OVER BLACK:
Heavy Breat hing. Rapid Heartbeats.

OLDER BROTHER( V. O.)
(Echoed) REVE! Do sonet hing! Pl ease!

BANG A deafening noise. The ringing of ears. A gunshot? The
sound subsi des.

OLDER BROTHER( V. Q.)
Why didn't you do sonething? It was
your fault. Al your fault. Your fault
Reve

The voice begins to distort, mxed in with an unsettling
chorus of other voices which increases in intensity.

OLDER BROTHER(V. Q.) DI SEMBODI ED
You let ne die. It's so VA CES(V. 0.)
cold, so cold. You did this. (Distorted) YOUR FAULT. YOUR
You did this. Wiy'd you do FAULT. YOUR FAULT. YQU
this to ne- SHOULD VE BEEN THE ONE TO
DI E-

CUT I N:
EXT. FRONT YARD - DAY

FRI END
Reve! You good bro?

REVE di stressed, opens his eyes. REVE is a 17-year-old
teenage male, scruffy hair, he looks |like he hasn't slept in
days. He is slunped with his back to a fence. Standing in
front of himis FRIEND *descri ption*.

REVE
Uh what? Finally. imfine... let's
just get this over with

EXT. PORCH - DAY
They approach A door to your average suburban hone. It's

covered in a bevvy of stickers and patches. A crude sign
states "Knock for Consultation”

FRI END
Reve. This is it man. 1 session is al



it takes. You'll be high as a kite.
Fi xing all your problens. You just
gotta neet charlie

REVE
Ye? last guy who net charlie ended up
wi th psychosis |I heard

FRI END
Truuust. Charlie has hel ped nore guys
out then that therapist your seeing.
Yes, he's a bit insane but he's a good

guy.

Fri end knocks on door. Soneone wal ks behi nd the door.

CHARLI E

WHO IS IT! Say the magi c words!?
FRI END

Come on its *friend*, | got reeve
CHARLI E

Ah ah ah! You didn't say the nmagic
wor ds! SAY I T!

FRI END
ugh fine..."l amawoken to the truth
| do not side with the elite who
control us"

Sound of the unlocking of multiple | ocks and chains.

CHARLI E
Qui ckly! Cone in. Cone in.

CUT TO
I NT. CHARLIE" S LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

A cluttered and chaotic living room Papers, |eftovers and
enpty cans strewn about. CHARLI E PORTER, unkenpt hi gh-school
dropout, quintessential paranoid conspiracy theorist stoner.
He wears a graphic t-shirt and shorts. Charlie peaks outside
to a parked black vehicle and cl oses the door.

CHARLI E
Sorry boys, can't be nore careful.
These elites, THE CIA Private agents
all been on ny ass. Anyway. Charlie
Porter at your service.



REVE
(Under his breath) Jesus Christ. Your
nmeant to be ny | ast hope.

CHARLI E
Ah your here for the elixir aren't
you. Alrighty. Get on the couch.

REVE
Uh what ? right now

FRI END
Conme on Reve. This will get rid of al
your problens. Your Mental health
baggage. . ever yt hi ng.

Reve | ays down on the couch

CHARLI E
(Pul'ls out vial of liquid) The Elixir.
Only people that got this are the ClA,
t hem shamans down in Peru and Charlie
Porter!

REVE
VWhat is it do?

CHARLI E
Psychedelic. A Gateway into your own
m nd. Gets you in your own head.

Charlie pours the mlky blue liquid into an eye drop bottle.
Lowers the bottle towards Reve.

CHARLI E
Alright. It hits Iike a truck. Once
you're in. Go deeper. Down as far as
possi ble until you find your truth.

One bead of liquid drops into Reve's right eye. Hi s vision
di scol ours and bl urs.

REVE
(Goggily) Wait.Its safe right? Is it
saf e?

A second final bead drops into his left eye. H's senses blur.
CHARLI E

(Voice blurring further) Nothing good
comes without risk boy. Qur mnds are



a further dinension. Just |like our
di rension, it has its own predators.

