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INT: RRESONERERROGESSENGNDESK, DAY

XANDER i s stationed in the back room of the pESeREN
BEhenonNESINEREShoUSE. H s job is to gamallegue each prisoner’s
possessions and place themin the appropriate |poxes. H s hair
i s unkenpt and greasy, and his face is scarred and etched
wirtthmwounds. He perforns his job with confident rel uctancy.
The soundtrack to his nonotony is provided by a meljEvijsizon,
on which the PRESIDENT is giving anot her speech to the
nation, filled with alleged rhetoric of hope and optim sm

PRESI DENT
Peopl e of the New World. | am once
again afforded the executive pl easure
of delivering to you a statenent of
good news. | amdelighted to report
that a further 100 spaces have been
found in Canp Liberty!

A huge cheer is heard, off screen, fromthe PRESI DENT' S nob
of followers. He smles, with assurance, and beckons for them
to settle down. They swiftly fall silent. As the crowd cheer,
XANDER gi ves a vocal exhal ation of disapproval. This does not
go unnoticed by the I NTAKE OFFI CER, who turns around fromhis
post to address the disobedience.

| NTAKE OFFI CER
(wi th aggression)
What was that?

XANDER

(flatly)
Not hi ng.

The | NTAKE OFFI CER whi ps around, and stal ks towards XANDER
nmenaci ngl y.

| NTAKE OFFI CER
Put a sir on that, and | may forgive
t he i nsol ence, boy.

XANDER
(through gritted teeth)
Yes sir. Nothing sir.

After an inordinate silence, the INTAKE OFFICER returns to
his post. As his back turns, XANDER flips his mddle finger
up at the guard. Fortunately for him this goes unnoticed.

Meanwhi | e, the PRESI DENT drones on in the background.
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PRESI DENT
100 nore detai nees neans 100 fewer
dangerous gutter rats off your
streets, my people. 100 fewer crines,
100 fewer slugs sliding through the
cracks of authority.

Anot her cheer rises fromthe crowd.

| NTAKE OFFI CER
Hear that, boy? W'Ill be working
overti ne.

XANDER
Great news, Sir.

| NTAKE OFFI CER
Al thanks to our benevol ent | eader.

He kisses the forefingers of both his hands, then points them
to the sky. He turns to XANDER, expecting himto repeat the
gesture. Wth reluctance, he conplies.

| NTAKE OFFI CER ( CONT' D)
(wyly)
Chin up, boy. There'll be plenty nore
of your sort com ng through those
gates, lots nore friends for you to
mx wth.

XANDER
Lots of fun, sir.

| NTAKE OFFI CER
Lots of what?

XANDER
(clearing his throat, rehearsed)
Lots of conpliant and obedi ent non-
commttal famliarity with other
inmates, sir.

| NTAKE OFFI CER
Too right. We'll drill that into you
sone day, boy

The PRESI DENT conti nues to drone, as XANDER conti nues his
nmonot onous wor k.



|NT:  |moNGmitimE EVENI NG

The hall is silent of chatter, with the only sound com ng
fromthe clanking of cutligeny to pames. XANDER is queui ng up
to receive a neasly portion of barely edible food. From
across the room he clocks LAINA. She gives a half-smle in
his direction, and sticks her tongue out. He rolls his eyes
at this, and smles. The eye contact breaks, and the two
continue with their evening routines.

EXT: CAMP COURTYARD, NI GHT

Head up, alert, XANDER heads back in the direction of his
bunkhouse. As he strides, his eyes dart fromside to side,

cl ocking the guard positions. The minute they are looking in
anot her direction, he diverts swiftly fromhis path, and
sprints away fromtheir eyeline, heading for the bridge.

EXT: THE BRI DGE, N GHT

XANDER st ands on the bridge, keeping an eye out towards the
direction of the canp. After a nmonment or so, footsteps catch
his attention. He slips into the shadows, just in case it
isn't who he is expecting. Fortune favours himthis tine.

LAI NA paces towards the bridge, |ooking around for him He
waits for her to pass his hiding place, then anbushes her.

XANDER
(j unping fromthe shadows)
Qut wanderi ng?

LAI NA
(taken by surprise)
Fuck! Don't do that to ne, Xander.

XANDER
(chuckl i ng)

What's new t hen?

LAI NA
What' s new?

XANDER
Yeah, y'know, what's going on with
you?

