
Black Panther Hunting (script) 
Black Panther Hunting 

(Begin gameplay) 

EXT. Office in an industrial dockland – Night 

(Cinematic [Italics]) 

A woman sits at her desk in the same office in which she has worked for the past thirty years. 
She has told her son Antony and her staff that she will be working late tonight. She sips some 

coffee and stares blankly onto a picture of her Father that sits on her desk.  

Gladys has been working late and alone every night for the past six months, although tonight, 
Gladys isn’t alone. She is being watched... 

Gladys O’Hara 

“Oh Roger...I’m glad you’re resting dear, but I wish you were here... to help. Things aren’t so 
good... and young Antony is so distant recently”. 

A fat middle-aged man in an untidy uniform walks clumsily out of a small prefab office in the 
Carquinez Harbour Docks. Slowly he shines a torch on the ground to watch his footing 

whilst carrying a briefcase. He is walking to meet someone. He prepares himself, mumbling 
and exploring what he might say. The sky is dark, and the wind is warm on his face. It has 
been another scorching day and the sky is clear. The moonlit reflection plays with the tidal 

water gently splashing and flirting with the wooden structure of the dock. A large cargo ship 
sits out in the bay and a small wooden boat with a humming motor is creating a wake leading 

from the cargo ship, breaking the relationship between the moon and the dock. Big Tony 
O’Hara knows that it is almost time. 

Big T 

[Mumbling to himself and pacing] 

“The small boat this time? ... Oh man, I bet something is wrong! He’s a sick Gookaniese son 
of a whore.” 

...... Mumbles...... 

“Oh my God ... I hope he isn’t trying to fuck me over... 

Nah... Wait, relax, steady Tony, that’s not his style. 

But, if he is, he will see... I will crush his skull with these hands.” 

... 



(Cinematic) 

A man walks up the rusting exterior metal steps towards the office door where old lady 
Gladys O’Hara is sitting. He places his gloved hand on the round handle and turns it, opens 

the door confidently and steps inside. 

Gladys O’Hara 

“Antony? Is that you love? Your old Ma’ was just thinking about...” 

[Turns around in the chair to face the door] 

Bobby Newton 

[Interrupts Gladys mid-sentence]  

“Stretch your leathery old hands to the sky Green-Nigger, that’s it, baby, keep on keepin’ on. 

[Points a gun at Gladys whilst making gestures with a knife in his other hand - Bobby walks 
over and cuffs Gladys] 

“I WILL bust your head open any shit from you, can you dig it, baby? 

This is your day to be charitable Betty Crocker; you get to help a Brother in need. This is a 
motha’-fuckin’ stick-up.” 

Gladys O’Hara 

“Oh, my good God, for Jayzus sake, what on earth is going on here dear?” 

Bobby Newton 

“Didn’t you hear me, Grandma? Where is your mother fucking hearing aid? Should I speak 
up? THIS IS A STICKUP LADY! ... 

I ain’t here to tap your old ass, now am I?” 

Gladys O’Hara 

“Goodness, gracious me dear, who are you?!!!” 

Bobby Newton 

“Don’t let one more word leave your crinkly hairy lips honky. 

I need the contents of that safe. So, you chill and this all goin’ to turn out funky ya hear? 
Crazy old Cracker-ass potato eatin’ bitch.” 

Gladys O’Hara 



My son is... 

Bobby Newton 

[Interrupts Gladys mid-sentence]  

...A fat cracker ass loser like you. I said one more word and I’ll... 

Bobby gestures to hit her with the gun over her head, Gladys holds up her arms to protect her 
head and whimpers in terror as her glasses fall to the floor and crack. Bobby restrains from 

hitting her and composes himself whilst taking a quick look around. 

Bobby Newton 

“I’m not interested in your son or any of this buuuullshit so don’t break foul on me. 

I’m here to Bogart that safe not stand around talkin’ to your ol’ ass. 

Open that superfly safe baby. 

You have 10 seconds. 

[Gladys now crying quietly starts praying under her breath] 

10 

9 

8 

7 

[Gladys rushes to open the safe] 

6 

5 

4 

3 

[The safe opens and Bobby sees his dastardly reward]  

2” 

Gladys hands over a massive amount of cash in plastic wrapping and cloth coin bags, she 
must return to the safe four times before it is completely stripped of all its wondrous contents. 

