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MONTACE - VARI OQUS LOCATIONS I N BERLIN

Gabriel, a yoga instructor in his late 20s, is leading his
| ast class of the day, guiding his students as they sit on
their mats in a deeply relaxed state of neditation.

After the I esson, Gabriel says goodbye to the receptioni st
and | eaves the yoga studio.

Gabriel cycles home through the busy streets of Prenzl auer
Berg. He weaves expertly through the throngs of hipsters,
students and baby booners that crowd the cycle path.

CUT 10O
| NT. GABRI EL’ S APARTMENT - EVEN NG

A key turns in the | ock and Gabriel steps inside the
apartnent. The phone is ringing in the kitchen but he’s in
no great hurry to answer it. He drops his gym bag on the
floor and pours hinself a glass of mneral water fromthe
fridge. After a nunber of rings, the answering nachi ne picks

up.

ANSVEERI NG MACHI NE (V. Q)
You' re through to Gabriel. Wtch
out for the beep.

ANDERS
(voice on the answering
machi ne)

Gabriel, it’'s Anders. Anders Hassel
-- renmenber ne? It took ne forever

to track you down; | hope | got the
right number. Please call nme back
when you get this: | have a speci al

invitation for you.
Gabri el grabs the phone excitedly.

GABRI EL

Anders? Is it really you? | can’t
believe it! How are you? (
Still living in Minzell-Forst?

...) Hm | barely renenber what
it | ooks like. Narrow streets..
narrow mnds. (...) No way! You
actual ly found sonmeone willing to
marry you. The poor girl must be
crazy!

(1 aughs)

Ah. Thanks, nman, but you can count
me out. Beer wenches and drinking
songs - not ny kind of party!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

(1 aughs)
How different are we tal king? (...)
You nean |ike when we were kids?
(1 aughs)
(...) Wenis it? (...) Mrhh.
Tormorrow? |’ msorry but 1’ m goi ng
to have to decline. |I’ve got
wor kshops all day... It’s areally
busy time for ne, but.. but thank
you. It’s nice to know you thought
of ne, after all this tine. (...)

(sm | es)
Yeah. | wi sh you the very best.
(...) Yeah, sure. W Il stay in

t ouch.
CUT TO
| NT. YOGA ROOM - EVEN NG

Sitting cross-1egged on the yoga mat in his candle-Ilight
sanctuary, Gabriel is trying to relax. His neditation is
di sturbed by a gang of kids playing football in the
courtyard. He closes his eyes and takes a deep breath.

GABRI EL
(humm ng a yoga mantra)
Om

The ball bounces | oudly against his wall.

GABRI EL
Goddanmi t !

Annoyed, Gabriel stands up, goes to the w ndow and | ooks
out. The kids are nocking the goal keeper. Gabriel chuckl es.
He grabs his overnight bag and starts to pack a few things.

CUT TO
EXT. TRAI N STATI ON - EARLY MORNI NG
As the train pulls into the tiny station, Gabriel alights
and takes in his surroundings. Wth a weary sigh, he slings

his bag over his shoul der and heads al ong the path towards
the vill age.



EXT. VI LLAGE CENTER - EARLY MORNI NG

The run-down houses are wapped in an icy mst. A pack of
stray dogs is patrolling the streets, |ooking for sonething
to eat. The VILLACE DRUNK (50s) with a bottle of beer in his
hand stunbl es barefoot towards Gabriel.

HERR GLOCKNER
Have you seen thenf?
(grabs Gabriel by the arm
Have you seen ny boots?

GABRI EL
No, | haven’t seen your boots, Herr
d ockner.

HERR GLOCKNER
|’ ve got to go, you see. |’ve got
to go hunting.

GABRI EL
(struggles to break free)
You can go hunting tonorrow. Go
home now. Go to sleep, have a
little rest.

HERR GLOCKNER
(baring his teeth in anger)
| can’t go hone! You go hone.
You’ ve got no busi ness here.

Fed up, Gabriel breaks free fromthe drunk man’s grasp and
di stances hinself from him

HERR GLOCKNER
God has forsaken this place.

Rolling his eyes, Gabriel wal ks off.
CUT TO

I NT. GRCCERY STORE - DAY

The shop is deserted, with the exception of an OLD WOMAN who
is busy laying out her groceries on the counter and regaling
FRANK, the proprietor (late 20s) with her entire life

story. Bored out of his wits, Frank scans the groceries and
stares into the void as the old woman keeps droning on and
counting out her pennies.

