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| NT. ART STUDI O - DAYTI ME

ALANA, the main character, has long silk-like hair and a
vintage clothing style, a clear presentation of her

She is introduced to the screen, with her sketching the
outskirts of a page in a sketchbook, wth a focused face.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Art - sone people just see it as paint
on a canvas, a photograph in a frane
or even a CD | oaded with sonme cheesy
pop music your 11 year old niece would
dance to at a fam |y weddi ng.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)

Me?... Art is like amrror. It shows
reality. Self awareness. The rea
beauty around us all, no matter the

pl ace, person or object.
| NT. COLLEGE LUNCHHALL - DAYTI ME

ALANA is sitting at a table, reading a book about fanous
artists and drinking a coffee.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
| first got into art during ny GCSE' s.
My teacher gave us an essay task to
wite about the painter Vincent Van
Gogh. | found it so dull at the tine.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
But the nore | read, the nore
interested | became. Hi s use of
colour, the realismhe focused on, the
escape from his danmaged m nd

| NT. COLLEGE HALLWAY - DAYTI ME

ALANA wal ks down the corridor, stopping to stare at each art
pi ece on the walls.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Pi casso. Da Vinci. M chel angel o. Even
Verneer! Their work always tells a
truthful story. Their work is endl ess
in menory.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
But for me? My mind is nore blank than
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a fresh sheet of paper, begging to be
splattered with ink, watercolours and
acrylic paints.

| NT. ART STUDI O - DAYTI ME
ALANA DROPS A PENCI L ON THE GROUND
ALANA sighs in frustration, holding her head in her hands.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
One week until ny final project is due
in. ONE WEEK AND YOU VE GUESSED I T,
ALANA COROMALL HASN T EVEN GOTTEN
CLCSE TO THE WORD ' FI NI SHED' !

ALANA draws nultiple pieces, but dislikes themstrongly and
throws theminto the bin

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Tried drawi ng the coll ege? Got told
that was nme being too much of a 'Kkiss
arse' . Thanks Dad!

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Tried drawi ng the famly gardens? Mum
said that wasn't a real or truthful
pi ece of art. You know, | can't help
it if the grass is overgrown and our
pond is the colour of utter sl op.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
The town centre, the local church...
even the posh hotel which is hoarded
W th pensioners who 'despise the
youngsters now days'. None of them had
any truth. They weren't ne.

EXT. SI DEWALK - M D- AFTERNOON
ALANA is wal king on a path, with her headphones on.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
How hard can it be? Everyone else in
nmy class has nearly finished, nost of
them are just adding final touches.
But then again, ny tutor Mss Fauna
clainms she got into the G asgow School
O Art by drawi ng a rabbit fishing,
whi ch apparently really showed her
personality. So I figure the chances
of
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ny personality com ng through ny work
is slimto none...

ALANA trips over a damaged curb. She | ooks to her right to
find an overgrown, slim path.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
O maybe | am secondi ng guessing it

all. 1 always take this way hone from
col |l ege, but this has never crossed ny
radar.

EXT. SLIM ROAD - M D- AFTERNOON

ALANA wal ks down the slimpath, passing rusted gates and
over gr own bushes.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
This should be known to ne. | wal k
this way all the tinme. How this hasn't
crossed ny head | do not know, but
t hen again...who's gonna go down a
sketchy road with near to no end.

ALANA reaches the end of the path and reaches an abandoned
building. No warnth or light toit, the walls are shimrered
with no pulse and no sign of anything living or |oved.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
A building that |looks like it's been
dragged through a holly bush and | eft
with no pulse and a bl ank status

ALANA | ooks for a doorway into the building. She eventually
finds a way in and realises it's very dark. She reaches for a
her nobil e phone, turning on the torch.

ALANA
Jeez, it's flipping dark in here..

| NT. ABANDONED BUI LDI NG - AFTERNCON

ALANA wal ks around cautiously, shivering fromthe [ ack of
heat. The only things in Al ana's eyesight, aided by her
torchlight is dust-riddled, aged furniture and cobwebs.

ALANA
My god. ..

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Saying that, this place gave off nore
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chills than a shallow grave, waiting
to be occupi ed.

ALANA conti nues her slow search until she finds a | arge, open
hal I . She wal ks around neatly arranged chairs,

ALANA
Wbah. . .

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Qdd was one word for it - the
arrangenent for these chairs was |ike
an audi ence of ghosts..

ALANA snells a tinmeworn scent and, full in the face with
di sgust, covers her mouth and nose with her jacket sleeve.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Ugh, and that stench! Soneone's
definitely died in here.

ALANA | ooks around and comes across a nostly burnt book. She
picks it up and chooses to go through a few pages.

ALANA.
A journal...?

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Pi ctures ol der than me, entries about
Chri stmases, birthdays and parties ..

