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INT. ERNST'S BOXING STUDIO - DAY1 1

Camera is flying into the studio from outside through the 
window:

ERNST RENNER, 50, walks out of his office and into his gym. 
Weathered, balding and stocky, Ernst looks somehow in better 
shape than most men in their thirties. Across the space, at 
the outside door, Ernst sees KAYHAN, 19, a wiry Turkish kid, 
arguing with someone. He doesn't hear anything, starts 
walking towards them. 

Kayhan pushes Çelik, 21, out the door and slams it shut. We 
see Çelik, Ernst doesn't. Kayhan has bags of stuff, he's 
moving in. Ernst grabs half of them and they carry Kayhan's 
stuff inside.

The camera flies back out the window.

INT. BAUER HOUSE - CORRIDOR TO DANIEL’S BEDROOM - EVENING2 2

The camera comes in. DANIEL BAUER, 8, is walking in the 
corridor, he looks into a room - he sees his father from 
behind, working. Daniel hears a noise, sees his mother Elise, 
41, at the door.  Elise is a striking but not beautiful 
blonde haired woman. He tiptoes after her.

Elise exits the villa through a side entrance. Outside, a 
premium car is waiting. Someone hands her a small suitcase. 

Daniel sneaks back in, Elise doesn't see him. 

INT. SERHAN’S HOME - NIGHT3 3

SERHAN, 41, wakes up to his mobile phone vibrating on the bed 
next to him. He looks at the screen an shakes his head 
wearily.

Serhan gets up from his bed, gently and quietly, so as not 
wake his wife DERYA, 40, sleeping beside him. Serhan tiptoes 
to the bedroom door and glances back. Derya is awake and 
smiles tiredly, waving him goodbye. Serhan waves back, 
smiles.

INT. ALBERT'S FLAT - NIGHT4 4

ALBERT TABLER, 41,plucks out brown leaves from an exotic-
looking plant, he waters it with a peculiar spray-flask. A 
special lamp radiates infrared light, the zooming sound of 
its engine mixes with the radio news in the background. As 
the camera pulls back, Albert is gradually uncovered from the 
narrow flat his place has become, overgrown with plants and 
leaves and blossoms that crowd his flat from floor to 
ceiling. His tiny bed is undone. 



INT. ERNST'S OFFICE  - BREAK OF DAWN5 5

Ernst looks worn out from a sleepless night. He walks past 
the room where Kayhan is sleeping, looks in on him, then 
walks to the gym.

His head heavy and face troubled, Ernst stares at the silver 
olympic medal on the wall for a moment, then determined, 
pulls it off the wall.

INT. SERHAN’S CLIENT - MORNING6 6

Serhan pulls a plumbing joint out of its socket and looks 
inside the tubing. He puts it aside and takes out another 
tool.

INT. LIBRARY - AFTERNOON7 7

Albert is sweeping the floor of the library. He’s looking at 
EMMA, 33, the girl who works at the coat check in the lobby. 
Emma is unaware.

Albert is so distracted, he bumps into a library customer. 

INT. LABORATORY - NIGHT8 8

Suddenly a WINDOW SHATTERS, and two dark, hooded characters 
enter through it into a clean, empty medical laboratory. The 
lights are out. Medical instruments of glass and metal 
glistering in the moonlight. On a counter unfilled skill 
shots. In the corner rows of cardboard boxes with printed 
numbers. This is one of the places that manufacture the skill 
shots.

They look around, handling the medical instruments 
carelessly.

One picks up a joint and lights it, in the flame of the 
lighter we see his face: It's a young boy, about sixteen. 
This is BENJAMIN. He has unruly, quite long hair. He has a 
band aid on his forehead and on his face are a few half-
healed bruises. He inhales deep and closes his eyes. Enjoys 
the moment. The other hooded figure is more determined, 
snooping around.

Benjamin tilts his head back and exhales a large puff of 
smoke. He looks at a curious shape in the ceiling, he can't 
quite make it out in the dark. Suddenly a FIRE ALARM starts 
to ring. The curious shape is a sprinkler, the lab and it's 
intruders are doused in water. The hood screams. A girl's 
voice.

ANNA
Hey! What are you doing?
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With water pouring all over them, she randomly grabs a bunch 
of boxes and hands them to him. 

ANNA (CONT’D)
Come on, we got to leave. Just grab 
something.

She takes as many boxes as she can carry and they make a run 
for it. 

EXT. ALLEY - NIGHT9 9

Soaking wet, they are running down an alley. The round a 
corner, look back, it seems nobody is following them.

The girl takes her hood of, revealing a wet head of blue 
hair. She is also about sixteen. This is ANNA.

ANNA
Are you alright?

Benjamin nods. He picks up his joint and tries to light it 
again. He can't, it's soaking wet.

Anna starts looking through the boxes. They contain filled 
skill shots.

ANNA (CONT’D)
It’s skills. Like a million of 
them.

Benjamin is looking sheepishly at her with the unlightable 
spliff in his hand. He is shivering slightly.

CREDIT SEQUENCE - THE JOURNEY OF A SKILL CAPSULE FROM A DONOR 
TO THE USER. Ends on a shot of an Indian man inhaling a dose 
in close-up. 

INT. BAUER HOUSE. TV ROOM ON THE FIRST FLOOR - EVENING10 10

Shaky cell phone footage shows masked people running and 
leaping through the city, pursued by police. 

NEWSWOMAN (V.O.)
... self proclaimed ”skillfree” 
activists yet again led police on 
an exhaustive high-speed chase 
through the city. Equipped with a 
set of stolen parkour skills they 
were climbing on building facades 
and jumping over rooftops. After 3 
hours the police finally managed to 
arrest two of the activists. 
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It has been the third time this 
week that protesters used similarly 
sensational actions to push for the 
legalization of skill-transfer 
technology.

An young, unshaven ACTIVIST, his hands held behind his back, 
is pushed by the police past the shaking camera, he shouts 
directly into it.

ACTIVIST
We are our skills! Our skills are 
us! Use your vote, set skills free!

The image freezes into a graphic behind the newswoman. The 
camera pulls back and shows a TV set. Daniel is sitting on 
the floor.

NEWSWOMAN
Only days from the referendum next 
Sunday the positions between 
opponents and supporters of the 
skill-transfer technology are 
hardening. A positive result would 
have Austria join those EU-
countries that have already 
legalized skill-transfer 
technology.

Daniel leans over and reaches for a piece of Lego from one of 
the many colour-coded piles that surround him. He adds the 
small piece to what is nearly a scale replica of the 
Schönbrunn Palace.

NEWSWOMAN (CONT’D)
Coalition MP Valentin Bauer today 
spoke against the legalization of 
skill transfer. 

Daniel glances at the TV. A 59-year old man is holding a 
speech. At the bottom of the screen reads VALENTIN BAUER, MP; 
Coalition Party. 

VALENTIN
... I mean there are reasons why we 
are monitoring the distribution of 
skills. We are not against the 
usage of Skills where it makes 
sense. For instance in scientific 
research, where we were one of the 
first countries to employ this 
technology. But is there a reason 
why this scientific achievement 
should be used for the 
entertainment of the general 
public? Not everyone knows how to 
deal with something like this.
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Daniel levels his face with the front of the lego building; a 
giant eye looking in through a tiny window, to a tiny dining 
room.

Squinting, he draws with his fingers imaginary lines in the 
air following the contours of the miniature room.

ELISE (O.S.)
Daniel!

The voice is closer.

ELISE (CONT’D)
Daniel.

Elise closes the bedroom door, locking it again. She’s 
holding the suitcase Daniel saw the night before.

ELISE (CONT’D O.S.) (CONT’D)
(softens)

My dear. Time for your medicine.

Elise takes a skill shot from the small suitcase.

Daniel steps back from his mother.

DANIEL
But I feel fine.

Elise steps up and holds his chin.

ELISE
This is for your own good.

Elise holds the skill shot to Daniel’s mouth and he scrunches 
up his eyes as he reluctantly breathes in deeply. 

Suddenly he is overtaken by a coughing fit.

When he opens his eyes there is flash of splintered blue 
lines of light.

Elise strokes his hair.

ELISE (CONT’D)
Now, my darling, it’s time for you 
to practice your piano.

INT. SERHAN’S CLIENT’S APARTMENT. KITCHEN - MORNING11 11

Serhan fixes a leaky sink, kneeling on the floor as he 
tightens a pipe with a wrench.

He has kind eyes, a mustached face lined with worry, salt-and-
pepper hair.
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Dirty and sweating, he tries to finish the job as a LITTLE 
BOY steals his tools and chatters at him nonstop.

Serhan’s cellphone rings. He looks at the screen, which reads 
“Bahar.” He answers, very tersely.

[NOTE: ALL CHARACTERS SPEAK SORANI KURDISH UNLESS NOTED]

SERHAN
I’m working.

BAHAR
You have to come home.

SERHAN
Why? What is it?

BAHAR
It’s mother...she-- she--

SERHAN
I will come.

He hangs up quickly, gathers his things efficiently and 
leaves at once.

CLIENT
...where are you going? 

Serhan walks out.

CLIENT (CONT’D)
Is it finished? Hello?

INT. ANNA’S APARTMENT, FACTORY BUILDING CORRIDOR - MORNING12 12

A small, dark apartment. This is where Anna lives with her 
father. The door opens quietly. Anna sneaks in, Benjamin is 
right behind her, carrying the boxes. She signs to him to be 
quiet. She enters the apartment, looks around, very carefully 
opens a door. She relaxes, turns on the lights.

ANNA
It’s okay, my father’s not home.

Benjamin enters. 

INT. ANNA’S APARTMENT, ANNA’S ROOM - MORNING13 13

Benjamin sits alone on the bed, hesitantly taking his hooded 
sweater off. He has a t- shirt under, also wet. It clings to 
him when he tries to get it off, and it sticks over his head.
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He is struggling with it stuck over his head when Anna 
enters, carrying a pile of men's clothes. She looks at him 
with the T-shirt stuck over his head and smiles. He finally 
gets out of it, and notices her in the room, blushes.

She throws him a towel and points him to the clothes. He 
begins to dry off, as she walks towards the closet and takes 
out some of her own clothes.

As she changes her clothes, he sneaks a peek at her when he 
thinks she doesn't notice. She notices, but pretends not to. 

INT. ANNA’S APARTMENT, ANNA’S ROOM - MORNING14 14

Later, Anna is dressed casually as before in army pants and a 
T-shirt. Benjamin is dressed in too-large-too- grown-up 
clothes, neat jeans and a ironed blue shirt. Anna looks at 
him and smiles.

ANNA
I thought you would look like my 
father in his clothes. But you 
really don’t look like him.

Anna starts rummaging through the skill shots.

Benjamin notices something on the windowsill. It’s a blue 
braided wristband, like a friendship bracelet. It’s cut off 
and thrown in a corner, discarded. Benjamin picks it up and 
looks at it angrily. As Anna speaks, he hastily puts it in 
his pocket.

Anna shows him a skill shot from the loot labeled "Italian".

ANNA (CONT’D)
Hey, maybe this can make you talk 
more. But it’s not like I would 
understand what the fuck you were 
saying anyways.

Benjamin angrily pushes the shot away. He picks up one 
labeled "Drum" and smiles. He opens it and inhales. He looks 
around, picks up a couple of coat hangers from the pile of 
clothes and hesitantly tries a few taps on random objects in 
the room. Soon he picks up a groove and performs an advanced 
percussion solo on tables, lamps and whatever he finds in the 
room. Anna smiles.

INT. PAWN SHOP - DAY 15 15

Ernst stares down at his silver medal. 

FOOTSTEPS from the back of the store. The store’s CLERK 
appears. 
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CLERK
I can’t help you. 

The clerk picks up some old boxing equipment (gloves, pads 
etc) spread out across the counter in front of Ernst. 

CLERK (CONT’D)
I can’t sell this stuff. It’s too 
old. 

Ernst smiles, nods his head. He holds up his medal. 

ERNST
Do you know what this is? It’s a 
silver medal from the 1980 Olympic 
games in Moscow. It’s mine, I won 
it. You can have it for 500 euro. 

CLERK
What am I going to do with it? 
Who’s going to want it? Your 
mother?

Ernst’s face drops. He takes a second before continuing. 

ERNST
A collector of sports 
memorabilia... I don’t know, they 
don’t just hand them out for 
nothing you know, they’re rare. 

CLERK
Maybe if it was gold. 

ERNST
Three hundred Euro. 

CLERK
I’ll give you 80 for the lot. 

Ernst pockets the medal and begins gathering his boxing 
equipment, stuffing it all in a black plastic bin bag. He 
leaves without saying another word.

INT. BRENGER’S OFFICE - DAY16 16

JOHANNA BRENGER (52), wearing an elegant chamber costume, 
sits at a wide table. She bends back her head, her eyes are 
closed: she is relaxing. 

There is a skill extractor interface behind her ear.

Next to several sheets of paper, a clock is ticking on the 
table, but SLOWER THAN SECONDS. The slow ticking is 
intensified by the echo of the empty room.  
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Albert Tabler is sitting in front of her. He wears worn out 
jeans and grey pullover: looks much less elegant than 
Brenger.  

Brenger opens her eyes, stares at Albert. 

BRENGER
Last one..Albert Tabler, right?

Albert can’t get his attention away from the clock. 

ALBERT
Sorry, is it the exact time? 

Albert points at the clock on the table. Brenger looks a bit 
surprised.

BRENGER
No. It goes slower.

Brenger raises her forefinger.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
Listen!

They wait for two ticks. Awkward silence. Brenger puts her 
hand back on the table.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
So, what do you do, Mr Tabler?

ALBERT
I work in the city library.

Brenger moans, picks up a brochure from the table. She reads 
out a sentence.

BRENGER
“The participant cannot have any 
connection to literature or any 
kind of arts at all.”

Brenger stares at Albert.

ALBERT
I’m the cleaner. 

Brenger raises her eyebrows, pleased.

BRENGER
Do you read, Mr. Tabler?

ALBERT
Um, no. Not so often.

BRENGER
What was the last book you 
finished?
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ALBERT
You mean, from the beginning to the 
end?

BRENGER
Exactly!

Brenger smiles at Albert.

ALBERT
The Complete Houseplant Bible A to 
Z. Third edition. 

Brenger nods.

BRENGER
Okay. Do you have the desire to 
express yourself?

ALBERT
I don’t think so.

BRENGER
But you’ll have to write, if you 
are chosen.  

Albert looks confused.

ALBERT
But I would get your skill. So, 
it’s okay. I think. 

BRENGER
Do you?

Albert looks even more confused.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
Why did you apply?

ALBERT
Because of a Victorian-Classic- 
Greenhouse.

BRENGER
What’s that?

ALBERT 
It’s a greenhouse - for exotic 
plants.

Brenger still giving a really strange look at him. Now Albert 
picks up a brochure from the table. Reads out a part. 
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ALBERT (CONT’D)
“The chosen one gets the double of 
his/her average salary during the 
writing process, until the final 
text is finished.” 

Albert puts the brochure back on the table. Brenger smiles at 
Albert again.

INT. BAUER HOUSE. STAIRCASE - EVENING.17 17

Elise ushers Daniel down the stairs, her hand on his 
shoulder. 

Daniel coughs again and then groans exaggeratedly.

