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INT. TRAIN. AFTERNOON

STEPHEN, 27, leans against a window. He wears a white shirt, 
a hoodie, baggy jeans and trainers. On the seat next to him 
are two white plastic bags with his name scrawled onto them 
in biro. He is an adult man with the appearance and 
mannerisms of a teenage boy.

He faces down. Other passengers stare at him. Some people 
crane their necks from their seats to look at him. Others 
hold their mobiles up to take pictures.

One passenger reads an article about Stephen. She shows the 
person next to her the headline, 'The Devil Made Me Do It.'

Someone's phone camera flashes. Stephen sinks into his seat, 
pulling his hood over the left side of his face.

                                                      CUT TO. 

EXT. INSTITUITION. FLASHBACK.

Old Victorian building. It is fenced in and we can see bars 
on the windows. At the top of the building, there is a sign - 
Rickman's Psychiatric Hospital.

                                                      CUT TO. 

INT. INSTITUITION BATHROOM. FLASHBACK EARLIER THAT MORNING

Dim light streaks through a small window that is set high 
into the wall. A naked bulb glows faintly. A bluebottle 
buzzes around the bulb.

There is a large window that has thin metal bars across the 
panes. The cupboards have padlocks on them.

Stephen stands in front of a mirror with a razor in his hand. 
In the reflection, we see a long, purple, curved scar that 
begins at his temple and ends at the top of his neck. He 
carefully picks off the guard and looks at the blades.

In the mirror, we see a nurse watching him. She wears a navy 
and white tunic and a radio dangles from her top pocket.

NURSE
(frowning)

Just go with the grain.

Stephen picks up the razor, leaving the foam on the sink. He 
angles the razor awkwardly and slowly drags it down his face.
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He flinches as it pulls and the nurse rolls her eyes. Stephen 
sees this and drops the razor. He picks it up, purses his 
lips, and with shaking hands, continues to shave his face.

                                                END FLASHBACK 

                                                      CUT TO. 

EXT. EUSTON STATION. AFTERNOON

Typical bustling train station. There are kids screaming, men 
and women on the phone, tourists taking pictures, and 
teenagers dressed up in cosplay outfits.

Stephen steps off the train and we see razor rash on his 
skin.

As he walks towards the stairs, Stephen breathes rapidly. He 
swerves slightly as he walks. As he reaches the bannister, he 
grips it and closes his eyes for a moment.

He opens his eyes, and in front of him stands an elderly man 
with a cane. The man has stopped a few metres away from him 
and looks at the plastic bags in Stephen's hands.

OLD MAN
Had a bit too much to drink, have we?

STEPHEN
I'm not drunk. Just travel sick.

The old man offers his arm. Stephen looks at the cane and 
shakes his head.

STEPHEN
Don't worry. I can manage.

The old man loops his arm through Stephen's anyway, and they 
climb the stairs together. They reach the top and Stephen 
stands up a little straighter. Opposite the staircase is a 
small coffee shop.

STEPHEN
Thanks so much, Sir. Can I get you a 
coffee or something?

The old man shakes his head and continues on his way.

Stephen grabs the old man's arm.
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STEPHEN
(begging)

Please?

The old man shakes him off.

OLD MAN
No. No. I'm busy. Get off me.

The old man hurriedly walks away. Stephen sighs. Several 
passers-by scowl at him. He ducks his head and heads into the 
coffee shop.

                                                      CUT TO. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP. AFTERNOON

The small coffee shop has few customers and there is only one 
member of staff. The shop is brightly lit and has quiet music 
(Ed Sheeran - Shape Of You) playing from a speaker in the 
ceiling.

Stephen approaches the barista, CATHY, 50's, who spots him 
and leans on the counter towards him.

CATHY
Mornin', hun. What can I get ya?

STEPHEN
Black coffee. Please.

CATHY
Would you like a large? You're looking 
a little pale, love.

STEPHEN
(reading Cathy's name badge)

Just a medium, thanks - Cathy.

She turns to make the coffee then turns back to Stephen.

CATHY
So, what's your story then?

Stephen visibly twitches. His face begins to turn red. His 
hand instinctively goes to his scar.

STEPHEN
N-N-Nothing. It's nothing.

He looks around wildly before rummaging in his pocket for
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change. A few coins drop out onto the floor.

STEPHEN
Shit! I mean, sorry. I-

CATHY
(frowning)

Calm down. I'm not a copper or 
whatever. I was only wondering what 
brings you to London.

Stephen breathes in and out deeply as he picks up the change. 
He stands back up and places it on the counter. Cathy raises 
her eyebrows.

