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(CONTINUED)

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - MORNING

The first rays of sunlight filter through the large 
windows of Oakwood High School, casting a warm glow 
across the bustling hallways. Students chat animatedly 
around their lockers as they prepare for another day of 
learning.

Jeffrey Adams, a curious and intelligent high school 
student, strides down the hallway, clutching his 
treasured history book to his chest. His dark blue eyes 
scan his surroundings with an air of fascination. He runs 
his fingers through his short, wavy brown hair, deep in 
thought.

Jeffrey approaches his friends John Steiner and Lillian 
Suter, who lean against a nearby locker, engaged in 
conversation.

JEFFREY
(Excited)

You guys won't believe what I 
found in this book last night! 
There's a whole chapter on ancient 
civilizations and their 
connections to mythology!

JOHN
(Playfully rolling 
his eyes)

Not again, Jeffrey. You're always 
diving into those dusty old books. 
Don't you ever get bored?

LILLIAN
(Smiling warmly)

I think it's great that Jeffrey is 
so passionate about history and 
mythology. It makes him unique. 
Besides, I find it fascinating 
too.

As they continue their conversation, the loudspeaker 
crackles to life, and Principal Collins' stern voice 
fills the hallways.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS (V.O.)
(Over the PA system)

Good morning, students. As you 
know, our school places great 
importance on following rules and 
maintaining expectations. Please 
remember to uphold these standards 
throughout the day.
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2.

Jeffrey exchanges a glance with John and Lillian, taking 
a deep breath.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

I know we're supposed to follow 
the rules, but there's something 
about this book that feels... 
different. Like it's hiding 
secrets waiting to be discovered.

John furrows his brow, contemplating Jeffrey's words, 
while Lillian offers a comforting nod of encouragement.

JOHN
(Sighing)

Alright, but if we're going to 
look into this, let's be careful. 
We don't want to get caught 
breaking any rules.

LILLIAN
(Supportive)

We'll figure it out together, 
guys. Whatever mysteries this book 
holds, I know we can handle it.

As the bell rings, signaling the start of the school day, 
the trio shares a determined look before heading off to 
their first class, eager to unravel the secrets hidden 
within Jeffrey's mysterious book.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - CLASSROOM - DAY

Jeffrey sits at his desk, his mind racing with questions 
about the ancient tome. He glances at John and Lillian, 
who offer reassuring smiles from across the room. Despite 
the excitement coursing through him, he knows they must 
focus on their studies for now.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - GYMNASIUM - MORNING

The morning sun casts long shadows across the gymnasium 
floor as students assemble, their voices filling the 
space with a cacophony of chatter. Jeffrey, John, and 
Lillian stand together near the back, their conversation 
focused on the mysterious book.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

I can't stop thinking about it. 
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What if it's some sort of ancient 
artifact that's been lost for 
centuries?

LILLIAN
(Playfully)

Or maybe it's just an old history 
textbook someone forgot in their 
locker.

John chuckles, elbowing Jeffrey gently.

JOHN
You know, Lillian might be right. 
Not everything has to be a 
mythical quest, buddy.

Their banter is interrupted by the sound of PRINCIPAL 
COLLINS clearing his throat at the front of the 
gymnasium, ready to address the assembly.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
(With authority)

Good morning, Oakwood High! As you 
all know, we pride ourselves on 
maintaining high standards here at 
our school. I expect every one of 
you to do your part in upholding 
those standards.

Jeffrey glances down at his feet, feeling a pang of guilt 
for considering breaking the rules. He shares a look with 
John and Lillian, who both seem similarly conflicted.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS (CONT'D)
That means respecting our school's 
rules, being responsible for your 
own actions, and treating others 
with kindness and respect.

As Principal Collins continues his speech, Jeffrey's 
thoughts drift back to the book, the urge to uncover its 
secrets growing stronger within him.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HISTORY CLASSROOM - DAY

Jeffrey sits at his desk, flipping through the pages of 
his history textbook as if the answers he seeks might be 
hidden there. His eyes flicker to the clock, counting 
down the minutes until lunch. His mind races with 
possibilities.

