle away as Father Ayodele 
reaches his climax. 

FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
THE PROPHET LIVES BEYOND DEATH!

The crowd go wild as the Dogboyz disappear. 

ALISHA/THE CROWD
ONE HOPE! ONE QUEST! 

Together, the Priest and his ghetto flock chant. Alisha 
chants and after a moment Cassie joins her. 

FATHER AYODELE 
THE PROPHET LIVES!

ALL
ONE HOPE! ONE QUEST!

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/LIVING ROOM - DAY51 51

Lucas stumbles into the living room naked. His scars 
livid across his body. 

LUCAS
(Calling out)

Alisha?

No answer. 

He winces and rubs at his thigh. Flops down on the sofa 
flicking the TV on. He absently searches the channels 
settling on a nature program. 

A pack of wolves run down a gazelle. 

Lucas picks up the phone and dials as he watches. 
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ALISHA’S PHONE
Leave a message and your digits and I’ll 
get you back.

Beep.

LUCAS
Hey... it’s me. I woke up and you were 
gone. I wanted to talk about last night. 
I mean... there’s stuff I need to tell 
you. 

On the TV a wolf leaps. It’s jaws clamp onto the back of 
the gazelle’s neck and bring it down.

Blood SPRAYS.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
... I’ll try you later.

Lucas hangs up. He watches the wolf pack feed on the 
gazelle. Unconsciously he strokes his cock.

EXT. PLAYGROUND/SWINGS - DAY52 52

Alisha sits on the swings watching Cassie and a little 
boy play on the slide. Father Ayodele sits next to her.

ALISHA
Her Mum left her stood outside waiting 
for me this morning. You know how cold it 
was this morning? 

Alisha shakes her head. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
I want to mess that bitch up.

FATHER AYODELE
All of us from the life struggle every 
day to keep the monster under lock and 
key. Faith keeps you strong. 

Alisha nods.

FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
How’s your boy?

ALISHA
He’s struggling... with what he used to 
be and he’s loosing. Last night... he was 
brutal. It’s this fucking place! 

Father Ayodele laughs cutting her off.
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FATHER AYODELE
Bullshit. It ain’t where you live, but 
how that matters. Put a true gangster in 
an ivory tower and tell him it’s his, 
he’ll still try and steal it. Change is 
hard, but your boy tryin’. I’m here if he 
need counsel from a higher power.

ALISHA
God’s Gangsta. 

The Priest smiles. A WAIL from the slide catches Alisha’s 
attention. The little boy runs away from Cassie, crying. 

LITTLLE BOY
She bit me! She bit me!

Alisha stands. 

ALISHA
CASSIE! 

CASSIE
(To Alisha)

He called me a Ho!

The Priest holds his phone out to Alisha. She looks down 
at it and jerks back in shock. A shaky low-rez VIDEO 
plays on G-TUBE showing Lucas being attacked.

ALISHA
Jesus!

FATHER AYODELE
(Gently)

You know Jacob’ll kill him. He has to. 

She slaps his phone away. It skitters across the ground. 

FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
All your boy has to do is point a finger. 

ALISHA
He’s no grass. 

FATHER AYODELE
Then everything he be tellin’ you girl, 
pure bullshit. 

The priest picks up his phone. Ayodele dials a number and 
holds the phone out to Alisha.

FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
And I think you know it. 

POLICE OPERATOR
(On phone)

Police, how can I help?
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Alisha stares at the phone. Slowly, she takes it. 

INT. JODI’S FLAT - DAY53 53

Jodi sits in front of the TV eating Coco Pops. The front 
door slams and Cassie walks in.

JODI
Where the hell have you been? I woke up 
this morning and you were gone.

CASSIE
Did you see Dad?

JODI
I asked you a question, girl. 

CASSIE
Park. I got in trouble with Aunty Alisha 
for biting a boy. But it wasn’t my fault! 
He called me a Ho. Then the Priest made 
Aunty Alisha call the police.

Cassie flops down on the sofa, sulking. 

JODI
About what?

CASSIE
I dunno. They were talking about Dad. 

Jodi sits back thinking. Cassie pulls out a BLACKBERRY 
and starts playing with it. Jodi snatches it from her 
daughter.

JODI
I’ve been looking for this all day!

INT. DERELICT FLAT - DAY54 54

A BLACKBERRY sat on a small table JANGLES. 

The jangle cuts through the sound of dogs barking and 
howling, and the jeers of an unseen crowd.

A BLOODY HAND reaches down and picks up the phone. Jacob 
raises it to his ear. 

JACOB
What up?...

JODI
(On phone)

Lucas is back. 
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JACOB
Think I don’t know that? You wasting my 
time. 

He moves to hang up. 

JODI
(Quickly)

Someone’s been talking to the police. 

Jacob’s knuckles go white on his phone.

JACOB
Who?

JODI
(On phone)

When am I going to see you?

JACOB
Girl, don’t fuck around with me. Tell me 
who’s been talking to the gavva’s or I 
come round and ask you personally. Want 
you to contemplate exactly what that 
would mean. 

Silence. 

Jacob looks round at Crush. Crush is laughing round a 
spliff at his bosses predicament. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
Jodi... girl, come on. I’m sorry. You 
know how I get. I love you. You the 
mother of my child and she perfect. My 
angel. Just tell me. 

JODI
Alisha. 

Jacob hangs up. He turns to Crush. 

JACOB
Women!

Behind him a huge ornate DOGBOYZ GRAFFITI TAG comes into 
focus. 

INT. LUCAS FLAT/LIVING ROOM - DUSK55 55

Lucas paces like a trapped animal as dusk gathers. He 
dials a number on his phone. It goes straight to 
voicemail.

ALISHA
Leave a message and your digits --
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He hangs up. 

Lucas goes to the window and looks out over the estate. A 
faint WAXING MOON hangs in the dusk sky. He turns grabs a 
RED HOODY and heads out.

His CRUCIFIX sits forgotten on the coffee table. 

EXT. BALCONY - CONTINUOUS56 56

Lucas slams the door behind him and heads down the 
balcony towards the stairwell. 

EXT. CAR PARK IN FRONT OF FLATS - CONTINUOUS57 57

Little Stevi leans against the wall staring at her phone. 
She doesn’t notice Lucas walk down the balcony above and 
into the stairwell.

Jolly walks up from the alley behind zipping up his fly. 

JOLLY
This is bare boring. He ain’t going 
anywhere. Let’s dash it and do somethin’ 
else. 

LITTLE STEVI
Big man says watch, we watch. Check this 
out. 

Jolly leans over and looks down just as Lucas walks out 
of the ground floor stairwell. They both miss him 
disappear into the estate. 

JOLLY
(Recoiling)

Sick!

EXT. COMMUNITY CENTRE - DUSK58 58

Lucas stands in the shadows opposite the community centre 
watching Father Ayodele who stands outside. 

He’s about to go cross when a POLICE CAR pulls up. Lucas 
melts back into the shadows and watches two female POLICE 
OFFICERS get out. The Priest leads them inside.

Lucas turns and disappears into the shadows of the 
estate.
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EXT. HIGH ABOVE THE ESTATE - NIGHT59 59

The WAXING MOON picks out the concrete walkways and 
shadowed spires of the Wolfson in silver light. Shadows 
cross the lit windows of the tower blocks like ghosts. 

Pimped out cars pull donuts in the rubbish strewn car-
parks as jeering teenagers look on. The CAR STEREO’S 
provide the Estate with a throbbing heartbeat.

Lucas in his RED HOODY slips from shadow to shadow, 
drinking the estate in as it comes to life under the 
moon.

EXT. UNDERGROUND CAR PARK - NIGHT60 60

Lucas stares down into the black entrance of an 
underground car park. He slowly walks down into the 
shadows. The darkness swallows him.

INT. UNDERGROUND CAR PARK - CONTINUOUS61 61

Lucas walks through the echoing darkness. 

He rounds a corner and into a concrete room draped in 
shadows. The walls spray-painted with graffiti showing 
horrifying animal-like figures dancing, and writhing.

The images depict some kind of transformation. 

Tower blocks and gangsters picked out in jagged lines are 
the backdrop for a crazed narrative of metamorphosis.  

Lucas follows the images round the room. 

They culminate in a single image. The Dogboyz snarling 
GRAFFITI DOG, but savage and demented as if it’s been re-
imagined by Francis Bacon.

Lucas looks up and sees a BROKEN SLOT-LIKE window high 
above.

His gaze follows a shard of moonlight to the ground. It 
illuminates a BLACK STAIN in the middle of the room. His 
nostrils FLARE as he breathes the scent in. 

Slowly, almost trance-like, he kneels and reaches out to 
it. The tips of his fingers brush the stain. He brings 
his fingers up.

Nostrils flare.

BLOOD. 

His tongue darts out and he licks his fingers.
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He blinks.

He suddenly come back to himself. Disgusted, he stands 
and spits on the floor. He looks round and yells at the 
walls.

LUCAS
Show yourself motherfucker. I know you’re 
here. You’re always here, hiding in the 
fucking shadows. Waiting for the full 
moon to let you out. 

Lucas spasms and grabs at the SCAR on his FOREHEAD. A low 
ECHOING GROWL echoes faintly round the room. 

Lucas looks up.

He runs across the concrete room to a METAL FIRE DOOR. He 
presses his ear to it. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
I can hear you in there you piece of 
shit. 

Lucas winces in pain and grabs at his head.

A FAINT HOWL echoes from behind the door. 

Lucas reaches down, grabs the handle and tries to pull 
the door open.

A THICK PADLOCKED CHAIN snaps taut. 

The door freezes with a gap of four or five inches 
between it and the frame. Lucas draws close to the gap. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
I hear you.

An agonising jolt of white hot PAIN shoots through 
Lucas’s thigh. He SHOUTS in pain and grabs his thigh, 
almost falling to the ground as he does.

Something SLAMS against the door from the other side. The 
chain SQUEALS against the pressure.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
COME ON THEN! COME ON!

The door is silent. Lucas scrambles to his feet. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
COME ON YOU PIECE OF SHIT!

Silence. 

Lucas BANGS on the metal door. 
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Silence. 

He turns and limps away. As he gets further from the door 
his limp evaporates until he’s walking normally. He heads 
up the ramp and out into moonlight.

EXT. ENTRANCE TO UNDERGROUND CAR PARK - CONTINUOUS62 62

Three silhouetted HOODED FIGURES block his way.

Dogboyz.