STEPHEN
Oh.

CATHY
Christ. You nearly collapsed there. 
You            have something to hide.    definitely                        

The woman smirks at him and Stephen shakes his head.

STEPHEN
Oh, no, no. Er, I'm just travel sick.

Cathy turns back again to the coffee machine.

CATHY
Hope it's nothing contagious. You pick 
up all sorts of things round here.

STEPHEN
No, honestly. I'm alright. Just need 
something to perk me up a little.

Cathy turns back to Stephen with the coffee.

CATHY
Get this down you and then pop on over 
to the chemist.

She points over Stephen's shoulder to the shop opposite.

CATHY
Get yourself some Avomine.

Stephen smiles and takes the cup from her. He is relaxed now. 
He turns to leave, hesitates, then turns back around.
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STEPHEN
Hey. Um, if it's not too much of a 
bother. Don't suppose you want to sit 
with me until I feel better?

Cathy narrows her eyes at him, but then shrugs her shoulders.

CATHY
It's about break time, anyway.

                                                      CUT TO. 

INT. BOOTH IN COFFEE SHOP. 5 MINUTES LATER

Cathy disappears into the staff room behind the counter and 
is followed back out by another barista, ANGE, 50's, who 
smirks at Stephen as Cathy lifts the barricade. Cathy leads 
him to a table where they sit down. Cathy speaks 
relentlessly.

CATHY
... and I said we can't keep it, it's 
far too expensive...

Stephen sits patiently. Every now and then he peers around. 
He nods along with whatever Cathy is speaking about but soon 
relaxes into the conversation.

ANGE
(O.S)

Hey, Cath!

CATHY
(rolling her eyes)

What's up, Ange?

Cathy and Stephen turn to her colleague, who has a queue of 
ten customers. The customer at the front shows Ange something 
on his mobile and she looks back and forth between the mobile 
and Stephen. Other customers begin looking over at him too.

Ange beckons at Cathy.

ANGE
Come here, Cath.

Cathy ignores her. Ange crosses her arms.

ANGE
Have you even asked lover boy's name 
yet?
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Cathy blushes and scowls at her colleague. She turns towards 
Stephen, who has begun to zip up his coat.

CATHY
I'm so sorry. I was so busy chatterin' 
on that I never got your name.

ANGE
(Shouting from the counter)

Didn't think you had! Do you have any 
idea who you're talking to?

CATHY
What does it matter to you, Ange? Nosy 
so and so.

Stephen desperately gulps down his coffee and stands up.

CATHY
Oh, pet. Don't let her bother you. Sit 
back down.

The customers are now taking out their phones and pointing 
the cameras in Stephen and Cathy's direction. Two young men 
in their early twenties begin wolf whistling. One of them 
begins walking towards them, recording on his phone and 
speaking.

YOUNG MAN
(mimicking newsreader's voice)

Stephen Kent! Infamous YouTube 
phenomenon has quit trying to kill 
himself and now has a taste for the 
older girls!

The young man looks around him, nodding his head and 
smirking.

STEPHEN
(under his breath)

Fuck sake.

CATHY
Who?

Ange continues to wave at Cathy for her attention, beckoning 
her back towards the counter. Cathy turns to Stephen.

CATHY
Sorry, but who are you? What is this 
man on about?
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STEPHEN
No one. It's nothing.

He strides towards the exit but the man with the phone shoves 
him back into the shop. He holds the mobile up again.

YOUNG MAN
Come on, Stephen. Tell us where you 
been.

Stephen tries to get past again, but is pushed back. Cathy 
retreats behind the coffee station and Ange takes out a 
walkie talkie from her apron.

ANGE
I'm calling security!

The crowd begins to disperse but the young man remains. He 
puts away his phone and clenches his fists as Stephen backs 
away from him.

YOUNG MAN
You're a conniving piece of shit , you 
know that?

He steps toward Stephen and grabs his collar. Stephen 
flinches and freezes on the spot.

YOUNG MAN
My little brother used to watch your 
stuntman crap. Loved it. I thought it 
was a load of bollocks but kids think 
that stuff's great.

Stephen takes a step back. His hair falls back and the scar 
on his face is revealed. The man, still gripping Stephen's 
shirt, yanks to the left to get a better look at it.

MAN
Shame you didn't finish the job. You 
know you fucked up a lot of kids with 
that shit. My little brother thought 
it'd be a good idea to try and be your 
copycat, y'know? Broke his bloody arm 
thinking that the more he hurt 
himself, the closer he'd get to seeing 
the fucking devil.

