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FADE IN:

EXT. WOODED AREA BEHIND UNIVERSITY CAMPUS- NIGHT

Gerard, Henry, Louise, and Beth-Anne stand around a fire, clothes splattered with blood.

They stand encircling the beaten and bloody body of Bartholomew.

GERARD:

This wasn't our fault.

Gerard looks around at the others, gritting his jaw.

GERARD: (CONT'D)

How could we have known his blood sugars would crash? He knew what the initiation was. He did this to himself.

Beth-Anne sobs, turning to cry into Henry's shoulder, who wraps and arm around her softly, almost affectionate, but disconnected, as if he does not notice he's doing it.

Louise glares at them both.

LOUISE:

Ger is right, Bart was the idiot that didn't refill his insulin. We can't be blamed.

BETH-ANNE:

He was still a person, Lou. He died because of us.

Louise glares at where HENRY'S hand rests on her hip.

GERARD:
We have to move. We can't stand
around staring at it all night.

LOUISE:

Agreed. We need to bury him. Henry, start digging a hole by the river, Beth, go collect sticks so we can start a fire and burn our clothes.

GERARD:

I'll bury him. Henry, you go help Beth, Louise you help me.
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Louise's lip twitches at being told what to do, she grits her teeth but doesn't argue. She watches Henry lead Beth-Anne away.

Gerard grabs Louise and pulls her closer to him.

GERARD: (CONT'D)

Let them go, Lou, they can't handle this.

LOUISE:

What makes you think i can, Ger?

GERARD:
Because I've known you my whole
life, Lou.

Gerard grabs Bart under the arms and drags him away.

CUT TO:

EXT. WOODED AREA BEHIND UNIVERSITY CAMPUS- NIGHT

Gerard, Louise, Henry and Beth-Anne stand around a fire, wearing only their underwear. Henry comforts a distraught Beth-Anne, while LOUISE stomps barefoot on the dirt mound.

Not much is said, instead they stare at the fire, shivering.

Henry hasn't said a word yet. He looks lost.

GERARD:
We have to carry on like normal.
Like we don't know what happened.
(pause)

Gerard looks around at the others, Henry who appears lost in his own mind, Beth-Anne, still sobbing on him, and Louise frantically stomping on the dirt floor.

GERARD: (CONT'D)

Right?

No one says anything, clearly not having heard him, too busy in their own heads.

Gerard makes a sudden movement, just a simple lift of his arm but they all flinch as if he were swinging at them.

GERARD: (CONT'D)

Guys! Snap out of it!

All look at him with wide eyes, Beth-Ann's running with tears, Louise's angry, Henry's shell-shocked.
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GERARD: (CONT'D)

We have to wash off any blood left over, okay? Get in the river. If anyone asks we went skinny dipping.

They all mumble their agreement and slowly trundle towards the river, slowly submerging.

Pan over the river, slowly sinking with them.

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY- THE DAY BEFORE

Bartholomew walks into a classroom. He pushes his glass up his nose but they slide down again. He is clutching a laptop to his chest/

He comes in, keeping his eyes down, avoiding Louise's glare. The others ignore him, Gerard writing mathematical equations on the chalk board, while Henry and Beth-Anne sit almost in each others' laps, twirling their hair and whispering. Louise is sat to Beth-Anne's left, looking miserable. Bart makes his way to the row behind them.

The professor walks in and drops his book down on the table.

PROFESSOR:

Good morning all.

Bart lays his things out on the table. He watches the back of Louise's head, who doodles allover her workbook.

Gerard returns to his seat beside Louise and stretches his arm over her shoulders. Bart frowns.

GERARD:

You done staring Bart? You're gonna burn a hole in the back of her head.

Bartholomew blushes and tucks his chin to his chest, letting his eyes drop.

Gerard glares at him.

BARTHOLOMEW:

I- i wasn't staring-

GERARD:

Sure you weren't.

Louise slaps Gerard's chest with the back of her hand.
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LOUISE:

Leave him alone Ger.

She doesn't say it nicely, just dismissively, as if she does not care at all.

She does not look at him, only keeps her face towards the screen, and the professor who begins his class.

BARTHOLOMEW:

I wasn't staring at you, Louise.

Louise rolls her eyes, ignoring him.

Gerard leans over Louise to Beth-Anne and Henry, whispering.

