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TEASER

OVER BLACK:

MATT (V.O.)
Life, is full of pain... 

FADE IN:

INT. CHAPEL - DAY

TIGHT ON: WINDOW. Sunlight hits the stainless glass, 
illuminating the chapel. 

PULL BACK. 

A Coffin sits at the alter behind a priest, he stands at a 
podium. 

ON FRONT ROW. Four people sit, three of them in tears, two 
parents. Mid 30’s. JANET and GEORGE MCALLISTER, and next to 
George two young children, both of them about six years old. 

SHANNON, blond, cute as a button, in tears, she dressed in a 
long black skirt, and next to her, we find MATT, he’s dressed 
in a suit, he has shaggy brown hair that covers his eyes. 

MATT (V.O.)
So is death I guess, but in the end 
it’s something were all going to 
experience both sides of... Losing 
someone, and eventually dying 
ourselves. 

We HOLD on Matt, as the tears continue to roll down his chin. 

FADE TO:

INT. CHAPEL - LATER

The Chapel is now completely empty, the coffin still sits on 
the alter. 

Slowly the door is pushed open and we see Matt enter. 
Slouched as he strolls towards the alter. His gaze completely 
fixated on the coffin. 

Slowly as he approaches whispers can be heard coming from the 
coffin. He approaches it. Opening the lid. 

Laying in the coffin, a middle aged blond woman, about 30 
years old, this is JENNIFER, or was.. 

Matt crumbles onto his knees. 
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MATT
Aunt Jenny? 

The door to the chapel is opened once more, and George, his 
eyes dark, piercing, his hair short and neat makes his way 
down the isle, watching his son. 

MATT (CONT’D)
I’m so sorry, for everything. 

Suddenly, Jenny’s eye’s dart open, as she tilts her head 
towards Matt. 

JENNY 
It’s okay, Matty.. 

Matt’s eye’s bulge as he jumps backward, bumping into his 
father. He turns quickly not knowing he’s there. 

GEORGE 
Matty, it’s okay. It’s just me.. 

Matt takes a deep breath and turns back to Jenny, her eyes 
closed and her head once again facing the ceiling. 

He SIGHS, approaching her once more, as if waiting for her to 
say something once again. 

George bends down placing a hand on his sons shoulder. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
I know your sad, bud. It’s normal 
were all sad.

(pause)
But you have to know, she’s in a 
better place now, she’s with the 
angels... 

Matt eye’s narrow on Jenny, she doesn’t move or budge, 
finally he nods and turns back to his father. 

MATT
I know daddy. 

George holds out his hand towards his son and Matt takes it 
and together father and son head towards the door. 

We slowly DRIFT UPWARDS, focusing on the CROSS above the 
door. 

MATT (V.O.) (CONT’D)
That was the first moment, I should 
known what I was. 
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It wasn’t until years later, I 
would find out I could hear the 
dead, and it was because of who I 
really am... 

(long pause)
One of the Fallen. 

BLACK OUT: 

END OF TEASER
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THE FALLEN 
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. MCALLISTER RES, DRIVEWAY - MORNING

TITLE OVER: TEN YEARS LATER 

It’s morning. Birds chirp somewhere near by, the sun shines 
brightly onto a a simple looking two story house, complete 
with a white picket fence. 

SHANNON
(prelap)

What!? 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, SHANNON’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Pink walls. The floor is covered in clothes, impossible to 
tell what color the rug would be. 

PULL UP, we see a bed, though with the heap of clothes on it, 
one could easily miss it. 

A desk with a pink laptop sits in the front of the window. 

We WATCH as clothes are being hurled from off screen. 

WHIP AROUND, A now sixteen year old SHANNON, her wavy blond 
hair sparkles as the sun hit’s it. She’s dressed in a purple 
robe. A phone glued to her ear. 

SHANNON
(yelling)

Oh my god!? 
(beat, listens) 

Eric asked out Liz, what did she 
say? 

She pulls out a blue top, examines it for a beat, and throws 
it onto the heap of other clothes as she continues to listen. 

A LOUD BANG is heard as the door flies open a much older 
looking GEORGE bursts into the room, dressed in a white dress 
shirt, black tie, and matching black dress pants. 

He holds a frying pan above his head, like he’s ready to 
swing at something, an alarmed look on his face. 

Shannon jumps as she turns to face him. She finally moves the 
phone from her ear. 
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SHANNON (CONT’D)
What are you doing? 

George looks around, glances at the phone, and realizes. 

GEORGE
It sounded like someone was trying 
to kill you in here. 

Shannon rolls her eyes.

SHANNON
No dad, I’m just on the phone with 
Em. 

George slowly lowers the frying pan. 

SHANNON (CONT’D)
What were you going to do, cook 
them the death. 

George mocks a laugh. Turns and walks out. 

GEORGE
Hurry up. I’m leaving in ten. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
(calling back)

And make sure your room is 
spotless. 

Shannon blinks, and glances around the messy room.

SHANNON
Yikes.. 

She let’s out a SIGH, and we -- 

CUT TO:

EXT. ROAD - DAY

We FIND ourself on a road, surrounded by trees on either 
side. It seems like all is quiet, before -- 

A JEEP off in the distance is seen, heading down the road, 
loud rock music blasts from the jeep. 

CUT TO:

INT. MATT’S JEEP - DAY

We FIND a ten year older Matt, his hair still long brown and 
shaggy as he drives his jeep. 
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He’s dressed in a leather jacket, red dress shirt, and blue 
jeans. A sad look on his face. 

His phone rings as he glances at it sitting on the passenger 
side of the jeep. 

He glances up noticing a dark hooded figure standing in the 
middle of the road. 

Matt’s eye’s go wide as he spins the wheel. 

CUT TO:

EXT. ROAD - CONTINUOUS

The car swerves turning off the road, and slams into a tree. 

The FIGURE moving quickly towards the car. 

ON CAR. We FIND MATT. His head against the wheel, he slowly 
comes around. Glancing as the figure moves towards him. 

Suddenly a car from the other direction comes along the 
figure turns glancing towards it. 

The car comes a stop and a man gets out, mid 30’s, glasses, 
looks on confused for a beat and spots Matt’s car. 

He approaches the car.

MAN
Hey son, you okay? 

Matt’s eyes begin to become heavy and his head hits the 
wheel. He’s out cold. 

CUT TO:

EXT. NORTHWOOD HIGH SCHOOL, PARKING LOT - MORNING

A blue honda, pulls up into one of the many empty spots, as 
Shannon climbs out of the passenger side. 

George gets out of the driver’s side, turning to his 
daughter. He’s now wearing a black blazer over his dress 
shirt. 