ELISE
That wasn’t so bad was it?

Daniel sighs.

A line of ancestral portraits overlooks them.

Elise looks up.

ELISE (CONT’D)
(murmurs)

They had so little to deal with.

DANIEL
Will father be there?

ELISE
No dear, he’s busy today.

Daniel looks like his father is always “busy today”.

INT. BAUER HOUSE. DINING ROOM - DAY.18 18

Elise sweeps in through a large open doorway, her arms 
outstretched she is presenting her son.

ELISE
Daniel Bauer, our man of the hour.

Daniel enters, the sullenness removed from his face and 
replaced with a bright smile. The room is filled with the 
high-society of Vienna, who are standing around cocktail 
tables, sipping on their glasses of sparkling wine. All eyes 
are on Daniel.

Daniel sits down at the grand piano and starts playing 
Chopin, Waltz in A Moll, Opus 19, his fingers flying 
skillfully on the piano keys.

Sounds of admiration are heard throughout the audience.
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A man, THEO SWOBODA, 35, gets up and walks directly towards 
Elise and kisses her hand. Elise is surprised to see him 
there. They start talking in a low voice.

THEO
I thought you were the main 
attraction.

Elise holds up her smile, but her eyes are confused. 

ELISE
I didn’t know you were coming.

THEO
I was looking forward to seeing our 
product in practice. 

Theo looks conspicuously towards Daniel, who is already 
looking in their direction. Theo looks back at Elise. 

Daniel plays with technical perfection. His eyes trail away 
from Theo and Elise and go up to the back of the room where a 
large archway, ornately carved leads to another room. His 
eyes follow the lines.

INT. ALBERT’S LIBRARY - DAY19 19

Albert is cleaning dirty lines from a window in the library, 
next to the cloak-room. He’s got on his blue working uniform. 

Through the window Albert is looking out on an information 
desk put up on the opposite side of the road. It is an NGO 
for human rights: Activists are handing out leaflets to the 
passer-by. Posters are taped to the desk showing people in 
work camps. A banner reads: “Consider where your skills come 
from, before you give your vote at the referendum.”

Albert is turning away from the window looking at the the 
cloak room attendant girl, Emma, who is sitting at the desk. 
She also wears uniform, but somehow she looks pretty in it. 

She draws pictures of models and different fashion styles in 
a notebook. Emma puts two more sugar cubes in a GLASS OF 
COLORFUL BLUE TEA. 

Albert watches Emma while she’s drawing.

A woman comes to get her coat. Emma notices her, stands up, 
takes her coat from the hanger.

Before the woman brings out the number from her pocket she 
gets her coat.

EMMA
Spring overcoat, bright green. 
Forty-two. 

12.



The woman nods in her confusion, just takes her coat without 
a word.

Albert is watching Emma. She starts drinking her tea.

Albert goes to the cloakroom desk. 

ALBERT
Emma...

EMMA
Yes?

ALBERT
Could you give me the squeegee?

EMMA
Moment..

Emma bends down, there is a small chest under the desk. She 
gets a squeegee. 

Albert tenderly touches the leaves of the African violet that 
is placed in one corner of Emma’s desk. Emma bends down again 
and returns up with a small watering pot. She waters the 
plant.

Albert takes the squeegee.

ALBERT
Thank you.

EMMA
You are welcome.

Albert is still standing there. Emma says nothing, they both 
glance around.

ALBERT
Nice flower. It’s really fragrant.

Emma smells the flower from a distance, but it looks like she 
just pretends to do that.

EMMA
(confused)

Yes... yes it is.

Albert is standing there for a few awkward seconds.

ALBERT
So, see you later.

EMMA
See you!

Albert leaves.
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INT. SERHAN’S BEDROOM - DAY20 20

Serhan’s 16-year-old daughter, BAHAR, sits in a chair at the 
bedside of her mother, DERYA. Bahar is fashionably dressed 
compared to Derya’s plain clothes. Bahar has been crying.

Derya, in bed, is hooked to a home peritoneal dialysis 
machine on a nearby table. She looks tired and pale.

They both stare vacantly at a talk show on the TV. The host 
is having a monologue.

HOST (ON TV)
...so take Rita on Austria’s Got 
Talent - or is it skill? Talent, 
skill, hard to tell these days. You 
need a skill for that, too, hahaha. 
Anyway, Rita from Germany -- 
because over there you can just 
take skills to even do something 
totally useless like hosting a talk 
show, ahahahaa -- so Rita from 
Germany took some singing skills --
and she should ask for her money 
back, by the way...no, just 
pointing that out...AND because 
skill are not legal over here she 
may get disqualified--

Serhan comes in through the door, he’s a bit out of breath 
and looks at Derya, then Bahar. 

SERHAN
What happened?

Bahar bursts back into tears.

BAHAR
She’s...she...she’s d-dyi-

Bahar swallows the final syllable with her tears.

SERHAN
What?

DERYA
It’s true. It kills me that my 
daughter doesn’t dress more 
modestly.

BAHAR
(angry)

It’s not funny!

DERYA
Sorry, but I’m the one who’s sick. 
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SERHAN
Is somebody going to tell me?

DERYA
My blood values have increased -
massively.

Bahar hands her father a piece of paper: the result’s of 
Derya’s blood tests.

SERHAN
What?

DERYA
(gestures)

We all knew that this would happen 
one day.

Serhan looks like he’s been hit in the face.

SERHAN
... then... then you need a new 
kidney.

DERYA
A transplantation is too expensive.

SERHAN
How expensive?

Derya does the same helpless gesture. Serhan’s at a loss for 
words.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
That can’t be final. There must be 
a way.

DERYA
How?

BAHAR
(stands, raging)

See! I told you she’s going to die!

Bahar tearfully storms out of the room.

Serhan looks helplessly at Derya, who seems at peace about 
her fate. From the TV comes the sound of laughter and 
applause.

INT. ERNST’S BOXING GYM FLOOR - DAY21 21

Ernst walks into RENNER FITNESS, his dilapidated boxing gym. 
Kayhan runs a group of YOUNG BOXERS through some training 
drills. 
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Ernst charges up to the group, pushing Kayhan off the speed 
bag in mock outrage. 

ERNST
(to kids, about Kayhan)

Woah! You’re actually listening to 
this guy? You want to learn 
something, watch me. He’s got no 
rhythm. I feel sorry for his 
girlfriend! 

The kids laugh. Ernst faces the speed bag, punching it in 
steady rhythm, working it faster and faster with ease like 
the old master he is. The kids love it. 

KAYHAN
Careful old man, you’ll give 
yourself a heart attack. 

Kayhan stops smiling, eyes the door.

Ernst gives the bag one final big hit before tracing Kayhan’s 
gaze to the entrance. Two men stand waiting by the door. 

Ernst looks at Kayhan, but he’s turned away. Ernst shrugs, 
gathers himself and walks over to the men. 

INT. ERNST’S GYM FLOOR ENTRANCE - DAY 22 22

GREGOR Gregor, 32, in a wealth of cheap gold accessories, 
whispers something to his right hand man Çelik. He smiles 
warmly as Ernst approaches. 

GREGOR
Ernst Renner? 

ERNST 
Who wants to know?

GREGOR
GREGOR Gregor. Its a pleasure. 

Gregor extends his hand. Ernst reluctantly shakes it. 

GREGOR (CONT’D)
I must let you know I’m a big fan. 
I remember your Olympic campaign 
well. In my opinion you were 
robbed. 

Gregor nods at Çelik, almost imperceptibly.

ÇELIK
You nearly put that Cuban 
sonofabitch to sleep in the third - 
does that count for nothing? 
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Ernst smiles politely. 

ERNST
What can I do for you? 

GREGOR
(waving around the 
newspaper)

I was reading the newspaper the 
other day and it saddened me deeply 
to see you in a picture with many 
other victims of the recent Orange 
Developments frauds. They should 
hang by their balls for what they 
did. 

ERNST
And this matters to you, why? 

GREGOR 
It is an injustice for such a thing 
to befall a great Austrian 
champion. I thought that you must 
be hurting financially right now 
and I have a business offer you 
might be interested in if you’ll 
allow us five minutes. 

Ernst sighs, seemingly unsure. 

INT. ERNST’S OFFICE - DAY23 23

Ernst sits opposite Gregor Gregor in his tiny wood grain 
office in the back of the gym. Çelik is out in the gym, Ernst 
glances at him through the glass separating the office from 
the gym.

ERNST
...say that again?

GREGOR
I would like to purchase your 
boxing skills set on a regular 
basis. I can pay 3000 euro per 
transfer. Depending on how willing 
you are to release your skill, you 
could potentially make up to 12.000 
euro a month. 

Ernst sighs. 

ERNST
What you’re proposing is not only 
illegal, it just won’t work. Even 
state level boxing matches have the 
capacity to test for transferred 
skills now. 
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If the boxing commission was to 
find out my reputation would be 
ruined. As would my business. 

Gregor leans in. 

GREGOR
Friend, you take me so lightly. I 
am not talking about boxing 
matches. I am talking about un -
sanctioned mixed martial arts 
tournaments. I have contacts that 
can perform the procedure 
completely off the grid. Two 
biotech post grads from the 
university of Vienna- 

ERNST
College students? Jesus Christ...

GREGOR
They know their shit my friend. 
Look, Çelik there-

Ernst looks at Çelik, he’s trying to talk to Kayhan, but 
Kayhan is avoiding him and shouting something.

GREGOR (CONT’D)
...well, he’s a decent wrestler - 
better than good, he’s real good, 
but he couldn’t punch his way out 
of a wet paper bag. 

GREGOR (CONT’D)
But with Ernst Renner’s right hook, 
he could be unstoppable. I would 
make a lot of money, which means 
you make a lot of money. 

A long silence. Ernst looks again at Çelik, who turns to look 
at him with a smirk.

ERNST
Get out. 

GREGOR
Friend, please...

ERNST
I’m not your friend. Get out of my 
office now. 

Ernst stares him down.Gregor gets up, places a card on the 
desk and leaves. On the floor, Kayhan watches them leave. He 
glances at Ernst varily.
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INT. ANNA’S APARTMENT, ANNA’S ROOM - DAY24 24

Benjamin is sleeping on a beanie bag in the corner of Anna’s 
room, still in the clothes of Anna’s father, HELMUT, 50. Anna 
is in her bed. A couple of empty shots on the floor. 

HELMUT (O.S.)
Anna!

The door opens suddenly, hitting Benjamin in the head, waking 
him, but also hiding him behind the door. Anna’s FATHER 
appears.

HELMUT (CONT’D)
Anna! Have you seen my blue shirt? 
I have a work interview. It’s my 
good shirt.

ANNA 
(Sleep-drunk)

I’m sleeping, go away, I haven’t 
seen your fucking shirt.

Helmut turns and leaves, we see the interface behind his ear, 
extracting his skill.

When he has closed the door, Benjamin indicates to Anna the 
blue shirt he is wearing, now all wrinkled.

ANNA (CONT’D)
Never mind, he’s not gonna get the 
job. He never gets the job.

She turns to go back to sleep.

ANNA (CONT’D)
Useless.

INT. ALBERT’S FLAT - NIGHT25 25

There are several houseplants and flowers in Albert’s living 
room, filling it entirely. There are no books, pictures on 
the wall or any extra objects. 

The whole room looks really empty but full of life at the 
same time.

Albert looks at a cup of blue tea like it’s from another 
planet. He takes one sugar cube and drops it in, 
experimentally. He watches it sink and puts in another. 

Albert’s telephone starts ringing. Albert stares at the 
telephone. 
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INT. ERNST’S BOXING GYM / RING - NIGHT26 26

The gym is dark. The only light comes from the boxing ring. 
Ernst and Kayhan are sparring at full pace. Ernst swings 
haymakers and Kayhan deftly evades them. Kayhan catches Ernst 
on the chin from nowhere and drops him to the canvas. 

KAYHAN
Shit! I’m sorry! Are you okay?

Ernst laughs, holding his jaw. 

ERNST
That left hook will win you gold 
one day, believe it. 

Kayhan smiles, sits down. Both men take a second to catch 
their breath.  

ERNST (CONT’D)
So what did that young Turk want? 
You know him?

KAYHAN
...no, no I-- I don’t know what he 
wanted.

Ernst looks at Kayhan. 

ERNST
You know you can always come to me 
if you have problems.

Kayhan stares a moment at the floor, then looks at Ernst.

KAYHAN
Are you going to be okay? I mean, 
the gym. I know its tight, I was 
thinking I could work more hours at 
night. Sell newspapers as well...

ERNST
No. A fighter needs rest. TAnd it’s 
not your problem. Don’t worry, I’ll 
think of something. 

INT. ERNST’S OFFICE - NIGHT27 27

Ernst goes through bills in his office. Kayhan walks past, 
brushing his teeth. He nods good night. Ernst nods back. 
Kayhan walks to a small room out the back of the gym where 
his bed is. 

Ernst watches him go. He picks upGregor’s card and studies it 
briefly. He tosses it in the bin. 
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INT. BAUER HOUSE. KITCHEN - DAY.28 28

Daniel is wearing his little sailor suit.  He is going 
through the trash, looking for something. He finally finds 
something and grabs it. 

ELISE (O.S.)
Daniel? 

Daniel frantically starts to throw the trash back into the 
bin. His mother’s voice gets closer.

ELISE (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Daniel? Where are you dear?

Daniel gets the final pieces thrown in, then notices a 
crumpled paper on the floor. He closes the trash bin and 
leaps onto the paper, hiding it under his foot just as Elise 
comes in. 

ELISE (CONT’D)
There you are! ...are you alright?

Daniel is a bit flushed. His hands are behind his back.

DANIEL
Yes.

Elise turns her back to him and strides out of the room.

ELISE
Time for your medicine, my darling, 
come along.

Daniel steps off the piece of trash and looks at his hand. 
He’s got a disposed skill shot. 

INT. BAUER HOUSE. PRIVATE LIBRARY - DAY.29 29

Elise pushes Daniel softly into the Bauer family’s private 
library. It is a high room full of books with a balcony 
leading around. She gives Daniel the skill shot, he takes it. 
She holds it out for Daniel. 

DANIEL
Why don’t you take it?

(beat)

ELISE
(giggling)

But I'm not the one with a cough, 
my dear.

Daniel reluctantly takes the dose and breathes it in. He 
slaps it down into his mother’s outstretched hand. Daniel 
sees a flash of blue again, like an electric impulse.
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Just then Valentin Bauer, Daniel’s father, walks in to the 
room with Theo Swoboda.

Elise curls the empty skill shot quickly out of sight. 

Daniel narrows his eyes as a blue light flickers across the 
door. Then it is gone. Daniel sways on his feet, Valentin 
rushes in to support him.

VALENTIN
Whoa, looks like someone’s a little 
tired...

Valentin sits Daniel down on a chair and caresses his head. 
Then he gives Elise a hasty kiss on the lips.

VALENTIN (CONT’D)
Has he had his vitamins? 

Daniel looks at Elise.

ELISE (FLUSHED)
Yes...yes he has. 

VALENTIN
We were waiting for you.

ELISE
You...were?

THEO
Yes indeed. But you were actually 
helping me, I had more time to try 
and turn Valentin around on this 
referendum issue. 

VALENTIN
Hah.

THEO
It’s important he gets all the 
facts straight - right Daniel?

