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EXT. COLLEGE, CAMPUS - DAY

Music starts: DIDO - WHITE FLAG

Opening Credits starts

A big college campus.

STUDENTS are having a chat with one another. Some are
kissing and some arguing. The sun is shining and the birds
are singing.

The focus moves to a dormitory on the campus plaza.

TITLE:

Plan H. H like Hell.

INT. COLLEGE, DORMITORY, HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

A long hallway. PEOPLE are talking and having fun. Some are
playing instruments and some are playing with a football.

The focus lies by a door at the end of the hallway.

INT. DORMITORY, ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The room looks absolutely messed up.

Some book covers appears on the floor. They are all about
self-help, self-motivation, relationship-advisor and the
last one has the title: "the 50 best ways to kill yourself".

LUIS (O.S.)
You can do this. Come on. You’ve
got the power and you’ve got the
plan.

(beat)
You’ve been waiting for this day
for so long ... It’s like switching
off the lights. Easy.

The view moves alongside the floor through the room.

Opening Credits ends

The view finally stops at a wooden chair and moves up. From
the feet till to the face of a young guy - LUIS WALKER (24).
He looks sympathetic, but also very unconfident.

He is looking straight forward.
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LUIS
I’m ready.

He raises his arms up and pulls a rope, from above, down
into the screen.

As the view expands, it reveals Luis standing on the chair
and above him a rope construction, which seems to be very
unstable.

He starts to wrap the rope to a noose, when suddenly the
door opens and someone comes in.

It’s his room mate TREVOR (20). A fat guy in a star wars
T-shirt. He looks for some moments bored at Luis.

Both stare at each other silently. Then Trevor raise his
arm, pointing at something.

TREVOR
You’re going to eat that?

Luis looks at the spot Trevor is indicating. It’s an old
sandwich, lying on the floor between old socks.

LUIS
I don’t think so.

Trevor nods, moves to the sandwich and picks it up. He takes
a bite of the sandwich, looks at Luis and shakes his head
before he leaves the room.

LUIS
So, no one wants to stop me?...
Okay! No Problem ... Puh. Let’s do
this.

The door opens again.

LUIS
You can’t stop me, Trevor.

But it’s not Trevor, who comes in. A men, LEOPOLD VAHLKAMP
(60), is now standing in the room.

He is well suited in a grey jacket and a grey scarf. His
white three-day beard and his inquiring-look gives him
something reckless, but ones can see, in the way he stands
and moves, that he is a well-educated man.

Leopold gives a look through the whole mess and moves to a
chair in front of a cupboard. The chair is beleaguered with
comic books.
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Luis observes him silently.

Leopold ignores Luis.

He assorts the comics to a pile, lifts them up and looks
helplessly through the room till he finally spots a place
and carries the books to a shelf, near to the window. Then
he moves back to the chair, takes a seat and pulls a silver
small box out of his jacket.

He opens it, pulls out a cigar, cuts it, lights it up and
starts to take some deep drags.

LEOPOLD
(to himself, closed eyes)

Puh. That’s divine.

Luis gazes irritated at him. Suddenly Leopold’s glance moves
to Luis.

Luis is standing on the chair with the noose in his hands.

LEOPOLD
Oh please, don’t feel bothered by
my modest presence, young man.

He indicates with his hand to continue.

LEOPOLD (CONT’D)
Please, go ahead with your exciting
... little experiment over there.

Leopold starts to smile, then he turns his glance away and
keeps taking drags of the cigar.

LUIS
Are you a prof or something like
that?

Leopold looks at Luis.

LEOPOLD
Oh, by no means, my young friend
... But thank you for the decent
assessment.

Leopold again looks away and keeps smoking.

LUIS
And you’re not a dean or a students
dad?

Leopold looks at Luis.



4.

LEOPOLD
I’m afraid, that I need to
disappoint you again, my inquiring
fellow.

Leopold looks away and keeps smoking.

LUIS
Then who are you and what are you
doing here in my room?

LEOPOLD
(pointing with a finger at
Luis)

Ah, that my young friend. Is a
great question.

Leopold looks away and keeps smoking.

Luis gazes silently, waiting for an answer. Leopold gazes a
few moments back until he realizes that Luis is waiting for
more.

LEOPOLD(CONT’D)
Oh so. You are expecting an answer
on that?

