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| NT. W LDERNESS - MORNI NG

A dense forest painted in autumm hues, the | andscape vibrant
wi th shades of red, orange, and yellow The forest is serene,
and the only sounds are the GENTLE RUSTLI NG of |eaves in the
breeze.

EXT. FOREST TRAIL - MORNI NG

ALEX (late 30s, rugged, with a hint of nystery in his eyes)
steps into the franme, dressed in canouflage hunting gear. He
carries a rifle slung over his shoul der and a backpack.

Wth deliberate steps, he noves quietly along the forest
trail.

The sun peeks through the trees, casting dappled sunlight on
the forest floor.

ALEX (V. O
In the heart of this renpte town, |
find my refuge. It's here that |
escape the noise of the world and
enbrace nature's silence.

Al ex's boots nove carefully over fallen | eaves and tw gs.

ALEX (V. O
| know every inch of this forest,
every sound it makes. It's ny
sanctuary.

As he wal ks, the atnosphere becones subtly tense. The forest,
once peaceful, feels different.

ALEX (V. O
But something's different today. It's
as if the woods are holding their
br eat h.

Alex's grip on the rifle tightens, his senses on high alert.

ALEX
' m not al one.

He raises his rifle, takes aim and squeezes the trigger.

The GUNSHOT RINGS OUT like thunder in the SILENT forest,
shattering the peace. Birds scatter fromthe trees.

CUT TO BLACK:



SUPER: THE ACCI DENT I N THE WOODS

FADE | N:
EXT. FOREST CLEARI NG - CONTI NUQUS
GUNSHOT ECHCES t hrough the forest.

The SILENCE returns, but it's now charged with an EERIE
TENSI ON

Al ex stands frozen, still aimng his rifle. He slowy |owers
it, his eyes wide with shock

He cautiously approaches the fallen figure in the distance.
Hi s feet nove through the underbrush and dead | eaves.

As he gets closer, the shape of the fallen figure becones
clearer. It's a YOUNG WOVAN, dressed in outdoor gear

Al ex reaches the dead woman and kneel s down, his hand
trenmbling. He lifts the person's head and sees a face frozen
i n an expression of pain.

ALEX
l"msorry, I'msorry, I'msorry..

Panic sets in, and he frantically | ooks around the clearing.

He drags the lifel ess body through the underbrush, searching
for a place to hide it.

EXT. DEEP I N THE WOCDS - LATER

Alex strains as he drags the |lifel ess body deeper into the
woods. Sweat beads on his forehead, and his breath quickens
w th each step

The forest grows denser, and the canopy of trees bl ocks out
nost of the sunlight.

He finally finds a secluded spot conceal ed by thick
under gr owm h.

CUT TGO

LATER, he carefully places the body in a shall ow grave he's
hastily dug.

ALEX (V. O
| have to cover this up. No one can



know.

He buries the body, his hands trenbling, the earth covering
the victimwith finality.

He | ooks around, w ping dirt and sweat from his brow.

ALEX (V. O
Thi s never happened. It's just a
terrible accident.

He stands and scans the area for any signs of his presence.
Everyt hi ng appears undi st ur bed.

ALEX (V. O
| need to get out of here. Act like
not hi ng happened.

Al ex retraces his steps, |eaving behind the conceal ed grave,
and returns to the forest trail. The once-vi brant col ours of
the forest now feel nuted and forebodi ng.

I NT. ALEX' S CABIN - DAY

Alex enters his dimy it cabin, still visibly shaken. He
| ocks the door behind himand paces around the room

He gl ances at hinmself in the small mrror hanging on the
wall, trying to reconcile the nman he sees with the one who
just buried a body in the woods.

ALEX (V. O
Just act nornmal. Keep it together.

He heads to the --
BATHROOM

sink, splashing cold water on his face, attenpting to wash
away the guilt that clings to him

EXT. FOREST TRAIL - DAY

Al ex wal ks briskly along the forest trail, attenpting to
appear conposed. The woods, once a place of solace, now seem
to close in around him

Passi ng OTHER HI KERS, he forces a smle and nods, suppressing
the anxiety that threatens to surface.

CUT TGO



EXT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - DAY

Al ex hesitates outside the sheriff's office, debating whether
to report the incident, uncertainty etched across his face.

After a nonment, he turns away, choosing to keep his dark
secret hidden.

EXT. ALEX'S CABIN - DAY

The cabin sits in eerie silence, surrounded by the whispering
trees. Alex, tornmented by guilt, stares blankly out the

wi ndow. The wei ght of the buried secret presses heavily on
hi s consci ence.