DIZZY
What up, bitch.

Lucas walks towards them, no fear, as Dizzy pulls a 
KNIFE. On his left, STASH, produces a cut down BASEBALL 
BAT. The third, SHADY, pulls out his phone and begins 
recording.

LUCAS
You fucking idiots best back off. You got 
no idea what you’re dealing with.

STASH
(To Shady)

Yo, Shady, make sure you stay on me when 
I crack his fucking skull.

Dizzy LUNGES.

Lucas slips to the right with blinding speed, knocks the 
knife away, setting Dizzy up for a perfect RIGHT CROSS. 

Dizzy goes down.

WHAM.

Stash HAMMERS his bat into Lucas who yells and falls to 
the ground. Stash stands over Lucas.

STASH (CONT’D)
(To Shady)

You best get this!

The moments hesitation is all Lucas needs. He SLAMS a 
fist up into Stash’s balls. Stash BELLOWS in pain and 
drops. 

Lucas lurches to his feet, grabs the bat and takes a step 
towards Shady. 

TIRES SQUEAL.

Headlights frame Lucas as a fat black S.U.V Screeches to 
a halt. Doors fly open. Crush leaps out followed by half 
a dozen Dogboyz their Dogs HOWLING. 
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Lucas turns. Spots the lobby of the tower block that 
squats over the underground car park and sprints towards 
it. 

Crush and the Dogboyz give chase releasing their Dogs as 
they do. 

The Dogs HOWL under the moon as Shady follows, filming 
everything.

SHADY
I’ll get bare hits for this shit!

INT. BLOCK LOBBY/LIFT - CONTINUOUS63 63

Lucas sprints into the lobby, spots an open LIFT and 
throws himself inside. The buttons are half hanging from 
the wall. He punches them.

Nothing.

He hammers at the buttons his eyes wide as the Dog’s 
lunge for him, their owners not far behind. 

LUCAS
Fucking vandals!

The doors begin to close. 

The leading Dog, faster than the rest, hurls itself 
through the closing doors and into the lift just as they 
shut. 

EXT. LOBBY/LIFT DOORS - CONTINUOUS64 64

The Dogs howl at the doors as Crush kicks and hammers at 
the doors. He steps back, panting. Looks around. Spots 
the stairs and points to them.

CRUSH
Go!

The Dog’s race up the stairs closely followed by their 
masters. 

INT. LIFT - CONTINUOUS65 65

The Dog leaps at Lucas, who gets his forearm in the way. 
The Dog bites down. Lucas yells in pain and drives the 
Dog backwards into the lift wall. 

The Dog writhes and Lucas struggles with it. 

The lift doors PING open. 
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Lucas, the Dog still clamped to him, stumbles out onto...

EXT. LANDING/BALCONY - CONTINUOUS66 66

... a concrete landing. Ahead is a BALCONY open onto the 
estate far below. Lucas HURLS the Dog off him. It hits 
the ground, rights itself and runs for him.  

Blood running down his arm, Lucas plants himself and 
waits, poised. The Dog leaps at him. 

Lucas draws back and kicks the dog HARD.

The Dog HOWLS as it sails over the balcony into space. 

Lucas sags. 

LUCAS
Man’s best friend my fucking arse. 

SHOUTS and HOWLS echo up from the stairs behind him. 
Lucas stumbles to one of the FRONT DOORS that line the 
balcony. He hammers on it.

LUCAS
HELP. 

Sounds from inside as someone shuffles to the door. The 
peephole goes dark. Through the fish-eye lens the tenant 
sees:

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Let me in!

FLAT TENNANT
(Unseen)

Where’s your badge?

LUCAS
What?

TENNANT
Council says never let no-one in unless 
you see a badge. 

Howls, barks and laughter echo out of the stairwell, 
drawing closer. Lucas kicks at the door, desperate.

LUCAS
Open the fucking door!

TENNANT
I’m calling the police. 
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LUCAS
You bastard!

Lucas runs down the balcony to the next door and hammers 
on it. 

Nothing.

He runs down the balcony hammering on every door. Faces 
appear at windows and just as quickly disappear. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
What the fuck is wrong with you people!? 
HELP ME!

A little boy appears in the window of one flat and stares 
at Lucas. Lucas skids to a stop in front of the window. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Hey, bruv, open the front door. 

The little boy shakes his head.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
I’ve got sweets. Do you want sweets?

The boy’s mother suddenly appears and sweeps him away. 
Lucas bangs on the window.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Hey!

INT. FLAT - CONTINUOUS67 67

The young Mother carries her child into the living room 
ignoring Lucas. 

MOTHER
What’d I say about talkin’ to strangers?

The woman flops down on a sofa and turns up the volume on 
an X-Factor style program. 

EXT. FLAT/BALCONY - CONTINUOUS68 68

Lucas kicks at the front door. A sound from down the 
balcony. He shoots a look back down the balcony. 

The pack. 

They prowl down the balcony, howling and jeering at him 
as they do. 

PACK
Gonna fuck you up, boi. 
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Lucas backs away. He turns and sprints down the balcony, 
rounds a corner ahead...

DEAD END. 

A blank wall faces him. 

LUCAS
NO!

The only break in the wall is a RUBBISH CHUTE, a stinking 
black hole, the cover ripped off long ago. 

Lucas looks round in panic searching for a way out. He’s 
too high to jump. 

Trapped. 

The pack round the corner Dogs and men howling and 
snarling.  

Without pausing to think Lucas dives headfirst into the 
stinking hole. 

INT. RUBBISH CHUTE - CONTINUOUS69 69

DARKNESS.

Head first. Arms outstretched he hurtles down the pipe. 

YELLING.

Dim light appears ahead, reflected round the elbow of 
the chute from an exit somewhere far below.

BAM.

Lucas’s outstretched hands hit the angled floor of the 
chute. His hands slip out from under him and his face 
SMACKS into the pipe. 

He takes a breath. Tries to move. Can’t.

TRAPPED. 

A undulating moan of panic escapes him. He struggles 
trying to free himself. 

Nothing. 

LUCAS
Oh god. Oh god. No. No no no.

PANIC.

He twists and writhes in the pipe. Kicking at the walls 
like an animal in a trap. 
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He HOWLS. 

EXT BALCONY/ENTRANCE TO CHUTE - CONTINUOUS70 70

The Dogboyz crowd round the entrance to the pipe. Crush 
walks down the balcony approaching the pack. 

CRUSH
Yo, where is he?

One of the pack turns to Crush.

DOGBOY
He went down the pipe. You can see ‘im 
down there all jammed up. Fucking div. 

Crush peers down the pipe. 

DOGBOY (CONT’D)
We could chuck a Dog down there on ‘im. 

Crush sucks his teeth.

CRUSH
What’s wrong with you? That’s fucking 
cruel. Anyone got a lighter?

INT. RUBBISH CHUTE - CONTINUOUS71 71

TRAPPED.

Lucas hyperventilates. 

Slowly his breathing calms and he regains some measure of 
control. 

LUCAS
I’m alright. I’m alright. 

He braces his arms and lifts his face off the angled 
surface of the pipe.

Too heavy.

His arms give way. His face slams into the pipe. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Don’t panic. Don’t panic. We’re alright. 
We’re OK.  

Light FLARES in the pipe. 

Lucas tries to looks back up the pipe and sees a FLAMING 
WAD OF PAPER settle on his leg. 

He SCREAMS.
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Wild animal sounds as he beats at the flames, flailing 
insanely.

A rain of burning paper drifts down the pipe.

Trapped, burning and in pain Lucas writhes in the pipe 
his body twisting and contorting. 

He HOWLS in agony as laughter echoes down from above. 

In the smoke, flames and confusion Lucas’s skin seems to 
SPLIT. He bellows, and his voice undulates with rage and 
pain.  

An animal caught in a trap. 

On fire. 

Howling in pain and frustration.

Blood flows as the animal bites and tears at itself. It 
CRIES OUT, ripping it’s own skin and revealing glimpses 
of something inhuman.

I/E. BALCONY/PIPE - CONTINUOUS72 72

The pack recoils as a terrible inhuman HOWL rings from 
the pipe, reverberating and doubling on itself. 

Crush squints down into the pipe, which is indistinct 
with smoke and heat.

CRUSH
No fucking way.

His eyes go wide as something leaps up the pipe with an 
inhuman SNARL, exploding from the smoke and flame too 
fast to register.

DOGBOY
Oh shit!

A hand shoots out of the pipe, grabs one of the pack and 
drags him head first inside. 

Crush watches in horror as the pack member, half hidden 
by the pipe, SQUEALS in agony his body jerking and 
kicking. 

BLOOD SPRAYS.

The body goes limp and slides to the floor, it’s throat 
ripped out. 

RED EYES glare out of the pipe.

Crush locks eyes with something dreadful. 
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A GROWL rumbles from the pipe. 

CRUSH
This ain’t fucking possible!

Crush turns and throws the pack out the way as he runs 
from the nightmare behind him. The remaining Dogs bound 
past him, howling in fear.

The nightmare is out and amongst the pack. Lucas’s RED 
HOODY, smoking and burnt, flashes as he tears into the 
Dogboyz. 

Crush sprints faster. Legs pumping. Refusing to look 
back. 

Terrified by the sounds. 

INT. FLAT/WINDOW - CONTINUOUS73 73

The little boy kneels in the window of his flat. Crush 
sprints past followed closely by two of the pack. 

A BLUR OF RED past too fast to clearly register. The 
little boy presses his face to the window.

LITTLE BOY
Mum! I seen a monster!

Made indistinct by the angle the little boy can just see 
Lucas fall on the rear-most member of the pack.

I/E. BALCONY LOBBY/LIFT - CONTINUOUS74 74

Crush bursts into the lift. HAMMERS at the buttons. The 
doors begin to close. He looks back up the balcony. 

The last member of the pack sprints towards him, 
terrified. 

LAST DOGBOY
HOLD THE DOOR! HOLD THE FUCKING DOOR!

Partially obscured by the terrified Dogboy, Crush 
glimpses Lucas ripping a piece of meat apart. 

The meat SCREAMS. 

The doors close on the last Dogboy trapping him with 
Lucas.

EXT. BALCONY LOBBY - CONTINUOUS75 75

The last Dogboy tears at the closed doors of the lift 
trying to prise them apart. 
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LAST DOGBOY
CRUSH! BLUD... PLEASE!

Something GROWLS behind him.

