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I NT. LUTH ER S SHOP

A small, skinny person runs about the shop, arns full of
varying itens: wood, tools, varnish, or whatever the LUTH ER
shouts for. They are curled over what they are carrying to
take up the | east space possible.

The LUTHI ER sits at a work table in the back of the shop. He
is broad and nuscular with large, callused hands and squinted
eyes. He rarely | ooks up fromhis work, even when he shouts
at the APPRENTI CE

A bell dings as CUSTOMER enters the shop.

LUTH ER
(shouti ng)
APPRENT| CE! Get the door!

The APPRENTI CE drops off their itens and goes to the snal
desk at the front of the shop.

APPRENTI CE
(softly)
Wl cone. .. How may we hel p you?

CUSTOVER
My daughter wants to |earn the violin.
|"ve heard great things about the
master here. | want to purchase an
instrument fromhim M daughter
deserves only the best.

APPRENTI CE
Do you have a referral ?

CUSTOVER
| have the noney, don't worry.

APPRENTI CE
(softer)
|"msorry, but to get a violin nade,
you need a referral.

CUSTOVER
That's absurd! It's just a violin!

The LUTHI ER gets up and stonps to the entrance.



LUTHI ER
Just a violin?! The instrunments | nmake
are not just violins. They are mnusic
enbodi ed, given formand placed only
into the hands of the worthy.

The LUTHI ER strai ghtens up and gl ares down his nose.

LUTH ER
| have made violins for virtuosos and
princes and traveled to countries you
have never heard of. | don't see how
you coul d possibly think you are
wort hy of one.

CUSTQOVER
Unbel i evabl e!

The CUSTOMER | eaves the shop in a huff. The LUTH ER turns to
t he APPRENTI CE, still glaring.

LUTH ER
| have one such client this week. 'l
be leaving in the norning, likely

before you rise, for three weeks.
(lip curls)

Oversee the shop as usual. Take al

the orders and keep them organi zed.

Don't let any thieves in. And don't

forget to tell any of the regulars

where |'ve gone.

APPRENTI CE
Yes, master.
LUTH ER
Don't slack while I"mgone! I'lIl do a

t hor ough check when | return!

APPRENTI CE
Yes, naster.

The LUTHI ER has al ready gone back to his bench.
CUT TO
| NT. LUTHI ER S SHOP, MORNI NG

The APPRENTI CE wakes up in their pallet near the workbench.



They stretch and get up, opening the wi ndows. They pause to
breathe in the fresh air. They open the front door and
organi ze the front desk. They pull a confortable chair to the
desk, with effort, and sit.

Cust onmers begin arriving. The APPRENTI CE takes notes for each
one, nodding along as the custonmers talk. There is a peaceful
air in the shop. Tinme is shown passing by the light comng in
t he open wi ndows. The day cones to an end and the APPRENTI CE
begi ns cl osi ng up.

A STRANGER enters, in a cloak with the hood pul |l ed up,
hol di ng sonet hi ng awkwardl y conceal ed beneath it.

APPRENTI CE
Hel | o.
(pause)
What can | do for you?

STRANGER
| would Iike you to make nme a violin.

The APPRENTICE pulls a fresh sheet of paper fromthe desk.

APPRENTI CE
Very well. The LUTH ER only accepts
custoners with referrals. If you have
one, please give nme their details and
yours so he--

The STRANCER puts hand on paper, stopping the APPRENTICE from
witing

STRANGER
You m sunderstand. | would like you to
make me a violin.

APPRENTI CE
(slowy | owers pen)
| am just the apprentice.

STRANGER
| know.

APPRENTI| CE
| do not nmake the violins.

STRANGER
(smles, with [ots of teeth)
| know.



APPRENTI CE
Wel|. Then, please give ne your
referral --

The STRANGER draws several shining, beautiful pieces of WOOD
fromunder their cloak and | aces them on the desk. The
APPRENTI CE stares at them awed then runs a hand al ong the
grain.

STRANGER
| would Iike you to nake ne a violin.

APPRENTI CE
(shakes head)
| don't understand.

STRANGER
Li st en.

APPRENTI| CE
To?

STRANGER
The wood.

The APPRENTI CE gi ves the STRANGER a skeptical |ook, but they
focus on the WOOD. Their eyes drift slowy closed and then
MUSI C begins to play. The APPRENTI CE snatches their hand back
and the MJSI C stops.