OLD WOVAN
51... 52... 53... My husband | oved
these pretzels. 54... 55... 56... |

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

OLD WOVAN (cont’ d)
used to bake them for himnyself
bef ore he passed.

GABRIEL (O S.)
And now we know what killed him

OLD WOVAN
(confused)
What ?

Frank’ s eyes light up as he recogni ses Gabriel.

FRANK
My God, it’s you... half of you
Way didn’t you tell me you were
com ng?

He makes his way out from behind the counter and gives his
friend a cheerful hug.

GABRI EL
| thought I’'d surprise you.

FRANK
Vel l, you did!' You did!

He’s so distracted by Gabriel’s sudden appearance that he
hands the ol d worman’s penni es strai ght back to her.

FRANK
Cone on, Ora! Don’t forget your
change!

He hurriedly escorts the confused old woman to the door and
shoves her out into the street.

FRANK
And make sure you bring nme that
pretzel recipe next week.

He grabs an enornous box full of beer bottles, hangs a
"Cl osed"” sign up in the wi ndow and ushers Gabri el outside.

FRANK
Cone on, we can’'t | eave the nurses
wai ti ng.

GABRI EL

(per pl exed)
What ?

( CONTI NUED)
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FRANK
Sexy nurses. From Prague. The
hi ghl i ght of the party.

GABRI EL
(annoyed)
Enh?!
CUT TO
| NT. FRANK'S CAR - DAY

Frank drives through narrow all eyways and past hal f-tinbered
cottages. Leaving the village behind, they enter the forest.

GABRI EL
So, have you net this girl he’s
supposed to be nmarrying?

FRANK
| haven’t had the pleasure. She's
fromout of town. |I'mnot sure how

he net her. He just said he'll
introduce us to her tonorrow. If we
survi ve the hangover, that is.

GABRI EL
Ha! No hangover for ne. My drinking
days are over.

FRANK
You’ re ki ddi ng?

GABRI EL
No. |’ve enbraced a totally organic
lifestyle -- I no longer indulge in

t hese barbaric bonding rites.

FRANK
Ch, cone on. It’s Anders’ stag
ni ght. Sexy nurses and booze. And
juicy steaks - straight fromthe

fire.
GABRI EL
|’ ma vegan.
FRANK
Jesus! Al right. I'll rmake chicken
sal ad. OK?

The m st gets thicker and icier as they drive al ong w nding
country roads, deeper and deeper into the heart of the
forest.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

GABRI EL
(1 ooki ng at the | andscape)
| can’t believe he’'s having a party

in that place. |I renenber when he
told us we weren’t allowed to go
and play there anynore -- you were
upset, | was relieved!

FRANK
Yeah, coz you were a chubby little
Si ssy.

GABRI EL
Fuck you.

CUT TO
EXT. CLEARI NG - DAY

Frank drives into a clearing in the forest, parking the car
next to Anders’ pick-up truck. Anders (late 20s), a
dark-haired nman, fit and handsone, is standing over a tree
stunp, chopping wood with a large ax. As Gabriel and Frank
wal k towards him he rests the ax over his shoul ders and
greets themw th an easy, confident smle.

FRANK
We cane early, you know... in case
you needed sone hel p.
ANDERS
(smrking, pointing to the
st unp)
You want to take over?
FRANK
Erhm.. | can't. It’s the.. you
know. | had a rupture | ast week,

and. . .
Anders and Gabriel exchange a | ook of mnutual understandi ng.
GABRI EL
(to Anders, accusingly)
Maybe the nurses can fix himup.

Anders cracks a loud |laugh and winks at him Gabriel’s
expressi on softens.

FRANK
It was a trick then! There are no
nurses, are there?

Anders and Gabriel split their sides |aughing.

( CONTI NUED)
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FRANK
You bast ar ds!

Unseen by the three nen, a shadowy figure darts stealthily
t hrough the trees.

CUr 10
| NT. COTTAGE DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

The three friends enter the cottage, which is quite spacious
but has long since fallen into disrepair. Anders offl oads

t he chopped wood near the fireplace and starts building the
fire. At the other end of the room Gabriel and Frank gl ance
wearily at the ubiquitous religious nenorabilia around them
i cons, candles, crucifixes.

FRANK
(whi spering, unheard by
Ander s)
Thi s place al ways gave ne the
Creeps.

GABRI EL
Yeah, it’s a hellhole. Torquenada
Home Furni shings. | guess the old
grandma nust be dead now. | wonder
if Anders’ sister still lives here.

