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A FUNNY MOVIE ABOUT THE END OF THE WORLD.
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Chapter 1 / Deaf and Blind
Lead Actor / Kele Okereke / UK
Member of the Band: Bloc Party
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Chapter 2 / The Cowboy
Lead Actor / Ebbot Lundberg / Sweden
Former Member of the Band: Soundtrack of our Lives
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Chapter 3 / The Priest
Lead Actor / Bobby Conn / US

04
Chapter 4 / Black Widow
Lead Actress / Mélanie Pain / France
Member of the Band: Nouvelle Vague
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Chapter 5 / The Scotts
Lead Actors / Alloysious Massaquoi / Kayus Bankole / „G“ Hastings /
Scottland
Members of the Band: Young Fathers

I don't think
I need
to explain my
love for
DESERTS.

additional performances by
Peter Broderick / USA
of Arthur Russel † / USA

Genre | Anthology Fiction Film
Type | Black Comedy & Music Movie
Time Period | 1910 (4 Chapters) & 1986 (One Chapter)
Structure | 5 Chapters & Five Happy End’s
Film Length | 90 Minutes
Format | 2048 X 858 Scope
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KELE
YOUNG FATHERS
LEE FIELDS
BOBBY CONN
MÈLANIE PAIN
ARTHUR RUSSELL
PETER BRODERICK
EBBOT L UNDBERG
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FANTASTICALLY WRONG: THAT TIME PEOPLE THOUGHT A COMET WOULD GAS US ALL TO DEATH /
1910,
Halley’s comet approached Earth and killed England’s King Edward VII, according to some superstitious
6
folk. No one could definitively say how it did, but it certainly did. And that wasn’t its only offense. The
Brits also figured it was an omen of a coming invasion by the Germans, while the French reckoned it was responsible for flooding the Seine.But other enterprising capitalists hatched more nefarious schemes. Fraudsters
hawked anti-comet pills, with one brand promising to be “an elixir for escaping the wrath of the heavens,”
while a voodoo doctor in Haiti was said to be selling pills “as fast as he can make them.” Two Texan charlatans were arrested for marketing sugar pills as the cure-all for all things comet, but police released them
when customers demanded their freedom. Gas masks, too, flew off the shelves.
Realizing they’d survived a near apocalypse, people in France danced and embraced in the streets. Sadly, folks
in Atlanta missed out on all the fun on account of pesky cloud cover, though The Atlanta Constitution seemed
relieved, declaring the clouds had in fact saved the city. Really, Atlanta and the rest of Earth were saved
by reality. For thousands of years of human civilization, comets have come and gone, yet we’re still here.
THE TRUE STORY/
Throughout history, there’s always been a bit of panic when comets approached the sun, burning off into long,
ominous tails. But in the months preceding Halley’s flyby of Earth on May 19, 1910, folks got real creative
with their anxiety. It didn’t help that a few months earlier, The New York Times had announced that one astronomer theorized that the comet would unceremoniously end life as we know it.
The comet’s pass in 1910 war particularly spectacular, as the come flew by about 13,9 million miles. One of the
substances discovered in the tail by spectroscopic analysis was the toxic gas Cyanogen, which led astronomy
to claim that, when Earth passes through the tail, the gas „would impregnate the atmosphere and possibly
snuff out all life on the planet“.

COMET
HALLEY
XYZ

HALLEY’S COMET /
It is a “periodic” comet and returns to Earth’s vicinity about every 75 years. The last time it was here was
in 1986, and it is projected to return in 2061. Halley is the only known short-period comet that is clearly
visible to the naked eye from Earth, and the only comet that might appear twice in a human lifetime.
MOVIE SYNOPSIS /
When Halley’s comet made its closest approach to the earth in 1910, several people killed themselves out of
contagious fear and panic. People started to confess love, to come out to the whole world, to celebrating sex,
orgies or started to commit suicide, to get criminal. Let’ s turn the most crazy, the funniest & intimate
stories of the comet panic from 1910, 1986 and 2061 into a wonderful movie. A intense movie about one topic:
“What would you do if someone tells you that tomorrow is the last day of your life?
Yet there was even more apocalyptic hype surrounding the 1910 return of Halley’s comet, which is named for