GEORGE
Try and have fun your first day 
back, kid. 

Shannon flashes George a smile. 

SHANNON
You know it.  
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GEORGE
(points to her)

And don’t let Emily convince you to 
do anything too crazy.. 

Shannon rolls her eyes. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
Don’t forget your brother is 
getting home today, were having 
dinner tonight as a family. 

Shannon nods. 

SHANNON
Because that’s us. One big happy 
family. 

GEORGE
Shan.. 

Shannon turns and walks away without another word, leaving 
George to SIGH annoyed, his phone begins to ring and he pulls 
it out of his pocket. 

He glances at the number and looks on confused, as he brings 
it to his ear. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
Hello..

(beat listens) 
This is George Sullivan. 

A worried look begins to form on his eye’s. 

CUT TO:

INT. NORTHWOOD MEMORIAL, WAITING ROOM - DAY

The sliding doors burst open as George runs into the waiting 
room. 

He glances around and heads towards the reception desk. 

GEORGE
I’m looking for Matt McAllister. 

NURSE 
You’ll find him in the  emergency 
room. 

George nods. 

GEORGE
Thank you. 
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George heads down the hall, and vanishes as he turns. 

CUT TO:

INT. NORTHWOOD MEMORIAL, EMERGENCY ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Matt sits on a bed, a doctor in front of him applying 
stitches to the gash on his forhead. 

George burst into the room spotting his son. 

GEORGE
Matty.. 

(beat)
Are you okay!? 

Matt winces in pain, as the doctor tugs. 

MATT
It’s Matt now, I’m not six anymore 
dad, and yes I’m fine. 

(beat)
The jeep not so much.. 

George let’s out a deep breath, finally able to breath again. 

GEORGE
What happened? 

Matt shrugs. 

MATT
There was the person on the road, I 
saw them and swerved to miss them,  
guess I turned a little to much and 
hit a tree. 

George takes a seat on a small black arm chair. 

GEORGE
The other person, are they all 
right? 

MATT
That’s the thing, when I opened my 
eyes again. They were gone. 

George’s expression falls. 

GEORGE
Were you drunk or on something? 

Matt looks towards his father, his eyes narrowing. 
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MATT
No dad I wasn’t.. 

(beat)
I’m not crazy. 

George nods slowly. 

GEORGE
I know you’ve gone through a rough 
couple days.. 

(beat)
Let’s just go home. 

The doctor nods. Stepping back. 

DOCTOR
He’s good to go. 

George nods his thanks as Matt looks away hurt but not in 
pain. 

CUT TO:

INT. NORTHWOOD HIGH SCHOOL, HALLWAY - DAY

Shannon stands at her locker the door open, as she pulls a 
few books out of her locker. 

She SLAMS it shut and standing behind it, we see EMILY 
ASHFORD. Tall, cheery blond red hair, perky, and upbeat. 
She’s roughly the same age as Shannon. She’s dressed in a 
blue polka dot shirt and blue jeans. 

Shannon jumps as she notices Emily. 

EMILY
Hey, bitch.. 

SHANNON
You scared the crap out of me. 

EMILY 
(smiles)

Sorry I get that a lot. 

Shannon manages a chuckle as the two girls start down the 
hallway. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
So.. 

(beat)
I hear your brother is coming home 
today. 
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SHANNON
(nods)

Yeah, or known to me as the black 
sheep of the family. 

EMILY
Well, I like a little bad in my 
boys. 

SHANNON
(narrows eyes)

Eww.. 

Emily starts to laugh, as the two step off frame. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, MATT’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Walls painted wine red. Wooden floors, a bed, and desk in the 
corner of the room. 

We PULL back towards the door. It opens as George walks in, 
Matt a few paces behind, a bag in his hand. 

GEORGE
... and this is your room. 

Matt nods taking a step into his new room. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
Look, about your mom.. 

MATT
Don’t. 

(beat)
Not yet. 

George nods. 

GEORGE
Make yourself comfortable, I’ve got 
to head to the office, Shannon 
should be home at five. 

(beat)
You start at Northwood High 
tomorrow, get some rest.  

MATT
Thanks, dad.. 

George walks out of the room. Matt slowly turns taking he 
drops the bag on the bed and zips it open. 
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He pulls out a photo, in the picture we see Matt and a much 
older woman, his mother, Janet. Blond, motherly, kind.  

He places a hand on the photo and than sets it down on the 
night stand. 

He turns back to the bag. He begins to pull out some of the 
clothes. 

CUT TO:

INT. NORTHWOOD HIGH SCHOOL, CLASSROOM - DAY

A tall, scruffy, middle aged, man, stands at the head of the 
classroom. This is MR. DANIELS, English teacher at Northwood. 
Across the board, he writes the word “DESTINY”. 

MR. DANIELS 
Destiny, a word that haunts many 
protagonists. a word -- a belief 
that no matter how hard we fight, 
no matter what we do, we can never 
escape who were meant to be.. 

Daniels turns to face his students, among them, Shannon and 
Emily sit next to each other. 

MR. DANIELS (CONT’D)
No matter what they tell you in 
life, that your always going to be 
the person your meant to become, If 
you leave this class with any one 
message, it’s that nothing is 
written in stone, and we have a 
choice. It’s what we do with that 
choice that makes us who we are.. 

The BELL RINGS, as Daniels looks up towards it. 

MR. DANIELS (CONT’D)
Okay guys, remember that your 
essays are due tomorrow. 

Shannon, Emily all the other students rush out of the 
classroom like their life was in danger. 

CUT TO:

INT. NORTHWOOD HIGH SCHOOL, HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Shannon and Emily part from the crowd.

EMILY
So, going to Eric Fisher’s party 
tonight? 
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Shannon shrugs. 

SHANNON
I don’t know, with my brother back 
I feel like I should be at home 
with him.

EMILY
Bring ‘em.. 

SHANNON
You think? 

EMILY
His mom died, right? 

SHANNON
Our.. 

(beat)
But yeah. 

EMILY
I’m sure he could use a party. 

Shannon nods considering this. 

SHANNON
Fair enough.. 

Emily smiles as a boy with blond spiky hair, ruggedly 
handsome, appears wrapping his arm around Shannon, this is 
JON BAKER, also same age as Shannon.  

JON 
Hey beautiful, how are you feeling? 

SHANNON
Fine.. 

JON
Babe, your mom just died, how can 
you be okay? 

SHANNON
Because I never really knew her. 
It’s sort of hard to be upset over 
someone who never cared. 

Jon nods. Emily clears her throat.

