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EXT. ROAD - NIGHT 

The road is empty, quiet, the wind blows gently, swaying the 
leaves of the trees that hug the road. 

UNTIL -- 

ZOOM! BOOMING POP music plays, as a car whips down the long 
stretch of the road, and the leaves that were blowing so 
gently, are yanked about as far to the other side as the 
laws of physics allows. 

INT. LANCE'S CAR - CONTINUOUS

CUE MUSIC: YELLOW BY COLDPLAY BEGINS TO PLAY. 

We come to a couple, a boy at the wheel, and a girl who 
rides shotgun, they're both 15 and  listening to music, 
laughing, having fun. 

This is ELLA DODDS, (15), straight maintained hair, slender, 
pretty. With a smile that lights up any room she enters, and 
presently it's bigger than ever. 

As the song begins to play, Ella, reaches over turning up 
the music. 

ELLA 
Oh -- My god. I love this song. 

She begins to pop her head, and shake her elbows, dancing. 
The boy at the wheel gives her a quick look, cracks a smile. 

LANCE RYDELL, (16), Short curly hair, boyishly handsome, 
more charm than he needs, and a trusting face. He's a little 
older than Ella, but He beams at Ella's terrible dance 
skills regardless.   

LANCE 
You're such a dork. You have like no 
rhythm at all. 

Ella scoffs. Shrinks lower in her seat. She throws him a 
look. 

ELLA
Please, mister..

deep voice (
impression)

"I don't dance". What would you even 
know about rhythm. 

(CONTINUED)
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Lance let's out a laugh. 

LANCE
Please, baby. I can dance, I just 
don't want to embarrass you with how 
much better I am than you. 

This gets a smile from Ella, as she admires his charm, for a 
beat, he looks over, noticing her loving gaze. Smiles. 

LANCE (cont'd)
What? 

ELLA
Nothing. I just realized something.

LANCE
What's that? 

ELLA
I think -- I think, I.. 

SMASH CUT TO:

OVER BLACK. 

A TRUCK is heard zooming down a near by road. 

EXT. HEAVEN'S PASS WOODS, NIGHT 

Ella lays on the ground, wearing the clothes we saw her in 
during the previous scene, but her clothes and face are 
covered in dirt, and her hair is a mess. RAIN pelts down on 
her.

HER EYES SNAP OPEN.

And she takes in a violent breath of cold air. 

ANGLE: ON GROUND. twigs snap, as dirty bare feet crush them.  

EXT. ROAD - NIGHT

A car comes down the road, as the lights flicker, before the 
engine dies out, as the driver pulls the car to side of the 
road. He exits the car, popping the hood. This is CARL 
SUTTON, (40's). 

CARL
Ah, great. Just fucking great. 

(CONTINUED)
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He slams his hands down on the hood, as the street light 
above him begins to flicker. The driver narrows his eyes in 
confusion, as he glances up at it. 

CARL (cont'd)
scared)(

What the hell? 

THAN. CRUNCH. A leaf breaks behind the man, and he snaps 
around, looking straight at ELLA, he stares at her in 
confusion for a beat. 

CARL (cont'd)
Hey kid, you okay? 

Still in shock. Ella simply stares at the man. She blinks -- 

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SHERIFF'S STATION, BULLPEN - NIGHT

RAIN can be still be heard outside the large empty bullpen 
of the HEAVENS PASS SHERIFFS STATION, The room is nearly 
empty, though a few men work the grave yard shift. 

Ella sits in the middle of the room, and though her hair is 
still a mess, her face has been cleaned up. She now wears 
one of the deputy's coats. 

She keeps her gaze locked onto the desk in front of her, any 
trace of that beaming smile we saw earlier, long wiped away. 

AN OLDER MAN (Mid 60's), he has little hair, and dresses in 
a BROWN SHERIFF'S uniform, this is SHERIFF GEORGE WALSH. He 
holds a newspaper in his hand.. he reads it, as he takes a 
seat opposite her. 

SHERIFF WALSH 
Do you know what the date is today? 

Ella frowns, trying to remember. 

Walsh let's out a sad sigh. He pushes the paper in front of 
her. 

SHERIFF WALSH
September 20th.. 2016.  