Bart can't hear it, but he leans in a little bit, trying to.

Louise pulls away from Gerard's touch, leaning more into Beth-Anne, who looks at Louise, a sudden overwhelming expression crossing her eyes before she flicks them up to Bartholomew, who sees the exchange and she slips back on her mask of carefree attitude.


CLOSE UP ON THE CORE FOUR

GERARD:
We're on for tonight, Brian is
gonna bring to mine for 8. Party
starts at 10.

All four fidget with excitement. Louise and Beth-Anne's arms have grown closer, pressed tightly together.

Henry rolls up his sleeves, showcasing a dozen bruises barely the size of a 5p coin, dotted up his forearms and inner elbows.

CUT TO:

INT. CLASSROOM- DAY- CONTINUED

Bartholomew, who obviously heard them, watches them all closely, his hand coming to rest on his cross necklace.

He mutters a prayer under his breath.

BARTHOLOMEW:

I pray for you fools.

FADE IN:
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INT. CLASSROOM- DAY- CONTINUED

The bell trills and the class moves to exit the classroom, and Bart does the same, following the core four out. Gerard and Henry tousle with each other, smiling and darting around the other students. Beth-Anne watches them with a smile and laughs, while Louise rolls her eyes and appears annoyed.

Bart tries to escape around them, but gets knocked down by Gerard.

GERARD:

Oh crap, sorry man.

Gerard says it with a chuckle, helping Bart collect his fallen books.

Bart just angrily grabs his scattered items.

Gerard holds up his hands, his laugh dying as he sees how irritated Bart is.

GERARD: (CONT'D)
Dude, I didn't mean to knock you
over.

BARTHOLOMEW:

Well you would have seen me if you weren't too busy being a childish idiot.

Henry barks out a laugh, Beth-Anne gasps and covers her mouth with her hand, while Louise glares, her body tense, fists clenched as if prepared to fight him.

Bartholomew grunts in annoyance and shoudlers his way past Gerard.

Henry swings his arms over Louise and Beth-Anne.

HENRY:

Aww, I think you angered the little mouse.

Henry pouts in mockery, and Gerard pushes him on the shoulder playfully.

Louise shrugs him off, and drops back from the group. She subtly looks towards the bathroom Bartholomew has stomped into.

LOUISE:

Uh, guys I'll catch you later, I'm just gonna go to the bathroom.
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Gerard and Henry causally dismiss her, but Beth-Anne looks at her concerned.

BETH-ANNE:

Lou...

LOUISE:

It's fine, Beth, I'm just going to the bathroom.

BETH-ANNE:

I'll come with then.

Beth-Anne goes to join Louise, but Louise grabs her arm and looks at her with a pleading expression. She looks worried. Louise speaks under her breath.

LOUISE:

I'll handle it, Beth.

BETH-ANNE:

Like how you handled it last time?

Beth-Anne looks at Louise teary-eyed, while Louise can't look her in the eye, a disgusted look on her face.

BETH-ANNE: (CONT'D)
You can't let him hold this over
you, Lou.

Louise tenses her body, straightening up and snapping her bitchy facade back into place.

LOUISE:

I said I'd handle it Beth-Anne, go back to your boyfriend.

Beth-Anne frowns, her eyes watering. Beth-Anne looks hurt.

Louise turns to go.

BETH-ANNE:

Be careful, Lou.

CUT TO:

INT. MEN'S BATHROOM- CONTINUOUS

Bartholomew is stood by the sink, his shirt partially lifted to expose his diabetes pod, which he is fiddling with.

Enter Louise who slams open the bathroom door and comes to a stop in front of Bartholomew.
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He ignores her.

LOUISE:

You need to stop.

BARTHOLOMEW:

Stop what?

LOUISE:

Stop staring at me you freak.

BARTHOLOMEW:

I wasn't staring at you, Louise.

Bartholomew turns to face her. He's more confident now.

LOUISE:

You're pathetic.

BARTHOLOMEW:
I'm pathetic? At least I'm not a
fuckin-

Louise shoves Bartholomew into the sink, gripping his shirt and showing surprising strength.

Bartholomew is startled, knocking his phone into the sink behind him.

Louise is angry.

LOUISE:
I gave you what you wanted you
little weasel. You swore you
wouldn't say anything-

BARTHOLOMEW:

And I haven't.

