| euan Wi ttaker (1802062) Adaptation (HPMF5007)

The Shi ni ng

| NT. THE | NTERVI EW - DAY

Jack Torrance gazes fixedly into the distance, gradually
becom ng nore distant as he | ooks through Ulman as if he or
no one else was in the room For each second that passes,

U | man's rough- spoken words convert into a | ow nonot onous
tone, simlar to a fridge after the door has been | eft open
for a period of tine.

ULLMAN
The banquet and ballroomfacility is
in the east wing. Questions?

U | man gi ves Jack Torrance a frivolous | ook, |eaning forward
in his 1780 high back wng chair, attenpting to assert
dom nance.

ULLMAN
( Demandi ngl y)
M Torrance!

Failing to get Jack's attention, Ul man dutifully slanms his
hand down on the hard oak desk.

ULLMAN

(Angrily)
M Torrance!

Jack Hastily recovers fromhis trance, his mnd slowy
returning into the room

JACK TORRANCE
(Fl ustered)
Excuse nme?

ULLMAN
(Harshly)
Look here, M Torrance. | don't
bel i eve you care nmuch for me, but no
matter ny opinion of you, it seens
that | don't have nmuch choice in
getting anyone else for this position.

Jack looks at Ulman with a wistful smle, crossing over his
arnms and | egs.



JACK TORRANCE
(Sarcastically)
If 1'"mnot m staken, sonething tells
me that you think I'mnot right for
this position?

Ul man | eans back in his chair before opening his desk drawer
zeal ously pulling out Jack's crimnal records and assertively
dropping themonto the desk in front of him

UL L MAN
(Apat heti cal | y)
Wth everything these days out in the
open M Torrance, | don't think I need
to say any nore on whether you're
right or not for this position.

Jack knowing that Ul nmn was trying to get a reaction out of
him responds kindly.

JACK TORRANCE
(Ki ndl y)
Those days are behind ne. If it wasn't
for ny wfe, | may have never had the
devotion to becone a better man. | not
only need this job for nyself but also
to be able to support ny wife and son.

ULLMAN
(Nor mal | y)
| seel

U | man picks up Jack's crimnal records and slowy puts them
back into the desk drawer, nmaking sure not to take his eyes
of f of Jack. Ul man maintains a concerned | ook while talking
to Jack.

ULLMAN
(Concer ned)
And even with your past history in
physi cal violence, you're telling ne
that yourself and your famly are ok
with being isolated here over winter?

Beat .
JACK TORRANCE

(Cal nly)
| am



Beat .

ULLMAN
(Har shly)
It's just that famlies are nore prone
to accidents, if you know what | nean,
when being in close contact for |ong
periods of tinmne.

Beat .

JACK TORRANCE
(Calmy)
|"msure we will find things to do to
keep out of each other's hair. |
nyself like to read and Danny wil |
nmost likely be off playing wiwth his
toys and radio.

JACK TORRANCE
(Vividly)
Not sure about ny wi fe though!

U man | ooks down at Jack, |ike a teacher | ooking over the top
edge of his glasses to indicate his displeasure.

ULLMAN
(Har shly)
Vell, M Torrance, as | have no choice
inthis matter, welcone aboard. | wll
call in Watson to show you to the

boil er roomand |iving quarters.
Beat .

JACK TORRANCE
(Ki ndly)
Thank you!

| NT. WATSON - DAY

Jack sits on the hard concrete-like chairs in the | obby

awai ting the arrival of Watson. Jack conposes hinself,
straightening his tie and styling his hair as if he were
about to have dinner with the queen. Watson approaches Jack
wearing a white suit, the sort of suit that would quickly
blind you if you | ooked at it when the Iight was shining upon
it. Jack stands up to greet and shake Watson's hand, noticing
that the skin | ooks to have been steaned off.



WATSON, DG
(Ki ndl y)
M Torrance, is it?

Jack shakes Watson's hand, trying not to stare at it to the
poi nt where he woul d noti ce.

JACK TORRANCE
(Ent husi asti cal | y)
Yes, that's ne!

WATSON, DG
(Ki ndl y)
Well, we are all very delighted to

have you working with us M Torrance.
Shall we get right to it?

Jack and Watson enter the boiler roomcarefully stepping over
any ground-|evel pipes. Jack was relieved to be out of any
intense light where Watson's suit would blind him However,
Jack found it odd that Watson would wear such a suit into the
boi |l er room

WATSON, DG
(Ki ndl y)
Here is the boiler room |'mafraid

Heal th and Safety down here was not a
priority back in the early 19th
century when they originally installed
this boiler.

Jack, while trying to | ook professional, rapidly darts out of
the way of any steam being projected fromthe pipework.

JACK TORRANCE
(Rashl y)
Surly due to nodern Health and Safety
regul ations this can't be accepted,
and therefore, the system needs
upgr adi ng.

Wat son | ooks at Jack with a powerless smle.