Ella eye's open wider in surprise.

(CONTINUED)
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ELLA 
low)(

That -- That can't be.. 

SHERIFF WALSH
We've been looking for you since 
September 5th.. of last year. 

pause)(
Where have you been, Miss Dodds? 

Ella's eyes narrow as she tries to remember, BANG, a clap of 
thunder is heard from outside, causing Ella to jump, Walsh 
reaches out, grabbing her hand, trying to comfort the scared 
girl.  

SHERIFF WALSH (cont'd)
It's okay, dear. It's just the 
storm.. 

Suddenly the lights in the room begin to flicker, Ella looks 
up at them. That's odd. 

Walsh watches her for a second, before --  

SHERIFF WALSH (cont'd)
.. Some storm, huh? 

The front door is BLOWN open as an older man enters, he's in 
his late 30's, he has short sandy blond hair, and some 
scruff. His eyes immediately find Ella, this is her father, 
QUENTIN DODDS.

A DEPUTY approaches him quickly stopping him from entering 
any further into the station. He talks low enough that we 
can't hear his words. But -- 

QUENTIN 
booming)(

No! I want to see my daughter She's 
my kid, I have a right to see her. 

Walsh looks over at Ella, smiles at her comfortingly, as he 
RISES to his feet. 

FOLLOW HIM. As he approaches the furious Quentin. 

SHERIFF WALSH
Quentin!? 

pause)(
Can I speak to you in my office for a 
second. I promise I will let you see 
your daughter afterward. 

(CONTINUED)
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Quentin nods, as the the two head into an office on the 
right side of the room. 

INT. SHERIFF'S STATION, SHERIFF'S OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER

Sheriff Walsh sets at his desk, his head in his hands, while 
Quentin stands at the window, looking out into the bullpen 
his eyes never leaving Ella. 

QUENTIN
You told me she was dead, George. 

pause)(
How.. How the hell does something 
like this happen? 

Walsh sighs. Looks up at his friend.

SHERIFF WALSH
Everything pointed to it. We spent 
months combing through the woods. 

Finally Quentin turns around, looking at Walsh. 

QUENTIN
That's where Carl Sutton found her 
right? 

SHERIFF WALSH
considering)(

Yeah.. 
pause)(

For a moment, let's focus on the 
positive, Doc Harper gave her a clean 
bill of health, she appears to have 
no scars, ever indicating trauma, 
however.. emotionally she appears in 
shock, she hasn't said much.. she 
also believes it's the day she went 
missing. 

Quentin eyes narrow in confusion. 

QUENTIN
You mean she doesn't remember 
anything from the past year? 

Walsh nods.

SHERIFF WALSH
Like I said, right now, Quentin, 
let's focus on the positive. She's 
back, and she's safe. 

CONTINUED:
6.



Quentin sighs, relieved. 

QUENTIN
Yeah, when can I take her home? 

SHERIFF WALSH
I'd like her to stay the -- 

The DOOR is suddenly opened as a Deputy bursts into the 
room.

DEPUTY 
Chief, something big just came over 
the wire at the Wilson farm, 
apparently Sharon and Dennis Wilson 
were murdered. 

pause)(
We just got the call over the radio.

SHERIFF WALSH
Jesus, Okay. 

Walsh stands up, as the Deputy leaves, Walsh moves to exit, 
but Quentin stands in front of him, stopping him.

QUENTIN
I get you have other things on your 
plate. But what about my daughter. 

Walsh sighs, looks from Quentin and out into the bullpen at 
Ella, who simply sits in silence, he turns back to Quentin.

SHERIFF WALSH
Fine. Take her home, she may remember 
more after a good night sleep in her 
own bed. But I'll be coming by 
tomorrow to ask her some questions. 

Quentin nods. 

QUENTIN
Thank you, George. 

George smiles a "you're welcome", and takes off out the 
door. 

Quentin turns his gaze onto Ella, who watches as all the 
deputies head out of the station. 

CONTINUED:
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INT. DODDS HOUSEHOLD, FRONT HALL - MORNING

The house is quiet, and full of cob webs, no one has been 
her for awhile. 

