HANGVAN: A Movi e Short By Andrew Mandapat
FADE | N:
EXT. DESERT -- DAY

Sound of a coyote in the distance. A gust of w nd whistles
al ong.

A | eaden boot stonps its inprint on the scorched earth. The
ot her foot does the sane, nechanical in its novements.

The wind's whistles grow fierce.
A drop of blood spills on the ground.
Anot her drop fol |l ows.

Its feet keep noving. Droplets of blood splash on the faded
finish of the heavy boots.

HANGVAN r esenbl es a massi ve, hul king nmonster. Miscl es bul ge
fromhis tight |eather get-up. Wapped around his bald head
is an eyepatch which covers his left eye. A tattoo of a
dragon decorates his neck.

He doesn't just breathe, his chest heaves. A scar runs down
the side of his face.

Hangman: evil incarnate.

The source of the bl ood becones cl ear. He carries a wonan's
severed head in one hand.

The ot her hand wields a thick, long, solid-steel knife. The
bl ade drenched in entrails and stream ng crinson.

FULL SHOT DESERT -- DAY

An enpty horizon. A |andscape of not hing.

Desol ati on.

A speck energes fromthe distance...The Hangnman draws near.

On the soundtrack we hear static and a hamradi o changi ng
stations.

VO CE (V.0Q0)
A new mllennium The year: 3000.
The forces of evil have won. Their
dark archangel is called...THE
HANGVAN



2.

The Hangman | oons closer. He carries the severed head of a
woman. The sharp weapon stays by his side.

VO CE (V.Q.) (CONT' D)
The search is on for a savior.

The barren | andscape remai ns behind him The Hangman
advances.

Non- st op.

VO CE (V.O) (CONT' D
The Hangman's evil reign continues.

EXT. ALLEY -- N GHT

Sprawled in the gutter sleeps ROVAN, a scrawny honel ess person
with ratty hair and sunken eyes.

He's startled wi de awake froma nightmare. An enpty bottle
of gin falls fromhis chest and crashes. Cold sweat drenches
the man's face.

Christmas nusic can be heard playing far away.

Roman retches for a few seconds. Nothing spews out, just
dry heaves.

Wth lots of effort he pulls hinself off the pavenent. He

w pes his face, fixes his hair, and trudges back to the
si dewal k.

A strong, blinding flash of |ight streaks towards Roman.
Its forceful glare knocks hi m backwards.

He sl anms his head agai nst the concrete pavenent next to the
enpty bottle of gin. Before he passes out again, he squints
to see the source of the light.

Bl ackout .

| NT. WAREHOUSE -- NI GHT

Roman remains tied to a creaky wooden chair. Situated in
front of himsit two figures wwth bright, streaking lights
behi nd t hem

Roman cones to.

TAVO, a studious | ooking gentleman with a calm soothing
deneanor, wites on a paper tablet.

TAVO
Do you believe in time travel ?



Roman stares in front of him The glare fromthe lights
bot heri ng him

Besi de Tavo sits THE DOCTOR, a stern, no-nonsense wonman with
an intimdating gaze.

ROVAN
You t he cops?

The Doctor whispers sonmething in Tavo's ear.

TAVO
No.

Roman regards his two captors with a wary gl ance, they do
t he sane.

In an instant, soothing classical nusic plays in the
backgr ound.

ROVAN
You gonna kill nme?

After a beat, The Doctor whispers in Tavo's ear again.

TAVO
No Roman. W need your hel p.

ROVAN
How do you know ny name?

Si | ence.

ROVAN ( CONT' D)
How t he hell do you know ny name?

TAVO
You |li ke nmusic Roman?

More sil ence.

ROVAN
It's Ronman.

Tavo and The Doctor don't respond.

Roman | ets out a defeated sigh, and slunps down on his seat.



ROVAN ( CONT' D)
Before you kill nme, can | get
sonething to eat? |'m hungry.

TAVO

Roman we are not here to kill you
In fact, it's your services that we
need.

