MARY HAVI LAND: ADUMBRATI ON

I NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: BEDROOM - DAY

QUJY, aman in his late twenties with bags beneath his eyes,
sits on the edge of his bed in a t-shirt and boxers. He
hunches over with his el bows on his knees and clasps his
hands t oget her.

Early norni ng sun pushes through his w ndow, which provides
enough light for visibility in an otherw se dark room

H s phone begins to vibrate next to an enpty bottl e of

whi skey on his bedside table, and provides a second source of
unwel coned il lum nation

Hi s phone reads "ALARM "

Quy stretches his armover and dism sses it. He rises from
hi s bed.

I NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LI VI NG ROCOM - DAY

GQuy stands at the front door and wears a business suit. He
fiddles with his keys in his |eft hand.

QY
Get to work, do the work, come hone.
Three steps. Easy.

@Quy checks his phone. 9:05AM He takes in a sharp breath,
then rel eases it.

He extends his hand towards the door nob and squeezes his
eyes shut.

EXT. GQUY'S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY

Bl ack. Keys jingle. Door slanms. Heavy footsteps on pavenent.
GQuy's shadow is cast onto the asphalt. It runs |like a bat out
of Hell towards a silver Toyota that sits alone in the
parking |l ot. Distance stretches between it and his shadow

@Quy chases his shadow up to the driver's side door and his
face reflects back at himthrough the w ndow.

He funbles with his keys.

He gul ps then shoves the key into the | ock.



Quy rips the door open, dives into the driver's seat, and
sl ams the door shut.

I NT. GUY'S CAR - DAY CONT.

Quy pants. He puts the keys into the ignition. The engine
revs to life.

He | oosens his tie.

Hi s right hand trenbles and grabs the gear shift, then jerks
it from"Park" to "Drive."

[€8)1
Good. That's good. ..

Left hand on the steering wheel and right on the stick shift,
Quy sits, knuckles white. Hi s foot hovers over the gas pedal.

GUY (CONT' D)
C nmon... C non!

Hi s foot taps the pedal and recoils.

He slanms his hands on the steering wheel.

He cries out in frustrated.

GQuy gl aces over at the clock on the dashboard. 9: 15AM
He squeezes the wheel.

He throws open the driver's side door again and | eans out. He
dry heaves for a few nonents.

The door ajar warning beeps fervently.

He | eans back in and his breath slows. He slunps his head on
t he steering wheel.

He pulls his phone fromhis pocket and dials a contact
"Tyler" which has a tie enpji next to the nanme. He waits and
pi cks at an imagi nary blem sh on the seat.

QY
Hey... I"mnot com ng today... | know,
I"mtrying...

Wth a heavy sigh, Guy hits the "Call End" button and sits
back.



He hangs his head and proceeds to exit the vehicle. He
shuffl es away towards his apartnment buil ding across the |ot.

The door remains ajar for a nonent. GQuy runs back and tears
the keys fromthe ignition before he slans the door cl osed.

It silences the beeps.

EXT. GUY'S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY

GQuy's Toyota sits in the parking lot. The apartnent buil ding
rises behind it. Its width spans the I ength of the parking

| ot .

An ant-sized Guy unlocks his front door then enters the
bui | di ng.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LI VI NG ROOM - DAY
GQuy stands with his back against the door.

Low ceiling. A couch, a coffee table, and TV on a stand are
the only furnishings.

A chair beside the door catches Guy's tie and suit jacket.

@uy shuffles over towards the couch and pauses at the only
picture that graces the bare walls of his living room

A col l age of pictures, all of Guy and two ot her young nen.
The three of themon the great wall of China.

The three of themeat crickets in a narketpl ace.

The three of themin a scuzzy bar at the counter with a | arge
soviet flag behind them They are dressed warmly and wear
ushankas.

A napkin with a beer ring stain is tucked in the corner of
the frame and reads in nessy handwiting, "Ai den, QGQuy, and

Tonmry, 2010."

Quy pulls out the napkin and regards it, then crunples it in
his hand. He noves to | eave but hesitates.

