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EXT. WORLDS END LANE - DAY

From credits appearing over black, we fade in to a road sign
that reads as 'Wrlds End Lane'.

Al'l around us are bright picturesque furnishings that
pertain to a truly heavenly | andscape - green fields, |large
famly homes and bright blue skies.

ANTONI O (V. O
| was searching for sonething,
that's what | kept telling
nyself... | had an eye for danger,
for the thrill of the chase, for
sonething larger than life. And in
this sleepy town resting at the
edge of the world, that was
sonet hi ng al nost inpossible to
find... Al nost.

As the V.O continues on, we get fleeting glinses of a
beautiful town |laced with an unpl easant sickness..

FADE OUT
ANTONI O (V. O
|'d been in search for |iberation,
that's what | kept telling nyself.
FADE I N

We approach a | arge house that sits adjacent to a punpkin
pat ch. . .

ANTONI O (V. O
| wasn't interested in finding a
pot of gold at the end of the
rai nbow unli ke certain nenbers of
the town... The man who |ived
besi de the punpkin patch in the big
fancy house placed absolutely no
value on his life beyond the silver
stashed in his pockets.

FADE OUT
FADE | N

Suddenly, we wi tness a car speeding down the road and the
sounds of a collision taking place.

ANTONI O (V. O
They' d be the occasional collision
on the road but it wasn't sonething
you could cone to rely on. And
eventual ly, even the thrill of
casual danger wasn't enough for ne.
| needed to | ook further afield -

( MORE)



ANTONI O (V. O (cont'd)
much further afield to find ny
i beration.

We pan across a blood stained street to a 'danger sign' and
then across to a fence which, when looking a little further
beyond, reveals an open field singing the songs of
freedom ..

FADE OUT
FADE | N
We wal k up a hill that stands before a |large |ake. A

footpath runs perpendicular to it, inplying that we've taken
a shortcut.

ANTONI O (V. O
And then one day | just |lost ny way
- wal ked so far of course that |
ended up m ssing the path
entirely... 1'd then arrive at a
| ake - | didn't know where it |ed
but after snelling the stench of
bl ood from beneath the currents |
just had to find out...

We pick up a branch, ready to be cut into firewod. W then
stare across the | ake AT DUSK, soaking in the scenery...

ANTONI O (V. O
|"d go searching for firewood. Then
I'"d sit by the edge of the |ake,
allowing the allure of fresh danger
to wash over ne... The locals
al ways said there was sonething in
the water and, in a way, they
weren't wong...

We TRANSITION to a streamwhich | eads to a bridge..

ANTONI O (V. O
| quickly discovered that the |ake
narrowed into a stream and cane to
a watery grave beneath a bridge...
That then led nme to a discovery |
really wish | hadn't found out...

We then pan around to see a children's RABBI T TOY hangi ng
froma tree. ..

ANTONI O (V. O
A young boy, only eight years old,
had apparantly been shot to death,
thrown into the |l ake and left to
wash up under the bridge... |
really wish ny search for
i beration had ended there..

( MORE)



ANTONI O (V. O (cont'd)
Instead, | was pulled deeper and
deeper into what | can only
describe as the Inferno, the
Net herwor | d, the Abode of the

Dead... There's no certain set of
words to descri be what that neans.
Al | know for certain is that the

feeling is unaninous to every-
l'iving-person.

We abruptly wal k away fromthe | ake at a pace, seeing the
world literally UPSI DE DOMWN

TRANSI TI ON TO
| NT. BEDROOM - SOVETI ME

Puffs of cigarette snoke rise towards the ceiling and fill
the roomuntil it becones a thick haze.
The haze appears as bl ood red snoke.

ANTONI O (V. O
That's when | becanme trapped with
no neans and with no hope of escape
- It felt like I was addicted to
danger - addicted to the thrill of
t he chase. ..
And what cane next would prove too
difficult to put into words...

TRANSI TI ON TO
EXT. WOODLAND, FIELD - SQOVETI ME AFTER

We open onto a field, sone fifty feet away from a DARK
ARCHWAY t hat | eads into the woods just beyond.

ANTONI O - a young man with dark features - cones into frane
and stands in the field, preparing hinself for his com ng
j our ney.

He then proceeds to wal k towards the archway as a heavy
degree of tension, orchestrated by a forebodi ng score,
dom nates the scene.