ALANA stops and gazes at a picture of a young coupl e dancing
and smling. She takes it out of the book and | ooks at the
pi cture, chinning in awe.

The picture is signed "Novenber 1947, Julia and Sinon".

Cl assical down to the last detail of fragile photo paper,
ALANA hol ds the inage up to conpare it to her surroundings,
finding an identical natch!

ALANA begins reading the entry she finds the inmage wth.
ALANA (VO CEOVER)
"Novenber 17th 1947...anot her sunrise
to awake nme and ny | ove, another
sunset to fall asleep to..."

FLASHBACK/ FADE - 1947
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| NT. LARGE HALL - EVEN NG

JULI A and SI MON gracefully take to the floor, their dancing
synchroni sed, yet nostalgic to the stereotypical imge of an
enr apt ured coupl e.

FLASHBACK/ FADE - CURRENT
| NT. ABANDONED BUI LDI NG - AFTERNOON

ALANA continuous to explore around the building, finding nore
simlarities to the diary and the hol |l ow buil di ng.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)/ FADE | NTO JULI A
"Roneo to Juliet, Ham et to Ophelia
....nhy heart, blood and tears, | owe
to thee"

FLASHBACK/ FADE - 1947
I NT. LARGE HALL - EVEN NG

JULI A and SI MON nove nore poetically, captivated by each
others starry-eyed passion for one anot her

FLASHBACK/ FADE - CURRENT
| NT. ABANDONED BUI LDI NG - AFTERNOON

JULI A( VO CEOVER)
"My love, you grow nore and nore
i npassi oned... Resentful..."

Wil e exploring, ALANA falls to the floor, finding her gaze
meeting the under part of drawers, laced with a thick coating
of dust and a small delicately gold-coated chain with an
eneral d pendant on the end. She slowy gets up, placing the
pendant chain into her pocket.

FLASHBACK/ FADE - 1947
| NT. LARGE HALL - EVEN NG
SI MON' S novenents beconme nore dom nant and sel fish towards
JULIA while they dance. Signs of physical abuse and viol ence

are portrayed.

FLASHBACK/ FADE - CURRENT
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| NT. ABANDONED BUI LDI NG - LATE AFTERNOON

JULI A( VO CEOVER)
" ..trust and lust...are thrown
away....like a dog to the bone..."

ALANA continues to read through the diary, alongside walking
around the building. She connects nore pictures fromthe
diary to her surroundings. Wile she explores, a shadow
figure follows her - naking little detection of their
presence on her adventure.

JULI A( VO CEOVER)
"I have no choice... but to take all
your pain...bruise after bruise..."

FLASHBACK/ FADE - 1947
| NT. LARGE HALL - EVEN NG

SIMON is seen 'grabbing’ and 'dragging’ JULIA, in her attenpt
to escape.

JULI A( VO CEOVER)
"“...why this hurts...for you...
won't ever know ..."

FLASHBACK/ FADE - CURRENT
| NT. ABANDONED BUI LDI NG - LATE AFTERNOON

ALANA finds a box, w apped up and hi dden away fromthe sun's
beam ng sil houette for what seens decades. She bl ows off and
wi pes away the dust fromthe box, gently unties it and opens
it.
ALANA gently | ooks through and finds a fem nine scarf faintly
washed in red blood, initialed 'J' and cut-outs of a
newspaper sections titled 'LOCAL G RL D SAPPEARED FROM TOMWN
HALL' .
JULI A( VO CEOVER)

"For the only way to acconplish your

satisfactory...is the spill of ny wne

...for the theory of partial share"

FLASHBACK/ | MAG NATI ON - 1947

| NT. EVEN NG

JULIA'S hand is seen shaking and dripping in blood downwards.
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The sharp, womanly crying startles ALANA, as she inmagines
JULIA' S | essened life.

FLASHBACK/ FADE - CURRENT
| NT. ABANDONED BUI LDI NG - LATE AFTERNOON
ALANA shakes her head swiftly, out of panic and disbelief.

Sounds of wooden creeks, wi nd breaking and whi spers cri ss-
cross around her - just as the shadow figures presence
becones nore vi sual

JULI A/ FADE | NTO ALANA (VA CEOVER)
“...1 thought you loved nme ..."

ALANA rapidly turns around to check her surroundi ngs, sensing
a wei ghing tension. She gl ances at her phone, realising how
late it is getting. She gathers her things together in a calm
manner - including some of the pictures fromJULIA S diary
and doubl e- checki ng t he pendant - chai n.

SHADOW
Love ne. ..

ALANA wal ks steadily and slowy forward, junp-scared by the
voi ce and thinking she sees a dark novenent near a door
frane.

ALANA
Hel | 0?. ..

The wi nd whistles and the abandoned structure echoes ALANA'S
f oot st eps, making her believe her tenporary adventure is
sol o.

A slight *screant has a m ni mal -vol unme echo, catching ALANA
of f-guard behind her. Wiile trying to find and exit, the
sounds of wood-creeks, nearly-nuted orchestra and screans
trail behind her.