Daniel doesn't react.

VALENTIN
(trying to change the 
topic)

Our guests are waiting. Is he good 
to perform?

Elise nods. Valentin ushers Theo back out the door, Theo 
winks at Elise as they leave.

When they’re out, Elise turns to Daniel.
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ELISE
What have I said about locking the 
door!

DANIEL
But you came in after me--

Elise gives his cheek a tiny slap. It stings, and Daniel 
shrinks back. Elise reaches a hand behind his head and pulls 
Daniel toward her, gently this time.

ELISE
Oh come now. Surely my man is not 
going to hang his head low for his 
big moment?

Elise flicks under Daniel’s chin and smiles down on him. She 
pats his cheek when he smiles back.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY30 30

Brenger and Albert are standing on the stage. Several 
journalists are taking pictures. Albert looks confused. 

JOURNALIST
You are famous for writing your 
short novels in seven days. Do you 
require the same from your testee?

BRENGER
Of course! Kafka wrote his stories 
in a few days. God created a whole 
world in six. Why would our testee 
need more? 

JOURNALIST
Skill transfer is still illegal in 
Austria - how is it that you have 
been given special allowance for 
this experiment?

BRENGER
Because I’m a writer. Because it’s 
a talent. It has nothing to do with 
skills. Least of all with the 
transfer technology. I’m proving 
that it doesn’t work.
...so - let me introduce to you 
Albert Tabler, the cleaner of the 
City Library! 

Now the journalists are taking pictures of Albert. Albert’s 
confusion is increasing. 

Brenger turns to Albert.
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BRENGER (CONT’D)
Would you like to say something?

Brenger steps back from the microphone to let him speak. 
Albert leans over to the microphone. 

ALBERT
No... 

Loud audio feedback from the microphone. 

Brenger touches Albert’s shoulder.

BRENGER
Back, Albert.

Albert leans back. Tries to speak in the microphone again.

ALBERT
No, thanks.

INT. CAFÉ - DAY31 31

Serhan and best friend, AHMET, a heavyset electrician, sip 
tea at a local café, surrounded by other Kurdish workingmen.

There’s a TV behind them on the wall, playing the news.

SERHAN
Her Symptoms are getting worse. She 
can't make it much longer.

AHMET
Why? Did the Dialysis stop working?

SERHAN
Her abdominal membrane can't take 
take it anymore. That was bound to 
happen sooner or later.

AHMET
And what now?

SERHAN
No idea...

(beat)
Without insurance it is impossible 
for us to afford a kidney 
transplant. Do you have any idea 
how expensive that is?

AHMET
You could return to Iran--

Serhan looks at Ahmet. Ahmet looks back. 
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AHMET (CONT’D)
OK, you can’t.

Serhan thinks for a second.

SERHAN
Her dialysate already uses most of 
our extra cash.

AHMET
I can imagine.

A café regular named ALI approaches.

ALI
Hey, Ahmet. Got a pal who needs 
some wiring done. At least half a 
day’s work.

AHMET
Excellent.

ALI
See me in an hour.

AHMET
Great, thanks.

Ali leaves.

AHMET (CONT’D)
Come on, Serhan -- how hard is 
surgery? It’s just connecting a 
bunch of tubes, right? Just like 
plumbing. 

(grins)
You could do it yourself.

Serhan looks at Ahmet like he farted.

AHMET (CONT’D)
Sorry. Bad joke.

Serhan laughs ruefully.

SERHAN
This whole thing is a bad joke.

On the TV behind them, Albert is at Brenger’s press 
conference.

JOURNALIST
What’s your book about?

ALBERT
I haven’t thought about it yet. Now 
I have to, I guess. 
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INT. BAUER HOUSE. PARLOUR - DAY32 32

Daniel sits at a grand piano, he’s just finished playing. The 
guests, sitting in small groups arrayed on the sofas, give 
polite but muted applause. 

At Elise’s table, the other people have turned to her and 
clap their hands in appreciation. Elise brushes them off faux-
nonchalantly. She stands up and gets some more admiration. 

ELISE
Thank you all, thank you. 

Elise sits back down. Theo suddenly leans from behind, Elise 
gives an involuntary jolt. 

THEO
If you want this thing with Daniel 
to continue, I need you to do 
something for me. 

ELISE
What do you want?

Theo points at Valentin.

THEO
I think we have some common 
interests.

Int. bauer house. parlour - simultaneous 

Daniel looks at his mother talking to Theo. His head is 
buzzing, through the haze he sees Theo point at his father. 

Daniel’s gaze moves from his father to follow the lines of 
the room to the ceiling. There is a tiny burst of blue light 
along the lines. 

Daniel hears a tiny sound, liquid dropping on something. He 
looks down. 

There are drops of blood on the piano keys, smudging the 
white into spatters of red. More drops from his nose.

Daniel touches the keys and plays an inadvertent note. 

Daniel’s mother rushes up to him, Theo looks on.

INT. DANIEL’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER33 33

Elise dabs the last blood from Daniel’s face whilst he sits 
on the side of his bed. Elise kisses him on the forehead.

ELISE
There, all done. 
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Daniel jumps on the floor where his legos are. He shows Elise 
the model he built of the Schonbrunn Palace. 

DANIEL
Do you want to build with me?

Elise looks at her dress.

ELISE
I’m not dressed to sit on the 
floor, dearest. 

Daniel replaces the model on the floor and sits down amidst 
the lego piles, turning his back on Elise.

ELISE (CONT’D)
Has this happened before, Daniel?

Daniel says nothing, just shuffles his legos.

ELISE (CONT’D)
The blood?

Daniel still says nothing. Elise walks up to him and looks at 
the messy floor.

ELISE (CONT’D)
Well, we only live once.

Elise sits down on the floor, with some obvious distaste. 
Daniel concentrates on his building. Elise picks up a jumble 
of locked-together legos.

ELISE (CONT’D)
So...how does this work?

DANIEL
You just build anything you like. 

ELISE
What for?

DANIEL
Because...that’s...because it’s 
fun. It’s like I see where the next 
piece should fit. I want to build 
things.

Elise gazes at Daniel, narrows her eyes. 

ELISE
Wouldn’t you rather play music?

DANIEL
I hate music.

Elise looks at her fingers, her ring finger gives a tiny 
shake. She talks to herself, quietly.
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ELISE
I would give anything to still be 
able to play.

Daniel looks at his mother, who is somewhere else. He reaches 
out to touch her, but she snaps out of it just before.

Elise gets up off the floor and straightens her dress. She 
looks at Daniel uncomprehendingly.

ELISE (CONT’D)
I have to talk to your father.

EXT. ERNST’S GYM CARPARK - MORNING34 34

Ernst lunges out of his beat up BMW finishing what’s left of 
his bagel. He walks towards the entrance to the gym. A YOUNG 
WOMAN (mid twenties) stands by the door with a gym bag. 

ERNST
Welcome. Give me fifteen minutes to 
open up. 

The young woman shifts uncomfortably. 

YOUNG WOMAN
Ernst Renner? 

ERNST
That's me. 

The young woman pulls an envelope out of the gym bag and 
hands it to Ernst. 

ERNST (CONT’D)
What’s this?

YOUNG WOMAN
You’ve just been served your notice 
to vacate. You have 14 days. Have a 
nice day. 

Ernst looks confused. The young woman walks off hurriedly. 

ERNST
Hey! What is this? Come back here, 
talk to me for a second. 

YOUNG WOMAN
Just doing my job, have a nice day. 

ERNST
Come back here! Fuck!

Ernst throws a punch into a sign on the wall. It makes a dull 
thud sound as his hand meets the bricks behind it. He doubles 
over in pain and holds his hand in his other fist. 
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INT. ANNA’S APARTMENT, ANNA’S ROOM - DAY35 35

Anna is looking at a skill shot in her palm. It reads “TRUCK 
DRIVING”. 

HELMUT (O.S.)
Come on! Let’s go!

Anna shrugs. Then she cracks the skill shot, inhales, and 
leaves.

INT. CAR - DAY36 36

They are in the father’s beaten down old car, Anna is in the 
driver’s seat. 

HELMUT
Okay, so you remember this, right? 
Push the clutch down, then 
carefully--

ANNA
(unnerved)

Yes dad.

She starts the car, uses the clutch without any problem. 
Swiftly she accelerates and shifts through the gears ...

HELMUT
You don't have to switch to the 
fifth going at 30km/h. This ain't a 
truck.

Anna ignores a traffic sign, cuts off another car that HONKS 
the horn.

HELMUT (CONT’D)
Hey, Be careful. Or else the police 
might stop us. I see, you still 
have to learn the traffic rules.

ANNA
If you wouldn't have to play guinea 
pig for these fucking skill 
scientists all the time, you could 
drive yourself.

HELMUT
Red light coming up.

Anna slows down. Mutters to herself.

ANNA
I’m not colour-blind.
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INT. SERHAN’S APARTMENT. KITCHEN - EVENING37 37

The family eats dinner quietly.

Derya pushes food around her plate, but doesn’t eat.

Bahar looks to Serhan, who glances back.

Egyptian pop music erupts at top volume from a neighbor’s 
apartment.

Serhan angrily stands on his chair, pounds on the ceiling.

The building’s power circuit goes out, killing both the 
neighbor’s music and their lights.

SERHAN
Every night!

He steps down from his chair, shakes a fist at the ceiling. 
They sit still in the silence.

The lights start to flicker back to life, switching on and 
off.

The flicker sets off Derya’s nausea and she gags, running out 
of the room.

Serhan and Bahar regard each other with concern in the 
flickering light as Derya vomits loudly from the bathroom.

INT. BAUER HOUSE. DANIEL’S BEDROOM/CORRIDOR - NIGHT38 38

Daniel lies in bed. He hears arguing from another room, but 
can’t make out the words. He gets up and walks to the door 
barefoot.

He tiptoes through the corridor, the sounds grow louder as he 
nears his parents’ bedroom. A shaft of light comes from 
within into the corridor. 

VALENTIN (O.S.)
...since when has this become an 
issue for you?! 

VALENTIN (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Are you sure you don’t want it just 
to be able to play piano again?

ELISE (O.S.)
...not true. 

Daniel can’t make out Elise’s reply. He tiptoes closer to the 
door and watches through a slit inside the room. Valentin is 
looking at Elise demandingly. 
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ELISE (CONT’D)
I ... promise not to get angry?

Valentin looks at her.

ELISE (CONT’D)
I got some skill samples from 
Theo’s company. For my birthday.

VALENTIN
What!?

ELISE
But they didn’t work. 

VALENTIN
They’re illegal, how could you--!

Elise holds up her hands, her fingers are trembling. She 
begins to cry.

ELISE
They just wouldn’t work, it’s these 
goddamn fingers...I can’t do 
anything...

Valentin suddenly hugs Elise. 

ELISE (CONT’D)
...so it’s not for me, it’s not for 
me I feel like this, don’t you 
see... 

INT. BAUER HOUSE. DANIEL’S ROOM - NIGHT39 39

Daniel is back in bed, he looks at the empty skill shot he 
found from the trash, rolling it in his fingers. He looks at 
his hand, it’s steady. He practices shaking it a bit.

INT. BRENGER’S OFFICE - DAY40 40

Albert looks around the office while he is waiting for 
Brenger: the room is full with tall bookshelves and 
paintings, but still looks dull. 

Brenger enters, sits down on the armchair behind her desk.

BRENGER
So, Albert!

She suddenly stops speaking.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
Wait. You’re the author now. 
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Brenger stands up from her armchair and draws it back for 
Albert. Albert stands up, sits on the armchair. 

Brenger sits on the simple chair in front of her desk. 

Albert is fidgeting in the armchair, trying to settle down.  

BRENGER (CONT’D)
Okay: you have to write in this 
office. On your own. But you can 
ask experts for help, if you have a 
special topic. Any questions?

ALBERT
When do I have to start?

Brenger puts the first skill shot on her desk. 

BRENGER
Now! 

Brenger smiles. Albert looks confused.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
I understand your confusion, 
believe me. If you cannot come up 
with anything, you should read. Or 
go to a library.

Brenger stands up and goes to the door, opens it. Albert 
watches her.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
Seven days! But not according to my 
clock.

Brenger points at the slow-moving clock and leaves the 
office. Albert stares at the skill shot on the desk. The slow 
clock clicks forward.

INT. ERNST’S BOXING GYM FLOOR - AFTERNOON41 41

Kayhan runs a small group of young boxers through their 
paces. Nearby, Ernst watches, deep in thought. He stares at 
his broken, bandaged hand. 

INT. OFFICE /FACTORY BUILDING, CORRIDOR - AFTERNOON42 42

A fist bangs on a fortified steel door. Seconds later, Çelik 
opens it. He sneers. Gregor comes to the door. He smiles when 
he sees Ernst. 

ERNST
One time deal. Payment in advance. 

Gregor smiles even wider. He extends his hand and they shake. 
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INT. BRENGER’S OFFICE - DAY43 43

Albert is turning round and round in the armchair playful 
like a little child. He stops suddenly and stares at the 
notebook monitor.  

There is a caret glinting on the empty first page of the 
document. 

The clock is still ticking very slowly on the desk.

Albert puts his fingers on the keyboard. He tries to type the 
first word then his fingers start moving very fast. 

Long lines start to appear one after the other on the 
monitor.  

Albert pulls back his fingers, observes them.

Albert reads the text written in the document: lots of words 
without any sense. Albert sighs, then deletes the whole page.

INT. LIBRARY - DAY44 44

Serhan sits at a table. A librarian is showing him how the 
computer works. Serhan looks at search results for kidney 
transplants.

INT. LIBRARY - DAY45 45

Albert enters the library where he works. He looks confused, 
he’s never been here just for reading. 

Albert notices the cloak-room and Emma, goes up to her. 

ALBERT
Hello. Do I have to leave my jacket 
here?

EMMA
If you want to.

Albert takes off his jacket. Emma takes it.

EMMA (CONT’D)
I saw you on TV. How’s the 
experiment going?

Albert is staring at a cleaner doing his job near the 
windows. 

EMMA (CONT’D)
Albert?

ALBERT
...it’s going okay. 
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Emma hangs Albert’s jacket.

EMMA
What’s the topic of your book?

Albert swallows.

ALBERT
Well...

EMMA
If you don’t want to tell me, it’s 
okay.

Albert swallows again. Watches around the cloak room.

ALBERT
It’s about a cloak room 
attendant... guy.

EMMA
Oh!

Emma looks surprised. Staring at Albert. 

ALBERT
Who works in a... botanical garden.

EMMA
Sounds interesting. I didn’t even 
know they had cloak rooms at the 
botanical gardens.

ALBERT
Sure, they do!
(beat)
And Brenger said that I could ask 
experts - for their help.

Albert looks straight at Emma.

ALBERT (CONT’D)
So, would you help me?

Emma looks at Albert with some surprise.

EMMA
Me, an expert?

ALBERT 
I don’t know much about the 
profession of cloak rooms. 

EMMA
And you want to show how they work 
in real life?
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ALBERT
There’s so much in this job that 
nobody ever thinks about. 

INT. LIBRARY - DAY46 46

Albert stands behind the cloakroom desk. Emma comes, she 
brings a jacket. 

Albert takes the jacket, hangs it. Grabs the number of the 
rack, gives it to Emma. 