STRANGER
You heard it.

APPRENTI CE
(clutches hand to chest)
Yes.

STRANGER
The LUTHI ER cannot do that.
(motions to room
He nmakes an instrunent, yes, but he
does not bring to life the nusician
i nside the wood. He cannot hear it
pl ayi ng before it's been born.

The APPRENTI CE stares at the WOOD.

STRANGER
| would Iike you to make nme a violin.



APPRENTI CE
(softly)
kay.

FADE TO

I NT. LUTHI ER S SHOP, EARLY MORNI NG

The APPRENTI CE wakes up with the wood in their |ap. They do
not open the wi ndows or the front door, nor do they settle at
the desk. They sit at the LUTH ER S wor kbench with the the
STRANGER S wood, listing to the MJUSIC while they trace out

t he shape of the instrunment.

APPRENTI CE
(to the wood)
| have to finish quickly. The LUTH ER
wWill return in three weeks.

The MJSI C turns playfully inpatient.

APPRENTI CE
(1 aughs)
Yes, yes, and you want to sing al oud.
| know. You will, I'Il make sure of

it. Your songs are beautiful.
The MUSI C becones satisfied and smnug.

APPRENTI CE
(sighs)
He won't approve of this, you know |If
you' re not finished or hidden when he
returns, he'll want to take over.
You're very beautiful and he will not
be able to resist.

The MJSI C becones angry.

APPRENTI CE
| know. He would ruin you. | won't |et
him You can trust nme to finish
perfectly.
(sighs)

That nmeans | can't afford to rush
t hough. You nustn't be rough or jagged
when you are finally finished.

The MJSI C fades i nto contentedness.



FADE TO

I NT. LUTHI ER S SHOP, THREE WEEKS LATER, MORNI NG

The APPRENTI CE wakes, bl anket hiding the unfinished violin.
The LUTHI ER is already working at the bench. He doesn't greet
t he APPRENTI CE when they get up, leaving the violin under the
bl anket s.

APPRENTI CE
(softly, to the violin)
| can only work at night now, while
he's sleeping. W can't let him
suspect anyt hi ng.

The MUSI C softens to background noi se.

LUTH ER
What did you say?

APPRENTI CE
Not hi ng, master. Just getting to work.

LUTH ER
Good. About tine.

The APPRENTI CE gl ances at the violin and begins working with
a sigh.

FADE TO

I NT. LUTHI ER S SHOP, NI GHT

The APPRENTICE sits on the floor, one small candle lit next
to them They carve the violin, slowy and quietly.

APPRENTI CE
| know you want to be finished. But if
we're too |oud, the LUTH ER wi |l wake
and you will never be able to sing
right. We nust be careful.

The MUSI C becones gentl e and questi oni ng.

APPRENTI CE
(smles)
You don't need to worry. |I'mused to
him 1"l catch up on sleep once

you're finished and I'll survive the



scoldings until then. It is a snal
price to pay for you to be born.
You're al ready com ng into shape
beautifully.

The MUSIC trills satisfactorily. The APPRENTI CE | aughs.
CUT TO
I NT. LUTH ER S SHOP, MORNI NG

The APPRENTICE is asleep on the floor, candle burned down to
t he ground and nearly finished violin cradled in their |ap.

The LUTHI ER descends from his roonms. He picks up the violin.
It wakes the APPRENTICE. He grips the violin tightly around
t he neck.

LUTH ER
VWhat is this?

The APPRENTI CE surges to their feet, reaching for the violin.

APPRENTI CE
G ve that back!

The MJUSIC is fast and tense. The LUTH ER turns the violin
over in his hands, easily holding it out of the APPRENTICE s
r each.

LUTH ER
You' re making a violin? Wwen have you
had the tinme for this? Wiere did you
get this wood?
(suspi ci ously)
Are you stealing fromne?

APPRENTI CE
No! A custoner gave it to ne.

LUTHI ER
(shocked)
A cust oner ?!

APPRENTI CE
They wanted ne to nmake the violin.
Pl ease, just-



The LUTH ER sets the violin on his workbench and reaches for
a gouge. The APPRENTI CE pulls hel pl essly agai nst his arm

APPRENTI| CE
Wait! Don't, it's not-

The LUTHI ER di gs the gouge into the back of the violin and
the MJUSI C screans. The APPRENTICE falls to the fl oor,
clutching their ears.