Louise sinks back, stepping away and sighing.

BARTHOLOMEW: (CONT'D)

Yet.

Louise stands perfectly still. You can't tell is she's angry or afraid.

BARTHOLOMEW: (CONT'D)
I'd love to see how your parents
feel about their perfect little
baby if they knew she fucked me
just-
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The door opens again, another student, Brian entering and coming to an abrupt stop.

BRIAN:

Louise? You know this is the men's room, right?

Brian chuckles but darts his eyes between Bartholomew and Louise with suspicion.

LOUISE:

Yeah, sorry. Bartholomew borrowed my pen and I just needed it back for next period.

Brian walks into a stall.

Bartholomew and Louise glare at one another.

LOUISE: (CONT'D)

If you tell anyone, Bartholomew...

BARTHOLOMEW:

What are you gonna do? Kill me?

LOUISE:

It wouldn't be hard. This school is surrounded by nothing but miles of woods. Kids can get lost all the time.

BARTHOLOMEW:

You're insane.

Louise steps closer, her anger showing on her face, her hands trembling with rage.

LOUISE:

You have no fucking idea.

Louise turns and walks out of the bathroom, leaving Bartholomew trembling.

SOUND of diabetes phone alert chiming, echoing in the sink.



DISSOLVE TO:

INT. COMMON ROOM- MOMENTS LATER

Louise walks in clutching her books and seemingly lost in her own mind.
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Beth-Anne watches her come in, and sit down beside Gerard, who throws and arm around her, mirroring Henry beside her.

BETH-ANNE:

Are you alright, Lou?

Louise doesn't respond, only stares into space, her jaw clenched, her fingers crumpling the papers she holds in her grip.

HENRY:
Jesus, what crawled up your ass
today, Crazy Eyes?

Louise snaps her eyes to him, glaring between him and Beth-Anne.

BETH-ANNE:

Lou?

LOUISE:

I'm fine, Beth.

Gerard looks down at her tucked into his side.

GERARD:
You sure, Louise? Was it that
little creeper staring at you
earlier?

Louise sinks into the seat.

LOUISE:

It's nothing Ger.

BETH-ANNE:

Lou-

GERARD:

It's not nothing if it's upsetting you this much.

HENRY:

Ever the saviour, Ger.

Gerard scowers at Henry, who sends him a knowing smirk.

Beth-Anne keeps her eyes trained on Louise.

Henry taps her on the shoulder.

HENRY: (CONT'D)

Come on, babe. Let's leave them to it.
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BETH-ANNE:
But- but I wanna make sure she's
okay, Hen.

HENRY:
I'm sure she's fine babe, she's
just being dramatic.

Beth-Anne pulls away from him, while he tries to pull her out of her seat and away from Louise and Gerard, who looks at her longingly.

BETH-ANNE:

Don't be mean. She's upset.

Henry sighs, exasperated, and brings Beth-Anne closer.

HENRY:

Baby, she's fine, let Gerard handle it, okay? You know how he gets about her.

Beth-Anne frowns, looking back to Gerard and Louise.

BETH-ANNE:

Wha- does he like her?

HENRY:

Like her?

He laughs.

HENRY: (CONT'D)

He's been obsessed with her for like years, babe. I can't for the life of me figure out why, though. Let's go.

Beth-Anne gives them one more look, but concedes and leaves with Henry.

Gerard pulls his arm back to his side, turning to face Louise, who is trembling.

GERARD:

Louise, what happened?

LOUISE:

Leave it alone, Gerard.

Huffing, he turns away.
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GERARD:
Alright, fine. You coming to the
party tonight?

LOUISE:

Yeah of course. I know the rules.

GERARD:

Good. We wouldn't want to lose you.

LOUISE:

Please, I don't do anything for you guys.

GERARD:

Not true. I like having you there, so it's beneficial to the group.

Louise rolls her eyes, ignoring his comment.

LOUISE:

Any new innitiates?

GERARD:
Just a couple mathematics first
years.

LOUISE:

What did they pick?

GERARD:

The easy way.

LOUISE:

Bunch of cowards.

Gerard laughs.

GERARD:
As I recall, you chose the easy
way.

Gerard scoots a little closer, pressing his hand to her thigh.

Louise tenses up. She almost grimaces but stops herself. She knows what he's doing.

