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INT. EZRA CARPENTER’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

EZRA CARPENTER, 10 years old, short brown hair and big eyes, 
admires his reflection in the mirror trying out different 
heroic poses. He grabs the SAINT EXODUS ACTION FIGURE from 
his bed and compares the logo on the figures chest to the 
logo of the COSTUME he is wearing. Excited, he runs out of 
the room.

CARPENTER LIVING ROOM

GRACE SWANN-CARPENTER, 30s, beautiful, slender with long dark 
hair sits at the kitchen table with ED CARPENTER, late 30s, 
balding, wearing a grease stained shirt.

ED
Ten more got laid off today. Rumor 
is we’re next.

GRACE
I’ll take extra shifts. We’ll make 
it--

Ezra runs into the living room holding up his figure, 
interrupting their conversation.

EZRA
I look just like--

Ezra freezes, seeing Ed at the kitchen table.  

GRACE
Z, not now, baby. Go play in your 
room, please.

Ed stands up and stalks toward Ezra in the Living Room.

ED
Where’d you get that?

EZRA
I, I--

GRACE
Eddie--

ED
You steal it? I won’t raise a 
thief!

Ed grabs Ezra by the front of his costume and yanks him 
closer.



EZRA
N-no sir.

Grace stands up.

GRACE
Eddie! I made it for him. 

Ed whips his neck around, glaring at Grace. 

ED
We barely put food on the table and 
you blow money on him?

He lets go of Ezra’s shirt, knocking him to the floor. 

Ed’s massive arm backhands Grace across the room. 

ED (CONT’D)
He’s not even your kid!

Ed picks her up and slaps her across the face.

Ezra stands up, legs spread, hands clenched into fists.

EZRA
Stop!

Ed eyes the boy, Grace’s hair clutched in his fist.

GRACE
Ezra, no baby. It--

Ed punches her in the stomach, knocking the wind out of her. 

Ezra charges at Ed screaming. 

Ed plants an oversized work boot in the center of Ezra’s 
chest, sending him flying into the back of the couch.

Ezra crumples to a heap, whimpering.

ED
If it weren’t for the two of you I 
wouldn’t be in this lousy dump!

Grace pulls herself to her feet.

EZRA
And if it weren’t for you, Grace 
wouldn’t get bruises all the time!

Ed’s eyes narrow.
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ED
You’ve got your mother’s mouth. You 
know how well that worked out for 
her.

EZRA
Leave us alone! Things are better 
when you’re gone!

ED
Things are better?! You wouldn’t 
have things without me!

In two swift strides Ed grabs Ezra by the neck and squeezes.

Ezra’s face turns red and he claws at Ed’s hands.

ED (CONT’D)
Every breath you take is because I 
let you take it!

Screaming, Grace leaps onto Ed’s back, clawing at his face.

Ed releases Ezra’s neck and stumbles backwards, smashing 
Grace into the wall.

Ezra gasps, catching his breath. 

Ezra picks up his Saint Exodus action figure, squeezes his 
eyes shut and chants--

EZRA
Hagios. Dunamis sozo, dunamis sozo!

His eyes flash open, GLOWING WHITE. He sharply inhales and a 
BLINDING LIGHT fills the room. Ezra’s diminutive, shadowy 
outline grows in size and mass.

ED
What the--

The light slowly fades. EZRA SAINT EXODUS, 6 foot tall man 
dressed just like Ezra’s Saint Exodus figure, stands where 
Ezra once was and in a booming base voice says--

EZRA SAINT EXODUS
Leave now or face God’s judgement.

ED
Come into my home and threaten me? 
I don’t think so!

Ed charges at Ezra Saint Exodus.
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Ed throws a right hook at Ezra Saint Exodus.

Ezra Saint Exodus side steps and slaps the back of Ed’s head.

EZRA SAINT EXODUS
Self pity has blinded you.

ED
You don’t know me.

EZRA SAINT EXODUS
I know that you made a promise to 
your 10 year old self.

Ed takes another swing, misses, and gets slapped in the cheek 
again.

ED
Shut up and fight!

EZRA SAINT EXODUS
Easy to fight when you beat on 
women and children. Like father 
like son. 

ED 
Shut up!

Ed grabs Grace by the face and pulls her in front of him.

ED (CONT’D)
Leave or I’ll kill her!

Grace bites his hand and rolls out of the way.

Ezra Saint Exodus charges and ducks beneath Ed’s swing, 
slamming an uppercut into Ed’s face.

Ed falls limp. 

EZRA SAINT EXODUS
Last chance. Leave.

Ed scrambles backwards away from Ezra Saint Exodus. 

A BRILLIANT WHITE LIGHT engulfs the room and Ezra Saint 
Exodus slowly evaporates off of Ezra, eyes still glowing 
white.

Eyes returning to normal, Ezra looks at the Saint Exodus 
action figure in his hand and back up and Ed.

Tears streamed down Ed’s face and he looked terrified.

4.



ED
F-fr-freak!

Ezra takes a warning step towards Ed.

Ed scrambles on his hands and knees out of the front door.

Struggling, Grace pulls herself into a sitting position.

GRACE
You okay, Z?

Ezra runs into the kitchen and grabs a towel from the edge of 
the sink. 

Crouching down, he carefully dabs at the cuts on her face.

EZRA
It’s gonna be okay. I won’t let him 
hurt you again.

She looks at Ezra with one eye, the other swollen shut.

GRACE
But he’s your father and I’m just--

EZRA
There is more to family than just 
blood.

Grace hugs Ezra, resting her cheek on the top of his head and 
silently weeps. 

Ezra hugs her back.

EZRA (CONT’D)
Shhh. It’s okay. You’re safe now.

FADE OUT:

THE END
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