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FADE | N:

| NT. CAR - DAY

A black dot circling in a striking blue mass. W |inger as
the blue mass becones an iris, a full eye, two eyes. These
eyes belong to, CECE (23) who is sitting in the passenger
seat, glazing out the car w ndow.

The car is non-noving. Cece's eyes seem focused, yet nothing
but forest |ies ahead. W notice now how unnaturally blue her
eyes are.

A voi ce fades in.

NATALIE (O S.)

C? Hell 0?
Cece, still glazing into nothingness.
NATALI E
Cece?

Cece snaps out of her bubble and shifts her gaze to Natalie.
Cece's eyes now wi de open, as if woken up froma deep sl eep.

We get a | ook now at NATALIE (23), her hair is frizzy, still
beautiful. There's a sense of prestige in the way she tal ks.

CECE
Huh? VWhat? What is it?

NATALI E
W' re here. Look.

EXT. CABIN - DAY

A small sized tree cabin in the mddle of a surrounding
forrest. A huge front yard with a lawn that |ooks like it
hasn't been cut in years.

Nat al i e and Cece step out their vehicle. Natalie's face
Iights up. Cece sighs.

NATALI E
This brings backs so many nenori es!

Cece | ooks around. Not a single house in sight, only the road
that they came from A soft strike of wind brushes through
her hair. Unsettling.



NATALI E
C non!

Nat al i e opens the trunk and pulls out a suitcase.

Cece is turned away fromthe house, |ooking straight into the
dark forrest across the road. An unsettling anbi ence sound.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

The walls are filled with paintings, sone artistic, nostly
sinple. They add a whol eness to the room along wth the
rustic furniture. The only thing nodern is the TVW.

Cece scans the paintings. She zones in on one in particular.
An i mage of rocks. All rocks are painted grey, except for
one, that is red.

NATALIE (O. S.)
My great grandfather painted that.

Cece snaps out.
Kl TCHEN

Natalie sits on the counter. She pours wine into 2 coffee
nmugs.

NATALI E
Yeah. He used to collect rocks when he
was in Vietnam You know, for the war.

Cece's head cocks a little. Interested to hear the story.

NATALI E
This one tine they canped in this
little village. And sonme wonan gave
himthat red rock. She said sonething
about it being magic.

Natalie sips on her wine, and lifts up Cece's nug, signaling
her to take it.

Cece junps up on the kitchen aisle across from Natalie.

NATALI E
Anyway, he tried finding another one
like it, but all he found was grey.
Until... this one tine they were in
this big battle right, and he sees a
red rock on the other side. He runs



for it, but before he reaches it. Shot
in the head.

They both share a serious | ook.

CECE
Real | y?

Nat al i e hol ds her gaze. She bursts out |aughing.

Cece exhal es, annoyi ngly.

CECE
Ww. .. | hate you so nuch.

NATALI E
Grl, | don't have no great great
grandfather. |I'mpretty sure ny nom

got that at TJ Maxx.

The girls laugh. The kind of l|augh you only have with a cl ose
friend.

NATALI E
Al so, how coul d he have painted it if
he di ed?

The girls erupt back in laughter.
BEDROOM

Two twi n beds have been pushed together to nmake a king size
bed.

Cece's in the bed scrolling through her phone. Natalie is
brushing her teeth in the bathroom across fromthe bedroom
humm ng a upbeat tune.

Ri ght across fromthe bed(s), is another painting. Cece zones
in on the painting. A strange figure surrounded by forrest.
The woods | ook identical to the one surrounding the cabin.

NATALIE (O. S.)
Cl osed or open?

Natalie is standing by the doorway to the bedroom

CECE
Cl osed.

Nat al i e cl oses the bedroom door, flips off the light switch



and junps in bed.

Cece puts her phone on the night table where we see a digital
wat ch.

| NSERT - DI G TAL WATCH

12: 00AM

EXT. CABIN - N GHT

Pitch bl ack, no noon. CRI CKETS.