Roman' s dunbf ounded.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
Your services are needed..

The Doctor whispers in his ear again.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
For exterm nati on.

The Doctor taps Tavo on the shoul der and whispers to him at
| ength. He says sonething back to her.

The Doctor turns her head and inspects Ronan. She whispers
sonet hing definitive to Tavo.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
Roman we cone fromthe future. W
have a problem an assassin to be
exact. Extermnation is our only
option. We were sent back to rescue
you fromyour current dire
circunstance, and to fulfill your
destiny.

The | ast statenent catches Roman's attention.
The cl assical nusic stops.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
W want to tell you about The Hangman.

EXT. DESERT -- DAY

Cowering on the ground and hog tied |l ays SM LEY, a beast -
i ke wastrel of a man.



St andi ng over him stands CASSANDRA, a wonan with feline
features, dressed in a streamined outfit. A tube-like
br eat hi ng apparatus stays attached to her nostrils.

Cassandra stares at the di stance.

Sm |l ey grovels on the ground and attenpts to catch a snal

bug with his nouth. He breathes heavy and grunts, but to no
avail. The savage bangs his head on the surface and proceeds
to squeal

Cassandra gives the man a qui ck, distracted | ook and turns
her attention back to the open desert space.

SM LEY
You want to know what | know? You
got your reality, then you got your
alternate reality. You hear what
"' m sayi ng?

Hi s captor doesn't pay attention

SM LEY ( CONT' D)
First you got your tineline that
everybody thinks is straighter'n a
priest on Sunday. But it ain't! No
sir it ain't! It zigs and it zags
like a crazy little worm goin' down
a crazy little wormhol e.

Sm | ey snaps at the imaginary insect next to him

CASSANDRA
Shhh!

SM LEY
' Cause what you think is real ain't
real in another plane, and | ain't
tal kin' about the planes that go
choo-choo in the sky. You can travel
back and forth through tine to
formul ate stuff. That's what nommy
al ways told ne anyway. Hell does
she know.

CASSANDRA
VWhat was that?

SM LEY
Lady | was just philosophizin'.



CASSANDRA
Who are you?

She wal ks closer to him Smley flinches.

CASSANDRA ( CONT' D)
I s your nane Roman?

SM LEY
Do you want it to be?

Cassandra grabs himby the collar as Smley lets out a cry
for help. She inspects his neck while he pleads for his
life.

CASSANDRA
|"mnot going to hurt you anynore.
You' re an escapee aren't you?

Sm | ey nods his head with vigor.

CASSANDRA ( CONT' D)
Your nanme's not Roman?

Sm | ey shakes his head.

Cassandra | ooks deflated. Her shoul ders drop and her
br eat hi ng becones | abor ed.

CASSANDRA ( CONT' D)
He doesn't exist after all.

She | ooks at the bleak | andscape in front of her with sad
eyes.

CASSANDRA ( CONT' D)
|"mletting you go.

Sm | ey cackles and withes with anticipation.

SM LEY
My nane's Sm | ey.

Cassandra unties the savage. He springs off the ground and
does a jig.

SM LEY ( CONT' D)
You're | ooking for the savior. |
knows it, |like the back of ny ass |
knows it!

She regards himfor a nonent, turns around, and wal ks away.



Sm |l ey picks up a jagged, fossilized branch and nears
Cassandr a.

He whacks her behind the head. She falls at an awkward angl e.

Smley grabs the tubes fromher nostrils and yanks them off.
Cassandra gasps for air.

I NT. WAREHOUSE -- NI GHT

The Doctor and Tavo inspect the straps on a netallic operating
table. Roman |ays on top, securely fastened.

Tavo clutches a clipboard while he speaks. Standi ng behind
himw th her arns fol ded remai ns The Doct or.

TAVO
Roman, it's very sinple. Visit the
future and kill The Hangman.

ROVAN
Wiy am | the |ucky one?

TAVO
It's obvious Roman, don't you think?

ROVAN
Stop speaking to ne |ike that.

