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FADE IN

INT. STUDENT APARMENT, SMALL hall – Day
JON, 20, a student of 
Grabs a jacket and heads for the door. He opens it.

JON
Paul! I’m off to the bookstore. See ya!

He leaves and slams the door shut. 

Pan over to the bathroom door that opens. PAUL, 21, peers out, toilet paper in hand.
PAUL

Hey, I’m going there too! I need the marketing compendium! Wait for me?

EXT. OUTSIDE BOOKSTORE – Day – 10 minutes later
The façade of a student bookstore. 
Jon appears and walks through the door. 
INT. BOOKSTORE, ENTRANCE – Day – CONTINUOUS

Jon enters the store, looks over towards the counter. There is no one there. He sees a number of signs and one in particular – Finance – leads him down the back of the store.
INT. BOOKSTORE, COUNTER – Day – CONTINUOUS

A hand appears from under the counter, clutching a collection of vinyl records. The top one is a classical piece, romantic with a tragic touch – perhaps just a piano piece.

The PROPRIETOR, 40, a small mouse like woman with glasses, appears from behind the counter and plays the record.
INT. BOOKSTORE, FINANCE SECTION – Day – CONTINUOUS

As the music spreads through the bookstore subtle changes occur. The light is warmer, the colors softer. The shots now will be longer, lingering. 

Jon pulls out an intricately bound book named “The Fiscal Policy of the Victorian Era”. He opens it, frowns and puts it back.

INT. BOOKSTORE, ENTRANCE – Day – CONTINUOUS

RENEE, 18, enters, short of breath. She turns around, throwing a wary look through the door before closing it. 
INT. BOOKSTORE, FINANCE SECTION – Day – CONTINUOUS

Jon gets another book, this one named “Political Economy and Morality”. He is just about to put it back, when a hand touches his shoulder from behind. He turns around and finds Renee throwing herself into his arms. 
RENEE

My love! Every second since we parted has been torture. 
JON

Who are you?

She pulls back quizzical. 
RENEE

You jest! Have you missed me?
JON

I don’t know who you are!

She gives him a playful slap on the arm.
RENEE

You scoundrel! Always playing the fool. Last evening you had no trouble remembering me. Perhaps I can remind you?

She comes closer as if to kiss him, but pulls away at the last moment, leaving Jon disappointed.

RENEE (CONT’d)
What are we to do? Our love cannot be.
Jon has warmed up to the idea of kissing this slightly loopy girl, so he plays along.
JON

It can’t? Why not?
RENEE (CONT’d)
Why are you behaving like this? You know our families are feuding! My father would kill you on sight!
INT. BOOKSTORE, ENTRANCE – Day – CONTINUOUS

SLAM! The door flies open to a crescendo in the music and HENDRICKS, 50, Renee’s father, a wild-eyed broad-shouldered man, enters. He looks towards the counter where the proprietor pretends not to see him. Hendricks heads off for the book shelves.

INT. BOOKSTORE, FINANCE SECTION – Day – CONTINUOUS
Renee reaches out and seemingly pulls out a book at random. She hands it to Jon. It is named “Romeo & Juliet – The Economy of a Tragedy”.
RENEE (CONT’d)
Read this. It tells our story to the end.
Hendricks (O.S)

(guttural shout)
Renee! I know you are here!

RENEE

(whispering)
Oh my dearly beloved! My father is here. Come!
Montage as Renee and Jon run through the book walled corridors chased by her father who is yet to catch up with them.
INT. BOOKSTORE, SCIENCE SECTION – Day – CONTINUOUS

They stop at the back of the shop next to a window. Renee turns towards Jon. They kiss, Jon hesitant at first, but then surrenders to the moment.

They break apart, Jon obviously not wanting to. Renee pushes open the window.
RENEE

You must leave. He’ll be here any moment. 
The father appears - murder in his eyes. Jon takes one look at the father and with a quick apologetic glance he jumps up on the windowsill just as Renee runs towards her father to stop him. Jon jumps, gets his leg caught...
EXT. OUTSIDE BOOKSTORE, BACK – Day – CONTINUOUS

Music cuts out abruptly as Jon loses and semblance of grace and lands on the ground head first. For a brief moment he lies still and then comes to life in a flurry ready to escape. 

Nothing happens. He approaches the window and peeks through it. There is no one there. He picks up the book she handed him, shrugs his shoulders and let it fall to the ground.
He heads off for the...

EXT. OUTSIDE BOOKSTORE, FRONT – Day – CONTINUOUS

Jon peeks through the front window, hesitates and then opens the door. It is quiet and no sign of anyone else. He again heads for the back of the store.

The proprietor gets another record out and a the steady beat of a gangsta rap pounds through the shop.
INT. BOOKSTORE, FINANCE SECTION – Day – CONTINUOUS

Together with the music comes a harsher light, quicker cuts, close ups.
Jon frowns then nods his head in sync with the music as he studies the backs of the books on the top shelf. He reaches out for a book when MILO, 16, comes running towards him. He shoves a book in his hands.