Reve panics as he hears Charlie's words. He scranbles to get
up as his vision and sense's blur and distort. He falls off
the couch...only to wake up sonewhere el se.

EXT. Bl RTHDAY ROOM - DAY

Charlies final words echo in Reve's m nd and around hi m
PREDATOR. Hi s surroundi ngs have changed.

REVE
(Echoi ng) *FRIEND*! Charlie! Hell o!

No longer is he in Charlie's ranshackle hone but a warm

vi brant room Birthday decoration lines the walls. "Happy 4th
Bi rt hday Reve!"™ on a banner hangi ng above a table, packed
with wapped gifts and a centrepi ece cake. Celebratory nusic
pl ays around him

He sm | es, |ooking around and rem niscing. As he does this he
stunbl es upon a gift catches his eye, a birthday card pl aced
on top. "To Reve, Fromyour Big Brother with |ots of |ove"
Reve breathing intensifies and he tucks the card away into
hi s cl ot hi ng.

BANG Sonet hing | arge noves above the ceiling. The sound of
craw i ng. Reve scranbles to a curtai ned wi ndow and cauti ously
peers outside. He is nmet with a flash of |ight, outside the
wi ndow is an endless void resenbling a starry ni ght sky.

Pani cked he | ooks back up.

REVE
Hel | 0?

He is met with a heartwenching sound. A distorted cry, a mx
bet ween ani malistic and unsettlingly human.

Reve panics and runs towards the end of the roomonly to be
met by two doors. He chooses the |eft door.

| NT. STAI RCASE - UNKNOWN

The door opens to a staircase spiralling down into darkness.
Reve descends. Overl appi ng whi spering breaks out around him
Some in his voice. Sone in a nore sinister voice.

REVE' S DI SEMBODI ED
WHI SPERS( V. O.) WHI SPERS( V. Q.)
(I'n Reve's voice) Don't go It should have been you?



down there. Another m stake? Wrthless. Guilty. Should
Did you take your pills? Is have been you. He's con ng.
this real? Did you take your He'll find you.

pills? Were are you? Is

this real ?

The darkness breaks into another doorway.
| NT. BEDROOM - UNKNOAN

Reve enters a bedroom cl osing the door behind him It seens
to match the decor of a young child's bedroom Toys are
littered around. A nightlight illumnates the room Flashing
red and blue. Reve sees his reflection in the mrror,
distorted and blurred. On the dresser sits the sane gift from
t he previous room Unw apped and open. Reve's eye tear up as
he | ooks over the gift.

OLDER BROTHER ( Q. S.)
Do you |ike your present?

The voice cones from beyond the cl osed bedroom door. Reve is
st unned.

OLDER BROTHER ( Q. S.)
Do you like it? Open the door

REVE
Is it really you? *NAME*?

OLDER BROTHER(O. S.)
Yes, Reve. Let ne in. Open the door.

Reve slowy inches towards the door. Hi s hand cautiously
reaches out to the door but he hesitates. He pauses. SLAM
The room pl unges darkness. Reve scranbles through his old
dresser finding an old toy torch. He shines it at the door.
SLAM

OLDER BROTHER (0. S.)
(Distorted) OPEN THE DOOR LET ME I N

Reve scranbl es back | ooking for a way out. The wi ndow shi nes
with a blue other-worldly light. An endless void. H's only
option is the closet. Reve swiftly hides in the closet,
shutting the door. Drenched in darkness. SLAM CRACK

What ever was outside as breached the door and begins to craw
i nside. Reve sits dead quiet.

Whatever it is, it calls out. A blood-curdling cacophony of
human cries, animalistic screans, noans and groans.



Reve lays quiet waiting for the inevitable. However in
suprise a flickering light catches his eye fromthe right. As
he turns he finds that the closet has formed into a hall way
stretching toward an opening. The hallway quickly flashes
frompitch dark to illumnated as this |ight beyond the
doorway flicks on and off.

Reve slowy wal ks towards the light. As he does whispers and
voi ces around begin to intensify.

DI SEMBODI ED VO CES( V. 0.)
You killed him The gift neans
not hi ng. He used to | ove you. He
abhors you now. He hates you. A gift
means not hi ng. Hates you.