The man suddenly lets go and Stephen closes his eyes, bracing 
himself for a punch. When he opens them again, the coffee 
shop is empty apart from him, Cathy, and Ange. The young man
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who had been threatening Stephen swiftly walks out as the 
security guard, JOHN, 40's, walks in.

JOHN
What's up? What's going on?

ANGE
Sorry to get you down here, John. 
They've gone now. There was just a 
little commotion.

                                                      CUT TO. 

INT. APARTMENT DOOR. AFTERNOON.

A woman peeks through her peephole. This is PENELOPE, 45, a 
recovering alcoholic. She has her hair up in a ribbon and 
wears a touch of makeup. Her skin is slightly tanned and 
marks of age show through lines around her eyes. Because of 
her past, she has found it difficult to lead a normal life.

She opens the door.

Stephen double takes as he sees his mother. She stands at the 
door, seemingly unfazed by her son's sudden appearance.

STEPHEN
Are you going to let me in then?

He nudges the door open with his shoulder. Penelope doesn't 
budge.

STEPHEN
Or are we going to stand in the 
doorway all day?

Penelope frowns.

PENELOPE
Hello to you too.

STEPHEN
Sorry.

He bends and pecks Penelope on the cheek before stepping 
inside.

                                                      CUT TO. 
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INT. APARTMENT DOOR. AFTERNOON.

They both walk through to the kitchen, which is strewn with 
mixing bowls. There is a three-year sobriety chip magnetized 
to the fridge. Stephen glances at it before opening the oven 
door.

STEPHEN
You been cooking, Mum?

Penelope switches the kettle on.

STEPHEN
So you     happy to see me then -        are                        
judging by the cake and all. When did 
    start baking?you              

Penelope pours two cups of tea, her back turned to him.

PENELOPE
Sugar?

STEPHEN
Yeah, two.

She sets the cups down on the table. She then sits down and 
stirs a spoon in her own cup.

STEPHEN
(Sarcastically)

You look lovely by the way. Have you 
been abroad?

PENELOPE
I haven't, Stevie. Haven't had the 
money. I just felt like treating 
myself to a spa day.

STEPHEN
That's a shame. It would have 
explained why you didn't come to see 
me.

Penelope stiffens and takes in a long, deep breath.

PENELOPE
Please. Don't start.

STEPHEN
Why not? What have you been doing that 
is more important than seeing your
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only son?

PENELOPE
Stephen, you know I don't like those 
place-

He slams his hands down on the table, making her jump.

STEPHEN
That is not an excuse! Do not give me 
this bullshit!

PENELOPE
Sit the hell down!

Stephen lowers himself to the table. He sips at his tea with 
shaking fingers.

STEPHEN
It was a mental health institution, 
Mum. For people with mental health 
problems. Not a hospital. Not for 
people with two heads or seven eyes or 
whatever you imagine it to be.

PENELOPE
I don't need a lecture from you, 
Stephen.

STEPHEN
I           , Mum!                    needed you                        

Penelope stands up and walks over to the sink. She begins to 
fill it with hot water.

PENELOPE
What for? You wanted me to try and 
back up your crazy stories? To 
reassure you that what you did was 
okay? You tried to kill yourself, 
Stephen. Clearly you didn't care about 
what I thought!

STEPHEN
You      it was an acc-    know               

PENELOPE
Oh sure it was! All that crap with the 
devil and you didn't expect backlash, 
huh?
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STEPHEN
Wha-? You really think I'd top myself 
over some dumb stories in the paper?

PENELOPE
Your face was everywhere, Stephen. Not 
just papers. TV as well! First for the 
devil crap, then for the attempted 
suic-

STEPHEN
Media or no media. It was an accident!

Penelope falls silent but continues washing the dishes. 
Stephen sighs.

STEPHEN
Look, I'm sorry about the job.

PENELOPE
(sighing)

It was only waitressing.

Beat.

STEPHEN
Have you found anything else since?

PENELOPE
I'm volunteering.

She sits back down, filling her mug with tea again.

PENELOPE
At the air ambulance place.

STEPHEN
Oh.

PENELOPE
Yeah, turns out that nobody's bothered 
with background checks when you're not 
getting paid.

Stephen looks around him and notices that Penelope has added 
decoration to the flat. We can see art paintings on the wall, 
houseplants in the window and the new upholstery on the 
chairs. He looks closely at his mother, who leaves a lipstick 
stain on her mug.
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STEPHEN
Mum, what's with th-

Someone coughs from somewhere within the flat. Stephen looks 
towards his mother. She is blushing.