Slowly he turns. Raises his hands in an effort to ward it 
off. 

LAST DOGBOY (CONT’D)
Please... please...

INT. LIFT - CONTINUOUS76 76

Crush looks up as a dreadful agonised cry of pain echoes 
down the lift shaft.

It CUTS OFF. 

I/E. LOBBY/FRONT OF TOWER BLOCK - CONTINUOUS77 77

Crush forces his way through the slowly opening lift 
doors. Runs through the lobby and out of the block. 

A BODY slams into the concrete in front of him, barely 
missing him. 

The last Dogboy. 

A terrible undulating HOWL echoes from high above. 

Crush looks up. 

Far above he sees Lucas in his RED HOODY crouching on the 
edge of the balcony HOWLING up at the moon.

CRUSH
Shoulda killed this bitch years ago.

EXT. DRUG MARKET - CONTINUOUS78 78

Jacob stands as the HOWL echoes across the market 
bringing it to a standstill. He jumps as every dog begins 
to howl. 

A feral chorus rings out.

INT. FLAT/WINDOW - CONTINUOUS79 79

The HOWL echoes through the flat. 

The little boy presses his face to the window staring at 
the creature just visible along the balcony. The boy’s 
Mother appears and scoops him up.
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MOTHER
(Hoarse whisper)

Boy, get away from that window!

She presses herself against the wall next to the window 
out of sight.

LITTLE BOY
But Mum --

A blood smeared CLAWED HAND - recognisably human - slams 
against the window.

The Mother gasps. Presses a hand across her son’s mouth 
silencing him. 

Claws drag down the window, screeching on the glass. 

The Mother slides down the wall her son clasped to her 
breast. Silent tears stream down her face as she softly 
chants to herself. 

MOTHER
(Whispering)

One hope... one quest... one hope...

Lucas is gone.

EXT. CONCRETE WALKWAYS - NIGHT80 80

Little Stevi and Jolly sprint down a shadowed walkway. 
They almost run into two other Dogboyz at the end, CARTER 
and WASIM. 

LITTLE STEVI
(To Wasim)

You seen it?

Wasim shakes his head. 

WASIM
I did. I seen it over near Nelson Mandela 
chasing down Dust. Bare fucked Dust up, 
bruv. Split ‘im wide open. Whatever I 
seen it weren’t no man.

CARTER
You jesterin’, bitch. 

LITTLE STEVI
You seen the tags in the car park? 

Wasim nods. 
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CARTER
That shit’s just frontin’, blud. Jacob 
told me he tagged that time back just to 
shit peoples up. It’s propaganda, bruv. 
Ain’t real. 

A HOWL echoes down the walkways. 

JOLLY
Sound pretty fucking real to me. 

Carter sucks his teeth.

CARTER
We should find ‘im and stab ‘im up. Then 
you wally’s would see. 

WASIM
Fuck that!

Carter grabs Wasim and they sprint off down the Walkway. 
Little Stevi pulls out her phone as Jolly watches Carter 
and Wasim disappear.

Jolly starts as SOMETHING flows by overhead. He hurls 
himself back into shadow. Little Stevi looks up. Jolly 
motions for her to freeze. 

Jolly looks up, terrified.

He sees the dark shape flow over the concrete walls, 
leaping from walkway to walkway and then slip through the 
twisting concrete with the impossible grace and speed of 
a FREERUNNER. 

It disappears after Wasim and Carter. 

Jolly looks across at Little Stevi who holds her phone 
up, filming Jolly her hand shaking. 

JOLLY
(whispering)

That weren’t no fucking man.

They both JUMP as a SCREECH reverberates down the 
walkway. Wasim’s voice echo’s.

WASIM
(Off screen)

No! NO! AAAAAAAAAAAARGH!

Jolly and Little Stevi turns and sprint away from Wasim’s 
cries.

EXT. THE TOWERS OF THE WOLFSON - NIGHT81 81

Under the moon a HOWL splits the night. 
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INT. COMMUNITY CENTRE - NIGHT82 82

Father Ayodele peers out of the windows of the darkened 
community centre at the estate beyond as the HOWL echoes 
faintly. 

It dies away. 

He looks back into the community centre and sees Alisha 
and two female police officers, DI HAMID and PC CROSS, 
staring back at him from a table. 

He crosses to them.

FATHER AYODELE
It’s nothing. Just dogs.

Alisha shivers. With an effort of will she regains her 
focus turns back to DI Hamid. 

ALISHA
What else do you want to know?

INT. DARK SPACE - NO TIME83 83

The space is dream-like dark, shadowed and indistinct. A 
yell of pain and anguish cuts like a knife. 

A RED BALL bounces, the sound of it hitting concrete 
grotesquely amplified. 

The small figure of CASSIE walks through the dream-like 
dark space towards a figure who writhes on the ground in 
agony. 

The figure HOWLS.

As she draws closer the figure resolves into Lucas, but 
Lucas trapped in mid-transformation; one half of him 
human the other... 

ANIMAL. 

... a twisted Pitbull-like creature. Lucas writhes and in 
pain as he fights the creature for dominance. 

Cassie stands over him looking down her ball held in her 
hands. 

He looks up.

LUCAS
(Yelling)

Get away! Run! For god’s sake, girl. RUN!
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The Pitbull reaches for her and with a superhuman effort 
Lucas twists away from her, protecting her from the 
nightmare. 

He cries out in pain. 

Cassie simply smiles, puts her ball down and reaches down 
placing her hand on his forehead. 

He calms. 

His body still shakes with spasms, but as she strokes his 
forehead the agony lessens. 

He looks up at her. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Monsters are real.

CASSIE
I know, but there’s a secret. 

The animal side of Lucas snaps at her and snarls. 

CASSIE (CONT’D)
Do you want to hear?

Lucas writhes and manages with huge effort to spits out a 
single strangled word.

LUCAS
Yes.

CASSIE
A long time ago I promised my monster I’d 
be its friend for ever if it didn’t scare 
me. 

She strokes his head and he calms somewhat.

CASSIE (CONT’D)
Be it’s friend. 

LUCAS
I can’t.

She sits back on her haunches and frowns at him.

CASSIE
Then he’ll eat you all up. 

A huge spasm like an ELECTRIC SHOCK arcs through Lucas’s 
spine and his back arches. Flecks of blood and foam fly 
from his mouth as he HOWLS.
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INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/BATHROOM - DAY84 84

Lucas wakes with a YELL. He flails around, unsure where 
or even who he is. 

He blinks.

He’s laying in a bathtub on a nest-like bed of blood 
soaked money.

LUCAS
Jesus fucking Christ!

He drags himself out of the bath and sprawls on the 
floor. He heaves, lurches for the toilet and VOMITS. He 
retches over and over until finally he relaxes. 

He BLINKS. 

A look of horror spreads across his face as he registers 
something floating in the vomit. 

A gnawed FINGER. 

He scrabbles back from the toilet. His back hits the wall 
and he hyperventilates, fighting not to go into shock. 

Shards of memory assault him.

He sees: A hooded figure screaming in agony. Lucas rips 
the figure open with one slash. 

He sees: A chase. 

Two figures running on a high walkway. With impossible 
grace and speed Lucas flows up the walls, along the 
rooftops, makes an impossible leap and lands in front of 
the two figures. 

He sees: The FULL MOON. 

He BLINKS. 

Lucas looks up to see Alisha staring down at him from the 
open bathroom door her mouth open in shock.

Alisha straightens in the doorway. Her look of shock 
gives way to resolution.

ALISHA
We have to clean this up. All of it. 

INT. DERELICT FLAT - DAY85 85

Jacob stands over Crush holding a huge SILVER PISTOL. 
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JACOB
Bullshit. He can’t do it without a full 
fucking moon and that ain’t until 
tonight!

CRUSH
I’m telling you bruv I saw what come out 
that pipe and it was the Dog. 

JACOB
Like before? 

Crush shakes his head. 

CRUSH
Nah. It was smaller. More... Lucas than 
it used to be. Not as fucking strong or, 
believe, I wouldn’t be here chattin’ on 
about to you. 

Jacob presses the barrel of the SILVER PISTOL to Crush’s 
temple.

JACOB
BULLSHIT! The moon weren’t full. You’re 
fucking lying!

Crush knocks it away and grabs Jacob by his shirt. He 
yells into his face. 

CRUSH
The Dog come out that fucking pipe!

Jacob breaks Crush’s grip and knocks him backward, 
leveling the gun at Crush. Crush stares back at him his 
calm eyes locked with Jacob’s crazed one’s.

Jacob blinks. 

JACOB
Truly?

Crush nods. 

CRUSH
For real.

Jacob lowers the gun.

JACOB
This is dread. That fucking thing running 
around means these Endz is up for grabs. 
Whoever kills it owns everything.

Impaled on the wall in the exact centre of the huge 
snarling graffiti dog with a METAL PIPE is a PITBULL. 
Blood drools down the wall and puddles on the floor. 
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CRUSH
We got rid of it before. 

JACOB
Won’t work, bruv. This time we got to be 
seen to kill it or we loose control of 
everything. Call the pack.

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT - DAY86 86

Lucas sits at the kitchen table his Crucifix clamped in 
his hands, praying. Sweat rolls down his face. Struggle 
distorts his features and makes his body shake.

EXT. LUCAS’S FLAT/BALCONY - DUSK87 87

Alisha dumps several BLACK BIN BAGS down the rubbish 
chute. She turns back. 

Jodi blocks her way. 

JODI
Where’s Cassie?

ALISHA
How should I know she’s your daughter. 

Jodi steps up to her. 

JODI
That ain’t the way you act. You always 
been jealous she’s mine, but she is. And 
she loves her Mum more than you. She 
tells me things. 

ALISHA
If you’re so close why you asking me 
where she is? 

JODI
We are close. She tells me everything. 

Alisha moves past her sister. 

ALISHA
Don’t mean to burst your bubble, but I 
already know who her favorite Power 
Ranger is.

JODI
Grass. 

Alisha stops. 
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JODI (CONT’D)
If he knew what you really were he 
wouldn’t want you.

Alisha turns. 

ALISHA
Then tell him. He’s inside right now. 
Tell him. 

Jodi hesitates, uncertain. A BELLOW of rage from Lucas’s 
flat followed by the sound of something smashing. 

Alisha and Jodi both jump. 

Alisha turns and sprints into the flat. 

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS88 88

Alisha skids to a stop in the kitchen doorway. Lucas is 
smashing the kitchen to pieces. He turns, his face is 
distorted by rage and looks bestial. 

