BEN
Synopsis: Two people fall into a crevice, having been friends since school, they wait for rescue as they talk about the past of the killer known as the “Summit Killer”.
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Start
[John and Daniel fall from a cliff, hitting the ground as they argue with each other, the ravine they have fallen into is surrounded by ice, their equipment is thrown about along with their bag packs]
John: Argh!... (Angrily) Get off me!
[John shoves Daniel off him, sounds of movement against stone walls could be heard]
Daniel: What are you doing?! Are ye trying to kill me?
John: (Sarcastic) What? Nooo. I wouldn’t do what you did to me.
Daniel: Did to you? What’re ye talking about?
[Sounds of wind along with loud footsteps as they start drifting away]
John: Is that-
Daniel: Callum! Get back here you bastard!
[Daniel jumps onto the wall only for him to fall right off]
John: Of course that’s not going to work you idiot, just calm down for a second!
(John scratches the top of his head as he grasps the bottom of his legs, letting out a small grunt in pain.)
John: Jesus! Look, maybe he’s gonna get some help, look, why don’t we just wait for a bit.
Daniel: Yes because Callum, the king of cowards, is going to get help for us. We need to reach the fucking summit John!
John: (Sarcastic) All right then, sure, keep trying to climb up that wall, I’m sure that’ll work for you!
Daniel: All right, All right, we’ll wait for a bit then. What’ve we got left in our bags anyway?
John: Let me see… (grabs the bag next to him and starts searching through it) Apart from all our other shit, we have a few bars of chocolate, a bundle of rope and a torch.
Daniel: …are you being serious?
John: (Sarcastic) oh sorry, let me just shout back up to the dickhead that has half our stuff! Why the hell did we ask him to join the climber’s association?
[bookmark: _GoBack]Daniel: I don’t know, I’m not the one who invited him to climb with us! We should have brought Reggie!
John: Oh, shut up!
(Sounds of harsh winds echo around as the two waits for a bit in silence, John lays onto his side while Daniel stands up and looks around, shuffling around the space)
Daniel: Hey Johnny
John: Firstly, don’t call me that, secondly, what?
Daniel: Isn’t this how Ben went out?
John: Ah shut up, would you?!
Daniel: Isn’t it?
[John sits up as he lets out a sigh, Daniel follows as he sits down next to him]
John: No, Ben died from a head injury. Supposedly he was supposed to be with another climber, but he was found on his own. Some people called it a murder but there was no evidence to support the theory.
Daniel: What do you think?
John: I think it’s a bunch of nonsense, he probably hit his head on the fall.
Daniel: Yeah but… Wasn’t there a lot of people that wanted him dead.
[John scratches his head, Daniel looks on gleefully]
John: (Sigh) Yeah there was a lot of talk around him… to be honest, he was kind of an asshole. Some of the climbers that he went with would mysteriously disappear and then turn up dead a few years later. He was involved in all sorts, some people even saying he was involved in the Mafia.
Daniel: Really?
John: I wouldn’t believe it, but after his death, a few things about the deaths of climbers started propping up. The police searched his home and found some old souvenirs of some of the dead climbers, along with that were pictures of the bodies.
Daniel: So, he was a serial killer?
John: Yeah, they dubbed him “The Summit Killer”, because of how he would kill them right before they reached the summit of their climbs.
Daniel: Didn’t you know him before this?
John: How the hell didn’t you know him? Yeah, you could say that, we were friends in school but back then, he was still an asshole. He was very sporty, so that leaked into his social life, so if you seemed weak and disagreed with him over things like basketball, guess whose shit list you just appeared in.
Daniel: Yeah, he was an ass, but why did he murder all those men? Where did it all start?
John: (Sarcastic) Yes, because me being an old acquittance will give us all the answers.
Daniel: I’m just asking.
John: Look, just drop it. I have no idea all right?
Daniel: All right, all right, fine.
[John sits in silence as Daniel stands up, he starts to scan the room as he touches the walls]
John: How is it you don’t know anyway? We were in the same school!
Daniel: Yeah? So? Look I was worrying more about other shit back then man!
John: What like that girl you were chasing? What was her name?
Daniel: Drop it!
John: Ah, Susan! Wow really, Susan?
Daniel: I said drop it!
John: (Laughing) All right, All right!
John: …I mean …there is one incident I can think of-
Daniel: Really! What?!
John: How don’t you know? It was talked about all over school! In our last year, his brother was getting bullied by… I think his name was Jacob. Ben did not take kindly to that, so…
Daniel: Well, what happened?
John: Well, what the hell do you think happened?! He walked up to him during a lunch break and beat Jacob half to death.
Daniel: What happened to him?
John: Well, he was in a hell of a state. Ben beat him so badly he was just clinging to life, his jaw, it was literally hanging by a thread. The boys face was just a pile of meat and bones.
[pauses]
John: Let’s just say that he was never the same ever again, and I mean this for both parties.
Daniel: Really, what happened with Ben?
John: He was expelled, thrown basically down the rabbit hole of schools around the country until he dropped out.
Daniel: Really?
John: Yep.
[Sounds of footsteps start emerging, both shoot back up to their feet]
Callum: Hey! Are you two all right down there?
Daniel: About fucking time, what took you so long?
Stranger: Is this them?
Callum: Yep, they are on the list, right?
Stranger: Well, one of them is at least.
[A few more footsteps then a stop]
Stranger: Is one of you named John?
John: Yes that is me, why? What’s going on?
[A gun is thrown down, John backs away and looks straight at it while crouching down and picking it up]
Daniel: W-What is this?
Stranger: Sorry you got dragged into this, but orders are orders. Ben gifts this to you with love John.
[Sounds of two sets of footsteps start backing away]
John: (Yelling) No, come back here you bastard! You can’t just leave us here!
John: No, Come Back!
[FADE]
