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(CONTINUED)

INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

A bell chimes as LUCY MARTIN, a young woman with an air 
of quiet curiosity, pushes through the door of Oakwood's 
local coffee shop. She joins her friends, JAKE THOMPSON, 
SARAH WILSON, and ALEX DAVIS at a corner table littered 
with notebooks and steaming mugs.

Lucy sets down her own worn journal, its pages filled 
with scribbled notes on supernatural lore.

LUCY
(to the group)

You guys ever wonder about the old 
library? It’s like it watches you.

Jake leans back, arms folded behind his head.

JAKE
It’s just an old building, Lucy. 
Probably more rats than ghosts.

Sarah peers over her glasses at Lucy, her eyes sharp but 
interested.

SARAH
Actually, there are numerous 
accounts of unexplained phenomena 
associated with abandoned 
libraries.

Alex nods, his tone pragmatic.

ALEX
True, but it’s important to 
distinguish between fact and local 
legend.

Lucy smiles, her green eyes dancing with excitement.

LUCY
Well, legends have to start 
somewhere, right?

EXT. OAKWOOD LIBRARY - DUSK

The sun dips low, casting elongated shadows across the 
dilapidated facade of the cursed library. Weeds tangle 
around the crumbling steps leading to the entrance. The 
broken windows stare out blankly, save for one where a 
flicker catches Lucy’s eye.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:
2.

Lucy, notebook in hand, stops dead in her tracks, her 
breath fogging in the evening chill. She strains to 
listen.

WHISPERS (V.O.)
(muffled, 
unintelligible)

She inches closer, heart pounding 
in her chest.

INT. LUCY'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Lucy bursts into her room, the light from her laptop 
illuminating the walls lined with posters of haunted 
locations. She opens a video call, revealing Jake sitting 
in his dimly lit room, Sarah surrounded by books, and 
Alex at his tidy desk.

LUCY
(frantic)

I saw something at the library! 
And whispers... I’m sure of it!

JAKE
(raising an eyebrow)

You’re not messing with us?

SARAH
(intently)

What did it look like? Describe 
the light.

Lucy paces, replaying the scene over in her mind.

LUCY
It was like a candlelight, 
flickering, but trapped. And those 
whispers were chilling, like they 
were trying to tell me something.

ALEX
(leaning forward)

We should investigate. Collect 
evidence. But carefully.

The group exchanges a look of mixed fear and excitement.

JAKE
(grinning)

Looks like we’ve got ourselves a 
mystery.

FADE OUT.

CONTINUED:
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3.

INT. LUCY'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

The glow of the laptop screen illuminates the earnest 
faces of Lucy and her friends as they huddle together.

LUCY
We need to see it for ourselves, 
don't you think?

SARAH
(nodding)

There's something about that 
place... It's calling to us.

ALEX
But we go at night. That's when 
the library reveals its true 
nature.

Jake hesitates for a moment but then breaks into a wide 
smile.

JAKE
Let's do it. Tonight. We'll meet 
up after dark.

The group nods in agreement, a silent pact forming 
between them.

CUT TO:

EXT. OAKWOOD LIBRARY - NIGHT

The moon hangs high, washing the scene with an eerie 
light. The friends approach the library, flashlights in 
hand, casting long shadows on the overgrown path.

LUCY
(whispering)

This is it. Keep your eyes open 
and stick together.

They reach the steps, each creak echoing ominously as 
they ascend.

CUT TO:

INT. LOCAL HISTORICAL SOCIETY - NIGHT

Amongst shelves of dusty artifacts and old photographs, 
the group pores over ancient texts and maps.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

4.

Suddenly, the door opens with a groan. AGNES, a frail 
figure wrapped in a shawl, steps into the room, eyeing 
the young adventurers with a mix of concern and 
resignation.

AGNES
I knew I'd find you here. Digging 
up things better left buried.

Lucy straightens up, her curiosity piqued.

LUCY
You know about the library?

Agnes nods gravely, moving closer to the table where the 
group has gathered.

AGNES
More than you can imagine, my 
dear. That library holds darkness 
within its walls. A hidden room. 
An ancient book. You must not read 
from it.

JAKE
(disbelief)

An ancient book? What does it 
contain?

AGNES
(heavy with warning)

Untold horrors. It binds the curse 
to the building, feeding off those 
who dare uncover its secrets.

Sarah gazes at Agnes, sensing the gravity in her words.

SARAH
How do you know all this?

AGNES
(sighing)

Once, I too was drawn to the 
whispers of the unknown. But heed 
my warning. Some truths are not 
meant for mortal eyes.

The group exchanges a look of trepidation, the thrill of 
adventure now mingled with the chill of fear.

LUCY
(resolute)

We have to try. We need to 
understand what's happening there.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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Agnes leans in, her eyes reflecting the flickering 
candlelight.

AGNES
If you must proceed, remember 
this: the library feeds on fear. 
Do not let it consume you.

With those parting words, Agnes drifts out of the room as 
silently as she had entered, leaving behind an air thick 
with foreboding.

FADE OUT.

INT. LUCY'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Lucy, Jake, Sarah, and Alex huddle around a cluster of 
maps and old texts sprawled out on the coffee table. Each 
wears a backpack, their supplies for the night prepped 
and ready.

LUCY
(flipping through 
pages)

Agnes wasn't clear about where 
this hidden room is... just that 
it exists.

SARAH
(scrutinizing a map)

If we combine the library's 
original blueprints with these 
anomalies she marked, we might 
pinpoint its location.

Jake pulls out several flashlights, handing them to each 
friend.

JAKE
We'll need these. And remember, no 
splitting up once we're inside.

ALEX
(fitting gloves on)

And these walkie-talkies. Just in 
case.

Lucy nods, her eyes reflecting the determination to face 
what lies ahead.

CONTINUED: (2)
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(CONTINUED)

6.

EXT. ABANDONED LIBRARY - NIGHT

Under the cloak of darkness, the decrepit structure looms 
ominously. The friends approach the entrance, their 
footsteps cautious but resolute.

SARAH
(murmuring)

This is it, then.

The door creaks open as they slip inside.

INT. ABANDONED LIBRARY - NIGHT

They sweep their flashlights across the vast, shadowy 
expanse of bookshelves and debris. Dust particles dance 
in the beams of light.