He turns and replaces the napkin where it was in the picture
and tries to snooth its new wi nkles.

@uy pl ops down on the couch and opens his | aptop on the
cof fee table.



H's emails are di splayed and he opens the one entitled
" Absences. "

"...future absences...not tolerated... will result in
termnation...Thank you, Tyler Turner, Operations Manager."

Quy stares at the screen then slanms his |aptop shut.
| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: KI TCHEN - DAY

GQuy pops a coffee pod into his Keurig and | ooks over to the
cl ock on his oven display.

9: 25AM

He sighs. He takes the pod out of the Keurig and tosses it on
t he counter.

QY
Fuck it.

He reaches for the cabinet next to himand pulls out an
unopened box of "Happee Nap! Wth Valerian Root" tea.

Quy renoves a teabag.

He fills a nug at the sink and stares out the w ndow above
it.

An expanse of parking lot with his distant car |ike an island
in an ocean.

A smal |, sol ar-powered, dancing flower sits on the shadowy
wi ndow sill, notionless. Guy taps it, but with no change.

He turns away fromthe sink.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Quy returns to his sofa and turns on the television.
He sips his tea a fewtines and his face contorts.

He flips through the channels and settles on a rerun of
Maury.

(c8)1
Drink every tinme a dude's not the dad.

A man and woman sit on the stage with the image of a baby
behi nd them The results reveal that he was i ndeed not the



f at her.
He gul ps down nore tea and gri nmaces.

Guy opens his laptop to his emails again and clicks on one
from"Tomy" entitled "Weddi ng RSVP. "

A lavishly decorated invite pops up with a photo of TOMW and
a beautiful redheaded woman, JULIE

Below it in calligraphy it says "You are cordially invited.
Tommy and Julie."

Quy grabs his phone and calls "Ai den".

QY
Shamef ul

It rings and rings then connects to Al den's voicemail.
GQuy hangs up.
He npbves the cursor to the trash icon and del etes the emil

He closes his |laptop again and downs the rest of the tea. He
coughs fromthe taste.

Quy reclines back on the couch and pulls the cover fromthe
back cushions over hinself.

Hi s vision becones slightly foggy as sl eep approaches and the
clarity of Maury fades in and out.

Hi s eyelids droop and |ift.

A dark figure wavers in front of photo of the three friends
i ke snoke.

It touches the photo and chuckl es.

GQuy shuts his eyes and opens them agai n.

The figure is gone fromthe photo.

It rises in front of Guy from beneath the couch

SHADOW
Let... Co..

It plunges its dark hand into his chest.
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Quy sits up, clutches at his chest, and spins his head
ar ound.

The shadow i s gone.
Maury continues on, the only sound.

He rubs his chest and unbuttons his shirt. A dark, red mark
spans his chest.

GQuy | ooks down at his enpty nug.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: KI TCHEN - DAY 10
Quy lunbers up to the Keurig. He rubs his eyes.

He replaces the coffee pod within it and hits "Brew. "

Quy pushes the box of "Happee Nap" into the trash.

He rubs his tenples and reaches for a bottle of Ad Crow
Wi skey on the counter.

The last bit of his coffee drips into the nug and he tops it
of f with whiskey.

I NT. GUY' S APARTMENT: LI VI NG RCOM - DAY 11

A sliver of gentle, afternoon sunlight falls fromthe w ndow
onto the floor of the living room

Quy sits on his couch like a zonmbi e and watches the TV.
Hi s phone vi brates beside him

Quy rolls his eyes and picks it up.

It reads "2:30PM Call from Aiden."

Quy squeezes his eyes shut and |l ets the phone buzz. Two,
three, four rings. He exhal es, opens his eyes, and answers.

(€8)1
What ' s good?

Al DEN
(over phone)
Hey, buddy, did you call nme earlier?

(€8)1
No... Maybe | butt dial ed.
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Al DEN
Oh, gotcha. Well anyway, how you been?