An anbi ent |ight shining down on the cabin, |like a spotlight.
There's no way of finding the |ight source.

| NT. CABIN - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Cece bursts up, gasping for air. A bad dream She gathers her
br eat h.

Cece smacks her nouth, the way you do when your nmouth feels
dry. She | ooks at the digital watch.

| NSERT - DI G TAL WATCH
2: 20AM
BACK TO SCENE

Cece glares into the darkness in front of her. Heavy-I|idded
eyes. Sonething catches her attention.

The bedroom door stands W DE OPEN. Darkness.
Not noving her gaze, Cece softly shakes Natalie.
CECE
(whi speri ng)
Nat ?

Natalie noves a little. She's awake, but not conpletely.

CECE
Didn't you close the door?

No respond.

Cece reaches for her phone on the night stand, eyes still
| ocked on the door. Her hand can't find the phone.



Cece turns around. Her phone is gone.

Suddenly. The noi se of a SHATTERI NG gl ass comi ng fromthe
living room kit chen.

Cece freezes.

Natalie's eyes w de open, bright awake. Turning slowy
towards Cece. They exchange a | ook of fear.

NATALI E
( mout hi ng)
VWhat the fuck?
The girls sit in freezing node.
No sound fromthe other room
Cece gets out of bed. Ready to inspect.
NATALI E
(whi spering | oudly)
Were are you goi ng?
Cece tiptoes pass the beds, alnost floating.
Cece passes the woods painting. The strange figure that was
previously in the painting is now gone. Only an enpty, dark
forest.

Nat al i e wat ches Cece sneak out of the bedroom

Nat al i e reaches for her phone on her night stand. It's gone.
Only an i Phone charger.

LI VI NG ROOM

An anbi ent darkness along with a strange glare of red. There
is a new enptiness.

Cece creeps down the living room area.
The room doesn't feel as honey anynore.

Al'l the paintings have been renoved, except one; the rock
pai nting. The red rock still present.

A murmuring sound comng fromfront door.

In the m st of the darkness, we make out two TREELI KE
CREATURES, nmurnuring to each other. Their formis sort of



human, except for their arnms ,which are alnost as |ong as
their | egs.

Their | anguage sound robotic, strangely rhythm c, not from
this worl d.

Cece's nouth drops, eyes wi de open. She tilts her head,
trying to conpute what she is |ooking at.

The silence breaks as Cece's foot |ands on the broken nug
pi eces.

Mur mur i ng st ops.

The two creatures turn at the sane tine. 4 glow ng bl ue eyes.
The exact sane shade of blue as Cece's eyes.

The three of them peer at each other, no one noving.

One of the creatures reaches out its long, branch |ike arm
t oward Cece.

Cece doesn't flinch, she's frozen

The two creatures turn around, and |unber out the front door,
into a blinding |ight.

EXT. CABIN - FRONT YARD - N GHT

Cece wal ks out slowy, her armprotecting her eyes fromthe
bright |ight.

The entire front yard is lit up. Cece's eyes follows the
light up to a vast platformfloating in the air.

Cece ranbles towards the platformuntil she is directly under
it. Her eyes well up, as if she's w tnessing sonething
beauti ful unfold.

Cece's hair flutters fromthe platforns' strong w nds. She
lifts her arms up around her, as her body is lifted up from
t he ground.

A bright red spotlight paves the way for Cece, as she floats
up towards the platform Her arms still lifted up, enbracing
what i s happeni ng.

PATI O

Nat al i e stands gaping at her friend floating in the m ddle of
t he sky.



The opening of the platformswfts to a CLOSE. Cece is gone.

The pl atform di sappears into the dark night sky. Leaving
not hi ng but a bl ack overcast.

LI VI NG ROOM

Natalie anbles into the cabin, her face blank, eyes
ti ght ened.

After closing the door, Natalie freezes for a second. She
turns around to | ock the door.

Nat al i e zonbi e-wal ks and stops by the rock painting. Squints
with her eyes. The red rock is gone.

FADE TO BLACK:

THE END