astronomer Edmond Halley, who calculated that the celestial body would appear on average every 76 years. Writing to the Royal Observatory, one worrywart warned the comet would “cause the Pacific to change basins with
the Atlantic, and the primeval forests of North and South America to be swept by the briny avalanche over the
sandy plains of the great Sahara, tumbling over and over with houses, ships, sharks, whales and all sorts of
living things in one heterogeneous mass of chaotic confusion.”
Throughout history, there’s always been a bit of panic when comets approached the sun, burning off into long,
ominous tails. But in the months preceding Halley’s flyby of Earth on May 19, 1910, folks got real creative
with their anxiety. It didn’t help that a few months earlier, The New York Times had announced that one astronomer theorized that the comet would un- ceremoniously end life as we know it.
But other enterprising capitalists hatched more nefarious schemes. Fraudsters hawked anti-comet pills, with
one brand promising to be “an elixir for escaping the wrath of the heavens,” while a voodoo doctor in Haiti
was said to be selling pills “as fast as he can make them.” Two Texan charlatans were arrested for marketing sugar pills as the cure-all for all things comet, but police released them when customers demanded their
freedom. Gas masks, too, flew off the shelves.
FACTS /
It is a “periodic” comet and returns to Earth’s vicinity about every 75 years. The last time it was here was
in 1986, and it is projected to return in 2061. Halley is the only known short-period comet that is clearly
visible to the naked eye from Earth, and the only comet that might appear twice in a human lifetime. The
comet’s pass in 1910 was particularly spectacular, as the comet flew by about 13.9 million miles. One of the
substances discovered in the tail by spectroscopic analysis was the toxic gas cyanogen, which led astronoms
to claim that, when Earth passed through the tail, the gas “would impregnate the atmosphere and possibly
snuff out all life on the planet.” His pronouncement led to panicked buying of gas masks and quack “anti-comet
pills” and “anti-comet umbrellas” by the public.
Yet there was even more apocalyptic hype surrounding the 1910 return of Halley’s comet, which is named for
astronomer Edmond Halley, who calculated that the celestial body would appear on average every 76 years. Writing to the Royal Observatory, one worrywart warned the comet would “cause the Pacific to change basins with
the Atlantic, and the primeval forests of North and South America to be swept by the briny avalanche over the
sandy plains of the great Sahara, tumbling over and over with houses, ships, sharks, whales and all sorts of
living things in one heterogeneous mass of chaotic confusion.”
Realizing they’d survived a near apocalypse, people in France danced and embraced in the streets. Sadly, folks
in Atlanta missed out on all the fun on account of pesky cloud cover, though The Atlanta Constitution seemed
7
relieved, declaring the clouds had in fact saved the city. Really, Atlanta and the rest of Earth were saved
by reality. For thousands of years of human civilization, comets have come and gone, yet we’re still here.

CHAPTER: THE COWBOY /
Intro: It’s the spring of 1910. Gas masks have never been
8 coveted and anti-comet pills are in great demand,
more
too. With Halley’s Comet approaching, many people believe
the end of the world is nigh. We have turned back the
clock more than a century to May 19, 1910 as the gigantic
comet zips by Earth. Researchers have recently proven
that the comet’s tail contain cyanogen. Even the scientists of the day know that the concentration is completely harmless, but whenever anything unusual happens in the
skies above – be it a meteor shower, a solar eclipse or
a UFO sighting – everyone fears the apocalypse is nigh.
They begin tearing out their hair and self-flagellating
while confessing their sins at the top of their lungs. It
seems hard to believe that in a time as enlightened as the
year 1910 Halley’s Comet could cause this kind of panic.
Long shot: Dawn. We see a simple wooden house in backwoods
Tennessee. A rocking chair bobs back and forth, suggesting someone has just been sitting in it. The camera slowly
moves toward the house. A man nervously whistles a tune
as if to soothe himself. A thud is heard. Dust whirls up.
The whistling ceases. The camera zooms in closer on the
house. Loud moaning is heard. So loud, in fact, that the
two or three birds on the farm are prompted to fly off.
Close-up: Andrew’s face. He opens his eyes and screams
into the camera. Two of his teeth are missing. He lies
slumped on the dusty ground; he pats various parts of his
body and carefully, painfully props himself up, with each
movement eliciting another small cry. Andrew’s leap from
the roof hasn’t gone according to plan. He is still alive.
And that’s not so good, because he’d hoped to preempt
dying in the comet’s blaze and gas. Andrew hobbles onto
the porch, rolls his eyes back into his head, and takes
a running leap at one of the wooden posts. There is a
cracking sound; his shoulder is back in its socket. Music
begins. B-roll footage: Andrew is seated on the rocking
chair, thinking about what to do. He opens the shed door,
rummages around inside, pulls out a crate, and drags it
along, limping slightly. Blackness: Andrew peers down the
barrel of an antique rifle. The barrel has been poorly
patched up. A cord is wrapped around the trigger. Hesitantly, anxiously, Andrew tries to cup his lips around
the barrel, which is much too wide, and attempts to grip
the cord. It’s out of reach. He clutches at it with his
feet, and grabs for it with his hands, keeping the rifle
in his face the whole time. It’s pointless. He has to put
the rifle down again and gently bring the cord in closer,
so as not to trigger the shot too soon. He carefully takes
the end of the cord. He crawls very, very carefully toward the rifle. Just as he goes to put it in his mouth...
it falls over with a loud “bang!” Long shot: House. Five
seconds of calm... apart from a few birds flying off...
then... another scream. In Andrew’s hand there’s a gaping
hole large enough to peer through, which is what Andrew
does, before grimacing in disgust. With his other hand,
he tears strips off his shirt to stem the bleeding. B-roll
footage: Andrew is back in the rocking chair, thinking.
He hobbles into the kitchen, rummages about, and comes
out again with a knife. Every time he exhales, there’s
a whistling sound as the air passes through the gap in
his teeth. Now, Andrew is seated on the porch – with a
butcher’s knife. He holds it up to his throat, then decides against that idea. He places the tip of the blade on
the wrist of his wounded hand. He looks up at the sky...
and begins singing loudly to psych himself up. More than
30 seconds go by. Long shot: We see the house. At the
end of one of the lines of the song, without our seeing,
Andrew jabs the knife through his arm. The camera slowly