I NT. GUY' S APARTMENT: LI VI NG ROCOM - DAY 12

Quy lays on the couch under a bl anket and the shadow stands
before him

It plunges it's hand into his chest.
| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LI VI NG ROOM - DAY 13
Quy is silent with the phone to his ear.

Al DEN
(over phone)
GQuy? Hey, I'mnot calling you on the
job, am1?

[€8)1
Ch, uh... No, no. I've actually been
on a bit of a.. stay-cation?

GQuy picks up his half-filled nug. He swirls the dark liquid
around and takes a sw g.

Al DEN
(over phone)
Oh nicel In that case..

Quy get up, nug in hand.
| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS 14

GQuy flips the light on, squints his eyes, and then flips it
back off.

Al DEN( CONT' D)
(over phone)
|"ve got a case of beer wasting away
inm fridge. Let's all neet up at
Casa de Al den

Quy sets his nmug on the counter and | ooks out the w ndow at
his car.

It sits al one.
QY

Uhh, | dunno. My car's... been having
trouble starting lately.



Al DEN
(over phone)
That blows... Ok, what if we come to
you?

Quy | ooks back at his collage of their photos in the living
room

He nods.

QY
Yeah... Cool. | even have half a
handl e left.

Al DEN
(Over phone)
If it's Ad Cow, |I'll pass. Wuldn't

put that stuff in ny car. Just |et
Tommy know, woul d ya?

(€8)1
Yeah, sure thing. See ya soon.

Guy hangs up. He picks up the half enpty bottle of whiskey
and exanmines it.

QUY
...1t"s not THAT bad.

He opens it, takes a gulp and sputters.
He sets the bottle back down.
Quy dials "Tormy" in his phone. He raises it to his ear.

In the reflection of the whiskey bottle, the Shadow stands
directly behind Guy.

The phone rings and clicks as if it connects. Silence.

[cV)
Hey, Tom may!

Smal |, | ow pitched bursts of static.

QY
Un hell o?

Wi spers overlap. A deep, ethereal chuckle.
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ELECTRONI C VA CE
Let go.

El ectroni c zap.

GQuy drops his phone and shouts.

The phone clatters to the floor, its screen dark.

He kneel s down and tries to turn it back on. Nothing.

In the phone's dark screen, he sees the figure | oomover him
and freezes.

It outstretches a wiry hand towards him
His fingers tighten around his phone.

He rises, turns, and |l aunches the phone at the foe behind
hi m

It passes through the figure, which evaporates.

The phone hurtles across the kitchen and nmakes solid contact
with the wall.

It creates a small dent in the drywall and shatters. Its
parts rain down to the tile floor.

Quy flips the light. He throws quick glances around his
kitchen but finds nothing out of the ordinary.

Quy grabs the dustpan and brush beside himand sweeps the
detritus into the pan.

€9)
Shitty phone.

He pours it in the trash.
EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY

The sun nmakes it's way across the sky. Its journey to the
west stretches out the shadows in the parking |ot.

The lot is doused in the orange gl ow of street |ights.

A car pulls up and parks close to the building. Loud nusic
boons fromit.

AIDEN, a man in his late twenties with | ong bl onde hair,

15
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10.

drunms on the steering wheel.
| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: KI TCHEN - NI GHT
The kitchen is well it fromthe ceiling fan.

Quy grabs two glasses fromthe cabinet and the A d Crow and
rushes back to the living room

The gl asses clink in his shaky hands.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LI VING ROOM - NI GHT

Quy sets the glasses and bottle on the coffee table.
He knocks one gl ass off the table.

| NT. RUSSI AN BAR - NI GHT

A glass falls to an old wooden fl oor.

It shatters.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LI VING ROOM - NI GHT

Pi eces of glass lay scattered on the floor.

Quy squeezes his arm

From out si de cones a | oud, rhythm c knock at the door. CQuy
j unps.

AIDEN (O. S.)
BEER!

I NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: KITCHEN - NI GHT

Ai den sets a case of beer down on the kitchen table and rips
the top open.

He pulls out a can and pops open the tab. He slurps it as it
bubbl es over.