The Doctor whispers in Tavo's ear. He nods.

TAVO
When did you get that tattoo on your
neck?

ROVAN

VWhen | was a kid.

Both Tavo and The Doctor answer with grimnods.

TAVO
When you reach your destination
kill Hangman at once. An em ssary

named Cassandra awaits you

ROVAN
" m not ready.



TAVO
You nmay al so encounter a beast-I|ike
savage, a psychotic devi ant,
exterm nate him al so.

Roman tenses up under the straps.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
Are you set for an adventure?

Tavo reaches under the table and produces a contraption built
for being | ocked on top of a person's cranium

Wres and gadgets sprout out of this contraption.

Roman resists a little while Tavo latches it on top of the
patient's head.

The Doctor | ooks on w thout any trace of enotion.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
Relax. This'll all be over soon.

ROVAN
| know you.

SERI ES OF SHOTS

A) Sparks fly around the roomas Roman flails about on the
table while being injected wwth a serum by Tavo. The Doctor
| ooks on.

B) Sanme room sane netallic table, sane frenzi ed at nosphere,
this time Hangman shakes with violent jerks and notions.
Hangman wears Roman's cl othes. The Doctor and Tavo | ook on.

C) Quiet, asleep, and calm Hangman | ays on the table with
eyes closed. The contraption still attached to his cranium

| NT. WAREHOUSE - - EVEN NG
Hangman remains still on the netallic table.

The Doctor and Tavo fool around with the contraption on
Hangman' s head.

Hangman tw t ches.

The lights flicker on and off. The two scientists retreat
fromtheir subject. Tavo and The Doctor struggle to turn
of f the contraption.

Sparks fly.
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The hul king man on the table convul ses. He opens his eyes.
Angry.
The man turns into a beast while stirring on the table.
BACK TO SCENE
| NT. WAREHOUSE - - EVEN NG

The Doctor and Roman | ook at the sleeping Roman on the table.
They | ook grim

EXT. DESERT -- DAY
Crouched in the fetal position tied in a clunsy, haphazard

way | ays Cassandra. Her features are covered by streaks of
dirt. Atear trail streans from her bl oodshot eyes.

A fresh puddl e of vomt settles by her face. She pukes again
and cl utches her stonmach.

Smley conforts her as he attenpts to re-attach the tubes to
her nose.

SM LEY
Lady, | wasn't neaning to kill you.
| promse. Qur savior, | believe

he's com ng soon.
Cassandra's heavy eyelids cl ose.

Smley cries |ike a wounded child, heaving and sobbing. He
searches his rags and produces an overripe apple.

SM LEY ( CONT' D)
Look what | got you. Wen's the
| ast tinme you seen one of these
babi es?

Cassandra nmunbl es sonet hi ng.
Smley | ooks at her for a nonent and cackles a bit.
SM LEY ( CONT' D)
Honey you don't mnd if | take a
taste of this do you?
Cassandra doesn't reply.

Smley takes a bite, then another. Wthin a matter of seconds
he devours the whol e thing.

Foot st eps.
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An om nous presence fills the air.
Hangman approaches from near by.
The hul ki ng figure stops.
In front of the nonster sits his prey: Smley and Cassandra.

A muscular armflexes while it holds a long knife. The bl ade
gl eans.

The Hangman nears his quarry.

Smley forces Cassandra to sit up straight.

Her weary eyes open a bit.

Sm |l ey | aughs, content with hinself.

Cassandra's eyes open wi der. A shadow bl ocks her face.

SM LEY ( CONT' D)
VWhat ' sa natter?

Bef ore Cassandra can speak, a knife protrudes fromSmley's
chest. Blood discharges through his rotting teeth. He falls
face down.

St andi ng behind him The Hangman.

Cassandra springs backwards.

Hangman stri kes the weapon towards her direction and she
dodges. The bl ade catches the top of her shoulder. She
screans as bl ood squirts from her wound.

He noves in for the kill.

Smley's hand slides through the vomt and clutches The
Hangman' s ankl e.