approaches the house. No scream this time. Nothing.
Andrew leans against a wooden post. His face and body
look crumpled. The camera zooms in on him. He doesn’t
move. Not at all. The camera continues to zoom in closer. Closer. And closer. With a start, Andrew plunges
the knife through his arm 15 times, fueled with rage.
No blood. No wound. No pain. Andrew screams, but his
motivation is different this time. The birds remain
perched where they are, watching dumbly. Andrew is fed
up... He nails the knife’s wooden handle to a post. He
takes a breath and runs toward the blade. Long shot:
The camera slowly approaches the house. We hear a
moan so unbelievably deep and loud that even the few
cattle run off, the people in the neighboring town do
a double-take, a couple pauses briefly during sex, two
policemen stop drinking their coffee for a moment.
Andrew hangs skewered on the post – alive and kicking.
He can move his arms and head. He quickly comes to the
conclusion that he just has a flesh wound. He missed
his heart. Shit. Insert: “One hour later.” The camera
slowly approaches Andrew. He is singing. We hear the
despair in his voice. It gets louder. And louder. And
louder. Short break. A moment of calm. We hear the
sound of trickling water. His pants become wet. Long
shot: The camera moves away from the house. A police
car, signal horn blaring, leaves dust in its wake as
it approaches Andrew’s house. End.
CHAPTER: BLIND & DEAF /
A brother and sister have been living together for decades. The brother is blind and deaf. The sister is his
carer. They have developed certain routines and quirks
to cope with everyday life. They have their own very
special language – using finger symbols – that allows
them to communicate in a rather awkward yet animated
way. They are both aware of the danger of the comet.
On the morning of May 20, 1910, George gets out of bed
like every morning and steps straight into the full
bedpan, which has normally been emptied and placed
back under the bed long before. He gets dressed, goes
into the kitchen and sits down at the table, where
every morning his breakfast is waiting for him and
his sister greets him with an affectionate rub of the
head. But not today. He waits for about an hour and
then starts to search the house. He leaves his usual
paths, repeatedly crashing into obstacles. Nobody is
there. He washes the blood off his injured body and
the urine from his foot, dries himself and tosses the
towel into the corner where his sister lies wailing.
She has had a bad fall and cannot move. She cries for
help. Words that her brother will never hear. Days
later, George is wondering if he is the only survivor
of the comet phenomenon. He tries desperately to light
the stove after finding a raw fish in the cellar.
He knows very little of the outside world and after
three days at home there is no more food to be found.
His cooking attempts lead to part of the house slowly
catching fire. The first few scoops of water he throws
to extinguish the fire go in the wrong direction. The
last few hit the mark. His face is smeared with soot
and is bloody from the raw fish. The following day,
George is preparing for his journey into the outside
world... If he doesn’t leave the house he will starve.
Or die of thirst as he used the water to extinguish
the fire. To protect himself from collisions with hard
objects, he puts on all of his sister’s clothes (whose
whimpers, by the way, can still be heard every now and
then). He packs important items for the excursion in
some animal hide and makes a long rope out of bits of

rope and cloth. With this in hand he dares to venture outside for the very first time. The door opens.
Outside it is a normal day in the city. George walks
slowly down the street... dressed in women’s clothing, smeared in blood and soot, carrying an animal
hide on his back and singing a little ditty intended
to give him courage, but that sounds to everyone else
like a weird and awful moan. The city’s eyes follow
him. Wherever he strays the people around him withdraw in fright, keeping a safe distance. Unfortunately he fastened the rope to the loose beam on the
veranda and walks further and further straight ahead.
He is alone in the world and there’s no way back. The
adventure continues.
CHAPTER: THE SCOTTS /
Things didn’t go well for Kayus, a 30-year-old man
from California, when he tried to hitchhike to a nearby town for liquor. At first all was well - two guys
from Maryland picked him up (loud music out of the
car), then dropped him back off again. Kayus offered
(totally drunk) to cook them steaks as a thank you,
but the guys suggested going out for a joyride first.
Then they asked Kayus to share his alcohol. When Kayus
declined, you could argue the couple overreacted just
a teensy bit. But perhaps Kayus was just an unfriedly
asshole ... shouting stupid things all the ride long.
One guy in the car grabbed Kayus by his legs and threw
him out, miles from anywhere, in the middle of the
desert. Next day: Kayus is waking up by the heat and
because of the desert light. While that’s bad enough,
Kayus, was paraplegic, having lost use of his legs
in a car accident a few years earlier. The guys had
dropped off Kayus’s wheelchair at his house before
their “joyride.” Kayus, was left with little choice
but to use his arms to drag himself across the desert
floor. During the day searching for a shadow spot.
At night searching for lights in between nothing. At
the sky for all these days ... Halley’s comet. Over
three days Kayus, crawled as best he could. In total
he made it 6.5 miles, all without food or water. Two
cars spotted him, honked, and drove on (because some
human beings are apparently awful beyond words). On
the third day a driver decided that maybe he should
stop to see if the person lying on the side of the
road in the middle of the desert might need some sort
of assistance. The assistance Kayus, needed was urgent medical attention. He was hypothermic, his kidneys were starting to fail, and his clothes were in
tatters. The skin on his legs and buttocks was “shredded”. He needed to spend more than a week in hospital,
so on top of everything else his steak had probably
gone bad. After 19 years, he decided that now was the
right time to put his hitchhiking days behind him.
CHAPTER: THE BLACK WIDOW /
She lays out her best French dress and a new set
of underwear, champagne-colored and lacy. She goes
through the floor as the gramophone is gently playing a Ravachol chanson. Melanie lets her gaze drift
into the bathroom with the full bathtub. The music
plays on. In a loop. The record has gotten stuck. The
camera glides slowly through the house. Melanie listens uneasily to the sounds coming up from downstairs
there her lover is preparing the lunch for them both.
“Why not take him along?” she asks herself. Finally
a plan takes shape in her head. A plan she must have
had somewhere in her mind for a long time but never
dared to think through. The music has stopped. Mela-