PENELOPE
I was just about to tell you.

A figure steps into the kitchen. Stephen scrapes his chair 
back.

The man is of a slim build and wears Penelope's red dressing 
gown. He has dark hair which sticks out in tufts. He has 
prominent features and slightly bronzed skin.

The man, ALI, 44, stoops to kiss Penelope.

ALI
Morning, gorgeous.

He stoops to kiss her again but Penelope draws her face away 
and nods in Stephen's direction.

Ali quickly straightens up, tying the dressing gown. He 
catches Stephen's eye and nods at him.

PENELOPE
This is my son, Stephen. Stephen, this 
is Ali.

Stephen's eyebrows raise. He leans back in his chair.

STEPHEN
(sarcastically)

I guess that explains a few things.

                                                      CUT TO. 

EXT. PARK. AFTERNOON. 2 WEEKS LATER.

Stephen and a woman sit at a picnic bench at a park. Stephen 
wears a jacket with the hood up to shadow his face. The woman 
is dressed in smart casual clothes and rests her elbow on a 
clipboard. This is Stephen's social worker, CAROL, 30's. It 
is a typical warm day and there are children playfully 
screaming and running around all over the place. This is 
making Stephen visibly nervous.

STEPHEN
I don't see why we couldn't have done
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this inside somewhere.

CAROL
This is the ideal place to do it, 
Stephen. We need you to be 
reintroduced into society. You can't 
stay holed up forever.

STEPHEN
Huh.

CAROL
So, it's been two weeks now. Have you 
managed to get an interview anywhere 
yet?

STEPHEN
No.

CAROL
Have you signed up with any agencies 
or applied to any adult learning 
courses?

STEPHEN
No.

CAROL
(sighing)

Have you bothered looking for a job at 
all?

STEPHEN
I was thinking about taking up art 
again. Maybe.

He looks around him nervously, barely focusing on Carol's 
questions.

CAROL
Well, while that is a lovely hobby, it 
won't earn you money. The best thing 
for you is a steady income. It'll keep 
you stable. Have you considered 
warehouse work?

Stephen winces.

STEPHEN
I'm not working with other people. 
Just write down that I'm self-
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employed.

CAROL
Fine. But the next time I see you, I 
would really like to see a little more 
motivation, please.

STEPHEN
I'll work it out.

CAROL
Okay. Have you registered with the 
local clinic yet? We asked you to do 
that within the first week of 
returning home. It's important that 
you keep on top of counselling.

STEPHEN
I don't need counselling.

The children get increasingly noisier as an ice cream van 
pulls up outside the park. Carol continues talking 
condescendingly as Stephen watches the excitement.

The children disperse to where their parents are sat around 
in the park.

Note: The following scene is filmed in a dream-like manner.

                                                         The ice cream truck tune becomes menacingly loud and the 
                                                             faces of both the children and parents begin warping - their 
                                                          eyes and mouths drooping. As the children race to the ice 
                                                              cream truck, a man with an unusually long face looks directly 
                                                           at Stephen. He suddenly smacks the side of the van and the 
                                                           music stops. The children are served, but as they all walk 
                                                            back into the park, the ice cream cones begin to crumble in 
                            their hands. Nobody notices.

Note: End of fantasy scene.

CAROL
Stephen. Stephen. Are you even 
listening to me?

STEPHEN
Sorry, what? Yeah.

CAROL
So you'll get in touch with the clinic 
then? I'm going to be contacting 
Doctor Serge to make sure you've done
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it.

STEPHEN
Sure. Sure.

Carol stands up, watching Stephen taking in his environment. 
She collects her clipboard and cocks her head at him.

CAROL
It'll get easier you know. You'll come 
to appreciate life a little better day 
by day. It's a wonderful world out 
there.

Stephen ignores her. He is fixated on the playground 
equipment, which appears to be moving by itself as families 
picnic unaware. Carol shakes her head and leaves.

                                                      CUT TO. 

INT. KITCHEN. AFTERNOON.

Stephen sits at the kitchen table, staring out 
absentmindedly, a cup in his hand. Ali whoops from the room 
next door and chuckles at something happening on the 
television.

A crow with milky white eyes lands on the windowsill just 
outside and looks in at Stephen. It raises a ragged claw and 
scratches slowly and deliberately at the window.

The hand holding the cup begins shaking and Stephen slowly 
leans back in his chair.

Suddenly, the door swings open and Penelope walks in dropping 
bags of shopping. The bird at the window flies away.

PENELOPE
Stevie, help me with the bags.

