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A new mother is kept hostage from the outside world when a

religious zealot believes that Revelations is upon them and

that her newborn baby is the second coming of Christ.



INT. BUNKER ROOM - DAY

KRISTIN, 21, wakes up in a bed she does not recognize. The

side of her face is bruised, her hair is greasy and sweat

lines her forehead. She attempts to move her arms and

discovers that she is strapped to the bed. She wriggles her

legs and the metal buckles CLANK on the bed frame. Her

breathing quickens, she struggles in the restraints as she

scans the room.

The room is incredibly disheveled. Newspapers and poorly

nailed wood planks block some of the light from the windows.

Dirty dishware is stacked on the dresser across from

Kristin’s bed, with piles of trash and clothes assorted

around the room.

Lining the walls are multiple bulk-sized cases of bottled

water and assortments of dried and canned food wrapped in

plastic wrap as if being saved for a later time. They are

stockpiled to the ceiling.

KRISTIN

(stammering)

He-hey..is anyone there?

Kristin’s struggling becomes slightly stronger,

KRISTIN

(within the breaths)

Can anyone..hear me..hello!

Kristin begins to thrash about in a panic. She is aware she

has been taken.

Grunting and yelling, she grimaces in pain. She looks down

and notices there is a blood stain around the bottom half of

her torso.

Even through the rush of adrenaline, the pain around her

abdomen intensifies. She is visibly breaking down. Tears

begin to well up in her eyes and she starts to sob, mouth

agape, utterly devastated.

KRISTIN

(distraught)

Oh God..No! My baby! What happened

to my baby!

She pulls more on her restraints, yelling as the pain gets

worse every time she exerts energy,
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KRISTIN

Help! Help me! Anybody! Please! Oh

God! Please!

The door to the hallway opens and an older man, JOSIAH,

walks in with a tray of food and pitcher of orange juice,

JOSIAH

(southern accent)

But God has helped ya’ my dear. He

sent you to me.

Kristin is taken aback by the presence of this man. Her

breath still heavy, she stares intently at him.

JOSIAH, 53, is a skinny, tall, southern Baptist type, and

has a graying beard. He is balding, but maintains a longer

shaggier back that acts much like a well-kept mullet. He

sets the tray on the night stand and sits beside Kristin.

Kristin screams and attempts to break away from the

restraints and Josiah,

KRISTIN

No! Fuck you! Leave me alone!

He pulls the restraint straps tighter to control her

movement, then looks her over and SUCKS his teeth,

JOSIAH

Tsk tsk tsk. Every time you flail

about you rip your stitches and I’m

no midwife, so pick your battles.

And please, watch the language. We

are in a holy place.

He pulls open the drawer on the night stand and takes out a

child’s pencil box filled with bloody operating utensils. He

pulls the top covers off of Kristin to reveal blood soaked

bedding and a shotty stitched-up gash just below her

bellybutton.

Kristin does not have much room to budge, but she tries

anyway and pushes the through the pain that follows. She

continues to scream and fight Josiah,

KRISTIN

Get the fuck off!

Angrily and clearly fed up with Kristin’s disobedience,

Josiah gags her mouth with a rag and a small dowel rod to

silence her.
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JOSIAH

The more you move around, the more

it will hurt. The louder you

scream, the more of a chance you’ll

wake the baby. The little lamb.

Kristin gasps and the tears stream from the corners of her

eyes,

KRISTIN

(muffled through the gag)

My baby..

JOSIAH

No. God’s baby boy. You were merely

the vessel for His arrival.

Josiah takes the tweezers from the pencil box, and heats up

a pin with a lighter.

JOSIAH

Remember, not so loud now. We don’t

wanna wake ’em.

Kristin screams in pain when the hot pin touches her skin as

Josiah reapplies the stitches. Clearly he has done this

before, but he is not a professional. Her eyes roll back and

she passes out.

INT. DAVID’S CAR - DAY

Kristin gets flashes of dreamlike memories while she is

passed out. She is in a car gripping her belly and wincing

in pain.

KRISTIN

David, please, go a little faster.

DAVID

I know, I know. We are almost

there.

DAVID, Kristin’s neighbor and close friend, pushes the pedal

down to accelerate.

Kristin screams as a strong contraction sets in. David is

startled by her scream and looks over at her to see if she

is alright. Kristin looks forward and braces herself,

KRISTIN

David!
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David throws his head back forward and pulls the steering

wheel to the left and slams on the breaks.

EXT. STREET - DAY

David’s car rolls over once and slides into the other side

of the street stopping abruptly as it hits a tree along the

curb.

INT. DAVID’S CAR - DAY

The car is flipped over and David is dead. A shard of glass

from the windshield is lodged in his throat.

Kristin is bleeding from her temple and she is losing

consciousness. She sees two boots run up to the car window,

and through ringing ears can hear a man asking if they are

OK.

She passes out.

INT. BUNKER ROOM - NIGHT

Kristin comes to, breathing heavily. She glances around the

room to find a way out. She is topless. A breast pump is

connected to her.

A rocking chair CREAKS in a dark corner of the room. Josiah

is sitting with Kristin’s baby in his arms as it sleeps.