Bobby throws a little green bag to Gladys and gestures with the knife. She quickly starts to 
fill it, although struggling due to being bound and continues to pray to Holy Mary for help. 



The money is the wages for the employees on the dock and money for the traders whom she 
buys goods from. She fills the bag to the brim and hands it over to Bobby. 

Bobby Newton 

“Wham, Bam, thank you, Ma’am, that wasn’t such a hard gig, now was it? 

Gladys O’Hara 

[Crying quietly] “No dear” 

Bobby Newton 

Superfly, catch you on the flipside Granma. 

Bobby gags Gladys and bounds her feet with some electric tape he had in his trouser pocket, 
he places her under her desk out of sight and covers her head with an empty cloth coin bag 

that was next to the safe. He then secures the little green bag tightly closed and puts it on his 
back. He adjusts his black coat and the bag straps and then looks through the single glass 

pane in the door. He places his gloved hand on the round handle and turns it, opens the door 
confidently and steps outside. Stealthily Bobby makes his way down the rusted metal 

staircase and walks between large wooden crates stacked twenty feet high. He makes sure to 
stick to the shadows whilst dodging the light coming from nearby lampposts, office windows 

and the bright bluely lit whiteness of the full moon.  

  

  

EXT. Wooden pier, dockland – Night 

The wooden boat approaches the pier. Wood splinters as the two objects finally meet. Antony 
O’Hara welcomes his guest and enquires as to the nature of the unusual arrival. Two men 

dock the small boat and Big T gives one guy a hand onto the pier whilst the other stays sat in 
the boat. The boat is ancient, leaking and smelly; it contains some crates and barrels. 

Overhearing the fat man talking, Bobby Newton making his escape to victory, ducks behind 
some crates and waits until the coast is clear as Big T is in his exit path.  

Bobby Newton 

“What the hell is this fat hillbilly cracker playing at? 

Who are those dudes? 

Shit, shit, this is psyche. 

How am I going to get out of here now? I could tackle him, I’ve got my tools. 

Nah Bobby, stay calm; you’re almost home free, just wait for him to go back to his TV and 
doughnuts”. 



[Bobby waits and watches with close interest as to what is going on over by the small wooden 
pier] 

... 

Big T 

Why the small vessel Cheong? Where is the rest of my cargo? We discussed a different mode 
of transportation for tonight’s party, eeehh what has gone wrong here? 

Yi Cheong 

Mr O’Hara, circumstances arise, and plans must be changed to accommodate these new 
circumstances. Do you have our arranged fee? 

Big T 

Hang on a minute Cheong, you haven’t answered my question and why the big hurry? 

Yi Cheong 

 Mr O’Hara do not test me, for I am a man short on time and short on patience. I have 
delivered what you have asked. 

Big T 

I don’t see any cargo here that piece of shit isn’t big enough to carry what I requested. 

Yi Cheong 

[Gestures to his colleague to bring something from the boat to the pier and speaks sharply in 
Korean] 

“저 암컷 눈을 빨리 이쪽으로 가져오십시오” 

[“Bring that bitch Snow over here quickly” in Korean Dialect] 

His colleague drags a small Japanese girl from out of a crate by her long black hair and 
pushes her onto the pier. Her hands are bound, and she is terrified. She looks around at 

where she has been brought but is too scared to make a sound. She is 17 years old. The girl is 
wearing a simple white dress which is stained with dirt and blood and ripped all along the 

bottom and near the shoulder. There is blood on her wrists where her bonds have been 
rubbing against her skin and she has nothing on her feet which have become dirty. She has a 
mark on her right cheek where she has clearly been slapped hard about two days previously. 

Bobby Newton sees this and is not impressed. 

Bobby Newton 



“Ah man, what has a brother gotten himself into here? Looks like some sort of jive-turkey 
slave trading. This fat pot-licker and that ping-pong noodle-nigger are making some sort of 

deal. 

Damn it, man, this motha fuckin’ Government jive on about this shit not happening to my 
people and here it is happening to little Mulan over there. 

Damn Bobby, she is a ‘brick house’, Superfly. I should help that little bunny, fo-sho, fo-sho 
brother. 

Hang tough though Bobby; let’s see how this messed up shit plays out baby”. 

Yi Cheong 

“Here is your cargo Mr O’Hara. Do you have what we agreed upon? 