LAI NA

Not rmuch. Surviving. There's never
much el se to tal k about, is there?
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XANDER
| guess not.

XANDER | eans up against a wall, and puts his hand deep into
his pocket, pulling out a crunpled cigarette.

XANDER ( CONT' D)
Snmoke 'emif you got 'em

LAI NA
(beam nQ)
How d you get that?

XANDER
You don't wanna know.

LAI NA
(smling)
Whose dick did you have to suck this
tinme?

XANDER
(with an accepting sigh)
Don't joke, that's what | anded nme here
in the first place.

LAI NA
| know, | was only playing.

XANDER
Want a drag or two?

LAI NA
Ch, go on then.

XANDER spar ks up, and LAINA cones to stand next to him
grabbing the cigarette fromhis nouth and taking a drag.

LAl NA ( CONT' D)
(noticing a scar on his hand)
Is that fresh?

XANDER
No, that was |ast week. Didn't | tell
you?

LAI NA
You m ght have done, | dunno, it's

hard to keep track of your injuries if
| " m honest .



XANDER
Yeah, that's fair. It was that fuckin'
scunshit of a shower guard with his
taser. | was scrubbing ny scrote and
the fucker tried to el ectrocute ny
nob. Just managed to block it.

He i ndi cates towards the back of his hand.

XANDER ( CONT' D)
Wul d rather a scar there than...well,
y' know.

LAI NA
| don't. Sounds painful though.

XANDER
It's the little things |ike that,
y' know? They build up and grind ya
down. | just want to scrub ny dick in
peace. |Is that too nmuch to ask?

LAI NA
Not really. But you can't rise to it.
Don't give themthe satisfaction

XANDER
|"ve gotta say sonething though
LAI NA
Why ?
XANDER
Well, | nmean, it's not fuckin' fair,
isit?
LAI NA

Nah, it's not. But that's life. W
just have to deal with it.

XANDER
(anger rising)
VWhy? Why the fuck should we?
LAI NA has heard this all before.

LAI NA
Don't start.

XANDER
No, | mean it. We can get out of here.



LAI NA
(stoically)
Xander, no.

XANDER
There's ways we haven't explored. That
little crack in the west fence-

LAI NA
(shooti ng hi m down)
| s being fixed next week. Besides, the
west fence is littered with pigs.

XANDER

We can deal with them Together
LAl NA

No.
XANDER

(desperate)
Toget her, Lai na.

LAI NA
|"ve said no, Xander. |'m not risking
my fucking life for this stupid whim

XANDER
What |ife? This ain't nolife, this is
a slow fuckin'" torturous death. If |
die here, I'll be so pissed.

LAI NA
(mocki nQ)
Ch sure, rolling in your grave, you'l
be.

XANDER
D you know what | nean though.

LAI NA

(si ghing)
| do. I"'mjust not taking that risk.

XANDER
Well |I'"mnot |eaving wthout you.

LAl NA
You won't be leaving at all, Xander.
We both know t hat .



XANDER
Wiy are you so set against this? Don't
you wanna see what Britain is really

like?

LAI NA
If it's anything like this, not
really.

XANDER

It's not. There's nountains, |akes,
forests. Everything you were prom sed
when you arrived on the shores.
There's so nmuch nore than this.

He gestures at the grimsurroundi ngs. LAINA smles, yearning.

LAI NA
I'd like that.

XANDER
| know you woul d.

EXT: CAMP COURTYARD, NI GHT

LAI NA and XANDER, aware and alert, dart back into the canp.
Wrdl ess, they split up, and head towards their respective
bunkhouses. W foll ow XANDER, as he turns a corner, and bunps
into a PATROL GUARD

PATROL GUARD 1
a!

XANDER tries to run, but is cornered by another PATROL GUARD.
The two guards drag him kicking and violent, away fromhis
bunkhouse.

| NT: DETAI NVENT CENTRE, NI GHT

XANDER is thrown into a dingy room There is only a chair,
and some rope. The two guards strap XANDER to the chair, and
begin hitting himw th batons. He spits blood onto the floor.
Eventual ly, they get tired of the beating, and |l eave himto
recover, briefly.

PATROL GUARD 1
Leave Scott to deal with him

PATRCL GUARD 2
(shouti ng)
Scott! Gt y'r arse in here.