Al DEN
Hope you like PBR | sure don't.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LIVI NG ROOM - NI GHT
Quy slides a broom al ong the underside of the couch.

Hi s broomenerges with a small pile of glass.
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11.

He pushes it into the dustpan and stands.
QY
What ever gets nme where |'m going,
don't care what |' mdrinking.
| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

GQuy conmes in with the dustpan full of glass.

Al DEN
Yeah! That's the Guy | know

Ai den sl urps down nore beer

Quy keeps his head down and dunps the glass shards into the
trash.

Ai den wat ches as they fall upon Guy's broken phone.
He | ooks over at the hole in the wall.

Al DEN
So... did you talk with Tormy?

cV)4
Busy.

GQuy quickly shuts the Iid and turns away.
He cracks open a cold one fromthe box.

(€8)1
Fi ancee didn't want hi m goi ng out.

Al DEN
Dude, you know Tommy-

(€8)1
He's not com ng.

Aiden lowers his eyes to his beer.
GUY( CONT' D)
...But that doesn't nmean we can't
enj oy oursel ves!

Quy raises his beer.

Ai den chuckl es and nods.

22
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I n uni son, they chug their beers.

GQuy finishes first and retrieves two nore fromthe case.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LI VING ROOM - NI GHT 23
GQuy and Aiden sit on the couch, a plethora of enpty beer cans

in front of themon the table along with a half eaten pizza.

They | augh heartily.

Al DEN
.Ch man, that would fuck us UP

QY
You are NOT the father!

The two friends take a long gulp fromtheir drinks in unison.
They burst into |aughter.

Aiden wipes a tear fromhis eye as his |aughter fades and
turns towards the three friends' picture.

Al DEN
How d we manage that?
[€8)1
Well, I"'mpretty sure we just skipped

school and waited for Tommy's parents
to |l eave. Not exactly rocket science.

Al DEN
Dude, | nean this.

Ai den points to the photo and stands.
Quy picks up the renote.
[€8)1
Ch no, | told I was gonna get you
addicted to Lilyhanmer...

Quy presses sone buttons on the renote.

GUY (CONT' D)
...So that's what we're gonna do.

Ai den wobbl es over to the picture.
Al DEN

You think we can still drink that
much?



13.
[€8)1
Dude, it's starting!
Quy pats the couch seat enphatically.
Ai den burst out | aughing.

Al DEN
You kept this?

He pulls out the napkin and waves it toward Cuy.

Quy bolts to Aiden and snatches the napkin fromhis hand. He
smooths it in his palm

QY
It was in ny pocket when we got hone.

He delicately tucks it back into the corner of the frane.
Ai den chortl es.

Al DEN
It was a night to renenber.

Ai den stretches his armout and gets CGuy in a half headl ock,
hal f hug.

Al DEN( CONT' D)
Good tines!

Quy wiggles free of Aiden's grasp. He regards the photo of
the three of themin the Russian bar.

A bl ack snudge partially covers Tommy's face.
Quy scratches at the gl ass.

(€8)1
Did you do this?

Al DEN
Do what? Get "turnt"?

Ai den | aughs.

QY
Thi s mar k.

Al DEN
VWhat mark? Ch man, so that night-
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Quy rubs his thunb on the inmage hard. The bl ack mark has
al nost doubl ed in size.

QY
Dude, not cool.

Al DEN ( CONT' D)
| swear | net a Stalin |look alike in
t he bathroom Fucker tried to sell ne
a COW. ..

Ai den voice fades as Guy continues to rub the photo with his
fingers.

H s hand recede fromthe picture and the snudge has becone a
fully formed shadowy figure. Its hand squeezes Guy's arm

GQuy pulls back his sleeve.
A red inprint of a hand seethes on this bicep.

He tears the frane off the wall and slans it onto the fl oor.
The gl ass scatters.

Ai den junps back and his beer sloshes out of its can.

Al DEN
Wah, man! What the fuck?

Quy breathes heavily and rubs his neck.

GQUY
Get out.