Big T 

“Wait just a god dang minute Cheong, who is this skinny bitch? What good is she to me? We 
agreed upon fifty; fifty top-class workers. Thirty women for my organization’s brothels 

downtown and twenty men to work here doing the heavy lifting in my warehouses. I knew 
you would try to fuck me!” 

Yi Cheong 

Nobody is fucking anybody tonight you dumb Mick son of a bitch. I told you that there had 
to be a change of plan. This bitch has cost us a lot of trouble. You say you want slaves and I 

bring you, slaves. All the rest are back on the cargo ship. Dead. 

Big T 

What the fuck do you mean dead Cheong? What happened? 

Yi Cheong 

You happened, Mr O’Hara. 

Big T 

What the fuck is that supposed to mean? I have people to answer to. This is bullshit. 

Yi Cheong 

Without your order, those people would be alive. We took the villagers like you asked and 
something went wrong 

Big T 

What? What went wrong Cheong? 



Yi Cheong 

We packed them into the large metal containers like always and then the coast guard stopped 
us on the way here. Our contingency plan involved putting all the cargo into smaller wooden 

crates like the one she just came from. 

Big T 

How is that my fault or my problem? 

Yi Cheong 

Due to the measly price you pay us for these chinks we crammed them all together into the 
smaller crates and most of them except this girl and one other man died of suffocation. 

Big T 

Well, its faulty goods then Cheong, I will pay you for this skinny bitch and that’s all. 

Yi Cheong 

The fault is yours, Mr O’Hara, and my colleague here and I would like our money, NOW. 

[Sweating with anticipation and a sense of dread, Yi Cheong gestures to his colleague who 
reveals an MG51 7.5mm Maschinengewehr 1951 general purpose machine gun] 

I think it is time our relationship came to an end, Mr O’Hara. It can end in one of two ways. 

Big Tony looks shocked to the core at Cheong’s deception. Fear and sweat run over him like 
water over a cliff face. That sinking feeling in your stomach when you can’t really move but 
your mind wants out leaves him paralyzed in the wake of the sight of the awesomeness and 

hugeness of the machine gun, he feels stupid for not noticing it before. He has always trusted 
Yi Cheong until this point. Bobby Newton from his hiding place almost chokes when he sees 

the machine gun: 

Number one; you hand me that briefcase and I hand you this Chink and my colleague and I 
leave and never return. 

Or, 

Number two; my colleague fucks you with his huge automatic metal dick there and then I 
pick up the suitcase after your smoking corpse hits the ground and I take this bitch back to 
my ship for my men to use as they wish until we throw her overboard somewhere in the 

Pacific. 

Are we clear Tony? 

Bobby Newton 

[Splutters quietly then says to himself:] 



“God damn...I hears that! That Chink and that gun are giving me flashbacks from Nam. 
Trippin’” 

Big T 

I don’t have to take this shit, you can do what you like to her but you’re not getting your dirty 
hands on my hard-earned cash. 

Yi Cheong 

Did you not hear me correctly Mr O’Hara? 

Big T 

What choice do I have? 

Yi Cheong 

None Mr O’Hara, none at all. 

Now hand me the money. 

Big T 

[As he hands Yi Cheong the Briefcase] “Bastard” 

Yi Cheong 

Why Thank you, you are too kind. 

[Yi Cheong keeps his eyes closed in on a very angry and confused Tony O’Hara and shouts 
back to his colleague in Korean whilst stepping backwards carefully onto the small boat with 

the briefcase]  

“잊지 않는다 당신의” 

[“Let’s get out of here” in Korean Dialect] 

[He pushes Snow into the arms of Big T As he and his partner set of out from the pier and 
into the night with a smile on his face he shouts:] 

 암컷을 여기에서에서 나가게 한다 

[“Don’t forget your bitch” in Korean Dialect] 

Big T 

[Shouts in rage] 



“Soonn-of-a-Biiiiitttcccchhaa” 

Bobby Newton 

[Laughs quietly then says to himself:] 

“Dy-no-mite! That was one cold motha’. Serves the fat man right.” 

Tony grabs Snow by the hair and she screams out in pain whilst reaching up to stop him with 
her bound hands. Tony is so outraged by this event that he stops when she starts struggling 

and punches her square in the stomach. It’s a powerful clean shot and Snow collapses to the 
ground in agony. Bobby Newton sees this and is furious.  