John leans over from his desk, whispering.
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JOHN
Just remember, we're only going to 
look at the book during lunch, not 
perform some crazy ritual or 
anything.

Jeffrey grins, nodding in agreement.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

I promise, just a little harmless 
research.

Lillian chimes in, her voice filled with support and 
encouragement.

LILLIAN
(Whispering)

We'll stick together, guys. 
Whatever we find, we'll figure it 
out as a team.

As the bell rings, signaling the end of class, Jeffrey's 
determination grows stronger. Clutching his history 
textbook, he knows that soon he will have answers about 
the mysterious tome that has captured his imagination.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - LOCKER AREA - DAY

The morning sunlight filters through the high windows, 
casting eerie shadows on rows of lockers. Jeffrey, John, 
and Lillian gather near locker 28, anticipation brewing 
within them.

Jeffrey cautiously opens his locker, and a strange, 
weathered book tumbles out from behind the adjacent 
locker. He catches it midair, his curiosity piqued.

JEFFREY
Guys, look at this. It fell out of 
locker 28.

He holds up the mysterious tome for John and Lillian to 
see. The cover is adorned with obscure symbols, seemingly 
ancient in their design.

JOHN
That looks old. Like, really old. 
Where do you think it came from?
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LILLIAN
It's hard to say, but it's 
definitely not something you'd 
find in the school library.

Jeffrey's eyes scan the worn pages, the indecipherable 
script drawing him further into its enigmatic depths.

JEFFREY
(Excited)

We have to figure out what this 
is. Let's meet in the library 
during lunch to investigate its 
origins.

John hesitates, his rational nature urging caution.

JOHN
I don't know, man. This feels like 
we're getting into something we 
shouldn't be messing with.

Jeffrey's determination is unwavering, as he looks at 
John, then Lillian.

JEFFREY
I can't ignore this. If you guys 
don't want to help, I understand, 
but I need to know more about this 
book.

Lillian places a reassuring hand on Jeffrey's shoulder, 
her empathy shining through.

LILLIAN
We'll be there, Jeffrey. We're in 
this together.

Jeffrey smiles, grateful for his friends' loyalty and 
support. As they head to their next class, the weight of 
the mysterious book seems to grow heavier in his hands, a 
harbinger of the unknown journey that lies ahead.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL LIBRARY - DAY

The trio enters the dimly lit library, the musty scent of 
aging books filling their nostrils. Rows upon rows of 
shelves stretch before them, cradling dusty tomes in a 
seemingly endless maze.
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(CONTINUED)

5.



CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

6.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

This is the perfect place to find 
answers.

Jeffrey leads John and Lillian deeper into the library, 
his eyes darting around, taking in every detail. He finds 
an isolated table near the back, where they can study the 
mysterious book without interruption. They sit down, and 
Jeffrey opens the ancient tome.

As he flips through the pages, his fingers brush against 
the worn edges of the paper. The indecipherable script 
dances before his eyes, each character more puzzling than 
the last.

LILLIAN
(Quietly)

Can you make any sense of it?

Jeffrey shakes his head, feeling increasingly frustrated.

JEFFREY
Not yet. But there has to be 
something in here that can help us 
understand what this is.

John leans forward, studying the symbols closely.

JOHN
Maybe we're approaching this the 
wrong way. Instead of trying to 
decipher the text, let's look for 
patterns or similarities to things 
we've seen before.

Jeffrey's eyes widen with realization.

JEFFREY
(INTROSPECTIVE)

You're right. We need to think 
outside the box.

They scour the pages, searching for familiar symbols or 
markings. As they turn the page, they come across an 
illustration depicting a group of hooded figures 
surrounding a ritual circle.

LILLIAN
(Worried)

Guys, this looks like some sort of 
dark magic. Are we sure we want to 
get involved in this?

CONTINUED:
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Jeffrey hesitates, torn between his thirst for knowledge 
and concern for his friends' safety.

JEFFREY
I don't know, but I can't shake 
the feeling that this book is 
important. We need to learn more.

As they continue to examine the book, a shadowy figure 
moves silently in the background, observing them from 
behind a row of shelves. It's HAROLD, the enigmatic 
janitor.