nie is grateful for the sense of cover it gives her. She
takes a bottle of wine, creeps to the door and down the
stairs. Her heart is beating wildly and she starts to
panic. But she forces herself to take a deep breath. When
he throws open the door, she starts. The light falls onto
the stairway, casting the bottle in a tempting glow. N
o w ! – Melanie says to herself, presses her eyes shut,
gathers up all her courage. BLACK. A brightly lit house:
Françoise is lying on the floor with her eyes open. She
stares at the ceiling. Her hand moves across the thick
wool carpet as if she wants to touch someone lying next
to her. We see the lover she has murdered after years of
tyranny marriage with an much older landlord.. He is lying naked on the dark earth. She’s closing the carriage
boot and drives through the night. She’s cooking – she
chops vegetables with a sharp knife. She cuts up red meat.
The dead man sitting in the bathtub; the water is red
(the past). She takes a bath in the same bathtub (in the
present). Her expression is unblievable happy. She closes
her eyes and slowly sinks under the water. We see her
lighting a match. She throws it onto a black bin liner.
The bin liner and its contents are covered in petrol and
catch fire immediately.
The suprising end ... her lover is still alive.
CHAPTER: THE PRIEST
The fact that the comet changed the sky and its colours
and its presence alone produced two other phenomena. For
one thing, the world has never been so close to heaven.
On the other hand, no religion in the world could explain
this phenomenon. In the worst case scenario, rather realistic science explained the end of the world. The spiritual societies expected one of the most spiritual events
of modern times.
Short summary: The monastery of Sant Jose has always been
surrounded by myths. A strange mixture of conservatism
and liberal modern attempts. The Priest names “Bobby“,
yes that is his given name, has been serving the mixed
monastery of silence for almost two decades. Strictly
obedient ... but at suitable moments in the catacombs
of the monastery, asking about the past and history by
browsing through the old books. No one could tell him
for sure where he came from. Or nobody’s telling him the
truth. Eh a difficult undertaking, this communicate in
the convent of silence. And the truth hurts, as you know.
We quickly jump to the events of the days and nights with
our comet. The nights were suddenly less and less real
nights. The days less and less real days. The monastery
is getting quieter and quieter. The Prayers are quieter.
More devoutly. Bobby ... angrier. While preparing the
Lord’s Supper, „Bobby“ changes the history of the monastery and its life. We know exactly who boiled the „Destroying Angel“ mushrooms into the meal without foreseeing the consequences or anticipating them. „Bobby“ prayed
out loud in the packed hall that evening. Nobody disturbs
his voice. Nobody cares about the words he uses. These
are to be perceived throughout the monastery. Throughout
the monastery they are changing rules, shifting borders
and changing the world. Because... the next day there are
considerably fewer monastery members. Why? Through tragic
events. Accidents, murders, mercilessness, dispensation,
incontinence, sexual neglect and love. It is the end of
a hope and a life’s dream that once began with the entry
into the monastery and the taking of the vows.
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WHEN HALLEY’S
COMET MADE ITS
CLOSEST APPROACH
TO THE EARTH IN
1910, SEVERAL PEOPLE KILLED THEMSELVES OUT OF
CONTAGIOUS FEAR
AND PANIC. “What
would you do if
someone tells
you that tomorrow is the last
day of your life?
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A TINY BIT OF
TARANTINO WENDERS
ODOROWSKI KAURISMÄK
VON TRIER ANDERSSON
BLACK COMEDY
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MCMX - THE FILM / THE HOST / ACTOR: LEE FIELDS
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MCMX
THE HOST:

LEE
FIELDS

Lee Fields
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INTRO DEAF, BLIND MUTE – BLOC PARTY – KELE OKEREKE
(Lee is entering the Picture)

Now that we have the right mindset for the stories I’m about to share with
you all, it’s high time I introduce to you our first hero, an extraordinary
fellow going by the name of Theodore.