The front door knob, rattles, as someone tries to unlock the 
door, finally, CLICK. It opens, and Quentin leads Ella into 
the house. She examines everything, as he flicks on the 
light switch, illuminating the dusty house. 

QUENTIN
Everything should be as you remember 
it, after you di... went missing, 
your mother and I went our separate 
ways, I went to work, and she married 
a guy named Bill. 

pause)(
I got the house, but I couldn't be in 
here, I just.. always heard you 
laughing, so I... left town. 

Ella looks up at her father sadly.

ELLA 
I'm sorry.. 

QUENTIN
No, baby.. It's okay, it wasn't your 
fault. 

pause)(
Your home now. 

Ella smiles softly, looking around the hallway, she begins 
to make her way upstairs, as the DOOR BELL RINGS, she jumps, 
and Quentin calmly puts his hands out in front of him, 
trying to calm her. 

QUENTIN (cont'd)
It's just the doorbell. 

He walks over the door, pulling it open to find, A boy, his 
eyes open wide, as he spots Ella. He has short hair, almost 
a buzz cut, and big eyes. 

GABE HOLLANDER, (16) Stands at the door. He's tall, thin, 
and lanky, but has big kind eyes, that immediately find 
Ella. 

GABE 
Oh my god -- My mom told me, but I 
didn't.. didn't believe her. 
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Quentin clears his throat, smiles trying to be polite. But 
he clearly just wants the boy to leave.

QUENTIN
Gale.. 

GABE 
It's Gabe, Mister Dodds.

QUENTIN
Right, Gabe. Ella's gone through a 
lot right now and she needs to be 
with her family right now. 

He eyes the boy, who frowns. 

GABE
Family? Is Mrs Hollander back also?

Frustrated Quentin simply closes the door in Gabe's face.

EXT. DODDS HOUSEHOLD, PORCH - CONTINUOUS

Gabe blinks, confused over what just happened. 

GABE
to himself)(

What? I thought it was a perfectly 
fair question. 

He looks to the door one more time, and walks down the porch 
steps. 

INT. DODDS HOUSEHOLD, ELLA'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ella walks into the pink painted room, a pink stuffed bear 
sits at the foot of the bed, Ella walks over, hoping up on 
the bed, she picks up the bear, and squeezes it gently.

QUENTIN
You always loved that dirty old 
thing. 

Ella looks up, as her father stands in the doorway, a smile 
on his face. 

ELLA
Mister Winkles. 

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
9.



QUENTIN
Yeah, you're also really bad at 
naming things. 

Ella manages a smile.

QUENTIN (cont'd)
There's that smile, I haven't seen in 
so long. 

pause)(
Get some sleep, baby. 

Ella nods, Quentin turns to leave, before: 

ELLA
quickly)(

Dad?

Quentin stops, turns back. 

QUENTIN
Yeah, kid? 

ELLA
Where's mom? 

Quentin eyes drop. He glances around, anywhere but at his 
daughter. 

QUENTIN
Ah -- She, lives in New York now with 
this guy she's seeing.. Ted. After 
you.. left, I toke job after job, 
staying on the water.. unable to deal 
with you not being. Well, here. In 
the end, she left.. 

Silence falls between the two before -- 

ELLA
Well that explains the fish smell.. 

And Quentin let's out a laugh. 

QUENTIN
Wow, an actual joke.. Maybe being 
home is helping. 

ELLA
Yeah. 

Quentin nods. Exhales. 

(CONTINUED)
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QUENTIN
Right, well get some sleep, kid. I'll 
check on you later. 

Ella nods, Quentin exits. 

ANGLE: ON ELLA. She grips Mister Winkles tighter, as she 
falls back onto her pillow. Her eyes slowly closing, tired 
from all the excitement.  

EXT. WILSON FARM - EARLY MORNING

POV: MAN. He watches from a distance as the police comb 
through the crime scene, he breathes heavily, he looks down 
at his hand. 

A long cut across on his palm is slowly closing, but much 
quicker than a normal person's would, 

He takes another breath, and turns walking off into the 
woods. 

INT. WILSON FARM, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The room is covered in blood, the walls, floors, even some 
spatter on the ceiling. 