FRANK
Ch, you haven't heard?

GABRI EL
Hear d what ?

ANDERS
(appearing behind them
Are you two going to help nme or
what ?

Gabriel and Frank both start. Enbarrassed, they set about
hel ping Anders to prepare the fire.

CUT TO
| NT. COTTAGE DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT
Anders is roasting neat on the open fire while Frank is
setting up the table and Gabriel is preparing the sal ad.

Suddenly the three friends are startled by a | oud screech
fromthe forest.

( CONTI NUED)
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FRANK
VWhat the fuck was that?

ANDERS
Probably a fox, or a bird of prey.

GABRI EL
(shivering)
K. Tine for a beer.

Frank | ooks at Gabriel, surprised. Gabriel opens three
bottles, hands two out to his friends and keeps one for
hi nsel f. He gul ps down half the contents in one go.

ANDERS
(laying an enornous platter of
nmeat on the table)
Hey Frank, do you renenber when his
dog di ed?

FRANK
(sitting down to dinner)
Ha! How could | possibly forget?

GABRI EL
(struggling nervously with a
forkful of lettuce)
Oh. Here we go again. Sone things
never change.

ANDERS
Yeah, but seriously. You were so
depressed, you stopped tal king for
an entire week. And then I took you
up here.

GABRI EL
The seance. | bet you organi sed the
whol e thing just to make fun of ne.

ANDERS
O course | did!

FRANK
But also to help you feel better.

ANDERS
W didn't know what el se to do!

Gabriel snles.

( CONTI NUED)
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FRANK
The dearly departed answered
t hough.
(knocks on the table)
Whof ! Wbof! Woof !!

Joyous | aughter at the dinner table.

GABRI EL
And your sister, when she found us
here, with the candles, and the
oui ja board? She was so freaked
out, she sprayed the entire house
with holy water!

ANDERS
(turns serious)
That's not funny.

GABRI EL
(surprised)
Sorry man.

Enbarrassed, Gabriel opens hinself another beer. Frank cones
to the rescue.

FRANK
| propose a toast!

The three raise their bottles.

FRANK
To all of us, together again after
so many years of glorious
acconpl i shments. And of course to
Anders and his very last night as a
free man!

The bottles clash quite cheerfully.

GABRI EL
Cheer s!
ANDERS
Prost!
Suddenly, the fire starts to sputter and die, and the room
is plunged into darkness. Anders gets up and turns on the
lights. The electrics enmt a strange buzz and the lights
flicker intermttently. The three open nore beers and dive
in.

CUT TO



10.

EXT. CLEARI NG - N GHT

A thick fog, cold and sinister, rises fromthe ground and
wraps the house inits icy tendrils.

CUT 10O
| NT. COTTAGE DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Quite drunk, the three friends shiver unconfortably.

FRANK
It’s getting chilly in here. What
shoul d we do next?

GABRI EL
Wiy don’'t we take the car and head
back into town? If we’'re quick, we
can still make | ast orders.

ANDERS
Ch, cone on Gabriel! Wre
shit-faced. We can’t drive back in
this fog: it’s way too dangerous.

No sooner has he spoken than the |ights go out altogether.

FRANK
And now we can’'t see a fucking
t hi ng. What do you suggest? W sit
here and freeze our balls off in
t he dark?

ANDERS
(wal ki ng and groping in the
dark, grabs a bunch of keys)
Here they are... I'Il run and fetch
us sone dry wood fromthe cellar.

FRANK
Alright, 1"Il give you a hand.
There’s a torch in ny car

Gabriel waits for them alone in the darkened house.
Hesitantly, he reaches for Frank’s cigarettes on the table,
sparks one up, and takes a | ong deep drag.

GABRI EL
(exhal i ng)
Fuck!

CUT TO



11.

I NT. COTTAGE DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Fromthe corridor cones the sound of uneven little
footsteps. Gabriel is spooked.

GABRI EL
| s soneone there?
He makes his way with the lighter, illumnating the walls of
the house -- the saints and the wooden crucifixes are

staring at himin silent, enotionless judgnment. Then he
hears an i nhunman grow .

GABRI EL
Guys, enough! Quit fucking with ne!

Somret hi ng mechani cal nmekes its way through the darkness. The
feeble glow fromthe |ighter reveals a creepy-|ooking doll
crawming on all fours towards him Its face is a spiderweb
of cracks and soneone has driven nails into its eyes.