LOUISE:

Shut up, Ger.

GERARD:

And what a wonderful show it was.
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LOUISE:

Ger...

GERARD:

Lou?

Louise opens her mouth to speak, but her demeanour changes at the entrance of Bartholomew, who blanks her and sits at the back.

Brian, who had been sitting further away, comes to sit with Louise and Gerard.

BRIAN:

You okay, Louise? You guys seemed really intense earlier.

GERARD:

What are you talking about?

LOUISE:

It's nothing-

GERARD:

What was he doing?

BRIAN:
They were talking in the guys'
bathroom, it looked intense bro.

LOUISE:

It's nothing, I was just asking him to stop staring so much.

GERARD:
Did he do anything? Is that why
you're so upset?

Louise glares at Brian, who grimaces and mouths an apology.

Gerard stands up, aggrevated.

LOUISE:

Gerard, just let it go.

Their disagreement arouses attention, specifically Bartholomew's, who glances at Louise with a heated look. He looks at her up and down as if he can see what's underneath.

This visibly angers Gerard.

GERARD:

I told you to stop looking at her, you little freak!
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Gerard points his finger at Bartholomew, about to launch himself his way.

Louise stands and get in his way, trying to stop him.

LOUISE:

Gerard! Stop! I asked you to leave it alone!

Gerard glares, and grits his jaw, but sits back down.

LOUISE: (CONT'D)

Thank you.

GERARD:

I don't like that little rat.

Louise turns and stares at him, a wrinkle between her eyebrows, her eyes squinted in anger.

LOUISE:

Yeah, me neither.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. DORM ROOM- SAME TIME.

Beth-Anne sits at a desk littered in pictures of her family, young girls with red hair and bright green eyes just like her, and a serious looking man with black hair and brown eyes.

	She
	stares at
	one picture of
	him in robes, a cross around

	his
	neck, stood outside of a
	church, and she flips it facing

	down so it no
	longer watches
	her.



She writes in a notebook, while Henry, behind her, holds a lighter to a spoon, melting something inside. In his other hand is a needle.

Beth-Anne sniffs the air and turns to him.

BETH-ANNE:

Do you have to do that in here? Come on, Lou is gonna be mad if it smells of it in here.

HENRY:

It's not a big deal babe, just open a window.

BETH-ANNE:

We have the party later can't you just wait until then?
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Henry uses a needle and injects himself with the drug, groaning in relief as it enters his bloodstream.

Beth-Anne looks sad. Her face is very expressive of her emotions, and she doesn't like him doing those drugs.

HENRY:
Babe, you know it makes me feel
better.

He stands up, sluggish and delerious.

HENRY: (CONT'D)

Aren't I more fun like this?

He takes her in his arms and pulls her to the bed, putting the needle, tournequet, spoon and lighter on the bedside table.

He kisses her passionately but she's hesitant and stiff.

His hands wonder over her but she stays locked still.

Henry doesn't notice, until his hand goes lower and she grabs it and stops him.

Henry sighs and sits up.

BETH-ANNE:

You know I can't do that Henry.

HENRY:
Babe, no one is gonna know. It's
not like your dad can sense your
purity, jesus.

BETH-ANNE:

Henry...

Henry rises from the bed, wobbling and leaning.

Beth-Anne tries to catch him, but he shakes her off.

HENRY:

It's fine babe, I'll see you at the party later.

BETH-ANNE:

Where are you going?

HENRY:

I don't know. Maybe I'll go an find someone who isn't a prude.
(MORE)
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HENRY: (CONT'D)
Those first year initiates are
doing the easy way, maybe I'll
select one of them.

Beth-Anne sighs and slumps against the bed.

Henry stands for a second, looking at her and waiting for her protest. But when she doesn't, he storms out of the room and slams the door.

Beth-Anne lays on her bed, staring at the cross hanging from her wall, above her bed.

FADE TO:

INT. DORM ROOM- FLASHBACK

A young Beth-Anne, fourteen years old, sits on the bed across from hers and opens a box.

Beth-Anne unpacks clothes, when he father comes in, hammer in hand and nails a cross to the wall.

She watches silently, knowing not to speak when not spoken to.

BETH-ANNE'S FATHER: Jesus Christ is watching you, Beth-Anne. He sees all, remember that.