EMMA
Great. 

Albert notices Emma’s fashion drawings under the desk. Emma 
also looks at the drawings, goes round the desk, closes the 
notebook.

EMMA (CONT’D)
They are just... not important.

ALBERT
Oh, sorry.

Albert goes back in front of the desk.

Emma puts two more sugar cubes in her tea. Albert notices 
that. Serhan comes and checks out his jacket, Emma lets 
Albert hand it to him. 

Serhan walks off.

ALBERT (CONT’D)
So, this guy works in the botanical 
garden, because he likes plants. 
And then there's also this ticket 
office clerk. She also works there.

EMMA
Okay. And what happens next?

ALBERT
They overcome many obstacles. 

EMMA
The ticket office clerk and the 
cloak room attendant? 

Albert looks suspicious.

ALBERT
Do you think they couldn’t?

Emma drinks from her tea. She is thinking. Albert is also 
thinking. 
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INT. SERHAN’S APARTMENT. MAIN ROOM - NIGHT47 47

Derya and Bahar watch television, which runs a pro-skill 
transfer commercial.

The ad is shot POV with a split-screen. The left side shows 
the “regular” version and the right the “skilled” version of 
life. On the left, the camera walks by a basketball field, 
the ball flies and bounces straight into the camera, hands 
flying to protect, but too late, the ball hits and the POV 
falls to the ground. On the right side, the hands skillfully 
snatch the bouncing ball midair and the POV runs into the 
field, doing a five-point throw straight into the basket, 
while the left side of the screen is now blurry and rolling 
on the ground, where one hand accidentally plunges into a 
pile of dog shit. The right side shows the basketball players 
high-fiving the POV hands. Both images freeze.

PLEASANT VOICEOVER
Why settle for ordinary? Skill 
yourself to BE yourself. This ad 
paid for by supporters of the 
Legalize Skill Transfer Referendum.

Serhan enters and turns off the volume, then sits down. He 
clears his throat.

SERHAN
I have an idea.

DERYA
Oh?

SERHAN
...how to get you a transplant.

He has their attention.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
This may sound a little crazy.

EXT. SERHAN’S APARTMENT - MOMENTS LATER48 48

Serhan hastily exits the front door.

From inside, Derya yells at him in fury.

DERYA
-- you stupid, stupid man! How can 
you suggest such a thing!

He shuts the door behind him, takes a deep breath, heads for 
the stairs to walk up to the next floor.
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EXT. AHMET’S APARTMENT - MOMENTS LATER49 49

Serhan knocks at Ahmet’s door.

Ahmet opens, smiles.

EXT. UNIVERSITY OF VIENNA - NIGHT50 50

Ernst,Gregor, Çelik and a few other men walk through the dark 
and vacant gardens towards the university. 

INT. FACTORY BUILDING CORRIDOR- UNIVERSITY - NIGHT51 51

The men pass through a dimly lit FACTORY BUILDING CORRIDOR, 
stopping at one of the many doors within. They Enter. 

INT. LABORATORY - NIGHT52 52

Ernst and crew enter the lab to find two nervous looking POST 
GRADS standing in scrubs, awaiting Ernst. Ernst looks 
dubious.Gregor slaps him on the back. 

GREGOR
Gentlemen, lets get to work. 

INT. LABORATORY - NIGHT 53 53

Ernst is sitting face down in a surgical chair. The two post 
grads work in tandem, focusing on the back of his ear. They 
tweak something and Ernst grimaces in pain. 

ERNST
You’ve done this before, right?

The post grads look at each other. 

POST GRAD
We’ve...um, seen it done.

Ernst makes a move to get up, but Gregor pushes him down.

GREGOR
Once the interface is implanted, 
they’ll attach the capsule. In 
seven days the capsule will fill 
up, in which time you will lose 
your skill. The capsule is then 
removed and we’re in business. 

Ernst grunts, clearly in pain. Gregor eyes the post grad, who 
shrugs as if to say “sorry”. The post grad fills a syringe 
with a higher dose of the local anaesthetic and gives Ernst 
another shot. Gregor pats Ernst on the back. 
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GREGOR (CONT’D)
Try not to move so much. 

Close on Ernst’s face, grimacing. 

INT. CAFÉ - NIGHT54 54

Serhan and Ahmet drink tea. On the TV a newswoman is 
reporting. Ahmet looks at Serhan like his friend is insane.

NEWSWOMAN
...coalition MP Valentin Bauer 
seems to have reversed his position 
regarding the upcoming skill 
referendum. Speaking today at a 
party event, Bauer stated that he’s 
“looking at all the options and is 
keeping an open mind.” 

VALENTIN
There are many sides to the issue, 
I am merely considering the best 
one.

NEWSWOMAN
Bauer was lambasted by some for 
this apparent turnaround, but 
others quickly came to his praise.

Ahmet finally finds the words.

AHMET
You can’t be serious. No wonder she 
was angry!

SERHAN
A hospital transplant is too 
expensive. Even if we had money, 
there are waiting lists. Derya 
needs a new kidney right away.

AHMET
What about the clinics that give 
free medical care?

SERHAN
This is a major medical procedure! 
It’s not going to be free. And we 
can’t just poke around asking for a 
free kidney; it might get us 
attention from the authorities. 
We’d be deported.

AHMET
You can’t perform surgery on your 
wife!

38.



SERHAN
Why not?

AHMET
A skill dose is for your hands, not 
your brain! Surgery takes years of 
education and training.

SERHAN
You said it yourself -- surgery is 
like plumbing. So I get the right 
tools. I do some reading. 

AHMET
It was just a bad joke!

SERHAN
Still, a good idea.

AHMET
Where are you going to get a 
kidney?

Serhan nudges his head, he doesn’t know.

SERHAN
Maybe you’re right. 

INT. ERNST’S BOXING GYM FLOOR - NIGHT55 55

Ernst walks in with a six pack or beers in hand. He cracks 
one of them open, looks around. 

ERNST
Kayhan!? Anyone home? 

No one answers. Kayhan is out. Ernst takes a long pull of his 
beer. He gazes over at a speed bag. After a beat he places 
his beer on the ground and walks over to it. 

He begins to hit it. Slow at first. He tries to speed up but 
can’t seem to get into a steady rhythm. He stops it moving 
and starts again. But again, he can’t seem to do it. His 
timing is completely off. He gives up. 

He takes another long pull of his beer and laughs to himself. 
His skill really has left him. 

INT. BAUER HOUSE. PARLOUR ROOM - DAY.56 56

Elise looks at the piano keys, there’s a tiny smudge of blood 
left on one key that the cleaner’s missed. Elise puts her 
finger on it and presses, a single note sounds out.

Daniel stands on the floor.
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DANIEL
I told you I don’t want to play 
anymore.

ELISE
Where is all this anger coming 
from? Don’t you want to make me 
proud? And your father so looks 
forward to your concerts...

DANIEL
There’s something wrong with me.

ELISE
(pauses)

Don’t be ridiculous. It’s only a 
cold. Everyone has them.

Daniel holds out his hands, he’s making his fingers tremble 
slightly.

DANIEL
I think there’s something wrong 
with my hands.

Elise looks frightened, then narrows her eyes. Daniel can’t 
keep the trembling believable. Elise snaps Daniel’s head with 
her finger. Daniel’s hand flies to his head, Elise sees the 
other hand is steady now.

ELISE
Your hands are fine. It’s time for 
your medicine.

Elise heads for the door. Daniel sits on the floor and 
crosses his arms obstinately.

DANIEL
I’ll tell father.

Elise stops in her tracks. 

ELISE
...tell him what? That you’re an 
obstinate child who won’t do as 
he’s told?

DANIEL
I’ll tell him about you and uncle 
Theo. 

Elise crosses to Daniel, Daniel twitches back slightly. Elise 
is angry, about to shout something, then she shrinks back and 
talks quietly and tenderly, hesitant.

ELISE
I wanted to tell you, but...
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DANIEL
Tell me what?

ELISE
I wasn’t sure you’re ready yet.

DANIEL
I’m ready.

ELISE
Your father... he never wanted you, 
dear. 

Daniel looks at his mother.

ELISE (CONT’D)
He only allows me to keep you 
because he so enjoys your playing. 
I used to play for him...but I 
can’t anymore. 

Daniel is holding back tears. Elise holds out her arms.

ELISE (CONT’D)
Come here my dearest, come to 
mommy.

Daniel rushes to hug Elise. Elise strokes his head.

ELISE (CONT’D)
Shh...everything is going to be 
alright. 

INT. SERHAN’S APARTMENT - DAY57 57

Bahar helps Derya with her dialysis. Derya is very sleepy.

DERYA
Your father may have some stupid 
ideas, but he’s a good man. He’s 
just not always very practical. 
When I’m gone --

BAHAR
Don’t say that!

DERYA
When I’m gone, you have to be the 
woman of the house. You need to 
take care of him.

Bahar sheds a few tears.

BAHAR
Why are you giving up?
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DERYA
You have to accept what you cannot 
change. 

BAHAR
Can you just stop being the martyr 
for a second?! Don’t you want to 
live?

DERYA
What do you think? You think I 
don’t think about that every day? 
Every hour? All the time--! ...but 
what use it that bitterness?

BAHAR
I just...you have to live.

DERYA
I’m sorry this has happened.

Bahar watches as her mother falls asleep.

INT. BRENGER’S OFFICE - DAY58 58

Albert is typing really fast on the keyboard. Pages are 
flying by. There are two empty skill shots and a BIG STRANGE 
HOUSEPLANT on the desk.

Albert takes his hands away from the keyboard. He massages 
his wrists.  

He observes his fingers. He puts his hands back on the desk 
to relax them a little bit, but they start typing again.  

Albert takes them away from the keyboard again, he puts them 
in his lap. 

He yawns. Brenger enters suddenly. Albert closes his mouth 
immediately.

BRENGER
Hello Albert! How’s the writing 
going?

ALBERT
Well... 

His fingers move on his lap. Brenger sits down in front of 
Albert.

BRENGER
So, what’s the topic?

ALBERT
Um, it’s about a guy in a...
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BRENGER
No, wait! I’m not supposed to know 
any details. 

Brenger puts her next skill shot near the empty ones. Then 
she notices the big houseplant. 

BRENGER (CONT’D)
What is this?

ALBERT
It’s called Pregnant Onion. 
Inspires me. 

Brenger stares at the plant, the looks at Albert 
uncomprehendingly.

EXT. AUTO REPAIR - DAY59 59

The car pulls up at some distance from an Auto repair shop.

INT. CAR - DAY60 60

HELMUT
Okay, here it is. I’m gonna talk to 
them for a little while, see if 
they have some work for me. Here.

He gives Anna a five-euro bill.

HELMUT (CONT’D)
There’s a McDonald’s round the 
corner. Get some ice cream while 
you wait.

ANNA
Ice Cream?

HELMUT
Get whatever you want. Just wait 
there, I’ll come get you when I’m 
ready, okay?

ANNA
You should grow your hair.

HELMUT
Why?

ANNA
They can see your skullpiece.

Anna’s father involuntarily touches his head. 
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HELMUT
Let’s go.

They exit the car. The father goes towards the Auto Repair. 
Anna looks at him for a moment.

EXT. PARKING LOT MCDONALD’S - DAY61 61

Anna walks up to McDonald’s. Near the entrance is a small 
group of youngsters. Among them a large boy. This is HANS. 
Anna recognizes him, slows her step, hesitating. Then speeds 
up to walk past. Hans sees her.

HANS
Anna! Hey! 

She tries to ignore him.

HANS (CONT’D)
Anna! Come on!

Aggressively, he grabs her, tries to get her attention. We 
see the blue braided wristband on his arm.

She pushes him in the chest, tries to break free. He grabs 
her wrist and notices she is not wearing her wristband. He 
lets go. 

ANNA
Go away you bully.

HANS
What’d the mute fuck tell you?

ANNA
Fuck off.

Angrily she walks off. Hans remains, at a loss.

INT. ERNST’S CAR - MORNING62 62

Ernst pulls into the carpark of his gym. Off-screen something 
grabs his attention. 

He slams on the breaks and gets out. 

EXT. ERNST’S GYM CARPARK - MORNING 63 63

All hell is breaking loose as Kayhan tries to fend off Çelik 
and some ofGregor’s other goons. Threats fly thick and fast 
from both parties. Ernst breaks through the crowd and pulls 
Kayhan away. 

ERNST
What’s going on here?!
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KAYHAN
These assholes tried to rush the 
gym, I told them to leave... 

ÇELIK
Fuck you Turk, its a free country. 

Kayhan rushes at Çelik but Ernst pulls him back, pulling him 
in close. 

ERNST
Calm down. You hear me? I’ll deal 
with this. 

Gregor appears from the back of the pack. Big smile as 
always. 

GREGOR
Ernst, friend. You’ve got to put 
this dog on a leash. 

ERNST
What are you doing here?

GREGOR
I need a favor. We have a big fight 
coming up and we’re currently 
between gyms. I was hoping you 
might accommodate us? A few days 
tops. You won’t even notice we’re 
there, I promise. 

All eyes on Ernst.

GREGOR (CONT’D)
I mean considering your stake in...

ERNST
Come in! A few days is no problem, 
of course. 

GREGOR
Wonderful!

Kayhan can’t believe it. Çelik and the goons sneer as they 
pass him heading into the gym. 

INT. ERNST’S OFFICE - MORNING64 64

Ernst enters his office, Kayhan hot on his heals. Kayhan 
slams the door behind him, getting right in Ernst’s face. 

KAYHAN
What the hell is going on? Are you 
kidding me? Do you know who these 
guys are? 
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ERNST
Do you?

KAYHAN
They’re fucking gangsters, Ernst!

ERNST
How do you know that?

KAYHAN
I-- Because I’ve seen them on the 
street! Why are you doing this? 

ERNST
Its just for a few days.

KAYHAN
I’ll call the police. I’ll have 
them kicked out.

Kayhan reaches for the phone. 

ERNST
Wait. 

(beat)
I borrowed money from them. A small 
loan. We needed to...

KAYHAN
How could you do that? 

Ernst snaps. 

ERNST
If I didn’t I'd lose this place to 
the bank and you’d be back out on 
the fucking street! With them! Is 
that what you want?

Kayhan backs off. 

ERNST (CONT’D)
I did what I had to. 

KAYHAN
I can look after myself.

Kayhan points to Ernst’s medal hanging on the wall. 

KAYHAN (CONT’D)
They don’t belong here. 

Kayhan pushes past Ernst and out the door. Ernst watches 
Çelik and co. gearing up in the ring and knows Kayhan is 
right. 
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INT. SERHAN’S HOME. BEDROOM - DAY65 65

Serhan is leaving for work. He kisses Derya on the lips. 

SERHAN
I don’t want to leave you.

DERYA
That’s always been what gets you in 
trouble.

SERHAN
But what trouble it’s been...

Serhan gets up from the bed.

DERYA
Have you talked to Bahar?

SERHAN
What do you mean?

DERYA
She thinks I can be saved.

Serhan is about to say something.

DERYA (CONT’D)
So do you, don’t deny it. You with 
your harebrained schemes. You’re 
encouraging her.

SERHAN
Maybe she needs to be encouraged.

DERYA
She needs to say goodbye to me.

SERHAN
I...I have to go to work now.