GABRI EL
VWhat the hell. ..

Somet hi ng sei zes him from behind and hurls himroughly to
the fl oor.

CUr 10O
| NT. COTTAGE DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Gabriel looks up to see the smrking face of Anders. Beside
him Frank giggles nervously. As Gabriel lies spraw ed on
the floor, Anders whips out his camera and snaps off a
series of flash photos. Gabriel leaps angrily to his feet.

GABRI EL
You bastard, you al nost gave ne a
heart attack!

ANDERS
(1 aughi ng)
Guess I’'Il have to try harder next
time.

He takes yet anot her snapshot causing Gabriel’s blood to
boi I .

GABRI EL
G ve nme that thing!

He snatches the canmera from Anders’ hands.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

ANDERS
Hey! Careful with that!
FRANK
Conme on, Gabriel, it was just a

little scare for old tinme’s sake.
Renenber the pranks we used to
pul I ?

GABRI EL
Still taking his side, eh, Frank?
Can’t you see he’s a psycho. He
hasn’t changed one bit.
(to Anders)
Don’t you think it’s tine for you
to grow up?

Gabriel places the canera on the table and waves his hand at
the arny of holy pictures on the wall.

GABRI EL
Wiy’ d you bring us to this psycho
convent anyway? | guess nental
deficiency runs in the famly.

Anders junps forward and threatens Gabriel with his fists
cl enched.

ANDERS
(hi ssing)
One nore word and |’ Il sl aughter

you |like a sow.
Frank steps in cautiously to separate the two.

FRANK

Quys, relax! This is supposed to be
a celebration. We're tired, we're
all a bit drunk... Wiy don’t we
just cool off for five m nutes.

(to Anders)
Here, have one of ny cigarettes...
or ten. Go outside, get your head
right. We’re all friends here.

Anders reluctantly obeys and wal ks of f.

CUT TO



13.

| NT. COTTAGE DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Gabri el
started,

hol ds the torch while Frank tries to get the fire
then he points the beamof |ight to a photograph

a beautiful but sad-1|ooking teenage girl. Frank | ooks at
nervously. The fire is com ng back to life.

The fire goes out suddenly. Drafts of

GABRI EL

| renmenber their crazy Jesus freak
parents, sending the poor girl out
here as a puni shment or sonet hi ng.
| nmean, she was so special, she
probably thought it was an

| rmacul at e Conception. Did they
ever find out who did it?

FRANK
Not that | know of -- but the whole
vi |l age was gossi pi ng about it.
Anders suspected a few boys from
school -- even one of the teachers.
But he had no proof. And then four
years later, ny father was called
up here fromthe hospital. Turns
out Hanna was pregnant again, but
this time there was sonet hi ng wong
with the baby. My father had to
perform an emergency abortion in
front of her 4-year old daughter.

GABRI EL
Jesus.

FRANK
It was like in the Dark Ages, you
know? No nedical files, not a
single scan in the house. Just the
ol d grandma nmunbling sonething from
t he Bible.

GABRI EL
Did Hanna... ?

FRANK
No, she survived. But maybe it
woul d have been better if she had
di ed.

GABRI EL
What do you nean?

scurries across the room Gabriel shines the torch after

icy wind. Sonething

of
hi m

it.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 14.

GABRI EL
Ugh, | hate rats!

FRANK
The fire’ s out again.

GABRI EL
['’Il see if | can find an old chair
or sonet hi ng.

FRANK
Hurry up. | can see nmy own breath
in front of nme.

Gabriel makes his way out with the torch

CUr 10
| NT. STAI RCASE - N GHT
Gabriel clinbs the creaky old staircase to the attic.

CUr 10
| NT. COTTAGE ATTIC - N GHT

The torch light reveals an attic full of dusty boxes and old
furniture. Gabriel grabs a chair. Suddenly the attic door

sl ans shut behind. There is the sound of a hamrer and nails
on the other side.

GABRI EL
Anders, it’s enough! It’s not funny
anynor e!

He tries in vain to force the door. He hears a bl oodcurdling
scream Gabriel puts a strong shoulder to door, but his
escape is blocked and the torch falls. Bending down to pick
it up, he realises he is not alone. A few yards away, an

i nhumanly pale and emaciated little girl is staring at him
transfi xed.

GABRI EL
Who are you? How did you get up
her e?

GHOST A RL

(very still)
But I'mthirsty.