Stephen gets up out of the chair and begins unpacking.

STEPHEN
Did you see that weird bird outside a 
moment ago?

Penelope raises an eyebrow and turns from him. They continue 
unpacking.

PENELOPE
All birds are weird. Ugly, too. I
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swear those ones in the centre have 
the plague or something.

STEPHEN
Hm.

Ali walks in and sees that Penelope.

ALI
Sit down, my love. Let us men finish 
this.

Ali walks over to the coffee machine and rinses a cup from 
the sink. Stephen scowls at him behind his back. Penelope 
sees this and glares at Stephen.

PENELOPE
Hey. I went by the post office like 
you asked. Nothing of interest though. 
Mainly junk mail. One letter though. 
Here.

She frisbees it to Stephen and the letter falls to the floor. 
Stephen knocks groceries off the table as he picks up the 
letter. He forgets about the shopping and walks away opening 
the letter.

PENELOPE
Hey. At least pick up the-

He ignores her and closes his bedroom door behind him.

                                                      CUT TO. 

INT. STEPHEN'S ROOM. AFTERNOON.

Stephen's room is dark. The curtains are closed and the naked 
light bulb bursts as he turns on the light. He switches on 
his computer to allow some artificial light into the room. He 
sits down at the desk as he pulls the letter from the 
envelope. As the letter is read out, we see a montage of 
Stephen's stunt footage.

On the footage, we see Stephen climbing the stairs of a tall 
building.

KAYLEY SYD (V.O)
Dear Stephen... my name is Kayley Syd. 
I have been a fan of yours for years 
now, and I would really like to know 
when you will be posting again. I
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don't care what the media says about 
you. They said that you attempted 
suicide, but I know that's not true. 
When you jumped from that building, 
you were wearing a parachute. Me and 
my friends believe you. You are our 
hero.

The footage continues. We now see Stephen prepping for the 
jump. He attaches a harness and parachute apparatus around 
his waist and onto his torso.

KAYLEY SYD (V.O. CONT'D)
I was wondering if you'd be able to 
sign the photo attached. It's for my 
friend Jasmine. She's in hospital 
right now. She was trying to slide her 
board down a bannister but messed up 
the landing and now has a broken leg. 
It looks bad, but if     survived a                      you            
falling off a building, then I know 
she'll be okay.

Note: View from head camera.

We see Stephen's feet which are positioned on the edge of a 
building. Traffic and people pass by below.

KAYLEY SYD (V.O. CONT'D)
Mum told me to stop watching your 
videos. Said that you were a bad 
influence and a conspiracist - 
whatever that means. Don't worry. I 
don't think that. She believes in God 
so why shouldn't the devil exist?

The footage shows Stephen speaking to the camera. Words such 
as 'devil', 'apocalypse', and 'hell', are barely audible.

KAYLEY SYD (V.O. CONT'D)
I mean, a lot of bad things happen to 
good people. Like Jasmine, for 
instance.
If you do get this letter and find it 
in your heart to reply. Please post it 
to the hospital to Jasmine Hide. I'm 
not giving a return address in case 
Mum finds out that I wrote to you. 
When I get my own computer, I will 
subscribe again and make sure to like
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all of your videos. Promise. Hope you 
are better now, Kayley Syd.

Footage shows Stephen jumping. The camera blurs as he free 
falls. It then becomes shaky, and finally black screens.

Note: Montage ends and we are back into Stephen's room.

Ali has slunk into the room and reads over his shoulder. 
Stephen is unaware.

Stephen crumples up the letter and lays his head in his 
hands. Behind him, Ali clears his throat. Stephen twitches.

ALI
Kid really broke her leg, huh?

STEPHEN
Wow. Talk about invading privacy. What 
do you want?

ALI
I was just bringing you some coffee.

He places the mug down on the desk. The hot liquid slops over 
the side and puddles the desk.

STEPHEN
Wow. Are you deliberately annoying me? 
Get lost.

Ali leaves whistling, apparently unfazed by Stephen's remark.

Stephen sips at what coffee is left and opens up his old 
YouTube account.

Stephen flicks through the comments on the last videos he 
made. There is a mixture of comments from both kids and 
adults. The voices overlap each other.

One video shows Stephen skating up and down ramps, performing 
tricks. The footage then shows him doing a jump and falling 
over. He pressed his face to the ground and turns to the 
camera saying, 'I can feel him. I can hear it. There is so 
much screaming. Oh, if only you could hear the screaming!'

