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INT. HOSPITAL LOBBY / HALLWAY - DAY

VICTOR (40s), Black, walks quickly through the hospital 
lobby. He's a medium sized man yet wears oversized clothing. 
His cheerful demeanor makes up for his consistent tardiness.

SCOTTIE (10), Black, Victor's daughter moves urgently beside 
her father as they navigate through the hospital hallways. 
Curious and playful she happily takes off ahead of Victor 
rushing to the elevator at the end of the hall.

VICTOR
Hey! Slow down some!

SCOTTIE
I want to press the buttons!

They pass the emergency room waiting area. A few patients sit 
quietly waiting to be serviced. 

INT. HOSPITAL FILING ROOM - DAY

Victor swipes his badge on the door. We hear the beep and the 
door unlock. He strolls into the filing room, Scottie behind 
him.

CHERYL (50s) sits behind her desk on the other side of the 
room. She's talking on the phone, lowering her tone when she 
hears Victor enter.

CHERYL
(on the phone)

What do you mean he's seeing 
things...it was just a storm you 
know how kids can be with their 
imaginations. Tell him I'll be home 
soon to tuck him in. Love you, 
gotta go.

Cheryl hangs up the phone and pops her head up acknowledging 
the other people in the room. 

CHERYL (CONT'D)
Hey Vic! Oh you brought the baby 
with you. Now remind me of your 
name sweetheart.

Victor giggles holding Scottie's hand.

SCOTTIE
It's Scottie.
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CHERYL
That's right Scottie. You hanging 
with your dad tonight. You know you 
have to stay up.

Cheryl swerves her chair around from the desk getting a 
better look at Scottie.

VICTOR
She'll be asleep by 1.

Victor walks over to Cheryl's desk. She hands him a few 
files. 

Scottie jumps into one of the tall rolling chairs scattered 
about the office. She scoots herself up to the tall 
countertop logging into one of the open computers.

CHERYL
(yawning)

Is your electricity back on from 
that storm the other night?

Cheryl stretches her arms toward the air elongating her body. 

VICTOR
Came back on today before we left 
out. I heard there's still a bunch 
of neighborhoods with no power.

CHERYL
Sure is. It's been 2 days already. 
Ours went out but luckily, we only 
lost power for one day,thank God. 

Victor glances over at his daughter playing on the computer. 

CHERYL (CONT'D)
Well, all right, let me just grab 
my bag and get out of here. I got 
the grandbaby tonight. 

VICTOR
How is he? 

CHERYL
He's ok, he's been complaining 
about some crazy dreams, and I 
don't know. 

(beat)
He hates thunderstorms, he's been 
acting out since the other night. 
His mom was just telling me he 
refuses to sleep in his room.
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Cheryl retrieves her purse from under the desk and takes off 
her sweater.

CHERYL (CONT'D)
I figure I don't need this when I 
get outside. What it feel like Vic?

Victor bounces back and forth around the room grabbing 
folders and moving chairs.

Scottie hops down from where she's sitting, running over to 
him. She takes a few of the folders out his hand.

VICTOR
It's about 90 - 95. I would have 
thought with all this rain it would 
have cooled down a bit...

(to Scottie)
Sweetheart do you know where those 
go?

SCOTTIE
Yes! I'm doing it by color.

Scottie places the folders in the organizer on the adjacent 
desk.

Cheryl finishes grabbing her things preparing to exit the 
room. She stops for a moment lingering in the doorway.  

CHERYL
Have a good night yall. Oh yeah, 
Vic, Dr. Ortega is going to stop by 
later he ordered x-rays earlier for 
a patient I think the name was 
Ramsey. Anyway, he didn't come pick 
anything up, but everything is in 
that blue folder on the desk.

Victor goes over to Cheryl's desk and picks up the folder. He 
opens it.

VICTOR
Ok, got it! Goodnight, get home 
safe.

CHERYL
Bye Vic. Bye Scottie - she's a 
little cutie.

VICTOR
Scottie, you don't hear her talking 
to you.
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Scottie now back at the computer looks over at the door.

SCOTTIE
Oh, Bye!