DERYA
Can you say goodbye to me?

Serhan lowers his gaze. He steps out the door. Derya lies 
alone on the bed, she starts to cry.

EXT. SERHAN’S HOME - MOMENTS LATER66 66

Serhan wipes tears from his eyes when he sees Bahar waiting 
for him outside. Bahar is coming up the stairs.

BAHAR
I did it.

SERHAN
What?
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She holds out a document.

BAHAR
It's my bloodsample. My kidney 
would match.

SERHAN
(unsure)

What do you want to say by that? 

BAHAR
You can do it. 

SERHAN
I can’t operate on you!

BAHAR
I know you can.

SERHAN
It’s extremely dangerous.

BAHAR
I know.

SERHAN
I don’t think I can risk your life.

BAHAR
It’s my life to risk.

The tears come back to Serhan.

SERHAN
If I lost both of you...

His face twists at the horrible thought.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
Your Mother’s right. It’s stupid.

He starts walking to work.

Bahar stands alone with her conflicting thoughts, then steps 
inside.

INT. BAUER HOUSE. DINING ROOM - EVENING67 67

Daniel, Elise and Valentin are eating soup for supper 
together. 

Daniel breathes in deeply and looks down the corridor that 
leads away from the room. He squints and holds up his finger 
and starts drawing the lines of the building: the forced 
perspective of a child.

He’s forced awake by his mother’s voice.
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ELISE
...Daniel...!

Daniel looks down and sees his nose has bled into the soup. 
He quickly wipes his face with a napkin.

VALENTIN
Is this a recurring development?

ELISE
I suppose so...

Elise looks at Daniel.

ELISE (CONT’D)
Though Daniel was feeling a bit 
tired - he said he may not be up to 
playing on Saturday.

VALENTIN
Really? That would be a shame, 
everybody will be there. How are 
you feeling, Daniel?

Daniel looks at his father in panic. 

DANIEL
I-- I don’t know...I--

VALENTIN 
(sighing)
Well... I did promise them music... 
I suppose I could always hire 
someone else to--

DANIEL
I’ll play!

ELISE
Are you sure, dear?

DANIEL
Yes, I’ll play on Saturday.

VALENTIN
If you’re not feeling well--

DANIEL
It’s just a cold...everyone gets 
them.

VALENTIN
(encouraging)

OK, then we will have to get you 
back in shape soon (to Elise) - 
just make sure he eats his 
medicine.
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Elise nods and smiles. There’s a crack in the smile.

INT. SERHAN’S APARTMENT. KITCHEN - NIGHT68 68

Derya washes dishes, Bahar dries them.

Derya collapses.

BAHAR
Mother!

Serhan rushes in, and both help her to her feet.

INT. SERHAN’S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER69 69

Serhan and Bahar help Derya into bed. Derya looks worse.

SERHAN
Rest. I’ll get you your medicine.

Derya weakly nods.

INT. SERHAN’S MAIN ROOM - MOMENTS LATER70 70

Bahar and Serhan talk in low whispers.

BAHAR
(very upset)

I’ve read about this. She’s got a 
few weeks. At most!

SERHAN
I’m sure it’s not that bad.

BAHAR
It is! Please -- you’ve got to do 
the surgery.

She cries, embracing him. 

BAHAR (CONT’D)
If you won’t, what else can we do?

Serhan holds her close.

SERHAN
I don’t know.

BAHAR
We...we could make it public.

SERHAN
What do you mean?

50.



BAHAR
My friend’s mother works on the 
news, if people just heard about 
this, about our life--

SERHAN
No. 

BAHAR
But--

SERHAN
We could be deported. And there is 
no time. 

BAHAR
So...you’ll do it?

Serhan looks into the distance, steels his resolve.

INT. BRENGER’S OFFICE - DAY71 71

Brenger sits in front of Albert. She watches him type really 
fast. 

Albert stops typing.

ALBERT
Sorry. I just had to finish this 
part.

Albert yawns. Brenger smiles.

BRENGER
Yes, I know - never get off the 
train while it’s still moving.

Brenger bends down to her bag. She takes out the next skill 
shot, bends up and puts the skill shot on the table. Albert 
is sleeping already. 

Brenger waits a few seconds then goes to the desk, takes a 
look at the monitor. 

She looks surprised, keeps reading Albert’s text.

Brenger’s AGENT, 29, wearing an elegant suit enters the 
office. 

AGENT
Johanna?

Albert wakes up immediately, stares at Brenger. Brenger steps 
back in her confusion.
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AGENT (CONT’D)
Hey, you’re the experiment guy, 
right?

ALBERT
Um, yes. I am.

BRENGER
What are you doing here?

The man shows a manuscript to Brenger.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
They’ve read it? Finally.

Brenger takes a glance at Albert. 

BRENGER (CONT’D)
Let’s go outside. We shouldn’t 
bother Albert.

They go out, but they just stand behind the closed door. 
Albert can hear their conversation.

AGENT(O.S.)
The publisher’s still not 
convinced.

BRENGER (O.S.)
What?

AGENT (O.S.)
Well, it’s still the same...

BRENGER (O.S.)
Same what? Shit?

Albert tries to focus on typing but he listens to the hectic 
dialogue outside without purpose.

AGENT (O.S.)
The same you always write.

Brenger has no words.

AGENT(O.S.) (CONT’D)
There’s no point writing a book in 
a week if you need years to find 
the topic. Our contract is for 
three years. It’s time to...

BRENGER (O.S.)
Go. Away. Now.

AGENT (O.S.)
Good luck with the experiment.
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The man leaves. Brenger is standing at the door in silence. 
Albert can see her contour through the glass of the door. 

Brenger comes back, puts the skill shot on the table. Her 
hand is shaking.

BRENGER
Keep up the good work, Albert!

Brenger leaves. Albert looks after her.

INT. ANNA’S APARTMENT, ANNA’S ROOM - DAY72 72

Anna is in her messy room. She’s lying in bed with her 
laptop, looking at a YouTube parody version of the split 
screen pro skill transfer ad seen on TV earlier. 

In this version, on the left, the camera walks by a 
basketball field, the ball flies and bounces straight into 
the camera, hands flying to protect, but too late, the ball 
hits and the POV falls to the ground. On the right side, the 
hands skillfully snatch the bouncing ball midair and the POV 
runs into the field, doing a five-point throw straight into 
the basket, while the left side of the screen is now blurry 
and rolling on the ground, where one hand accidentally 
plunges into a pile of dog shit. Then the right side shows 
the basketball players looking at each other, then at the 
POV. 

VARIOUS PLAYERS
Moron! Wannabe hipster! Learn it 
yourself you dumb fuck!

The basketball players proceed to kick the shit out of the 
POV on the right, finishing by throwing the ball straight 
into him, while on the left, the hand finds a diamond in the 
pile of dog shit.

Both images freeze, on the left a gleaming diamond, on the 
right a bloody basketball and cracked glass.

Anna hears the front door open and tenses up a bit.

PLEASANT VOICEOVER
Nobody’s perfect. Mistakes lead to 
happy accidents.  Skill yourself to 
kill yourself. This ad MADE by 
people who learned the hard way.

The sound of footsteps is getting closer. Anna closes the 
laptop and sits up. She grabs a skill shot lying on the bed.

HELMUT (O.S.)
...Anna?

Anna is about to say something, but doesn’t. She draws in 
breath. Her father comes to the door. 
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HELMUT (CONT’D)
Where did you go? I told you to 
wait. 

Anna shrugs. Sneaks the skill shot into her pocket.

ANNA
So? You get the job?

HELMUT
That’s not the point.

ANNA
What is the point?

He’s looking for words, but none come.

ANNA (CONT’D)
I’m going out.

HELMUT
Where?

Anna shrugs. She walks out past her father.

HELMUT (CONT’D)
Anna...

Anna stops and looks at him, expecting him to continue. He 
looks sad and lost. Anna blinks and loses the contact. She 
walks off.

INT. BRENGER’S OFFICE - DAY73 73

Albert hears a knock on the door. Emma enters the office.

Albert stands up to welcome Emma. He looks down, realizes 
that his fingers are still typing. 

He takes his hands away from the keyboard.

ALBERT
Thanks for coming.

Albert gets confused, sits back. Emma also sits down in front 
of Albert.

ALBERT (CONT’D)
I got you something. To help.

Albert puts a big flower on the table. It has huge purple 
petals.

ALBERT (CONT’D)
It’s called Purple Passion.
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EMMA
Oh, nice. Thanks.

Albert pushes the flower closer to Emma.

ALBERT
It has a special smell. Try it. 

Emma looks at the flower oddly. She smells it by keeping a 
huge distant from it. 

EMMA
Yes. Really special. 

ALBERT
You should bend closer. To smell.

Now Emma gets confused.

EMMA
No, it’s okay. I can...

ALBERT
I have another one. In case you 
didn’t like this.

He puts another one on the table: it looks like a huge ball 
with pink petals.

ALBERT (CONT’D)
It’s called Sensitive Plant.

EMMA
Thanks. It’s beautiful. 

Emma also keeps distance from the flower.

ALBERT
You don’t like it either?

EMMA
No, it’s very...

Emma pretends to smell the flower but it still looks like 
fake. 

EMMA (CONT’D)
...special.

Albert pulls back the flower to his side of the desk.

Awkward silence. Emma is looking around in her confusion.

EMMA (CONT’D)
Do you know why I drink my tea with 
five sugars?
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ALBERT
No.

EMMA
I have anosmia.

ALBERT
I’m sorry.

EMMA
You know what it is?

ALBERT
No.

EMMA
I’m not able to smell. I was born 
like this.

Albert pulls the flower away, like it would hurt Emma.

ALBERT
Oh...I’m really sorry.

EMMA
It’s okay. I enjoy my teas instead. 

INT. AHMET’S APARTMENT. KITCHEN - EVENING74 74

Mid-operation.

SERHAN
Scalpel.

Ahmet hands it to him. Ahmet’s cat MISKIN prowls around 
behind them.

Serhan concentrates, sweats and carefully slices off-screen.

He passes the scalpel back to Ahmet.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
Spreader.

Ahmet passes it over. Serhan uses the tool.

Serhan looks intently at his work, prods at it, confused.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
(annoyed)

Where is it?
(angrier)

Where’s the damned kidney?

Ahmet leans in to look.
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AHMET
Is that it? Or maybe that... round 
thing here?

Serhan angrily yanks off his latex gloves and throws them 
down on the kitchen table — which holds an entire dead goat.

SERHAN
(angry)

How can I operate on my wife and 
daughter if I can’t even find a 
goat’s kidney? Impossible.

Serhan turns around and holding on to the sink. He is letting 
his head down.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
How can I ever be ready to do this?

Ahmet turns to Serhan and puts his arm on his shoulders.

AHMET
You just need to study more!

SERHAN
(resignates)

Impossible.

AHMET
A goat’s not like a human!

The cat Miskin jumps up on the table to nibble the goat’s 
guts.

INT. BAUER HOUSE. DRAWING ROOM/CORRIDOR - EVENING75 75

Daniel finishes playing the grand piano. Elise gives him a 
tiny clap. She puts away the used skill shot.

Daniel gets up from the piano. 

DANIEL
Can I go now?

ELISE
But of course, my dear. We just 
have to get you ready for Saturday.

Daniel walks out of the room, when he’s in the corridor, he 
lets his self control go and breathes out in pain. He looks 
at his fingers and sees sparks of blue light swimming around 
their outlines.

Daniel lifts his gaze and looks at the corridor. Blue lines 
sparkle along the architectural lines, setting on and off.  

Daniel stumbles his next step and leans on the wall.
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INT. ERNST’S APARTMENT - NIGHT76 76

Ernst startles in the dark. We hear him scramble for a light 
switch. A lamp goes on. Ernst lays in a reclining chair. His 
shirt has a large reddish brown stain over his shoulder. He 
stumbles to a mirror nearby. He pulls his ear forward and we 
see the interface and capsule. Something is wrong. 

It looks like an infected wound.

EXT. FACTORY YARD - DAY 77 77

Anna and Benjamin are climbing a fence into an abandoned 
factory-yard. Benjamin is back in his ordinary clothes. Anna 
is wearing a backpack. They stop at a large wall. 

Anna opens her backpack, it's filled with skill shots, among 
other things. Brings out a shot labeled "Classical painting" 
and they share it. She then produces a couple of spray cans.

INT./EXT. MONTAGE - VARIOUS LOCATIONS AND TIMES78 78

Anna and Benjamin begin to paint. A piano piece plays. 

Serhan reads a surgery textbook as he eats lunch at the café. 
He turns the page to reveal a graphic photo, and his face 
turns to disgust as he spits out his food.

Albert puts his fingers and wrists on ice. 

Ernst tries to sign a paper, but his bandaged hand hurts, he 
hurls the paper to the floor.

Daniel is practicing piano, the music we hear comes from his 
playing. Elise paces the room, listening and beating the 
time.

Albert dresses his wrists then he tries to water his plants.

Serhan and Ahmet stockpile equipment in Ahmet’s apartment.

Textbooks open to surgical diagrams, Serhan and Ahmet argue 
over a surgery sketch Serhan has made on a pad of paper. 

Albert is typing again. He is drinking the blue tea. He puts 
down his glass, staring at the tea.

A weaker-looking Derya receives dialysis 

In Ahmet’s kitchen, Serhan cuts into a bag of rice marked 
with red cut-lines, and pulls out a potato as Ahmet watches, 
a stopwatch in his hand.

Albert puts the photos of the plants next to the real plants. 
He collects the pollen of them. 
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Serhan works on a plumbing job. He tries to assemble pipes 
that don’t quite fit as water leaks from between the joints. 
He angrily throws down his wrench.

Daniel finishes playing, the final notes echo into silence. 
Elise smiles.

EXT. FACTORY YARD - DAY79 79

Anna and Benjamin have produced a large, complicated graffiti 
painting on the wall. It curiously combines their graffiti 
aesthetics with the classical painting talent from the shot. 

Benjamin rummages through the backpack, cracks open and 
inhales one called "Acrobatics" and soon starts to perform 
tricks. Anna inhales "Ballet", and performs other tricks, 
they perform an improvised acrobatic dance, laughing.

EXT. FACTORY YARD - GOLDEN HOUR80 80

The sun is setting. Tired after a lot of physical activity, 
Anna is lying on the ground, several empty shots strewn 
about. She is smoking pot. Benjamin is casually looking 
through the shots that remain.

ANNA
Wow, this ‘Buddhist peace of mind’ 
is really great. I feel really 
relaxed.

Benjamin picks up a shot, and reads the label. He bows his 
head, absently touching the bruises on his face. It is 
obvious he is reliving a painful memory. Then his expression 
hardens. He cracks the shot, inhales, and rises to leave. 

ANNA (CONT’D)
Where are you going?

He points at the band-aid on his forehead and walks away. 
Anna lies back down.

ANNA (CONT’D) 
(Mumbles)

Whatever.

A few moments pass, then what just happened is registering 
through her fog of pot and Buddhist peace. She picks up the 
empty shot he just inhaled and looks at it. It says "Boxing". 

