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INT. BRYSON APARTMENT - DAY

BLACK SCREEN: The sound of “Snow” hisses like white noise 
from an old TV on the wrong frequency.

Without warning --- We are in a nice apartment. Really nice. 
Sleek with steel appliances, marble counters, and rich wooden 
floors. After moving past the high ceilings and tall windows 
we are welcomed into the bedroom.

INT. BRYSON BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

A beautiful, not quite naked woman’s leg is draped across the 
body of BRYSON PATRICK KASTRIOTI, early (30’s Waspy Nouveau 
riche frat boy). He is sleeping soundly until he wakes with a 
start. 

He pops-up and looks across the room at his TV -- tuned to 
the wrong channel and the source of our “snow sound”. He 
huffs as he impatiently riffles underneath the covers for the 
remote, but no dice.

He looks at the woman, no lust just impatience, and starts 
digging beneath her body, rough and without regard. 

She startles and reveals the remote hidden underneath her.

He grabs it, his eyes cutting her before shutting the TV off 
and the “snow” sound is now gone. 

BRYSON
Fucking unbelievable. 

He swings himself out of bed and starts gathering the woman’s 
clothes. He walks around the bed and shakes her awake. She 
gets out of bed and wraps herself around his shoulders 
kissing up his back.

WOMAN
Did you have fun last night Bryson?

BRYSON
I’ve had better...

WOMAN
Oh you trying to make me jealous?

BRYSON
I’m trying to make you gone.

She looks at him wounded, with a look that says “seriously?”
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BRYSON (CONT'D)
Like now, Go!

He snaps his fingers at her. She heads to the bathroom, but 
he grabs her a bit too hard for just a stop and she winces.

WOMAN
Jesus, I can’t even clean myself 
up?

BRYSON
When I say now, I mean now. 

He holds her eye contact -- a test of dominance -- she breaks 
the staring contest with a roll of the eyes. 

She grabs her stuff from him and storms off.

The door SLAMS. He shrugs with a shit eating grin and strolls 
into the bathroom.

INT. LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Bryson, now dressed in his douche Sunday best, storms through 
his apartment that seems less nice with both him and the now 
visible tacky decorations adorning the space as He bitches at 
the cable company on the phone.

BRYSON (ON PHONE)
No, I pay for your premium diamond 
package so I expect my god damn 
cable to work. (a beat) Bro, you 
work in a call center, clearly one 
of us is in charge and it ain’t 
you. Get my shit up and running or 
I’ll...

The thought interrupted by a measured knock at the door. He 
unceremoniously hangs up and goes to answer it. 

He swings the door open to reveal DR. KLEIN, dry mannered 
TECH scientist, and AGENTS TRACY AND WARD holding a duffle 
bag and suitcase respectively.

Bryson looks at them for a beat. Ward and Tracy pass him on 
both sides without a word and begin setting up cameras.

The doctor gently walks past Bryson as well and he grits his 
teeth at the disrespect, shutting the door.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Hey what are you doing?

2.



3.

Tracy and Ward make no move to stop nor acknowledge Bryson.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Hey! I’m talking to you assholes!

Tracy and Ward stop, almost in unison and focus on Bryson. He 
feels the heat of their eyes, and directs his attention to 
Dr. Klein.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
You’re the doctor they said would 
give me the shot right?

DR. KLEIN
Yes, Mr. Kastrioti, I’m Dr. Klein 
and I will be administering the 
shot to you as per your... 
insistence.

BRYSON
What about them, they here to sweep 
for bugs?

Tracy and Ward still watching Bryson intensely. Dr. Klein 
gives them a knowing nod to keep working and they do.

DR. KLEIN
No, they’re here to plant the bugs. 
Any subjects injected with the 
serum are placed under surveillance 
just to ensure no adverse effects 
take place. 

BRYSON
Well you’ll probably get an eyeful 
since I get my share of bitches. (A 
beat) Wait, What kind of adverse 
effects are we talking about here?

DR. KLEIN
There’s no knowing what kind of 
side effects the subject may 
experience. If an ability develops 
you could experience physical 
changes or odd occurrences around 
you. Thermal shifts, 
electromagnetic anomalies, temporal 
abnormalities. There could be 
changes to the brain...the mind.