(beat)
Well. That is something, which I
hadn’t anticipated ... Hm. Let me
put it this way. I think that we
both could be of use to each other
in future.

LUIS
I can’t follow you.

Leopold smiles, puts out the cigar and moves to Luis.

Luis starts to move scared on the chair. The chair shakes a
little bit.

Leopold stops moving.

LEOPOLD
Careful, my young fellow. We don’t
wanna do something, we would regret
later.

LUIS
Who are you?



5.

LEOPOLD
That’s a difficult one. Hm.

Leopold looks thoughtfully. Happiness runs over his face.

LEOPOLD(CONT’D)
Let’s say I’m a caretaker. I bring
things back in order.

LUIS
What kind of things?

LEOPOLD
Simply things.

Leopold picks up a porn magazine, which seems to have gone
through some lonely nights. He looks inquiringly at Luis.
Luis looks ashamed away. Leopold throws it to a corner and
comes closer.

LEOPOLD(CONT’D)
Sadly, someone brought me about a
lot of money. Money, I unhappily
need to get back.

LUIS
How much?

LEOPOLD
Hm?

Luis gazes at him.

LEOPOLD
Oh, the money! Mhm, not much ...
something about 100 to 120
millions.

Luis starts to shake. His chair does the same. Leopold helps
him get back to balance.

LEOPOLD
And again. Careful, my adventurous
little friend.

Luis is back in a stable position.

LUIS
How should I be useful.

LEOPOLD
Och. I think you will be a reliable
partner.
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LUIS
Ehm. I don’t know if you notice
this, but I’m trying to kill
myself.

LEOPOLD
Na Na Na. We all have our bad
mondays.

LUIS
It’s tuesday.

LEOPOLD
That’s not the point ... Luis, I
need you. You’ve got the chance to
cause something with a real
meaning.

Luis is confused not only by the fact that the foreign old
man knows his name, also by the fact that the man hits his
soft spot.

Leopold moves out of the screen.

LEOPOLD(O.S)
(continues)

If your finished your little play
over there. I’m waiting outside in
front of the door.

LUIS
Hey, I’m serious. I’m going to kill
myself.

Leopold returns back to the screen. He grabs the rope and
slightly pulls on it. Both observes the rope falling down.

LEOPOLD
I’m waiting outside. Get ready.

Leopold walks off the screen.

LEOPOLD (O.S.)
By the way, if I were to kill
myself - I would probably choose
different shoes.

Luis stands a couple seconds confused on the chair. He looks
down at his shoes. GREEN CROCS.

LUIS
(to himself)

They were christmas presents.
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INT. COLLEGE, DORMITORY, HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The door opens and Luis comes out.

He sees Leopold talking to two hot chicks - APRIL (19) & KIM
(21). Both girls are looking amazed by Leopold’s words.

Luis gazes at Leopold.

Leopold notices his look.

LEOPOLD
Oh hey, Luis, come over and join
us.

Luis moves carefully towards them.

LEOPOLD
This is Kim and April.

The girls greet him.

LEOPOLD
They are in your ... excuse me what
amusing activity do you lovely
young women do again?

KIM
We are cheerleaders, honey.

LEOPOLD
(to Luis, gleefully)

Ah yes. Cheerleaders.

Luis seems unconfident.

LEOPOLD
(to April)

Luis, right here, is a software
specialist. He wrote the code for
.. what was it again Luis? ...
Instagram or was it Snapchat?

APRIL
That’s so cool. I literally love
both. Can you help me to get more
follower?

LUIS
On which level are your characters
exactly?

The girls seem confused.
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Leopold tries to rescue the situation.

LEOPOLD
Hahaha. You crazy little devil. He
is just kidding. That’s the typical
humor of the Silicon Valley.

KIM
Okay, but I think we better leave
now.

APRIL
Yeah. She’s right, it’s late. We
need to hit the training sessions.
See you guys around.

LEOPOLD
Sure.

Both leave.

LEOPOLD
Ehm, those platforms are social
media networks not a game, Luis.

LUIS
How do you know this?

LEOPOLD
Och, now you are insulting me. I’m
old - but not from the stone age
... You’re not really used to
girls, aren’t you?

Luis shakes his head in shame.