JAKE
(low voice)

Keep an eye out for any signs of a 
hidden passage.

Alex consults the blueprint, directing them towards a 
secluded corner of the library.

ALEX
According to this, there should 
be...

He stops, pressing against a seemingly ordinary section 
of the wall. With a soft click, a panel slides away, 
revealing a narrow opening.

LUCY
(relieved)

Good work, Alex.

INT. HIDDEN ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Inside the hidden room, they find an altar-like pedestal 
upon which rests a large, ancient tome. Its cover is 
etched with glowing symbols that pulse faintly.

SARAH
(awestruck)

This must be it—the book Agnes 
warned us about.

She reaches out tentatively and opens it. Her voice 
quivers slightly as she reads aloud the first prompt.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

7.

SARAH
"Within these walls, the shadows 
stir..."

A cold gust sweeps the room, extinguishing their 
flashlights. Whispers echo from the darkness, sending 
shivers down their spines.

LUCY
(trembling)

What’s happening?

The whispers grow louder, almost intelligible, as if 
something unseen draws nearer.

ALEX
(grabbing his walkie-
talkie)

Guys, stay calm. We knew this 
place had secrets.

Suddenly, all electronic devices flicker out, leaving 
them in near-total darkness.

JAKE
(steadying his voice)

Everyone, hold on to each other. 
We can't get separated.

The friends grasp hands, their breaths visible in the icy 
air as the malevolent entity makes its presence known.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. HIDDEN ROOM - NIGHT

Lucy, Jake, Sarah, and Alex huddle closer around the 
ancient book, their faces pale in the ghostly light 
emanating from its pages. The whispers have faded, but 
the air remains thick with the weight of unseen eyes 
watching.

LUCY
(voice barely above a 
whisper)

We need to stick together, no 
matter what.

JAKE
(nods)

Right. We'll take turns reading. 
If anyone sees anything...

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

8.

SARAH
(interrupts)

...we deal with it together.

ALEX
(resolute)

Let's find out what we're up 
against.

They each place a hand on the book's cover, steadying 
themselves. Lucy begins to read the next prompt, her 
voice steady despite the tremor in her hands.

LUCY
"Bound by blood, the curse 
unfurled. Reveal the sins of the 
ancient world."

The words hang heavy in the silence that follows. Then, 
without warning, the room shifts, the walls elongating 
and books toppling from shelves as if the very foundation 
of the library is changing.

CUT TO:

INT. GRAND HALL - CONTINUOUS

The friends emerge into a grand hall they've never seen 
before, lined with towering bookcases and cobweb-draped 
chandeliers. The air is musty, the scent of decay and old 
leather filling their nostrils.

SARAH
(astonished)

This wasn't here before...

Jake steps forward, his flashlight beam cutting through 
the darkness, revealing portraits on the walls. Their 
eyes seem to follow the group’s every move.

JAKE
(sarcastically)

Welcome to the family gallery.

Alex approaches a painting, the figure depicted within it 
stern and foreboding, wearing garb from a bygone era.

ALEX
(observing)

These must be the original 
librarians... or something worse.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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Suddenly, a low growl echoes from the shadows. The 
friends freeze, their breaths caught in their throats.

CUT TO:

INT. ANCIENT ARCHIVES - MOMENTS LATER

Pushing through a set of heavy wooden doors, the quartet 
enters an archive filled with scrolls and aged documents. 
Dust motes dance in the narrow shafts of light piercing 
the gloom.

LUCY
(reading a scroll)

"Here lies the truth of Oakwood's 
bane, in ancient script and 
bloodstains."

As she reads, the ink on the paper seems to shimmer and 
reform into new, sinister shapes. Each friend witnesses 
their own deepest anxieties come to life in the twisting 
symbols.

SARAH
(alarmed)

Guys, I think these prompts aren't 
just stories. They're... they're 
real.

JAKE
(fighting panic)

Real? As in, we make them real by 
reading them?

ALEX
(calculating)

If that's true, then maybe we can 
also unmake them.

They look at each other, the realization dawning that 
their situation is even more perilous than they thought. 
Yet amongst the fear, there is a spark of determination.

LUCY
(determined)

Then let's use that. Let's turn 
this back on whatever's doing 
this.

The friends nod in agreement, their unity solidifying in 
the face of the encroaching dark.

FADE OUT.

CONTINUED:
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10.

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - HALL OF SHADOWS - NIGHT

The ominous atmosphere tightens around the group like a 
noose. Shadows stretch and contort, their edges blurring 
with the darkness that envelops every corner of the 
decrepit hall.

LUCY
(whispering)

Do you hear that...?

Her voice trails off, her eyes fixated on something 
unseen by the others. The whispers grow louder in her 
ears, a cacophony of her darkest thoughts.

JAKE
(squinting)

Lucy? What is it?

Lucy backs away slowly, her gaze locked onto the void 
before her.

SARAH
(concerned)

Lucy, stay with us!

ALEX
(grabbing Lucy's arm)

Don't listen to it, Lucy. It's not 
real!

But the spectral whispers weave their spell, ensnaring 
Lucy's mind. She jerks her arm free, stumbling backward 
into the labyrinth of shelves.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - MAZE OF TOMES - CONTINUOUS

Lucy, alone now, navigates the oppressive corridors. Each 
book she brushes past seems to scream her name, their 
pages rustling like the wings of nightmarish creatures 
chasing her.

LUCY
(frantic)

This isn't real... It can't be...

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

11.

She comes upon a mirror hanging askew on the wall. Her 
reflection morphs, playing out her deepest insecurities 
and horrors. Lucy claws at her face, trying to tear away 
the visions.

CUT BACK TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - HALL OF SHADOWS - CONTINUOUS

Sarah, Jake, and Alex huddle together, their breaths 
visible in the chilling air. They scan the area, but 
there's no sign of Lucy.

JAKE
(angry)

Damn it, Lucy! Where did you go?

SARAH
(calming)

We need to focus. The curse is 
using our fears against us.

ALEX
(pondering)

Right. We've got to confront them, 
or we'll end up like her—lost.

They share a look of grim understanding.

SARAH
(resolute)

Then let's do this. For Lucy. For 
all of us.