Bobby Newton 

[Bobby comes bounding out of his hiding place at full pelt and stands strong between Big T 
and Snow.] 

  

QTE (Quick Time Event) 

The player now has a choice of two paths to follow: 

1. Bobby fights Big Tony and: the player doesn’t hit the X button = Big T wins the fight 
and kills Bobby instantly with a massive head wound, Snow then sees this happen to 
her protector and her anger suddenly transforms her into the Japanese demon spirit 
Yuki-onna [雪女 in Japanese] an ancient evil spirit she has made a deal with during 
the deathly transportation for her soul in exchange for her liberation. Yuki-onna then 

vaporises everything within a 1-mile radius and disappears in the explosion along 
with Snow and the story ends. 

2.   
3. Bobby fights Big Tony and: the player does hit the X button = Bobby wins the fight; 

Big Tony is winded but runs to the office to get something and the story continues. 

Bobby Newton 

Hey, what’s cracking Niggahs! 

You there. [Points to Big Tony] 

Yeah, that’s right I’m talking to you boy. 

You better leave this little bunny alone, you dig? 

Big T 

Who the hell is this guy now? 

Bobby Newton 



No need to be worrying your fat ass about that. 

Big T 

Why you son of a bitch. 

Bobby Newton 

Oh-no-you-didn’t just calls my momma a bitch cracker! 

You just keep on keeping on man. Let me and this bunny get outta here, you don’t want no 
more trouble than you can handle tonight now do ya? [Bobby produces hit knife from his 

belt] 

Big T 

That’s way decent of you chump. 

Big Tony pounces on Bobby and puts his arm up his back and makes Bobby drop his knife on 
the ground next to Snow who is still out of it. 

Bobby Newton 

Dang, you is one strong narrow back. 

Bobby manages to break free and punches Big T in the face breaking his nose in an explosion 
of blood and sinew stunning him. Bobby then throws Big T to the ground with a flying 

roundhouse kick to the chest, Bobby lands gracefully and with a light thud on the wooden 
surface, he completes the 360 spin and pulls his revolver from his under-arm holster with 
style. Big Tony lands hard and clumsily with a heavy thud like an ancient oak hitting the 
forest floor, he completes his fall backwards with bashing his head against the wooden 

surface of the pier and does not look like he is about to get up in a hurry. Big Tony clearly 
underestimated his smaller opponent.  

Big Tony now lies on his back looking up at a cool, cocky and cheerful Bobby Newton. Bobby 
gives him a nod which indicates that he is confident that he has now beat big Tony. Tony sees 

Bobby look towards Snow, Big T takes his chance and manages to kick the gun out of 
Bobby’s hand and it lands between two barrels and amongst some fishing nets.  

Bobby Newton 

Hey man, jump back. Keep it real. 

You’re pretty fast for a big dumb Mick ain’t ya? 

Big T 

“Screw you boy, you’re going to pay big time... 

[Big T knowing he can’t beat Bobby in a fair fight runs off] 



I’ll be back you better get your black ass outta here... 

You have 10 seconds”. 

Big Tony runs off in the direction of his mother’s office. He has gone to get something. 

  

  

EXT. Office in an industrial dockland – Night 

Out of breath and bleeding everywhere from his face, Tony clambers up the metal staircase 
loudly and causes it to vibrate violently in his wake.  

He grabs the round handle with his fat bloodied hand and bursts through the door and 
causes the single pane of glass to smash as he does. Quickly he looks around mumbling to 

himself in a panic. 

Big T 

...Where is it?!... 

...Where is it? Damn it!!!... 

  

EXT. Wooden pier, dockland – Night 

Bobby Newton quickly forgets about his lost gun as his concern is for Snow. He rushes over 
to her side as Big Tony runs away. 

Bobby Newton 

We got to skitty outta here, ya dig baby? 

Snow 

... 

Bobby Newton 

Listen bunny, fat man runs away, we leave now okay? 

Snow 

... 

Bobby Newton 



Here’s the skinny babe, the lowdown, ya dig? The big bad man has run off but will probably 
be back real soon okay so you and Bobby, that’s me by the way, [shakes her hand 
involuntarily] gotta get our sweet asses outta here...come on let’s get up and go. 

Snow 

“私達は今去るべきである” 

[“We should leave now?” in Japanese Dialect] 

  

EXT. Office in an industrial dockland – Night 

Big Tony drastically panicking goes over to the filing cabinet near his mother's desk and 
opens each drawer separately he tips out all the contents all over the floor looking for 

something to give him the edge over Bobby. After a minute he gets to the bottom drawer out 
of five and notices something most unusual. 

