SCRIPT 1
[bookmark: _GoBack]Title: A brother is desperate to find his sister who is kidnapped by their psycho tutor

Characters :– 
Lucas – Jen’s brother (M)
Jen – Lucas’ sister (F)
Feyn – Richard Feyn, Lucas and Jen’s tutor (M)
Mr. Roy – Damian Roy, a detective (M)

POV – Jen

Jen – Where are you?
Lucas – I spilled juice all over my trousers; had to clean them with water for now. Why?
Jen – Did you ask Mr. Feyn to pick me up? 
Lucas – Of course not, why would I? Lie to him that we have a basketball practice and wait for me by the main hall. Ask him to leave. 
Jen – Uh, Luke? I don’t think I can do that. 
Lucas – Why not? Oh no, don’t tell me you went with him!

(I send Lucas a picture of me sitting in the backseat of Mr. Feyn’s car, followed by another picture of Mr. Feyn driving through a dense forest.

I was mentally cackling at the look he must have on his face now.)

Lucas – Jen! Who told you to go with him all by yourself? 
Jen – I’m sorry! But I waited too long for you and I was hungry! Mr. Feyn has snacks with him, so I’m munching on them currently. You know, our tutor is actually a cool guy. He’s only strict with us because he cares a lot about our academics. He wants us to become good and educated civilians with a successful career.
Lucas – Did he say that to you?
Jen – Yeah.
Lucas – And you believe him? God, Jen! Why are you so naive?
Jen – I’m not being naive, you’re the one who’s gotten their panties in a wad! Why do you hate him so much? 
Lucas – I was with him first. I know him better than you. Just ask him to turn around and either pick me up as well or drop you with me.
Jen – He says he’ll pick you up after dropping me off. There’s not much space to reverse the car. Besides, we’re almost close to home.
Lucas – Keep on texting me so that I know the psycho doesn’t drug you. Send me pictures of yourself occasionally. 
Jen – You’re so overprotective. Why don’t you get a girlfriend? I have a list of girls who are crazy over you. That way all the attention will be on her. Or if you swing the other way, how about a boyfriend?
Lucas – No, I’m not gay and I don’t need a girlfriend, thank you very much. And why are you being a creep by keeping such a list? Anyways, just do as I say. 
Jen – What’s the point of having a brother when I can’t even play the matchmaker? 
Lucas – Cut the nonsense. What is he doing now? 
Jen – Well, he’s driving. But there’s another thing he keeps on doing that creeps me out.
Lucas – What?
Jen – He keeps on looking at me through the rear-view mirror and giving me this uncomfortable stare.
Lucas – Hey Jen?
Jen – Yeah?
Lucas – Does he have something wrapped in a red cloth on his dashboard?
Jen – He does. Why?
Lucas – Oh my God Jen! You need to escape! Now!
Jen – What’s going on? 
Lucas – Have you heard about the Reid murder case?
Jen – Yeah. My friends kept on talking about it. But that happened two years back, didn’t it? How is this linked?
Lucas – Feyn was introduced to me two years ago. 
Jen – Luke, are you sure you have not lost your mind? 
Lucas – No, idiot! Do you remember the core evidence of the case?

(Henry Reid was a twelve year old boy who was murdered in his own house. His parents had left him with his babysitter and went on a business trip. They were contacted by the Local Sheriff, who informed them about the murder of their son and his babysitter. 

The Police Department and the Forensic Team claimed that no signs of break-ins were detected. The babysitter had a quick death, but unfortunately, Henry was tortured till he lost consciousness. He was hit with something heavy on the back of his head and knees thirteen times. His cause of death was internal bleeding and he reached a comatose state before passing away.

An important part about the case was that after a thorough investigation, the Forensic Team found a rod, wrapped in a red cloth. The rod had dried blood on it; which matched with Henry’s DNA samples. The police kept on questioning the neighbours and potential suspects, but they could not find any clue as to why such a young boy suffered a painful death and why was the babysitter killed as well.

The case still remains unsolved.)

Jen – It could also be a coincidence, you know? 
Lucas – Send me a picture. 

(I had to be careful not to irk Mr. Feyn. So, I sneakily clicked a picture of the thing and sent it to Lucas.)

Lucas – This is it!
Jen – What if it isn’t?
Lucas – You are not understanding, Jen. This man worked at the Reid’s house! 
Jen – How do you know?
Lucas – Dustin’s father, Mr. Roy is a detective. He was involved in the Reid murder case as well. Dustin sent me a picture of the suspects; and Feyn was one of them. But back then, Feyn used a different alias.
Jen – I don’t know how Dustin still hasn’t lost his sanity yet with the stories his father tells him. But, I’m fine, Lukey. I’m still texting you, aren’t I?

(I was so moved by his concern. Why does he always have to act so tough when he’s actually a soft person? I send him a picture of the road before me to calm his nerves.