He pivots and sees the feeble old man beneath him Wth a
snooth notion, he chops Smiley's hand off at the wist.

Cassandra takes this opportunity to escape.

Hangman produces a butterfly knife fromhis belt and hurls
it at her.

The knife | odges into her other shoul derbl ade and she
st unbl es.

She crawl s away fromthe predator
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Hangman advances towards his wounded prey.

SM LEY ( CONT' D)
Run from the nonster

The nonster turns his attention back to the bl eeding, handl ess
Smley. The old man | aughs at his attacker.

Hangman takes his thick, solid-steel knife wth both hands
and raises it over his head.

SM LEY ( CONT' D)
Devil, you gonna di e soon.

Wth a heavy grunt, he jans the sharp point of his weapon at
Smley's throat. Hangman tw sts and grinds the knife on his
victims neck.

The devil seethes and goes after Cassandra, who's gone.

I NT. WAREHOUSE -- NI GHT

The Doctor and Tavo i nspect the contraption on Roman's head.
Tavo | ooks up, worri ed.

TAVO
| don't think he made it.

The Doctor glances at her assistant with a forbidding glance.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
If he's dead...it can't be.

A stern gaze remains on The Doctor's face.
Tavo pl aces a hand on Roman's forehead.
He pulls it away, burning hinself. He |ooks at The Doctor.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
Have we done it?

The Doctor | ooks on.

EXT. DESERT -- DAY

Wil e running downhill on a sand dune, Cassandra trips and
stunbl es head first. She doesn't nove for a few beats.

On the crest of the sand dune appears Hangman, weapon by his
side, ready to go. He stops to survey the | andscape, not
seeing the frazzled woman right beneath him
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Cassandra | ooks up and senses the aninal a few feet above
her. She stays put.

Hangman wal ks down the sand dune.
Cassandra stands in front of him

He rai ses the weapon to behead her.
She | ooks cal m

The devil seethes.

Cassandra cl oses her eyes.

Hangman swings his armin Cassandra's direction and stops
m d- way.

The point of the blade | odges itself on her neck. She goes
down, while blood spurts out sideways.

Wi | e Cassandra gasps for air, Hangman | ooks beyond her to
take a long, hard look at his feeble fornmer self: Roman.

Roman gawks at the nonster in front of him recognizing the
tattoo on the creature's neck. The tattoo of a dragon, just
i ke his.

Cassandra withes on the ground, wenching the thick knife
from her bl eedi ng neck.

Hangman grabs the weapon away from her hands. He advances
t owar ds Roman.

Roman falls to his knees.

Hangman | ooks at hinself for a | ong nonent.
Roman does the sane.

Cassandra gets up on a crouch.

Hangman's grip on the knifehandl e gets tighter.
Cassandra crawl s away.

The nonster turns around and creeps towards her. She doesn't
see him
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Wt hout hesitation, Hangman hacks of f Cassandra's head at
t he neck.

He takes her head and flings it at Roman, which lands in
front of him

Hangman stal ks of f in the distance.

Roman | ooks at the severed head. H's hands grasp at the
sand around hi m

Roman dry heaves a few tinmes. He sobs.

ROVAN
You lied to ne.

I NT. WAREHOUSE -- NI GHT

Tavo and The Doctor remain seated on nondescript chairs and
stare at the sleeping figure of Roman on the netallic table.

TAVO
Wien did we lie to you Roman?
Roman still sleeps, the contraption still fastened to his
head.

EXT. DESERT -- DAY

Roman struggles to get up. The weight of the world on top
of him

ROMAN (V. Q)
Why didn't you tell nme about...

| NT. WAREHOUSE
Tavo | eans forward in his chair. The Doctor remains rigid.
Roman on the tabl e sl eeps.

TAVO
About what Ronan?

EXT. DESERT
Roman wal ks towards the | oom ng sand dune.

ROVAN (V. O.)
About me.
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I NT. WAREHOUSE

Tavo and The Doctor regard each other. The Doctor gives
Tavo a dead stare. He nods.