EXT. PARKING LOT - EVENING81 81

A group of youngsters are hanging out near a fast-food 
restaurant. They are Benjamin's and Anna's age. Hans is among 
them. They are in dark clothes, looking cool. They smoke 
their cigarettes in an overly casual manner.
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Benjamin appears from the shadows, intently walking towards 
the group. Hans takes a step forward. The others 
instinctively form a group behind him, still painstakingly 
casual but attentive and protective of their friend.

HANS
Hey you mute fuck, you come back 
for more? Didn’t I kick your ass 
enough last time?

Benjamin steps up to him, picks up the blue braided wristband 
from his pocket and shows it teasingly. He picks up a lighter 
and starts burning it. Hans is shook up by this, quickly 
approaches Benjamin to stop him.

HANS (CONT’D)
You fucker, what-

Benjamin hits him squarely in the face, Hans staggers back. 
One of Hans's friends quickly steps up to defend him. He 
takes a swing at Benjamin, but Benjamin dodges the blow with 
an elegant move and gives the young man an uppercut, breaking 
his nose. 

Hans's friends back off, and Benjamin goes back to Hans, 
beating him up. Hans is a good fighter, and tries to defend 
himself, but he is no match for Benjamin’s boxing skills. 

Soon Hans in lying on the ground, Benjamin is on top of him, 
savagely beating him. The friends are watching in shock, no-
one dares to approach. Anna comes running.

ANNA
(Screams)

Benjamin! That’s enough!

She throws down the backpack and tears him from Hans. Hans's 
breathing is laboured, he is coughing blood, his face is 
completely smashed. Anna leans over him, trying to tend to 
him. 

HANS
(Mumbling)

I was trying to defend you, Anna.

ANNA
I’m not yours to defend you stupid 
fuck.

She keeps on tending to his wounds. 

Benjamin is looking at them from a distance, glaring from 
underneath his hood. Anna glances at him, furious. Benjamin 
tries to look back, but Anna turns her attention back to 
Hans.

Benjamin grabs Anna's backpack and walks away, back into the 
shadows, unnoticed by Anna who is busy taking care of Hans.
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INT. BOXING GYM FLOOR - DAY82 82

Kayhan trains by himself. Nearby, Çelik and another GOON 
snicker to themselves watching him. 

ÇELIK
Hey Turkish!

Kayhan ignores him, keeps shadow boxing.

ÇELIK (CONT’D)
Turk! I’m talking to you. 

KAYHAN
(pissed)

What? 

ÇELIK
You think you’re better than us, 
don’t you? You always did, you 
scrawny fuck. But I could take you 
anytime... 

KAYHAN
If me and you were to scrap, only 
one of us would end up on the 
ground. 

Goon laughs. Çelik grimaces, walks towards Kayhan. He swings 
a haymaker at Kayhan but he’s too slow, Kayhan ducks in and 
under, popping Çelik sharply in the nose with a jab. Clearly 
the better fighter. 

ERNST
Kayhan!

Ernst walks into the room. His head is bandaged. He points at 
Kayhan, warning him to back off. Çelik and Kayhan stare 
daggers, both knowing its not over. 

INT. ERNST’S OFFICE - DAY83 83

Ernst opens the door to his office to see Gregor in his chair 
with a GIRL on his lap. 

GREGOR
Ernst! How are you my friend? 

Silence.Gregor gets the hint, whispering something in Russian 
to the girl, who grabs her things and leaves in a huff. 

ERNST
Something is wrong. It keeps 
bleeding. 

GREGOR
What? Show me. 
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Ernst lifts the bandage up off his ear.Gregor inspects it. 

GREGOR (CONT’D)
This is nothing. It’s normal to 
bleed some. 

ERNST
It doesn’t feel fucking normal. The 
pain is getting worse.

Gregor waves him off, turning to roll a cigarette. 

GREGOR
Look, we have two days left until 
the cycle is complete. I’ll have 
the technicians take a look at it 
for you when its time to extract 
the capsule, okay? No problem. 

Ernst stares down at the jacket hanging over his chair. A 
PISTOL can be seen in a holster tucked inside. 

Ernst leaves. 

INT. BOXING GYM FLOOR - DAY84 84

Ernst storms towards the exit. Kayhan rips his gloves off and 
follows. 

EXT. GYM CARPARK - DAY 85 85

Ernst makes his way to his car, Kayhan chasing him down. 

KAYHAN
They attacked you?

ERNST
I was drunk and hit my head on a 
cupboard. 

Ernst goes to open the car door but Kayhan pushes it shut. 
Ernst sighs, faces Kayhan. 

KAYHAN
I know some people that can help 
us. We’ll drive them out. 

ERNST
Kayhan, no...

KAYHAN
They’re selling drugs out of the 
gym, Ernst. 

ERNST
How do you know?
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KAYHAN 
...one of the boys said they were 
offered something... after training 
last night. ByGregor’s guy, that 
bald fuck. He couldn’t tell me what 
it was, but c’mon, what else is it 
going to be?

Ernst gazes back at the gym, desperate. He jumps into his car 
and starts it up. 

ERNST
Its just two more days. Then 
they’re gone. I promise. 

Kayhan can’t believe what he’s hearing. 

KAYHAN
What is going on with you? You’ve 
changed. 

Ernst puts the car in drive, takes off. Kayhan kicks at the 
dirt on the ground.

INT. BRENGER’S OFFICE - DAY86 86

The text is lying on the desk. There is the title on the 
first page: “Flowers of the Cloak Room”

BRENGER
You’re sure about that title? Okay, 
so give it to me. 

Albert grabs the text, hands it to Brenger.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
Not like this! Come closer.

A journalist stands in front of them, trying to take a photo.

Brenger gives the text back to Albert.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
And smile to the camera.

Albert gives the text to Brenger, they shake hands. Albert’s 
face expresses his pain as Brenger presses his hand.  

The journalist takes the picture. He checks the result: 
Albert looks really strange on the picture.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
So, interview?

JOURNALIST
Let’s start.
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Brenger sits back to her armchair, waiting for the questions.

The journalist switches on his dictaphone, turns to Albert.

JOURNALIST (CONT’D)
Don’t you want to sit down?

Albert sits down immediately in his confusion. 

The journalist puts the dictaphone on the desk, in front of 
Brenger, who cannot hide her anger. 

JOURNALIST (CONT’D)
So, Albert, what’s your...

BRENGER
Excuse me!

Brenger stands up, rushes out from the office. The journalist 
looks after her in wonder. 

Albert also takes a look at the door.

EXT. FLAK TOWER - DAY87 87

Benjamin is sitting on top of a flak tower, looking out over 
a view of Vienna, holding a shot in his hand, smoking a 
joint. He cracks the shot and inhales.

From below, Anna arrives. She sees him sitting on a ledge, 
dangling his legs. She climbs the fence and enters the tower 
through the broken door.

Anna climbs up to where Benjamin is.

ANNA
You know regular people meet on the 
street.

Benjamin turns around, looks at her and smiles wryly. Throws 
her the empty shot. She looks at it. It says “Flying”.

ANNA (CONT’D)
Are you fucking daft? This is for 
piloting a plane or something. It 
can’t make you fly.

Benjamin stands up, arms outstretched, swaying. Carefully, 
Anna takes his hand. She mimics his pose, arms outstretched.

ANNA (CONT’D)
We can’t fly. But we can pretend.

She softly starts making airplane noises. Benjamin smiles and 
plays along. For a moment they stand there, high above 
Vienna, pretending to fly.
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Suddenly Benjamin collapses. He falls down, almost falls off 
the edge, but Anna, still holding his hand, pulls him towards 
safety. He falls down on the ledge, among the remaining skill 
shots from the bag. They are empty, he has inhaled them all. 
Benjamin is seizuring, froth foaming from his mouth.

INT. AMBULANCE - DAY88 88

From Benjamins point of view, we see the ceiling of an 
ambulance in motion.

It is strangely calm.

A paramedic is sitting by him, monitoring equipment showing 
him in unstable condition. Anna is sitting by his feet, with 
her hand awkwardly at his ankle because she can't reach his 
hand. She is staring at him, blank, in shock but no tears.

INT. ERNST’S APARTMENT. BATHROOM - NIGHT89 89

Ernst downs four aspirins, staring into the mirror. He peels 
back the bandage slowly, revealing a disgusting, infected 
mess. He touches it and grimaces. In the background, the 
sound of TV news is playing.

NEWSANCHOR 
In the face of the general criminal 
statistics, also now related to 
skills, is a higher criminality 
rate with connection to skill abuse 
forseeable? Is this only the 
beginning?

POLICE COMMISSIONER
It is our prognosis that petty 
crime will explode since criminals 
can potentiate their skills by 
selling them in 6hour shots. One 
talented individual, a pickpocket 
for example can now serve 4 
unexperienced thieves, so we can 
kiss the title of "safest city in 
the world" good-bye.

INT. SERHAN’S APARTMENT. MAIN ROOM - DAY90 90

Serhan puts on his coat, getting ready to leave.

Derya steps up and puts a hand on his arm.

DERYA
Serhan.

Serhan reaches for the door handle.
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SERHAN
I’ll be late.

DERYA
Your first responsibility in this 
family is to Bahar.

SERHAN
Hmm.

DERYA
Do you understand that?

Serhan nods silently.

He kisses her on the cheek, and leaves.

INT. FACTORY BUILDING CORRIDOR TO EMMA’S FLAT - NIGHT91 91

Albert is standing in front of Emma’s door. He holds the 
manuscript, hesitating.

Albert puts the manuscript on the doorstep. He removes the 
title page, there is a line on the second page: “Dedicated to 
Emma for her help” 

Albert takes another look at the door then leaves.

INT. AHMET’APPARTMENT - DAY92 92

Serhan and Ahmet stare at a skill shot that sits on the table 
between them.

Ahmet opens his mouth to speak.

SERHAN
Never ask how much it cost.

After another pause, Ahmet again opens his mouth.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
Never ask where I got it.

Ahmet quietly drinks his tea.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
Tomorrow.

INT. ERNST’S GYM FLOOR - DAY93 93

Ernst looks ragged. A brown stain seeps through his head 
gauze. He does his best to instruct a young boxer how to duck 
and weave. 
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ERNST
(to boxer)

Closer, move closer to the bag. 

Ernst seesGregor reading a newspaper in his office. He has 
his feet up on Ernst’s desk.

ERNST (CONT’D)
Keep going. I’ll be back in a 
second. 

INT. BACK AREA OF ERNST’S GYM - DAY94 94

Ernst moves out the back to a small kitchen area. He opens a 
medicine cabinet, pulls out some pain killers. PEOPLE TALKING 
out the back gets his attention. 

He moves further out back, a roller door is open exposing the 
small parking area behind the gym. One ofGregor’s goons is 
selling drugs to one of Ernst’s boxers. Ernst catches them 
mid-transaction. His blood boils. 

EXT. ERNST’S GYM. - FOOTPATH BEHIND THE GYM - DAY95 95

Ernst charges the goon, pushing him up against a fence, 
screaming. 

ERNST
Get out of my gym! You fucking 
punks, get out! Get out!!

The young boxer sprints away. Ernst and the goon wrestle as 
most of the people in the gym come out the back to 
watch.Gregor appears. 

GREGOR
What is going on here? 

Ernst releases the goon and chargesGregor. 

ERNST
You bastard, I’ll kill you!

From nowhereGregor produces his gun and smashes the handle 
across Ernst’s face, dropping him to the ground. The crowd 
react to the brutal blow. 

Gregor cocks the pistol and pushes the barrel down hard 
against Ernst’s temple. 

GREGOR
This is not how you conduct 
business, friend. We have one more 
day until the extraction process 
and you act like this? Where is 
your professionalism? 

67.



Ernst gurgles a reply, but its lost in the blood gushing from 
his broken nose. 

GREGOR (CONT’D)
You need to understand, old man. 
This gym is mine. I own it. I own 
you. 

Çelik laughs, clearly enjoying the show.Gregor straightens 
up, composes himself. He gestures to the large group 
watching. 

GREGOR (CONT’D)
Why is everybody looking at me? Do 
some work why don’t you?

Gregor’s goons start moving back inside. The shocked young 
boxers do the same. Everyone soon disappears. Ernst groggily 
gets to his knees, wipes blood from his face. 

KAYHAN (O.S.)
Is it true then? 

Ernst looks up dizzily to see Kayhan. 

KAYHAN (CONT’D)
You sold your skill? 

Ernst is trying to come up with the right words. His silence 
is enough.

Çelik nods at Kayhan.

ÇELIK
Never would’ve found this place 
without you.

Ernst looks at Kayhan, neither knows what to say. Kayhan runs 
off. 

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY96 96

Benjamin is lying on a large bed, looking small and 
insignificant, a dark body intruding in a large sea of 
bleached white. Beside his bed, looking as misplaced and 
insignificant among large, important-looking hospital 
equipment is Anna, her blue hair sagging, her cheeks puffy 
from dried tears. Benjamin's heartbeat is illustrated by a 
curve on a screen, but there is no beep.

He wakes up, looking groggily at the device attached to his 
finger.

ANNA
Hey Benjamin. You’re in the 
hospital. How are you feeling?
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With his hand, Benjamin indicates ‘so-so’.

ANNA (CONT’D)
They say your mind went into some 
sort of information overload from 
all the shots you took. You’re only 
supposed to take one at a time they 
say.

He smiles.

ANNA (CONT’D)
You’re going to be alright. You’re 
okay. You stupid fucking bastard.

She lowers her head to not show him that she is almost 
crying, and a lock of her blue hair falls down. 
Spontaneously, Benjamin reaches out to move it, but 
mistakenly pokes her with the device on his finger. She looks 
up, they look at each other and smile.

INT. BAUER HOUSE. DANIEL’S BEDROOM - LATE AFTERNOON97 97

On a desk sit a few drawings of building facades - like 
architectural designs - all drawn in blue pen.

Daniel sits on his bed. He’s wearing a slickly fitting black 
tuxedo, his hair parted and neatly combed. He tucks something 
into his pocket. 

The mess of Lego has been cleared away. The floor is bare.

Daniel starts out of his bedroom and then notices a 
glimmering above his head. A thin blue line of light that 
flickers and dies.

He quickly turns around trying to find the light again. 
Nothing. Elise comes in.

ELISE
Daniel?

DANIEL
Is it time to go?

ELISE
Have you seen your medicine? 

DANIEL
No. But I feel fine now.

Elise grabs Daniel’s arm. He flinches.

ELISE
Are you absolutely sure?

Daniel nods.
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ELISE (CONT’D)
I don’t believe this, you have to 
perform, the concert is 
starting...!

DANIEL
But I feel fine--

Elise walks out of the room, making a grunt of desperation. 
When she’s gone, Daniel peeks under his bed - the suitcase 
with the skill shots that is hidden there. He takes an empty 
skill shot from the pocket of his tuxedo, opens the suitcase 
and puts it inside.

INT. BAUER CAR - LATE AFTERNOON98 98

Daniel stares out of the window as they drive past a large 
billboard advertising skill transfer. The writing which read 
SKILLSKILL SKILLSKILL has been graffittied to read 
SKILLS/KILL SKILLS/KILL.

INT. BAUER CAR - LATER99 99

Daniel sits opposite his parents in the back of a sleek car. 
The seats are black leather and the windows darkly tinted.

He sits alone, looking small. Elise squeezes her handbag, her 
knuckles are white.

VALENTIN
You’re nervous. 

ELISE
I know. I’m just...worried. 