Walsh enters, cringing as he looks up at the blood on the 
wall, before his eyes fall to the bodies in the dead center 
of the room. The couple lays on their backs, holding each 
others hands. Walsh kneels in front of the bodies. 

SHERIFF WALSH
Okay, so this has been staged. 

He blinks, clearly lost in thought, as DEPUTY SARAH 
VALENTINE, (20's), she has blond hair, blue eyes, and an air 
of confidence. 

DEPUTY VALENTINE
Something wrong, Sheriff? 

SHERIFF WALSH
Nothing, it's just you ever get deja 
vu? 

DEPUTY VALENTINE
Yeah.. 

Walsh smiles, as he continues to take in the room, as a Tech 
comes by. 

(CONTINUED)
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TECH
Sir, the blood analyst just came in 
from the lab. 

SHERIFF WALSH
What do we got? 

TECH
Most of the blood belongs to 
Wilson's, but we also got a third 
match.

SHERIFF WALSH
What? 

The tech hands Walsh the tablet, 

TECH
This is who the match belonged too.. 

Walsh looks at the tablet, a puzzled look on his face. 

SHERIFF WALSH
No. This -- This doesn't make sense. 

He looks up, shock settling in.  

EXT. HEAVEN'S PASS WOODS, NIGHT 

ANGLE: ON GROUND. A pair of bare feet BOLT through the 
woods. 

PAN UP. It'S ELLA, a look of sheer terror in her eyes, as 
she runs, every couple steps she turns her head back, she's 
running from something -- someone. 

VOICE(OS) 
GET BACK HERE!!! 

Suddenly Ella trips -- 

POV: ELLA. She goes crashing down her eyes lining up with a 
large gagged rock before -- 

A SCREAM SHOOTS OUT. 

INT. DODDS HOUSEHOLD, HALLWAY - DAY

The hallway lights flicker like crazy, a flashing light from 
the bedroom at the end of the hall appears, almost over 

CONTINUED:
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whelming as Quentin dashes down the hall towards his 
daughters room. 

INT. DODDS HOUSEHOLD, ELLA'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Ella sits up forward, A blast of Electricity erupts from 
her, blowing the light above her. The lightning surrounding 
her dissipates, before --  

Quentin enters, not having seen the electricity. He jumps on 
the bed, embracing his daughter in a hug.  

QUENTIN
It's okay, It's okay. You were just 
having a bad dream. 

pause)(
You're okay. You're safe. 

ANGLE: ELLA. She wraps her arms tightly around her father as 
she begins to cry. Her breathing slowly calming. 

ANGLE: QUENTIN. His breathing is a little less calm, as he 
looks up at the shattered light above the bed, a confused 
expression on his face. As a CLAP of thunder booms outside 
the house.

INT. HEAVEN'S PASS HIGH SCHOOL - THE NEXT DAY

ANGLE: LOCKER. Two hands shoves books inside the small one 
person locker, We WHIP around -- 

MADISON "MADDIE" FRANKLIN, (16), long blond hair, 
attractive, and she isn't afraid to use it to her advantage, 
stands in front of us, a distant look in her eyes. Lost in 
her own world. 

GABE (O.S.)
Did you hear the news? 

She closes the locker door, as we see Gabe standing on the 
other side of the door. He eyes her curiously. But she looks 
anywhere but at him. 

MADDIE 
confused)(

I'm sorry - Why are you talking to 
me? 

GABE 
Come on, Mad. 

(CONTINUED)
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MADDIE
It's Madd-IE.. 

She turns and starts to walk off, as Gabe follows after her. 

GABE
calling after)(

She's back.

Maddie freezes. A look of fear flashes on her face, as she 
swallows a lump. Regains he composure, Turns, but -- 

LANCE (O.S.)
shocked)(

What? 

Both Gabe and Maddie have to turn as Lance, now a year older 
stands frozen a few feet from Gabe.

LANCE
Who -- Who's back? 

Gabe nods. 

GABE
Ella..

Lance's eyes open wide, he looks up at Maddie, a look of 
shock and confusion on his face before he tears off down the 
hall.

Maddie sighs, before shoving Gabe with her shoulder, walking 
down the hall towards her class. 

MADDIE
angry)(

Thanks -- Freak, you just ended my 
relationship. 