The door is unlocked, and a tall, |ean man steps through the
doorway. He wal ks with an air of arrogance, a swagger. He
beckons for the two PATROL GUARDS to | eave, and sl ans the
door behind them He takes the baton fromhis belt, and
lightly presses it into the back of XANDER S head. XANDER

W nces in pain.

SCOTT
(from behind him
What were you doing out after curfew?

XANDER
(munbl i ng)
Fuck yoursel f.

SCOIT cracks him across the back of the head with the baton
hard, and wal ks around the chair to face him

SCOTT
(bending down to get on his |evel)
What were you doing out after curfew?

XANDER spits in his face, leaving a trail of his own bl ood on
SCOTT' S chi n.

SCOTT (CONT' D)
(W ping it away)
K. We'll ask your little lady-friend
t hen.

XANDER l'ifts his head, his eyes spelling anger.

SCOTT (CONT' D)
Little mdnight shag eh, troubl emaker?

XANDER
(sarcastically)
Rel ati ons of any kind are strictly
f or bi dden, sir.

SCOTT
Well, that shouldn't stop you should
it? H? Just because sonething is
for bi dden, doesn't nmean it's w ong.

XANDER
| went for a walk, sir.

SCOTIT
Al one?



XANDER
O course, Sir.
SCOTT
Hm We'll see about that.

SCOTT kneels on the floor in front of XANDER, unconfortably
close. He twirls his baton around in his hands, playfully.

SCOIT (CONT' D)
You could find far better places to
store that cock of yours than that
dirty foreign rat.

XANDER
(anger rising)
"' m not fucking her-

SCOTT
| know, | know. You're on a different
track, fromwhat | hear. |'ve read

your file.
XANDER remai ns silent, steam ng.

SCOTT ( CONT' D)
Such a rebel.

SCOTIT pushes the tip of his baton into XANDER S crotch
XANDER nmakes a clear face of disconfort.

SCOTT ( CONT' D)
Such a naughty boy.

XANDER tries to shift his body away fromthe guard, but he is
tied to the chair. SCOIT puts his hand over XANDER S nout h,
and unbuttons the prisoner's jeans.

SCOTT ( CONT' D)
That door is |ocked. Nobody to disturb
us. You rnust have mssed it.

SCOTT pulls off XANDER S belt, and ties it around his nouth,
sil encing XANDER. He begins to untie the young man fromthe
chair.

SCOTT ( CONT' D)
Just a harmess little fuck, XANDER
Nobody will know. It gets lonely here.

XANDER tries his best to shout and resist, but the belt is



10.

tied around his nmouth. SCOIT fully unties XANDER S arns and
| egs, and whispers in his ear.

SCOTT ( CONT' D)
Shhh. You know what' || happen if you
scream And neither of us want that,
do we?

Carefully, SCOIT renoves the belt from XANDER S nmouth, who is
panting furiously. SCOIT continues to shush him

SCOTT ( CONT' D)
shhh, shhhhh.

SCOTT plants a kiss on XANDER S |ips, backs slightly away,
and sm | es. XANDER takes his opportunity, and spits in the
guard's face. Taken aback, SCOIT backs away slightly, and
XANDER t akes the nonment to plant a kick into SCOIT' S stonach,
sending himflying across the room Steadying hinself, XANDER
gets up fromthe chair, still nunb fromthe beating, but
aware fromthe aftermath. SCOIT, however, is ready for him
The guard springs to his feet, and renoves his baton fromhis
belt, cracki ng XANDER across the forehead with a brutal

swi ng. XANDER is sent flying backwards, falling over the
chair, and landing hard on the floor. SCOIT wal ks up to him
and with full force, slanms his baton into XANDER S groin.
XANDER | ets out a |arge exhale of pain, and a little bit of
vomt sneaks out of his nouth.

SCOTT (CONT' D)
(with venom
Waste of a good cock, this one.
GUARDS

The door flies open, and the two PATROL GUARDS storm i n.

SCOTT (CONT' D)
The fucking queer tried to get his
cock out and have his way with ne.
Dirty little fucking rat.

The guards stride over to XANDER, and we cut away before
anyt hi ng worse happens to him

| NT: HOLDI NG CELL, NI GHT

Beat en and bl oodi ed, unable to stand, XANDER |ies agai nst the
wall in a holding cell. The walls are covered in tally marks,
and soneone has etched a drawing of a tree. Fromout of the
shadows, XANDER hears a whi sper



11.
LAl NA
Psst.

Hi s eyes focusing on the darkness, XANDER manages to spot
LAINA in the next cell.