EXT. WOODLAND, THE TRAIL - CONTI NUQUS

As Antonio enters the dark forest, a DARK FI GURE watches him
from beyond the trees - Presenting as a POV shot |ike what
woul d be framed in HALLOAEEN or FRI DAY THE 13th to depi ct
the killer. The sound of HEAVY BREATHI NG can be heard as the
dark figure pans around, watching Antonio wal k up a woodl and
trail...

Antonio follows this trail deeper and deeper into the woods
w th keen eyes and a sharp wit. From afar, he approaches



fromthe far end of the trail, TRANSI TI ONI NG SEVERAL TI MES
at regular intervals fromone spot to another - |like a
tinmelapse... Until the point he wal ks passed the canera.

After he's gone fromview, the dark figure finally reveals
hi msel f and steps out fromthe trees. He appears to have a
striking resenblance to Antoni o hinself.

We track behind Antonio as - Suddenly - SNAP! Antonio turns,
sharply. There's no one behind himbut... the hairs on the
back of his neck are starting to stand up tall.

He shakes it off and continues wal ki ng..

EXT. WOODLAND, THE FALLEN BRANCH - CONTI NUOUS

A fallen tree, sone thirty feet tall, lies onits side in a
CLEARING That isn't the only detail within this picture,
however. . .

For lying over the tree is an unfriendly sight nuch nuch
worse than that - For Antoni o woul d have never predicted
he'd bare witness to seeing H MSELF |yi ng DEAD over THE
FALLEN BRANCH

He freezes as if time stood still, gazing in awe and di sgust
at this unpleasant sight. - It can't be!
Antoni o appears as if continuing to stand still as the

canera noves towards the body. Then, as the canera reaches
t he corpse, Antonio appears in frame.

He proceeds to wal k around the corpse to the other side,
reveal ing the face of the man who appears to be staring,
w de-eyed, directly at Antonio as if gazing into his soul.
H s JACKET appears the sanme as the one he's wearing except
for the fact that it |ooks AGED and DI RTY.

He begins to reach down as if to touch the face of the body
before stopping hinself - (A w se nove as connection to his
potential or probable future isn't sonmething that he wants

to draw a connection to. Better this just be an alternative
timeline in which sone other Antonio - one who's made sone

poor life choices - ends up experiencing and not him)

And so he retrieves his hand.

Suddenly, he turns and wal ks away fromthe body, rejecting
t hi s whol e encounter as a hoax.

HOMNEVER; Once he arrives back on the woodland trail, the
canmera SWRLS around him going wild, as a great nonent of
epi phany rains over him cutting back and forth between a
POV swirling shot and a CLOSE UP facial shot of Antonio

| ooki ng pai ned and uncertain of what to do... The canera
cones to a halt once it reaches the path ahead of him

This is the only way forward! - H s addiction has gotten the
better of himand he's now realised, he can't turn back now.



He reconposes hinself, puts his best foot forward and
conti nues on.

EXT. WOODLAND, THE CURVED PATH - CONTI NUOUS

The sticks and stones on the ground appear sharper than ever
before froma very low angle. The land is dry and uneven.
The ground shakes as footsteps approach |ike a stanpede.

We pan as Antoni o wal ks passed us and a | oud, sharp and
screechy increase in sound causes Antonio to cone to another
halt. (This is the non-diegetic rush of sound which only the
audi ence can hear.)

This time, it isn't a dead body that Antoni o sees before
him but is instead a living, breathing and angry-faced (ALT
ANTONI O who waits for himup ahead. He's wearing the sane
dirty version of the jacket |ike the doopl eganger on the

br anch.

The canera zoons into Antonio's eyes..

ANTONI O (V. O
(al nost hunour ous)
Yeah, no, this is point | decided
to run.

ALT ANTONI O suddenly di sappears, appears, disappears and
reappears again while edging closer and closer to Antonio -
whatever this entity is, it doesn't need | egs.

It's shifting through reality |like a GHOST and conti nues
until ALT Antonio is right up in front of the canera and his
eyes are the only thing visible. (This shot literally
mrrors the V.O shot from Antoni o nere nonents ago.)

W cut to a wide as Antonio runs as fast as he can back down
the woodl and trail.