VALENTIN
About what?

Elise looks at Daniel.

ELISE
It’s nothing. 

Her hands still squeeze the bag. 

INT. THEATER - MOMENTS LATER.100 100

Daniel, flanked by his parents, walks towards the 
Volkstheater. Guards flank the doors.

Daniel looks up at the building. Elise looks at his smile, 
suspicious.
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INT. SERHAN’S APARTMENT. BEDROOM - EVENING101 101

Bahar gives Derya a glass of water and a few pills.

BAHAR
Here, take your medicine.

Derya takes them and Bahar waits until Derya falls asleep.

Bahar pulls our her phone and dials.

BAHAR (CONT’D)
She’s ready.

INT. CEREMONIAL HALL IN THE THEATER - BACKSTAGE - EVENING102 102

Daniel turns his attention to the towering curtains and he 
inches forward to peer between a gap.

On the floor of the ceremonial hall the wealth of Vienna are 
beginning to gather around tables. 

Daniel gasps at the size of the crowd. Elise reaches out and 
closes the curtain above Daniel’s head. He turns.

ELISE
Are you enjoying yourself?

Daniel’s eyes widen. 

ELISE (CONT’D)
You took them, didn’t you? Do you 
realize what you’ve done? 

Elise grabs Daniel by the arm. 

ELISE (CONT’D)
Well, you’re not getting off so 
easily - I won’t let you make a 
fool of me. Or your father.

DANIEL
What’s the medicine for?

ELISE
Something to help you play.

DANIEL
But I can play now, I just don’t 
like it.

Elise shakes her head. Somebody walks up to them, it’s Theo.

ELISE
Thank God. You have it? 
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THEO
I keep my promises.

Elise looks at Theo, at Daniel. Theo smiles reassuringly and 
holds up a skill shot. Daniel looks at it in horror.

EXT. SERHAN’S BUILDING FACTORY BUILDING CORRIDOR - EVENING103 103

Serhan and Ahmet carry the unconscious Derya up the stairs as 
Bahar follows.

They pass an OLD WOMAN on the staircase, who eyes them 
suspiciously.

AHMET
She’s very sick. We’re taking her 
to the roof for some fresh air.

OLD WOMAN
Then I pray for her recovery, 
Inshallah.

INT. CEREMONIAL HALL IN THE THEATER - BACKSTAGE - EVENING104 104

Theo kneels down to Daniel, holding a Skill Shot in his hand. 
Elise is standing next to them.

THEO
You know Daniel, in a way you’re 
the first of a kind. No-one’s ever 
done this before, it’s... 
unexplored territory.

DANIEL
Are you bringing mother my 
medicine?

Theo looks slightly surprised.

THEO
Medicine? I suppose so. Don’t you 
like it?

Daniel looks at his mother. Theo takes hold of Daniel’s jaw, 
gently.

THEO (CONT’D)
It’s OK. 

DANIEL
I had to break up my Lego. All my 
buildings were wrong.

(distracted)
I have to build them again.
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Daniel’s eyes drop to the floor as a blue light flashes 
across the bottom of the curtain. (It is the light from the 
stage)

Theo administers Daniel the Skill Shot. Daniel is looking up 
at Elise. She is looking at him with an urging look on her 
face. Daniel inhales the shot. Elise bows down to Daniel and 
caresses his head quickly.

ELISE
I know you'll do great.

Elise leaves.

Daniel leaves his head dangling between his shoulders and 
watches as a surge of blue rises from the bottom of the 
curtain. It covers Theo, drawing him in outlines...

ANNOUNCER (O.S.)
Ladies and Gentlemen, and a special 
welcome to Valentin Bauer and Mrs 
Elise Bauer. The performance will 
begin in a few moments.

Daniel turns to the curtain. Theo, covered in lines of blue 
light, looks him in the eyes. His voice comes out distorted 
in Daniel’s ears.

THEO
You’ll do great. You’re the future.

INT. AHMET’S APARTMENT. MAIN ROOM - EVENING105 105

A blanket on a clothesline partitions the main room. On one 
side, Bahar dresses Derya in a patient’s gown.

On the other side, the men change into sterile smocks.

Serhan takes the Surgical-skill shot from his pocket. He's 
holding it between his thumb and index finger, observing it 
against the light.

AHMET
God’s blessing be upon you.

INT. CEREMONIAL HALL IN THE THEATER - BACKSTAGE - EVENING106 106

Daniel stands before the curtain, his forehead is damp with 
sweat and his fingernails dig into his palms.

INT. AHMET’S APARTMENT. KITCHEN - EVENING107 107

The men carry Derya through a plastic curtain into the 
kitchen, now a primitive operating room.
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Floor and walls are covered with plastic sheets. Two large 
tables have lamps above. Cheap versions of surgical gear lay 
on the counter: disposable scalpels, a pot of boiling water 
on a hotplate for an autoclave, plastic clothespins for 
clamps. Rented vital sign monitors stand at each table, the 
only high-tech in the room.

On the walls, color photocopies of surgical diagrams show 
step-by-step progressions of kidney surgery, and include 
handwritten notes, arrows, and circles in red marker.

Serhan lays Derya on a table.

Serhan and Ahmet wash their hands.

Bahar helps them don gloves and masks.

They hook Derya to the anesthetic/oxygen feed, a vital sign 
monitor, a saline drip.

Bahar returns in a patient’s gown, lays on the second table.

Ahmet puts a mask over Bahar’s face.

SERHAN
I love you.

She smiles, falls asleep.

INT. CEREMONIAL HALL - EVENING108 108

At a table set just before the stage Theo seats himself 
beside Valentin and nods to Elise. Valentin says something 
and Theo laughs.

INT. AHMET’S APARTMENT. KITCHEN - EVENING109 109

With a red marker, he draws a dotted cut-line across Derya’s 
abdomen.

Serhan moves a scalpel above Derya’s skin, hesitating.

His hand trembles. Sweat drips into his eyes. He’s unsure. He 
looks at his wife’s sleeping face. His head fills with 
sounds; the beat of a heart, the beeping of the monitors, the 
hiss of oxygen.

Panic spreads across his face.

SERHAN
What the hell am I doing?

AHMET
Serhan...
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Ahmet takes a towel and dries the sweat from Serhans 
forehead.

AHMET (CONT’D)
Look at me.

Serhan lifts his head to gaze at Ahmet, terror in his eyes.

Ahmet carefully takes both Serhans hands in his own.

AHMET (CONT’D)
These are not your hands, Serhan, 
those are the hands of a surgeon. 
And you're doing it because you 
don't have a choice.

Serhan nods, takes a deep breath.

Serhan goes to work.

Working with surprising speed, he cuts open Derya’s belly, 
uses spreaders to hold the flesh open.

His gaze switches rapidly between Derya and the surgical 
diagrams on the wall.

Ahmet looks sick, and turns his head to watch the monitors.

Through the plastic curtain, Miskin looks on curiously.

Serhan opens up Bahar and carefully removes a kidney.

It’s slippery with blood. As Serhan lifts it out, he trips 
his feet on the cat Miskin. 

The kidney slips from his fingers but he jumps after it and 
he can catch it moments before it hits the ground.

Ahmet gives Miskin an annoyed kick.

AHMET (CONT’D)
Bad kitty.

Ahmet shoves Miskin in the adjacent room and locks the door.

Serhan puts the kidney into his wife’s body, begins to sew it 
in place.

Egyptian pop music blasts from the neighbor’s apartment.

SERHAN
Damnit!

Ahmet pounds the wall with a fist, but it’s too late — the 
power goes out.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
This is ridiculous!
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Ahmet quickly tapes a flashlight to Serhan’s head.

He pulls candles from a drawer, quickly lights them and 
rushes to set them in place for light.

SERHAN (CONT’D)
Hurry -- we need the lights and 
monitors!

Ahmet yanks off his surgical gear, rushes out.

INT. BUILDING FACTORY BUILDING CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER110 110

Ahmet pounds on the neighbor’s door.

A tall, thin Egyptian man answers.

Ahmet is wild-eyed, sweating. He speaks fast and loud, pokes 
the man’s chest.

AHMET
I’m turning the power back on. If I 
hear your stereo again, I’ll be 
back -- and even God won’t be able 
to stop what I do to you then.

Terrified, the Egyptian retreats and slams the door.

INT. AHMET’S KITCHEN - SIMULTANEOUS 111 111

Serhan is sewing up Bahars stomach.

As Serhan grabs a clothespin, he knocks over a candle, 
setting plastic sheeting on fire. It quickly spreads.

Serhan notes the tanks of anesthetic and oxygen marked 
“FLAMMABLE.”

INT. BUILDING BASEMENT - SIMULTANEOUS112 112

Ahmet works quickly, replaces a blown fuse in the circuit box 
with a new one.

INT. AHMET’S KITCHEN - SIMULTANEOUS113 113

Serhan yanks down the burning curtain, stomps out the fire.

INT. BASEMENT - SIMULTANEOUS114 114

Ahmet resets the circuit breaker.
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INT. AHMET’S KITCHEN - SIMULTANEOUS115 115

In the smoke-filled room, the power returns, lights snap on, 
and both vital sign monitors flicker back to life.

Bahar’s monitor screams an alarm; her blood pressure is 
dangerously low. Her heart beats faintly, then stops.

Serhan grabs a syringe of adrenaline and jabs her with it.

He begins to massage her heart.

The monitor is still flatlined, alarm shrilling.

SERHAN
Bahar! Stay with me!

Ahmet returns, tying on a mask as he steps through the 
plastic curtain.

AHMET
I told the neighbor --

Ahmet freezes as he sees Serhan massaging Bahar’s heart.

Serhan continues pumping, his sweating face a mask of 
determination and total terror. 

INT. ROTE BAR. BACKSTAGE/STAGE - EVENING116 116

ANNOUNCER (O.S.)
The new Wunderkind of Vienna: 
Daniel Bauer.

Daniel closes his eyes and breathes in deeply.

Daniel steps out onto the stage. There is a smattering of 
applause and then everything falls silent.

Daniel is blinded by the stage lights and cannot see the 
crowd beyond; he seats himself at the piano.

Slowly he places his hands over the keys and then he starts 
to play. He plays a simple tune but it is carefully 
performed.

His eye is caught by a flicker of the blue light and the 
pulsing lines begin to draw quickly down the wall nearest 
him. Daniel watches but continues playing.

The lines grow in volume and scope, spreading out everywhere. 
Daniel holds his breath and continues playing. The lines move 
closer to him, then they crawl over the piano, covering the 
keys. Just as they’re about to reach his fingers, Daniel 
pulls his hands away in a sudden motion.
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Silence. Daniel sees his mother looking at him in panic. His 
father furrows his brow. 

Daniel looks at the keys and begins playing again and the 
crowd applauds, thinking the pause dramatic.

The blue light flashes and spurts up Daniel’s arms, covering 
him. Daniel scrunches his eyes closed and pushes through the 
distraction. The sound of the piano turns to electric static 
in his ears.

His fingers hit the notes of the their own accord, flying 
across the keys.

He finishes the piece, still hearing only static.

A moment of silence before a thunderous applause crashes in.

Daniel opens his eyes. There is no blue light, just heaving 
darkness.

He gets up and bows awkwardly. The applause continues.

Slowly he makes his way behind the curtain.

He stumbles. He is barely past the curtain before his eyes 
roll up and he faints. His small body hits the floor and 
everything is swallowed by darkness. 

INT. LABORATORY - NIGHT117 117

ECU of Ernst’s face, contorted in pain. 

A post grad works on the bloody mess behind Ernst’s ear. He 
pulls a small, clear capsule free with a pair of micro 
forceps and drops it in a tray of clear liquid, washing the 
blood away. 

Gregor reaches in and takes it. He holds it up to the light 
and smiles. 

Gregor hands the capsule back to the post grad.

GREGOR
Make me 6 one-day skill shots from 
this...

EXT. STREET IN BERMUDA-TRIANGLE VIENNA - NIGHT118 118

Çelik cracks the skill shot (different type than last time) 
open and sucks it through his teeth. He inhales deeply. Some 
of his goons standby eagerly. One of them, SINAN, 20, takes 
the empty skill shot.

SINAN
You feel anything? Does it work? 
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Çelik gazes down the street. Three drunken students play 
fight under a nearby street light. 

ÇELIK
Lets find out. 

INT. KAYHAN’S ROOM. GYM - NIGHT119 119

Kayhan packs his few possessions into a rucksack. 

EXT. STREET IN RED LIGHT DISTRICT - NIGHT120 120

Çelik bashes the shit out of the hapless men, using his new 
skill to take them apart one at a time. 

The goons clap and laugh. Çelik knocks the last of the three 
out with a brutal uppercut. He faces the goons and shouts 
into the air, triumphant.

INT. SERHAN’S APARTMENT. BEDROOM - MORNING121 121

Morning sunlight streams through the window as Derya wakens.

Serhan sits on the bed next to her.

SERHAN
Good morning.

DERYA
Why...why do I feel so...

She pulls back the sheets, revealing her abdomen covered with 
bandages and gauze.

SERHAN
We did a little work on you last 
night.

Stunned, she slaps him across the face.

DERYA
What did you do to me? My daughter!

Serhan’s surprised.

Bahar calls out, standing and grinning in the doorway.

BAHAR
Mother, I’m fine!

SERHAN
Lie down! You’ll tear out your 
sutures!

79.



DERYA
(horrified)

It wasn’t your decision to make! 
How could you both take such 
chances?

SERHAN
Because we couldn’t let you go.

BAHAR
We love you.

DERYA
(furious)

If you really loved me, you would 
have respected my wishes. I told 
you, Serhan -- I would rather have 
died!

Serhan and Bahar look at each other, confused.

DERYA (CONT’D)
If you’d so easily take such a 
chance with Bahar’s life, how can I 
trust you? You lied to me.

SERHAN
But, Derya --

DERYA
(quiet, sad)

Leave me alone, both of you. I 
don’t want to hear it.

Serhan hesitates.

DERYA (CONT’D)
Get out. Just...leave.

INT. SERHAN’S MAIN ROOM - MORNING

Bahar grabs her father’s hand.

BAHAR
We did the right thing, no matter 
what Mother says.

SERHAN
She’ll never listen ...not to me. 

Serhan walks out, shoulders slumped. Bahar looks after him, 
thinking. She takes out her mobile phone.

EXT. ANNA’S HOUSE - AFTERNOON122 122

Anna comes home, she looks like she hasn’t slept for a day. 
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INT. ANNA’S APPARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON123 123

She walks past her father watching TV in the living room, 
nods at him, goes on to her room. 

INT. ANNA’S BEDROOM - AFTERNOON124 124

Anna takes off her hoodie and throws it on the bed. She 
starts looking for something in the cupboard, then under the 
bed, around the floor, in boxes and drawers.

From the living room we can hear the TV. (note: the TV show 
is a format where people are interviewed live via skype on 
their view on the referendum i.e. legalisation of skill 
transfer.)

TV-SHOW-HOST (O.S.)
So, what did you vote for today?

HAIRDRESSER
Oh, I am very pro skills. Now 
skills transfer will is legalized, 
I’ll get to donate my hairstylist 
skills and give it to my friend. 
That way I can finally take that 
trip around the world that I’ve 
been dreaming of for years. And my 
hair studio is still in business. 
Win-win.