Theodore lived in 1910. He actually experienced the day in May, 1910, when
the comet caused a lot of confusion. Yes Yes. So I mean some real confusion
: ) And, you wonderfully beautiful spectators, he isn’t just death, as most
of us fear it to
be, personified, he is also blind.

Lee Fields

Which, understandably, makes him slightly less excited about the passing of
our comet, just a few hours before the world might end.
Some side notes for the interested listeners: Theodore has been living with
his sister ever since their parents passed away, completely relying on her
to be able to get in touch with the unseen and unknown world that surrounds
him.

But ... today, my little city neurotics, Theodore will be facing another
challenge besides Halley passing him by. Let’s take a look at how he handles
this turn of events in his quiet, little life.

Title job: MCMX SET PHOTOGRAPHY
Lee Fields
Photo: Christian Hedel
Magentic Meat
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Let’s have a quick break
here, shall we?
I know, I know, you are so
used to either seeing a happy
ending, or huge spiders attacking earth – there rarely
seems to be a middle way.
Perhaps all those things will
still happen, perhaps none of
it will. Maybe, just maybe,
something even more exciting
than those two scenarios are
about to enfold themselves
before you.
And by the way, just a side
note, a little remark – a
happy end can hardly be
called an ending if it happens in the middle of a
movie.
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Photografer by Suken shiarnie
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Some do it by cleaning obsessively, others by counting their steps while walking to the train station each day, and there are those that prefer the
routine and rigidity that religious ritual offers,
weaving a safety blanket of continuously repeated
behavior that shields you from the rest of the world
– or your own emotions.

l
Now that we have the right mindset for the stories
I’m about to share with you all, it’s high time I
introduce to you our first hero, an extraordinary
fellow going by the name of Bobby. There is nothing
more comforting, more calming, than creating order
in the midst of the chaos that life is – for some
people.

The Priest was always exceptional at creating order out of chaos. Well, he was, until
he learned of our comet, and its disastrous
effects...
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MCMX - THE FILM / CHAPTER 1986 / ACTORS - THE YOUNG FATHERS

MCMX
THE CHAPTER 1986 /
THE SCOTTS / ACTORS:

YOUNG

FAT
HERS

Alloysious Massaquoi
„G“ Hastings
Kayus Bankole
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Title job: MCMX SET PHOTOGRAPHY
Alloysious Massaquoi | Kayus Bankole | „G“ Hastings
Photo: Christian Hedel
Magentic Meat

Alloysious Massaquoi

Things didn’t go well for Kayus, a 30-year-old man from California, when he
tried to hitchhike to a nearby town for liquor. At first all was well - two
guys from Maryland picked him up (loud music out of the car), then dropped him
back off again. Kayus offered (totally drunk) to cook them steaks as a thank
you, but the guys suggested going out for a joyride first. Then they asked
Kayus to share his alcohol. When Kayus declined, you could argue the couple
overreacted just a teensy bit. But perhaps Kayus was just an unfriedly asshole ... shouting stupid things all the ride long. One guy in the car grabbed
Kayus by his legs and threw him out, miles from anywhere, in the middle of the
desert. Next day: Kayus is waking up by the heat and because of the desert
light. While that’s bad enough, Kayus, was paraplegic, having lost use of his
legs in a car accident a few years earlier. The guys had dropped off Kayus’s
wheelchair at his house before their “joyride.” Kayus, was left with little
choice but to use his arms to drag himself across the desert floor. During
the day searching for a shadow spot. At night searching for lights in between
nothing. At the sky for all these days ... Halley’s comet. Over three days
Kayus, crawled as best he could. In total he made it 6.5 miles, all without
food or water. Two cars spotted him, honked, and drove on (because some human
beings are apparently awful beyond words). On the third day a driver decided
that maybe he should stop to see if the person lying on the side of the road
in the middle of the desert might need some sort of assistance. The assistance
Kayus, needed was urgent medical attention. He was hypothermic, his kidneys
were starting to fail, and his clothes were in tatters. The skin on his legs
and buttocks was “shredded”. He needed to spend more than a week in hospital,
so on top of everything else his steak had probably gone bad. After 19 years,
he decided that now was the right time to put his hitchhiking days behind him.
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Kayus Bankole

Kayus, was left with little choice but to
use his arms to drag himself across the desert floor. During the day searching for a
shadow spot. At night searching for lights
in between nothing. At the sky for all these
days ... Halley’s comet.
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Kayus Bankole
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MCMX - THE FILM / CHAPTER THE BLACK WIDOW / ACTRESS: MÉLANIE PAIN

MCMX
CHAPTER 1910 /
THE BLACK WIDOW / ACTRESS:

MÉLANIE

PAIN

Mélanie Pain / Band “Nouvelle Vague”

67

68
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Mélanie Pain
Photo: Christian Hedel
Magentic Meat