BRYSON
Changes in the mind? Are we talking  
about me going fuck all crazy or 
like OP (Over Powered) telekinesis?
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Dr. Klein gives a vague shrug

DR. KLEIN
Well in optimal subjects we’ve seen 
minor instances of dizziness, 
nausea, seizures, hallucinations 
and losing blocks of time. In 
subjects past the prime viable age 
range, we often see nothing occur 
besides migraines, maybe some 
elevated blood pressure, but 
usually just nothing special.

Bryson has a microreaction to nothing special.

BRYSON
They told me I was too old for it, 
but I’ve seen some of the reports. 
I want powers, it’s the only reason 
I invested so much in the TECH 
programs. Thirty isn’t old.

TRACY
It ain’t that young either.

BRYSON
Doctor can you make sure the help 
doesn’t address me again.

Tracy stands and reaches for his hip holster. Klein shoots a 
look and  Ward walks over calmly whispers something to Tracy 
who calms and focuses on Bryson, who satisfied breaks eye 
contact because of the threat.

DR. KLEIN
 We’ve seen success only in a few 
subjects and all were... 

BRYSON
(Interrupting) well then I’ll be 
the first to succeed.

DR. KLEIN
I’m just suggesting you not get 
your hopes up Mr. Kastrioti. 

Dr. Klein places a friendly hand on Bryson’s shoulder.

DR. KLEIN (CONT'D)
If I may, you’re wealthy, good 
looking by some account, and have 
social power and influence. Why do 
you want these abilities when you 
have so much?
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Bryson, uncomfortable with the intimacy shakes his hand off.

BRYSON
Because I want more.

Bryson rolls his sleeve up and the doctor gestures for Ward 
to bring him the brief case.

Ward opens it to reveal a syringe with green glowing liquid. 
Dr. Klein cleans his arm with alcohol and preps the syringe.

Dr. Klein looks towards one of the cameras set up to record 
the experiment.

DR. KLEIN
(To Camera) This is Dr. Klein, 
entering log for subject (T - zero -
three - zero) T-030. 

CAMERA POV: 

We see Bryson and the doctor from the surveillance camera 
perspective.

At the same time, Bryson’s phone beeps with a notification. 
Bryson looks down and his eyes brighten with excitement 

BRYSON
Oh shit she’s hot. (To Ward) Hey 
buddy, mind swiping right on this 
phone for me?

Ward looks to Klein who nods giving the go ahead. Ward picks 
up the phone.

WARD
She’s cute...(to Bryson) too bad 
for her.

He swipes right and puts the phone down with a wisp of a 
laugh and goes back to setting the surveillance equipment.

Bryson bites his cheek and Dr. Klein penetrates him with the 
needle. 

CLOSE UP ON HIS EYES: Bryson winces and his eyes flash with 
betrayal. 

CUT TO:
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INT. BAR. - EVENING

We’re CLOSE UP on the eyes of ZOEY BALES, (21) mousy girl, in 
a provocative outfit, a faun with a glint of the devil in her 
eyes. 

Those same eyes are focused on the door as she sits at the 
bar nursing a club soda with lemon. 

Her hands are shaking on her glass. The BARTENDER notices and 
places a hand on hers.

BARTENDER
You sure I can’t get you something 
a little stronger to drink for 
those nerves honey?

She notes the hand on hers and returns the gesture with a 
meek smile.

ZOEY
No thank you.

The bartender shrugs and goes back to cleaning glasses.

Her eyes go back to the door a moment before it opens to 

REVEAL: Bryson standing there with the smirk we’ve seen 
earlier. 

He sees her as a done deal. He is the lion to her gazelle. 
For him she is meat.

Zoey’s eyes settle on him unreadable for an 1/8th of a second 
and then she smiles wide. 

Bryson swaggers toward what he believes will be his latest 
conquest.

BRYSON
Hey, Kelly right? 

Zoey responds to the fake name without missing a beat.

ZOEY
And you must be Bryson. Nice to 
meet you in person. 

BRYSON
You look way hotter than in your 
pictures.
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He goes to hug her and he kisses her cheek, but just as he 
makes contact.

We cut to a BLACK SCREEN with a single word on it: STOP 
accompanied with the sound of TV static

-- We’re back to the bar

* This will be referred to as a MIND FlASH going forward.

Bryson pulls back from the kiss involuntarily with a vacant 
look. He shakes his head a bit disoriented, but shakes it off 
and back into charm mode. 

ZOEY
Hey, are you okay?

BRYSON
Don’t touch me!

Zoey seemingly goes rigid and her hands fly back to her sides 
on his command. 