ALISHA
Babe!

Lucas fixes her with a hungry look and almost growls. 

LUCAS
I can smell it on you. 

He prowls towards her sniffing at the air as he does. She 
backs away, scared. 

ALISHA
You need to talk to Father Ayodele. He 
can help.

LUCAS
I know what I need. 

He draws close, grabs her hands and raises them to his 
face, drawing their scent in deeply. 

A low MOAN escapes him. Alisha tries to pull her hands 
away. He holds them tight and laps at her fingers. 

ALISHA
Stop it!

He kisses her, savagely. His ferocity forces her 
backwards. She gasps and kisses him back equally hard. 
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INT. JODI’S BEDROOM - NIGHT89 89

Jodi leans against her bedroom wall smoking a cigarette. 
Gasps moans and the sound of FUCKING filters through the 
wall. 

Jodi touches herself. 

EXT. GARAGES/JACOB’S THRONE - NIGHT90 90

The FULL MOON stares down on Jacob who stands on his sofa 
throne staring out at the assembled Dogboyz. There aren’t 
many, barely twenty. 

JACOB
What the fuck is this? Yesterday if I 
snapped my fingers fifty soldiers come 
running. Today, I get twenty. What the 
fuck is this?

He glares at the assembled Dogboyz. Crush stands off to 
one side filming everything. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
WELL?

LITTLE STEVI
Have you seen it?

Jacob locks eyes with her. 

JACOB
Seen what? This fucking ‘beast’ you 
bitches are pissing your pants over? 

JOLLY
It’s fucking real. I swear. On my life, 
big like a man and vicious. We filmed it.

JACOB
Think I don’t know it? Where you think 
our tag come from? I put that Dog on a 
lead long time back and built a fucking 
Empire in these Endz. I’m the Big Dog. 

JOLLY
Not no more. 

The other Dogboyz murmur in support of Jolly. 

Jacob rips his SILVER PISTOL from his belt and hurls 
himself at Jolly. 

He HAMMERS the pistol into the side of Jolly’s head. 
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JACOB
THESE ENDZ ARE MINE! I’M THE BIG DOG! DO 
YOU GET ME! DO ALL YOU BITCHES GET ME! 
I’M THE BIG DOG!

Jacob pistol whips Jolly into a bloody pulp as the other 
Dogboyz fall back. Little Stevi flinches as blood sprays. 

Finally, Jacob stands back, panting. Blood drips from his 
SILVER PISTOL. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
(To everyone)

I know where it lives. We gonna go there 
and burn it out. And then, in front of 
all you bitches, I’m a cut it’s fucking 
head off!

The Dogboyz shuffle and murmur. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
These endz are mine. I’m the Big Dog and 
tonight we gonna remind all the fucking 
sheep why. You get me?

Silence.

JACOB (CONT’D)
(To all)

DO YOU GET ME?

Crush and a few of the Dogboyz yell in support.

CRUSH 
Big dog!

Jacob turns to all of them. 

JACOB
DO YOU GET ME!

The Dogboyz take up Crush’s chant. 

ALL
BIG DOG! BIG DOG! BIG DOG!

EXT. COMMUNITY CENTRE - NIGHT91 91

The FULL MOON shines down on Father Ayodele as he locks 
up the community centre. A sound from behind catches his 
attention. 

He turns. A BASEBALL BAT whistles down at him.

He blocks it, trapping it between his arm and body with a 
grunt. 
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Four HOODED DOGBOYZ swing clubs, bars and other weapons 
at him. 

The priest hurls himself forward into the baseball bat 
wielding Dogboy, flattening him and throwing himself out 
of the line of attack. 

Weapons slice through the air above him. One Dogboy takes 
the CROWBAR in the face and drops.  

The priest scrambles to his feet. Swings the BASEBALL BAT 
to meet a vicious swing from another. 

CRACK.

The force SMASHES the baseball bat out of the Dogboy’s 
hands. The Priest grabs the bat and JABS it into the 
Dogboyz face. 

The Dogboy goes down. 

Father Ayodele stumbles backwards, panting. 

The two remaining Dogboyz back away. One looks down at 
their fallen comrades. 

FIRST DOGBOY
Who the fuck are you, Batman?

FATHER AYODELE
Let me ask you lost souls a simple 
question.

The two Dogboyz look at him, unsure. 

FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
You know the true meaning of the word 
‘Church’?

The Dogboyz look at each other then back to him.

SECOND DOGBOY
Fuck you I’m a Hindu.  

The priest smiles. 

FATHER AYODELE
My Church is broad with room for all.

He throws the BASEBALL BAT away and rushes the two 
Dogboyz. His black coat fans out like dark wings.

INT. LUCAS’S FLAT/BEDROOM - NIGHT92 92

Lucas and Alisha are fucking. 

Copyright © Jon Hayes

jon@strangeradio.co.uk                 62



Hungry, needful fucking. Physical, intense and driven by 
the need to connect on the most basic level. Each 
fighting for dominance. They blend into a singular mass 
of flesh.

Animal need. 

The FULL MOON shines through the slats of their window 
bathing them in SILVER LIGHT.

As they rise and fall Lucas’s skin WRITHES as his spine 
DISTENDS. Lost in him Alisha doesn’t notice as his body 
starts to WARP under the moonlight. 

SMASH.

A MOLOTOV COCKTAIL explodes through the bedroom window. 
SMASHES against the rear wall and vomits FLAME over the 
room.

FLAMING LIQUID douses Lucas’s back and he HOWLS in agony. 
Underneath him Alisha GASPS as, still inside her, the 
pain touches off his FULL TRANSFORMATION.

They lock eyes as his skin writhes and splits. She see’s 
the pain on his face as his bones shift and warps.

PAIN.

Alisha shoves him off of her. Rolls away off the bed as 
he falls back howling in agony.

She SLAMS up against the bedroom door as flames consume 
the rear wall. Watches, amazed, as Lucas is consumed  by 
the final stage of his transformation. 

He rises and locks eyes with her. 

The naked creature crouched on the bed is a huge man-
shaped DISTORTED PITBULL. A Francis Bacon nightmare, 
terrible and beautiful in equal measure. 

Alisha can’t breathe. 

It stares at her, panting.

ALISHA
Lucas..?

The creature throws it’s head back and HOWLS. 

She clamps her hands over her ears and squeezes her eyes 
shut as the nightmare call assaults her. 

Lucas HURLS himself through the window and out into the 
estate. 

On instinct Alisha reaches for him. 
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ALISHA (CONT’D)
Lucas!

The flames beat her back. She coughs and scrabbles at the 
door.

EXT. CAR PARK IN FRONT OF FLATS - CONTINUOUS93 93

Jacob watches wide-eyed as Lucas EXPLODES from the 
burning bedroom, SNARLING. He lands on the roof of 
Jacob’s black sports car. 

The roof crumples, windows EXPLODE. 

Lucas locks eyes with Jacob and ROARS. Jacob raises his 
SILVER PISTOL. 

JACOB
I’m the BIG DOG.

BAM. 

Lucas hurls himself from the roof with impossible speed. 

MISS. 

Lucas falls on a Dogboy and disembowels him with a single 
clawed swipe. 

BAM. BAM. BAM.

All misses. 

Lucas flows up a nearby wall and disappears into the 
concrete walkways above with sinuous ease. 

Crush grabs Jacob and drags him down and alleyway. 

CRUSH
It’s too fucking fast!

EXT. ALLEYWAY - CONTINUOUS94 94

Jacob stares back.  

He glimpses Lucas dart from the shadows and slash at the 
Dogboyz left behind. 

Screams echo. Blood flows. 

Jacob turns his back on the carnage and sprints down the 
alley after Crush.
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EXT. CAR PARK IN FRONT OF FLATS - CONTINUOUS95 95

Half hidden in shadows Lucas looks up from the bloodied 
remains of a Dogboy and locks eyes with Little Stevi.

She shivers, excited and terrified at the same time.

Lucas GROWLS. 

Stevi extends a trembling hand. Points down the alleyway 
after Jacob.

LITTLE STEVI
They went that way. 

Lucas GLARES at her.

Then, with a HOWL, he springs into the alleyway and is 
gone.

Little Stevi watches him go. 

LITTLE STEVI (CONT’D)
(Covetous)

Gangster... true gangster.

EXT. STREET LEADING TO DOGSTAR PUB - CONTINUOUS96 96

Jacob and Crush sprint out of the alleyway. 

Ahead the DOGSTAR PUB looms.

They race for it.

A bloody Dogboy stumbles out of the alley behind them and 
follows.

I/E. DOGSTAR PUB - CONTINUOUS97 97

Jacob and Crush CRASH into and through the doors into the 
pub itself. Jacob spins round and grabs the door, poised 
to slam it. 

The trailing Dogboy is ten feet from the pub reaching for 
safety. Lucas is behind him. Leaping for him, claws 
reaching. 

Jacob SLAMS the door and shoots the bolts.

Something heavy CRASHES into the doors, which almost 
burst open. Jacob falls backwards, trips over a table and 
sprawls.

Crush grabs him and propels him through the scattered 
regulars towards the bar. 

Copyright © Jon Hayes

jon@strangeradio.co.uk                 65



BARMAID
You lot are banned!

Jacob and Crush hurl themselves over the bar. They shove 
the barmaid aside and disappear into the back rooms.

In the main bar the regulars look dumbly at each other 
over their pints. 

OLD WANKER
Are they regulars?

A SEVERED HEAD explodes through the front window of the 
pub showering GLASS. 

The head SLAMS into the jukebox. With a SQUEAL it roars 
into life and HI HO SILVER LINING blares out.

The LIGHTS cut out. 

BLACK. 

INT. PUB BACKROOM - CONTINUOUS98 98

Jacob and Crush skid to a stop. Music BLARES behind them 
and a terrible ROAR mixes with the music. 

Lucas is inside the pub. 

Jacob and Crush scan the walls; no windows, no doors 
other than the one they came in by. 

TRAPPED. 

Crush squints into the darkness that fils the corridor 
leading back to the pub.

Two GLOWING RED EYES stare back at him. A low GROWL 
rumbles up the corridor. Crush backs away from the 
corridor. 

CRUSH
Motherfucker’s coming!

JACOB
The beer cellar, where’s the fucking beer 
cellar?

Jacob drops to his knees and scans the ground in the 
gloom. Crush rips a METAL RAILING from the wall and 
stands ready to meet Lucas. 

