
ANTONIUS THE NOTORIOUS

1. INT. ANTONIUS' BACKSHED - DAY

A crunch was heard for the first time followed by more as 
you hear a solid substance breaking between the hard bites 
of the teeth. ANTONIUS, a retired engineer, sits by his 
work desk, chewing yet another aspirin for the pain of his 
arthritis that forcibly removed him from his job. 

ANTONIUS
(mumbles)

This goddamn arthritis. It's 
slowing me down!

ANTONIUS got up on his feet as he turned to where his 
nearly completed masterpiece, the human sized rocket. 
Pocketing the bottle of aspirins, he walked towards his 
rocket. He stared longingly at the rocket that he had spent 
years building

ANTONIUS
(smiling)

It's almost done... Just a few 
more materials to obtain and I am 
all done.

ANTONIUS made a checklist of the things he needed as he 
circled around the rocket, making sure he didn't miss a 
thing.

ANTONIUS
(grumbles)

If only I had the funds to build 
this I wouldn't have to go out in 
this heat to "borrow" the 
materials I need.

ANTONIUS suddenly feels a slight buckle in his knees as he 
automatically reaches out for his aspirins and crunching 
another pill, relief evidently showing on his face as he 
starts crunshing the pill, savouring every bite. Steadily, 
he exits his "secret laboratory".

2. EXT. STREET - DAY

As soon as he exits, he sees a police car parked at the 
opposite side of the street. Slightly anxious, ANTONIUS 
quickly surveys his surroundings.

ANTONIUS
(anxious) 



This is it. They've found me out!

As quick as his weak legs could take him, he lunges forward 
towards the bicycle his neighbour's kid left locked to the 
street pole. Slashing the bicycle locks, he hurls himself 
onto the bike and races off, away from the policemen. 
ANTONIUS passes by the policeman who is getting out the 
car.

ANTONIUS
How was I found out? I was 
so cautious! This can't 
happen not when I am almost 
done...

At the background, you could see a little kid running 
towards the streets yelling incoherently about his stolen 
bike. Realising that there was no sirens, ANTONIUS knew 
that the police was not following him so he turned around 
to check on the situation. He parked at the neighbour's 
house behind his own to eavesdrop on the policeman who was 
on the phone reporting the scene.

POLICEMAN
(formally)

Sir, there are a total of three 
victims. All dead... 

(pause)
Not a clue, sir. The bodies 
looked unscathed. Nothing here 
but an empty bottle. Looks 
like... aspirins? 

ANTONIUS smiles victoriously as he rode off in search of 
his remaining materials.

ANTONIUS
(chuckles)

So they haven't found me yet. My 
dream will be completed and soon 
I will be able to be reunited 
with the space once again!

ANTONIUS cycles away slowly, humming a happy tune as he 
cruises down the streets.


