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VERY STRANGE THI NGS
PILOT: The TOMN CF M RACLES

TEASER
FADE | N:

| NT. CHI LDREN S WARD - DAY

At the far end of a Children’s ward in a hospital, marked by
the cartoons on the wall and colourful curtains, a famly
grieves. AN ELDERLY DOCTOR, a pudgy wol f, departs sonberly,

| eaving two parents, a MOTHER and FATHER |ion, dour and

mour nful over their young SON, pale and thin in the bed.

MOTHER

Oh, baby. ..
SON

Mum .. the hurting s stopping...
FATHER

Heh. Even now, you're still a

little soldier, aren’t you?

This attenpt at hunour soon has the Father on the verge of
tears, even nore so than his wife, who grips her Son’s w spy
hand in hers.

MOTHER
Ch baby, please don’'t go! Mumy
wants you to stay so bad! Pl ease...

She can’'t restrain herself and bursts into sobbing. Seeing
this, the Son weakly, shakily, stretches out his hand, and
places it on his nother’s arm Noting this, she ceases her
sobs and envelops himin a great big hug. The Father
faintly, nmeekly smles, a few tears stream ng down his
cheeks.

FATHER
My little soldier..

Just then, the heart nonitor stops beeping, and instead
becones one | ong whine of white noise. The boy’s arns

| oosen, and he slunps in his nother’s arns. Her sobs resune
as she slowy, gently, lays himback. Just then, as the
Father finally is about to succunb to the tears too, he sees
sonething in the distance; a sort of light. Vivid and
golden. It draws closer to them She tugs on his wife's arm
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FATHER
Anni e. ..

Pul | i ng back, rubbing the tears from her face, she too sees
it;

MOTHER
lt’s... it’s her.

As it draws closer, the Iight gives way to the form of an
ANGEL; a vixen with Iong, blonde |ocks in a flow ng robe,
her wings grand. The Mother is at a loss for words as it
approaches her son, and | ooks down on him pityingly.

G aceful ly, she reaches out her hand, and touches the Boy’s
head. Slowy, the boy regains colour, his hands flickering
back to life. The parents are utterly shocked.

SON
Uuugggghhhhh. .. Mun®? Dad?

MOTHER
Oh, baby! My little, precious,
sugar sweet baby!

She |l unges, snaring her Son in her armand pressing him

cl ose, tears of joy stream ng down her faces. The Father

t hen hugs them both of them sharing in her wife's relief.
Wil e the Angel vanishes in a flash of golden |ight, behind
them DOCTORS and NURSES pul |l back the curtains and observe
the mracle, all conpletely stunped and baffled by the

i ncredi bl e sight before them

CUE TI TLES:
ACT ONE
FADE | N:

I NT. TRAI'N CARRI ACE - DAY

Inside a train traveling through eveni ng countrysi de,
pulling along a little suitcase is a young, golden vixen
with red hair, R SA VELTON, dressed casually. She | ooks down
at her smartphone, readi ng over a nessage;

NEW ASSI GNMVENT - MEET COLLABORATI NG
AGENT ON 7:45PM GNR EXPRESS. MALE, DARK HAI R, EARLY 30S,
CARRI AGE 7.

Pocketing it, she scans the aisle for anyone matching that
description, and casts upon several possible candi dates.
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DAN
You know, the whole 'standing stil
and gl anci ng about’ thing is kind
of a dead give away of being a
secret agent, sweetie.

Per pl exed by the remark, she turns to face its origin; a
green fox, matching the description given to her, sat
casual ly towards the front. He wears a |ong | eather coat and
a wde brimhat. This was DAN CLANCY.

DAN
Mss Velton, | infer?

Rl SA
Y-yes. (Cears throat) | was sent
here to-

DAN
No of fense, but just to get this
out of the way, | stipulated I

didn't want a partner on at | east
nore than one occasion. Twenty, |
think. Onh well, orders is orders |
suppose.

Ri sa | ooks at him both befuddl ed and sonewhat i ndi gnant at
his w secrack, as she takes a seat opposite. He renoves his
hat and pl ops down by his side, quickly running a snoothing
hand through his hair.

DAN
Dan Clancy’s who I am 1’|l also
make the pl easantries short. On,
and do cut the "sirring , if you
dont mnd. It really gets
grindi ng.

Rl SA
Look... sir. You may think you're
all cool |eathers and one |iners,
but | can assure you, | am not sone
ai rhead out of school.

DAN
| * m not questioning your
conpetence. | question your

pur pose.

Ri sa’s cool denmeanor begins to wear thin, and her tone gets
alittle nore fiery.
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Rl SA
Excuse nme? Look, | didn't ask for
this transfer, but 1'Il have you

know, ny track record-

DAN
Your old spy games aren’t quite in
t he sane | eague as The Bureau’'s
wor k, are they now?

Though she is visibly getting irked, Risa regains sone
conposur e.

Rl SA
| know what you do is of a highly
sensitive, and honestly, peculiar
nat ure. Anong the regul ar service,
you | ot are gossip-fuel.

DAN
Well, at least reputations are
bei ng mai ntai ned, | see. Do you

bel i eve what you’ ve heard?

Rl SA
Very com c¢ book-y, | found. Al
t hi ngs weird and wonderful, right?

DAN
That may be the greatest
understatenment in the history of
under st atenents, M ss Velton-

Rl SA
Look, if all you re going to do is
pl ay around, you mght as well drop
it and just call ne Risa.

Dan nock-feigns hurt.

DAN
Qoh, fiesty. Well "Risa', what we,
or rather mainly I, to be nore

exact, do is dissect and uncover
the kind of things that nost people
rel egate to dusty books and novie

screens. You nane it, |’'ve probably
seen it.