Jacob’s hand finds a RECESSED HANDLE in the floor. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
Bare luck!
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He rips the METAL TRAPDOOR open.

JACOB (CONT’D)
BLUD, COME ON!

Jacob drops into the darkness. Crush sprints for the 
opening as Lucas leaps into the back room. 

Claws RAKE at Crush's leg. 

He YELLS. 

Jacob aims his SILVER PISTOL at Lucas.

BAM!

Lucas roars as the bullet slams into his shoulder, 
knocking him into the wall. 

Crush drops through the trapdoor. 

Jacob smiles as he carefully aims at Lucas. 

Click. 

EMPTY! 

Lucas leaps at Jacob. Who SLAMS the trapdoor moments 
before razor sharp claws strike sparks from the metal. 

INT. BEER CELLAR - CONTINUOUS99 99

Jacob struggles to shoot a HEAVY BOLT on the underside of 
the trapdoor. 

The bolt slams home. 

SAFE. 

Jacob stumbles down a short ladder and looks up at the 
trapdoor, which writhes as Lucas tears at it. 

It holds. 

CRUSH
That door won’t hold ‘im long.

JACOB
For real. We need an exit. 

CRUSH
I’m laying on a manhole cover. 

JACOB
Then get the fuck up!
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EXT. MANHOLE COVER/STREET - NIGHT100 100

A MANHOLE COVER lifts and Jacob looks out onto an empty 
street.

He throws the cover off and climbs out. Crush follows. 
Jacob supports Crush whose LEFT LEG is mangled and 
bloody.

JACOB
Tomorrow your fat ass is going on Atkins.

CRUSH
Shut up and run. 

Supporting Crush, Jacob disappears into the shadows of 
the estate. 

EXT. WALKWAYS/STAIRWELL/ESTATE - CONTINUOUS101 101

Cassie wanders down a shadowed walkway high above the 
streets. A GROWL at the end of the walkway makes her look 
up.

Two RED EYES glare at her from the darkness ahead. 

A SEVERED HEAD swings from a CLAWED HAND as Lucas slowly 
prowls down the walkway. Cassie watches him approach. As 
he draws near she holds out a hand. 

He presses his muzzle against her hand and draws her 
scent in deeply. 

Cassie smiles. 

With remarkable speed and sinuous twisting grace Lucas 
suddenly darts away from her, scales the walls either 
side of the by leaping from one to the other, slips 
across an impossibly wide gap through a stairwell and is 
gone.

Cassie watches laughing with joy.

Beautiful. 

Graceful. 

Elegant.

POLICE SIRENS split the night.

EXT. GARAGES/JACOB’S THRONE - DAWN102 102

Dawn light illuminates three SEVERED HEADS that sit on 
Jacob’s throne. 

Copyright © Jon Hayes

jon@strangeradio.co.uk                 68



Little Stevi sits on her BMX filming the heads. 

She finishes and uploads the video. She turns away from 
the heads her attention fixed on the tiny screen. 

Her video plays. She smiles.

LITTLE STEVI
Gangster shit. 

Dozen’s of LOW-REZ VIDEO’S play each showing a different 
facet of the violence on the estate. 

One shows Jolly being pistol whipped;

Another the bloody remains of several Dogboyz;

Cars pull donuts in a car park;

A dog fight in a pit somewhere underground;

A compilation of ‘happy-slapping’

On and on the video’s play, each one providing a tiny 
window into the estate and it’s inner life. Their sound 
tracks overlapping, fighting each other.

CHAOS. 

One final image dominates as Stevi focuses on it. A dark 
shape flowing through the estate like a free-runner under 
a full moon.

A dreadful HOWL echoes.

POLICE SIRENS BLARE.

Little Stevi looks up, frowning. Shoves her phone into 
her pocket and glides away from the pile of heads.

She disappears just as a police car pulls in.

INT. POLICE INTERVIEW ROOM103 103

Alisha sits at a table opposite PC CROSS and DI HAMID. 
Hamid slowly lays a series of photographs on the table 
showing Lucas’s burnt out flat. 

HAMID
Two dead from smoke inhalation in the 
flat above yours. How does that make you 
feel, Alisha?

ALISHA
Where’s my niece?
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PC CROSS 
Leah Kinsey and Michael O’Shay. She 
worked at Sainsbury’s and he was a car 
mechanic. 

HAMID
Ordinary, decent people.

Alisha locks eyes with Hamid. 

ALISHA
Where’s Cassie?

HAMID
Where’s Lucas, Alisha?

ALISHA
How the fuck should I know?

HAMID
Why is someone trying to kill him?

Alisha ignores them.

HAMID (CONT’D)
Alisha... when we spoke before Lucas was 
all you cared about. I’m confused.

Alisha is on her feet, furious.

ALISHA
(Yelling)

That estate is gonna be a fucking war 
zone and my niece is on the middle of it. 
Her father is Jacob and Lucas is going 
for Jacob. 

Hamid jerks back, surprised by Alisha’s violence.

HAMID
(Softly)

I think you need to sit down. 

Alisha glares down at the Police officer. 

ALISHA
You think you idiots can control this 
shit? Think again. You want to find 
Lucas? I fucking pray you don’t ‘cause 
what he is... he’s...

HAMID
What is he, Alisha?

ALISHA
The Dogboy.

Hamid looks confused. Alisha sits. 
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HAMID
What exactly does that mean? 

ALISHA
Charge me or fuck off.

EXT. ALLEYWAY ACROSS FROM CAR PARK - DAY104 104

Lucas sags against a wall deep in an alleyway staring at 
his smouldering flat form the shadows. His clothes are 
mismatched and filthy.

The flats are cordoned off and neighbours evacuated from 
their homes mill around the Policemen and Fire Engines 
that populate the car park.

A female police officer comforts Jodi as a body bag is 
carried from the stairwell. Jodi howls with grief and 
rushes over to the bodybag. 

The police officers restrain her.  

JODI
Let me go! That’s my sister! Let me go 
you bastards! Alisha!

Lucas digs his fingers into the concrete. A MOAN of grief 
escapes from him. Cassie, sat on a police car near the 
alley entrance, peers into the alley.

A drunk carrying a BLUE PLASTIC BAG full of beer cans 
stumbles past Cassie and into the alleyway.

MAN
Good riddance. She was a fucking grass. 

Cassie HISSES at him. 

The man starts to piss against the wall. 

MAN (CONT’D)
Fuck off you little bitch.

Lucas LOOMS out of the darkness and grabs the man’s head 
and hammers it into the wall. Cassie watches unblinking 
as Lucas beats the man to death.

Lucas stands over the body, arms hanging. He looks up at 
Cassie. She smiles.

CASSIE
Run. 

Lucas turns and sprints down the alley. In an eerie echo 
of his bestial self he jumps from one wall to the next 
effortlessly propelling himself upwards like a free-
runner. 
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Cassie watches him disappear into the complex of shadowed 
walkways and concrete stairwells. 

EXT. COMMUNITY CENTRE - DAY105 105

Lucas walks up to the community centre and tugs the 
doors. 

Locked. Dark inside.

He bangs on the glass. Nothing. He bangs again. Kicking 
and hammering at the glass. 

It CRACKS.

Deep inside a door opens in the gloom. Light casts the 
tall figure of Father Ayodele in silhouette as he runs to 
the doors a BASEBALL BAT in hand. 

He stops when he sees Lucas.  

LUCAS
She’s dead... and it’s my fault.

He breaks down. Leaning against the glass Lucas HOWLS. 
Not a bestial howl of rage, but a heartbreaking cry of 
pain and loss.

As Lucas Howls, lost in his grief, the Priest rips the 
door open. He grabs Lucas in a bear hug and holds him 
tight. 

FATHER AYODELE
Give in to it, brother. Accept what you 
are and forgive yourself. 

Lucas howls as the Priest holds him.

EXT. POLICE STATION - DAY106 106

Alisha stands outside the police station her mobile at 
her ear. 

ALISHA
(On phone)

Jodi..? 

Voicemail.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
It’s Alisha. I’m really worried about 
Cassie. Is she with you? Call me back 
soon as you get this. 

She hangs up. Alisha looks round and hails a BLACK CAB. 
It pulls up. 

Copyright © Jon Hayes

jon@strangeradio.co.uk                 72



CABBIE
Where to, love?

ALISHA
Wolfson Estate. 

CABBIE
Sorry, don’t go there. 

He pulls away. Alisha YELLS after him. 

ALISHA
CUNT!

INT. COMMUNITY CENTRE - DUSK107 107

Lucas sits in the darkened community centre as dusk 
gathers. Father Ayodele sits opposite him. 

LUCAS
I was sixteen. I was with Jodi back then 
and me and Jacob took her and Alisha down 
to this caravan in Wales. Jacob was 
tryin’ to get with Alisha, but she wasn’t 
interested. She just wanted to get high. 
We got proper fucked up. I wandered out 
onto the beach tripping on acid to look 
at the moon. Looked amazing. I never seen 
it so big. Like you could fall into it 
and loose yourself forever. You know how 
shit is on acid? 

The Priest nods. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
I got lost coming back. Didn’t care, man. 
I was in these woods, fuck knows where, 
and this... this dog thing just come at 
me. It was big, man. Biggest dog I ever 
seen. Could’a been the acid... 

FATHER AYODELE
What you do?

LUCAS
I stabbed the motherfucker up. It bit me 
a few times, but I didn’t really feel it. 
Big as it was, thing was a fucking pussy. 
Looking down at it cut open and bleeding. 
Man, it was so beautiful... so, I just 
kept cutting. Wanted to see everything. 

Lucas shivers. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
When I woke up there was this dude all 
cut to fuck. No dog, just the dude. 
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FATHER AYODELE
That’s a heavy sin, bredren. Must be a 
weight to carry.

LUCAS
Fuck that. Dude was tryin’ kill me, he 
got what was coming. Me and Jacob buried 
him and that was that. When we got 
back... I started to change. 

The room visibly darkens. 

Lucas SNIFFS and catches a SCENT. 

In one fluid move he’s on his feet, knocking the chair 
over backwards. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Who the fuck is back there?

He shoulders past the priest who half raises from his 
chair. 

FATHER AYODELE
Lucas...

Lucas is across the room. At a door. He tries it...

LOCKED. 

... rips it open. 

INT. COMMUNITY CENTRE/STOREROOM - CONTINUOUS108 108

Harsh florescent light. 

