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The Dark Angel

FADE IN:

INT. RESTAURANT - DAY

MARK, 30s, look around the crowded room giving the assembled guests a casual and a calm glance. He stands up from his seat and he makes his way to the bar. He sees a man squeezing his way through the crowd. Mark narrows his eyes to sharpen his focus.

THE MAN who is in his 30s, head towards him, smiling broadly.


THE MAN


Right now, I have a feeling that we have met before. I’ve been trying to match your face to this situation.

Mark throws him a bored look.


MARK


And have you guessed?


THE MAN


But then, I remembered. I’m Robert Kozloski. We went to primary school and high school together. Do you remember?

Mark appears thoughtful. He stares at ROBERT keenly.


MARK

(doubtfully)


Robert?

Then, his face lights up with recognition.


MARK (CONT’D)


Rob! Hell! I wouldn’t have recognized if you hadn’t introduced yourself. You’ve lost weight and you look so good.

Mark looks at him approvingly.



MARK (CONT’D)


What are you doing here? No, let me guess - you’re a doctor?


THE MAN (ROBERT)


Well, that was easy considering that this is a physician’s meeting.

And you, what are you doing here?


MARK


I’m a ’plus one’. Over there.

He points to a group of people chatting.


MARK (CONT’D)


See that girl with the long black hair, I came with her.


(beat)


I have to warn you that she has been booked for the past two years!

Mark grins broadly. Robert follows his gaze.


ROBERT


I’m not surprised.


(he whistles)


You’re one lucky dude.

Robert leads the way to the bar.


ROBERT (CONT’D)


So what do you do then?


MARK


Now? I’m bored. I let myself be persuaded by Anna to come here. She convinced me that if I came here and listened carefully, I’d find some interesting materials for an article.


ROBERT


And how is that working for you? Did you find something?

Mark snorts.


MARK


You’re kidding! The only interesting observation I’ve made here is that you can talk all about human entrails and eat at the same time, without any sense of discomfort.

He grimaces. Robert chuckles.


ROBERT


You should attend a meeting with the pathologists.

They burst into laughter.


ROBERT (CONT’D)


Come on, let’s have a drink and talk about old times.

They order for their drinks, and they sit down in a quiet corner.

LATER

Robert stares into his drink silently. He looks like he has a lot on his mind. Mark watches him in silence and he waits patiently.

Some moments later -


ROBERT


Listen, you’re a journalist, and I shouldn’t talk to you about it, but I have to talk to somebody because the whole thing weighs heavily on my chest.


MARK


You probably shouldn’t but now that you have started -


(beat)


Of course, I won’t say anything to anyone.

There is a moment of silence. Then -



ROBERT


You see, some days ago, a guy was brought in from an accident.

Mark raises an eyebrow.


ROBERT (CONT’D)


I’m no novice. Oh, no! I have seen people after accidents. Light injuries, very serious. There have also been those cases which could be described as a miracle, but this one should not have happened at all. A miracle, I mean. In the end, they have some limitations, no?

Robert runs his hand through his hair.


ROBERT


This guy already had both feet in the grave. I don’t know how he didn’t die in the ambulance. And he not only survived but he slowly recovered. Hopefully, in a couple of weeks, we’ll be able to discharge him.


MARK


And what’s next? I don’t know, do you want to show him to me? Because so far, I don’t see my role in this.


ROBERT


Come to the ward, and we’ll talk. See for yourself, you judge. You’ll be surprised.


MARK


It’s interesting that Anna hasn’t said anything.

Mark shakes his head.


ROBERT


Maybe she doesn’t know anything. Anyway, those in the neonatal unit live in another world.

Robert smiles and he winks knowingly.


ROBERT (CONT’D)


So, what do you say? Will you come?


MARK


Sure, how could I not come? You have sparked my curiosity.

LATER

ANNA, 20s, pretty, brunette, is with Mark and Robert. Anna listens to their conversation with a raised eyebrow. Some moments later, Robert leaves after shaking hands with them.

She pats Mark on his shoulders.


ANNA


I told you so. There will always be something interesting. If you had stayed at home in front of the TV like you wanted to, you would have


ANNA (cont’d)


missed meeting your old school friend. And now, not only have you renewed your acquaintance, but you’ve also got a new line of investigation to follow.


MARK


You know he also works in your hospital?

Anna shrugs.


ANNA


It couldn’t be otherwise. After all, it was a gathering of the employees of our hospital. The hospital is very large so I don’t know him personally.



MARK


Apparently, you have an interesting case here. Some unusual patient from an accident. Do you know anything about it?