A young girl enters with a suitcase, looking nervous, followed by a young boy with pale blonde hair and wearing the uniform of the sixth formers. He's clearly a couple of years older.

He looks at the cross and back to Louise, who looks at Beth-Anne with awe.

LOUISE:

Hi, I'm Lou, this is my room.

Beth-Anne smiles wide and bounces over to them.

BETH-ANNE:

Hi Lou, I'm Beth!

BETH-ANNE'S FATHER:

And you are?

The boy coughs and straightens, holding out his hand.
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SEBASTIAN:

I'm Sebastian St. Claire, I'm a friend of Louise's our parents are in your flock, father.

BETH-ANNE'S FATHER:

Ah yes, I remember, the St. Claires and the Montgomerys.

Louise shrinks, and wheels in her suitcase.

BETH-ANNE:
I think I've seen you at church
before!

LOUISE:

Yeah, my parents always make me sit up front.

BETH-ANNE:

I'm so excited to have a friend from my church, I never get to talk to anybody!

Louise cringes and glances at the cross before glancing back and Sebastian.

SEBASTIAN:

You gonna be okay, Lou?

LOUISE:

I'll be fine, Bass, don't worry.

Sebastian looks sceptical but smiles and offers a wave before leaving.

Louise and Beth-Anne grin at each other but their smiles fade when they see the cross.

BACK TO:

INT. DORM ROOM- CONTINUOUS.

Beth-Anne stares at her cross.

The bedroom door opens and enter Louise, who glances at her then drops her stuff on her bed and opens her bedside drawer.

BETH-ANNE:

Lou.

Louise ignores Beth-Anne. She grabs a handful of stuff from her bag and they jangle, like glass tapping on glass.
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She freezes for a moment, silencing them before she dispenses them into her beside table drawer and covers them in stuff to hide it.

BETH-ANNE: (CONT'D) Lou, you can't ignore me, we have to talk about this.

LOUISE:

No, we don't.

BETH-ANNE:

Lou, please?

Louise sighs, and turns around to face Beth-Anne, who sits up.

They sit facing each other on their beds.

BETH-ANNE: (CONT'D) What happened after the party last week?

LOUISE:

It doesn't matter.

BETH-ANNE:

It does to me, you know it does.

Louise looks over Beth-Anne's head and glares at the cross.

LOUISE:

Beth... I didn't know what else to do.

Beth-Anne rises and goes to sit next to Louise, familiarly close, and strokes her hair behind her ear.

Louise crumples, her body deflating, a sigh escaping her lips shakily.

LOUISE: (CONT'D)

He knows. Beth, he has pictures.

BETH-ANNE:

Lou, you didn't have to do it.

LOUISE:

Yes, I did. You know I did. It was the only way to keep him quiet.

They turn and face one another, their hands intertwining on their legs.
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Beth-Anne brings a hand to Louise's hair, stroking it softly.

They rest their foreheads together, touching softly, intimately.

LOUISE: (CONT'D)
I had to. I had to protect you.
(pause)
Protect us.

Above their heads you see a mirrored reflection of Beth-Anne's cross perfectly between the two girls.

FADE OUT.

INT. HALLWAY OF DORMS- NIGHT.

Loud house music blares through the hallways, people dart between rooms, giggling and holding hands, smoke pummels out of doorways.

Brian and Gerard are sat on beanbag chairs in a messy dorm room, smoking and drinking beer.

Brian fishes through his bag and pulls out a packet of pills, which he tosses at Gerard.

GERARD:
The money is in the bag. The
council thanks you for your
service.

Brian snorts a laugh.

BRIAN:

Man, the power really went to your head huh?

GERARD:

Dunno what you mean, man.

BRIAN:

Uhuh.

Louise and Beth-Anne enter together.

GERARD:

Where's Hen?

Everyone looks at Beth-Anne, and she jumps, as if forgetting she is supposed to know.
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BETH-ANNE:

He got a little premature with his fun. I'm sure he'll be here later.

GERARD:

He better be here on time.

Gerard takes a drag of his cigarette and passes it to Louise who takes a drag too.

GERARD: (CONT'D)
You two lightweights better not
disappear early again like last
week.

Beth-Anne looks at Louise, but she keeps her eyes trained on the floor.

They pass around the cigarette.

GERARD: (CONT'D)

Where the hell is Henry?