APPRENTI CE
Stop! Stop, you're hurting it!

LUTHI ER
It's a violin, you little idiot. It
doesn't feel anything.

The LUTH ER does not stop. Every drag of the gouge into the
violin makes the MJSI C abruptly crescendo into a grating,
shrill note.

The APPRENTI CE | ooks desperately around the shop for
sonething that will nmake the LUTHH ER stop. They grab a peg
hole reanmer and grip it tightly.

APPRENTI| CE
St op.
(Lifts the reaner)
Pl ease, don't nmake ne do this.

The LUTHI ER ignores them

The APPRENTICE |lifts the reaner. After a nonents hesitation,
they slamit into the side of the LUTH ER s neck. The LUTH ER
freezes and he makes a strange gurgling noise. The APPRENTI CE
pul I s the reaner back out. Blood sprays all over the
APPRENTI CE, the workbench, and the violin.

The LUTH ER s body sl unps forward. The APPRENTI CE drops the
reaner to save the violin frombeing crushed. Wth the
violin, the sink to the floor, cradling it.

FOCUS ON THE VI OLI N. SEVERAL DEEP GOUGES ARE TAKEN OQUT OF THE
BACK AND THE BLOOD SPATTERED OVER THE OTHERW SE CLEAN, PALE
WOOD ALMOST SEEMS LI KE THE VI OLIN S BLOOD.

The APPRENTI CE runs shaky fingers over the damage. The MJSI C
is wailing softly, painfully.



APPRENTI CE
"' msorry.
(whi spers)
| shouldn't have let him..l'msorry.

There is a | oud knock on the shop door. The APPRENTI CE gasps,
| ooki ng at the bl ood everywhere and the LUTH ER s body.

APPRENTI CE
No, no, no...

The door opens. The STRANGER enters. They wal k up to the
APPRENTI CE, | ooking at the violin.

APPRENTI CE
"' m sorry.
(lifts the violin)
|"d al nost finished, but...The
LUTH ER, he. .

The STRANCER says not hing, just exam nes the violin.

APPRENTI CE
| don't knowif | can fix this. There
isn't enough wood left to remake the
back plate. | could replace it with
sonething el se, but I don't think the
vi ol in-

STRANGER
It seens finished to ne.

APPRENTI CE
(pause)
What ?

STRANGER
You did well. | wasn't expecting him
to be holding it when you killed him
The blood will add extra depth. |
brought the finish for you.

APPRENTI CE
You. . .
(struggles to feet)
You wanted nme to kill the LUTH ER?

STRANGER
(1 aughs)



10.

O course | did. Wiy else would | ask
you to make a violin?

APPRENTI| CE
['m..
(shakes head)
| could hear the violin. Can hear it.

STRANGER
Mn And how does it sound now? Sated?

The APPRENTI CE | ooks down at the violin. The MJSIC is
consi derably cal mer. The notes are | ow and crooni ng.

STRANGER
As | said, | brought the proper finish
for you. Don't bother cleaning the
bl ood or snoot hing the back.

The STRANCER hol ds out an unl abeled jar to the APPRENTI CE

The APPRENTI CE takes it and goes to the counter and sets down
the violin before gathering brushes. The APPRENTI CE pays no
attention, uninterested in whatever the stranger wanted with
t he body. The APPRENTI CE applies the substance to the surface
of the violin, laving even strokes over the snooth wood. The
finish darkens the wood and draws out the contrast of the
LUTH ER S bl ood.

The STRANGER appears as soon as the apprentice finishes. They
hold out a fewlong strings of twisted material, pink and
white and stringy. The APPRENTI CE gl ances back at the
LUTHEIR. Hi's stomach is torn open and his organs pulled out.

The APPRENTI CE takes the strings fromthe stranger and
strings the violin. They carefully tune each one, violin
tucked securely under their chin. The nusic, |ouder and
clearer now, is just as rich and beautiful in reality as the
apprentice had heard themin their mnd, if not nore so.

STRANGER
Beauti f ul .

The APPRENTI CE nods. They turn to | ook at the nmess, but it's
gone. The shop is spotless. They turn back to the STRANGER

STRANGER
Very well! 1"l be back when | need
anot her violin! Thank you for your
hard wor k!



11.

The STRANGER | eaves with the violin.

The APPRENTI CE stares at their shop, spotless and cl ean, and
t hen down at their hands and apron, stained with dark bl ood
and varni sh.