EMILY
Coming to Eric’s party tonight, 
Jon? 
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JON
Of course, wouldn’t miss it.. 

Jon turns his attention back on Shannon.

JON (CONT’D)
So, am I getting to meet your 
brother at long last? 

Shannon smiles

SHANNON
Of course.

The three continue to walk down the hall. A sharp SCREAM is 
heard coming from around the corner. 

Jon let’s go of Shannon’s hand and bolts down the hallway. 
Both girl’s throw each other a concerned look. 

CUT TO:

INT. NORTHWOOD HIGH SCHOOL, HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Jon turns into another hallway, three students have gathered 
around one student who lay’s curled in a defensive ball on 
the ground.  

JON
Hey! Leave him alone. 

The two boys stand closer together as Jon approaches, fury in 
his eyes. 

Shannon and Emily turn down into the hallway, trying to keep 
a distance from the action. 

ON JON, he clenches his hand’s into fist. Preparing himself. 

JON (CONT’D)
Last chance, last time we did this 
tango, didn’t turn out so well for 
you two.. 

The two boys, CARL and DON SHAVER, glance at each other, the 
taller one Carl nods to his brother. Both glance down at the 
boy, and decide to back off. 

ON SHANNON. She let’s out a heavy SIGH of relief. 

ON BOY, still in a ball. He begins to stretch out, he’s of 
average height, lanky, thin, he has short curly hair. He’s 
dressed in a plain blue shirt and matching jeans. This is 
JUSTIN. 
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A hand appears in front of him, and Justin takes it.

ON JON. He helps pull Justin up too his feet, and flashes the 
boy a smile. 

JON (CONT’D)
Sorry about those morons you okay. 

Justin who now sports a black eye, a few cuts and scraps 
manages a weak nod. 

JON (CONT’D)
Hey.. Those guys give you trouble 
again. Let me know. 

Justin turns and without even a thank you starts off, Jon 
looks on at Jon, feeling sorry for him a little. Turns around 
and heads back over to Shannon.

JON (CONT’D)
Sorry ‘bout that.

Shannon shakes her head. 

SHANNON
Please, your a regular Captain 
America.

Jon smiles and Shannon leans in as the couple kiss. Emily 
scoffs and rolls her eyes. 

EMILY
Please god. Save me from this 
torment. 

She strolls off as Shannon and Jon chuckle too each other. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, FRONT HALL - EVENING

We PUSH in on the front door, it gently opens and SHANNON 
enters. Hanging her school bag up on a hook. 

SHANNON
Dad! 

(beat)
Matt!? 

MATT (O.S.)
(calling back)

Up here! 
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Shannon starts up the staircase. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, MATT’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Matt sits on the window ledge, a joint in his mouth, he 
exhales the smoke out side, and coughs. 

The door is pushed OPEN as Shannon walks in. 

SHANNON
Hey, how you doing? 

Matt opens his eyes, which are bloodshot. He looks over and 
can’t help but laugh.

MATT
It’s been nearly a year since I saw 
you last and all you got is “Hey, 
how you doing?” 

Shannon shrugs.

SHANNON
Yeah. I guess -- I’m sorry about 
mom. 

Matt nods. 

MATT
So is everyone else. 

Shannon takes a step further into the room. 

SHANNON
You know your not alone, Matty. 

MATT
Please, and it’s Matt now. 

Shannon nods. A long beat passes, both shift uncomfortable. 

MATT (CONT’D)
So, what do you guys do around here 
for fun?

SHANNON
Well if you’d like, I'm going to a 
party with my best friend and 
boyfriend tonight, you should come. 

Matt glances up at her, unsure what to say. 

CUT TO:
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INT. REESE RES, HALLWAY - NIGHT

We COME to a blond woman standing in front of a MIRROR. She’s 
tall, fit, and attractive. She has bright blue eye’s and 
adjusts her earrings. This is CASSANDRA REESE. 

The front door swings OPEN, and in strolls JUSTIN. 

CASSANDRA 
Hey, bud. How was school? 

Justin moves towards the staircase sluggishly, dropping his 
bag by the stairs. 

JUSTIN
Could of been worse. 

Cassandra reaches for a gun which sits on the end table, just 
below the mirror. She places the gun in a holster on her 
waist and a shiny police badge flickers in the light. 

She struts her way towards the door. 

CASSANDRA
I have to head to the station for a 
bit, got some paper work to do. 

Justin stops, but doesn’t turn to face his mother. 

JUSTIN
Okay.. 

Cassandra narrows her eyes. 

CASSANDRA
Everything good, kid? 

Justin nods. 

JUSTIN
Yeah, couldn’t be better. 

Cassandra takes a beat, not sure whether to believe this but 
reaches for the handle. 

CASSANDRA
Okay, I’ll see you tomorrow. 

She opens the door and exits, as Justin finally turns to the 
door, he let’s out a deep breath and continues up the stairs. 

CUT TO:
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INT. REESE RES, JUSTIN’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Blue painted walls, wooden floor and a room filled with 
comics and video game boxes, Superman sheet’s cover the bed, 
as Justin takes a seat on it. 

From his pocket he pulls out a HANDGUN. He examines it for a 
long beat, and turns it to face him. Tears forming in his 
eye’s. 

He takes a deep breath, placing the gun in his mouth. He 
closes his eye’s and PULLS THE TRIGGER! 

CLICK! The gun doesn’t go off, simply jams,  Justin frowns 
pulling the gun out of his mouth. He examines it curiously. 

EMILY (O.S.)
Oh my god! This night is going to 
rock! 

Justin blinks and looks up towards the open window. He 
approaches the window. 

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

We COME to Shannon, Emily, Matt and Jon. Emily her gaze fixed 
on Matt, while Shannon and Jon hold hands all walking towards 
the loudness of the party off in the near distance. 

They pass by Justin’s window as he watches them. 

EMILY
Your a lot cuter than I remember. 

MATT
(frowns)

Thanks..?

Emily smiles as Shannon make’s a disgusted face. Jon looks 
towards Matt. 

JON
It’s nice to finally meet you man, 
I’ve heard a lot about you, dude. 

Matt rolls his eyes and begins to walk ahead of the group. 
Jon throws Shannon a look. 

JON (CONT’D)
(whispers)

He’s kind of a dick.. 

Shannon nods. 
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SHANNON
Yeah, he does that. 

We hold on the couple for a beat, as they walk on. 

CUT TO:

INT. FISHER RES, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Were in the living room of a large house. Dozens of teens 
fill the room. 

Some are gathered together on the floor playing spin the 
bottle, while a couple sits in the corner making out. 