Mélanie Pain

She lays out her best French dress and a new set of underwear, champagne-colored and lacy. She goes through the floor as the gramophone is gently playing
a Ravachol chanson. Melanie lets her gaze drift into the bathroom with the
full bathtub. The music plays on. In a loop. The record has gotten stuck. The
camera glides slowly through the house. Melanie listens uneasily to the sounds
coming up from downstairs there her lover is preparing the lunch for them
both. “Why not take him along?” she asks herself. Finally a plan takes shape
in her head. A plan she must have had somewhere in her mind for a long time
but never dared to think through. The music has stopped. Melanie is grateful
for the sense of cover it gives her. She takes a bottle of wine, creeps to
the door and down the stairs. Her heart is beating wildly and she starts to
panic. But she forces herself to take a deep breath. When he throws open the
door, she starts. The light falls onto the stairway, casting the bottle in
a tempting glow. N o w ! – Melanie says to herself, presses her eyes shut,
gathers up all her courage. BLACK. A brightly lit house: Françoise is lying
on the floor with her eyes open. She stares at the ceiling. Her hand moves
across the thick wool carpet as if she wants to touch someone lying next to
her. We see the lover she has murdered after years of tyranny marriage with
an much older landlord.. He is lying naked on the dark earth. She’s closing
the carriage boot and drives through the night. She’s cooking – she chops
vegetables with a sharp knife. She cuts up red meat. The dead man sitting in
the bathtub; the water is red (the past). She takes a bath in the same bathtub
(in the present). Her expression is unblievable happy. She closes her eyes
and slowly sinks under the water. We see her lighting a match. She throws it
onto a black bin liner. The bin liner and its contents are covered in petrol
and catch fire immediately.
The suprising end ... her lover is still alive.
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A plan she must have had somewhere in her
mind for a long time but never dared to
think through.
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We see the lover she has murdered after years of tyranny
marriage with an much older
landlord.. He is lying naked on the dark earth. She’s
closing the carriage boot and
drives through the night.
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Bruno Jimenez Guisado
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MCMX - THE FILM / CHAPTER DEAF AND BLIND / ACTOR: KELE

MCMX
CHAPTER 1910 /
DEAF AND BLIND / ACTOR:

KE
LE

Kele Okereke / Band “Bloc Party”
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Kelechukwu Rowland Okereke

A brother and sister have been living together for decades. The brother is
blind and deaf. The sister is his carer. They have developed certain routines
and quirks to cope with everyday life. They have their own very special language – using finger symbols – that allows them to communicate in a rather awkward yet animated way. They are both aware of the danger of the comet. On the
morning of May 20, 1910, George gets out of bed like every morning and steps
straight into the full bedpan, which has normally been emptied and placed back
under the bed long before. He gets dressed, goes into the kitchen and sits
down at the table, where every morning his breakfast is waiting for him and
his sister greets him with an affectionate rub of the head. But not today. He
waits for about an hour and then starts to search the house. He leaves his
usual paths, repeatedly crashing into obstacles. Nobody is there. He washes
the blood off his injured body and the urine from his foot, dries himself and
tosses the towel into the corner where his sister lies wailing. She has had
a bad fall and cannot move. She cries for help. Words that her brother will
never hear. Days later, George is wondering if he is the only survivor of the
comet phenomenon. He tries desperately to light the stove after finding a raw
fish in the cellar. He knows very little of the outside world and after three
days at home there is no more food to be found. His cooking attempts lead to
part of the house slowly catching fire. The first few scoops of water he throws
to extinguish the fire go in the wrong direction. The last few hit the mark.
His face is smeared with soot and is bloody from the raw fish. The following day, George is preparing for his journey into the outside world... If he
doesn’t leave the house he will starve. Or die of thirst as he used the water
to extinguish the fire. To protect himself from collisions with hard objects,
he puts on all of his sister’s clothes (whose whimpers, by the way, can still
be heard every now and then). He packs important items for the excursion in
some animal hide and makes a long rope out of bits of rope and cloth. With
this in hand he dares to venture outside for the very first time. The door
opens. Outside it is a normal day in the city. George walks slowly down the
street... dressed in women’s clothing, smeared in blood and soot, carrying
an animal hide on his back and singing a little ditty intended to give him
courage, but that sounds to everyone else like a weird and awful moan. The
city’s eyes follow him. Wherever he strays the people around him withdraw
in fright, keeping a safe distance. Unfortunately he fastened the rope to
the loose beam on the veranda and walks further and further straight ahead.
He is alone in the world and there’s no way back. The adventure continues.
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Unfortunately he fastened the rope
to the loose beam on the veranda and walks further and further
straight ahead. He is alone in the
world and there’s no way back. The
adventure continues.
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Blindness is how: Seven weeks rain, gloomy days, lasting uncomfortable
cold that forever gray gloom pushes more and more is depressing!
Blindness is like: Sometimes, at least I found the beginning as a piece
of clothing that you have to wear even though it does not fit!
Coping with blindness like small children when they learn cycling. gain
momentum, to push, kick, fall, graze the knee up, another try again,
over and over again until you have it out!
Blindness as: life in an infected area where protection is only conditionally possible, or a special strategies are demanded to avoid the
dangers of the way!
Blindness is as if you are going totally like Car and Get the license
is withdrawn forever!
Blindness is like: to take a meal, and no matter what is on the plate,
to eat you only warranties spoon available!
Blindness is like a flood damage, all that was near and dear is gone
flooded it and partially lost forever!
Blindness is like: lose a good friend with whom you spent a lot of
time!
The blindness sometimes feels like a 60-year-old who goes to the disco.
On the one hand is admired, on the other hand we encounter rejection!
Blindness is how: If you have a fear of heights, but every day is still
overcoming a high ropes course!
Blindness is how: When encounters always take place on a phone!
Blindness is sometimes like: a film with subtitles, only in reverse, all
I acoustically can not perceive, needs to be explained to me!
The blindness sometimes feels like an illiterate!
Blindness is like: Living in the countryside, as a single, with no
family in the area, without a car and the bus to town runs only three
times a day!
Blindness is as if the elderly times cope just with the key mobile
phone and suddenly hold a smart phone in his hands!
Blindness is like: Living on the 11th floor, although there is a lift
but is out of order!
Until then: “Do not worry, be happy!”
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Bobby Conn