Rl SA
Oh yeah?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

DAN
Try ne.
Rl SA
Mut ant s?
DAN
Last Tuesday in Essex.
Rl SA
Ghost s?
DAN

Vengeful couple in Cardiff. Big old
i Nsurance scam

She playfully strokes her chin, and smrks, pondering a
noment .

Rl SA
How about a great big jelly bean?

DAN
Not yet, but sone spiked sugar in
Kent did turn a few unfortunates
into fire breathers, if that’'s any
consol ati on. Ah, goody!

H's attention diverts, off screen, to the snack trolley.

EXT. TRAIN - LATER

The train speeds past the underpass of an ancient stone
bri dge.

DAN (V. O
So, Petersbrough, quaint, quiet
l[ittle town up north. Nothing
unusual until about a nonth ago.

I NT. TRAI'N CARRI ACE - SAME TI ME

Fi ni shing up a sandwi ch, Dan throws the w appi ng asi de and
continues. Ri sa ni bbles on sone cooki es.

DAN
Young couple. Faulty wiring gets
them el ectrocuted, and just as the
par anedi cs arrive, what do you
know?
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Rl SA
Somet hi ng of excessive weirdness, |
guess?

DAN

Zingo! A living breathing angel, no
| ess, appears and revives them O
course, doctors are baffled, but a
t hor ough check over shows not hi ng
odd. It’s like the accident never
happened.

EXT. TRAIN - SAME TI ME

The train speeds on across a small river, the sun just about
to set.

DAN (V. O) (CONT' D)
O course, it could ve a hoax, but
then our wnged friend starts
reappearing. Ad grannies with bad
hearts, sick children, even the odd
dunb teen who thought of pulling
sone crazy nove on his bike.

RI SA (V.0
Each tinme, she shows up as soneone
was on the cusp of dying.

DAN (V. O
Ti ppity-top marks.
RI SA (V.0
You know, | can learn to live with

freaks of nature, but patronizing
me isn’t going to earn you any
favours.

DAN (V. O
Pat roni zi ng? Me? Never!

EXT. PETERSBROUGH TRAI' N STATI ON - NI GHT

Later on, now dark, the train slowy pulls into a quaint
little country station, an old enbossed sign proclaimng the
town’ s nane.



| NT. PETERSBROUGH TRAI' N STATI ON - SAME TI ME

The train halts, and the passengers di senbark, Dan and Ri sa
bei ng anong t hem

DAN
Anyway, now we go in, scope things
out, and then see what exactly the
trouble is.

Rl SA
And said trouble will come up
before too | ong?

Suddenly, they hear two car horns blare, and then a crash
out side, followed by screans.

DAN
Oh, so you’'re psychic now, eh?

They rush outside, as do a nunber of the departing
passengers.

EXT. PETERSBROUGH TRAI N STATI ON - SAME TI ME

Qutside, a Crowd builds up around a snmoking pile fromtwo
crashed cars. Inside, they hear the npans and groans of
pai ns of the DRI VERS inside.

CROND PERSON #1
Soneone hel p them

CROAND PERSON #2
Call an anbul ance!

CROND PERSON #3
Wwn't soneone get them out ?!
They’ I'l burn!

Arriving on the scene, Dan hands his hat to Risa, and runs
over to the w eckage.

DAN
Everybody, stand back!

However, just as he reaches them one of the bonnet
expl odes, engulfing the cars in a wall of fire, forcing him
back.

DAN
Gah! Rats!
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Just as he shakes it off, he spots sonething; the gol den
light fromearlier, piercing through the orange flanes. As
it draws closer, the crowd begin to hush up and stare on in
awe.

Rl SA
VWhat . . ..

Gradually, as it nears, the |light dissipates, and the Ange
is fully visible. Walking slowy, she drags the Drivers, a
Badger and a Wl f, fromout of the weckage, grinacing and
coughi ng, yet utterly unscat hed.

DAN
vell 11l be...

Rl SA
A mracle.

The Angel withdraws, allowi ng sone of the crowd to draw in
and check on the Drivers. Risa finally rejoins Dan’'s side,
and they | ook on as the Angel clasps her hands, al nost

in prayer, and vanishes in a flash of |ight. Recovering,
Risa is bewi I dered, Dan is intrigued.

Rl SA
That.... That-

DAN
Yes. Truly sonething is it not?

Just then, they hear a cold cackle overhead. They and the
crowd turn in the direction of it; fromatop a tall statue
is atall, dark figure, wearing a bl ackened getup akin to a
PLAGUE DOCTOR, the mask sporting om nous red eyes.

PLAGUE DOCTOR
Oh, you ignorant msfortunates! Do
you really so pathetically think
t hat such a great tiding has
best owed upon your paltry little
t own?

He raises up a hand high, red snoke begins to swirl around
himas he wal ks on air with total tranquility. Everyone is
stunned, Dan only further intrigued.

Rl SA
What - How?

PLAGUE DOCTOR ( CONT' D)
Be warned, for The Wath is nigh!
Cast her out, and perhaps your

( MORE)
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PLAGUE DOCTOR (CONT' D) (cont’d)
wr et ched souls may yet be saved!
THI'S i s your warni ng!

He makes an aggressive swi sh, and several w ndows shatter,
terrifying the crowd. Then, the swirling snoke envel ops him
bursting into a great plume of fire. People down bel ow
shield their eyes, though Dan tries to peek through his
fingers. However, as the fire dissem nates, he sees not hing;
t he Pl ague Doctor has vani shed. They, like the crowd, | ook
on, perpl exed.

Rl SA
Vell, what a way to start, eh?

Dan's face narrows with a sort of determ nation
FADE QOUT:
END OF ACT ONE