Bryson notices this and we see the bookends of a smile on his 
face as he realizes he’s commanded her. He tests the waters

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Why don’t you sit down.

Zoey goes to sit on her stool

BRYSON (CONT'D)
No, sit there...now.

Zoey stands and moves to the seat, she looks a bit confused 
herself.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
(To himself) Un-fucking-believable!

ZOEY
What was that?

BRYSON
Nothing, I was just thinking you 
look kind of familiar, have we met 
somewhere before?

ZOEY
Oh if we had, I know I’d remember 
(a beat) you’re just so good 
looking.

Ego stroked, Bryson snaps his fingers at the bartender.
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BRYSON
Get me an Elderflower and lime 
martini and she’ll have....

Bryson gestures to Zoey.

ZOEY
I’ll take another club soda.

BRYSON
You’re having a martini with me.

Zoey’s smile fades and she, repeats what he says to the 
bartender.

ZOEY
(Flatly) I’ll have a martini.

The Bartender stares at Bryson a beat.

BRYSON
We’d like those today!

Zoey’s eyes meet the bartender who walks off robotically.  

Zoey looking a bit thrown off, but goes back to being 
congenial.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
What’s the matter, you look a 
little off?

ZOEY
I’m okay, my head just felt funny 
for a minute, but enough about 
that. I want to know more about 
you.

BRYSON
You’re looking at the last self 
made man. I think all that shit 
about everyone being special has 
screwed our generation. There are 
some who are chosen and then 
there’s everyone else.

ZOEY
So you were chosen then?
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BRYSON
Only way to explain it. My dad 
pulled a string or two to get me 
into Harvard and gave me a little 
seed money for my start up, but now 
I’m innovating and even doing some 
corporate community involvement 
with like health programs and shit.     
I’m suppose to be in charge, that’s 
why I am.

ZOEY
I guess I chose you too.

Bryson grins with lust

BRYSON
You’re so freaking pretty you know? 
Not like regular girl pretty 
either, like you’ve got (eyes 
scanning her body) it all!

Zoey folds into herself covering up. 

BRYSON (CONT'D)
No don’t do that. Don’t cover up.

Zoey uncomfortably removes her arms and lets him scan over 
her body.

She shakes the feeling off and changes the subject.

ZOEY
You ever been here before?

BRYSON
Just once before on another date. 
It got kind of crazy. That bitch 
was nuts for sure.

ZOEY
My sister use to love this place --

Zoey’s eyes study him, doing the math of his existence and he 
shifts in his seat at the depth of her gaze. Her stoic face 
blooms into a smile and chuckle. He smiles in relief too 
laughing

ZOEY (CONT'D)
-- People on the apps man, they can 
be crazy.
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BRYSON
See you totally get it. I knew we’d 
be on the same page.

The Bartender sets down their pretentious drinks, and Bryson 
throws a too large bill on the table purposely refusing to 
hand it to him.

Zoey notes it, but smiles anyway. Bryson all but forces the 
drink into Zoey’s hands.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Here’s to new friends!

Zoey puts her drink down. Bryson’s face sinks.

ZOEY
No I shouldn’t, I really want to 
keep my wits about me.

BRYSON
So you let me buy a drink that you 
weren’t going to have?

Zoey’s smile fades a bit and she bites something back.

ZOEY
Wow, (an uncomfortable beat) I need 
to go to the rest room.

BRYSON
Well then go! 

Zoey robotically gets up to walks away as Bryson looks after. 
He hears the sound of the bathroom door swing and reaches 
into his pocket revealing a CAPSULE. He looks over his 
shoulder to make sure no one is looking at him. 

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Nothing wrong with a little 
insurance.

He pops the gel cap open and dumps the contents into Zoey’s 
drink and stirs it up quickly.

He pops the gel cap open and dumps the contents into Zoey’s 
drink and stirs it up quickly. The bartender looks over but 
sees nothing. Bryson looks back at the bartender with a 
condescending stare. Zoey walks back and sits. 

Bryson smiles hungrily. 

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Ready for that drink now?
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ZOEY
You know what... I don’t want...

Bryson focuses into Zoey’s eyes.

BRYSON
Drink the drink!

Zoey stutters

ZOEY
Yeah, let’s do it. You’ve convinced 
me.

Bryson smiles devilishly.

Kelly robotic-ally grabs the drink with one hand and sweetly 
touches Bryson's face with the other. Bryson grabs his drink 
as they cheers. 