But he surely would recognise that we aren’t taking the usual road.)

Lucas – For now! Also, this doesn’t seem like the road to our house. Where are you going?
Jen – Mr. Feyn says he needs to get something from the gas station urgently. 
Lucas – When you reach there, face-time me as soon as he goes inside. 

(After reaching the gas station, Mr. Feyn goes inside the store to get his things. I video call my brother and come out of the car. I show him the area around gas station, which seemed pretty deserted. 

When I turn the camera towards myself, Feyn attacks me from behind. Lucas screams into his phone but Feyn stomps on my phone; destroying it completely. Before losing consciousness, I see Feyn throwing my phone away and dragging me to his trunk.)

POV – Lucas 

(I was in utter disbelief. And the only person who came to my mind for asking help was Mr. Roy.)

Lucas -  Mr. Roy! Please help! My sister has been abducted by our tutor!
Mr. Roy – Do not panic; we will find her. Now give me details on what happened.
Lucas – Richard Feyn, our tutor, came to our school and told Jen he would give her a ride, so she went with him. I was on a video call with her, when he attacked her and broke her phone. 
Mr. Roy – Where did you see them last?
Lucas – She was at the gas station which is 15 minutes away from our school. 
Mr. Roy – I have informed my team and they have taken off to find her. 
Lucas – One more thing!
Mr. Roy – What is it?
Lucas – He had something wrapped in a red cloth, similar to the evidence of Reid murder case!

(I hurriedly forward him Jen’s picture.)

Mr. Roy – Oh God. How did you meet him?
Lucas – Our aunt hired him. I knew right away that something was wrong with this man. He had an unsettling face when he first saw me. And my suspicions were proven correct when I saw him with a rod and the cloth. He gave me a bullshit excuse that it was his lucky charm or something. 
Mr. Roy – Do you perhaps have a picture of him?

(I didn’t have a picture of him. Why would I? But I had something which could help Mr. Roy, so I send him a document.)

Lucas – I only had his resume. 
Mr. Roy – Wait, he’s that tutor from the Reid case! 
Lucas – And he must be the killer you were looking for! Sir, please save my sister!
Mr. Roy – Don’t worry, I’m coming to pick you up. Send me your location.

(Mr. Roy soon arrives at the location and asks me to get in. Both of us head off in the direction of the gas station.

Reaching there shortly, we see that Mr. Roy’s team had already arrived and were investigating. They informed him that the gas station employee had fainted and was bleeding profusely from his head. 

Checking for his pulse to see if he was still alive, they woke the employee up by splashing water on his face. He said that a scary looking man came into the store and bashed the employee’s head against the counter. 

After checking the CCTV footage, they saw Feyn putting Jen in his trunk and driving off. Mr. Roy requested for more backup to search the whole area.)

POV – Jen 

(I slowly started waking up. My head was still hurting like crazy so I had to be really careful and for a while, my vision was hazy; due to which I couldn’t see anything. It was fortunate that I was not bounded by any ropes for now.

I started looking around to find anything that could help me. I felt a small, hard object by my feet and struggled to bring it closer. When I finally did, I realised that it was an old phone. I prayed to God, hoping that it was still in working condition.

My hope rose as I saw the screen brightly light up and the phone equipped with network. I immediately tried calling Lucas, but calling was restricted for this phone. Still, I didn’t lose my faith and tried messaging him.

I almost screamed in joy when the message was delivered and read by my brother.)

Jen – Luke?

POV – Lucas

Jen – Luke? 

(An unknown number messaged me. I was not in a state to reply to anyone, but Mr. Roy convinced me; in case if it was Jen herself.)

Lucas – Who is this?
Jen – It’s me! Jen!

(Jen sent me a voice-note as a proof. I could hear the shakiness in her whisper but was relieved that she was able to still contact me somehow.)

Lucas – Are you okay? Are you bleeding from anywhere?
Jen – I’m fine. My head hurts a little. 
Lucas – Are you able to share your location?

(Jen shares her location; although it took a long time since the network was unstable. I forward it to Mr. Roy, who in turn, shares it with his team as well. We start driving in the direction of the location.)

Lucas – When you feel like the car has stopped, send us your location a final time and hide the phone. We’re coming to get you, okay?
Jen – I’m so scared, Luke. Will he kill me as well? I don’t want to die!
Lucas – No, we will reach you before anything happens. Nothing is going to happen, and you, my brave sister, are surely not dying. You hear me?

(Even though I tried my best to assure her with my words, I knew that my gut feelings were betraying me. I myself wasn’t sure if we would reach in time. I could only keep faith in Mr. Roy and his team.)

Jen – Lukey, do you remember when we went to Grandma’s sanctuary?
Lucas – Yes? Why?
Jen – Weren’t there some birds who sang in three distinctive whistles?
Lucas – The golden-crowns?
Jen – I hear them. I think there are a lot of golden-crowns here.