Scottie waves, immediately turning back to the computer 
screen. 

INT. HOSPITAL FILING ROOM - NIGHT

Scottie swerves the mouse back and forth. The little 
paintbrush drifts around as she writes her name against the 
white computer screen background. She tries to keep her hand 
still, but the lines are jagged.

Victor sits behind her at Cheryl's desk. He shuffles through 
paperwork when the office phone rings.

He picks up.

VICTOR
Hello? Ok, sure I'll be right down.

Scottie turns around in her chair excited.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
Come on baby, we gotta take a walk.

SCOTTIE
Yes!

Scottie jumps out of the tall chair and puts on her jacket. 
Victor grabs the blue folder.

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - NIGHT

The halls are quiet except for a few hospital staff. Victor 
and Scottie walk from hallway to hallway, one long stretch 
connected to another.

They pass a room where an ELDERLY WOMAN (70s), is lying in 
bed. Her white hair falls around her face covering the spider 
like wrinkles growing from the corners of her eyes. She turns 
her head toward the open doorway making eye contact with 
Scottie.

The elderly woman tugs at her nasal cannula pulling it away 
from her nose.

Beep. Beep. Beep.
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A nurse rushes by Victor and Scottie to the elderly woman's 
room. We hear the sliding of the curtain.

Victor and Scottie are on their next stretch of hallway. They 
enter into an elevator taking them to a lower level. 

INT. TRAUMA ER - NIGHT

Victor and Scottie exit the elevator to a quiet hallway. Two 
large silver doors sit at the end. He walks up swiping his 
badge on the side panel. 

The large silver doors open exposing a bustling room full of 
doctors and nurses. Their faces unnoticeable as white coats 
and blue scrubs zoom by. They call out to each other in 
process.  

Gurneys move across the energetic room. Everything and 
everyone in a rush.

Scottie's eyes are wide. Trance like, they dart back and 
forth following the motion of the staff.

VICTOR
Come on baby. You have to keep up.

Scottie realizes her dad is steps ahead of her. She makes a 
break for it, stopping at his heels.

Victor rounds a desk where Dr.Ortega is standing. He hands 
over the blue folder and the two engage in conversation. 

Scottie stands behind Victor watching all the action in the 
crowded hospital. Across from her is a small empty medical 
room blocked only by curtains on each side. A sterile cell.

Curious, she walks in the middle of the aisle. Victor still 
engaged in conversation. 

Abruptly a nurse sprints by her, then another. Unnoticeably 
bumping and pushing the small child.

Scottie is spun around anxiously into one of the many curtain 
lined rooms, clearly driven a little further away from her 
dad.

She prepares to run back when she suddenly STOPS. 

Her feet locked into position. The hairs on the back of her 
neck rise.
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Strange whispers can be heard coming from the room beside 
her. The sound is low, a mixture of voices rhythmically 
tumbling over the other. 

Scottie turns slowly toward the long white curtain. The only 
thing separating her from the other side.

The whispers RISE drowning out the commotion of the trauma 
unit. Strange sounds swirl around her in an endless chant. 

It isn't English, IT isn't angry, it's unknown...

INT. TRAUMA ER - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

WE PAN around the trauma unit. Scottie lost in the mix of it 
all as the room remains a buzz. 

The whispers pause for a moment. Only the sound of Scottie's 
breathing can be heard. Little shaky breaths in and out...

She places her hand on the curtain pulling it cautiously to 
the side.

There's someone lying on the gurney. 

Scottie steps fully into the next room getting a better look 
at the patient. 

ANGLE ON: the foot of the bed we follow the white blanket 
from bottom to top. 

A man lies bare chest with his head wrapped, covering the 
majority of his face. Waist and legs are covered by the 
blanket leaving his bare chest exposed.

There's dried blood on his torso. The splotches on his head 
bandages are a fresh shade of red. Little droplets of blood 
stain the top of his white blanket and the floor. Various 
tubes flow from everywhere working to keep the man 
stabilized. 

Scottie is fixated but her eyes are not focused on the man. 

