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EXT. CIRCUS TENT - N GHT

An enor nous CANVAS TENT stands at the center of a circle of
smal l er tents and wagons. The CIRCUS is in town.

A CROCKED MAN hobbl es al one, wearing a CRACKED WH TE MASK
He pauses in front of a SIGN, w pes away the dust.

The sign reads: THE GREATEST SHOW (LEFT) ON EARTH

The sign is relatively new, standing in sharp contrast with
t he di stant POST- APOCALYPTI C RUI NS.

The Crooked Man hobbles toward the main tent.

I NT. CI RCUS TENT - NI GHT

HARRY (late 30's) bal ances on a tiny platform bound wth
ropes, chains, and handcuffs.

The platformis the center of a DEATH TRAP: nails in
basebal | bats, shards of broken glass, rusty knives, al
hel d at bay by a series of ropes and pull eys.

A CANDLE burns beneath the one rope that holds the
instrunments of death at bay.

NATHAN (9) is Harry' s only audi ence. The boy stands by a
sign that reads: HARRY WElI SZ, MASTER OF ELUSI ON.

Harry struggles against his restraints. Tine is running out.

SNAP! The flane severs the last strand of rope. The death
contrapti on COLLAPSES on Harry.

But he’s not there.
Harry stands on the ground, unbound. He bows.

NATHAN
Cl ose one, Dad.

HARRY
Not at all.

CROOKED MAN (O S.)
You call that entertai nnent?

The Crooked Man energes fromthe shadows, hobbles toward
Harry. Nathan resets the trap as the ol der nmen speak.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

CROOKED MAN
The audi ence denmands nore.

HARRY
Risking ny life isn't enough?

The Crooked Man gl ances toward Nat han.

HARRY
No. Absolutely not.

CROOKED MAN
(menaci ng)
" m not asking. Add himto the
show, or you’'re out.

The Crooked Man turns his back on Harry, hobbl es away.

I NT. HARRY’ S TENT - N GHT

Nat han sl eeps beside Harry. Harry lies awake, his face full
of worry.

A RUSTLI NG SOUND out si de.

Harry sits up, peeks into the darkness. A HOODED FI GURE
stands a few yards away, staring right at him

Harry slips outside w thout waking Nathan.

EXT. HARRY'S TENT - N GHT

Standi ng next to the stranger, Harry | ooks |like a peasant in
t he presence of royalty.

HARRY
What do you want, Cenf

The figure draws back its hood, revealing a FEM N NE face
t hat was beautiful once. Nowit’'s all SORES and BA LS.

CLEM

You know why |’ m here.
HARRY

The answer is still no.
CLEM

You know we can give hima better
life. A safer life.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

HARRY
By renting himout?

CLEM
A small price to pay for his
safety. Qur customers aren’t cruel
Harry. Just |onely.

HARRY
It's abhorrent.

Cl em | ooks pointedly around.
CLEM
| can think of worse conditions.
(beat) Qur offer stands.

She pulls up her hood and di sappears into the night.

| NT. HARRY' S TENT - N GHT
Harry stands over Nathan, watches his son sl eep.

He noves to a LOCKED WOODEN CHEST at the rear of the tent.
He unlocks it, revealing a BATTERED METAL SU TCASE

Harry | ooks fromthe suitcase to his son.

| NT. CROOKED MAN' S WAGON - NI GHT
A RAPPI NG at door.

The Crooked Man struggles to his feet, hobbles to the door.
Harry stands just outside.

HARRY
Tonor row ni ght, Nat han perforns
with ne. You |l get your show

EXT. CI RCUS TENT - N GHT

The Crooked Man BARKS at the crowd, drawing themtoward the
tent. He collects itens fromthem as adm ssion: a can of
f ood, a book of nmatches, a winter coat.

Harry' s sign sits on the ground by the entrance to the tent.
The words "AND SON' have been added after his nane.



I NT. CI RCUS TENT - NI GHT

The crowd MJURMURS in the darkness. They settle as a Cl RCLE
OF LI GHT appears in the center ring, illumnating the
Cr ooked Man.

CROOKED MAN
Ladi es and Centl eman. What you are
about to see will shock you.

The circle of |ight expands, revealing Harry s DEATH TRAP

CROOKED MAN
The greatest escape artist alive
will risk his very life, tonight,

for your entertainnent.

Harry steps into the light. A smattering of appl ause.

CROOKED MAN
But, wait! There's nore. Toni ght
you will be privy to sonething

truly amazing. Tonight, you wll
bear witness as he initiates his
son, a nere child, into his dark
art.

Nat han steps into the light, stands beside his father.

That draws the appl ause he was | ooking for. The Crooked Man
dons a crooked sm | e.

CROOKED MAN
Wt hout further adieu, |adies and
gentlenen, | give you... THE MASTER
OF ELUSI ON!

The Crooked Man steps out of the light, |eaving Harry and
Nat han al one before the hungry crowd.

Harry lets themsettle into silence. He finds Clemin the
audi ence, | ocks eyes with her, then nods to his son.

Nat han steps into the darkness. He returns with the METAL
SUl TCASE, which he places on a snmall wooden table.

HARRY
The contraption you see behind ne
was constructed with one purpose
and one purpose only. N ght after
night, | have prostrated nyself
before Death, daring himto claim
me. He has failed.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

Harry pauses for effect. He opens the suitcase.
HARRY
Tonight, | shall tenpt Death with
the one thing he cannot refuse: the
life of my son.
The Crooked Man nods, approving. Cemlooks on with disgust.

Harry | ooks down at Nathan with an expression of
overwhel m ng | ove. He gestures for his son to cone cl oser.

HARRY
Behol d, the greatest escape ever.

The audi ence’s anticipation is pal pable. Their depraved
expressions reveal their true desire: disaster.

Harry reaches into the suitcase. A soft CLICK
Not hi ng happens.

Harry steps forward with Nathan. They bow. Harry pulls his
son into a tight enbrace.

An ANGRY MJURMUR rol|ls through the audi ence.

The Crooked Man frowns. He hobbles to the table, |ooks
i nside the open suitcase.

The interior contains a broken switch, wires, and a silver
cylinder marked with a radiation synbol. A SU TCASE NUKE

A digital display counts down: 9, 8, 7...

The Crooked Man | ooks up, stunned. Harry’'s eyes are cl osed
as he cradles his son in his arns.

NATHAN
VWhat now, Dad?

HARRY
Now, we escape.

The digital display continues to countdown. 3, 2, 1..
Wnd. Fire. d oud.
FADE TO WHI TE