EXT. WOODLAND, A PLACE TO HI DE - CONTI NUOUS

He sl ows down and cones to a halt once he reaches a small
opening in the trees. He | ooks back to see ALT Antoni o
shifting through reality, dipping in and out of existence
but, nonet hel ess, always getting cl oser!

Antoni o's face appears from behind a tree.

Li ke a hungry dog, ALT Antoni o scours the scenery in search
of his prey, |ooking ahead, behind and all around him
Not hi ng.

After several nonments, ALT Antoni o continues on, flashing in
and out of existence.

Antoni o makes a sigh of relief and | eaves his hiding spot.

He steps back onto the trail. Thankfully this alternate
entity is nowhere in sight.
We zoominto Antoni o's eyeline again.



ANTONI O (V. O
What was that spectre doing in the
woods?... Wiy had | seen what could
be nmy body after death, phasing in
and out of reality and staring
right back at nme fromthe dying
bark of a conifer tree?... These
were uncertain questions with
likely only one definitive answer.

EXT. WORLDS END LANE, STREET - N GHT

Antoni o wal ks down a dark street beside the road. A handful
of cars pass himby and streetlanps |ight up the way
f or war d

We track forward froma | ow angle, tracking Antonio from
above his waistline. The streetlanps flare above his head.

ANTONI O (V. O
The night closed in fast that day.
Whet her 1'd been asleep for the
remai nder of the afternoon or | was
knocked out cold by that thing in
t he woods, that was sonething |
couldn't determine... Atleast, not
at this nonent in tinme.
Pretty soon though, the truth would
appear before ne, clear as day.

Up ahead, Antonio cones to a halt on a raised patch of grass
just in front of a 'danger sign'. He seens exhausted after
the trails and tribulations of the day.

As traffic passes himby, Antonio turns his head to see a
famliar entity walk towards him Hard to tell who it is
going by the lack of light but highly predictable given the
day he's had. ALT Antonio |ooks directly at himon his
approach but Antonio doesn't bat an eyelid. He appears to be
noving |ike a real human being this tinme. He's al so wearing
a CLEAN JACKET |i ke Antonio, unzipped, with a white shirt
under neat h

ALT Antonio wal ks up the raised patch of grass even further
reveal ing a few houses just beyond, illum nated by
street!| anps.

Antoni o stands up and watches ALT Antoni o wal k towards the
houses, unsure of just what the hell he is doing.

ALT Antonio conmes to a halt outside one of the houses.
Antoni o takes a step forward, curious of his next nove.

ALT Antonio waits for a few seconds, then turns his head as
a MAN ( PLAYED BY MYSELF) shouts out: "HEY!"



BANG !'!
ALT Antonio jolts backwards in shock

Antoni o also jolts backwards and ALT Antoni o steps back so
that the canmera can see his abdonen. The shirt underneath
his jacket is nowfilling up wth blood. He places his hand
on the wound and stares at his bl ood-stai ned hand. The

col our di sappears fromhis face.

Antoni o watches as ALT Antoni o col | apses to the ground.
There's no spectacle to the fall, just a quiet |oss of
consciousness and the fleeting flash fromlife to death.

Antoni o runs over to the corpse and coll apses to the ground
before him

Al'l diegetic sound then drowns out as a famliar voice-over
conti nues. ..

ANTONI O (V. O
| finally found what |'d been
searching for... Just that by the
time | did, it was too |late.

Antonio lies glued to the ground in his nonment of despair.
Lights fromthe cars by the side of the road dart passed him
and he closes his eyes, nowfilled wth tears..

TRANSI TI ON TO

EXT. WORLDS END LANE, BRI DGE - N GHT ( SOVETI ME LATER)

Antonio sits on the footpath by a bridge with his back
against the railings, frozen in tine in a state of shock.

A MAN (PLAYED BY MYSELF) wal ks passed, seem ngly not
noticing that Antonio is even there.

ANTONI O
Hey!

The man continues to wal k passed w thout batting an eye,
reaffirm ng that Antonio has |ong since perished fromthis
wor | d.
BUT, as Antonio turns away fromthe man to bury his head in
his arnms, the man stops and turns his head slightly to the
side - Did he hear hinP

No. The man continues wal ki ng away.

As the man wal ks further in the unknown, the frame starts to
fade into a blur, leaving himas a disfigured sil houette.

CUT TO BLACK.
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