ANNA


No. And you?

Mark shrugs. They both stand up and walk towards the exit.

INT. "MARK’S" APARTMENT - DAY - TRACKING

Mark jumps out of bed, then he abruptly sits down. He grimaces in pain and he presses his hands against his temples. Then, he slowly stands up again. He walks to the kitchen and he takes some pills. Then, he heads to the bathroom. He leans against the sink with his head lowered.

After a while, he looks better. He reaches for his toothbrush and he looks at his reflection in the mirror. There, in the center of his forehead is the prominent red outline of a mouth. He smiles to himself.

INT. HOSPITAL - INFORMATION DESK - DAY

Mark walks to the information desk. A GUY is at the information desk.


MARK


Where can I find Dr. Robert Kozlowski?


GUY


On the second floor.

Mark turns to leave.


GUY (CONT’D)


Please wait.

He looks at the book that he has opened in front of him.



GUY (CONT’D)



Yes, on the second floor, but after 10 am. you can find him in the Intensive Care Unit.


MARK


Thank you very much.

He walks to the elevator.

––––––––
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INT. HOSPITAL - CORRIDOR - DAY

Robert walks out of the Intensive Care Unit. Mark is waiting patiently for him.


ROBERT


Oh, here you are. You have chosen the best moment.

He extends his hand to Mark. They shake hands. Robert passes him a white gown.


ROBERT (CONT’D)


Put the coat on and follow me.

Mark wears the coat.

They walk in silence down a long corridor with series of wards on both sides. Robert leads Mark into the last ward.

INT. HOSPITAL - WARD - DAY

Robert and Mark enter the ward. They walk towards a patient’s bed.


ROBERT


Take a look.

Mark steps closer and he looks at the man lying on the bed. The man is attached to a multitude of monitors. He looks at Robert questioningly.


ROBERT


Come on. We’ll talk privately.

He leads him out of the ward.

INT. HOSPITAL - "ROBERT’S" OFFICE - DAY

They enter Robert’s office.


ROBERT


So what do you think?

Robert sits down by his desk and he waves Mark to a seat.

Mark shrugs.


MARK


I don’t know what you expect of me. He is a young man, around thirty years old. There is nothing extraordinary about him.

Mark keeps quiet for a moment.


MARK (CONT’D)


Well, except maybe he was bloody handsome.

Robert looks at him with a raised eyebrow.


MARK


Hey, don’t look at me like that. It’s true. You can’t deny it, right?


ROBERT


Exactly. Nothing abnormal, but -

Robert keeps quiet for a long moment.


MARK

(jovially)



The nurses in the ward probably sit in the hospital chapel praying for his recovery and for him not to have a girlfriend or wife, huh?

Robert smiles at him.


ROBERT


When they brought him here, he was in a deplorable state. When we operated on him, we had no illusions. Probably several of us thought it was a pure waste of time.


MARK


So what happened?


ROBERT


He lived as you can see. We ran some tests on him and the results were shocking.


MARK


And all the prayers proved to be futile because the guy turned out to be a woman?

Robert frowns at him.


ROBERT


According to the lab tests, the guy is older than the pyramids of Egypt. So what do you say?

Mark swallows. He is at a loss for what to say.


MARK


M-my head hurts.

Robert’s eyes widen in surprise.


ROBERT


Are you kidding?


MARK


No, I’m not. If I don’t take the pill soon, my brain will explode.

Mark grabs his head and closes his eyes.

Robert springs from his seat and he walks over to a cabinet in the corner of his office. He rummages through it. He finds a couple of tablets. He pours some water into a glass and he takes it over to Mark.

Mark swallows the medication. Robert waits for a moment. After a while, Mark looks better.


MARK


And what do the doctors say to that?


ROBERT


I think it is too much for them. They avoid the matter and they have distanced themselves from it.

Robert glances at the window for some minutes. Then-


ROBERT (CONT’D)


Can you talk to him? You have the experience, don’t you? I’ve already tried but he is unwilling to talk. I have a feeling that he is suffering from some strange, unknown disease, and he doesn’t want to tell us.


MARK


The guy is barely alive and you want me to have a conversation with him?


ROBERT


He is much better now.

Mark looks skeptical.


MARK


But why? Do you think he’d tell me, a stranger, and moreover, not a doctor, something he didn’t want to say to the man who saved his life?


ROBERT


Try, please!


MARK


It’s a bit crazy, don’t you think? Wouldn’t it be better to call a priest?


ROBERT


Are you
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