CUT TO:

INT. FISHER RES, HAL, - SAME TIME 

The front door is PUSHED open as Shannon, Matt, Emily and Jon 
enter. 

A boy about their age approaches, he buff, charming and 
clearly drunk. This is Eric. 

ERIC 
Hey, guys. Glad you could make it.. 

JON
Thanks for having us, dude. 

Eric grins. 

ERIC
For you man anything, your my best 
bud. 

Eric looks over at Matt. 

ERIC (CONT’D)
Who’s this? 

Jon looks over. 

JON
This is Matt, Shannon’s brother. 

Eric holds out a hand towards Matt who glances down at it. 

ERIC
Nice to meet you. 

Matt takes his hand and fakes a smile. 
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MATT
Got anything to drink around here. 

ERIC
(nods)

Kitchen.. 

Matt grins his thanks and starts off, Shannon approaches 
Eric. 

SHANNON
You’ll have to forgive him, we just 
lost our mom. 

ERIC
So I’ve heard. Sorry, Come on in, 
everyone. 

He smiles charmingly at his friends. 

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATER 

People are a lot more drunk now, as we FIND SHANNON, a cup in 
her hand as she falls back onto the sofa. 

JON approaches flopping into the seat next to her. 

JON
I think -- I’m wasted. 

SHANNON
(laughs)

Yeah. I know the feeling. 

Jon glances over at her, a goofy smile on his face. 

JON
I love you, Shan. 

Shannon smiles and kisses him.

SHANNON
I love you back. 

Jon smile grows wider. We DRIFT over and we find Emily 
leaning against the window, Eric standing next to her a 
playful twinkle in his eye. 

ERIC
So what do you say we head up 
stairs, and relive some old 
memories. 

22.
CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)



Emily smirks. 

EMILY
Sorry, Eric. I think I’m done being 
your little play thing.. 

She scoffs and walks off, leaving an upset looking Eric. He 
storms out of the room. PASSING by MATT who stands in the 
corner of the room. 

A drink in has hand, he glances around, beginning to feel out 
of place. 

Suddenly a yell come from another room, Matt’s head snaps 
towards the yell.

CUT TO:

INT. FISHER RES, KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

We FIND Eric, his fist slamming it into someone’s face. They 
yell for help. Until - 

Jon and Matt arrive, pulling Eric off. Matt extends his hand 
out, helping up Eric’s victim. 

We find the boy from earlier JUSTIN, he holds his hand to his 
jaw. Which is covered in blood. 

JON
Dude, what the hell!? 

ERIC
This little bitch, tried to sneak 
into my party without an invite! 

JON
So ask him to leave, you don’t need 
to kick his ass!

Eric still breathing heavily takes a violent step towards 
Justin, but Matt steps between them.

MATT
I don’t think so. 

Eric nods, rage still in his eyes. Matt holds his gaze, not 
baking down. 

ERIC
Fine.. 

He throws Justin one last look, and starts out of the room. 
Justin exhales as Jon turns to him.
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JON
You okay? 

Justin nods nervously. 

JUSTIN 
Yeah. Second time you saved my ass 
today. 

(beat)
My jaw kind of hurts though.

Jon manages a smile. 

JON
Yeah. Let’s get you cleaned up, I 
think there’s a bathroom we can 
use. I’ll show you. 

Justin nods. Jon turns to Matt, holding out his hand. 

JON (CONT’D)
Thanks for the help, bro. 

Matt takes his hand. 

JON (CONT’D)
Maybe, your all right after all. 

Matt grins, as Jon and Justin head up the stairs. Matt 
watches them go. 

EMILY (O.S.)
You know.. 

Matt turns to see Emily standing by the back door, drink in 
hand, a flirty smile on her face. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
One minute your being a total d-
bag, and the next your helping 
defenceless puppies. 

Matt shrugs. 

MATT
Guess I’m a little more 
complicated, than you thought.

Emily grins.

EMILY
Yeah, maybe.. 
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She starts off back into the living room, Matt watches her 
go. 

CUT TO:

EXT. FISHER RES, FRONT PORCH - NIGHT

We find Shannon, she sits on the steps of the house. The 
front door opens and out steps Matt. 

She glances back and smiles up at him. He walks over and 
takes a seat next to her. 

SHANNON
I am you know -- 

Matt looks over at her puzzled. 

SHANNON (CONT’D)
Sorry. About mom. 

MATT
You keep saying it like she wasn’t 
your mother too. 

Shannon manages a weak shrug. 

SHANNON
She was someone I only saw once a 
year. A didn’t really get to know 
her. 

(beat)
Not like you did. 

Matt looks down at the floor. 

MATT
Shan, I -- 

Suddenly. Something drops from above, hitting the pavement 
with a loud THUD! 

Matt’s eyes snap toward the object. Shannon stands to her 
feet approaching the figure. 

She glances down and her eyes bulge. 

We DROP and see JON, bloodied, his neck broken from the fall. 

Shannon takes a deep breath and let’s out a sharp scream.

SHANNON
Jon!!! 
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Matt stands up pulling his sister away, as she turns into his 
chest, she begins to cry. While Matt watches on, shocked. 

BLACK OUT:

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. FISHER RES, DRIVEWAY - LATER 

The happy vibrant night has turned to chaos, three police 
cars sit in the driveway. Many of the guests being 
questioned. 

We PULL back as we see George’s car pull up to the scene. He 
glances around the chaotic scene. 

He climbs out of his car, moving up the driveway, Cassandra 
steps in front of him. 

CASSANDRA
(smiles)

George. 

He looks on surprised. 

GEORGE
Cassandra Reese, what are you doing 
here? 

She reaches down to her belt and pulls out her badge. George 
looks at it and nods, impressed. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
Your a detective now. 

CASSANDRA
Indeed. 

GEORGE
Congratulations. 

George flashes a smile and starts to move towards Shannon who 
sits on the steps, though Cassandra reaches for George’s arm, 
gripping tightly. He glances down at it, than looks back up 
at Cassandra. 

CASSANDRA
I heard - about Janet. 

(beat)
I’m sorry. 

George grins, she let’s go, and he starts off. She watches 
him go, giving him a sad look that tells us there’s more 
going on here than we know. 
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A police officer stands over Shannon as George makes his way 
too her. 

GEORGE
Excuse me, officer. 

The OFFICER turns to face George. 

OFFICER 
Can I help you, sir? 

GEORGE
This is my daughter. 

He glances around spotting Matt and Emily. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
I’m these three’s lawyer. You want 
to ask them any more questions, 
your going to have to arrest them 
for something. 

The officer rolls his eyes and fakes a smile. 

OFFICER 
Their free to go. 