Suddenly, Jeffrey spots a symbol that looks vaguely 
familiar - one he has seen before in his history class. 
The excitement returns to his eyes.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

I think I know where we can find 
more information about this book.

LILLIAN
Where?

JEFFREY
In the town archives. There might 
be records of similar symbols or 
events tied to this book.

John nods, agreeing with the plan.

JOHN
Alright, let's meet at the 
archives after school. But we have 
to be careful. We don't know what 
we're dealing with here.

Jeffrey closes the book and tucks it back under his arm. 
As they exit the library, Harold continues to watch them, 
his piercing gray eyes filled with concern and curiosity.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL LIBRARY - DAY

The sunlight filters through the dust-speckled windows, 
casting a warm glow over the rows of bookshelves that 
stretch towards the high ceiling. Jeffrey, John, and 
Lillian gather around a large wooden table in a secluded 
corner of the library. The ancient book lies open before 
them, its pages filled with cryptic symbols and 
indecipherable text. Jeffrey's eyes widen with excitement 
as he pores over the mysterious incantations.
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JEFFREY
(Whispering)

Look at this! These spells promise 
unimaginable powers. I've never 
seen anything like it.

LILLIAN
(Skeptical)

These words look dangerous, 
Jeffrey. Maybe we should leave 
them alone.

JOHN
I agree with Lillian. This feels 
like something we shouldn't mess 
with.

Jeffrey's curiosity gets the better of him, and he 
decides to read one of the incantations out loud. As the 
last word leaves his lips, a sudden gust of wind sweeps 
through the library, causing the books to rattle on their 
shelves. The trio gasps as they realize they've become 
invisible.

JEFFREY
(Panicking)

What just happened? Why can't I 
see myself?

LILLIAN
We're all invisible! How do we fix 
this?

JOHN
(Calmly)

Let's not panic. We need to figure 
out how to reverse the spell 
before someone notices we're gone.

As they frantically flip through the grimoire, searching 
for an answer, the library door creaks open. Harold, the 
enigmatic janitor, enters the room, seemingly aware of 
their presence despite their invisibility.

HAROLD
(Gravely)

You've meddled with powers beyond 
your understanding. I can help 
you, but you must promise never to 
speak of this book again.

The friends exchange nervous glances, unsure whether to 
trust the mysterious janitor. Jeffrey hesitates for a 
moment before nodding in agreement.
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JEFFREY
(Whispering)

We promise. Please help us reverse 
the spell.

Harold utters a counterspell under his breath, and the 
friends reappear, relieved but shaken by their brush with 
the supernatural.

LILLIAN
(Grateful)

Thank you, Harold. We won't touch 
the book again.

Harold nods solemnly and takes the ancient grimoire from 
them, his eyes filled with concern as he walks away, 
leaving the trio to contemplate the consequences of their 
actions.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian exit the library, their 
thoughts racing with the implications of what they've 
just experienced. They walk together in silence, each 
pondering the mysteries that still lurk within the pages 
of the ancient book.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL JANITOR'S CLOSET - DAY

The trio stands outside the janitor's closet, their 
hearts pounding with a mix of fear and anticipation. 
Jeffrey takes a deep breath before knocking on the door.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

Harold, it's us. We need your 
help.

The door creaks open, revealing HAROLD WHITMORE, the 
enigmatic janitor. He raises an eyebrow at their 
disheveled appearances, seemingly aware of their plight.

HAROLD
(Gravely)

Come in, but be quick about it.

CONTINUED: (2)
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INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL JANITOR'S CLOSET - CONTINUOUS

The trio steps into the dimly lit closet, surrounded by 
shelves filled with cleaning supplies and arcane 
artifacts. Harold gazes at them, his piercing gray eyes 
searching for answers.

HAROLD
What have you done?

LILLIAN
(Barely audible)

We found the book... and we turned 
ourselves invisible. Please, can 
you help us?

Harold sighs heavily, disappointment etched across his 
face.

HAROLD
That book is a grimoire of dark 
magic. I am its true owner and 
guardian. You never should have 
touched it.