Big T 

Hold on Tony, What time is it? Where’s Ma? 

He looks around with a handful of files and drops them in slow motion. He turns his head and 
notices a body under the desk, bound, masked and still.  

Big T 

Bloody Hell. 

Ma, Ma? 

[Shaking her leg whilst undoing her bounds and removing the money bag from her head] 

Ma, Jesus Christ Ma; are you alright? Who did this to you? 

Gladys O’Hara 

... 

“Roger, ea amhlaidh tú ionúin?” 

[“Roger is that you dear?” in Gaelic Dialect] 

Big T 

“No Ma, it’s me, Tony, your son” 

Gladys O’Hara 



Antony, oh Antony, son. It was a Black man. 

He wanted the wages for our staff, the pay for the workers. [Sobs] It’s all gone son. He took 
it all. 

Big T 

“Bastard” 

Gladys O’Hara 

“Antony, that’ll do no good son!” 

Big T 

“You’re right Ma, it won’t!” 

[Gets up and goes back to the fifth drawer in the filing cabinet] 

Gladys O’Hara 

My God, Son, what has happened to you? And what are you doing now dear? 

Big T 

Nothing Ma, I have some unfinished business downstairs 

Gladys O’Hara 

Please, Son, take me with you, I don’t want to be alone right now 

Big T 

No, Ma, you stay here, I need to go and sort out the Bastard thief who did this to us [pulls a 
gun out of the drawer] 

Gladys O’Hara 

Antony! No! What are you doing with that? 

Big T 

It’s just for my protection Ma; I’m not going to actually use it 

Gladys O’Hara 

Okay, well just as long as you don’t 

Big T 



Shuuuush Ma, everything will be fine in a few moments 

Gladys O’Hara 

You will be straight back to look after me, my boy? 

Big T 

Yeah Ma, sit there now and stay put till I get back 

Gladys O’Hara 

Okay dear, but hurry along now and come straight back 

  

EXT. Wooden pier, dockland – Night 

Snow looks at Bobby not fully understanding his language, but rests assured she understood 
his body language and the look on his dark face. She pushes the physical pain to one side and 
forces the grief she feels deep down inside. Lifting her tiny frame up off the splintered slick 
surface below her she takes Bobby’s hand. Bobby looks in her eyes and smiles warmly his 

bright white teeth like a shining beacon of hope in the darkness of this night. She smiles back 
at him as she feels the warmth in his fingers. He gestures to her to move but she won’t. She 
refuses to move and starts to scream in her native tongue. Bobby is confused, and they start 

struggling with each other. Suddenly in all the confused terror and fighting, both their voices 
are silenced with a single ... BANG! 

The flash of light and the smoking smell of blood and burnt flesh smacks bobby behind the 
eyes and as his face creates a blank expression, he falls to his knees. As he goes down he 

grimaces and then finally hits the deck with a thud his arms go limp and he falls on his left 
side leaving Snow in clear view of Big Tony standing right arm outstretched with a smoking 
pistol in his massive bulging bloodied hand. The reverberation of the Colt sends Big T’s arm 

a-shuddering back a bit, but he corrects his aim and focuses squarely on Snow. 

Snow holds her hands to her face and screams so loudly at the sight of her fallen saviour. It 
reverberates with a massive ear-piercing pulse causing Big T to wince and cover his ears with 
his dirty massive clubbed fists and the Colt. She ascends four feet in the air and brilliant light 
is emitted from her eyes, ears, fingertips and toes all brighter than the sun. Suddenly, shocked 

from the noise and commotion Gladys comes running as fast as a pensioner can down the 
metal stairs out of the office and towards the light emitting from Snow. Bobby Stirs and 

comes to, blinded by the light above him he raises a bloodied hand to his eyes and can only 
make out the silhouette of a person in the midst of the brightness. Gladys Screams loudly in 

terror and awe at what she sees before her. Tony turns around and one swift movement 
Gladys slaps him fast and firm across his left cheek sending a shockwave of pain and bright 
light over him. A look of disgust spreads across her face as a look of shame spreads across 

Tony’s. 