V.O. ONE
Dude. Just go back to the 
skateboarding stuff! That was cool!
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V.O TWO
You're a sicko! Why would you try and 
poison our children's minds with this 
nonsense?

The next video shows Stephen recording himself in a museum of 
religious art. The art depicts pain rituals to induce 
hallucinations.

V.O THREE
I thought this was a stunt channel. 
Not a conspiracy channel.

V.O FOUR
I don't know how the devil has 
anything to do with stunts. But you do 
you, bro.

The final video shows Stephen base-jumping from building to 
building. In the background, a group of children, aged 10-15, 
applauding him.

V.O FIVE
Does it not worry anyone that this guy 
has nothing better to do other than 
impress kids on the internet? Seems 
like a weirdo to me.

V.O SIX
Hey, Stephen! I learned how to wall 
flip today. It was so cool. Twisted my 
ankle though. I think it was                                  him 
messing me up.

The footage ends.

Stephen sighs. He puts his head in his hands again, dunking 
his elbows into the puddle of coffee.

STEPHEN
Dammit!

He wipes the coffee off his desk with his bare hand and rubs 
the excess on his trousers.

The camera zooms into the computer screen where Stephen 
hesitantly goes to his account settings. The mouse hovers for 
a moment before deleting the profile.

                                                      CUT TO. 
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INT. THERAPY RECEPTION. AFTERNOON.

Stephen sits and stares out at a painting opposite him. 
Underneath the painting, a woman, WILLOW, 21, is waiting 
also. She fidgets a lot but wears very elegant clothes. 
Stephen picks up on the tattoo that shows slightly beneath 
her skirt. She notices him looking.

WILLOW
(whispering)

Shh. My secret. Got it done a couple 
of weeks ago. If my mum saw it, she'd 
kill me.

STEPHEN
Why are you whispering?

WILLOW
In case she's listening in.

Stephen looks toward the entrance door, where a woman in 
business clothes is absorbed in her phone.

STEPHEN
Is that her?

WILLOW
(still whispering)

Yeah.

STEPHEN
I don't think she can hear you.

WILLOW
(whispering)

You don't know her. She knows all. 
Sees all. Even when we're not in the 
same room. She hears everything. Like 
a bat.

STEPHEN
Wow. I don't think she can hear you 
now.

WILLOW
(normal voice)

I guess.

STEPHEN
Why are you here? And why is your 
mother supervising you? Like, how old
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are you?

WILLOW
Twenty-one. Ugh. She's pissed at me 
because I didn't pass my law degree 
and just spent the whole time getting 
stoned.

STEPHEN
Oh, wow.

WILLOW
Well, I did tell her I had no interest 
in it. I wouldn't have blown the loan 
if she'd have let me do what I want.

STEPHEN
What did you want to do?

WILLOW
Philosophy.

STEPHEN
Oooh.

They both look toward the door where Willow's mother is now 
in a phone call.

STEPHEN
Why do you let her tell you what to 
do?

WILLOW
(shrugging)

I dunno. I guess she's the only one 
who cares so I gotta do as she says or 
I'll have no one.

STEPHEN
But isn't it embarrassing to have your 
mother bring you to therapy?

WILLOW
I guess. I don't know what she thinks 
is wrong with me.

STEPHEN
Yeah. I get that.

WILLOW
Why are     here?        you      
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STEPHEN
I accidentally fell off a building and 
everyone thought it was suicide.

WILLOW
(laughing)

Wow. How do you just 'accidentally' 
fall off a building?

STEPHEN
I used to do stunts.

WILLOW
Wait. You're not the guy - the YouTube 
guy?

Stephen hesitates but then nods his head.

WILLOW
Nooooo. And now they got you going to 
a shrink. Whaaat. I don't get it.

STEPHEN
Neither do I.

WILLOW
I mean those Jesus people are allowed 
to set up their little bible stands in 
town and condemn the homosexuals. Yet 
here you are after spreading the same 
message. Kinda.

STEPHEN
I guess.

WILLOW
Society is a hypocrite.

STEPHEN
Nah. Just a little misunderstood.

WILLOW
So you still believe in it all?

STEPHEN
What?

WILLOW
The devil?
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STEPHEN
I mean. I gotta pretend that I don't. 
But trust me. I     what happens                 saw              
afterwards, you know?

WILLOW
What did you see?

STEPHEN
Well. It's not that I so much                                   saw 
something but I      it.                felt    

WILLOW
What did it feel like?

STEPHEN
As if I were on fire. Like I was being 
torn apart bit by bit. It was dark and 
there was screaming. A lot of it.

WILLOW
Wow.