Not concentrating, she walks into a large mrror. Shaking off
her confusion, she nonentarily checks her appearance in the
mrror, |ooking down to see the pendant-chain hangi ng out of
her pocket. As she pulls it out, her hand is covered with

vi brant red bl ood. ALANA begins to shake, unable to steady
her breat hi ng.

CONTI NUED:

As she | ooks up, a dark shadow figure appears behind her!
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SHADOW
My | ove. ..

ALANA screans and instantly | ooks behind her - yet finds
not hi ng but darkness, with a wave of the orchestra music and
f oot st eps grow ng.

ALANA
VWhat the heck?!

ALANA | ooks at her phone as it reads "LOW BATTERY"

ALANA
Oh. .. fuck this!

As her phone dies, ALANA' S breathing becones nore brisk with
anxiety. She tries to navigate her way to any possible exit,
but the nore she hears increasing footsteps and screans, the
nore confusing and intimdating it becones.

Eventual |y, she spots the way she canme in and sprints to the
exit, however her perpetual clunsiness catches her off-guard
at this critical nonent.

As she falls, she faces the sinisterly-shadowed scream ng
shadow, with a high-pitched squeal

SHADOW
* SCREAMS*

Li ke a panicking prey to a tiger, ALANA gasps wth a

shar pness, |eaps up fromthe floor, peaking behind her for a
few mli-seconds, but the door doesn't open. She shakes the
door knob, but it doesn't | oosen.

ALANA
Cone on...! Please?! ?..

Looki ng back and forth at the door and behind her, ALANA
tries her best to escape, as the shadow approaches steadily
with an unearthly glide.

The shadow figure reaches an unnaturally long, sharp arm
towar ds ALANA' S neck, while she frantically pushes to open
the door, with no success. She gl ances behind her for a final
time.

ALANA
* SCREAMS*
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| NT. BEDROOM - EARLY MORNI NG

ALANA wakes up suddenly in her bedroom realising she's been
asleep this entire tine.

ALANA
The hel | ?. ..

She gl ances around the room trying to cal mher adrenaline-
fuelled self.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
O all things to dream about, how did
t hat conme across?

While trying to understand how this inmaginative dream cane to
her, ALANA conposes herself and conti nuous about her usual
nor ni ng routine.

| NT. BATHROOM - EARLY MORNI NG

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
A di sappearance, a bl ood- st ai ned
neckl ace and an unsol ved case fromthe
40' s? This doesn't nake any sense at
all ...

EXT. SI DEWALK - MORNI NG

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
| don't even renenber seeing that huge
hall around town at all, so how could
| imagine it? ...Especially those
peopl e...and that poor girl.

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Maybe none of it was real. It could
have been froma novie | have
forgotten or a book ...

I NT. ART STUDI O - M D- MORNI NG

ALANA (VO CEOVER)
Al t hough, | have to admt...that gold
chai n and pendant had given ne an
i dea.

ALANA settles down into the studio for the day. She starts

sketching, outlining and painting a vintage desk, with an
open jewellery box starring the pendant from her dream
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10.

As she conpletes her final piece, smling with pride, she
| ooks at her hands to find them covered in paint. She reacts
frustrated and heads for the bathroom

| NT. COLLEGE BATHROOM - M DDAY

ALANA
Trust ne to get bloody paint all over
nme!

ALANA washes her hands gently, concentrating on naking sure
all the paint on her fingers rinses off. She eventually turns
the taps off, dries her hands and w pes the | ast few drop of
water onto her trousers. As she does this, she feels a
strange object in her front pocket.

She reaches into her pocket, and finds the gol d-chai n pendant
fromher "dreant. She | ooks confused and dazed, as to why its
in her pocket and why is it real..

ALANA
Huh?

She | ooks behi nd and around her to see if anyone else is in
t he bat hroom thinking maybe it's a joke or a m spl acenent.

VWhen she | ooks back down to the necklace in her hand, she
finds her entire hand coated in bl ood..

ALANA
VWhat ?! . .

In a frantic panic, still clutching onto the neckl ace, ALANA
heads for the bathroom door. As she faces it, she sees the
newspaper sections titled ' LOCAL G RL DI SAPPEARED FROM TOMNN
HALL' - just |ike fromher "dreant.

She steps backwards with high caution and drops the chain to
fl oor, unaware of the |oosened grip on her hand.

A few steps backwards and she is stopped - soneone or
sonething is behind her... She feels a harsh breath brushing
agai nst her neck. Fear and nercy begin to dom nate her m nd.

SHADOW
My | ove. ..

The dark figure swiftly waps a bl oody, distraught scarf
around ALANA' S neck. ALANA grabs it instantly hoping to
| oosen the grip, with her last breath
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11.

SCREEN GOES BLACK

THE END
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