The fact that the comet changed the sky and its colours and its presence alone
produced two other phenomena. For one thing, the world has never been so close
to heaven. On the other hand, no religion in the world could explain this phenomenon. In the worst case scenario, rather realistic science explained the
end of the world. The spiritual societies expected one of the most spiritual
events of modern times.
Short summary: The monastery of Sant Jose has always been surrounded by myths.
A strange mixture of conservatism and liberal modern attempts. The Priest names
“Bobby“, yes that is his given name, has been serving the mixed monastery of
silence for almost two decades. Strictly obedient ... but at suitable moments
in the catacombs of the monastery, asking about the past and history by browsing through the old books. No one could tell him for sure where he came from.
Or nobody’s telling him the truth. Eh a difficult undertaking, this communicate
in the convent of silence. And the truth hurts, as you know. We quickly jump
to the events of the days and nights with our comet. The nights were suddenly
less and less real nights. The days less and less real days. The monastery is
getting quieter and quieter. The Prayers are quieter. More devoutly. Bobby ...
angrier. While preparing the Lord’s Supper, „Bobby“ changes the history of
the monastery and its life. We know exactly who boiled the „Destroying Angel“
mushrooms into the meal without foreseeing the consequences or anticipating
them. „Bobby“ prayed out loud in the packed hall that evening. Nobody disturbs
his voice. Nobody cares about the words he uses. These are to be perceived
throughout the monastery. Throughout the monastery they are changing rules,
shifting borders and changing the world. Because... the next day there are
considerably fewer monastery members. Why? Through tragic events. Accidents,
murders, mercilessness, dispensation, incontinence, sexual neglect and love.
It is the end of a hope and a life’s dream that once began with the entry into
the monastery and the taking of the vows.
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Nobody disturbs his voice. Nobody cares about
the words he uses. These are to be perceived
throughout the monastery. Throughout the
monastery they are changing rules, shifting
borders and changing the world.
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INT. Monastery
V.O
Human history is filled with strange phenomenon. Where people gather
together in groups, the oddest things tend to happen, wondrous ways of
thinking tend to creep into our feeble little minds.
Shot of the cellar door, closed. The Priest (BOBBY) stands right in
front of it, folds his hand in prayer, makes the notion of a cross
across a few times his chest. He looks around the hall, checks if nobody else is around.
V.O
Let’s take religion as one example; is it a case of mass delusion, or
an example of the power of the human mind, capable of creating extraordinary comfort – or chaos?
The Priest knocks on the cellar door in a way that signals a code,
places the food in his hands, a bread, some fruit, some wine, on the
floor in front of it, and walks away.
After The Priest is gone, a few seconds later the door opens, a hand
reaches out and grabs the food, closes the door again.
EXT. ROAD LEADING UP TO MONASTERY - mountains
A group of nuns and nuns are walking in the mountains, following a path
leading to monastery, which is visible in the distance. They are lead
by The Priest (Bobby), who is walking a few meters ahead of everyone.
The group is all dressed in typical robes for the men, and habits for
the women. They walk in order, in couples of two, perfect distances between them as they follow The Priest.
They are all packed heavily, carrying big bottles, pots, pans, breads,
sacks filled with vegetables and fruits.
No one speaks; we only hear the rustling of their robes, their feet on
the path, some heavier breathing.
Ext. Monastery
The group arrives at the monastery; the nuns and monks gather around
The Priest, who stands in front of the main entrance door/gate.
The Priest stops, makes a hand motion without looking back at the people around him, and they all stop at the same time.
Without speaking, they all go into the building.
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Ebbot Lundberg / Band “The Soundtrack of Our Lives”
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Torbjörn “Ebbot” Lundberg

