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THE DARK BACK ROOM
FADE IN:			
EXT. 			OUT SIDE A HOUSE 			-EVENING
SARA, child of eight years, pale with short wavy hair wearing an old green cardigan, A skirt and old shoes. She is approaching her house.
She is standing at her garden gate which is made of cold iron railings with ornamental spikes. She is walking up the path and staring at the heavy, black front door with its flaking paint. She turns the handle quietly and pushes. 
INT.	FROM FRONT DOOR ALONG A HALLWAY
INT.	FIRST DOOR LEADING OFF TO THE LEFT IS THE KITCHEN
INT.	NEXT TO THE KITCHEN, LEADING OFF TO THE LEFT IS THE LIVINGROOM
INT.	FROM THE LIVING ROOM, DIRECTLY NEXT DOOR AND FACING THE HALLWAY, IS THE BACKROOM

SARA’S POV MOVING
INT. 	From front door into hallway, to kitchen
Along the narrow hallway Sara glances into the grubby kitchen, an empty milk bottle standing alone on the wooden table. 
INT.		From Kitchen to living room 
She continues, tiptoeing towards the living room she glances into the dim lit room. The TV is on but there is no volume. 
INT. 	From living room to back room
Ahead is the backroom, the old, heavy door slightly open, a chink of yellow light seeps through
INT. 				THE BACK ROOM
VOICE
	Sara!	
SARA’S POV: 
INT.	IN THE HALLWAY 
Sara is frozen and staring at the dark door of the back room. The black baker light handle casts grey shapes that watch her. 
She touches the handle with her left index finger. The door slides 


INT.	THE BACK ROOM
VOICE
Sara!

INT.	THE HALLWAY
SARA’S POV
INT.	   The door of the back room slowly opens. Directly facing the door, sitting in a chair, is a young woman, with dark hair, wearing dark trousers and a bright red, silk shirt. She is holding in her lap a short object. 
INT.	THE BACK ROOM
[bookmark: _GoBack]THE WOMAN
You’re late
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