Two DOGBOYZ sit cuffed back to back in the middle of a 
windowless room. 

Lucas GROWLS. 

The Priest looms behind him. 

LUCAS
(To Ayodele)

You just as gangster as the rest of us. 

In a heartbeat Lucas is across the room. He HAMMERS a 
fist into the nearest Dogboy. Head snaps to one side. 
Blood sprays the wall. 

Lucas pulls back a FIST. The Priest grabs it. Lucas 
turns. They lock eyes. 

FATHER AYODELE
I’m God’s Gangster. 
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Lucas BLINKS. 

For a second RED ANIMAL EYES glare at Father Ayodele.  

LUCAS
Fuck God.

Lighting fast he spins and SLAMS both hands into the 
Priests chest. Father Ayodele flies backwards into the 
wall. 

Lucas is on him. 

A deep GROWL rumbles form his chest. Before the Priests 
horrified eyes Lucas peels his lips back from RAZOR SHARP 
canines. 

FATHER AYODELE
Jesus Christ!

Lucas HEADBUTTS the priest. Father Ayodele crumples into 
a heap on the floor. 

Unconscious. 

Lucas turns - a low animal movement - and locks eyes with 
the remaining Dogboy. 

DOGBOY
(Terrified)

Blud, please. I never hit your place. It 
wasn’t me. I never done it. I was home 
playing Playstation I swear!

Lucas stalks forward. 

LUCAS
You do what the Big Dog says? 

DOGBOY
I never! I swear! On my Mum’s life. I 
never! Please. 

Lucas LOOMS over the Dogboy. Fangs whisper close to the 
Dogboyz ear. 

LUCAS
(Whispering)

You do now, bitch. Jacob... where?

The Dogboy pisses himself.

DOGBOY
He’s got a flat somewhere. One of the 
blocks. No one knows where. He don’t let 
no one go there. That’s where he’ll be.
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Lucas BLINKS.

CUT TO:

Onyx, in a shadowy room dominated by a huge, snarling 
GRAFFITI DOG. A dog IMPALED in the middle of it writhes 
in pain.

Lucas BLINKS.

CUT TO:

The Dogboy stares up at Lucas in terror. 

LUCAS
Big dog staring down. Little dog in pain. 

In his head Lucas hears the dog SQUEAL in pain.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
I’ve been there...  

Lucas looks away, thinking. Then with savage speed shoves 
his face into the Dogboy’s who cringes back. Lucas’s 
FANGS brush the Dogboyz throat.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
(Savage)

These Endz are mine and everyone and 
everything in ‘em is mine. You, him, 
every fucking soul draws breath ‘cause I 
allow it. Get me? 

The Dogboy nods.

DOGBOY
For real. You the Big Dog.

LUCAS
That’s right and only the Big Dog can 
find Jacob. 

Lucas frees the Dogboy then turns and walks away. 

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Gather the pack, bitch.

INT. JACOB’S LAIR - DAY109 109

Jacob binds a SPLINT to Crush’s leg. 

CRUSH
FUCK!

JACOB
Only a fucking idiot jumps into an open 
trap door without looking.
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CRUSH
I was being chased by a fucking monster 
at the time!

JACOB
So was I. Did you see me lose my head? 

CRUSH
Ain’t nothing much to lose. 

Jacob smiles and stands. 

JACOB
You’ll live, soldier. 

They clasp hands. 

CRUSH
For real. 

Jacob checks his phone. 

No messages.

Jacob turns to Crush. 

JACOB
Pussies. Fucking gutless little pussies. 
We carved these Endz out. Back in the day 
you and me. Took on every motherfucker 
who wanted a piece and made ‘em kneel. 
We’re fucking kings. 

CRUSH
You, me... and Lucas.

Jacob turns on Crush.

JACOB
(Furious)

FUCK HIM! I built a fuckin’ empire out of 
him and that cunt ain’t gonna take it 
from me. I don’t care what he is. 

CRUSH
Gonna need some serious firepower. Silver 
bullets or something.

Jacob turns and kicks at a section of the wall. It 
collapses inwards. He reaches in and pulls out a SHOTGUN.

JACOB
Silver bullets got nothing on this. 

 He tosses it to Crush who catches it and smiles. 

CRUSH
That’s what I’m talkin’ about. 
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Jacob pulls out his SILVER PISTOL, chambers a round and 
shoves it in his waistband. He pulls a large SILVER 
MACHETE from the wall and holds it up.

JACOB
I’m a carry his head round these Endz so 
every fucker knows who the Big Dog is. 

INT. UNDERGROUND CAR PARK - DUSK110 110

A ROTTWEILER snarls and charges Lucas who hurls himself 
at it, snarling with equal ferocity. 

They clash.

Lucas rolls with the strike and twists, rolling on top of 
the snarling dog. He locks his arm under it’s head, one 
hand behind and twists. 

CRACK.

The dog goes limp. Lucas stands, panting, the dog at his 
feet. Dozens of Dogboyz surround him. 

They CHEER. 

Dogs on leads snarl and strain as the Dogboyz yell and 
whoop. All around them the familiar savage, twisted 
graffiti adorns the walls.

Phones focus on Lucas, filming him as he points to a 
Dogboy in the crowd.

LUCAS
You.

The dogboy is shoved forward into the circle. Lucas 
points to a dog straining at it’s lead.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
And you.

The owner releases the dog, which jumps at the Dogboy in 
the Circle. The Dogboy takes the hit and goes down as the 
circle yell, jeer and shout with excitement. 

Lucas watches as the Dogboy goes down, screaming. 

He snorts and spits on the floor. He hoists the DEAD 
ROTTWEILER onto his shoulder and walks towards a small 
group of bloodied Dogboyz. 

He passes Jolly who is busy spray-painting a new tag on 
the wall. 

Lucas transformed. 
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Lucas smiles as he approaches the small group. He dumps 
the Rottweiler on the floor in front of them and pull our 
a SILVER KNIFE.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
Bredren. I hope you hungry. 

INT. JODI’S FLAT - NIGHT111 111

Jodi stands behind an IRONING BOARD. The room is single-
mum messy with piles of ironing and Cassie’s toys 
scattered around. 

The TV blares. 

A sound from off to one side. Jodi barks in the direction 
of the sound. 

JODI
CASSIE? Make sure you shut the front...

She glances in the direction of the sound. Alisha stands 
in the doorway. Jodi’s jaw drops open.

JODI (CONT’D)
I thought...

ALISHA
Jodi, where’s Cassie?

Jodi suddenly throws her arms round her sister. Tears 
stream down her face. 

JODI
I saw them carry you out. I thought you 
was dead. I’m so sorry. 

Alisha is taken aback by Jodi’s unexpected behaviour. 

ALISHA
Jodi... I need to know where Cassie is. 

JODI
I dunno. Probably with Jacob. 

Alisha’s eyes go wide with shock.

ALISHA
Jodi... Lucas is... if she’s with Jacob 
she’s in danger. We have to get her away 
from him.

JODI
Why?
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ALISHA
(Yelling)

Are you fucking blind? Don’t you see 
what’s happening? He fire-bombed Lucas’s 
flat last night. 

JODI
I’m sorry. I swear I didn’t know he would 
do that. It’s my fault. 

ALISHA
What?

JODI
I told him Lucas was back. It’s my fault. 

ALISHA
Jodi, right now all I care about is 
Cassie. I need you to call Jacob and find 
out where she is. 

Jodi wipes her tears away and nods. She pulls out her 
phone. 

INT. JACOB’S FLAT - NIGHT112 112

Jacob stands with his phone to his ear. 

JACOB
Wait outside Jodi’s block. 

He hangs up. Crush looks over at him s shotgun in has 
hands.

CRUSH
Something I need to know?  

Jacob picks up his silver pistol and checks it. 

JACOB
Alisha wants Cassie. Think’s she’s here 
with me. 

CRUSH
So? 

JACOB
So, I grab her we got leverage over 
Lucas. 

CRUSH
What we need that for? Ain’t no full moon 
tonight. He’s just a man.
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JACOB
That cunt ain’t tied to the moon no more. 
You seen it yourself. I don’t get it, but 
I ain’t taking no chances. 

Jacob picks up a huge MACHETE and crosses to the door. 

CRUSH
What am I s’posed to do while you gone?

JACOB
Fuck should I know? Try Sudoku. 

Crush RACKS his shotgun as Jacob leaves. 

INT. UNDERGROUND CAR PARK - NIGHT113 113

A car with it’s boot and doors open pumps bass heavy 
GRIME into the room. A huge FIRE blazes in the centre 
filling the room with smoke and writhing light. 

Shadows twist and spin across the graffiti soaked into 
the walls. CHANTING rises in time with the bass and the 
whirling shadows. 

Lucas drips sweat. 

LUCAS
Dog... Dog... Dog...

His body flexes as he hurls himself around the fire in a 
frenzy. His pack dance and jerk with him as he uses his 
body to conduct the ritual. 

Right at the heart of the pack a tiny figure dances.

Cassie.

Her spinning body and flailing arms driving the dogs to a 
frenzy. Their HOWLS and BARKS blend with the chanting 
voices of the gang building a feral symphony.

PACK
DOG! DOG! DOG!

Lucas writhes and spins. A shaman conducting a ritual of 
transformation. 

His voice rises. 

LUCAS
DOG!

The pack chant with him their voices melt into the music, 
the howls and the barks, transforming into a guttural 
feral sound. 
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Lucas throws back his head and HOWLS. 

The Pack falls on him and fingers RIP the skin from him 
revealing the nightmare underneath as he writhes. 

Cassie rips at him. 

The shadows of the pack thrown on the graffiti soaked 
wall show them tearing at Lucas.  

He HOWLS.

INT. STAIRWELL/LUCAS’S BLOCK - NIGHT114 114

Alisha and Jodi FREEZE in front of the Dogboyz snarling 
graffiti tag as a faint HOWL echoes across the estate. 

JODI
What’s that? 

ALISHA
Lucas.

EXT. UNDERGROUND CAR PARK - NIGHT115 115

The pack pours from the car park up and out into the 
silver lit estate. An equal number of pack members and 
dogs. 

The humans carry knives, baseball bats and makeshift 
weapons. Their faces covered by hoodies, scarves and 
shadow. 

The dogs bare their teeth and snarl.  

