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EXT. WOODLAND – SMALL POND – DAY

A young girl stands on the edge of a small pong with her back to us, looking out over the silent murky water. We hear a noise to the girls right. She turns fast to look, but we still don’t see her face clearly. We hear the snapping of a twig, like someone is walking towards her. 

A tall shadow looms in the distance watching her. Frozen with fear, the young girl stairs at the shadow. Suddenly, a loud echo of a bird wales through the trees behind her grabbing her attention. Quickly turning on her heels, we hear a gasp followed by a splash as the young girl falls into the deep dark murky pond.


INT. HOUSE – LIVING ROOM – NIGHT/PRESENT DAY

A mother sat on the sofa, napping. A warm coffee on the coffee table in front of her. A log fire lit. An iPad held loosely in her hand. We see that she has been reading an article about night terrors.

SFX: GIRLS SCREAM

The mother now awakes and alert. iPad falls to the floor, mother runs upstairs. 


INT. HOUSE – GIRLS BEDROOM – NIGHT/PRESENT DAY

The girl’s bedroom is warm and cheerful. Bright colours. You can see that the girl is well loved. Mother runs to see the girl sat bolt upright in her bed, sweating, breathing fast, clearly frightened.

Mother comforts the girl trying. To calm her down



MOTHER
Shhhh its ok, it was all a dream. I’m here now

GIRL
No Mummy, I was awake, he was there! (girl points at the doorway)

MOTHER
Who was there sweetheart?

GIRL
A man, he was there. All in black!


MOTHER
(looking concerned but trying not to show it) Your all clammy, let me run you a nice warm bath to help you go back to sleep. (make sure you see Mother leave the room to run the bath)
INT. BATHROOM – NIGHT/PRESENT DAY

Mum walking to the bathroom. Girl follows behind wearing a dressing gown still looking shaken, cwtching a teddy. 

Then you see a tall dark shadow follows behind momentarily, just for a few seconds to show the audience. 

INT. BATHROOM – NIGHT/PRESENT DAY

Next you see the young girl in the bath playing quietly with some toys. Mum is in the bathroom supervising the girl. The phone rings downstairs. Mum wedges the door open, but the wedge is not put in place properly, so the door quietly closes shut.

The girl slips under the water while playing

Flashback - We flashback to the young girl in the pond. We see a hand pulling the young girl to safety. As she is pulled from the pond, we see a stunning decretive cross around the young girl’s neck. The girl is still alive coughing and spluttering.

Present Day - The Mum goes back upstairs. As she opens the bathroom door you see from another angle the dark figure and a hand to go under the water to pull the young girl out to safety.

Then the mother sees the ghostly figure knowing who he is and realising that he was saving her daughter’s life, she takes her cross out from underneath her top and we realise the young girl was the mother all along.

GIRL
(coughing and spluttering)

MOTHER
Your ok, your safe now. You will always be safe my darling. We have a guardian angel looking over us.
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INT. LIVING ROOM – DAY TIME – PRESENT DAY

We see a man and woman watching a program on tv. The lady is currently biting her nails and seems a little board with the program choice of her husband. Suddenly they hear a noise of what sounds like scraping and movement in the kitchen. The sounds are coming from the windows. They both look at each other. 

WIFE
What’s that? 

HUSBAND
Maybe it’s the cat trying to come in?

WIFE
Really? (looking and sounding sarcastic) Since when does she attempt to open the windows? She might be cleverer than you but that isn’t saying much.

HUSBAND
Well what else can it be? (points towards the kitchen) Go and check?

WIFE
You’ve got legs, you go and check? Oh, sorry that’s a misconception, please pretend to be a man and go and look! I’m sorry you know I rely on humour in a time of crisis

HUSBAND
Well’ let me know when you start because that wasn’t funny!

Suddenly the sounds move to the next room. The dining room. Same noise as before. It sounds like someone is trying to come in through the windows

HUSBAND
Oh my God its getting closer. I think we should call the police!

WIFE
And say what? The cat is trying to break in?

HUSBAND
Well what should we do then. Come on, if you know so much? 


WIFE
Well you called them about that cannabis fire next door last week so they’re going to remember you!

HUSBAND
How was I supposed to Know it was stinging nettles? They looked the same. 

WIFE
Had some first-hand experience with that then have we? Is that why your always in the shed?

HUSBAND
You know I only use that shed to exercise!

WIFE
Well its not working is it. You look more pregnant then Shannon!

HUSBAND
Who’s Shannon? Oh yeah, that woman you’re always chatting too about that Love Island!

WIFE
Well she listens more than you do!

Then the noise is even closer. It’s at the front room windows now! Its so much louder then before. This time they hear footsteps and some talking. 

WIFE
There going to kill us. What do we do?

HUSBAND
That’s it, I’m calling the police!

The husband picks up the phone and dials 999. Just as they are waiting for the operator, There is a knock at the door

SFX. Knocking at the doors

WIFE
Go and answer it. At least if they kill you, your already on the phone to the police. They will get here faster. 

The husband, with phone in hand, walks very slowly to the door. He stands there frozen for a minute. Then answers

HUSBAND
(voice shaking) who is it? 

WINDOW CLEANER
Hi. We just finished cleaning your windows. Do you want to pay now of later? 

HUSBAND
(trying to sound calm and confident) later if that’s ok?


WINDOW CLEANER
No problem mate. I’ve told your wife how to pay as when she booked us to clean today.

HUSBAND
Oh, did she now!
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INT. 10 DOWNING STREET HALLWAY – DAYTIME

We see the Prime Minister spacing up and down the corridor talking to himself, looking worried and anxious. Clearly sweating, nervous about something. We can hear all the media gathered outside, quietly chatting to themselves and the massive security team making sure everything is safe. Today is clearly a very important day. The Prime Minister is going to make a huge announcement. One that is probably the most important one of their life so far. 

PRIME MINISTER
Can I do this? Am I ready? What will they think of me? 


The Prime Minister sits back on a decretive bench beside the front door. Head in hands.

PRIME MINISTER
I can do this. I will do this, I can’t back down now. If I did, Robert might think less of me then, or walk away. Truthfully, I wouldn’t blame him in the slightest. I don’t know why he loves me anyway. I’m no Leader. Why should I lead if I can’t even tell my people who I truly am? (Stands up confidently now, ready to face the press) 

The Prime Minister holds the front door handle for a second and turns the handle. Stands strong and takes a deep breath. The door closes in front of his and we can hear all the press shuffling about with their mics and clicking away their long camera lenses as the PM takes their place at the pue. Then through the wooden door we here our leaders voice. 

PRIME MINISTER
Good morning ladies and gentlemen. (Silence falls over the crowd) It is time I told you the truth and one I feel many of our incredible Britain’s need to express to others in their own lives. A truth that we all fear we will be hated for. (Pause) Ladies and Gentlemen, I am Gay!
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