Her gaze moves to the corner of the small room where a dark 
SHADOW FIGURE exists. It shifts in and out of form, the 
existential mist breathing and exposing a skeleton like body.

We see legs and ribs appear from the dark cloud. 

Scottie is frozen as the figure climbs on top the man. 
Nestling its feet on his chest. It pushes down.

She GASPS causing the figure to turn its head toward her. 
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Her throat tightens. A scream locked in place unable to 
escape.

BEEP! BEEP! BEEP!

The man's heart monitor sounds. NURSES come running while 
Scottie stands still fighting for air. 

Suddenly, there's a tug on her shoulder. 

VICTOR
Scottie!?! What are you doing?

Victor pulls her back toward the crowded hallway holding her 
hand.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
You know you're suppose to stay by 
me.

He walks off pulling Scottie behind him. 

NURSE #1 (O.S.)
CLEAR!

The shock and jump of the man's body from the defibrillator 
can be heard down the hall. 

NURSE #2 (O.S.)
Hit him again!

Beat.

NURSE #1 (O.S.)
He's not responding! 

Victor continues pushing forward when Scottie looks back 
seeing the figure standing in the center of the hallway, 
hospital staff running through and around IT.

SCOTTIE
Daddy look!

VICTOR
Huh? 

He turns looking toward the direction his daughter is now 
pointing.

SCOTTIE
Right there! 

(still pointing)
You see it?

(glancing up at her dad)
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All Victor sees is the commotion of the room.

VICTOR
They're all just trying to help 
save that man. It's ok.

He bends down gesturing for Scottie to get on his back. She 
peers down the hallway unsure of what to say next.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
Come on baby we got to go.

Scottie complies reluctantly and climbs on her dad's back. 
They take off away from the busy unit.

SCOTTIE
(in Victor's ear)

Daddy, something was there.

VICTOR
Well, when you find it next time 
hurry up and show it to me. 

INT. HOSPITAL FILING ROOM - (LATER)

Victor sits at his desk going through paperwork. He's turned 
off a few of the lights leaving just the ones above the desk 
lit. 

Scottie's computer screen lights her side of the room. She 
swings her feet while sitting in the tall office chair 
chewing on her jacket string, bored.

We zoom in on Victor rubbing his eyes. He's starting to nod 
off. 

SCOTTIE
Daddy, I have to go to the 
bathroom.

She hops down from the chair walking over to her dad and 
shakes his arm a bit. Victor opens his eyes slightly and 
takes off his badge.

VICTOR
Here, you know where it is don't 
you?

SCOTTIE
Yeah.

VICTOR
Ok, come right back.
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SCOTTIE
Can you stay up and wait for me?

VICTOR
Of course.

Victor hands over the badge. Scottie goes into the hallway 
alone. 

Immediately he falls asleep.

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - NIGHT 

Scottie comes out of the bathroom across the hall from the 
filing room. Her dad's badge clamped on the top of her 
jacket. 

The hallway is empty. 

She walks to the filing room door placing one hand on the 
knob while the other reaches for the badge. Abruptly she 
freezes. The whispers are back invading her ears slowly, 
calmly. 

The sound of her isolated breaths are heard as her heart rate 
starts to rise.

Scottie takes a deep breath and turns around. No one is 
behind her. She turns back toward the door. 

Suddenly out the corner of her eye a light flickers at the 
end of the long fluorescent white hall. The bulbs buzzing...

Scottie turns in the light's direction when...

POP!

One goes out, the end of the hall flooded by darkness. 

POP!

Another light goes out.

The darkness is moving in closer, FASTER.

POP! POP!

She pushes on the door in a panic, forgetting to swipe the 
badge. When she realizes her mistake, she reaches for it...

BUZZ! 

Scotties closes her eyes, fist clenched bracing herself.
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POP!

Complete darkness...

SCOTTIE
Daddy!!!

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Shaken breaths escape her as she opens her eyes warily to see 
an eerie shade of blue cast over the hallway. 

Quickly, Scottie turns toward the filing room door but to her 
surprise it's gone. 

She runs her hands along the empty space confused. Tapping 
and hitting the white wall. On the brink of panic her 
attention is diverted by the strange whispers. This time 
coming from the end of the hall. 