Jeffrey feels a pang of guilt, his curiosity now tempered 
by the consequences of their actions.

JEFFREY
We're sorry, Harold. We didn't 
know what we were getting into. 
Can you help us become visible 
again?

Harold pauses, considering their plea. His expression 
softens as he realizes the gravity of their situation.

HAROLD
(With reluctance)

I will help you, but only if you 
promise to leave the grimoire 
alone from now on.

The friends exchange nervous glances, acknowledging the 
inherent danger they've stumbled upon.

JOHN
(Resolute)

We promise, Harold.

Harold nods and begins to chant in an ancient, guttural 
language. A warm sensation envelops the trio as their 
forms slowly reappear.

(CONTINUED)
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LILLIAN
(Grateful)

Thank you, Harold. We won't forget 
this.

As the trio exits the janitor's closet, Jeffrey steals 
one last glance at the mysterious guardian of the 
grimoire, wondering what other secrets he may hold.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAYS - DAY

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian emerge from the janitor's 
closet, their forms now fully visible. They share a 
glance, relief and curiosity mingling in their 
expressions.

JEFFREY
(Whispers)

We need to get through these 
hallways without anyone noticing 
us. We don't want Principal 
Collins catching on to what just 
happened.

John nods, his green eyes scanning the hallway for any 
potential obstacles. He spots a group of students heading 
their way and quickly gestures for Jeffrey and Lillian to 
follow him around a corner.

LILLIAN
(Whispers)

What if someone saw us leave the 
closet? What do we tell them?

Jeffrey runs his fingers through his wavy brown hair, 
deep in thought.

JEFFREY
We'll say we were helping Harold 
with a cleanup. It's not entirely 
a lie.

As they cautiously navigate the hallways, Jeffrey can't 
help but feel an itch in the back of his mind, his 
thoughts drawn to the mysterious grimoire and the 
enigmatic Harold Whitmore.

JOHN
(Worried)

Are we really just going to leave 
the grimoire alone? What if 
someone else finds it?

CONTINUED:
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LILLIAN
(Comforting)

We made a promise to Harold, and 
he helped us when we needed it. 
Besides, if anyone can keep that 
book safe, it's him.

Jeffrey thinks about Harold's piercing gray eyes and the 
aura of wisdom that surrounded him.

JEFFREY
(Softly)

You're right. For now, let's focus 
on getting through this challenge.

John peers around another corner, spotting a teacher 
approaching. He quickly motions for the others to duck 
into an empty classroom.

INT. EMPTY CLASSROOM - DAY

The trio huddles together, waiting for the teacher to 
pass by. Lillian looks at her friends, a hint of worry in 
her hazel eyes.

LILLIAN
I hope we can put this behind us. 
I don't want to get into any more 
trouble.

Jeffrey places a comforting hand on Lillian's shoulder, 
his determination shining through.

JEFFREY
We'll make it through this 
together. We always do.

John nods in agreement, and as the sound of footsteps 
fade, they cautiously step back out into the hallway.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAYS - DAY

With newfound resolve, Jeffrey, John, and Lillian 
continue their careful journey through the school 
corridors. As they round a corner near their destination, 
Jeffrey feels a sense of accomplishment mixed with 
lingering curiosity about the grimoire and its secrets.

LILLIAN
(Sighs)

We made it. That was close.
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JOHN
(Chuckles)

Too close for my liking. But hey, 
at least we're visible again.

Jeffrey smiles, grateful for his friends and their shared 
experience. Together, they face the unknown, ready to 
tackle whatever challenges may come their way.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAYS - DAY

A compelling image of PRINCIPAL COLLINS, arms crossed and 
eyes narrowed, stands at the end of the hallway. Jeffrey, 
John, and Lillian press themselves against the lockers, 
desperately trying to blend in with the other students 
milling about.

JEFFREY
(Whispers)

Guys, Principal Collins is right 
there. We need to be careful.

LILLIAN
(Whispers)

How are we supposed to get past 
him without being noticed?

JOHN
(Whispers)

Let's just act normal. We haven't 
done anything wrong... yet.