JOSIAH

Sorry. I didn’t get the chance to

take those off of ya’. He has such

a big appetite I just couldn’t keep

’em from eating while you were

asleep.

KRISTIN

(scared)

Who are you? Give me my baby!

Josiah continues to rock back and forth, but does not

answer.

KRISTIN

Say something!

She pulls on her restraints in anger,
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KRISTIN

Who are you! Please..whatever I

did, I’m sorry. Just let us go.

Josiah stands up and paces in front of her bed. He shakes

his head in disappointment and talks to himself,

JOSIAH

You are not a prophet Josiah, only

a witness. No need to rile yourself

up.

KRISTIN

Josiah? That’s your name? Josiah,

please, you don’t have to keep us

here, we all could leave and be

safe.

Josiah stops pacing but does not look at Kristin. He looks

down at the sleeping child in his hands and smiles,

JOSIAH

Another poor soul. Don’t be afraid,

you are doing his work whether you

know it or not.

Kristin is puzzled,

KRISTIN

(pleading)

Look, Josiah, please, let us go. We

can all get out of here.

JOSIAH

Oh no no no. We can’t get out. The

Rapture follows us all.

Josiah turns his attention to Kristin and stares directly

into her eyes.

Suddenly a flash of memory jumps in Kristin’s mind.

INT. DAVID’S CAR - DAY

Kristin winces in pain from her contractions. She looks

forward and sees an older man standing in the road with a

sign that reads: "Rapture Is Upon Us. Only The Lamb of God

Can Save Us Now."

Kristin’s echoed voice screaming out David’s name is heard,
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INT. BUNKER ROOM - NIGHT

Kristin snaps out of it and looks directly at Josiah once

again,

KRISTIN

Oh my God, it’s you! You were the

man in the street!

Kristin realizes David is not in the room with them.

KRISTIN

Josiah, where is David!

Josiah rocks the baby back and forth in his arms,

JOSIAH

These will wage war against

the Lamb, and the Lamb will

overcome them, because He

is Lord of lords and King

of kings, and those who are

with Him are the called and

chosen and faithful.

KRISTIN

Josiah, stop! Enough with

the bible talk! Why did

you take us! Where is my

friend!

Josiah lunges toward her in bed after he finishes his verse,

JOSIAH

He was left for the Rapture to

take! He...was no Joseph. Only we

are the hands of God! Only but

servants to carry out His will! We

have no hope to combat Hell

Everlasting without the resurgence

of the Lamb of God! That was my

only priority.

He turns in place holding out Kristin’s baby,

JOSIAH

We were brought together by fate.

You carried the little lamb, an

incubator for Christ, and it is I

who has delivered Him. Rapture will

sure to end, and His light will

allow me to leave this sanctum I

have created once and for all, and

to bask in His holy light

permanently as He leads us to

overcome sin!
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KRISTIN

What are you talking about! This is

not the end times!

JOSIAH

God has been silent in the storm.

But since this birth, I have heard

Him. Have you not heard Him? We

were teetering on the end our

world, to be consumed in a fiery

demise when I found you! Hellfire

has stopped raining on this Eden

the moment I pulled our Savior from

your Virgin womb! Can’t see how our

salvation is on the horizon?

Kristin begins to get hysterical,

KRISTIN

Josiah, please! What are you

talking about!

Kristin’s baby starts to cry,

JOSIAH

Oh Kristin, you have such a fitting

name for a follower of Christ, but

you seem oblivious to our plight.

And look..now you’ve woken him.

KRISTIN

He needs his mother, Josiah. Give

him to me and let us go. Please,

I’m begging you.

Josiah sits down on the bed next to Kristin. She shifts away

from him.

He removes the breast pumps and sits her up in the bed

against the bed board.

JOSIAH

You may be right. He’s probably

just hungry again. He has yet had

the chance to suckle from the

mother’s teet.

Josiah moves to position Kristin’s breast to feed the baby.

Kristin pulls from him,

KRISTIN

What are you doing! Stop! I can do

it myself!
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She struggles from him, but Josiah pulls the restraints

tighter. He gags her again before placing the baby to feed

from her breast.

JOSIAH

We are the hands of God, sweet

Kristin. It is our duty to our

Father to usher in new life. I’ve

found the Virgin Mary, and with her

the Baby Jesus. The old texts were

slightly off, but I knew, I knew

the second coming would mirror the

first. I knew it!

Kristin coughs with the gag on. Josiah takes a rag and dries

off Kristin’s tears and the drips of breast milk from her

nipple.

JOSIAH

That should be enough.

He starts to burp the baby.

JOSIAH

I want to thank you for being so

accommodatin’ considerin’, but you

have brought the Savior. The storm

is dying. The light has cleared

through the Revelations my dear

Kristin.

Kristin sobs into her rag stuffed in her mouth.

JOSIAH

And the city has no need of sun or

moon to shine on it, for the glory

of God gives it light, and its lamp

is the Lamb. Revelations 21:23.

Josiah makes his way to the hallway door, patting the baby’s

back. He begins to hum the hymn, "This Little Light of Mine"

as he closes the door to Kristin’s room.

Kristin’s sad cries are muffled through the gag.

THE END