Black mist moves along the edges of the walls. Creeping 
toward her, swallowing what could be seen.

Scottie backs up, she turns around making a quick break for 
it.

The hallway has grown, infinite in its stretch. No doors 
exist to be opened and no end in sight. 

The mist draws closer leaving only darkness in its 
background. Scottie looks back seeing the obscurity 
swallowing the world around her.

The sound of the whispers whirl around as Scottie's panicked 
breaths echo against it. She continues to run.

FINALLY.

Large wooden doors appear at the end of the hall. She rips 
the badge from her jacket rushing to the card reader.

She slams the badge against it and the doors open slowly. 
Scottie squeezes her small body between the crack. 

INT. HOSPITAL SUPPLY CLOSET - CONTINUOUS

Scottie pushes on the first door she sees...it opens. The 
room is the same eerie shade of blue full of sterilized 
medical supplies sitting on stainless steel trays. 

She bumps into one of the tables. The contents hit the floor 
loudly making discordant clicks and clanks. 



11.

Looking for a place to hide, she crawls under one of the 
tables. A SHADOW fills the crack at the base of the door. It 
lingers. She closes her eyes, knees pulled up to her chest.

All at once the whispers cease.

Scottie cracks open one of her eyes. The shadow has 
disappeared from the doorway.

We pan over the medical supplies as Scottie remains tucked 
under the table. 

The SHADOW FIGURE appears. Seen in the stainless-steel 
objects moving closer to where she's hidden.

Still anticipating the mist to come through the door, Scottie 
waits quietly...nothing happens.

Collecting her bearings, she places her hand on the floor 
then the other crawling out of her hiding place standing 
slowly.

Scottie spins in a circle checking for safety.

Beat.

The Shadow Figure emerges behind her causing the hairs on the 
back of her neck to rise.

Scottie's feet lock in place, afraid to look behind her.

**In one view we see the figure. In another Scottie stares 
into nothing, jaw clinched. 

SHADOW FIGURE 
(not a human voice)

You can see. 

The Shadow Figure appears in front of her. Scottie SCREAMS! 

INAUDIBLE: Multiple voices speak in unison. 

SHADOW FIGURE (CONT'D)
Hmmm...she sees us.

The Shadow Figures body molds in and out of shape. It's spine 
and arms forming as it grabs Scottie by her wrist. 

SHADOW FIGURE (CONT'D)
Shhhhh...let us in.

The Shadow Figure moves Scottie's arms to her sides.
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SHADOW FIGURE (CONT'D)
You will let us in.

It leans in close to her face then her heart. Suddenly it 
breaks into pieces. Little black orbs of fog swirl around 
her. One pushes its way through her chest. The rest follows. 

The orbs weave in and out of her body. She tilts her head 
back as her eyes fill with darkness, veins protrude in an 
arachnid formation.

Scottie shakes as the orbs continue moving through her. It's 
more than her little body can handle. The Shadow Figures 
essence expands across the room bleeding through every inch. 
The bulbs buzz and blink until...

The room falls dark.

INT. HOSPITAL FILING ROOM - DAY

We open to darkness.

VICTOR (V.O.)
Scottie! Hey wake up, Scottie!

SCOTTIE'S POV: she cracks her eyes seeing her dad in front of 
her. She's in a tall office chair wrapped in a blanket.

VICTOR
What's wrong?

She's pale. Droplets of sweat across her forehead. The neck 
region of her T-shirt is soaked.

Victor puts his hand on her forehead and cheek. Cold to the 
touch.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
(confused)

What?...
 Did you feel sick last night?

Scottie doesn't say a word. She can barely keep her eyes 
open.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
Come on baby. We'll stop and grab 
some medicine. Why didn't you tell 
me you didn't feel well.

She grabs her dad's hand sliding out of the chair. 
Immediately he looks down at her, her hand is ice cold.
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VICTOR (CONT'D)
You'll warm up once we get outside.

INT. HOSPITAL ELEVATOR - DAY

Victor and Scottie get on the elevator. The hospital is now 
lively. People are moving everywhere. 