Shannon stands to her feet, as Matt and Emily walk towards 
George. Who guides them back to his car. 

The three pass Cassandra as we STAY with her. She walks to 
the steps as Justin walks out. Cassandra blinks as she 
notices the cuts on Justin’s face. 

She grabs his face, squashing his cheeks together. 

CASSANDRA
What happened? 

JUSTIN
(low)

Bullies. 

Cassandra scoffs looking disgusted. 

CASSANDRA
Come on Just, you need to learn to 
defend yourself. 

She turns and walks off, Justin let’s out a sigh and follows 
after his mother. 

CUT TO:
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INT. GEORGE’S CAR - NIGHT

George climbs into the driver’s seat of the car. Shannon the 
passenger, Matt sits behind her and Emily sits behind George. 

George takes a deep breath and turns to the kids. 

GEORGE
Okay, what the hell happened? 

Shannon blinks quickly shrugging, as if trying to remember 
exactly herself. Her eyes red and puffy. 

SHANNON
We were all together, having fun, a 
small fight broke out, which Matt 
and Jon stopped. 

(beat)
Than - Jon toke the boy who had 
gotten beat up, upstairs and Matt 
and I went to sit outside. That’s -- 

She goes quiet, unable to finish her sentence. George look’s 
on. Worry in his face. 

MATT
That’s when Jon fell from the top 
floor. There was a thud, and he 
was..

(beat)
Dead.. 

George looks back at Matt and turns forward. Starting the 
car. 

GEORGE
Okay. I’m drive you home Emily. 

EMILY
Actually, Mr, M. If it’s not to 
much trouble. I’d like to stay with 
Shannon tonight? 

George glances to Shannon who looks on shocked. Not listening 
to a word that’s being said. 

GEORGE
If your mom says it’s okay, we’d 
love to have you. 

Emily manages a weak smile and turns to look out the window, 
Matt watches her sadly. 

CUT TO:
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INT. MCALLISTER RES, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

A simple looking living room, white sofa’s, a brown coffee 
table between the two sofa’s. 

The door is pushed open as the three teens enter. George 
leading them in. 

They all take a seat on one of the sofa’s, while George sits 
in the empty one. 

Matt throws Shannon a look. 

MATT
How you doing? 

Shannon shakes her head. 

SHANNON
Not good.. 

Matt glances away. 

MATT
I mean, maybe this was an accident. 

Emily narrows her eyes which are stained red with tears.

EMILY
How many people accidently fall off 
a three story building.. 

MATT
Fair enough. 

George gives each a glance and stands to his feet. Looking at 
the clock which hangs on the wall.

GEORGE
All right kids, it’s nearly one, 
you have school tomorrow. It’s time 
to head to bed. 

(beat)
I’ll go get the air mattress from 
the garage. 

George stands up and leaves the teens alone. Matt looks from 
one girl to the other. 

MATT
Look, this morning I saw this 
person in the middle of the road, 
one minute he was there, next he 
was gone. 
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Emily looks to Shannon.

EMILY
You were right, he is crazy. 

MATT
No. Next thing we know, Jon is 
dead. 

(beat)
I don’t think it was an accident. 

SHANNON
You think it was whoever caused you 
to crash the jeep? 

Matt nods. 

MATT
Yeah.. 

Shannon shakes her head, heading towards the stairs. 

SHANNON
What happened was a tragedy, not 
some mystical murder. 

She heads up the steps, Emily glances up at Matt, offers a 
smile and follows her best friend. Leaving Matt, feeling more 
crazy than ever. 

FADE OUT:

FADE IN:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, SHANNON’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Shannon lays peacefully. Dressed in pyjama’s now. She turns 
her head. We FIND Jon, who watches her sleeping. He’s dressed 
in the clothes he was wearing earlier. 

She open’s just one eye, closes it, and starts to laugh. 

SHANNON
You know it’s creepy right, 
watching me sleep? 

Jon smiles. 

JON
I can’t help it. You look 
beautiful. 
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SHANNON
Please my hair is mess, and I’m not 
wearing any make up. I look like 
the devil. 

Jon manages a chuckle. 

JON
I’d warship you any day. 

Shannon let’s out a laugh, suddenly she frowns, realizing 
something. 

SHANNON
Wait. Something’s not right here.. 

Jon sits up, a worried look on his face. 

JON
What? 

SHANNON
I don’t know. It feels like, your 
not supposed to be here. 

JON
Yeah, because of if George finds 
out he’ll kill me. 

Shannon shakes her head. Sitting up. 

SHANNON
No. Something else, something 
worse. 

Jon leans in.

JON
How do you feel? 

SHANNON
Like my whole world ended. 

She glances away and looks back at him, he’s suddenly covered 
in blood. 

JON
You know it wasn’t an accident.. 

Shannon eye’s bulge open, and -- 

SMASH CUT TOO:
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INT. MCALLISTER RES, SHANNON’S BEDROOM - MORNING

Shannon sits up sweat dripping down her face. She sits on the 
air mattress, 

Laying in the bed, we find Emily. Who stirs awake peacefully. 

EMILY
Everything okay? 

Shannon, still breathing quickly, looks forwards again not 
sure how to respond. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, DINING ROOM - MORNING

A small dining room, plants sit each corner, a tall armoire 
in the corner. 

Matt sits at the table, a bowl of cereal in hand. He eats 
away as Shannon storms into the Dining room, sitting opposite 
of him.

SHANNON
Still think it wasn’t an accident? 

Matt leans back. 

MATT
Why? 

SHANNON
I saw him, last night. I felt him, 
he was here. 

MATT
What..? 

SHANNON
Please, after Aunt Jenny died, you 
said you could still talk to her. 
Remember? 

MATT
No one believed me, they thought I 
had an over active imagination. 

Shannon leans closer. 

SHANNON
When mom died, I felt it. 

Matt frowns. 
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MATT
What do you mean? 

SHANNON
I felt this brush of cold air it 
was the middle of heat wave. I 
couldn’t explain it. Than next 
thing I know dad is telling me 
she’s gone. 

(beat)
Last night I saw Jon, it was a 
dream but it was him. 

Matt leans closer, lowering his voice. 

MATT
Let me get this straight -- You 
think we can communicate with dead 
people? 

SHANNON
You said the first time it happened 
you were at Aunt Jenny’s coffin and 
she spoke with you. Maybe you could 
do it again with Jon. 

Matt frowns.

MATT
You want me to try and communicate 
with your dead boyfriend, do you 
realize which one of sounds the 
most crazy right now? 

SHANNON
(firm)

Please. 

Matt looks on at her his eye’s becoming sympathetic. 