EXT. CAR PARK OUTSIDE LUCAS/JODI’S BLOCK - NIGHT116 116

Alisha exits the stairwell shoving Jodi ahead of her. She 
stops dead. Ahead, Father Ayodele stands with his back to 
her, listening.  

A faint HOWL echoes. 

He turns. 

His NOSE is broken.

FATHER AYODELE
(Surprised)

Alisha!

He throws his arms round her in a bear hug and lifts her 
off the ground.
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FATHER AYODELE (CONT’D)
Sister, I heard you were dead and gone!

JODI
What you doing here?

FATHER AYODELE
Lucas.

ALISHA
Believe me, you don’t wanna find him. 

The priest locks eyes with Alisha. 

FATHER AYODELE
I don’t know what the brother is, but I 
seen it. I believe. 

HEADLIGHTS transfix them. 

Jacob. 

He skids to a stop and covers them both with his SILVER 
PISTOL. 

JACOB
What up. Town meeting or family reunion?

Jodi runs up to Jacob.

JODI
Babe, where’s Cassie?

Jacob SHOOTS Jodi. She drops to the ground, DEAD. Alisha 
freezes in shock. 

JACOB
See what you get for setting me up, 
bitch!

Jacob trains the gun on Ayodele.

A HOWL sounds across the car park. 

Jacob spins.

Half a dozen Dogboyz melt out of the darkness. They prowl 
sinuously from shadow to shadow yelling and jeering as 
they do.  

JACOB (CONT’D)
Motherfuckers!

He aims at them: BAM. BAM. BAM.

Misses.
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Alisha drops to her knees beside her sister and 
desperately begins trying to revive her. 

ALISHA
No!

Ayodele spots even more of the pack drawing in from all 
sides. Ahead of him the open door of Jacob’s car beckons. 

The Priest grabs Alisha and drags her into the car, 
almost throwing her inside. Alisha, near hysterical, 
fighting him to stay with her sister. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
NO! NO!

A DOG leaps over the bonnet of the car it’s claws 
scrabbling on the metal. Ayodele PUNCHES it in the head. 
It sprawls howling in pain. 

Jacob turns...

BAM!

... and SHOOTS it dead. 

Jacob fires wildly at the pack.

JACOB
MOTHERFUCKERS! I MADE YOU! YOU BELONG TO 
ME! YOU’RE MINE NOT HIS!

Ayodele struggles with Alisha who tears at him like a 
wildcat, desperate to get to her sister. 

FATHER AYODELE
Sister, she’s GONE!

In desperation he PUNCHES Alisha in the jaw. She slumps, 
dazed. He shoves her into the back of the car. 

He looks up as the drivers side door is ripped open and 
Jacob jumps in. The Priest LUNGES for Jacob’s gun. The 
gangster SLAMS the barrel into Ayodele’s head. 

The Priest slumps into the passengers seat. 

Jacob GUNS the engine. Hammers the accelerator and 
SQUEALS away, doors still open. 

The Priest almost tumbles out of the car, but Alisha, 
still dazed and bleeding grabs him and holds onto him as 
Jacob SLAMS the car into a trio of Dogboyz.

He RIPS the handbrake up, the car SQUEALS around in a 
handbrake turn. The force shoots Ayodele into the car and 
the door SLAMS. 
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Jacob SLAMS the drivers door and the car SHOOTS forward, 
scattering Dogboyz as it goes. 

I/E. JACOB’S CAR/STREET - CONTINUOUS117 117

Jacob LAUGHS as they leave the Dogboyz far behind. Alisha 
throws her arm round him from behind and CRUSHES his 
windpipe. 

ALISHA
I’ll KILL you, bastard!

The car fishtails as Jacob looses control. A CONCRETE 
WALL looms. The front right hand portion of the car 
SMASHES into the wall. 

Silence. 

...

Alisha BLINKS.

A KNIFE glitters at her throat and she looks into Jacob’s 
eyes. Blood covers one side of his face. 

CLICK.

The muzzle of Jacob’s silver pistol nestles against his 
temple. Ayodele - a vicious wound on his temple, bleeding 
- holds the pistol against Jacob’s head. 

FATHER AYODELE
(Weak from wound)

Let her go. 

JACOB
I’m a count to three then I cut her 
throat. One...

ALISHA
Shoot him! 

The Priest’s VISION swims. His hand TREMBLES. 

JACOB
Two...

ALISHA
Blow his fucking brains out!

Jacob licks his lips. The Priest wavers, almost dropping 
the gun. A drop of BLOOD wells under the knife at 
Alisha’s throat.

JACOB
Two and a half...
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Ayodele struggles to squeeze the trigger...

JACOB (CONT’D)
Two and three quarters...

Ayodele blinks...

FATHER AYODELE
God forgive me.

He lowers the gun.

Lighting fast in the close confines of the car Jacob 
ELBOWS the Priest in the face. 

Ayodele slumps back giving in to UNCONSCIOUSNESS. 

The gun drops under his seat. 

ALISHA
(To Jacob)

I’ll kill you. 

JACOB
Not today. 

INT. UNDERGROUND CAR PARK - NIGHT118 118

Jacob’s damaged car pulls up at a chained FIRE DOOR in an 
anonymous underground car park. Alisha is behind the 
wheel. Jacob in the back holds a knife at her throat. 

The drivers door opens. Alisha climbs out of the car and 
immediately sprints away. Jacob climbs out and calls 
after her.

JACOB
Hey, once you’re done stretching your 
legs best come back or I cut his eyes 
out. 

Alisha slows and stops. 

She looks back at Jacob’s grinning face. The knife 
glitters in his hand. Slowly she walks back to him. He 
throws her a bunch of keys. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
Open the door... please. 

Alisha crosses to the FIRE DOOR and begins trying keys in 
the PADLOCK that secures the chain. Jacob rummages in the 
boot of the car. 

Alisha opens the door. Jacob saunters up, takes the keys 
and twists her wrists behind her. He wraps a CABLE tie 
round them and pulls it tight. 
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JACOB (CONT’D)
Now, if you’ll excuse me. 

He crosses to the car and leans in through the shattered 
passengers door. 

INT. JACOB’S CAR - CONTINUOUS119 119

The Priest groans, slowly regaining consciousness. He 
opens his eyes to see Jacob’s grinning face. 

JACOB
Hey. 

Jacob plunges the KNIFE into Ayodele’s stomach and cuts 
it wide open. The Priest GROANS.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Watch the car.  

EXT. UNDERGROUND CAR PARK - CONTINUOUS120 120

Jacob pops out of the car and walks over to Alisha. Tears 
roll down her cheeks.

ALISHA
You piece of shit. 

JACOB
Would you leave your car round here? They 
got a gang problem!

Jacob shoves her through the door and into...

INT. STAIRWELL - CONTINUOUS121 121

... the STAIRWELL. 

JACOB
Climb.  

Alisha begins to climbs the stairs as Jacob starts to 
whistle ‘Always Look on the Bright Side of Life’.

ALISHA
Where’s Cassie?

JACOB
Pass.

ALISHA
You said she was with you! 
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JACOB
You assume she is. And you know what 
‘appen when you ‘assume’... you make an 
Ass out of U and Me.

They climb.

ALISHA
How could you kill her? Cassie’s yours.

Jacob starts to laugh.

JACOB
When you assume...

Alisha stops.

ALISHA
She’s not yours?

Jacob shoves Alisha in the back. She stumbles up the 
stairs, falling.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
Jodi said she was yours. 

Jacob shoves his face into Alisha’s. 

JACOB
Jodi? Oh... you mean that fat lying bitch 
who set us both up? Back in the day who 
you think told the gavva’s about all that 
product you teefed and stashed in his 
crib?

Alisha looks stunned.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Jodi...

JACOB (CONT’D)
Guess he must fuck like a superhuman 
‘cause he done ruined her for anyone 
else.

Jacob hauls Alisha to her feet and brutally shoves her up 
the stairs. Alisha is in shock, trying to process 
everything. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
No great loss.

He starts whistling again. 
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INT. JACOB’S FLAT/HALLWAY - NIGHT122 122

Seen from behind, Crush sits in the main room gazing down 
the hallway at the FRONT DOOR. 

The front door OPENS. 

Crush doesn’t move. 

Jacob shoves Alisha into the living room. She tumbles to 
the floor.

JACOB
(To Crush)

Yo, it’s me. I done found me a straggler 
too...

Jacob freezes.

He sees: Crush, ripped open from belly to chest, insides 
pooled on the floor. SHOTGUN laying near the far wall, 
forgotten.

A low GROWL rumbles from behind them.

Alisha turns to see Lucas, red eyes glowing half hidden 
in shadow crouched in the doorway. 

They lock eyes. 

His go WIDE in recognition. 

ALISHA
Lucas...

Tears roll down his distorted face. 

Behind them, Jacob LUNGES for the discarded SHOTGUN, 
snatches it up and RACKS a shell. 

Lucas ROARS.

Alisha recoils in horror. 

Too fast to follow he SWIPES at her, knocking her across 
the room. 

The shotgun EXPLODES. 

Lucas is halfway across the room - impossibly fast - and 
most of the shotgun blast MISSES. But enough catches him 
in the waist to send him spinning into the wall. 

He HOWLS in pain. 

JACOB
(Scrambling to his knees)

It should ‘a been me! I wanted it! 
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Alisha looks up as Jacob RACKS another shell and draws a 
bead on Lucas. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
GIVE IT TO ME, MOTHERFUCKER!

KABOOM!

But Lucas is already gone and the blast SHREDS the wall 
behind him. 

Lucas flips out of the roll that took him out of harms 
way into coiled spring-like CROUCH.

Jacob RACKS the shotgun and SPINS, tracking Lucas. 

But Lucas is already GONE. Leaping through the air with a 
terrible ROAR at Jacob. Jacob raise the SHOTGUN as Lucas 
CRASHES into him.  

KABOOM. 

Alisha scrambles to her feet as the shotgun SPINS across 
the room away from her. 

She sprints out of the room and down the hallway away 
from the nightmare behind her. 

Jacob STABS his SILVER knife at Lucas’s throat. Lucas 
blocks and the knife sinks into his FOREARM. 

He HAMMERS his other forearm into Jacob. The gangleader 
FLY’S across the room and into the window.

It CRACKS. 

Lucas RIPS the knife from his forearm as Jacob scrabbles 
for the SHOTGUN. 

He gets it, but Lucas is on him long before he can use 
it. Holding it in BOTH HANDS Jacob RAMS it into Lucas’s 
throat just barely keeping him at bay. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
FUCK YOU!