WATSON, DG
(Seriously)
VWll, you see M Torrance, the

Overl ook Hotel would love to invest in
many areas of the hotel. But ever
since that investigation by the police



in the 1970s, the hotel has just about
been breaki ng even.

JACK TORRANCE
(Curiously)
| see! May | ask what investigation?

WATSON, DG

(Seriously)
A man by the nane Del bert Gady killed
his wife and two daughters with an axe
in the winter of 1970, commtting
suicide after he nurdered them D d
Ul man not tell you anything about
t hi s?

Jack's face begins to fill with regret and horror as the
murders start to sink in, consumng all other thoughts.

JACK TORRANCE
(Terrified)
l"mafraid not! In fact, it seened
that Ul man didn't even want ne here.
But now | think about it, Ul mn did
i nsi nuate such an event. How coul d
sonet hing |ike that even happen?

Wat son noves dangerously close to Jack's |left ear, close
enough so that he could feel Watson's noist breath panting on
his earl obe to the point that makes himfeel unbal anced.

WATSON, DG
(Creepily)
This hotel works in a nysterious way,
M Torrance.

Wat son resunes his previous position.

WATSON, DG
(Ki ndl y)

Cetting back to the task at hand M
Torrance, you will need to keep an eye
on these pressure gauges. If the
pressure gets above 70 PSI, which
stands for pounds per square inch, you
will need to rotate this valve to the
left to lower the pressure, and to the

right to increase the pressure. Cot
it?

Jack hastily responds.



JACK TORRANCE
(Fl ust ered)
Yes, | understand, thanks, M Watson.

WATSON, DG
(Ki ndl y)
Fantastic! Now | need to rush off so
why don't we see if the rest of your
famly has arrived yet?

Jack and Watson step over the pipes |eaving the boiler room
and closing the hard netal door behind them Leaving the
dar kness behi nd.

I NT. FAMLY REUNI ON - EVEN NG

Jack was not relieved to be back sitting on the concrete-1like
chairs in the | obby awaiting the arrival of his |uggage and
famly. Suddenly a man in a black suit runs up to him
conpletely out of breath. His suit was clearly drenched from
his own sweat, as it had not been raining the entire day.

WATSON
(Qut of breath)
M Torrance, | apol ogize for how |l ate
| am Traffic during this tinme of year
is a nightmare with everyone trying to
get home before the storm

Jack | ooks confused.

JACK TORRANCE
(Curiously)
Wait! If your Watson, who showed ne
around the boiler roomearlier?

Bef ore Watson has the chance to reply, Danny and Wendy wal k
into the | obby, Danny running up to give Jack a hug.

DANNY

(Joyfully)
Dad!

JACK TORRANCE

(Joyfully)
Hey, ny little man, |'ve m ssed you.



Beat .

DANNY

(Joyfully)
M ssed you too dad.

Wendy wal ks up and ki sses Jack.

VENDY

(Joyfully)
Hey hun

Beat .

WATSON
(Ki ndl y)
Allow ne to help you with your bags.

I NT. THE BO LER ROOM - NI GHT

Jack lies in bed, the clock tauntingly ticks gradually
getting | ouder as Jack tosses and turns hastily in his sleep.
Jack's face twitches in horror as his dreamtakes over al
enotion. Jack dreanms of himlaughing with a denonic smle as
bl ood spatters all over his face with the squel ching sound of
himhitting sonething.

JACK TORRANCE
( Scream ng)
No! No! Noo000000!

Jack rapidly awakens to a | oud bang comng fromthe boiler
room breathing heavily Jack hastily gets out of bed
attenpting to swtch on the lights but to no avail. At this
poi nt, Wendy awakes faintly | ooking around the room for
what's goi ng on.

VENDY
(Faintly)
Jack! What's going on?

JACK TORRANCE

(Terrified)
Stay here dear, | heard sonething
comng fromthe boiler room Take the
bat to protect yourself, I'"'mgoing to

take a | ook.



Jack squeaks open the heavy boiler roomdoor to reveal that
the pressure was above 100 PSI and that the pressure valve
was mssing. Jack frantically attenpts to shut off the
boi | er.

JACK TORRANCE
(Frantically)
FUCK! SHI T!

Jack manages to shut off the boiler. The sound of a spanner
can be heard being dropped onto the ornate concrete fl oor.
The sound echos through the halls mnutes after hitting the
floor. Jack slowy creeps out of the boiler room

JACK TORRANCE
(Terrified)
Hel |l o! |Is anybody there?

Jack wal ks down the |ong hallway to an ol d wooden door

| eadi ng outside into the storm The door has been |left open

Jack thinks, only to discover an axe chopped into the door.
FLASH FORWARD

Jacks chopping Wendy into tiny pieces with an axe, bl ood
splattering all over his face.

JACK TORRANCE

( Denoni ¢)
| said | would get you, die Wendy di e,
you fucking bitch. You'll never get in
nmy way again.

BACK TO
Jack breaks free, collapsing to the hard concrete fl oor.

THE END
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