The light getting more intense now bursts into a stratospheric explosion knocking Bobby, 
Tony and Gladys all onto their backs. Everything in the environment freezes, raindrops 



crystallizes and hit Bobby’s afro and the ground around all four of them. The sea freezes and 
metal shatters wood splinters and glass cracks. Somehow mysteriously the trio remains warm 
with steam flowing fast and thick from their mouths and nostrils with sweat still maintaining 

the freedom to form and flow from their brows. Each of them sits up and stare blankly in 
amazement at the sight of the floating girl in front of them. The being; now bathed in bright 

light, allowing only the definition of her beautiful mouth and eyes to be made out. She points 
to each person individually and slowly starting with Bobby the thin finger makes its way in 

an upside-down triangle to Tony then finally to Gladys. Gladys and Tony look at each other. 
Bobby looks back towards them noticing he still has his green bag on his back as he does. 

Eyes now looking at each other, watering, in fear, suddenly...Phuuummmmpp!!!! Gladys sets 
a light, a brightly burning fire that burns both Tony and Bobby’s faces. Bobby turns away, 
but Tony cannot. He looks on, helplessly, and reaches towards his only mother who would 
reach to him if only she wasn’t in such brilliant agony. Burning up, her hair goes then her 

skins cracks and peels back like the steamed skin of a tomato, the brilliant white fire burning 
even her fingernails which she clenches so hard that she pierces her own hands. 

The moon becomes dark and a red light emits from the eyes of the floating figure as she 
screams in an ancient tongue. As the night gets even blacker snow falls from the sky around 

the Docklands. Gladys lets out a massive scream, but nothing can be heard. Starved of 
oxygen the innocent one falls flat on her back exhilarated by the burning sensation but her old 

body just collapses and writhes whilst the flames intensely melt the fat off her old bones. 

Big Tony shocked and speechless clenches his fist around the butt of the Colt; he stands up 
and points it at the floating wraith... Bobby sees the rage in his eyes and the fear on his face. 

He jumps from the ground where he was sat, to the right, out of the way of the impending fire 
hitting some crates and knocking over a spade as he hits the ground again. His shoulder is 

causing him a massive amount of pain. 

In a brilliant feat of speed for such a fat man; Big Tony charges towards the wraith firing and 
screaming as he goes. Bobby can only look on... BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG! 

CLICK! CLICK! CLICK! Click click click click!!! ........Nothing happened, and the 
momentum sends him falling on his face. 

The wraith unharmed by Tony’s panicked firing points an ever increasingly brighter finger at 
him as Gladys still squirms in agony. Big Tony searches through his pockets hurriedly. 

Bobby, now on his knees, the spade at his feet, between Big Tony, Gladys and the shining 
bright wraith, he strains with tears in his eyes and the pain in his shoulder and reaches 

outward each arm asking the two parties to stop where his mouth lacks the words to suggest 
an end to the situation... 

QTE (Quick Time Event) 

The player now has a choice of two paths to follow: 

2. Bobby is faced with a choice; if the player doesn’t hit the X button Bobby picks up 
the spade, does a leaping 360 turn in the air and cuts Snow’s head clean off, killing 
the woman he loves and has already saved from the bastard slave trader who started 

all this saving Big Tony and Gladys from certain death. If this choice is made the 
following occurs: 



Bobby conflicted; sees the outreached hand of the wraith and former girl he loves and has 
previously saved get intensely bright with spiritual electricity emanating from it. He reaches 

for the spade at his feet and leaps and Big Tony points the now reloaded Colt square and 
Snow’s forehead, Gladys writhing in agony Bobby swings the massive square metal face of 
the spade, and like a hot knife through butter, cuts Snow's head clean off her shoulders. Both 
Bobby and Snow hit the ground at the same time with a thud sending frost flying up into the 
air. The headless body of the young slave girl falls flat on its front blood gushing from the 

massive fatal wound. Gladys stops moving and Bobby sees from his position that she looks 
alright, not burnt at all. 

Bobby Newton 

“It must have been an illusion” 

He looks upwards towards Big Tony and just as he gains focus on the massive sweating 
bloodied and battered figure of the man whose life he has just saved...BANG! 