Al DEN
Are you okay?

Quy storns towards the Kkitchen.
| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS 24

Quy stonps up to the kitchen table and grasps the hal f-enpty
case of beer in his arns.

(€8)1
bl i vi ous, as al ways.

I NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS 25

GQuy marches toward Aiden and thrusts the case of beer into
hi s chest.
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15.

Al den stunbl es back.

GUY( CONT' D)
Just get the fuck out!

GQuy pushes hi m backwards towards the door.

Al DEN
Dude! What's wrong?!

H s back bunps agai nst the door.

Al den funbles for the door nob and turns it. He retreats
out si de.

Al DEN
| don't knowif | can drive right-

Quy sl ans the door.

@Quy rushes to the broken frame on the ground and kneel s
before it.

He turns it over.

Three happy friends drink in normal Russian bar. No shadow.
He pounds the floor with his fist.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: KI TCHEN - NI GHT

The broken franme, photo, and glass fall into the trash can,
on top of the broken whi skey gl ass, coffee pods, and phone.

GQuy turns away fromthe trash can.
I NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Quy paces back and forth frantically. H's hands run through
his tousled hair.

The TV roars.
Hs heart pounds |ike a drum Sweat danpens his brow.

QJY (V.0)
Did you do this?

Al DEN (V.0
What's wong?
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16.
QY (V.0)
Get the fuck out!

@Quy shakes his head and snatches the half filled bottle of
whi skey fromthe table.

He grabs the glass next to it.

Hi s hands shake to the point where the glass and bottle clank
t oget her.

Wi skey spills into the gl ass.
He tosses it back and refills.
| NT. GQUY'S APARTMENT: LI VI NG ROOM - LATER

@Quy sl ouches on the couch and eyes the TV with his drink in
hand.

The whi skey bottle on the coffee table contains only a few
dr ops.

"Cheaters" plays on the TV.
Quy slurs.

QY
Why bot her hiding your face, coward?!

He chucks the glass at the TV and msses. It flies in to the
wal | and shatters. Wi skey spl ashes.

He | eans forward and grabs the whiskey bottle. Enpty.

He tosses the bottle to the other side of the couch. Cuy
haul s hinself into a standing position.

I NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

GQuy stunbl es and stops at the sink.

He vomts into it.

He | ooks out at his lone car fromthe wi ndow. The doorway to
the living roomreflects init. Afigure in shadow steps into

t he doorway.

QY
Tomy?

28

29



30

31

17.

Quy rolls his head and turns.
The figure is notionless.

QY
YOU RE wort hl essl!

Quy stunbl es towards the doorway but trips and catches
hi msel f on the table.

The figure backs away and vani shes into the |iving room
Quy looks up to find the figure gone. He |lowers his head.

(€8)1
| guess you were right.

I NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: BEDROOM - NI GHT 30

Quy shuffles into the roomand tosses his phone on the table
besi de t he bed.

He pulls off his shirt, which reveals the undershirt bel ow,
t hen unzi ps his pants and steps out of them

His foot catches in the pant leg and he falls onto the bed.

He kicks off his pants fromhis foot and drapes a corner of
t he bl anket over hinself.

He drifts off into sleep.

| NT. RUSSI AN BAR - NI GHT 31
Pol ka bl ares.

MULTI PLE PATRONS carry conversati ons.

A Russian flag hangs behind the bar area. Woden shel ves are
lined with unmarked bottl es of vodka.

The front door opens, snow blows inside. GQuy steps through
the threshold wearing his undershirt and boxers.

The patrons cheer in welcone and raise their gl asses.

He | ooks down at his attire then around at the strange faces
until he finds two famliar ones at the bar counter.
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| NT. RUSSI AN BAR: BAR COUNTER - MOMENTS LATER 32

A LARCE MAN with a bushy beard lines up a canera at A den and
TOMMY who are bundl ed up and wear ushankas.

Ai den gestures at Cuy.

Al DEN
Come on! Get in here quick!

Guy jogs over and stands between his friends.
A flash.