MATT
The only way we could get to his 
body would be -- 

(beat, realizes) 
Tell me you not thinking what I 
think you are. 

Shannon slowly cracks a smile, before George walks into the 
room fixing his tie. 

GEORGE
I spoke with Principle Foster. I 
got him to let you three stay home 
today. 
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He grabs his brief case from the corner of the table. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
No parties. 

SHANNON
You got it daddio. 

Matt throws her a look, as George glances back an odd look of 
his own, he shakes his head and exits. Matt looks up.

MATT
Daddio? 

Shannon shrugs. 

SHANNON
What I didn’t want him to think we 
were up to something. 

MATT
So you went with daddio? 

Shannon gets up and walks out. 

SHANNON
Were leaving in thirty minutes. 

Matt let’s out a sigh. Reaching for his spoon and continues 
eating. 

CUT TO:

INT. NORTHWOOD MEMORIAL, MORGUE - MORNING

We FIND Jon’s naked, lifeless body, it’s covered by a 
blanket. And he lays on the cold, steel, Autopsy slab. 

An EXAMINER hovers above. Though we don’t actually see above 
his shoulder. 

EXAMINER
Victims name is Jon Baker, Sixteen 
years old, died from a broken neck. 
Fell from a three story drop and 
hit the pavement. So much wasted 
potential, lost.. 

The examiner places a hand on the steel table, and let’s out 
a SIGH. 

EXAMINER (CONT’D)
Well, let’s get this started. 

He reaches off screen. 
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ON: BONESAW. It begins to turn. While the Examiner brings it 
closer to Jon.

SUDDENLY his eye’s dart OPEN. He lifts his arm up, grabbing 
the examiner’s arm. Who drops the bonesaw. 

It hit’s the ground, and the examiner is pushed back onto it. 
Letting out a scream. 

CUT TO:

INT. NORTHWOOD MEMORIAL, BASEMENT HALL - MOMENTS LATER

Shannon, Matt and Emily stroll down the hall. Towards the 
morgue door, all three on alert looking out. 

EMILY
Remind me why I’m here, for this 
little b and e? 

SHANNON
I told you, Em. I need to see Jon, 
for.. closure. We need you to keep 
a look out. 

Emily nods. 

EMILY
Fine.. 

Matt looks down. Noticing something, he holds out his arms 
stopping the girls. 

MATT
Look. 

The girls follow his gaze, as we DROP, a pool of blood is 
leading out of the room into the hall. Inside the room we can 
see the lights flickering. 

Matt throws both girls a look. 

CUT TO:

INT. NORTHWOOD MEMORIAL, MORGUE - CONTINUOUS

The three enter into the morgue, the floor covered with 
blood, we DRIFT down and find the examiner. On the floor 
dead. 

We LIFT back up, and watch as Matt, Shannon and Emily look on 
horrified. 

BLACK OUT:
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END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. NORTHWOOD MEMORIAL, BASEMENT HALL - DAY

A BENCH. Matt, Shannon, and Emily. All seated. An officer 
stands over them. 

He glances down the hall and starts away as Cassandra walks 
down the hall, dressed in a grey trench coat. 

CASSANDRA 
Well, well. The three of you, at 
the center of a second freak 
accident. 

(beat)
Be careful kids, three times makes 
a pattern. You three want to tell 
me what you were doing here? 

SHANNON
Closure, I wanted to see Jon, 
before everything. To say goodbye. 

Shannon offers a weak smile, Detective Carlyle watches for 
any tics or tells, however -- 

CASSANDRA
Okay. I believe you. 

She starts off but stops. Turning back to the teens. 

CASSANDRA (CONT’D)
Oh by the way it looks like someone 
stole your boyfriends body and cell 
phone. Will let you know if either 
turns up. 

Shannon nods a smile and Detective Carlyle walks off. Matt 
exhales, a sigh of relief. Shannon snaps her head towards her 
brother and best friend. 

SHANNON
Seriously someone stole his body 
and phone? 

(beat)
Anything seem wrong with this to 
you? 

Matt shrugs. 
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MATT
Well it didn’t just get up and walk 
out of the hospital. 

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - DAY

ANGLE: OVER JON’S SHOULDER. He’s naked, slowly walking down 
the middle of the road. He limps as he walks. 

WERE TIGHT ON HIS FACE: It’s pale, his eye’s focused. He 
walks on. 

From BEHIND him a red truck pulls up, the driver climbing out 
of his seat. 

TRUCK DRIVER
Hey, son. You all right, you look a 
little --

Jon stops. Turning to face the driver who looks on in horror. 

TRUCK DRIVER (CONT’D)
-- dead.. 

Jon smirks.

JON
Actually, you can help me. 

The grin on his face grows wider, becoming more devilish.

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, DRIVEWAY - DAY

We COME to the driveway of the McAllister house. We see 
Justin. He slowly approaches the door. He knocks on it and 
takes a step back. 

It’s flung open by George, who let’s out a relieved sigh.

GEORGE
Thank god. Can I help you? 

JUSTIN
Actually I hoping to speak with 
Shannon, I wanted to give my 
condolences. Jon was a good guy. 
Probably saved my life.. 

George smirks. 
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GEORGE
He was, but sadly she’s not home, 
and when she get’s here, her as is 
grounded. 

Something catches George’s attention and he looks away from 
Justin. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
Oh. My. God. 

Justin blinks confused, turning around he looks on like he’s 
seeing a ghost.

WHIP AROUND, we see JON, he limps forwards, shotgun in hand. 
He’s now wearing a black plaid shirt, and blue jeans, He 
lifts up the gun. 

JON
I would really like it if we could 
go inside now. 

We HOLD on Justin and George the two equally terrified. 

CUT TO:

INT. MATT’S RENTAL - DAY

The small red rental is smaller than the jeep, but fit’s all 
three passenger's comfortably. 

Matt drives, while Shannon rides shotgun, in the back seat we 
find Emily, sleeping. 

Shannon holds a necklace with a small silver angel on it. Her 
gaze fixated on it. 

Matt throws her a look noticing. 

MATT
You’ve been playing with that thing 
since we left the morgue. 

SHANNON
He, gave it to me. Last year for my 
birthday. Said I would always be 
his angel, his guiding light. 

(smiles, beat)
I know. It sounds cheesy as hell, 
but that was his thing, he could 
say things like that and make it 
sound, so --

MATT
-- Genuine? 
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Tears fill Shannon’s eye’s and she gently nods. 

SHANNON
Yeah.. 

(beat)
I really miss him.

Matt glances back towards the window, something begins to 
BUZZ, he reaches into his pocket and looks down at the caller 
display. “DAD CALLING” 

MATT
Crap. It’s dad.. 