Someone is fixing new nails to the door. Gabriel is

monmentarily distracted. Wien he | ooks back, the child has
vani shed. Now he’s really terrified. An invisible force

( CONTI NUED)
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snatches the torch fromhis hands. It crashes agai nst the
wal | and breaks into a thousand pieces. In the total

dar kness, all that can be heard is the shortness of
Gabriel’s breath.

FRANK
(voice fromthe fl oor bel ow)
Gabriel, everything okay?

The attic wi ndow suddenly flies open, revealing a weak beam
of noonlight.

FRANK
(voice fromthe floor bel ow
Cone on, |’'mfreezing!

Gabriel leans fromthe wi ndow, ready to junp, but he
realises it'’s too high: the fall would kill him

There is a thunderous sound of broken glass fromdownstairs.

GABRI EL
(worried)
Frank?? Frank!

FRANK

(yel l'ing)
Get out of there! Run!

Gabri el rummages anong the boxes and finds a sturdy beam of
wood. Using it as a battering ram he charges the door
repeatedly with all his mght. He finally nanages to break
t hrough the door, but injures hinself in the process and
passes out fromthe pain.

CUrT 10O
| NT. COTTAGE STAI RCASE - N GHT

Slowy recovering his wits, Gabriel finds hinself |ying face
down on the floor. He sees his shirt is torn at the

shoul der. He sees the blood flow ng copiously fromthe wound
on his arm He sees... the little girl greedily sucking at
his bl ood. The creature lets out a gurgle of pleasure and
her eyes roll back in her head. Wth a desperate tug,

Gabri el manages to pull hinself free and heads for the
stairs.

GHOST A RL
(surprised)
But I'mthirsty... I'mthirsty!
Gabriel stunbles and falls, his ankle dislocated, then gets
up and runs linping into the living room

( CONTI NUED)
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CUr 10O
| NT. COTTAGE DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

The floor is covered with gl ass and broken di shes. Even the
holy pictures, icons and crucifixes have fallen to the
ground. Frank is sitting with his back to the firepl ace,
where the fire is now bl azing brightly.

GABRI EL
(in a whisper, as he
approaches his friend)
Frank... Are you all right? Were's
Ander s?

The Iight of the fire reveals a huge shard of broken gl ass
janmed into Frank’s nmouth. Fromthe horrified expression on
his face, it’'s apparent that he died while trying to scream

GABRI EL
(crying)
Nooo. .

Summoni ng the last of his strength, Gabriel searches through
his dead friend s pockets for his car keys and hurries out
of the infernal house.

CUr 10
EXT. CLEARI NG - N GHT

Gabriel |ooks around the clearing in a panic. There’'s no
si gn of Anders anywhere.

GABRI EL

(yell'ing)
Ander s?

He notices that Anders’ pick-up truck is mssing. A set of
fresh tire tracks testify to his recent

departure. Struggling to control his trenbling, Gabriel
rushes over to Frank’s car, junps in, starts the engi ne and
tears away.

CUT TO
I NT. CAR - NI GHT
Gabriel hurtles toward salvation along the dimy lit country
road. Suddenly, he senses a presence behind himand gl ances

in the rear-view mrror. The ghost girl is reaching for him
fromthe back seat.

( CONTI NUED)
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GHOST A RL
But I"'mthirsty...

Before Gabriel can react, a pair of headlights pierce the
fog ahead of him Anders’ pick-up truck is parked right in
the mddle of the road with its high beans on. Blinded,
Gabriel instinctively jerks the steering wheel to the left
to avoid a collision and the car careers off the road and
smashes into a tree.

CUT TO
| NT. COTTACE KI TCHEN - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

A dirty and mal nourished child tries to force a tap that
refuses to rel ease any water. She approaches her GRANDMOTHER
(90s), an ancient woman with blind, mlky eyes, who' s too
busy funbling with her rosary beads and nunbling Hail Marys
under her breath to take any notice of her.

LITTLE G RL
Nana? I'mthirsty..

No answer.
CUT TO
| NT. COTTAGE DI NI NG ROOM - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

The little girl goes over to her nother HANNA (16), who is
nestled in a rocking chair, cradling an unidentifiable
bundl e to her chest. A strand of prematurely grey hair falls
across her eyes.

LITTLE A RL
But I'mthirsty...

No reaction. The little girl grabs the hemof her nother’s
ni ght gown.

LI TTLE G RL
Mama, |'mthirsty... Mama, please!