Victor pulls Scottie close to his side, rubbing her arm to 
keep her warm. The elevator stops as more people get on. Out 
of nowhere the Elderly Woman appears.

ELDERLY WOMAN
Can someone help me find my room? 
Please I can't...I can't find my 
room.

Hospital staff zoom past her ignoring the request.

ELDERLY WOMAN (CONT'D)
(frightened)

Please...someone...

The elderly woman locks eyes with Scottie just as the 
elevator door closes. Scottie leans against her father's 
side. 

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - DAY

They make their way down the bustling hall exiting the 
hospital. 

INT. CAR - DAY

Victor pulls up to a gas station pump. Across the street we 
see numerous police cars, a fire truck and yellow tape.

People are standing outside conversing. Talking amongst 
themselves. 

VICTOR
Something must have happened over 
here. Stay in the car I'll be right 
back.

SCOTTIE
(sleepily)

Ok.

Victor exits the car as Scottie rests in the back seat.



14.

INT. GAS STATION STORE - DAY

Victor walks down the aisles and grabs a bottle of Dimetapp. 
The STORE CLERK has a small tv hoisted on the wall. The news 
is on:

NEW ANCHOR (V.O)
Another deadly shooting in 
Baltimore City last night leaving 1 
dead and two others fatally 
injured.

The store clerk rings Victor up. He looks out at his car 
seeing if he can catch a glimpse of Scottie. 

STORE CLERK
You know that shooting they're 
talking about happened across the 
street. 

VICTOR
That's what's going on over there. 
Ridiculous, it never ends.

STORE CLERK
It's sad, those boys use to come in 
here all the time.

INT. CAR - DAY

Scottie rests her head on the window looking over at the 
yellow tape and police cars. 

She closes her eyes breathing easy, her hand resting next to 
her.

Unaware another hand comes into frame. Bloody, cold and wet 
the hand slides slowly across the seat grazing Scotties 
fingertips. 

With her head still tilted toward the window Scottie feels 
something touch her. She glances over to see a YOUNG BOY 
(15), Black, his once white t-shirt painted red. 

Her eyes make their way up his body and to his face. Half of 
it is gone, fragments of brain and bone congealed to his 
clothing. The white of his skull exposed for all to see 
surrounded by thick chunks of bruised and damaged flesh. 
Blood runs out of the large gaping hole.

Scottie is frozen, eyes wide. The Young Man leans in close to 
her.
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YOUNG MAN
(whispering)

What happened to me?!?

Scottie pauses before letting out a horrific SCREAM!

YOUNG MAN (CONT'D)
(crying)

I want my mom.

Scottie SCREAMS in terror. Arms and legs flailing erratically 
at the sight of the young man.

INT. GAS STATION STORE - DAY

The store clerk and Victor hear commotion outside. Victor's 
car savagely rocks back and forth.

Dropping everything at the counter he rushes to his daughter. 
Her continuing screams are frantic and panic-stricken.

EXT. GAS STATION - DAY

Victor runs to the car. He attempts to pull on the back door. 
It won't open.

Scottie SCREAMS!

VICTOR
Open the door! Open the door! 
Scottie!

Victor bangs on the back window.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
Open the door!

Suddenly the door pops open and Scottie fly's out, jumping 
directly into her father's chest knocking him to the ground.

POV FROM OPEN CAR DOOR: Victor holds on to Scottie tightly 
trying to calm her. 

The people in the neighborhood stare, trying to figure out 
what's going on. 

The store clerk runs outside.

STORE CLERK
Everything ok sir?

Scottie pushes her face into her dad's chest.
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VICTOR
(to Scottie)

What's wrong! What's wrong!?!

SCOTTIE
(crying)

He's in the car.

VICTOR
Who's in the car?

Scottie turns her head to face the open car, door hanging 
wide open.

It's completely empty. 

Scottie stays on the ground in her father's arms. More people 
crowd around.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
You're ok, just calm down.

Scottie cries silently to herself as the young man stands 
behind her father. 

YOUNG MAN
(to Scottie)

I want to go home. 

THE END.