XANDER
Lai na.

There is a large cut over her eye, stretching down her face.
She | ooks terrified

XANDER ( CONT' D)

It'1l be OK we'll get ourselves out
of here, they can't keep us forever,
oK?

LAl NA

(with weight)
Xander...they're taking you to see the
headsman.

There is a long silence.

XANDER
Just me?

LAI NA
| think so, | only overheard them
tal king, | wasn't-

XANDER
You'll be fine, they' Il let you free
in a wek or so. It's ne they have to
puni sh.

LAI NA
|"msorry, it was me that wanted us to
neet |ast night, | should ve-

XANDER

No. Don't blanme yourself. W all need
a friend sonetinmes. Whatever the cost.

We cut between XANDER giving his speech, as voiceover, and
XANDER bei ng escorted to the HEADSVMAN S room

I NT: CORRI DORS, DAY

XANDER i s marched through the clinical corridors, towards a
small room brightly lit, like a dentist's office, with a
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chair to match

XANDER i s strapped into a chair,

XANDER (V. Q)
In places like this, times like this,
the nost inportant thing for us is to
stick together. If we | ose what makes
us human, we | ose our purpose, we | ose
our will to keep fighting.

12.

and t he HEADSMAN, wearing a

face mask, begins to shave the hair fromhis head. As the

hair drops to the floor, XANDER takes a deep breath, and

cl oses his eyes, bracing for what is to cone.

cl oses, and we do not see the process.
| NT: HOLDI NG CELL, NI GHT
XANDER fi ni shes his speech.

XANDER (V. O, CONT' D)
You keep nme sane.

He gives a pained smle, which she returns.

| NT: PRESI DENTI AL ADDRESS ROOM DAY

The door

Weeks | ater. THE PRESI DENT is giving another rousing address
to the nation. He has been speaking for a while, and is

bringing his speech to an end.

PRESI DENT

Si nce the begi nning, Canp Liberty has
been a haven for the forsaken youths

of our society.

EXT: THE BRI DGE, N GHT

LAI NA and XANDER run across the bridge, |aughing. As they
run, we cut between the action, and THE PRESI DENT' S speech.

PRESI DENT (V. Q)

A space for the uninhibited waste to

co-exi st peacefully, w thout
di srupting the true citizens of our

United Kingdom Wth crine rates at an

all-time | ow, poverty levels swiftly
shrinking, | amdelighted to announce
that the initiative will be expanded.

They both have backpacks on, and XANDER has his hood over his
head. There is the sound of gunfire in the distance, but they
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don't | ook back. They find a crack in the fence; it has been
cleanly cut.

PRESI DENT (V. O, CONT' D)
Over the com ng nonths, the Canp wl|
no | onger be excl usively yout h-
focused; Canp Liberty's gates will be
opened to their parents and
gr andpar ent s.

Bef ore di sappearing through the hole, XANDER | ooks back. He
pul s his hood down, revealing the word "FAG' carved into his
shaven head, scarred. He gives a wy smle, and sticks his

m ddl e finger up, ainmed at the canp, before disappearing into
t he under grow h.

| NT: PRESI DENTI AL ADDRESS ROOM DAY

PRESI DENT
Qur aimis to create a safe haven for
t he scum of society, regardl ess of
age, to co-exist peacefully, wthout
di sturbi ng the good, hard-working
peopl e of this great nation.

THE PRESI DENT stands for a nmonment, smling into the canera.

PRODUCER
Aaaand cut.

THE PRESIDENT' S sm|le w pes imediately fromhis face, and
turns to a malicious grimce. The canmeras are off, and his
true face is being worn.

EXT: FOREST, N GHT

XANDER and LAINA run, far away fromthe canp. They are free,
and have tasted freedom as brief as it may | ast. LAINA stops
briefly, in awe of the noon as it glows through the canopy.

| NT: PRESI DENTI AL ADDRESS ROOM DAY

Al DE
(fearfully)
Sir, awrd, if |I my?

THE Al DE whi spers into THE PRESIDENT'S ear. His face red with
anger, and he turns to face his AIDE, fury in his eyes.



PRESI DENT
(determ nedly)
Hunt t hem

THE END

14.