Jake nods, his jaw set in determination.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - CHAMBER OF REFLECTIONS - LATER

Surrounded by mirrors, Sarah and Alex stand back-to-back, 
their reflections multiplying into infinity. Alex's 
rational mind battles against the phantoms conjured by 
the cursed library.

ALEX
(steady)

Focus on what's real, Sarah. Our 
fears can't control us if we don't 
let them.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

12.

SARAH
(nodding)

Together. We'll break this curse 
together.

Their words echo off the walls, a mantra against the 
encroaching darkness. Each reflection shows a twisted 
version of their worries and doubts, but they stand firm.

SARAH
(shouting)

Our fear gives you power, but our 
courage will break you!

With each affirmation, the reflections begin to shatter, 
the sound of breaking glass crescendoing into a symphony 
of defiance.

JAKE
(from afar, yelling)

Guys! Over here!

Alex and Sarah turn toward Jake's voice, ready to reunite 
and save their friends from the clutches of the cursed 
library.

FADE OUT.

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - SHADOWY AISLE - NIGHT

Lucy stumbles through the darkness, her breaths ragged. 
The gnarled bookshelves loom over her like silent judges 
as she clutches her head, trying to silence the whispers 
that claw at the edges of her sanity.

LUCY
(whispering)

This isn't real... It can't be...

She blinks hard, but when her eyes open, the shadows 
twist and writhe, taking on the shapes of her darkest 
nightmares. With a choked scream, Lucy dashes down the 
aisle and is swallowed by the oppressive gloom.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - MAIN HALL - NIGHT

Jake leans against a decaying column, his face pale. A 
sinister hiss fills the air, and unseen hands seem to 
push against him from every direction. He swipes blindly, 
trying to fend off the invisible tormentors.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

13.

JAKE
(panting)

Get off me!

His knees buckle, and he slides to the floor, the 
strength draining from his body with each passing second.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - STUDY ROOM - NIGHT

Sarah and Alex stand amidst scattered papers and ancient 
tomes, their faces set in grim determination. They pore 
over the glowing book, the symbols casting eerie light 
across their features.

SARAH
(focused)

It says here the entity feeds on 
fear... That's how it gains 
strength.

ALEX
(analyzing)

So, if we starve it of our fears, 
we weaken it.

Suddenly, the room shakes, books tumbling from shelves. 
They exchange a look of understanding.

SARAH
(resolute)

Then we have to conquer our fears. 
Not just for us, but for 
Lucy...and Jake.

ALEX
(nodding)

Right. We face them together.

They grasp hands, an unspoken pact between them.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - SHADOWY AISLE - NIGHT

The shadows around Lucy coalesce into grotesque figures, 
whispering her insecurities back to her. She cowers, her 
mind fraying.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

14.

LUCY
(desperate)

No! You're not real!

A spectral hand reaches out to her, but she scrambles 
away, disappearing deeper into the darkness.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - MAIN HALL - NIGHT

Jake's eyes flicker with fading consciousness as he 
fights the unseen forces, his voice barely a rasp.

JAKE
(struggling)

I won't let you win... I won't!

He tries to stand, but collapses again, his energy 
sapped.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - STUDY ROOM - NIGHT

Sarah and Alex stand, facing the ominous tome. Sarah 
takes a deep breath, her voice steady despite the chaos.

SARAH
(determined)

We'll read the prompts, face 
whatever comes, and end this 
nightmare.

Alex nods, his gaze fixed on the book.

ALEX
(steadfast)

Together. Let’s save our friends.

They begin to read aloud, their voices echoing powerfully 
through the library.

FADE OUT.

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - DUSTY ARCHIVES ROOM - NIGHT

Amidst the cobwebs and dilapidated shelves, SARAH picks 
up a leather-bound journal, its pages yellowed with age. 

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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She brushes dust from the cover, revealing an intricate 
lock that has already been broken. Her hands tremble as 
she opens to the first page.

SARAH
(whispers)

"October 13th, 1892... The entity, 
oh, how it screams in the 
silence..."

ALEX, standing behind her, peers over her shoulder, 
squinting at the ancient handwriting.

ALEX
(uneasy)

"Summoned by mistake, a 
librarian's folly. Now it lurks, 
bound to these walls—"

A SHADOW FLICKERS past a nearby window. Both STARTLE, but 
Sarah quickly regains composure.

SARAH
(focused)

"We have to keep reading. There 
might be something about how to 
defeat it."

They exchange nervous glances and continue, flipping 
through pages filled with frantic scribbles and eerie 
sketches.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - FORGOTTEN CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Through the darkness, LUCY'S WHIMPERS are barely audible. 
She clutches herself, rocking back and forth, trying to 
shut out the WHISPERS that taunt her every move.

LUCY
(tearful)

"Stop... please..."

Her breaths come in short gasps, each one punctuated by 
the growing volume of the MALEVOLENT ENTITY'S LAUGHTER.

CUT TO:

CONTINUED:
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16.

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - MAIN HALL - NIGHT

JAKE lies crumpled on the floor, his face contorted in 
pain. He grabs a fallen book, using it to prop himself 
against a shelf. His voice is a strained whisper.

JAKE
(defiant)

"Courage... is not the absence of 
fear..."

He closes his eyes, gathering strength from within.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - DUSTY ARCHIVES ROOM - NIGHT

Sarah turns a page, revealing a detailed drawing of a 
DARK FIGURE surrounded by arcane symbols. Her finger 
traces the image, her pulse quickening.

SARAH
(analyzing)

"Trapped by words, it yearns for 
freedom through fear. Its power 
grows in the dark..."

Alex's gaze falls upon a passage detailing a RITUAL OF 
BANISHMENT.

ALEX
(hopeful)

"Look! 'To sever the ties that 
bind, confront the shadow with 
light unyielding...'"

Sarah nods, her mind racing with possibilities.

SARAH
(determined)

"Confront the shadow... Alex, we 
need to bring this thing into the 
light!"

ALEX
(concerned)

"But how? We can't just—"

Suddenly, the room CHILLS. BREATHS VISIBLE, they clutch 
each other's arms for warmth and courage.

(CONTINUED)
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(MORE)

(CONTINUED)

17.

SARAH
(encouraging)

"Remember what Agnes said? 'The 
darkest fears live within.' Our 
own fears... That’s what gives it 
strength."