INT. ANNA’S APPARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON125 125

She walks out, into the living room.

Her father still sits on the sofa. He’s holding what’s left 
of the skill shots Anna and Benjamin stole. Anna looks at 
them, him.

ANNA 
You were in my room?!

Her father looks at her.

HELMUT 
How is he?

ANNA
...he’s going to be okay.

HELMUT
What about the boy he beat up?

Anna shrugs, she doesn’t know. 

ANNA
Are you going to lecture me now?
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FATHER
(sighs)

Would it help?

Anna catches her father’s eye. She half-smiles.

ANNA
Probably not.

Anna’s father points at the skill extraction device behind 
his ear. 

HELMUT
The testers are taking my gardening 
skills now.

ANNA
You have gardening skills?

HELMUT
No...but we needed the money.

They’re both silent for a moment, then break up laughing. 

Anna sits down on the sofa. They both watch TV. Serhan’s 
daughter Bahar is on a news program.
We see Bahar on TV with her back to the camera - it is still 
the live programme that has been running in the background 
throughout this scene.

Bahar is sitting at home in their living room (which is 
recognizable for the audience) and gives a live interview on 
Skype.

NEWSWOMAN
Why did you decide to come forward 
with your tale?

BAHAR
I don’t really know - I think 
maybe...just to tell our story, to 
show people what it can be like 
when you have nothing to hold onto.  
We all live these secret lives and 
we never talk to each other and 
never see the person on the street 
as someone we might love. We never 
connect.

NEWSWOMAN
What about the legal repercussions 
for your father and mother? And do 
you think this will affect today’s 
parliamentary vote on skill 
transfer legislation?

Bahar looks into the camera.
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BAHAR
I don’t know about those things. I 
just did what I felt was right. 

Anna pokes her father on the shoulder. He turns to look at 
her, Anna keeps watching TV and her father looks at her.

INT. BAUER HOUSE. DANIEL’S BEDROOM - EARLY EVENING126 126

Daniel opens his eyes. He looks around wide-eyed.

He quickly gets out of bed. Then stops.

He looks down at his hands. They are steady.

INT. BAUER HOUSE - CORRIDOR - EARLY EVENING127 127

Daniel walks through the corridor. He hears the sound of 
television.

INT. BAUER HOUSE. TV ROOM - EARLY EVENING128 128

Daniel steps into the TV room where his mother sits watching 
the television.

DANIEL
How long was I asleep?

ELISE
Daniel dear! Oh you slept all 
afternoon - but the doctor assured 
us it was fine. You were just 
exhausted.

DANIEL
Did I play well?

ELISE
You were excellent my darling. A 
hit. 

DANIEL
I can’t remember any--

ELISE
Shh, dear, your father is on.

On TV, Valentin steps out to face the reporters. 

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - EVENING129 129

Brenger and Albert are standing on the platform. The room is 
full of journalists.  
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Brenger steps forward to the microphone. She sees a 
journalist look at their mobile phone and quickly walk out. 
Brenger is taken aback for a moment.

BRENGER
Ladies and gentlemen. 

Another two journalists walk quietly and quickly out the 
door. Brenger’s voice shakes, but she continues.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
The experiment is over. The 
independent jury has read the text 
and reached a verdict. 

More journalists leave. Phones start ringing. Albert looks to 
the left: the members of the jury stand next to him on the 
stage.

They represent stereotypes of intellectuals: an academic snob 
in an ugly sweater, a young hipster in tight jeans, a hippy-
like woman poet wearing a baggy parka.

More phones start ringing. 

BRENGER (CONT’D)
What is this? Don’t you have any 
respect? 

JOURNALIST
The results are in!

BRENGER
Yes, that’s what I’m trying to tell 
you, the--

JOURNALIST
The skill transfer referendum, they 
cast their vote!

The journalist leaves the room among the mass escape.

BRENGER
Where are you going?! Have you no 
respect for the legacy of artists? 

Brenger turns to Albert, who is very confused. Brenger just 
stares at him. She turns to the jury, hysterical.

BRENGER (CONT’D)
Well? What did you think.

The jury members look at each other. The academic snob gives 
a tiny noncommittal shake of his fingers, indicating it’s 
kind of almost OK but it’s hard to say. Brenger fumes.
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INT. ERNST’S GYM. OFFICE - EVENING130 130

Ernst sits in a chair while a post grad reapplies his head 
gauze. Gregor reads the paper, feet up on his desk. 

Ernst almost seems lobotomized as he stares out onto the gym 
floor, watching Çelik shadow box. 

Kayhan runs into the room. 

KAYHAN
Did you hear? They made it legal! 
Ernst, did you hear me? We can get 
money without them, we can--

GREGOR
Be gone street rat. 

Kayhan looks atGregor with hatred. He tries to shake Ernst. 

KAYHAN
Ernst, come on!

ERNST
Kayhan, I...

Ernst looks atGregor, at Kayhan. At the pistol inGregor’s 
jacket.

ERNST (CONT’D)
You should go.

KAYHAN
But--

ERNST
I don’t want you here.

Kayhan looks like he’s been slapped. He steps away, the 
moment he turns his eyes away, the pain in Ernst’s eyes is 
revealed.

INT. ERNST’S GYM FLOOR - EVENING131 131

Kayhan makes his way for the door. Çelik and a goon are 
laughing about the beating Çelik handed out the night before. 

Kayhan stops. Çelik is wearing Ernst’s medal around his neck. 

KAYHAN
Take it off. 

Çelik turns. Kayhan drops his rucksack to the ground. 

KAYHAN (CONT’D)
I said take it off. Now. 
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Çelik looks down at the medal. He pulls a capsule skill shot 
from his pocket and cracks it between his teeth, inhaling. 

ÇELIK
Why don’t you make me. 

With that, its on. They meet in the middle and square up. 
Kayhan throws a jab and Çelik counters, catching him on the 
nose through the inside. Kayhan looks surprised, Çelik smiles 
and pounces on him.

IN THE OFFICE

Gregor hears the commotion, jumps to his feet and heads out 
to the gym, eager to see the skills he’s paid for at work. 
Ernst watches from his seat, still half comatose. 

IN THE GYM

Kayhan gets punched again and again. He fires back but 
Çelik’s foot work is too good, too evasive. Çelik lands a 
right and Kayhan drops to the floor. 

GREGOR
The Street rat goes down!

IN THE OFFICE

Ernst is coming to. He swallows hard, clearly nervous about 
how this will end for Kayhan. His eyes dart down toGregor’s 
jacket, the pistol hanging inside. 

IN THE GYM

Kayhan staggers to his knees, trying to get his wits about 
him. Çelik paces back and forth goading him. 

ÇELIK
I could do this all day! Get up!

Kayhan lurches to his feet and puts his guard up. They 
exchange again, Kayhan taking most of the hits. 

IN THE OFFICE

This is killing Ernst. He’s breathing heavy, watching Çelik 
take apart Kayhan. His eyes once more move to the pistol. 

IN THE GYM

Çelik works Kayhan over with another combination. Kayhan is 
fading, Çelik punches him against the wall and paces 
victoriously. 

Kayhan is leaning on the wall, breathing hard. Out of the 
corner of his eye he sees Ernst lurch from the office, the 
gun in his hand. 
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Çelik jabs Kayhan again. Kayhan looks at Ernst slowly raise 
the gun. Ernst’s hand is shaking. He meets Kayhan’s eye, but 
can’t bring himself to shoot. Kayhan sees the gun go down 
again, dropping to the floor.

GREGOR
End it! Finish the street rat!

Çelik powers forward with big hits to Kayhan’s body. Kayhan 
shouts out all his rage, lines up with a haymaker and BANG!

Kayhan connects with a left hook that sends Çelik to the 
ground. Out cold. Stunned silence throughout the gym. 
Everyone just stands there, staring down at Çelik. 

Ernst comes to Kayhan’s aid, holding him up. He looks at 
Kayhan proudly, like a father would a son. 

Dazed and exhausted, Kayhan shrugs himself free of Ernst’s 
grip and picks the medal up from the floor nearby. He looks 
at Ernst through his swollen eyes and tosses the medal to his 
feet.

He limps past Ernst and picks up his bag, heading for the 
front door. Ernst watches him go, his eyes glazing over.

INT. ALBERT’S FLAT - EVENING132 132

Albert sits on his couch, there is a basin on his lap: he is 
soaking his hands in icy water. 

He takes his hands out of the water, looks at his fingers.

He takes a look at the Pregnant Onion on his desk. 

His mobile phone starts ringing. Its display shows that it’s 
Emma.

Albert doesn’t answer. He puts his hands back to the icy 
water.

INT. BAUER HOUSE. BEDROOM - NIGHT133 133

Daniel is shaking in his bed, he’s sweating. He puts the 
light on. His hands are shaking. Suddenly he has an idea.

Daniel jumps up and bends down under the bed. He looks for 
the suitcase, but it’s no longer there. 

Daniel stands up, his body twitches. There are celebratory 
sounds coming from across the house.
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INT. BAUER HOUSE. PARLOUR ROOM - NIGHT134 134

Daniel walks in and sees his father and mother drinking 
champagne. Theo is with them, as well as some other high 
society types and Valentin’s party members. They clink 
glasses. On the table are several skill shots, Theo is 
presenting them to the others, who look fascinated.

Daniel stumbles a bit and almost falls down. 

ELISE
Daniel...! You should be sleeping.

DANIEL
I couldn’t find my...I need my...

ELISE
Your what, dear?

Daniel stumbles closer.

DANIEL
I need my medicine...can I have my 
medicine, please?

ELISE
No dear, you don’t need it anymore.

Daniel makes a run for the skill inhalers, knocking down some 
glasses. They break on the floor. 

Daniel grabs a random skill shot and puts it to his mouth, 
taking the shot before anybody can stop him. 

Daniel gets a jolt of light, another burst of electricity, 
but now it switches from blue to purple, clashing with his 
head. 

Elise comes to grab him away. Daniel is laughing. 

DANIEL
I’m better now...I’m OK, mommy, I’m 
OK...

Valentin looks at Elise as she’s dragging Daniel away. Elise 
throws an terrified look at Theo. Valentin looks at Theo. 

Daniel smiles and squints as he’s pulled away, using his 
fingers to trace the shapes of people and objects that the 
blue/purple light lines have drawn.

DANIEL (CONT’D)
Look, I can draw now! Look Mother! 
Look at me!
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INT. LIBRARY - DAY135 135

Albert enters the library. He tries to hide from Emma but she 
notices him.

EMMA
Albert!

Albert turns to Emma, but he doesn’t go closer to her.

ALBERT
I’m sorry.

Emma doesn’t understand what he said.

EMMA
What?

Albert goes closer.

ALBERT
I’m sorry.

EMMA
I’ve read your book.

ALBERT
I’m sorry again.

EMMA
No, I liked it.

Albert is surprised.

ALBERT
What?

EMMA
It’s really... um, realistic. 
That’s how the cloak room 
attendants work. 

ALBERT
Really?

EMMA
Well, maybe the descriptions were a 
little long about these plants 
but... good stuff. Congratulation!

ALBERT
Oh, thanks.

EMMA
You are welcome.

Albert tries to think of something to say.
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EMMA (CONT’D)
So do you want to go to the 
botanical garden? I hear there’s a 
new double-door cold frame 
greenhouse exhibition there.

Albert smiles at Emma.

CODA - LATER:

INT. LABORATORY - NIGHT136 136

Sitting on the operating table once more, Ernst is now 
nothing more than a cow to be milked. The post grads work on 
him, using him up, time after time. They take another capsule 
from Ernst’s interface.

Taking his life, capsule by capsule. 

INT. CAFÉ - DAY137 137

Ahmet talks excitedly with a group of men.

Serhan enters, and all stand and applaud.

SMILING MAN
Serhan, think you can do heart 
surgery on my poor grandmother?

The men laugh.

SHORT MAN
And maybe you can take a look at my 
hernia!

The men laugh again.

Serhan smiles, embarrassed.

SERHAN
I’m just a plumber.

The men surround him to cheerfully congratulate him.

Serhan’s eyes, however, reveal sadness.

INT. LIBRARY - DAY138 138

Albert goes to the counter. There is an old lady sitting and 
reading.

ALBERT
Hello.

The lady notices Albert, puts down her book.
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LADY
Hello Albert! The water-tank in the 
ladies again? 

ALBERT
Have we got any books on ‘do it 
yourself tea making’?

LADY
Certainly

ALBERT
Can you enrol me?

LADY
You mean, to the library?

ALBERT
Yes.

INT. REHAB CENTER FOR CHILDREN AND ADOLESCENTS-ROOM-DAY139 139

Benjamin is packing his stuff in a big duffel bag. We see a 
clunky government extraction device behind his ear. He’s 
wearing the same blue shirt he borrowed from Anna’s father. 

He takes two letters from a drawer. On the top there’s a 
drawing reminiscent of their graffiti painting. It is signed 
by Anna. He smiles, folds it and puts it with the other 
letters in the bag.  A nurse, 55, opens the door and comes in 
together with a PAROLE OFFICER, 50. The nurse starts changing 
the old bed linens from Benjamin’s bed.

The Parole officer puts an electronic tag on Benjamin’s 
ankle.

PAROLE OFFICER
And I need to see you here once a 
week, understood?

Benjamin nods.

GUARD
Let’s go.

Benjamin grabs his bag, looks briefly at his cell, and 
leaves.

EXT. REHAB CENTER FOR CHILDREN AND ADOLESCENTS, YARD-DAY140 140

Benjamin walks out the door, he stops to hold the door open 
for other people. Valentin Bauer and Daniel walk past him. 
Valentin is holding his son by the hand. Benjamin stands 
holding the door open.
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Daniel points his finger at Benjamin, drawing his outlines in 
the air. Daniel looks at Benjamin without blinking.

DANIEL
You have funny lines.

VALENTIN
It’s OK, Daniel.

DANIEL
I’m Daniel, what’s your name?

Benjamin smiles at Daniel. Valentin takes Daniel away inside. 
Benjamin looks at the yard and speaks for the first time.

BENJAMIN.
I’m Benjamin.

EXT. REHAB CENTER FOR CHILDREN AND ADOLESCENTS - DAY141 141

As the gate opens, we see Anna and her father waiting by 
their car. Benjamin walks to them, and the youngsters are 
hugging, happily but slightly awkwardly. 

As they let go, the father reaches out his hand.

FATHER
Hello Benjamin. I’m Anna’s father.

Benjamin shyly shakes his hand. 

FATHER (CONT’D)
It’s good to meet you.

Helmut looks at Benjamin in the blue shirt, half-recognizes 
it. An awkward moment. Helmut smiles and opens the car door. 
They get in.

INT. CAR - DAY142 142

Helmut starts the car, it jumps forward with a jolt and then 
stops.

HELMUT
Sorry, my driving skills are just 
growing back.

He starts the car, more carefully this time, and drives away. 

We see the two kids sitting next to each other in the back 
seat. Through the back window of the car the rehab clinic is 
slowly disappearing into the distance. They sit next to each 
other, not talking. Silent, but filled with expectations, not 
even looking at each other.
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Then they dare to quickly turn their heads, their eyes lock 
for just a second before both look away. They both smile to 
themselves. Still silent, but clearly happy to be together 
again.

THE END
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