CUT TO:

INT. EMPTY CLASSROOM- SAME TIME.

Henry takes a little plastic bag out of his pocket, bringing his key out with it and lining up sections of white powder on the desk.

The door opens and Bartholomew enters with his laptop in his hand.

BARTHOLOMEW:

Aw crap.

Henry looks up from the desk, taking a second to register, before he knocks the desk over and darts to where Bartholomew stands.

Bartholomew tries to run, but Henry gets to him first, grabbing his shirt and throwing him up against the door.

HENRY:

Come here you little rat!

BARTHOLOMEW:

I'm sorry- I'm sorry, i didn't see anything i swear!

BACK TO:
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INT. DORM ROOM- SAME TIME.

Gerard checks his watch, groaning and watching the door.

GERARD:

He's late.

BETH-ANNE:

He'll be here soon.

GERARD:
We have to go. The initiates are
waiting.

CUT TO:

INT. EMPTY CLASSROOM- SAME TIME.

Henry grips Bartholomew's jacket, and a small white rectangle floats to the floor.

Henry bends down to pick it up and Bartholomew panics.

BARTHOLOMEW:

Wait- don't touch that!

HENRY:

Get your hands off me-

BARTHOLOMEW:

No-

Henry picks up the polaroid picture, turning it over and finding a photograph of Beth-Anne, clearly taken through the crack in a door, in nothing but underwear, facing her bed.

Henry crumples the picture and slams Bartholomew hard against the door.

HENRY:

What the hell is this, you little pervert?!

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY OF DORMS- SAME TIME.

Brian, Gerard, Beth-Anne and Gerard walk down the hallway, slipping away from the raging party going on and into the night.
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EXT. WOODED AREA BEHIND UNIVERSITY CAMPUS.

Gerard, Brian, Beth-Anne and Louise, now adorned in long black robes and with facemasks pushed up their heads.

They stand in a circle beside a fire, where people adorned in masks of animal bones are dancing and howling. There are four girls and one boy stood in threadbare white nightgowns, shivering and looking excited.

The four are slightly hidden by the fire.

GERARD:
If we take them now, it'll hit
right when it gets good.

BETH-ANNE:

Can't we wait just another ten minutes for Henry? He said he'd be here.

GERARD:
Beth, he's not coming if he's
already shot up, he's probably
passed out on top of some poor
first year.

Gerard empties the bag and splits the pills between the four of them.

BRIAN:
What if someone realises I'm not
Henry, the alums will be pissed.

GERARD:
Just don't say anything or take
your mask off.

BETH-ANNE:

But-

GERARD:

Come on. We have to start.

All four pull down their masks and walk up to the small wooden platform.

The crowd quickly hushes and fall still.

They stand in a line, Gerard stood slightly more front.

GERARD: (CONT'D)

Welcome all to the initiation!
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Hoots and hollers come from the crowd.

GERARD: (CONT'D)
Tonight we welcome initiates and
alumni alike! We welcome the
newcomers in their journey to
becoming a member of our most
cherished society that has reigned
at this school for over one hundred
years.



(CONT'D)

CUT TO:

EXT. WOODED AREA BEHIND UNIVERSITY CAMPUS- SAME TIME

Henry drags Bartholomew through the woods by his collar, he fights and scratches at his wrists but can't escape Henry's grip.

CUT TO:

EXT. WOODED AREA BEHIND UNIVERSITY CAMPUS- SAME TIME

People dance, flashes of animals spinning on the spit, people adorned in animal fur and painted with blood dance and slowly lose more clothes. The initiates in their white gowns dance at the feet of the four in masks.

They crawl with trays of food balanced on their backs, behaving as if servants for the alumni.

CUT TO:

EXT. WOODED AREA BEHIND UNIVERSITY CAMPUS- SAME TIME

Henry drags Bartholomew through the woods and to the light.

The sounds of the gathering quiet down as he throws Bartholomew to the dirt.

Bartholomew lands on the ground.

HARD CUT TO:

EXT. WOODED AREA BEHIND UNIVERSITY CAMPUS- DAWN

Louise, Gerard, Beth-Anne and Henry are in the water, their clothes on the fire.

Over black:

[bookmark: page24]23.


SOUND of diabetes phone alert chiming, muffled by dirt.

THE END.