The three friends now face the counter. Guy |ooks around for
the large nman, who is nowhere to be found.

Ai den brandi shes a bottle of vodka and pours a generous
amount into their glasses.

Tomry hol ds out his canmera for his friends to regard the
fam liar photo.

TOMW
Hey! Sign!

He pushes a napkin with a beer ring over to Aiden. He signs,
t hen Guy, who pushes it back to Tonmy.

Tomry scribbles on the napkin then displays his handi work.
TOVMY

We are gonna renenber this day
forever!

"Ai den, CGuy, and Tommy 2010" it reads.
They throw back their shots.
Al DEN
VWll, gentlenen, |'ve gotta go see a
man about a cow.
Ai den gets out of his stool and wobbles off.
TOMW
You know he m ght actually be buying a

cow.

He |l aughs and turns to Guy who is suddenly silent.



19.

@Quy pours vodka into his glass, takes it, and pours nore.

TOVWY
Shit, what the hell is wong, CGuy?

(€0)
You fucking know.

Tomry | ooks at Guy expectantly.

QY
You guys get to go back to your
girlfriends and your perfect jobs!

TOMW
And vodka solves it how?

Quy exam nes the bottle in his hand and gl ares at Tomy.

[€8)1
| forget.

Quy brings the bottle to his lips, but Tomy snatches it from
hi m

TOMWY

You al ways fucking do this.
QY

What ?
TOMWY

You al ways get too drunk and becone a
wet bl anket. You're petty.

@Quy hunches over in his stool. He raises his head and | unges
for the bottle in Tormmy hand.

Tomry tears the bottle away and pushes Guy back with a strike
to the chest.

GQuy coughs and rubs his chest.

(€8)1
Get of f your high horse, you prick!

TOMW
Get out of your bottle, you drunk!
Anynore |1'd think you choose that over
your friends.



20.

[€8)1
Anynore it feels |ike you choose
foreign chicks over Julie. Now, | want
that bottle.

Tomry sends frantic gl ances around him

Tommy sl anms the vodka down in front of Guy and shakes his
head.

TOMWY( CONT' D)
No one woul d believe a drunk like you
anyway.

Quy pour the vodka again into his enpty glass and brings it
to his |ips.

(€9)1
Fuck you.

Tomry grabs GQuy by his arm

He drops the glass and it shatters on the old wooden fl oor.

TOMWY
|"ve stuck around for a while waiting
for you to grow up, but you'll never

anount to anything. You' re worthl ess.
Tomry' s knuckl es becone white fromstrain on Guy's arm
TOMWY( CONT' D)
That's why you're alone. So you m ght
as well let go and drink.

AIDEN (O S.)
What are you guys tal ki ng about ?

Ai den appears on the stool next to Cuy.
Tommy releases Guy's arm A red mark renmains.

Ai den grabs the bottle and exam nes the small anobunt of vodka
left.

Al DEN
"' mthinking we get another. Yeah?
Quy?

Quy turns his head to Al den and shakes his head.
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Al DEN( CONT)
How ' bout you, Tommy? Tonmy?
Quy | ooks back at Tommy. The ruckus of the bar grows silent.
A dark hand cones down on Tomy's shoul der and he nelts away.

The Shadow st ands where Tomry was. It twists it's head toward
Quy.

GQuy skitters backwards off of his stool and onto the floor.
The shadow covers Aiden's face with its hand.
Hi s body di sappears into snoke.

Guy | ooks frantically at the other patrons, all of who stare
bl ankl y ahead.

Quy grabs a piece of broken glass beside himand welds it.

QY
Stay the fuck away from ne!

The figure grabs his wist.

It leans it's face down to his.

A dark void stretches across the bar until it all goes bl ack.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: BEDROOM - NI GHT 33
Quy's eyes shoot open. Cold sweat drips fromhis brow

He | ays on his back in his bed. The covers lay tw sted around
hi m

The only light emanates from streetl anp outsi de which peaks
in through the blinds.

A creak.

The bedroom door cracks open. Obsidi an hands, darker than
shadow, close around the side of the door and push it open.

