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INT. DILAPIDATED CHURCH - NIGHT

MR. PETRUS (visibly in his 60s, his clothes a strange mix of 
dusty old tuxedo and robes, his colourful jewelry made from 
old buttons, bottle caps and bones) is sitting on a dirty old 
arm chair, sipping coffee next to a fire barrel.

Through the old wooden doors comes EDMUND (30s, old suit, 
bedhead), he looks around before approaching Petrus.

EDMUND
I’m looking for a Mr. Petrus. Are 
you Mr. Petrus?

PETRUS
You must be Edmund. Can I tempt you 
with a coffee?

EDMUND
Oh, ah...

PETRUS
I warn you though, it’s strong. 
Thick, like mud.

EDMUND
... No, I’m fine thanks. Ah, Vaas
gave me some rather confusing 
details but I think I-

PETRUS
-Payment first.

EDMUND
Oh, ah yes, right here.

From his shoulder bag he takes out a large bone shoulder 
blade.

EDMUND (CONT’D)
You know how hard it is to get a 
wolf’s shoulder blade?

PETRUS
I do indeed, sir. Did you kill the 
animal yourself?

EDMUND
... Yes.

Petrus takes the collar bone and throws it into the fire.

PETRUS
Payment received. Now, to your 
issue.



EDMUND
Oh, well, you see I’m blocked. I’m 
more than a year overdue on my 
second book and I have burnt 
through my advance. I’ve told the 
publisher that it’s just around the 
corner but truth is I haven’t 
written a word.

PETRUS
Yes, yes. You seek one of the nine 
sisters.

Petrus takes out a long velvet box and opens it. Inside are 
nine vials of liquid, all varying colours.

PETRUS (CONT’D)
What do you write? Calliope here 
(he indicates a pale pink vial) 
will help you if you are a poet, as 
will Erato and Euterpe. Euterpe 
will also help you write songs, as 
will Polyhymnia.

EDMUND
I write contemporary drama. Or at 
least I’m supposed to.

PETRUS
Ah, comedy and tragedy. Thalia and 
Melpomene.

He holds up two vials.

PETRUS (CONT’D)
Select one. You inject her into 
your veins. Your book will come.

EDMUND
Drugs? Really? I can get drugs from 
the fourteen year old next door.

PETRUS
Not drugs, Edmund. Much, much more 
than that.

Edmund reaches for the vials.

PETRUS (CONT’D)
Just one has been paid for.

Edmund tentatively takes one of the small vials and holds it 
to the light of the fire and watches the colours dance.

CONTINUED IN 
PART TWO...
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