LEOPOLD
No problem, but now we need to
hurry.

Both moves down the hallway.

LUIS
Where do we go?

LEOPOLD
Finding our next comrade.

LUIS
What? Who is it?
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LEOPOLD
We need someone who is strong.
Someone who has a cool mind when
push comes to shove. Someone who is
resistant to pain ... Someone who
seems invincible.

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. NIGHT CLUB - NIGHT

A male wounded face smashes against a steel fence. It’s from
a FIGHTER (35).

He slowly slides down the fence.

In front of him, outside the cage, Leopold and Luis are
watching him.

LUIS
He certainly isn’t the man we
search right?

LEOPOLD
I’m afraid that your right.

The second fighter, VLADIMIR (39), in the steel cage is
SCREAMING and celebrating, in a very primitive groaning, his
victory.

The REFEREE (45) moves next to Vladimir.

REFEREE
And this match goes to the Beast of
Siberia "Vladimir Yonko".

Leopold and Luis gazes at both.

LUIS
What are we doing in this place?

People around Luis are looking at him hatefully.

LEOPOLD
Excellent question, Luis. I’ve got
a name of someone, who should be an
agreeable partner for our little
journey.

LUIS
Who gave you...
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REFEREE
(interrupts)

...And the next one who enters the
cage is no one less than the
incredible brutal
and remorseless ... SERGEY KORKA.

SERGEY KORKA (39) enters the stage. He is a beast of a man.

The audience cheer crazily and scream his name. A second
fighter, MILO RUMANIK (36), enters the steel cage.

REFEREE (CONT’D)
His opponent is the Serb "MILO
RUMANIK".

Some of the audience cheer, but the most are booing.

LUIS
This man is dead.

Leopold looks around. He asks a MAN next to him something.
But ones can’t hear what he asks.

The ring of the bell sounds and the fight starts.

Both run into each other. Sergey lifts him up and gives him
a BACKDROP SUPLEX. A disgusting sound, like of breaking
bones, is audible.

LUIS
(starring at the match)

Woah. This man is truly a beast. I
don’t know what you wanna do, but
he’s definitely useful.

Luis turns to Leopold’s spot, but Leopold is away.

Luis looks helplessly around the place.

Behind him Milo gets his ass kicked like in an old good Bud
Spencer movie. He is flying around the stage like gun shoots
on a turkish wedding and let me tell you something - They
shoot a lot.

Suddenly Luis spots Leopold at the bar, drinking a cocktail.

Luis moves to him.

INT. NIGHT CLUB, BAR - CONTINUOUS

Leopold sits silently and drinks a gin tonic.

Luis comes from behind.
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LUIS
What it this?

LEOPOLD
Brilliant question, my friend. This
elegant mix of gin and tonic is...

LUIS
...Not the drink. Your attitude of
suddenly appear and then suddenly
disappear.

LEOPOLD
Oh. That’s an innate talent I
guess.

LUIS
Shouldn’t we watch him fight?

LEOPOLD
Oh no. That’s not our man.

Leopold gives a glance on his classy watch, which has a
Press-light-button-function. Very cool.

LEOPOLD(CONT’D)
Our man is going to be here in
exactly 2 minutes and 43 seconds.

Leopold smiles at Luis.

LUIS
And who again told you about this
guy?

LEOPOLD
A valued friend of mine.

LUIS
And who is this guy we are waiting
for?

LEOPOLD
I would recommend you, my curios
little friend, to ask him
personally.

Luis, very exited, spins around in his chair.

A good-looking man - ALEX (39) -, in a black suit, is
walking towards them. He looks a little bit like Ryan
Reynolds - So definitely a canapé for the girls.
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He takes a seat next to Luis. He smiles at Luis, then he
turns to the Barkeeper and orders himself a whisky on the
rocks.

Luis gives him some shy glances until Alex looks at him and
opens his mouth.

ALEX
Can I help you?

LUIS
Ehm ... my name is Luis.

Alex gives him his hand to shake. Both shake hands.

ALEX
Alex. So Luis what’s your business?

LUIS
I thought you’ll tell me what to
do.

ALEX
What? Why should I?

LUIS
You’ve got more experience in this.
I’ve never did something like this
before. Especially not in a group
of men.