We FOLLOW Maddie, tears fill her eyes, as she walks off.  

INT. DODDS HOUSEHOLD, 2ND FLOOR HALLWAY - DAY

Walsh stands at Ella's doorway, looking at the sleeping 
girl. He sighs, closes the door, and walks down the hall.

INT. DODDS HOUSEHOLD, KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Walsh enters the room, it's nice, lavished well decorated 
but cluttered with a few boxes. Quentin hasn't finished 
moving in yet. 

(CONTINUED)
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Quentin stands at the coffee maker. He spots Walsh, and 
smiles. 

QUENTIN
Two sugers, right George? 

Walsh smiles, taking off his sheriff's hat putting in 
tiredly on the small island in the middle of the room. 

QUENTIN (cont'd)
Long night? 

He puts the coffee in front of the old sheriff, who smiles 
his thanks and takes a sip.

SHERIFF WALSH
tired)(

You have no idea. 
pause)(

What am I doing here, Quentin? 

Quentin leans on the counter. 

QUENTIN
She said she saw a girl -- running 
through the woods, and falling on a 
rock. 

SHERIFF WALSH
That scared her so bad, she woke up 
screaming? 

QUENTIN
Yeah.. Not just that, the lights... 

He turns his attention up, staring at the low buzzing light. 
He turns back to Walsh.

QUENTIN (cont'd)
.. They were going crazy. 

SHERIFF WALSH
Coincidence. It was probably the 
storm. 

Quentin nods. Considering this. 

QUENTIN
Yeah, yeah, you're right. 

BANG! Both men jump, as someone burst in from the front 
door. 

(CONTINUED)
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CUE MUSIC: I FOUND BY AMBER RUN

LANCE (O.S.)
booming)(

Ella!? 

The two mean throw each other looks, before they head into 
the hallway. 

INT. DODDS HOUSEHOLD, FRONT HALL - CONTINUOUS

Lance stands in the doorway, as Quentin and Walsh enter the 
hallway. 

Lance's eyes lock onto the men. 

LANCE
Is she? Is she really back? 

QUENTIN
Lance, you need to go.. She's not 
read.. 

But he isn't listening, his eyes find what he's come for. He 
looks past Quentin. 

WHIP PAN AROUND. ELLA stands at her bedroom door, her eyes 
wide, as she sheepishly approaches Lance. 

Quentin and Walsh step aside allowing Lance to past, and he 
quickly darts towards Ella, grabbing her in his arms. He 
places his hands on her face. 

LANCE
Oh my god -- I heard.. I didn't 
believe, but your back.. you're here, 
you're really here. 

Ella smiles. 

ELLA
I -- Love you. 

She leans in and places her head on his shoulders, as the 
two lovers meet again. 

PULL BACK. As we see Ella and Lance embraced, the two adults 
stand by the door, they look from the each other and back at 
the love struck teens. 

BLACK OUT:

(CONTINUED)
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FADE IN. 

EXT. DANE'S DINNER - DAY

ESTABLISHING SHOT. The dinner is a small wooden building 
that sits on the edge of the tree line.

INT. DANE'S DINNER - CONTINUOUS

The dinner itself is mostly empty except for a man, (Mid's 
30s) he sits at the back booth. He has dark hair, handsome, 
he plays with the food on his plate. 

He lifts up his hand, examines his palm.

ANGLE: PALM, no wounds, no cuts. He clenches his fingers. 

ANGLE: ON MAN. He smiles coyly. 

A pretty waitress approaches, she's in her early 30s, she 
eyes him, a little smitten. 

WAITRESS 
Refill -- Mister? 

CALVIN
smiles)(

Please. Call me.. Cal. 

The Waitress smiles flirtatiously, he looks up. returns a 
smile. 

CALVIN (cont'd)
And no, just the check please. 

The Waitress nods before writing on the notepad in front of 
her. 

WAITRESS
Right, in that case, the eggs, 
coffee, and bacon will be 8 dollars 
and 99 cents.  

Calvin lets out a little chuckle. 

CALVIN
Now, about the check. 

He reaches for the knife beside his plate, and lunges at the 
waitress -- 

(CONTINUED)
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She let's out a terrified SCREAM, Before: 

BLACK OUT:
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