The child s novenent reveals the identity of the nysterious
bundle as a doll with a blue dress. Disnmayed, the little
girl reaches her hand toward the doll.

LITTLE G RL
Mama, | beg you..

HANNA
(junping forward, eyes
consuned with madness and
rage)

( CONTI NUED)
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You nustn’t touch!

(gently, addressed to doll)
Don't worry, ny love. No one wll
hurt vyou.

(si ngi ng)

When it’s tine to go to sleep - do
you know what the well-behaved
children do? - they put down their
toys and they go to their mam -
who hel ps themto brush their
teeth. ..

The little girl breaks into tears.

LITTLE A RL
Mama, please!!

She grabs the doll and tries to push it away from Hanna. The
doll falls on the floor and its porcelain face smashes into
pi eces. Hanna lets out a piercing shriek. Enraged, she grabs
the little girl by the armand forcefully drags her up the
stairs, pushing her into the attic roomand slanmm ng the
door in her face.

CUT TO
| NT. COTTAGE ATTI C - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

There is the sound of a hanmer and nails fromthe corridor.
The little girl approaches the door and tries to open it,
but finds it | ocked.

LI TTLE G RL
Mama, et me out!

On the other side of the wall, her nother is nailing a
wooden board across the door.

HANNA
(singing)
And you ny child - who doesn’t want
to sleep - no nore tantrunms - or
you will be in trouble.

The little girl beats her fists against the door.
LITTLE G RL
Mama, hel p! Help ne, Mama, |’ m
beggi ng youl!

The girl runs to the wi ndow and can barely open it with her
i njured hands.

( CONTI NUED)
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LITTLE G RL
Hel p!
(she cries again)

The house is isolated. Only the birds reply to her desperate
appeal . Qblivious to the cries of her daughter, Hanna
col |l apses to the ground and rel eases the hamrer.

HANNA
(rocking back and forth,
si ngi ng)
You al ready nmake your nom suffer so
much - she mght think you don’t
| ove her.

The little girl clinbs the | edge and | ooks down, sobbi ng:
her face a mask of terror and despair.

HANNA
(staring at a point in space,
si ngi ng)
Stop the ganes and run to Mama -
with a big kiss to let her know
(there is a dull thud)
that you | ove her and that you want
to sleep... that you | ove her and
that you want to sl eep

The little girl’s body lies notionless in the garden.
CUT TO
EXT. NARROW COUNTRY ROAD - NI GHT

Frank’ s car has crashed into a tree and i s surrounded by a
dense cloud of white steam Gabriel’s arm dangl es hel pl essly
fromthe open door. A few netres away, Anders is enjoying

t he show and takes photo after photo after photo.

GABRI EL
(struggling to breathe)
VWhy? Way Frank? Wiy ne?

ANDERS
(surprised, big smle on his
face)
Why not ?

Gabriel is shocked. The ghost girl crawls on top of him She
| ets out a joyous screech.

CUT TO



20.

| NT. PSYCH ATRI C CLINIC - DAY

A bare and slightly sad-1ooking room Anders frames his
sister’s face with a white bridal veil. Hanna stares into
space and doesn’t seemto notice the presence of her
visitor.

ANDERS
(pulls out a mrror)
Look, you're so beautiful. You'l

see, we'll get you out of here and
you will be ny bride. W will be
happy as we used to be. | wll
never | eave you al one again. |
prom se! And our girl... 1'll feed
her -- a father provides. Those

stupid little bastards... do you
remenber how they used to make fun
of you?

(chuckling hysterically)
VWll, they're not |aughing now!

Hanna doesn’t respond. Her thoughts are traveling in an
i naccessi bl e di mensi on. Sonmeone knocks gently on the door
and enters.

NURSE
M. Hassel, visiting hours are
over. The patients need their rest.

Anders reluctantly | eaves.

CUr 10O
| NT. COTTAGE BEDROOM - EVEN NG

Humm ng Hanna’'s lullaby to hinself, Anders opens the beside
tabl e, producing an old group photo of the school boys in
sportswear. He’'s in the mddle of the group -- Gabriel and
Frank are there too. Two other faces have been crossed out
with a marker. Anders crosses out Gabriel and Frank’s faces
and takes a good | ook at the updated photo. Then he picks up
t he phone and dials a nunber.

ANDERS
Hell o Bruno! Long tine no see!
(...) Ahahah. Yeah. QGuess what ?!
|’ mgetting marri ed!

Behind him the ghost girl energes eerily fromthe darkness.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

THE END
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