BRYSON
Here’s to being chosen!

MIND FLASH: DRINK

Bryson disoriented with his now finished drink in his hand.

They bask in each others presence. A short time later we see 
Kelly is acting a little wobbly. 

Bryson focuses into the eye's of Zoey once more.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Let’s get out of here.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
What just happened?

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Don’t worry about it! Here’s to 
being chosen! 

Bryson downs his drink and Zoey drinks hers too. 

They bask in each others presence.

A short time later we see Zoey is acting a little wobbly. 
Bryson sees his opening.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Let’s get out of here. You’re 
coming back to my place.
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ZOEY
I’m all yours tonight.

The bartender stares after them as they both wobbly walk out 
of the door together

INT. BRYSON APARTMENT - EVENING

Bryson is stumbling in with Kelly behind him through the 
door. She lumbers with him through the door and then grabs 
her groping. 

ZOEY
Slow down.

BRYSON
(Slurring) You don’t seem drunk 
anymore?

ZOEY
It must’ve worn off

BRYSON
(Under his breath) A dud.

ZOEY
Let’s play a game together... A 
sexy game.

He likes the sound of that, he sits on a chair. She stands 
before him, hands on hips in a power pose.

ZOEY (CONT'D)
I want to play Simon Says. I’ll let 
you be Simon.

Bryson's ego is stroked with her suggestion. 

ZOEY (CONT'D)
(Pandering) Remember the rules are 
you have to say Simon Says or I get 
to be Simon okay?

He throws up a wild thumbs up as the side effects of his 
“powers” take further hold on him. 

BRYSON
Simon says take off some clothes.

Zoey smiling kicks off her shoes.  

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Simon says come here.
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Zoey slinks over with sexy swagger and is so close to his 
face, we can see Bryson breathing heavily, but Zoey is as 
measured as ever. Her hands suggestively dance near his 
crotch, but she stops waiting for her next command.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Keep going.

He unzips his pants and looks deeply into her eyes, trying to 
control her once more.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
I said keep going!

Zoey’s hand inches closer, seemingly out of control reaching 
toward him and then...

ZOEY
But, you didn’t say Simon Says.

Zoey pounces up and puts both of her hands on Bryson’s head.

ZOEY (CONT'D)
It’s my turn now...

INT. BRYSON BEDROOM - LATER

It’s dark.

We hear Zoey’s voice calling Bryson sounding distant.

ZOEY (O.S.)
Bryson, Bryson, Bry...

Bryson snaps awake, bleary eyed laying flat on his bed in 
just his boxers, much like when he awoke in the morning 
except, he sees standing over him  Zoey -- eyes intent and 
without any trace of a smile.

BRYSON
What happened?

ZOEY
You lost the game.

Bryson tries to move, but we can’t.

BRYSON
Why can’t I move!? Kelly, untie me 
now. Untie me bitch!
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ZOEY
You’ve got a bad temper Bryson, but 
that’s not surprising. Oh and my 
name isn’t Kelly, it’s Zoey. I lied 
about that. I also haven’t tied you 
up.

His eyes move to his arms and legs, and there are no 
constraints, just him spread on his bed crucifixion by way of 
memory foam.

BRYSON
What the fuck did you do to me?

Bryson focus his eye into Zoey’s one again.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
Let me go! Let me go! Now!

ZOEY
You’re frustrated, I can tell. 
You’re thinking terrible things 
about me too. Right now you’re 
wondering why your powers aren’t 
working now? You don’t have powers, 
never have, but I do.

Bryson looks surprised.

ZOEY (CONT'D)
I know all about the TECH program. 
I am one of the “lucky” few. I can 
see into your mind and make you see 
what you want. Surprise!

Bryson looks up at one of the cameras.

BRYSON
(to the camera) Help! Help!

ZOEY
I’m not even here right now.

CAMERA POV: 

We see Bryson alone in his room.

Bryson looks back to Zoey but she isn't there. (During this 
time we will play with the location of Zoey in the room.) 

ZOEY (CONT'D)
 The little garnish you wanted to 
add to MY drink ended up in yours.
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We see a flash back to when Bryson is setting up the drink. 
We see him mindlessly drug his own drink. 

ZOEY (CONT'D)
Helps me sift through your head 
when you're drunk, drugged, or 
stupid. Lucky me, you've got all 
three right. 

BRYSON
Fuck you!

