TIMORE VENDETTA
(FEAR VENGEANCE)

Timore Vendetta, Written by Brian Watts.

Ashley: Female protagonist (shy, fearful, afraid of being judged but loves her boyfriend.)

Tommy: Male Protagonist (Athletic but feels insecure about himself, can utilize strength)
Timore: (Serial Killer)

Many have played the Timore series of video games yet few truly understand that Timore is the
Italian word for Fear, Timore in those games was the evil indoctrinated spirit of a psychopathic
serial killer that tormented a young couple. In this game the young lovers are having their
romantic college getaway at a secluded cabin near the local town of Hallowsdare, as they are
enjoying themselves they begin to hear strange noises.

(Beginning dialogue sequences)

(Tells a story before beginning)

(Has the couple driving up to the cabin in the first place)

Ashley: I can’t believe you managed to snatch this cabin babe, it looks incredible!

Tommy: Well... you know me... Why spend good financial aid money on books when you can
rent a cabin with your crazy ass girlfriend instead..

Tommy: Hey babe, mind helping me get our bags out the back (Goes to the back of the car,
opens and grabs the bags)

Ashley: So why did you choose this place and not the beach in Atlantic City? (She says as she’s
unloading the bags from the car)

Tommy: I kinda just... wanted a break from society, you know? A place where we could be
alone and not really near anyone.

Tommy: | suppose that seems stupid to you. (He says as he puts his head down contemplating
things.)

(Ashley then comes up behind him and wraps her arms around his shoulders.



Ashley: Nothing you say is ever stupid, that’s kind of why I feel in love with you because you’re
not like other guys... You actually have feelings and inspire to do great things in the world and
you care about me. It’s why I dumped Jason for you anyways...

Tommy: I guess, [ don’t know.. I’ve always been different and you saw something in me [
couldn’t even see in myself.

Tommy: Anyways, let’s get this shit in the cabin and we can talk more about our feelings in bed.

Ashley: Ohhh! I see why you brought me out here now.

(CAMERA ZOOMS UP THEN DOWN — GOES FROM DAY TO NIGHT)
(CAMERA ZOOMS INTO THE CABIN)

Tommy: Hey babe, can you toss me a beer? Oh and bring me my bag it’s outside, I forgot to get
it earlier. (He says while lying in bed)

Ashley: Isn’t that the bag with your wallet? You really forgot that... whatever (She says in a
irritated mood)

(Ashley walks out into the hallway, opens the front door and grabs

(Ashley grabs a beer from the freezer in another room but soon hears a very strange noise, a
screeching noise along the side of the cabin)

Ashley: The hell is that... (She says to herself in silence)

Ashley: Uhhh... Babe... I think something is outside... (She says fearfully as she slowly backs
away from the window until she’s back in the hallway.)

Tommy: It’s probably just a raccoon or something, come back to bed and bring my beer please.

(Ashley heads back to their room where Tommy is watching TV and lays down in bed with him,
she then takes out her cell phone)

Ashley: You’re fucking kidding me right.... Why is there no reception...? I wanted to call my
parents and let them know we got here.

Tommy: Yeah I know, I couldn’t call my folks either... sucks but whatever at least it’s just us
babe.

(at that moment a strange bang noise is heard)
Tommy: What the hell was that?! (Tommy says in a shocked tone)
(The power then goes out for the entire cabin)

Ashley: Tommy.... (She says in a shaking voice)



Tommy: Stay here... (Tommy goes for his bags (One was left outside and brought in only a few
hours after) and pulls out a glock 19, he then goes for the nearby window and suddenly they both
hear the sound of tapping on the door. )

Tommy: Whoever you are, | will shoot you! (He shouts)

(Then suddenly they both see a dark shadowy figure outside, he pulls out what looks like a
machete and slides it down the glass window very slowly making a painful noise.)

Tommy: You son of a... (Tommy fires but the gun doesn’t go off.)
Tommy: There’s no ammo! What?!

(The window is heard with a tapping on the glass, the shadowy figure tilts their head and in their
other hand they hold the magazine of Tommy’s Glock 19.)

(Suddenly the shadowy figure punches through the window shattering glass everywhere

THIS STORY IS ON PAUSE FOR NOW (Made into a real game)