TAVO
Only you can kill himRoman. You
wer e programmed that way.

Roman's body on the table doesn't nove.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
Roman?

The Doctor | ooks at Roman for a beat, then tilts her neck
towards Tavo. He nods in agreenent.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
Roman, do you want to go back to
this world and live the rest of your
life as a worthl ess exanpl e of human
waste? A bum Roman.

Not hi ng.
The Doctor straightens herself up a bit.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
What happened to the weapon we gave
you?

The two scientists wait for their answer.

EXT. DESERT

Roman takes a dagger fromhis side and jans the tip of the
bl ade to his throat, drawing a trickle of blood.

He cl oses his eyes.
Roman' s hand trenbl es.

I NT. WAREHOUSE

Tavo | eans towards the sl eeping Roman on the table. The
Doctor's expression remains stern.
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TAVO
Do it.

Both give the sleeping body in front of them unblinking
st ares.

EXT. DESERT

Roman proceeds to slide the blade across his neck. He pauses.
| NT. WAREHOUSE

Tavo advances cl oser to Roman's body.

TAVO
VWhat are you waiting for Roman?

The Doctor flashes Tavo an urgent gl are.

TAVO ( CONT' D)
Roman?

EXT. DESERT

Roman hesitates before he pulls the knife away fromhis
t hr oat .

He hol sters his weapon and trudges uphill on the sand dune.

ROVAN (V. O.)
At least in the future I'ma god.

He continues his way to the top of the sand dune.

Roman becones a small speck agai nst the vast backdrop of the
barren desert.

TAVO (V. Q)
A god of a wasteland which you' ve
hel ped to create.

Roman continues to wal k away until he di sappears into the
hori zon.

The sun bl azes on.

EXT. H GHWAY -- DAY

Hangman stal ks the enpty roads. Wapons by his side, blood
pai nting his face.



16.
EXT. DESERT

Roman wanders the | andscape aimessly. The wi nd covers him
w th dust and sand, still he forges on.

A SERIES OF QUI CK CUTS

A) Roman convul ses while being injected. Sparks fly inside
t he warehouse as Tavo hol ds hi m down.

B) Hangman twitches with violent notions. H's teeth grind
while he grimaces. Lights streamin an endl ess fashion.

C) Roman transforns into The Hangman in front of The Doctor
and Tavo.

BACK TO SCENE

EXT. DESERT

Roman travels on, follow ng no particul ar path.
EXT. H GHWVWAY

Hangman trudges al ong.

St ops.

He waits.

From a di stance, Roman approaches, w el ding a dagger by his
si de.

Hangman prepares hinself with a gunslinger stance.
Ready.
A few feet fromhis nonstrous self, Roman stops.

The two nen regard each other for what seens |ike an eternity,
nei ther wanting to nmake the first nove.

Bot h nmen advance towards each other with slow steps.

They neet face to face.

Roman sm rks, Hangman scow s.

Hangman drops his weapon. Roman does the sane and sm | es.

Hangman nmekes a fist and rans it on Roman's face. Ronman
staggers backwards, spit flying out.

Hangman approaches hinself and pummels his face again.

Roman crashes down on the ground hard.
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Hangman now sports an old scar on his |ips.
The nonster takes his boot and kicks Roman in the jaw
Roman' s out col d.
A new scar runs down Hangman's jaw i ne.

Hangman takes out one of his butterfly knives and kneels
down next to Roman.

He jans the blade on his victinls shoulder and twists it.
Roman gets jolted awake by the pain.

Hangman twi sts the knife in deeper, while another scar appears
on his shoul der.

Hangman renoves the knife from Ronman's wound and raises it
to finish his victimoff.

Roman gasps for air, staring at the end.

The nonster decides to slug Roman's bl oodi ed face i nstead,
throwing the knife to the side.

Hangman picks his forner self off the ground and stands him
up by grabbing hold of his chest.

