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INT. OLD MANSION / DEN FIREPLACE - NIGHT

A fire is lit in the fireplace. We pull back to reveal 
the silhouette of A MAN crouched down in front of it. 

INT. OLD MANSION / NOOK - NIGHT - A BIT LATER

We see several taxidermy animals on display in a wall 
unit. The man walks up and inspects the various 
creatures, we still can’t see his face.

INT. OLD MANSION / LIVING ROOM - NIGHT - LATER

The silhouette of the man smoking a cigarette can be seen 
just outside some French doors. Nearby there’s a large 
display case with a taxidermy beaver inside.

INT. OLD MANSION / DINING ROOM - NIGHT - A BIT LATER

The man sits at the head of the dining room table with 
his head down. He lifts his head and we finally meet 
ALEKSANDR, 30s, long beard and hair. He wears a glove on 
his left hand and a gloomy expression on his face as he 
stares at a pistol on the table in front of him. He looks 
around the room and takes in the taxidermy heads and 
pelts on the surrounding walls. He reacts to the sound of 
a gate squeaking outside the house.

EXT. OLD MANSION - NIGHT - SAME TIME

The front gate is shut by a LARGE MAN. He removes his gun 
from its holster and climbs the many stairs that wind up 
the side of the castle-like mansion. He moves in and out 
of the shadows, an ominous figure in the dark. 

INT. OLD MANSION / FRONT ENTRANCE - NIGHT - MOMENTS LATER

The mysterious man enters the house cautiously and climbs 
the few remaining stairs that sit beneath a massive 
gothic chandelier that hangs from the tower-like section 
of the house. The man enters the dining room.

INT. OLD MANSION / DINING ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

The man takes in the room, his attention is drawn to the 
head of a dog mounted on the wall. Aleksandr steps out of 
the shadows and puts his pistol to the back of the man’s 
head. 
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INT. OLD MANSION / DEN FIREPLACE - NIGHT

The taxidermy head of a wolf on the fireplace mantle. 
Aleksandr is still standing near the fire, he puts his 
glove back on and crouches to tend to the burning logs 
with a fire iron. Viktor takes a drink in his chair.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
Veles? Crazy fucker thought he was 
one of the old gods. He always 
taught lessons with pain, it’s 
unnecessary. Words can achieve the 
same effect and inspire stronger 
allegiance. What was the story?

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
The huntsman and the hound ever 
heard it?

Viktor looks at him: “No.”

ALEKSANDR (CONT'D IN RUSSIAN)
One day, a huntsman went into the 
forest near his home with his 
hound and never returned. When the 
townspeople went searching for him 
they found the hound waiting 
patiently for him alone in the 
middle of the woods. They tried to 
take the dog back with them, but 
he would not leave. No matter what 
they tried, the hound refused to 
move, waiting patiently for his 
master to return. 

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
Loyalty. This story is about the 
hound’s loyalty for his master. 

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
It’s about accountability. The 
hound felt responsible for losing 
his master, and so he could not 
return home without him. If the 
huntsman did not come out of the 
woods, then neither could the 
hound. He spent the long cold 
nights howling at the moon, hoping 
his master would hear his calls 
and find his way back to the path. 
He never did, and the hound died 
alone in the woods.

Aleksandr takes a seat in the empty chair next to Viktor.
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VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
That’s a grim tale... I shouldn’t 
be surprised though, coming from 
Boris. I’m sure his mother told 
him that when he was small, which 
is why he grew up to be such a 
fucking psychopath. Children’s 
fairy tales cause more harm than 
good. If I ever have kids, I won’t 
be telling them stories about dogs 
dying in the woods. The world is 
dark enough.

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
I have to admit the story stuck 
with me.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
Losing an appendage can have that 
affect. Most people have excuses, 
countless reasons they fail. 
There’s freedom in being able to 
say you fucked up. Then you either 
make it right, or go down 
fighting. 

Viktor takes another drink.

VIKTOR (CONT'D IN RUSSIAN)
But you’re wrong about that story. 
It’s a cautionary tale of 
codependence. The dog wasn’t able 
to fend for himself and survive 
without his master, so he died. 
The lesson is, don’t be that 
fucking dog.

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
I disagree.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
Because you’re the dog.

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
And you’re the huntsman, is that 
it?

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
That’s right. I come and go as I 
please. Some lead, and some 
follow.
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ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
You’re here following orders. 
Sneaking around in the dark 
waiting to kill a woman you don’t 
even know.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
I don’t need to know her...

Viktor finishes his drink and gets up.

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
Where are you going?

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
I’m tired of sitting here waiting, 
I need to move around.

Viktor walks away and Aleksandr gets up to follow him. As 
the two men exit the den, we travel up through the 
ceiling to the second floor to reveal...

INT. OLD MANSION / BATHROOM - NIGHT - MOMENTS LATER

KATE, 30s, long dark hair, piercing brown eyes, and 
caramel skin, stands silently with a gun in her hand. 
She’s calm, collected, and focused as she hears the two 
men coming upstairs. We then move through the closed 
bathroom door to...

INT. OLD MANSION / BEDROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Viktor enters the bedroom. He notices a lit up display 
case near the bed. Pale yellow light emits from each 
shelf of the case. He approaches it and inspects the 
various bones, surgical tools, and animals in glass jars 
on display. Aleksandr enters the room behind him.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
What a fucked up display to keep 
near the bed...

Aleksandr walks over to the display of death, picks up a 
jar with a chameleon inside, and looks at it. 

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
What if we just leave? 

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
Are you scared?
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VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
I think you just got worse.

Aleksandr takes a coin from his pocket.

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
Let’s make it interesting. If I 
win, we leave. And if you win, we 
stay here until she gets home.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
If she’s still breathing by 
morning, I’ll have to pay for it 
in flesh with Ivan. You know how 
this works.

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
So don’t lose...

Viktor thinks it over for a moment, then pulls his pistol 
and aims it at Aleksandr.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
I heard you went soft, but I 
didn’t believe it... I guess it’s 
true.

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
You’re going to shoot me while I 
sit here having a drink? I can’t 
let you do that.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
And how do you propose to stop me?

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
With words, not violence.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
So you put on a demonstration of 
peace and hope that I don’t 
execute you? Not much of a plan.

ALEKSANDR (IN RUSSIAN)
And yet, here I sit unharmed. I’d 
say it’s working. 

Viktor lowers his weapon.

VIKTOR (IN RUSSIAN)
What the fuck is this? 

Aleksandr flips the coin toward him, and he catches it. 
Viktor inspects the vintage Austrian schilling.
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