Shannon holds out her hand, sniffling.

SHANNON
Here, let me talk to him, your 
driving. 

Shannon takes the phone from Matt’s hand and put’s it to her 
ear, managing a smile. 

SHANNON (CONT’D)
Hello, best father in the world. 

JON (O.C.)
(through phone)

Sorry, wrong answer.. 

Shannon takes a deep breath, as if the last day was all a 
nightmare. 

SHANNON
Jon? 

Matt glances over. Both stunned. 

MATT
What? 

JON (O.S.)
(through phone)

That’s right, baby. I’m back.. 

Shannon’s lips tremble as she struggles to find her words. 

SHANNON
Where, are you? 

JON (O.S.)
(through phone)

Your house, with your dad, and the 
geek.. 
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Shannon frowns. 

SHANNON
Who? 

JON (O.S.)
Get here, soon. I don’t have long, 
Shan. 

The line goes dead as Shannon removes the phone from her ear, 
her eye’s wide open as she looks on, questioning everything 
in her life. 

MATT
That was.. Jon? 

Shannon nods her head, but no words come out. 

MATT (CONT’D)
Where are we going? 

Shannon finally turns to Matt. Tears flooding her eyes. 

SHANNON
Home.. 

Matt turns away. Focusing on the road before him. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, LIVING ROOM - DAY

We find George and Justin. Both tied to two chairs. Jon 
walking around them, glancing out the window ever so often. 

GEORGE
Jon, kiddo, tell me what’s going 
on? 

(beat)
What happened. 

Jon begins to blink confused.

JON
I was. Dead. Gone. Than suddenly I 
wasn’t, I could hear her. 

George looks on narrowing his eyes. 

GEORGE
Who’s her? 

JON
(snapping)

I don’t know!? 
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(beat)
But she told me. If I kill your 
children she could bring me back. 
For good.. 

George looks terrified. 

GEORGE
Listen, you love Shannon, you can’t 
do this, Jon. Your a good kid. 

Tears begin to fill Jon’s eyes. 

JON
I might love your daughter, but I 
also love living. 

The fear in George’s eye’s begin to fade, becoming replaced 
with anger, as he starts to fight against the ropes. 

GEORGE
(firm)

I’m not going to let you do this. 

Jon approaches George. 

JON
Sorry mister M. 

He lifts up the gun and SLAMS the butt of the shotgun into 
George’s face, he goes out cold.

Jon rounds to Justin. Looking into his eye’s. 

JON (CONT’D)
Am I going to have to hit you too? 

Justin shakes his head.

JUSTIN
No, no, no.. 

Suddenly head lights pull into the driveway. Jon turns to 
Justin.

JON
Show time. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, FRONT HALL - EVENING

The front door swings open, Matt, Shannon and Emily rushing 
in. 
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SHANNON
Jon!? 

JON (O.S.)
In here. 

The three turn enter the living room.

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Jon stands the shotgun pointed at the passed out George and 
nervous looking Justin.

Shannon approaches watching horrified, Matt a few steps 
behind her and Emily behind him. 

SHANNON
I don’t understand. What’s going 
on, Jon. Why the gun. 

Jon sniffs. 

JON
Because.. 

(beat)
She told me too.. She promised 
she’d keep me. Here. Alive. 

Shannon slowly approaches, but Jon cocks the shotgun. 

JON (CONT’D)
Don’t come any closer, Shan.. I’ll 
kill him. 

Shannon lifts her hand in defence. 

SHANNON
You don’t need to hurt either of 
them. 

JON
You don’t get it, Shan. Too stay, I 
have to kill you.. 

Shannon’s eyes begin to dart around the room. Matt takes a 
step closer. 

MATT
Jon, man, this is crazy. You don’t 
have to do this.

JON
I want to stay.. 
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Jon slowly turns the shotgun on Matt and Shannon. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, MATT’S BEDROOM - SAME TIME 

We FOCUS on the night table. The photo of JANET and MATT 
begins to move ever so slightly. Moving closer and closer to 
the edge of table, before -- 

It drops off the edge. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, LIVING ROOM - SAME TIME 

A loud CRASH is heard from above, which for a second catches 
Jon’s attention. 

Long enough for Matt to reach out, grabbing the gun and 
pointing the shotgun upwards and BANG! 

It goes off, debris from above, falling onto the two. With 
one hand Matt struggles to hold the gun in place. 

He raises his free hand grabbing Jon’s face, when suddenly 
Matt’s hand begins to glow. 

Jon’s face begins to burn, cracking, as he let’s go of the 
gun. Screaming in pain. 

Matt spins the gun around, cocking it as he points it at Jon, 
who looks up at Matt. The cracks in Jon’s face spread. 

MATT
Goodbye, Jon.. 

BANG! Jon is thrown back, his head slamming into the wall. He 
goes still. 

Matt stumbles back, dropping the gun. Shannon slowly 
approaches Jon. She kneels down next to his again dead body. 

Matt approaches Justin and unties him as he stands to his 
feet. 

ON SHANNON. Tears fill her eyes. She reaches for Jon’s hand. 

ON SHANNON’S HAND. She touches his cold skin, and -- 

He gasps, opening his eyes, he smiles at her weakly, his skin 
still breaking up, more rapidly now. Shannon jumps back, 
taking a deep breath.
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SHANNON
(surprised)

Your alive. 

JON
I’m sorry, I just. Wanted to. Live. 
Too stay.. 

Shannon smiles. 

SHANNON
It’s okay, I get it. 

JON
There’s something you need to know, 
there coming for you.. 

Jon looks up at Matt. 

JON (CONT’D)
Both of you. 

He turns back to Shannon. 

JON (CONT’D)
You need to be ready, but you can 
win. Because your. 

(his eyes begin to 
flutter)

Your. The.. 

They shut. He’s gone. This time for good. Shannon begins to 
cry. 

SHANNON
(weak)

Jon.. 

She reaches for his hand and as soon as she wraps her hand 
around it, he crumbles into dust. Only his clothes remain. 

SHANNON (CONT’D)
No. 

Emily steps past Matt, who watches her, as Emily crumbles to 
the ground, wrapping her arms around Shannon. 

Justin takes a step turning towards Matt. 

JUSTIN
I saw what you did. 

Matt looks on unsure what to say. 
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JUSTIN (CONT’D)
Your some kind of superhero aren’t 
you? 

Matt glances from Justin to the dust that was once Jon Baker. 
He looks back at Justin.

MATT
I don’t know what I am anymore. 

Justin places a hand on Matt’s shoulder, smiling. Matt looks 
from Justin’s hand and back up at him.