Bobby’s skull explodes in a massive pink and red puff of bloody smoke. A massive hole sits 
in view, right through to the back of his head [the view looks through his head at Big Tony]. 
Gladys leaps up suddenly with the gunshot waking her up with a fright. Bobby’s body hits 

the floor next to Snow’s. Gladys rushes over to her son and as she places her on his shoulder, 
Tony turns around startled and squeezes the trigger...nothing is heard but there is a massive 
flash of light as Gladys’ body meets Tony’s arms. Not fully realizing what he has just done, 

Tony can only look on as Gladys’ body hits the deck in that sickening slow motion that 
creates deafness and that gut-wrenching feeling. 

Looking now at the three bodies around his feet he falls to his knees in disbelief. Collapsing 
in agony and looking to and reaching hopelessly for his mother’s body. He summons what 
strength is left in his goliath like arm and puts the gun in his mouth...Click! Click! Click! 

Tears streaming, he screams loudly as he hears sirens in the background...BANG! 

The screech of tyre on frozen concrete and the flashing blue and red lights heighten the 
anticipation of the officers who arrive to find four bodies, three shot and one decapitated 

along with a little green bag filled with dreams. 

The Story Ends here. 

3. Bobby is faced with a choice; if the player does hit the X the following occurs: 

Bobby conflicted; sees the outreached hand of the wraith and former girl he loves and has 
previously saved get intensely bright with spiritual electricity emanating from it. Bobby looks 

at the wraith and then to Gladys and Tony and then lightly touches the spade with his foot, 
the light getting brighter he leaps up in the air, the weight of the green bag or the pain in his 
shoulder not stopping him he takes the full force of the blinding electricity causing all his 

veins to burst simultaneously and his eyes explode as he falls whilst looking directly at the 
wraith that had come from Snow. The light ceases and simultaneously Bobby’s body and 

Snow falls to the ground. The wraith disappeared and Snow rushes to cradle his corpse. Big 
Tony amazed at what he just saw quickly points the gun at snow. She looks up at him and 

him at her and... BANG! 



He drops the gun on the floor and rushes over to Gladys who had stopped burning. He checks 
his mother over with great concern and sees that she is fine and not burnt at all. 

Big T 

“It must have been an illusion” 

He picks Gladys up in his massive arms and she whimpers. He looks over at the body of his 
saviour and then at Snow and runs away towards the Docklands exit. 

The screech of tyre on frozen concrete and the flashing blue and red lights heighten the 
anticipation of the officers who arrive to find a massive crazed man rushing towards them 

covered in blood and with an old lady in his arms. 

Police 

Down on the floor! 

Now! 

Big Tony continues to shout incomprehensibly at the officers and is still rushing towards 
them with Goliathan power. 

BANG! A single headshot to Big Tony from the rooky officer and his body hits the floor, his 
knees crashing down making a noise like a sledgehammer hitting a rock. Gladys Screams 

aloud: 

Gladys O’ Hara 

My son! 

Noooooooooooooooo!!! What have you don’t to my son! 

The police officers look at each other and shrug their shoulders. 

  

EXT. Wooden pier, dockland – Night 

Snow holds Bobby tightly and sobs at what she has caused. Her saviour is dead by her own 
hand. She runs a hand over his ruggedly handsome face, a look of peaceful rest upon him. 

Two officers approach with their guns pointing at Snow. She sees them and then Snow holds 
her hands to her face and screams so loudly at the sight of her fallen saviour and the men with 

guns. It reverberates with a massive ear-piercing pulse causing the officers to wince and 
cover their ears with their clean leather gloves and their police-issue pistols. She ascends four 

feet in the air with Bobby in her arms and brilliant light is emitted from her eyes, ears, 
fingertips and toes all brighter than the sun. Suddenly, the light getting more intense now, 

Snow bursts into a stratospheric explosion knocking the two officers onto their backs. 
Everything in the environment freezes; raindrops crystallize and hit the officers on the head 

and the ground around the duo of them. The sea freezes and metal shatters wood splinters and 



glass cracks. Somehow mysteriously they remain warm with steam flowing fast and thick 
from their mouths and nostrils with sweat still maintaining the freedom to form and flow 
from their brows. Each of them sits up and stare blankly in amazement at each other, not 

really believing what they just saw. They look back and forth and then help one another to 
stand up. They look around, but the girl and the dead guy have disappeared. They walk 

towards the Docklands exit and speechless they shrug their shoulders at each other as they do. 
They call it in over the radio and Gladys is taken away in an ambulance by paramedics. She 

is given a sedative and strapped to a stretcher before being taken away. 

The Story Ends here. 

 