MILO
(intense whisper)
Don’t let them get it!

He keeps running and disappears between the book shelves.

Jon checks the book out. It is a copy of “The Digestive System of Arachnoids”. He frowns and is just about to open it when a gun is held against his head from behind.

ARMIN, 22, is holding the gun. Next to him stands BUREN, 21. They both think of themselves as gangsters and are dressed accordingly.
ARMIN
What are you doing here?
Jon is frozen, not daring to move one way or the other.
JON

What?

Armin pushes the gun harder against Jon’s neck accentuating his words. 
ARMIN
What Are You Doing Here?
Jon

I’m here to get a book! This is a book store! I’m here to -
Armin pushed the gun harder against Jon’s neck to shut him up, which he does. 

Buren appears next to him and takes the book.
BUREN
This one?
Jon
Perhaps not –
Buren opens the book and pulls out a bag of white powder from a cut out section of the book and thrusts the book back in Jon’s hands.
BUREN
Did you really think you could get away with this?
Armin pushes again, this time so hard Jon cringes back.

Jon
It isn’t my book! A kid gave it to me.
Buren shakes his head. 
JON (CONT’D)
I promise. I -
Buren fixes Jon with a stare that shuts him up immediately. He looks over at Armin who returns a nervous crooked smile. 
Buren reaches out as if to grab Jon when --

A third gangster, SHERK, 21, appears dragging MILO with him by the hair. 
Jon and Milo points at each other, both relieved.

Jon & MILO

There he is! That’s the guy that -
They both stop, staring at each other. MILO regains his composure first.

MILO

He’s the guy that asked me to do it! He threatened me! I’d never do anything to you, you know that!

Sherk twists Milo’s head so they are face to face. Milo grimaces, a begging look in his eyes. After judging him a few seconds, Sherk lets Milo go and he scurries off.
Buren turns to Jon again.
Jon
He was lying. I’ve never seen him before in my life. I promise I --
Armin
Let’s kill him. 
Armin doesn’t even bother to look at Jon when he says it. The finality in what has been said stops Jon in his tracks. 

Sherk shrugs. 
BUREN
You are bloody stupid! We need to know who he works for. If we just kill him –

Buren’s shakes his head in disgust at his 

Armin
Don’t call me stupid. 

Armin points the gun at Buren.

Armin (CONT’D)
Don’t think I’ve not noticed you always come up with some lame ass excuse not to take people out. I’m smart enough to wonder why.
BUREN

(seemingly unfazed)
Dead bodies answer no questions and tell all the wrong stories.

Armin
This guy don’t know shit. 

They look around to Jon who is nowhere to be seen.
BUREN
Look what you did you stupid f--

BLAM! A gun goes off.

INT. BOOKSTORE, SOCIOLOGY SECTION – Day – CONTINUOUS

Jon runs down an aisle, book still in his hand, and stops dead as he hears the shot. He turns in the opposite direction and runs until he reaches --

INT. BOOKSTORE, SCIENCE SECTION – Day – CONTINUOUS

Jon immediately jumps up to crawl through the window. 

BLAM! Another shot ricocheting off the window pane close to Jon’s hand making him lose balance. He falls outwards, getting a final tilted view of Armin taking aim again, when --

EXT. OUTSIDE BOOKSTORE, BACK – Day – CONTINUOUS

Again the music cuts out abruptly, as Jon falls back first and lands in a heap. He gets up, not as quickly this time. 

He looks at the book on the ground (next to the book from his previous escape) and then at the window. He heads off for the...

EXT. OUTSIDE BOOKSTORE, FRONT – Day – CONTINUOUS

Jon peeks through the front window, watching as the proprietor gets the vinyl record off the player and pulls out another one.

INT. BOOKSTORE, ENTRANCE – Day – CONTINUOUS

Flash back and forth between Jon rushing through the door towards the counter and the proprietor, oblivious, preparing to play the record. The arm is placed on the record and we hear the crisp crackle of a vinyl record...

Jon’s hand slams down on the record, stopping it. We can now read the label: “Terrors from the deep – horror music for a darkened theatre”.

He looks towards the proprietor, eyes wild.

JON
Can I get the reference material for Accounting 101? 

The proprietor looks at him and then on the record. Jon just shakes his head. The proprietor shrugs, and heads off down one of the aisles. Jon sighs deeply.

EXT. OUTSIDE BOOKSTORE, FRONT – Day – 2 minutes later
Jon comes through the door with the book in his hands. Paul, his flat mate, comes towards him.
PAUL
Did you get it?
Jon shows the book and smiles.

PAUL (CONT’D)
I’m just picking up the market analysis compendium. Wait hear and we’ll grab a beer.
Paul opens the door and ominous music comes through it. He enters. The music continues even after the door has closed. 

Jon waits outside for ten seconds as we slowly creep closer to the window as the music builds up.

An ear piercing shriek accompanied with a wet thud against the window, leaving a red trail.

Jon smiles, turns and leaves.

FADE OUT