As he nmakes his way fromthe darkness behind hima voice
calls out.

OLDER BROTHER (Q. S.)
Way didn't you do sonething? It was
your fault.

Reve reluctantly turns around to see his ol der brother
standing in the darkness.

OLDER BROTHER
Al your fault. Your fault Reve

Bl ack el ongated hands stretch around from behind his ol der
brother. Pulling himinto the darkness. 2 white eyes staring
at himfromthe darkness.

Reve quickly noves to the Iight and | ooks into the room He
sees the very last thing he would have wanted to too. H's
eyes filled with horror.

He turns back to the hallway hoping for a way out. He | ooks
at the darkness. The cacophony of screans begin he hears the
crawl i ng novenent of the creature | ouden. As he begins to see
a figure energe the darkness grows, encroaching towards him
Cetting closer.

At the very |ast nonent. The darkness closing in. Reve takes
a deep breath. He enters the room

| NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
An average suburban living room A couch sits in front of the

TV. Reve | ooks at hinself, realising he is wearing children's
pyjamas. Rain roars outside. Sitting on the couch is his



ol der brother. Everything seens nornal.

OLDER BROTHER
Reve! Come. Just ne and you toni ght

buddy. | got a surprise for you. |

rented -

REVE OLDER BROTHER
Hal | oween Hal | oween

OLDER BROTHER
Yeah. Al right, I'"lIl get popcorn.

Reve knows this nmenory. He noves towards the couch. H's
younger self in the reflection of the TV. He | ooks towards
t he door. A knock.

REVE
(Under his breath) Don't open it,
Don't open it, Don't open it

However, he still stands up. Moves towards the door. Al nost
as if being conpelled.

OLDER BROTHER ( Q. S.)
Check first. Don't just open it

Reves's hand reaches for the door.

YOUNGER REVE (V. Q)
Its probably mum and dad

REVE
(under his breath) It isn't, It isn't

Reve turns the knob. The door opens. He's shoved aside. The
menory blurs as we focus in on Reve's pai ned Expression

UNKNOWN MALE VA CE

Get down! Get down! | have a gun
OLDER BROTHER UNKNOWN MALE VA CE
Reve run! Go GO Get down! Don't you dare!

OLDER BROTHER
Get the police! Now go!

We hear the sounds of a scuffle. A fight. Then the deafening
noi se of a single gunshot. Ears ringing. Reve stands their



stunned. Tears fall down his face.

| NT. HALLWAY - UNKNOWN

He | ooks back. Darkness. He | ooks towards the open door. Sane
hal | way. Hi s brother stands at the end. Flickering in and
out. Replaced by a dark nenacing figure occasionally.

Reve slunps to the ground. Hi s back to the wall

REVE
It was ny fault. I'"'mso sorry. It was
ny fault. I'msorry. | deserve this.

Deserve this. So so sorry. The figure
and surroundi ng darkness once again
nove' s cl oser.

Reve assunes his end. One last tine he pulls out the card his
brot her gave him and opens it. Bearing to read it.

ON THE SCREEN - Bl RTHDAY CARD
Witten text:

"1l always be by your side. Be there for you. I'll always
| ove you Reve. No natter what.

Happy Birthday

REVE
(under his breath) no matter what. GET
QUT OF My HEAD! GET OUT-

The sane chorus of human and animalistic cries erupts. Reve
lets out a primal scream H s surrounding flashes between the
dreanscape. FromBirthday to bedroom to his brother's death
and finally to the starry void.

Reve cl oses his eyes.

I NT. CHARLIE S LI VING ROOM - NI GHT

Reve wakes up. Breathing heavily. He | ooks around. Charlies
living roomas it was. SNOOREE... Charlie is slunped asl eep
on the couch. Reve smles to hinself.



REVE
(smles) No matter what...You genius
charlie.

Reve sl unps back into the couch. Exhausted. He cl oses his
eyes.

The living roomlays quiet. An open doorway however catches
our eye. A flickering light. A small shadow energi ng.

CUT TGO

BLACK

A final animalistic cry.