JUSTIN
It’s okay. I’ll help you figure it 
out. Besides, I owe you. 

George jumps from his seat, as both boys jump up in surprise 
as well. 

GEORGE
Okay. Where is he!? 

Matt and Justin glances over at the pile of dust, where 
Shannon still sits wrapped in Emily’s arms. 

George looks over and than back at the boys. 

GEORGE (CONT’D)
It’s over? 

Matt shakes his head. 

MATT
No dad, something tells me. It’s 
just beginning. 

This alarms George who looks back at his daughter. We PULL 
back on all five, who stand around confused. 

BLACK OUT:

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

EXT. MCALLISTER RES - NIGHT

ESTABLISHING SHOT. We PUSH in the house, now calm, a few of 
the lights are on. Despite the late hour. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, MATT’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Matt strolls into his room, rubbing his neck. He looks down 
and notices. He bends down. 

We DRIFT DOWN as Matt kneels, looking at all the shattered 
glass. 

He brushes it off the photo, but when we picks it up, he 
realizes. 

ON PHOTO IN MATT’S HAND. He turns the photo around and taped 
to the back of the picture is an envelope which has been 
taped to the photo and has been hidden behind the now broken 
frame. 

MATT stands to his feet and takes a seat on the bed, he rips 
off the envelope placing the photo on the bed next to him. 

He opens it and we find a letter. He narrows his eye’s as he 
reads. 

MATT (V.O.)
My dearest Matty, yes Matty. I know 
you think your all grown up now, 
but to me you’ll always be my baby. 

(beat)
If your reading this letter it 
means I’m gone, but that’s okay, 
because Life is full of pain, So is 
death I guess, but in the end it’s 
something were all going to 
experience both sides of... Losing 
someone, and eventually dying 
ourselves. 

(beat)
Remember that no matter what 
happens, family and friends are 
what is the most important, there 
what keeps us moving on, and if you 
let them they’ll help you find your 
way through the darkness. Always's 
love you. Mom. 
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Matt looks down, and pulls a small silver key off the page, 
he examines it for a long beat. He exhales and glances 
forward. 

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. MCALLISTER RES, PORCH - NIGHT

Shannon sits on a rocking porch swing which sits on the back 
deck, she gently rocks herself, a glass of tea held tightly 
in her hands. 

The door opens as Matt exits. Shannon looks over at him, 
managing a weak smile. 

She glances down at the letter in his hand.

SHANNON
What’s that? 

Matt hands her the letter as she begins to read it. 

MATT
My mom left it, the bang that 
distracted Jon, was the photo 
falling off the night table. 

Shannon frowns. 

SHANNON
That was lucky, I guess.. 

Matt shrugs. 

MATT
Something tells me, luck had 
nothing to do with it. 

Shannon looks up at him a concerned look in her eye. 

SHANNON
Your saying someone.. something, 
pushed the photo of the desk at the 
exact moment we needed a 
distraction? 

Matt manages a slight chuckle. 
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MATT
Yesterday it would of sounded 
completely nuts, but after 
realizing we may be some sort of 
supernatural freaks and seeing your 
dead boyfriend come back to life 
and try and kills us. I’m starting 
to think, anything is possible. 

We PULL away from the two who sit next to each other, looking 
ahead.

CUT TO:

INT. POLICE STATION, CASSANDRA’S OFFICE - NIGHT

We COME to a smalls office in the station, as the door is 
opened and in calmly walks Cassandra Reese. 

She makes her way around the desk, taking a seat, she let’s 
out a deep breath. She closes her eyes slowly. Trying to wash 
her day away. 

Suddenly she reaches for her gun, jumping up as she points it 
towards the corner of the room. 

A WOMAN. Tall, early 50’s, slim. Dressed in a long black coat 
and blue jeans. Slowly approaches a devilish grin on her 
face. 

WOMAN 
Now now Cassandra. Is that any way 
to treat an old friend? 

Cassandra keeps her gun held up at the woman, who PULLS her 
hand out of her pocket and waves her hand. 

The gun flies from Cassandra’s hand, flying to the other side 
of the room.

WOMAN (CONT’D)
Did you do it? 

(beat)
Did you bring back the boy? 

Cassandra looks away at first. 

CASSANDRA
Yes, I did. Just so he could die 
all over again. Are you happy now? 

The woman shrugs as she takes a seat opposite Cassandra’s 
desk. 
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WOMAN
That depends. Did they do it? 

Cassandra hesitates and reaches for her laptop, opens it and 
turns it towards the woman, who leans closer. 

ON SCREEN: THE MCALLISTER LIVING ROOM. We watch as Matt 
reaches for Jon’s face as it begins to burn and crack. 

BACK ON THE WOMAN. Her lips curving into a smile. 

WOMAN (CONT’D)
I knew it, their the one’s we’ve 
been waiting for all this time. 
They’re the fallen. 

Her grin continues to grow. 

WOMAN (CONT’D)
It has begun. He is coming back.  

We hold on her devilish grin, as she begins to cackle. 

CUT TO:

INT. MCALLISTER RES, LIVING ROOM - DAY

Were BACK with Shannon and Matt, both are sat in the living 
room. Shannon holds her necklace in her hand once again, her 
eyes fixated on the place where Jon had died the night 
before.

The doorbell RINGS, as the door opens, Emily enters Justin a 
few paces behind her. 

The siblings look up at their friends. Emily takes a seat 
next to Shannon, and Justin sits next to Matt. 

MATT
Figured it was time for a recap, of 
events.

JUSTIN
We telling the short version or the 
crazy one. 

MATT
I’m going to go with crazy. 
Someone, a woman, we know that much 
brought Jon back to life so he 
could kill me and my sister.. 

(beat)
It seems we can communicate with 
the dead.. 

(beat, frowns) 
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Or they are at least drawn to us 
somehow.

JUSTIN
Don’t forget about the burning 
thing. 

MATT
Right. Than there’s that. 

Shannon who still twirls her necklace finally turns to her 
friends and brother. 

SHANNON
He said they were coming for us. 

Justin manages a shrug, leaning back in his seat.

JUSTIN
(sarcastic)

And that’s reassuring. 

Emily runs her hand through her long red hair. 

EMILY
So. Million dollar question.

(beat)
 What the hell are you two? 

Shannon and Matt throw each other a look to one another, 
wondering the exact same question. 

We HOLD ON Shannon, slowly we DRIFT down finding her necklace 
and we HOLD on the small ANGEL. It spinning round and round. 
The teens no idea how close they are to the answer. 

FADE OUT:

END OF EPISODE

THE FALLEN
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