ALEX
(realization dawning)

"Right. So, if we face our fears, 
maybe that's the light we need."

Their eyes LOCK, a shared understanding passing between 
them.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - STUDY ROOM - NIGHT

Back at the ominous tome, Sarah and Alex stand side by 
side, their shadows merging into one on the wall behind 
them. They read the next prompt aloud, their voices 
STEADY but laced with trepidation.

SARAH/ALEX
(together)

"Face the mirror of your soul, let 
the truth reflect and make you 
whole."

A GUST OF WIND swirls around them, carrying with it the 
scent of must and decay. They brace themselves, awaiting 
the manifestation of their deepest insecurities.

SARAH
(voice wavers)

"Alex, I'm scared of not being 
smart enough to solve this... Of 
letting everyone down."

ALEX
(reassuringly)

"Sarah, you're the brightest 
person I know. You've got this, 
and I've got you."

Alex grasps her hand, lending her his resolve. Sarah 
squeezes back, a silent thank-you.

ALEX
(admitting)

"And I'm afraid of being wrong... 

CONTINUED:

(MORE)
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ALEX (CONT'D)

(CONTINUED)

18.

Of leading us further into 
danger."

SARAH
(affirming)

"Alex, you're the most careful 
thinker I know. Your caution is 
what's kept us safe."

As they confront their demons, the SHADOWS seem to 
recoil, the oppressive atmosphere momentarily lifting.

SARAH/Alex

(together, hopeful)

"Whatever comes next, we face it together."

FADE OUT.

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - RARE BOOKS SECTION - NIGHT

The CAMERA SWEEPS over the dimly lit room, shelves 
groaning under the weight of ancient leather-bound 
volumes. SARAH and ALEX shuffle through the narrow 
aisles, their flashlight beams dancing across the spines.

Suddenly, a FIGURE steps out from the shadowy recesses 
between two bookcases. Sarah GASPS, Alex TENSES, ready 
for confrontation.

ETHAN
(calmly)

Don't be afraid. I mean you no 
harm.

Sarah and Alex exchange a wary look.

ALEX
Who are you?

ETHEN
Name's Ethan. Been here longer 
than I care to remember.

SARAH
(skeptical)

How is that possible?

Ethan gestures around him with a sad smile.

CONTINUED:
ALEX (CONT'D)

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

19.

ETHAN
This place... it's a prison of 
sorts. And I've been caught in its 
web.

Alex steps forward, his rational mind trying to make 
sense of the situation.

ALEX
You've been trapped in here? For 
years?

ETHAN
(nods)

Lost track of time. But I've 
learned quite a bit about this 
curse.

Sarah's eyes light up with curiosity despite her fear.

SARAH
Can you help us break it?

ETHAN
(smiles wryly)

I believe so. But it requires 
facing what you fear most.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - ORNATE GALLERY - NIGHT

The trio navigates a room adorned with grotesque statues 
and faded paintings that seem to watch them. Their 
footsteps ECHO against the marble floor.

ETHAN
(pointing)

Here. This was once a place of 
reflection. Now, it's where fears 
are magnified.

Sarah's breath catches as she sees her REFLECTION in an 
antique mirror, her face twisted by shadows into 
something unrecognizable.

SARAH
(voice cracks)

I don't know if I can do this.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

20.

ALEX
(reassuringly)

We're with you, Sarah. You're not 
alone.

They CLUTCH each other's hands, a united front against 
the encroaching darkness.

ETHAN
(encouraging)

Confront it. Acknowledge it. It's 
the only way.

Sarah NODS, steeling herself. She stares into the mirror, 
her expression resolute.

SARAH
(defiant)

I am capable. My worth isn't 
measured by what I know but by who 
I am.

Alex turns to another mirror, his features contorted by 
fear. He swallows hard, fortifying his resolve.

ALEX
(whispering)

I trust my judgment. I will lead 
us to safety, not danger.

As they speak their truths, the air grows HEAVY, the 
malevolent energy of The Cursed Library coalescing around 
them.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - MAIN HALL - NIGHT

The group stands together, dwarfed by towering 
bookshelves. WHISPERS fill the air, and SHADOWS stretch 
towards them like grasping fingers.

ETHAN
(concerned)

It's getting stronger. We need to 
keep moving.

SARAH
(desperate)

But we're doing everything right!

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

21.

ALEX
(struggling)

There has to be something we're 
missing...

The library seems to MOCK them, the WHISPERS growing 
louder, the temperature dropping. Books FLY from shelves, 
barely missing their heads.

ETHAN
(shouting)

It feeds on fear! Don't let it 
win!

A POWERFUL WIND howls through the hall, extinguishing 
their lights. They huddle together, the DARKNESS 
enveloping them.

SARAH
(voice trembling)

What if we can't save them... What 
if we can't save ourselves?

ALEX
(eyes fierce)

We have to try. For Lucy... for 
Jake... for all of us.

ETHAN
(resolute)

Stand strong. We face this 
together. Remember, it's only as 
powerful as the fear we feed it.

They nod, drawing strength from one another, their faces 
set with DETERMINATION as they prepare to take on 
whatever the library throws at them next.

FADE OUT.

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - HIDDEN ROOM - NIGHT

The muffled SOUNDS of Jake's SCREAMS seep through the 
ancient walls as Alex, Sarah, and Ethan rush toward the 
hidden room. Books cascade down from shelves, the 
floorboards GROANING under an invisible weight.

ALEX
(urgently)

Hurry!

CONTINUED:
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22.

They burst into the room to find Jake, his body contorted 
unnaturally, eyes wild with terror as he claws at the 
encroaching shadows.

JAKE
(screaming)

It’s in my head! I can't get it 
out!

Sarah reaches out, trying to pull him away from the 
darkness that seems to swallow him whole.

SARAH
(pleading)

Jake, you have to fight it!

The walls inch closer, a low RUMBLING sound emanating 
from them. The room is SHRINKING, the ceiling pressing 
downward. Panic sets in.

ETHAN
(determined)

We won’t let it take you!

Ethan joins Sarah, grasping Jake's shoulders, but he's 
thrashing violently, almost beyond their reach.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Alex sprints down the corridor, searching for anything to 
use against the entity. He stops before a mural depicting 
scenes of valor and unity. Inspiration strikes.

ALEX
(under his breath)

Together...