I/E. FLAT HALLWAY/BALCONY - CONTINUOUS123 123

Alisha tumbles out of the flat and CRASHES into the 
balcony. A SHOTGUN blast echoes behind her. A dreadful 
HOWL follows. 

She looks down the balcony. 

A tiny figure stands just visible in the shadows of the 
stairwell ahead. 
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ALISHA
Cassie..?

Cassie turns and runs into the shadows. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
CASSIE!

She HURLS herself down the balcony after the little girl.

INT. JACOB’S FLAT/MAIN ROOM - CONTINUOUS124 124

In front of the CRACKED WINDOW framed by moon Lucas pulls 
back Jacob’s head exposing his throat. 

He BITES DOWN and bites Jacobs throat out. 

Blood spurts. Lucas takes a step and HURLS Jacob through 
the window at the moon. 

The window EXPLODES outward.

Lucas HOWLS in triumph as Jacob’s body falls to the 
street far below. 

Lucas stumbles backwards. He pants and whines at his 
wounds. 

He squats. 

PAIN. 

INT. STAIRWELL - CONTINUOUS125 125

Alisha freezes by a floor marker that reads 12 as Lucas’s 
triumphant HOWL echoes down the stairwell. 

She looks down. Cassie stares up at her from several 
floors below. 

ALISHA
Cassie! Baby, wait! Don’t move.

Cassie laughs, turns and sprints down the stairwell out 
of sight.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
FUCK!

Alisha hurls herself down the stairwell in pursuit of the 
little girl. Floor markers flash by as she races 
downwards.

Eleven... 
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Ten...

Nine...

INT. STAIRWELL - CONTINUOUS126 126

Holding one arm to his WOUNDED SIDE Lucas bounds down the 
stariwell at dizzying speed. Passing floor markers as he 
does.

Thirteen...

Twelve...

He HOWLS. 

INT. STARIWELL - CONTINUOUS127 127

Alisha looks up in horror as the HOWL echoes impossibly 
close. 

He’s COMING.

She THROWS herself down the stairwell in panic.

ALISHA
Cassie! RUN BABY! RUN AS FAST AS YOU CAN!

Five...

Four... 

INT. STAIRWELL - CONTINUOUS128 128

Lucas powers round another corner.

Blood spatters on the floor marker as he shoots past

SIX...

FIVE...

INT. STAIRWELL LOWER DOWN/GARAGES - CONTINUOUS129 129

Exhausted, Alisha stumbles down the last flight of stairs 
and passes a marker that reads FLOOR ONE.

She rounds a corner just in time to see Cassie’s legs 
wiggling through a tiny gap between the METAL FIRE DOOR 
and its frame. 

It’s CHAINED SHUT.
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ALISHA
(Confused)

What the fuck!?

INT. STAIRWELL - CONTINUOUS130 130

Lucas MOANS and WHINES with in anticipation and pain as 
he hurls himself down the stairs.

FLOOR THREE....

TWO...

She’s close.

So CLOSE.

He HOWLS.

INT. BASEMENT STAIRWELL/GARAGES - CONTINUOUS131 131

Cassie peers through the door at Alisha.

CASSIE
Hurry up! He’s coming.

Alisha shoves herself into the tiny crack. Squirming and 
wriggling, working her was inch into the garage.

STUCK.

Halfway through the impossible gap.

WEDGED!

Unable to move forward or back. Alisha writhes, hammering 
at the door, ripping her knuckles. 

TRAPPED!

ALISHA
Baby I’m stuck! Run. Run as fast as you 
can. 

Cassie grabs Alisha’s outstretched hands and PULLS. 
Alisha yells in pain.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
RUN!

INT. STAIRWELL/BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS132 132

Lucas HOWLS.

He explodes round the corner at terrific speed. 
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SLAMS head first into the thick metal fire door and the 
massive impact bends the door outwards. 

Alisha shoots through the door and into the basement 
garage...

INT. BASEMENT GARAGE - CONTINUOUS133 133

... collides with Cassie and they SLAM into the MANGLED 
SIDE of Jacob’S CAR. 

Alisha finds herself staring back at Lucas who’s 
partially trapped in the chained fire door. 

He HAMMERS at it, howling and bellowing in frenzy.

Alisha grabs Cassie and stumbles round the car to the 
drivers door. She rips it open. 

Father Ayodele lays in a huge pool of blood in the car, 
DEAD. 

Alisha GASPS.

ALISHA
Don’t look baby. 

Cassie struggles and Alisha drops her. The little girl 
runs towards Lucas. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
(Panicked)

CASSIE! Get away from him!

The over stressed chain on the fire door SNAPS. Lucas 
bounds out, landing in a crouch in front of Cassie. 

His eyes lock on Cassie’s. 

ALISHA (CONT’D)
NO! OVER HERE! ME, YOU WANT ME! I’M RIGHT 
HERE! 

She waves her hands and Lucas looks away from Cassie to 
Alisha. He hurls himself past Cassie who spins to follow 
him, giggling and clapping as he flies past. 

Alisha jumps into the drivers seat of Jacob’s car. She 
slams the door as Lucas CRUNCHES onto the bonnet. He 
HOWLS in pain and cradles his wounded side. 

The car ROCKS. Father Ayodele’s body FLOPS onto Alisha. 
She yell’s and shoves it off, struggling to reach the key 
that dangles in the ignition. 

She finds it. 
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The car ROARS into life. 

The stereo BLARES. Grime fills the garage as she slams it 
into gear and BURIES the accelerator. 

Tires SMOKE. Lucas’s claws RAKE the bonnet of the car and 
he tumbles off as it roars away. 

From the door Cassie jumps up and down in excitement.

CASSIE
Go! GO!

Alisha pulls a handbrake turn and brings the car round to 
face Lucas who slowly climbs to his feet. 

He stares at Alisha behind the wheel. 

Cassie is beyond him, framed in the ruined doorway.

Alisha GUNS the engine. 

Lucas steps directly in front of Cassie, blocking her. 

He GROWLS as smoke rises from the SQUEALING tires. 

Alisha pops the clutch. The car surges forward. Lucas 
turns and leaps towards Cassie.

ALISHA
GET AWAY FROM HER!

Alisha BEARS DOWN on Lucas. He lands in front of Cassie, 
scoops her up in one arm and leaps away to the LEFT.

Alisha’s eyes go wide. 

He stamps the brake and rips the wheel to the RIGHT. The 
back of he car SKIDS out. Alisha SHOUTS at the WALL as it 
rushes towards her.  

SMASH!

INT. JACOB’S CAR - MOMENTS LATER134 134

Alisha lays trapped in the crumpled front seat of the 
car. Her clothes torn. Blood oozing from a dozen wounds. 
Father Ayodele’s body lays entangled with her. 

She can’t move.

Through the shattered window she see’s Lucas slowly climb 
onto the bonnet. 

Alisha’s left hand FLAILS. 
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Father Ayodele’s body shifts slightly. His hand holding 
Jacob’S SILVER PISTOL flops onto the seat maddeningly 
close to Alisha’s flailing hand. 

She reaches for it. 

Too far.

Lucas slowly approaches. His CLAWED HANDS delicately 
swipe the windscreen aside. He pushes his head into the 
car. 

Alisha watches terrified as his distorted pitbull-like 
snout draws close. 

His nostrils FLARE. 

Alisha lunges for the gun, stretching herself out 
underneath him. 

Her fingers brush the butt.

Almost.

Blood drips from his jaws onto her exposed belly. He 
lowers his snout to her belly. Draws her scent in. 

She reaches... ALMOST.

Lucas draws his lips back from jagged fangs. 

Hot breath on her belly.

Goosebumps.

His tongue lolls out and he licks her belly. Long, loving 
strokes.

Her hand closes round the pistol as Lucas rumbles 
contentedly, nuzzling at her belly. 

She brings the heavy gun up and...

He looks up at her. Their eyes lock. Tears run down her 
face. Lucas whines, low, delicate, gentle... loving?

Father Ayodele’s body shifts freeing her arm.

Alisha brings the SILVER PISTOL up and presses it against 
his head. 

Lucas emits a low growl that is almost a PURR.

ALISHA
Oh god... oh god... I’m sorry. 

A tiny figure appears at the passenger door. 
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CASSIE.

CASSIE
DADDY!

Lucas’s head twists to look at her. Alisha looks over at 
Cassie.

CASSIE (CONT’D)
Don’t hurt my Daddy!

Alisha looks from Cassie to Lucas. 

ALISHA
I...

BAM!

Cassie screams. The gun DROPS from Alisha’s hand. 

MISS.

She looks up into Lucas’s face.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
I love you... just as you are. 

She runs her hand down his face.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
Never change. 

Lucas nuzzles against her. 

I/E. UNDERGROUND CAR PARK/RAMP - NIGHT135 135

Alisha leans against Lucas, Cassie holding her hand as 
they struggle up out of the shadows towards the moonlit 
estate beyond.

EXT. HIGH ABOVE THE ESTATE - NIGHT136 136

Yells, howls and barks rise through the towers as the 
Full Moon hangs overhead. 

Bass heavy grime mixes with the cries and yell. 

A ghetto heartbeat, pulsing and alive. 

In the streets Little Stevi, Cassie and the rest of the 
gang run with their dogs under the moonlight. 

Hunting. 
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INT. ROOM DEEP IN THE ESTATE - NIGHT137 137

Alisha and Lucas lay naked in each other’s arms. 

They lick at each others wounds. Their skin glistens with 
blood and sweat as they explore each other. 

ALISHA
Do it. 

Lucas BITES DOWN on her shoulder. His RAZOR SHARP TEETH 
stand out stark against her flesh. 

BLOOD pools around his teeth. 

Alisha moans. 

A mixture of pleasure and pain. 

Blood flows.

EXT. GARDEN/URBAN PROFESSIONAL HOUSE SHARE - NIGHT138 138

Hands that could almost be claws in the moonlight 
scrabble up the wall. A hooded figure squats atop the 
wall and looks down into a familiar garden. 

Bottles, cigarette butts and debris of a party litter the 
garden. The hooded figure looks up at the sleeping house 
beyond. A low RUMBLING GROWL begins deep in it’s throat.

The growling figure throws back it head and HOWLS. It’s 
hooded figure framed against the looming towers of the 
ESTATE behind and the SILVER MOON above. 

The figure leaps from the wall into the garden.  

Hunting. 

FADE OUT.
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