Intro: It’s the spring of 1910. Gas masks have never been more coveted and anti-comet
pills are in great demand, too. With Halley’s Comet approaching, many people believe
the end of the world is nigh. We have turned back the clock more than a century to May
19, 1910 as the gigantic comet zips by Earth. Researchers have recently proven that
the comet’s tail contain cyanogen. Even the scientists of the day know that the concentration is completely harmless, but whenever anything unusual happens in the skies
above – be it a meteor shower, a solar eclipse or a UFO sighting – everyone fears the
apocalypse is nigh. They begin tearing out their hair and self-flagellating while confessing their sins at the top of their lungs. It seems hard to believe that in a time
as enlightened as the year 1910 Halley’s Comet could cause this kind of panic. Long
shot: Dawn. We see a simple wooden house in backwoods Tennessee. A rocking chair bobs
back and forth, suggesting someone has just been sitting in it. The camera slowly moves
toward the house. A man nervously whistles a tune as if to soothe himself. A thud is
heard. Dust whirls up. The whistling ceases. The camera zooms in closer on the house.
Loud moaning is heard. So loud, in fact, that the two or three birds on the farm are
prompted to fly off. Close-up: Andrew’s face. He opens his eyes and screams into the
camera. Two of his teeth are missing. He lies slumped on the dusty ground; he pats
various parts of his body and carefully, painfully props himself up, with each movement eliciting another small cry. Andrew’s leap from the roof hasn’t gone according to
plan. He is still alive. And that’s not so good, because he’d hoped to preempt dying in
the comet’s blaze and gas. Andrew hobbles onto the porch, rolls his eyes back into his
head, and takes a running leap at one of the wooden posts. There is a cracking sound;
his shoulder is back in its socket. Music begins. B-roll footage: Andrew is seated on
the rocking chair, thinking about what to do. He opens the shed door, rummages around
inside, pulls out a crate, and drags it along, limping slightly. Blackness: Andrew peers
down the barrel of an antique rifle. The barrel has been poorly patched up. A cord is
wrapped around the trigger. Hesitantly, anxiously, Andrew tries to cup his lips around
the barrel, which is much too wide, and attempts to grip the cord. It’s out of reach.
He clutches at it with his feet, and grabs for it with his hands, keeping the rifle in
his face the whole time. It’s pointless. He has to put the rifle down again and gently
bring the cord in closer, so as not to trigger the shot too soon. He carefully takes the
end of the cord. He crawls very, very carefully toward the rifle. Just as he goes to put
it in his mouth... it falls over with a loud “bang!” Long shot: House. Five seconds of
calm... apart from a few birds flying off... then... another scream. In Andrew’s hand
there’s a gaping hole large enough to peer through, which is what Andrew does, before
grimacing in disgust. With his other hand, he tears strips off his shirt to stem the
bleeding. B-roll footage: Andrew is back in the rocking chair, thinking. He hobbles into
the kitchen, rummages about, and comes out again with a knife. Every time he exhales,
there’s a whistling sound as the air passes through the gap in his teeth. Now, Andrew is
seated on the porch – with a butcher’s knife. He holds it up to his throat, then decides
against that idea. He places the tip of the blade on the wrist of his wounded hand.
He looks up at the sky... and begins singing loudly to psych himself up. More than 30
seconds go by. Long shot: We see the house. At the end of one of the lines of the song,
without our seeing, Andrew jabs the knife through his arm. The camera slowly approaches
the house. No scream this time. Nothing. Andrew leans against a wooden post. His face
and body look crumpled. The camera zooms in on him. He doesn’t move. Not at all. The
camera continues to zoom in closer. Closer. And closer. With a start, Andrew plunges the
knife through his arm 15 times, fueled with rage. No blood. No wound. No pain. Andrew
screams, but his motivation is different this time. The birds remain perched where they
are, watching dumbly. Andrew is fed up... He nails the knife’s wooden handle to a post.
He takes a breath and runs toward the blade. Long shot: The camera slowly approaches
the house. We hear a moan so unbelievably deep and loud that even the few cattle run
off, the people in the neighboring town do a double-take, a couple pauses briefly during sex, two policemen stop drinking their coffee for a moment. Andrew hangs skewered
on the post – alive and kicking. He can move his arms and head. He quickly comes to
the conclusion that he just has a flesh wound. He missed his heart. Shit. Insert: “One
hour later.” The camera slowly approaches Andrew. He is singing. We hear the despair in
his voice. It gets louder. And louder. And louder. Short break. A moment of calm. We
hear the sound of trickling water. His pants become wet. Long shot: The camera moves
away from the house. A police car, signal horn blaring, leaves dust in its wake as it
approaches Andrew’s house. End.
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No scream this time. Nothing. Andrew leans
against a wooden post. His face and body
look crumpled. The camera zooms in on him.
He doesn’t move. Not at all.
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Peter Broderick / Band “Efterklang”
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Lars Winkler / Producer

It is a “periodic” comet and returns to Earth’s vicinity about every 75 years.
The last time it was here was in 1986, and it is projected to return in 2061.
Halley is the only known short-period comet that is clearly visible to the naked
eye from Earth, and the only comet that might appear twice in a human lifetime.
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End of the first shootingday.
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MCMX / THE ANTHOLOGY MOVIE
A FUNNY MOVIE ABOUT THE END OF THE WORLD.
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