I NT. ALEX' S CABIN - LATER

Al ex paces the small space, westling with his decision. The
dimlight casts | ong shadows on the walls as he debates
whet her to come clean or continue living with the burden.

The distant how of a wolf pierces the stillness, adding to
t he om nous at nosphere.

ALEX (V. O
| can't keep this hidden forever. \Wat
if someone finds out?

He grabs his head, trying to shake off the intrusive
t hought s.

CUT TO
EXT. FOREST - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

| mages flash before our/Al ex's eyes - the gunshot, the
lifel ess body, the desperate burial.

BACK TO PRESENT:
LI VI NG ROOM
Al ex slunps onto a worn-out couch, overwhel med by the weight

of his actions. He reaches for a bottle of whiskey on the
tabl e, pouring a shaky dri nk.

ALEX (V. O
One drink won't erase this, but maybe
it'll nunmb the pain.

He takes a sw g.



EXT. FOREST CLEARI NG - MORNI NG ( DREAM SEQUENCE)

Alex's mind transports himback to the clearing, the sunlight
filtering through the trees The eerie tension returns, and he
sees the young woman's face frozen in eternal angui sh.

Suddenly, her |ifeless eyes snap open, staring directly at
him The forest around them norphs into a nightmarish
dr eanscape.

YOUNG WOVAN

(whi spering, echoing)
You can't escape this.

Al ex jolts awake, drenched in sweat.

I NT. ALEX' S CABIN - MORNI NG

The whi skey bottle sits enpty on the table. Al ex, shaken and
par anoi d, gl ances around as if expecting the ghostly
apparition to materialize.

He grabs his jacket, determnation in his eyes.

Al ex heads toward the door.

EXT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - MORNI NG

Al ex stands outside the sheriff's office, staring at the
entrance, hesitating.

He takes a deep breath, summoning the courage to enter.
CUT TO
| NT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS

The door creaks as Alex enters the small, dimy it office.
Sheriff JENKINS (50s), a seasoned |awran with a stern
expression, |ooks up from his paperworKk.

SHERI FF JENKI NS
(raising an eyebrow)
Can | help you?

Al ex hesitates, the weight of his guilt evident in his eyes.

ALEX
(stammeri ng)
... | need to confess sonething. It's
about an accident in the woods.



Sheriff Jenkins | eans back, eyeing Alex intently.

SHERI FF JENKI NS
Go on.

AUDI O SI LENCES as Al ex recounts the events, the gunshot, the
burial, the overwhelmng guilt. Sheriff Jenkins listens, his
face renai ni ng i nmpassi ve.

SHERI FF JENKI NS
You did the right thing com ng
forward. W'll investigate this
t hor oughl y.

Al ex nods, a mx of relief and anxiety on his face.
CUT TO
EXT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - DAY
The sheriff and Alex exit the office.
EXT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY
A patrol car pulls up

SHERI FF JENKI NS
We'll get this sorted out, Alex. It's
i nportant we bring closure to this.

They drive off.
EXT. FOREST CLEARI NG - DAY

Sheriff Jenkins and Alex arrive at the om nous clearing. The
air is thick wwth tension as they step out.

SHERI FF JENKI NS
Keep your wits about you. Lead the
way.

Al ex, now a reluctant guide through the haunting | andscape,
directs the sheriff to the conceal ed grave.

They find the makeshift burial site, the disturbed earth a
grimtestanent to the events that transpired.

SHERI FF JENKI NS
(grimaci ng)
Alright, let's exhunme the body. W'l
need to call in the forensic team



LATER,

As the FORENSI CS TEAM wor ks, the gravity of the situation
wei ghs heavily on Alex. The guilt is pal pable.

CUT TO
I NT. SHERIFF'S OFFI CE - DAY (A FEW DAYS LATER)
Sheriff Jenkins sits across from Al ex, the atnosphere tense.

SHERI FF JENKI NS
The forensic team has identified the
victim Her nanme was Em |y Turner.
We've notified her famly.

Al ex nods sol emmly.

ALEX
| never neant for this to happen. It
was an acci dent.

SHERI FF JENKI NS
That's for the courts to decide.
You' || need | egal representation.

Al ex nods agai n.
CUT TO
| NT. COURTROOM - DAY (VEEKS LATER)

The courtroomis hushed as Al ex stands before the judge, his
fate hanging in the bal ance.

JUDGE (60S)
You are hereby charged with
i nvol untary mansl aughter and tanpering
wi th evidence. How do you plead?

Al ex, his voice shaky, responds.

ALEX
Quilty, Your Honour.

The gavel falls, sealing Alex's fate.