He rips a TORCH from the wall and hurries back.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - HIDDEN ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The room is mere feet wide now. Sarah and Ethan cling to 
Jake, who's mumbling incoherently, lost in his own mind.

Alex bursts in, torch in hand, thrusting it towards the 
shadows. For a moment, they RECOIL.
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ALEX
(shouting)

Focus on us, Jake! We’re here with 
you!

Jake hesitates, his gaze flickering between his friends 
and the darkness.

JAKE
(breathless)

I... I’m scared.

SARAH
(teary-eyed)

We all are. But we've got you.

ETHAN
(firmly)

This thing, it thrives on fear. We 
starve it. Together.

The malevolent whispers GROW LOUDER, the room SHRINKING 
further. The friends huddle close, their faces inches 
apart.

ALEX
(calming)

Name your fear, face it. Now, 
Jake!

JAKE
(struggling)

Failure... I’m afraid of failing 
you all.

SARAH
(softly)

And I fear my own weakness.

ALEX
(resolute)

I'm terrified of the unknown, what 
I can't control.

ETHAN
(sincere)

My past haunts me, being stuck 
here forever.

Their confessions hang in the air, raw and vulnerable. 
The walls HALT their advance. The whispers FADE.

CONTINUED:
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JAKE
(exhaling sharply)

I won’t let it win. Not over me, 
not over any of us.

A warmth spreads between them, a silent vow of unity. 
They stand, facing the stillness, the torchlight 
flickering off their determined faces.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - HIDDEN ROOM - NIGHT

The torchlight casts dancing shadows across the walls as 
Sarah, Alex, and Ethan huddle around the ancient book 
that lies open on a decrepit wooden table. Their eyes 
scan the cryptic text, racing against time.

SARAH
(pensive)

"Only through darkness shall light 
prevail..."

Ethan leans in, his finger tracing a line of symbols that 
glow faintly beneath his touch.

ETHAN
(whispering)

"Enter the heart where shadows 
dwell, face the void, and break 
the spell."

ALEX
(intense)

It's talking about the entity's 
domain. We have to confront it 
there.

Sarah nods, her eyes reflecting a spark of determination. 
She closes the book with a thud, dust motes swirling into 
the air.

CUT TO:

INT. CURSED LIBRARY - SHADOWY CORRIDOR - NIGHT

The trio moves cautiously down the corridor, the torch 
Alex holds flickering in the oppressive darkness. The 
library seems to breathe around them, the very air thick 
with malevolence.
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SARAH
(under her breath)

This is it. We can't let fear 
divide us.

They reach an archway, beyond which lies an abyss of 
shadows so deep it swallows the light from the torch.

ETHAN
(resigned)

No turning back now.

Alex steps forward, gripping the torch like a lifeline.

ALEX
(steadfast)

Together, then. For Lucy, for 
Jake.

They step through the archway, the darkness enveloping 
them.

CUT TO:

INT. MALEVOLENT ENTITY'S DOMAIN - CONTINUOUS

Chilling silence fills the space. The entity's whispers 
are absent here, replaced by the pounding of their own 
hearts. They stand at the precipice of an unseen chasm, 
the sense of the entity all around them.

SARAH
(defiant)

Show yourself!

A low growl reverberates through the void, and two 
glowing orbs materialize in the darkness ahead.

THE MALEVOLENT ENTITY (V.O.)
(ominous)

You think courage can save you?

Ethan steps beside Sarah, his voice steady.

ETHAN
(bracing)

We're not just courageous. We're 
informed, connected, and we're 
pissed.

CONTINUED:
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26.

ALEX
(determined)

You prey on fear, but we've seen 
each other's darkest fears. 
There's nothing left to hide.

The entity's laugh is a sound of nightmares, but they 
stand unflinching.

THE MALEVOLENT ENTITY (V.O.)
(mocking)

So be it. Witness then your 
undoing.

The shadows surge forward, manifesting their deepest 
insecurities. Sarah sees herself alone, unable to protect 
those she loves. Alex faces a twisted labyrinth, endless 
and unsolvable. Ethan confronts a mirror image of 
himself, trapped in eternal stasis.

SARAH
(shouting over the 
chaos)

Our fears don't define us! They 
refine us!

ALEX
(yelling)

Knowledge conquers ignorance! Our 
bond conquers isolation!

ETHAN
(loudly)

And our will outlasts any curse 
you throw at us!

The entity roars, the sound shaking the foundations of 
the library. But the friends hold fast, their resolve 
shining brighter than any torch.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

INT. MALEVOLENT ENTITY'S DOMAIN - CONTINUOUS

The entity's shadows loom, but the friends are a fortress 
of resolve. Lucy and Jake, previously ensnared by 
tendrils of darkness, begin to stir as their bonds 
weaken.
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LUCY
(struggling)

It's... losing grip!

JAKE
(gritting his teeth)

Keep fighting!

Sarah, Alex, and Ethan join hands, forming an unbreakable 
chain. The entity's domain quakes as their united front 
assaults its existence.

SARAH
(focused)

Together, we command you—leave 
this place!

ALEX
(with conviction)

Your reign here is over!

ETHAN
(intensely)

By the power of our will, we 
banish you!

The air crackles with energy, the library's ancient curse 
buckling under their collective strength. Suddenly, the 
shadows dissipate, revealing the weakened form of the 
malevolent entity.

THE MALEVOLENT ENTITY (V.O.)
(dwindling)

Impossible...

Lucy and Jake break free, rushing to join their friends. 
Together, they confront the waning figure.

LUCY
(defiantly)

You have no power over us anymore!

JAKE
(panting)

Your time in this world is done.

The entity lets out a final, ear-piercing shriek before 
dissolving into nothingness, leaving behind only the echo 
of its defeat.

CUT TO:
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INT. CURSED LIBRARY MAIN HALL - CONTINUOUS

With the entity vanquished, the oppressive atmosphere 
lifts. Dust motes dance in shafts of moonlight as if 
celebrating the liberation.

SARAH
(breathless)

We did it...

ALEX
(amazed)

It's really gone.

Ethan nods, a look of relief washing over him.

ETHAN
(softly)

Freedom... at last.

A rumble echoes through the hall, the locked doors 
groaning as unseen locks disengage.