Hangman proceeds to snash his fist and forearminto Ronman's
al ready gory face.

Hangman | ets go.
Roman staggers, about to drop.

The nponster does a roundhouse kick and knocks Roman off his
f eet.

Roman | ays notionl ess.

Several new scars cover Hangman's face. The creature wal ks
towards his new victimto inspect the damage.

Not hi ng.

Roman' s eyes remain cl osed; his wounded, bl oodied face nake
hi m al nost unrecogni zabl e.

Hangman stares at his | atest conquest.
After a long nonent, the nonster just wal ks away.

Roman | ays face up on the ground. His hand shakes a bit,
reaching for the knife on his side.

Hangman conti nues to march on.
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Roman attenpts to open his swollen eyes, blood continues to
streamfromit.

He props hinself up and tries to |ift hinself off the ground.
Roman drops again, tired and beaten.

Hangman senses this and turns around. The creature stands
there, biding his tine.

Wth much effort, Roman gets up, drooling bl ood.

He | ooks up at the nonster. Roman sways back and forth,
st eadyi ng hi nsel f.

The bl oodi ed man drops to his knees. He raises his dagger.
Hangman remains still. He |ooks Roman in the eye.

Roman and The Hangnan observe each ot her one nore tine,
staring at thensel ves.

Roman sm | es.
Hangman approaches Roman with a purpose.
The devil stops.

Wth both hands holding firmon the knife-handl e, Roman pushes
the bl ade deep into his stonmach.

He sl ashes hinself with it. Back and forth.
Roman coughs up nore blood. He gags in pain.

Hangman wat ches him bl ood cascades from his own wounded
gut .

Hangman unsheat hes his | ong knife.

Roman slides the knife fromhis stomach and draws a deep
br eat h.

Both nmen crash to the ground.

Roman | ays still.

Eyes cl osed. Dagger in his hand.

The Hangman tugs hinsel f up, coughing up bl ood.

He wal ks towards Roman's body. The scar on his stonmach ol d,

yet fresh blood drips fromhis wound. The creature stil
carries his weapon.
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Bef ore he approaches Roman, his hand lets go of the knife.

Hangman falls to his knees and col |l apses with a thunderous
t hud.

Roman and Hangman | ay side by side on the pavenent of the
enpty hi ghway.

| NT. WAREHOUSE -- NI GHT
Roman staggers around the enpty space.
The operating table, the chairs, the lights, gone.

He clutches his bl eeding stomach, barely breathing fromthe
hole in his chest.

The man finds a spot in the mddle of the roomand cowers.

The Doctor and Tavo appear. They both stare at him
expressi onl ess.

The Doctor whispers in Tavo's ear. Tavo nods.

TAVO
Thank you Roman. Good job. W didn't
doubt you for a second.

ROVAN
" m hungry.

TAVO
How coul d you think of food at a
time like this? You just saved the
wor | d.

ROVAN
| want to hear that soft nusic again.
That sounded very ni ce.
The Doctor whispers to Tavo agai n.

TAVO
Thank you Roman. Good j ob.

Roman i nspects his wounds, his breathing nore abrupt. He
| ooks up to say sonet hing.

Enpt y.

Roman stays on the ground bl eeding, |osing his breath.
SERI ES OF SHOTS

A) The enpty horizon of the desert. A rolling highway.
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B) Roman wanders the desert. Hangman stal king the desert
| andscape.

C) Hangman sl eeping on the netallic table, a calml ook on
his face. Roman doing the sane.

D) An image of Roman standing alone in the desert. Hangman
on the enpty highway, waiting.

E) Arolling highway and the enpty desert horizon turns |ush,
green, and gorgeous. Mles and mles of breathtaking beauty.

M I es.
BACK TO SCENE
EXT. ALLEY -- N CGHT

Roman crawls to a corner and props hinmself up against a
concrete wall. Hi s weary eyes | ook upwards.

The night's darkness perneate his surroundi ngs.
After a nonment, Roman cl oses his eyes.

FADE QOUT:
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