ALEX
Ehm what? Who told you this?
... Okay, I need to tell you, that
I’m not one of those ... You know?
I’ve got a Girlfriend.

LUIS
But I’ve thought you going to join
us.

Leopold grabs Luis shoulder and spins Luis to him.

LEOPOLD
(to Alex)

I’m sorry. I’m afraid that he drunk
to much.

Alex gives him a weird look.

LEOPOLD
That’s not our man!
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LUIS
What? And who is it?

Leopold looks relieved to the right.

LEOPOLD
Ah, there he is. Punctual, like a
bricklayer.

Luis spins again absolutely curios to the spot, that Leopold
indicates with his glance.

A janitor - IRON (30’S) - is cleaning the floor.

LUIS
The janitor? I mean ... Are you
serious?

LEOPOLD
Oh, my young friend. Be careful
about your judgment. Think of the
italian saying "Misura tre volte e
taglia una."

{Sub: measure three times before you cut once}

Leopold stands up and leaves the screen.

LUIS
Hey, what does this mean?

Leopold walks straight towards Iron, who is still cleaning
the floor.

IRON
(looking at the floor)

Stop! That’s close enough ... What
is your concern and why are you and
your little gay friend looking at
me?

LEOPOLD
Gay?

IRON
(still looking at the floor)

I saw how he tried to hook up with
the man next to him.

LEOPOLD
Oh, that was just a
misunderstanding.
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IRON
Just like your idea of speaking to
me!

LEOPOLD
You’re quick. I like this, my
ambitious fellow. But I do have a
concern of high urgency. A concern
that is might shared with one of
yours as I guess.

IRON
Not interested!

LEOPOLD
Not even, when I offer you the head
of ERNESTO GUSTAVO and 250 grands?

IRON stops to clean the floor. He looks up to Leopold.

LEOPOLD
I also need to track this bastard
... I mean this unpleasant person.

IRON
Why?

LEOPOLD
Let this be my concern.

IRON
Then have fun alone on your little
mission.

Iron starts again to clean the floor.

LEOPOLD
All right. But not here ... I know
a better place, but we need to
hurry.

Pointing at his classy clock.

LEOPOLD (CONT’D)
Time is running my young friend.

Leopold indicates Luis to come over.

Luis comes.

LEOPOLD
That’s Luis.
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IRON
Why a child?

LEOPOLD
Later. We should go.

IRON
I guess you’re right. We’ve got
company. Don’t look. They are in
the right corner. Two guys, in a
blue leather jacket and this stupid
black Tgi friday’s caps.

Luis turns around to the TWO FAT GUYS (RAMON (46) &
FRANCESCO (37)).

IRON
What did I’ve just said, you moron?
Don’t turn back.

(sighs)
We leave this club carefully
through the back door. My wheels
are waiting outside.

Leopold wants to say something but Alex stops by. On his
side, his Girlfriend NATALIE - She looks like Alexandra
Ambrosio;a true ferrari under the women.

ALEX
What ever is going on here between
you guys ... Not cool!

He and his girlfriend gives them an accusing look before
they leave.

The three exchange confused glances with each other.

EXT. NIGHT CLUB, ALLEY - MOMENTS LATER

The three come out of a back door.

IRON
Follow me.

The three walk down the alley until they stop by a garage
gate on their left side.

Iron opens it.

The garage door opens.

The three gaze right into it.
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Luis seems amazed, Leopold nods his head in respect and Iron
smiles gleefully.

IRON
Voilá.

In the garage are a dull black Lamborghini Aventador lp700-4
and a dull black Ducati 848.

IRON (O.S.)
May I present you. Badass No.1 and
Badass No.2.

LUIS
From whom are they?

IRON
They are both mine!

LUIS
What?

Luis turns to Iron

LUIS (CONT’D)
What did they pay you for cleaning
the floors?

Iron just laughs and steps into the garage.

LEOPOLD
As exciting this exquisites
vehicles appear. I’m afraid they
are not constructed to carry us
three - So if you both don’t mind I
would consider "Le voiture" of one
of my friends.

IRON
The what?

LEOPOLD
C’est francais pour
automobile. It’s french for
automobile - Car.

Iron and Luis looks totally confused at him. Leopold seems a
little disappointed. He moves away.