Quy's eyes begin to water. They dart around the room
frantically. H's body is still.

The door bounces lightly against the wall. In the threshold
stands the hellish shadow figure.
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A nuffl ed whi nper escapes Guy's throat.
The silence gives way to his drum|ike heart beat.

He strains to sit up, but falls onto his back again, as if
ropes hold hi mdown.

H s eyes focus on his arm beside him
It trenbles with effort but |ays beside him

The figure takes a step. It then lurches across the room It
hal ts beside Guy's bed.

It slans its hand down on Guy's chest.

GQuy wheezes and watches as the figure | eans down towards him
Red eyes flick open in the center of it's face.

A tear spills out fromQuy's eye and runs down his cheek

The figure cranes its neck and it's face lengthens as if a
nmout h opens. Frantic voices whi sper and overl ap.

An i nhuman hiss cuts through the others.

SHADOW
Let... go...

It's hand bores into GQuy's chest.
Quy lets out a raspy breath. His eyes roll back in his head.
| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LIVI NG ROOM - NI GHT 34

Quy thrusts a case of beer into Aiden's chest and pushes him
backwar ds.

Al DEN
What's w ong?!

| NT. RUSSI AN BAR - NI GHT 35
Tomry and GQuy sit at the counter. Tommy grips GQuy by the arm

TOMWY
You' re worthl essl!
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23.

I NT. GUY'S CAR - DAY 36

Quy grips the steering wheel. He slans his hands down on it
and screans.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: BEDROOM - NI GHT 37
Quy blinks hard.

The figure twists its hand within his chest.

GQuy's nouth opens. He screans at the figure.

It pushes its hand down further.

Quy roars. The veins in his forehead raise up

Hi s head inches up fromthe pillow

The Shadow s hand ejects fromhis chest.

Quy bolts upright.

| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: BEDROOM - DAY 38
Quy opens his eyes. He lays on his back in his bed.

Warm norning |ight streans in through the blinds.

He sits up cautiously and peers around the room The figure
IS gone.

He rubs his eyes and kicks his legs off the side of the bed.
He rests his el bows on his knees and cl asps his hands

t oget her.

H s phone buzzes with his alarm

He grabs it fromthe table and lets it buzz in his hand.

(c8)1
Sat ur day.

@Quy shuts it off and rubs his tenples.
| NT. GUY'S APARTMENT: LIVING ROOM - DAY 39

Quy shuffles in fromthe kitchen with glass of water and
drops an al ka-seltzer tablet init. It fizzes.

He wal ks to the wi ndow and sips his water.
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Aiden's car is still

24.

par ked out front.

AUy

Shit.

EXT. GUY'S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY

Quy trots out his fr
car.

Ai den sl eeps upri ght
seat .

@Quy knocks on the w

ont door, fully dressed, towards Aiden's

with his coat over himin the front

ndow.

Ai den blinks awake and | ooks around. His eyes fall on Quy.

He reaches down and
down the w ndow.

puts on a pair of sunglasses, then rolls

Al DEN
" Sup?
QY
Hey. How you hol di ng up?

Aiden is silent. He

Empty PBR cans fal

pushes open the car door and steps out.

out and clatter to the asphalt.

QY

Look I'm..

|"msorry for-

Ai den pushes past Quy and stunbles to the bushes.

(CV)

Dude-
Ai den vom ts.
Guy gags. He covers

Ai den stands up and

hi s nout h.

faces Cuy.

Al DEN

W1l d night.

(CV)

Yeah.... |’
You hungry?

m sorry about |ast night...

40
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25.
Al DEN
O course. Still kinda drunk
@iy pulls his keys from his pocket.

(€0)
| think I got this.

I NT. GUY' S APARTMENT: KI TCHEN - DAY 41

Through the kitchen wi ndow, Guy and Aiden get into Guy's car.
It starts then they back up and drive off.

The little solar flower on the window sill dances in the
light.

Fromwithin the room a shadow falls over it and the fl ower
sl ows.

It stops.