STEPHEN
I knew it was real. Even before the 
accident. Maybe I was predestined to 
have the accident. Maybe that's why I 
dreamt of the fire and the screams.

WILLOW
Then why are you still     ? How are                        here          
you even alive?

STEPHEN
I don't know.

WILLOW
Don't you want to find out?

STEPHEN
I don't know.

WILLOW
    Why?

STEPHEN
Because I don't think I was meant to 
survive.

The therapist's door opens and a doctor calls Stephen in.
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WILLOW
Give me your phone!

STEPHEN
What?

WILLOW
We'll meet, yeah?

The doctor stands with her hands on her hips, waiting for 
Willow to hand Stephen's phone back. Willow speedily adds her 
number to his contacts, glancing back at her mother to make 
sure she doesn't see.

WILLOW
Text me, or I'll just find you on 
Facebook anyway.

She hands the phone back and sits back down as Stephen is led 
through to the office.

                                                      CUT TO. 

INT. THERAPY OFFICE. AFTERNOON

The therapy office is a brightly lit room with expensive 
decor. There is a lot of floor space and a water cooler in 
the corner of the room. DOCTOR ABIGAIL SERGE, 50's, paces 
around the room as Stephen picks at a loose thread on the 
leather sofa. She finally sits to face Stephen.

DOCTOR SERGE
So, having read your notes, I believe 
you were diagnosed with schizophrenia 
and institutionalised after a suicide 
attempt.

STEPHEN
It wasn't a suicide attempt.

DOCTOR SERGE
Yeah. That's what your social worker 
told me you would say.

STEPHEN
And I'm not schizophrenic.

DOCTOR SERGE
Do you believe that?
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STEPHEN
Believe what?

DOCTOR SERGE
That you're sound of mind.

STEPHEN
Yes. Insanity makes people tear at 
walls and sing to themselves.

DOCTOR SERGE
Is that what you witnessed at the 
institution?

STEPHEN
Yes.

DOCTOR SERGE
What makes you feel you were 
different?

STEPHEN
I'm not insane. I'm not like them.

DOCTOR SERGE
So, at no point did you recognise 
behaviour that reflected your own?

STEPHEN
No.

DOCTOR SERGE
Is that why you didn't partake in the 
group discussions?

STEPHEN
I'm not the same as them. I had 
nothing to add.

DOCTOR SERGE
Okay, so you were released just over 
three weeks ago. When you were first 
admitted to the institution, you had a 
series of nightmares about 'the 
afterlife'. Do you think this was 
brought on by the stress of the 
accident or because of your belief in 
the ability to communicate with the 
devil.
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STEPHEN
I don't communicate with him. He 
communicates with me.

DOCTOR SERGE
Okay. Okay. So, assuming this was the 
case. Now you have been released, has 
your perspective of the 'afterlife' 
dream changed? Has treatment changed 
the dream or is it as you remembered 
it before?

Stephen sits back in the sofa, sighing.

                                                      CUT TO. 

INT. STEPHEN'S HELL. FLASHBACK DREAM SEQUENCE.

Stephen is in a vast empty space. A large cut from his head 
bleeds down his face, through his clothing and onto the 
floor. Around him, rapid colours flash and the sound of 
static blocks out any noise he tries to make.

Suddenly, Stephen begins to scratch at his body. His face 
contorts as his hands grip at his limbs, his neck, and his 
torso. He falls to the floor and curls into the foetal 
position.

Stephen squeezes his eyes closed and when he opens them 
again, he sees a reflection of himself.

In the mirror, his reflection speaks.

REFLECTION
You idiot!

From somewhere within the illusion, screams are heard. 
Shadows flash by him and leave trails of smoke. Stephen 
reaches out to touch the smoke and his hand blisters.

His face contorts again in a screaming grimace. This time it 
can be heard.

REFLECTION
You interfered and you expect me to 
give you mercy?

Suddenly, Stephen stops screaming. He hears the beeping of a 
heart monitor.
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REFLECTION
They're taking you back! How dare you! 
You cheat! You cheat! You owe me, boy!

                                                    FADE OUT. 

EXT. WOODLAND. AFTERNOON

Willow and Stephen are sitting on a log in the woods. A small 
dog charges around them chasing birds. Willow smokes a 
cigarette and offers Stephen a drag.

STEPHEN
No, I'm good.

Willow shrugs, whistles, and throws a stick for the dog.

WILLOW
So, tell me more about the death 
experience thing.

STEPHEN
I don't know what you want me to tell 
you.