CUT TO:

EXT. OAKWOOD LIBRARY ENTRANCE - NIGHT

The grand doors burst open, and the group spills out into 
the cool night air, gasping for breath. They stumble away 
from the building, turning to witness the once-menacing 
structure now just a silent edifice.

LUCY
(tearfully)

I never thought I'd see the stars 
again.

JAKE
(putting an arm 
around her)

And we'll keep seeing them, thanks 
to all of us.

They huddle together, taking solace in their shared 
survival. The night seems brighter, the shadows less 
threatening, and the weight of fear lifted.

SARAH
(looking at each 
face)

We're forever changed.

(CONTINUED)
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29.

ALEX
(nodding)

But we're alive. And stronger for 
it.

Ethan looks back at the library one last time, a knowing 
smile on his lips.

ETHAN
(whispering to 
himself)

Goodbye, old prison.

Together, they walk away, leaving the library and its 
dark history behind. A new dawn awaits them, their bond 
unbreakable, their spirits unbound.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

EXT. OAKWOOD LIBRARY ENTRANCE - NIGHT

The group stands in a tight circle, their breaths 
mingling in the crisp night air, visible puffs of relief 
and life. The library looms silently behind them, an 
eerie monument to their fears now conquered.

LUCY
(voice cracking)

We made it out... together.

JAKE
(grinning)

Nothing can break us apart. Not 
after this.

They embrace, a tangle of arms and shared warmth. Their 
relief is palpable, each one drawing comfort from the 
others' presence.

SARAH
(resolute)

This ordeal, it's part of us now. 
But we'll use it, won't we? To be 
stronger, braver.

ALEX
(clasping her hand)

Absolutely. We've stared down 
darkness itself and walked away.

CONTINUED:
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30.

ETHAN
(somberly)

I’ve been waiting for this moment 
for what feels like eternity.

LUCY
(teasingly)

Well, time to see what the rest of 
your life looks like, Ethan.

They share a laugh, the sound cutting through the night, 
a declaration of their victory and newfound resolve.

CUT TO:

EXT. OAKWOOD STREETS - NIGHT

As they walk through the quiet streets of Oakwood, the 
town sleeps peacefully, unaware of the battle that raged 
within its borders. Streetlights cast long shadows on 
their path, but the darkness holds no power over them 
anymore.

JAKE
So, pizza at my place to celebrate 
our survival?

SARAH
(with mock sternness)

And to plan our next ghost-hunting 
adventure?

ALEX
(playfully)

Let's not push our luck just yet.

Ethan smiles, watching their easy banter, appreciating 
the normalcy he has missed.

ETHAN
You guys are insane, and I’m 
grateful for it.

CUT TO:

INT. JAKE'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The friends sprawl across the couches, pizza boxes strewn 
about, laughter filling the room. A sense of camaraderie 
binds them as they recount moments of terror and triumph. 
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The scars of their experience are there, in the way they 
flinch at sudden sounds or the haunted look that 
occasionally clouds their eyes, but they draw strength 
from one another.

LUCY
(pointing at Alex)

Remember when you screamed louder 
than Sarah did?

ALEX
(defensive)

Hey, that was strategic screaming, 
okay?

SARAH
(chuckling)

Sure, let's go with that.

Their laughter rises again, a healing sound. They were 
tested, changed, but they emerged resilient, their 
friendship a beacon in the aftermath of darkness.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD CAFE - DAY

The bell above the door CHIMES as Ethan steps into the 
warm embrace of the local cafe, his new favorite haunt. 
He takes a deep breath, savoring the smell of freshly 
ground coffee beans. The chatter of the patrons is a 
comforting hum in the background.

ETHAN
(to the barista)

Morning, can I get a medium black 
coffee, please?

BARISTA
You got it, coming right up.

Ethan leans against the counter, watching the steam rise 
from the espresso machine, a content smile playing on his 
lips. Sarah and Alex enter, spotting him instantly. They 
exchange knowing glances before approaching.

SARAH
(grinning)

Look at you, all settled in like a 
true Oakwoodian.
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32.

ETHAN
(laughing)

Yeah, feels like home already.

ALEX
So, ready for our visit to Agnes?

ETHAN
(nods)

Let's do it. I owe her big time.

CUT TO:

EXT. AGNES' HOUSE - DAY

The trio walks up to a quaint little cottage adorned with 
wind chimes and flowering plants. They hesitate at the 
gate, exchanging uncertain looks. Together, they muster 
the courage to open it and walk up the cobblestone path.

SARAH
(taking a breath)

Here goes nothing.

Alex RINGS the doorbell. Moments later, the door creaks 
open to reveal AGNES, her eyes sharp but not unkind.

AGNES
(surprised)

Well, if it isn't the brave souls. 
Come in, come in.

CUT TO:

INT. AGNES' LIVING ROOM - DAY

Agnes leads them to a cozy room filled with antiques and 
shelves of old books. She gestures for them to sit on the 
plush sofa as she settles into an armchair across from 
them.

ETHAN
We wanted to thank you, Agnes. For 
your help.

AGNES
(nodding)

It was my duty. Did you find what 
you were looking for?
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(CONTINUED)

32.



CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

33.

SARAH
(fidgeting with her 
glasses)

More than we bargained for.

ALEX
(earnestly)

Yes, and we also learned about the 
library... its victims.

AGNES
(sighs deeply)

Yes, many have been drawn to that 
place. The entity... it's been 
hungry for a long time.

ETHAN
Do you know who they were? The 
previous victims?

AGNES
Some. Many years ago, there was a 
boy, much like yourselves, curious 
and bright. He vanished without a 
trace. Then there was Mrs. Ellery, 
the librarian...

Sarah LEANS forward, hanging on every word.

SARAH
(intently)

What happened to her?

AGNES
(shaking her head)

Corrupted by the darkness. She 
became a part of that place, lost 
in her own mind.

Alex scribbles notes in a small journal, his face 
serious.

ALEX
(concerned)

Is there anything else we should 
know? To prevent this from 
happening again?

AGNES
(leans in)

Knowledge is your power. Never 
forget that. And remember, the 
entity may be dormant, but it's 
never truly gone.
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The friends EXCHANGE worried looks.

ETHAN
(resolute)

We'll be ready. We won't let it 
harm anyone else.

