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EXT. CABIN - DAY

An old cabin sits in the quiet of the woods far away from
civilization. The stillness is broken by the sound of a car
com ng up the road.

The vehi cl e approaches the cabin. The headlights shine across
the face of the structure as it turns into the drive. The car
shuts off.

I NT. TRUNK - DAY

JACK - blue jeans, flannel shirt with sleeves rolled up -
opens the trunk of the car and towers over the open cavity.

EXT. REAR OF CAR - DAY
A vintage typewiter sits in an otherw se enpty trunk
| NT. TRUNK - DAY

JACK
No school |ike the old school.

He reaches in with both hands to grab the typewiter.
| NT. CABIN - DAY

SLAM The typewriter is roughly placed on a side table near
the fireplace. The internal bell nechanismsoftly resonates
fromits rough handling. Jack | oads a sheet of paper into the
machi ne then wal ks away to tend to other errands.

The ol d nachine sits omnously on its table facing the rest
of the cabin, alnpbst as if it's watching Jack.

DI SSCLVE TO

Jack finishes the last bite of his dinner while on the phone
with his wfe.

JACK
No, | haven't started witing anything
yet, but |'mabout to get started..

He stands up and takes his dishes to the sink. He begins
filling a sink to wash them

JACK
Yeah, renting this cabin was a good
i dea.



He grabs the soap and pours sonme into the water.

JACK
[t'll be nice to sit down and wite...

He set's the soap back on the edge of the sink.

JACK ( CONT' D)
...wWithout all the usual distractions.

Jack noves the rushing faucet over to the enpty side of the
si nk.

JACK
| have to say though, there's
sonmething fam |iar about this cabin.

Jack picks up a large intimdating knife, inspects it
curiously, and begins washing it in the sink. As the phone
call continues the rushing water in the sink gets | ouder.

JACK
It's like |I've been here before..

Jack scrubs the knife with a sponge.

JACK
Ckay. Alright. 1'Il give you a call in
a few days when |I'mon ny way hone.
Ckay. Love you.

Jack hangs up the phone and sets it on the counter. He goes
back to scrubbing the knife.

TICKI A single key is pressed on the typewiter. Jack |ooks
over his shoulder to see what the sound was as he continues
scr ubbi ng.

JACK
AHH!

He cuts his mddle finger on the knife. It's bleeding quite a
bit. Blood runs into the drain of the sink. He turns off the
water. Silence takes over the cabin as he's inspecting his
wound.

TICKI Again a single key is pressed on the typewiter. Jack
snaps his head in the direction of the old machi ne and
freezes for a nmonment. The pain fromhis cut makes himw nce
and breaks his focus. He grabs a kitchen towel and covers his



hand.
| NT. CABI N BATHROOM - DAY

SHHHHRRROOOOOOW Jack, in the bathroom waps the |ast piece
of first aid tape around the gauze-bandage he nade for his
cut. As he's pressing down the tape on his bandage, a shadow
person wal ks past the doorway, just out of Jack's sight.

Jack is inspecting his bandage work when TICK! The typewiter
sounds agai n!

| NT. CABIN - DAY

Jack steps into bathroom doorway and stares at the typewiter
in confusion and bew | der nment.

He cautiously approaches the typewiter. He leans in to see
what has been typed on the page.

ON THE SCREEN
RUN

JACK
Run?

Behi nd Jack, a door slowy opens to a room shrouded in the
deepest of darkness.

BAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHH! The deaf eni ng sound of thousands of bees
and breat hy whi spers shatter the silence. Jack covers his
ears with his hands and doubl es over hinself.

The typewriter types furiously the word "RUN' over and over
whil e Jack is stunbling around, hands over his ears, becom ng
nore disoriented by the second.

The deaf eni ng noi se persists. Jack trips over a piece of
furniture and falls to the ground in line with the nysterious
door. He curls up, hands on his head, screamng, with his
back to the opened door.

KSHHHHHHH! Jack is pulled by an unseen force across the floor
and into the dark roomjust before the door violently slans
shut. Silence overcones the cabin.

EXT. CABIN - DAY

The cabin sits in silence agai nst a wooded background. Wnd
eerily blows across the | andscape. The sound of a car com ng



up the road can be heard. Headlights crest the hill, headed
toward the cabi n.

| NT. CABIN - DAY

Silence...CRASH The door to the dark roomflies open and
Jack runs out in a flash. He reaches the front the door and
desperately tries to open it but it won't budge. He tries a
wi ndow. It doesn't nove.

Jack pauses when he sees a car pulling into the enpty drive
way. He starts banging on the wi ndows and scream ng for help.
But then he stops. He's in disbelief.

EXT. CABIN - DAY

The car shuts off and a nan exits the car. It's Jack! Just as
he was before. He heads to the trunk of his car.

| NT. CABIN - DAY
Jack pounds on the glass and is scream ng at hinsel f outside.

JACK
RUNI'  RUN

He sees hinself open the trunk of the car and i mredi ately
remenbers the typewiter. He turns and runs to the typewiter
sitting on the side table and begins to type the word "run"
over and over as fast as he can.

JACK
No! NOO

The typewiter fades away in front of Jack's eyes as he grabs

his head in panic, munbling "no" repeatedly. He runs back to
t he wi ndow. He beats on it and screans.

EXT. CABIN - DAY

The Jack inside the cabin can be seen poundi ng on the w ndow
but nothing is heard. The Jack outside stands at the back of
his car |ooking in the trunk.

I NT. TRUNK - DAY

Jack towers over the trunk cavity.

JACK
There's no school like the old school.



He reaches in with both hands to grab the typewiter.

EXT. CABIN - DAY

Jack, inside, is at the wi ndow when two dark arns slowy
overtake him from behind and begin to pull himbackward into
t he dark. Jack stretches his arns outward as he fades into

t he bl ack.

I NT. TRUNK - DAY

Jack stands over the open trunk, typewiter under his arm He
shuts the trunk [id. BAM

CUT TO BLACK

END