WILLOW
Aw, come on. I'm not a shrink. I'm 
just interested. I wanna know what 
happens in the afterlife, you know? 
Maybe if I can convince my mum, I 
could do my thesis on your experience 
when I go back to Uni.

STEPHEN
I'm surprised she even allowed you to 
see me. Most people avoid me.

WILLOW
She doesn't know you're here.

STEPHEN
(sighing)

Oh, great.

WILLOW
Don't worry. She can't constantly 
stalk me. She's at work right now. I 
turned my phone off anyway so she 
can't track me.

She double checks that her phone is definitely off.
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STEPHEN
That's not the point.

WILLOW
What's bothering you then?

Willow's dog brings back a stick and suddenly goes stiff. He 
appears to look at something within the trees and starts 
barking.

WILLOW
Ernie senses the dead.

STEPHEN
What?

WILLOW
Yeah. This forest is known for 
suicide. Sometimes you can see 
movements within the trees. Ernie goes 
crazy. Honest.

STEPHEN
I feel like you're mocking me.

Willow stubs out her cigarette.

WILLOW
(Nodding towards Ernie)

Watch.

Ernie suddenly bolts off into the thicket of the trees. He 
returns with a broken branch. Willow raises her eyebrows and 
winks at Stephen.

STEPHEN
I don't understand.

WILLOW
Well, where did he get the stick?

STEPHEN
We're in a forest! Full of sticks!

WILLOW
But who broke it off the tree? Look, 
you can see that it's a fresh break?

STEPHEN
Your dog, probably.
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Willow throws the stick.

WILLOW
For someone who tried to preach the 
existence of the devil, you're very 
close minded.

STEPHEN
I just don't see why a dog would have 
the sixth sense.

WILLOW
(Shrugging)

We're all living creatures.

The two of them sit in an awkward silence. Ernie continues to 
bolt around the forest.

WILLOW
Well, if you think I'm wrong about the 
dog. Prove to me that what you 
preached in your videos is true.

STEPHEN
I can't. It's too dangerous. If I get 
caught doing stunts again, they'll 
lock me back up.

WILLOW
Aw, come on. Surely an adrenaline rush 
isn't the only way to connect to the 
devil.

STEPHEN
No. There's more to it than that.

WILLOW
Like?

STEPHEN
Things are always happening around us. 
Things that don't make sense. Most 
people are just blind to it.

WILLOW
Oh yeah? And what makes you so 
special?

STEPHEN
I don't know.
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WILLOW
What sort of things?

STEPHEN
Um... like animal behaviour. And 
children. I think they're more open to 
influence.

WILLOW
You've lost me.

Stephen looks up to where a flock of birds are sitting in a 
tree.

STEPHEN
Birds for example. Look at them. 
They're not doing anything. Just 
watching us.

WILLOW
What else are they supposed to do? 
Ernie would have 'em if they were down 
here.

STEPHEN
The other day, there was a crow 
outside on the windowsill. It was 
looking in at me and raking it's claw 
on the window.

WILLOW
Okay. That's pretty creepy. But what 
about Ernie? You don't believe me that 
he can sense the dead.

STEPHEN
It'd be noticeable if he was being 
influenced. Your dog is just being a 
dog and fetching sticks.

WILLOW
So show me. Is there anything going on 
right now that 'I'm blind to'?

Willow lights another cigarette. Stephen looks around him. 
Other than the abnormal amount of birds in the trees, 
everything is normal.

STEPHEN
There's nothing right now.
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WILLOW
Why?

STEPHEN
Maybe because you're here.

WILLOW
(mocking)

Do I offend?

STEPHEN
(annoyed)

Why am I even bothering?

He stands up to leave but Willow pulls him back down.

WILLOW
Okay. I'm sorry. Maybe you could, 
like, record it or something.

STEPHEN
That's how I got into trouble in the 
first place.

WILLOW
That was because you were just 
shouting at a camera telling people to 
'beware the higher power'. You never 
actually recorded evidence.

Stephen takes the cigarette out of Willow's hand and takes a 
drag. He coughs and hands it back.

STEPHEN
Okay. I'll give it a go.

WILLOW
Yes!

STEPHEN
On the one condition that you stop 
smoking this nasty stuff.

WILLOW
What? Why?

STEPHEN
It's a crutch. Substance abuse clouds 
your mind. You should know that, 
Misses Philosophy.
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WILLOW
Ugh. You better come up with something 
good then.

She crumples up the cigarette and hands the pack to Stephen. 
Stephen slides it into his pocket and holds out his hand. 
They shake on their deal

                                                      CUT TO. 