AGNES
(smiling faintly)

I believe you will. You've proven 
yourselves, after all.

They stand to leave, gratitude evident in their postures.

SARAH
Thank you, Agnes. For everything.

AGNES
Just promise me you'll stay out of 
trouble.

ETHAN
(chuckles)

We promise.

They EXIT the house, the door closing behind them with a 
soft click.

FADE OUT.

INT. LUCY'S ROOM - NIGHT

Lucy, sitting cross-legged on her bed, thumbing through 
an old journal. The room is dimly lit by a single desk 
lamp, casting long shadows across the walls lined with 
bookshelves. She looks up from the journal to Jake, 
pacing back and forth.

LUCY
(firmly)

Jake, you’re going to wear a 
trench in my carpet.

JAKE
(halting, anxious)

I can't help it, Lucy. Every time 
I close my eyes, I see that... 
thing from the library.

Lucy sets the journal aside and stands, approaching him 
with determination in her green eyes.
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35.

LUCY
(supportive)

We faced it together, and we'll 
overcome it together. Remember 
what Agnes said? Knowledge is 
power.

Jake nods but remains tense.

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN SQUARE - NIGHT

The quartet sits on a bench under the glow of street 
lamps. Sarah holds a stack of historical town records, 
while Alex taps away on his laptop.

SARAH
(concentrating)

These records mention other 
locations in Oakwood with 
unexplained events...

ALEX
(excitedly)

And according to these forums, 
there's been recent activity at 
the old Henderson place.

JAKE
(trying to be 
nonchalant)

Another haunted house? Piece of 
cake after the library.

Lucy smiles at his bravado, then turns to Sarah and Alex.

LUCY
(encouraging)

We've learned so much. Maybe we 
can help solve some of these 
mysteries. Help people.

Sarah pushes her glasses up her nose, nodding.

INT. HENDERSON HOUSE - BASEMENT - NIGHT

A flashlight beam cuts through the darkness as the 
friends descend the creaky wooden stairs. Dust motes 
dance in the air.
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SARAH
(whispering)

Electromagnetic readings are off 
the charts.

ALEX
(murmuring)

This could be our first clue...

As they reach the basement floor, a sudden COLD BREEZE 
sweeps past them. Jake steadies himself against Lucy, who 
reaches out a hand to comfort him.

LUCY
(reassuringly)

We're in this together, remember?

JAKE
(grateful)

Right. Together.

They exchange a look of shared resolve as the scene FADES 
OUT.

INT. HENDERSON HOUSE - LIBRARY - NIGHT

The musty scent of old books fills the air as the four 
friends shuffle through piles of decaying archives. Lucy 
runs her fingers over a leather-bound journal, its pages 
brittle with age.

LUCY
(whispers)

Guys, look at this...

Lucy flips to an illustration depicting a shadowy figure 
similar to the entity from the library. Underneath, faded 
ink reveals a chilling caption: "The Dark Watcher of 
Oakwood."

SARAH
(reading over her 
shoulder)

"Many have seen it, none have 
spoken. Its eyes, they say, are 
always open."

Alex snaps a photo of the page with his phone, the flash 
briefly illuminating the room.
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ALEX
(excited)

That's our guy. Or at least, 
something like it.

JAKE
(thoughtful)

It seems like this thing has been 
part of Oakwood for centuries.

EXT. OAKWOOD CEMETERY - NIGHT

A thin mist snakes between tombstones as the group 
navigates the graveyard, guided by the soft glow of their 
flashlights. They pause before a large angelic statue, 
its face worn away by time.

LUCY
(resolute)

Each of these graves could be a 
piece of the puzzle.

Sarah kneels, examining the dates on the nearest 
headstones, while Alex sets up a tripod and camera.

SARAH
(pensive)

These deaths... all within weeks 
of each other. Could be a 
coincidence, or...

JAKE
(nodding)

Or the entity claimed them. Like 
it tried with us.

Lucy places her hand on Jake's arm, squeezing gently. 
They share a silent moment of understanding.

INT. OAKWOOD HISTORICAL SOCIETY - NIGHT

Surrounded by antique maps and artifacts, the friends 
huddle around a table scattered with documents. Alex's 
laptop casts a blue hue across their determined faces.

ALEX
(pointing to the 
screen)

This is it! The "Dark Watcher" 
appears in town records every 
fifty years, like clockwork.
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SARAH
(fascinated)

And each appearance coincides with 
some tragedy or another.

Lucy leans back in her chair, processing the information.

LUCY
(slowly)

It feeds on fear, right? Maybe it 
intensifies existing fears, 
causing chaos.

JAKE
(pondering)

If that's true, we need to be 
ready for when it comes back.

They exchange glances, their resolve hardening.

LUCY
(confident)

We can do this. We've faced our 
own fears; now let's help Oakwood 
face theirs.

Alex reaches out, placing a hand in the center of the 
table.

ALEX
(together)

For Oakwood.

One by one, they place their hands atop Alex's, a symbol 
of their unbreakable trust.

SARAH
(smiling)

For Oakwood.

JAKE
(steadily)

For Oakwood.

LUCY
(firmly)

For Oakwood.

Their unified chorus seals their bond as they break into 
action, each knowing that together, they can face any 
darkness that descends upon their town.

FADE IN:
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INT. OAKWOOD PUBLIC LIBRARY - NIGHT

The camera zooms in on the spines of ancient books as 
Lucy runs her fingers over them, dust particles dancing 
in the beam of a flashlight.

SARAH
(breathless)

Everything we knew about this 
town... it’s just the surface.

Jake pulls out a leather-bound journal from a hidden 
compartment in the library wall, blowing away the dust to 
reveal a faded emblem.

JAKE
(excitedly)

I’ve seen this symbol before! It 
was in Agnes' book!

Alex leans over, examining the emblem closely.

ALEX
That’s the crest of the 'Guardians 
of the Veil.' They were supposed 
to protect Oakwood from 
supernatural threats.

Lucy flips through the journal, her eyes widening with 
each page turn.

LUCY
(determined)

Then they are the key. They know 
how to stop the entity.

The group exchanges a look of collective realization.

CUT TO:

INT. JAKE'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Maps, photos, and historical texts are spread across the 
coffee table. The group is in mid-discussion, plotting 
their next move.