ZOEY
Shush!

MIND FLASH: MUTE

ZOEY (CONT'D)
To answer your earlier question, I 
haven’t done anything to you that 
you didn’t try to do to me. (A 
beat) This is actually what you did 
to my sister, Anya.

Bryson searches his memory and finally -- ding ding ding - 
remembers. He starts laughing.

BRYSON
(Laughing)Oh you’re the crazy 
bitches sister! That’s hysterical! 

Zoey impatient with him. Places a hand on his head

MIND FLASH: BURN

The laughter turns to screaming suddenly and he can’t take 
it.

She touches him again.

MIND FLASH: STOP

He stops screaming and is breathing hard and crying.

BRYSON (CONT'D)
I’ll give you money, anything you 
want just let me go.

ZOEY
My sister was the sweetest. She  
always saw a reason to be exciting. 
She was so excited for a date she 
had. She came home crying. 

(MORE)
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Her hair was a mess and her face, 
there was something in her eyes. 
She looked broken. You think she 
wanted that? You think anybody 
wants what you did to her.

His eyes drop from hers as he struggles to break free.

ZOEY (CONT'D)
She wouldn't say who hurt her and 
then she, opted out. I was the one 
that found her body. My little 
brother and I struggled with bills 
so we volunteered for T.E.C.H. She 
was our everything...she was all we 
had. After the funereal my brother 
disappeared, but before he left I 
saw TECH agents in my dreams 
talking about him... 

BRYSON
I didn’t make her do that. That’s 
not my fault. 

Zoey psychically sifts through his mind, Bryson winces in 
pain with each new fact a discovery.

ZOEY
Test subject codes. T-001 Zavis, T-
002 Marcus,  T-015 Zoey Bale, and T-
013 Alvin Bale...my brother. What 
do you know about my brother? Where 
is he?

Though physically acted, it’s understood this is psychic 
projection she is using

Zoey leaps on top of him as Bryson winces his mind spinning 
at the command it can’t process and his fingers start to 
loosen, but Zoey doesn’t notice.

He quickly SHOVES her with one arm and runs for the door, but 
just as he reaches the door.

MIND FLASH: FREEZE

With a command he falls to the ground a statue. Zoey crawls 
over him.

BRYSON
(whimpering) No, please don’t. I’m 
sorry.

ZOEY (CONT'D)
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ZOEY
I’m in charge. I was chosen. How 
many apologies equal a life? You 
and these fucking experiments. I’m 
going to find my brother and the 
others you’ve experimented on. This 
doesn’t make us square by a long 
shot. 

Zoey reaches to him slowly and lovingly grabs his face and 
for the last time.

MIND FLASH: SUFFER

He sits on the floor, a fish on the docks gasping for air, as 
pain beyond reason sets in. 

BRYSON POV: 

We only see her feet leaving and hear steps fading. 

Staying  on Bryson, he suffers and writhes and then 
apparently dies -- the sound of static taking us to 
BLACKNESS.

INT. BRYSON APARTMENT - LATER

Ward is examining Bryson seemingly comatose and Tracy is 
collecting the cameras.

Bryson pops up gasping for air and screaming!

WARD
(Speaking into a 
communicator/phone) Jesus Christ! 
Doc he’s alive!

BRYSON
(Babbling) Help me! I can’t stop 
the screaming! She’s screaming 
stop! I don’t want to hear it! I 
didn’t mean to. I didn’t mean to. 
She knows. She knows.

Tracy enters with weapon drawn, but Ward tells him stand 
down. 

WARD
Doc says to bring him in.

Tracy put's his gun back into his holsters.
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TRACY
Was this part of the plan? Was she 
suppose to do THIS to him?

WARD
Of course not, He was only suppose 
to be bait to catch her... but she 
played us.

Waard turns his attention back to Bryson.

WARD (CONT'D)
Bryson, Bryson, come on let’s go. 
We will get you to safety.

Bryson looks at the two in utter confusion.

BRYSON
Who is Bryson? Who are you?

Ward and Tracy look at each other, puzzled.

WARD
Did she...

TRACY
...Wiped his mind

Bryson lets out an outrageous and frightful laugh.

Tracy and Ward share a worried look. Ward activates his ear 
piece.

WARD
Doc, we may have a problem.

BRYSON POV: staring at the static TV as we see the commercial 
for TECH flicker back on the screen. 

                                               FADE TO BLACK. 
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