(I turn to Mr. Roy and read him my chat out loud. As soon as heard it, Mr. Roy seemed like he knew exactly where Feyn could have taken Jen. He informs his team about the location and tells me to ask Jen to keep on describing the environment around her.

With Jen’s clue, we rush to the location.)

Jen – Where are you? I think we have stopped.
Lucas – We’re a few minutes away. Did he come to you?
Jen – No. Not yet. Come fast, Lucas. I cannot bear it anymore.
Lucas – Just a few minutes, please. Stay strong and don’t let him know you’re awake, that too, with a working phone.
Jen – Of course not, Lucas. I am not stupid.
Lucas – Sure, you were stupid enough to get in a car with him. 
Jen – That hurts, Lucas. You are too mean. 
Lucas – We are here. But we don’t see any car.
Jen – Look around. I am sure we have stopped.
Lucas – Okay we just got off the car and are now walking around in case we find any clue.
Jen – I think he is coming. Do not message me further until I do.

(Mr. Roy nudges me on my shoulder, as if wanting me to notice something. He points out that there were no tyre tracks anywhere that could show Feyn had drove here. He also remembers that it was not the appropriate season for the golden-crowns to come out. So there could have been no way that Jen heard them. 

I too ponder upon the mystery. It then strikes me. I re-read the chat. I feared that something bad had happened; because it surely was not Jen on the phone with me.

With trembling hands, I unlock my phone to send another message to Jen, even though she had specifically told not to. Or did she?)

Lucas – Jen?
Jen – I told you not to message me!
Lucas – I just had to confirm one thing. 
Jen – Make it quick.
Lucas – You’re not Jen, are you?
Jen – What are you talking about, Lucas? Of course it is me!
Lucas – Jen never writes my actual name. She either calls me Luke or Lukey. She also doesn’t use full forms. She hates making herself sound nerdy. 

POV – Feyn 

(Such a smart boy; knows his sister too well. 

I had found out long back that Jen was awake and messaging Lucas. I myself had planted the phone there. 

I forced Jen to message Lucas as she would and told her to confuse them with bird sounds. I then grabbed the phone from her hands and acted as Jen to divert the boy to a different place; not even close to my actual location.)

Feyn – Lukey? That is stupid. 
Lucas – Not as stupid as someone whose name is Richard.
Feyn – Watch your words, boy. I am certainly not the one to be messed with.
Lucas – Why have you taken my sister?
Feyn – You were my target. But, I guess it was her luck that I took her instead.
Lucas – Take me then! I am who you wanted right? Take me! Let her go and I’ll come willingly to you.
Feyn – How can I trust you? 
Lucas – Send your location, I’ll come there all by myself.
Feyn – Fool! Do you even know how far we are? 
Lucas – Okay, then come to me! I’ll wait for you right here.
Feyn – How about I come for you some other time, eh? Today, I will just deal with your sister.
Lucas – NO! Please no! Please don’t hurt her. I beg you! She’s innocent.
Feyn – So was Henry Reid and all my other victims. She is not much different. 
Lucas – Don’t you dare! You think you’ll get away with this? You will be caught soon! 
Feyn – I have always waited, but nobody has ever caught up to me. I have fooled and killed more people than you have known in your entire life. 
Lucas – Let her go, bastard! I swear if you hurt her, I’ll rip you to shreds. 
Feyn – That actually made me laugh. I should probably reward you for it.

(I send him a picture that showed a blue diamond studded butterfly brooch in my palm. 

It was Jen’s brooch.

I send another picture of a pink jacket floating in the water. I was filled with satisfaction when I imagined the fear on his face.)

Feyn – Did you like it? My photography skills are top notch.
Lucas – What did you do to her? 
Feyn – Come and find out. 

POV - Lucas
(Feyn sends me his actual location and Mr. Roy hurries back in his car to drive. An hour later, we finally arrive and I jump out and run towards the lake. I was nearing the water when I saw someone’s feet poking out. 

Jen’s body was completely soaked and had turned blue. Her cheery face was permanently contorted with fear. I helplessly watched her being taken away by the medics in Mr. Roy’s team. I couldn’t even hug her one last time. 

I wanted nothing more than to turn back time; where I wouldn’t have been so clumsy to spill the damned juice. I could have actually gone home with Jen. I wondered if it was my fault that Jen met her unfortunate ending. 

A year later, I visited Jen’s grave, with Dustin and Mr. Roy by my side. They gave me some space to talk to her.

As I was walking down the memory lane, reminiscing my fond moments with Jen, my phone buzzed with a notification. I placed the flowers on Jen’s grave and opened it. But as soon as I did, I felt the colours draining from my face. It shocked me to the core so bad, that I wanted to puke.)

Feyn – Lukey! Come find me!

THE END