ALEX
(typing furiously)

There has to be a descendant or 
someone who knows about this 
society still in Oakwood.

(CONTINUED)
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SARAH
(leaning in)

We find them; we find answers.

Jake paces back and forth, his mind racing.

JAKE
(anxious)

But what if this society isn’t the 
answer? What if they’re part of 
the problem?

Lucy stands abruptly, her resolve clear.

LUCY
(defiantly)

Then we expose them and end this 
ourselves.

Sarah nods in agreement, pulling out her phone and 
opening an app.

SARAH
(triumphantly)

I think I can trace lineage using 
public records and social media. 
Give me an hour.

CUT TO:

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN SQUARE - NIGHT

A dense fog creeps along the cobblestone streets as the 
friends gather under an old lamppost, each carrying a 
backpack filled with supplies.

ALEX
(checking equipment)

EMF meters, salt, iron spikes, and 
holy water, just in case.

Lucy looks at the group, her eyes fierce with 
determination.

LUCY
(steadfast)

Remember, we stick together, no 
matter what happens.

Jake clasps his bat tightly, nodding.
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41.

JAKE
(resolute)

We’ve come too far to let fear win 
now.

Sarah returns from a nearby alley, phone in hand.

SARAH
(confident)

Got it. The last known member of 
the Guardians lives here in 
Oakwood. Ethan's house is just 
five minutes away.

Lucy leads the way, her flashlight cutting through the 
mist.

LUCY
Let's go make some history.

They head off into the night, a united front against the 
darkness that awaits.

FADE OUT.

INT. ABANDONED CHURCH - NIGHT

The friends stand in a tight circle, their faces tense, 
illuminated by the faint glow of Lucy's flashlight. The 
ground beneath them vibrates with the hum of an unseen 
force. Shadows dance across the stone walls as they 
confront the hidden society, a collection of robed 
figures surrounding an ancient altar.

LUCY
(firmly)

This ends tonight. Release Oakwood 
from your curse!

The LEADER OF THE HIDDEN SOCIETY, a tall figure shrouded 
in darkness, steps forward.

LEADER
(voice echoing)

Foolish children, you do not 
comprehend the powers you meddle 
with!

JAKE
(bravely)

We understand more than you think. 
We're not afraid of you!

CONTINUED:
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SARAH
(to Leader)

Your reign of terror is over. 
We've broken every spell in your 
book.

ALEX
(holding up a device)

And we have this—your own grimoire 
turned against you!

EXT. CHURCH GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS

The battle spills outside. Jake swings his bat, 
dispersing shadows that creep too close. Sarah chants 
incantations she learned from Ethan, creating barriers of 
light. Alex throws salt circles around the group, while 
Lucy holds the grimoire aloft, reciting a powerful 
banishment spell.

ETHAN
(determined)

Together! Focus on the entity!

Their combined efforts create a vortex of energy. The 
society members clutch at their robes, power draining 
from them.

INT. ABANDONED CHURCH - LATER

The friends catch their breath, the only sound is their 
labored breathing. The hidden society's robes lay empty 
on the floor. The curse is broken, but the toll it took 
is evident on their exhausted faces.

LUCY
(collapsed against a 
pew)

It's over... but at what cost?

JAKE
(puts a hand on her 
shoulder)

We did what we had to do. Oakwood 
is safe now.

SARAH
(tearful)

But the things we saw... the 
things we felt...
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ALEX
(somberly)

We can't unsee the darkness we 
faced. But we faced it together.

Ethan stands apart, eyes haunted, looking at where his 
captors once stood.

ETHAN
(quietly)

I'm free because of you. But I can 
never get those years back.

They look at each other, realizing that although they 
won, they've all lost something irreplaceable.

FADE OUT.

INT. LUCY'S STUDY - DAY

Lucy Martin sits at her antique writing desk, the morning 
sun casting a warm glow on the pages before her. Her dark 
hair is pulled back, and she's lost in concentration as 
her pen dances across the paper.

LUCY
(whispering to 
herself)

And with the shadow's defeat, 
light returned to Oakwood...

She pauses, tucking a stray lock behind her ear, and 
glances at a photo of her friends on the wall.

EXT. OAKWOOD PARK - DAY

Sarah Wilson reads from a hefty tome on a park bench, her 
blonde hair reflecting the sunlight. Alex Davis 
approaches, his dark hair slightly tousled, a coffee cup 
in each hand.

ALEX
You're going to burn out those 
sharp blue eyes if you're not 
careful.

He hands her a coffee, and she accepts it with a small, 
grateful smile.
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SARAH
(ruefully)

Some patterns can't be unlearned, 
Alex.

Alex sits beside her, his posture relaxed yet still 
somewhat hunched.

ALEX
(earnestly)

But we've learned to see beyond 
them, haven't we?

Sarah nods, her gaze lingering on the abandoned library 
in the distance.

INT. LOCAL GYM - DAY

Jake Thompson lifts weights, his physical exertion a 
release for pent-up energy. Ethan stands nearby, spotting 
him, his expression somber but hopeful.

JAKE
(grunting)

This is nothing compared to 
swinging a bat at shadows.

ETHAN
It's about rebuilding, Jake. 
Muscle by muscle, day by day.

Jake sets the weights down and wipes sweat from his brow.

JAKE
And what about the scars we can't 
see?

Ethan meets Jake's eyes, a shared understanding passing 
between them.

ETHAN
Those take the longest to heal... 
But they will.

The two exchange a nod, recognizing their continued 
journey toward recovery.

EXT. OAKWOOD LIBRARY RUINS - SUNSET

Lucy, Sarah, Alex, Jake, and Ethan gather in front of the 
decrepit building, the dying light casting long shadows 
across the group.
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LUCY
(holding up her 
manuscript)

I wrote it all down... Every fear, 
every triumph. Our story.

ALEX
(squinting at the 
manuscript)

A testament to our resilience.

SARAH
(softly)

And a reminder to those who come 
after us.

Jake puts an arm around Lucy's shoulder, protective and 
proud.

JAKE
We've been through hell together.

Ethan steps forward, his eyes fixed on the darkened 
windows of the library.

ETHAN
We may have scars, but this 
place... It doesn't own us 
anymore.

They look at each other, a silent vow passing among them 
to support one another as they continue to grow stronger.

FADE OUT.
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