IRON
Where are you going, old man?
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LEOPOLD(O.S)
Getting the Voitu ... I mean the
car ... And don’t call me so, my
valued impertinent friend.

Iron and Luis are standing clue-less in the alley.

Luis seems a little uncomfortable. He looks like he needs to
say something to ease the situation.

LUIS
So ... do you clean floors since a
long time?

Iron looks insulted at him and moves his glance, bored by
what Luis asks, to the side.

Irons gazes at something. His face turns during a couple of
seconds from "I’m pissed" to "WTF???".

A Maserati Quattroporte GT S in dull grey drives towards
them. The engine is sounding hard.

The car stops right beside them.

LEOPOLD
Gentlemen, come in or like we in
france used to say "en...

IRON
(interrupting)

...Yes, yes. Don’t care what they
say over there. Move beside. I’m
going to drive.

LEOPOLD
Certainly not.

Iron bends down to Leopold.

IRON
You’ve got two options. Option one:
You move your old ass to the back
seat or option two: I tug you out
of this seat with violence - no
matter if alive or not.

Leopold looks for some seconds thoughtfully at him - Like
he’ve got a choice. Then he smiles.

LEOPOLD
The back seat is a fantastic idea,
my friend. More comfortable.
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Irons nods smiling.

INT. MASERATI - CONTINUOUS

Iron is on the driver seat and Leopold is sitting behind.

Luis enters the car on the side of the passenger seat.

IRON
(pointing with his thumb to
the backseats)

Nah, Nah - the same rules applies
for weedy weirdos.

The three are now on their positions.

LEOPOLD
I beg you to drive gently with this
one - It’s from a friend, who I
better don’t want to disappoint.

LUIS
Who are those friends with all of
this stuff you get from?

IRON
(stroking over the dashboard)

Don’t worry grandpa. I’ll be fondly
to her.

Headlights appear from the behind - company is on their way.

IRON
You better get your seat belts
fast. The badass No. 3, here, is
going to get extreme.

LEOPOLD
I remind you, young Mr. Please
be...

Leopold can’t end his sentence, cause Iron goes into a
racing start after a short burnout. All three got throw back
into their seats.

IRON
(excited like hell)

Damn I love it.

LUIS
(frightened to death)

That’s not the way I want to die.
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LEOPOLD
Neither do I, but compared to your
rope and the Dido Song, this dead
would have a little bit more
"esprit".

{French for "fun, joke"}

LUIS
I like Dido.

Shoots interrupt their silly discussion and breaks the rear
window.

LUIS
(closed eyes)

Oh my good why didn’t I just
jumped, when I had the chance.

LEOPOLD
Oh, don’t worry. Everything is
going to be alright.

THE PURSUER are shooting like hell at them.

IRON
Guys, I really don’t want to
interrupt your love session back
there, but I need to know where we
are heading to.

LEOPOLD
Oh, yes sure. That’s a point ..
Just let me have a quick look where
we are.

IRON
What?

LEOPOLD
Luis, if you don’t mind would you
do me the favor and have a look on
the road signs. My eyes are so bad,
when it comes to a pursuit.

LUIS
What?

Luis looks frightened out of the window.

LUIS
Something with a 18. It was too
fast.
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LEOPOLD
Ah, that’s enough. I know exactly
where we have to drive to.

Silence. Just shoots.

IRON
And?

LEOPOLD
And what?

IRON
Where do we have to drive to?

LEOPOLD
Oh.

IRON
Are you serious?

LEOPOLD
LEFT!

EXT. ROAD - CONTINUOUS

Iron turns the car - in the last nick of time - to the left
into another road.

The pursuer does the same.

The next scenes are a wild chasing of the three cars.
Somehow Iron manages it to ram one of the pursuer into a
heavy SUV. Two of the four persons in this car survived -
Francesco & Ramon. Now just one Pursuer is left.

INT. MASERATI - CONTINUOUS

Leopold writes concentrated something into a notebook.

Luis looks like he is pissing himself and Iron looks like he
is having the best time of his life. What a crew.

LEOPOLD
Excuse me, my yeasty friend, but
would it be possible to lead the
car in a fairly appropriate driving
style ... I’m trying to take my
notes.

IRON
(to luis)

What does the old crock says?
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LUIS
(Looking like he needs to
puke)

He asks you to ... Urgs ... to
drive more...