Jeffrey takes a deep breath, his heart pounding in his 
chest as he mentally prepares for their next move.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - CROWDED HALLWAY - DAY

The trio begins to weave through the crowd of students, 
each attempting to project an air of nonchalance despite 
their racing thoughts.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

Stay calm, stay focused. Just 
pretend nothing's out of the 
ordinary.

As they approach Principal Collins, Jeffrey catches his 
eye and offers a weak smile, which is met with a 
scrutinizing gaze.
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PRINCIPAL COLLINS
Jeffrey, John, Lillian. You three 
seem to be in quite a hurry.

LILLIAN
(Nervous)

Oh, we were just heading to class, 
sir.

JOHN
(Forcing a smile)

You know us, always eager to 
learn.

Jeffrey nods in agreement, trying to suppress his growing 
anxiety.

JEFFREY
That's right, Principal Collins. 
We wouldn't want to be late.

Principal Collins studies them for a moment longer before 
nodding, though his suspicion remains evident.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
Very well. Carry on, but I'll be 
keeping an eye on you.

With a sigh of relief, the trio continues down the 
hallway, their hearts still racing from the close 
encounter.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - EMPTY CLASSROOM - DAY

Safely inside an empty classroom, Jeffrey leans against a 
desk, his mind racing with thoughts of the grimoire and 
Harold's mysterious connection to it.

JEFFREY
(Whispers)

We need to figure out what's going 
on with that book and Harold. But 
we can't do it alone.

LILLIAN
You're right. We need help, but 
who can we trust?

JOHN
(Smiling)

I think I know just the people. 
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They might not be experts in the 
supernatural, but they're smart 
and resourceful.

As the bell rings, signaling the end of the school day, 
Jeffrey feels a renewed sense of determination. Together 
with their newfound allies, they will face the unknown 
and unravel the mysteries surrounding the grimoire and 
Harold Whitmore.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - CLASSROOM - DAY

The afternoon sun casts long shadows in the nearly empty 
classroom. Jeffrey sits at a desk, fingers drumming 
nervously on its surface, eyes flicking between John and 
Lillian as they file into the room.

JEFFREY
(Whispers)

We can't let this go. We need to 
know more about that book and 
Harold.

Lillian hesitates, her hazel eyes reflecting concern, but 
she nods in agreement.

LILLIAN
I'm scared, but you're right. What 
if there's something dangerous 
going on?

John leans against the wall, arms crossed over his chest, 
his green eyes thoughtful.

JOHN
(Sighs)

You guys know I don't like messing 
with this kind of stuff. But for 
you two, I'll help.

Jeffrey breathes a sigh of relief, grateful for their 
support. His dark blue eyes glimmer with determination.

JEFFREY
Thank you both. Let's meet by the 
school gates after classes are 
done for the day.

Lillian smiles softly, reaching out to squeeze Jeffrey's 
hand, her touch warm and reassuring.

CONTINUED:
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LILLIAN
We'll get through this together.

John pushes off the wall, nodding firmly.

JOHN
Just promise me one thing, Jeff. 
No more reading aloud from that 
book until we know what we're 
dealing with.

Jeffrey chuckles nervously, running a hand through his 
wavy brown hair.

JEFFREY
Deal. I've learned my lesson, 
believe me.

As the bell rings, signaling the end of the school day, 
the trio exchange determined looks. United in their quest 
for answers, they prepare to face the unknown and unravel 
the mysteries surrounding the grimoire and Harold 
Whitmore.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD TOWN LIBRARY AND HISTORICAL ARCHIVES - 
AFTERNOON

The sun casts long shadows across the library's dark 
wooden bookshelves, its rays illuminating dust particles 
suspended in the air. Jeffrey, John, and Lillian stand 
near the entrance, their faces resolute.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

We need to find anything we can 
about Harold or that grimoire.

John nods, his green eyes scanning the room cautiously.

JOHN
(Softly)

Alright, but we need to be 
careful. Something tells me a lot 
of this stuff is better left 
undiscovered.

Lillian clutches her bag tightly, her hazel eyes 
reflecting determination.
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LILLIAN
Let's split up. We'll cover more 
ground that way.

The trio disperses, each exploring different sections of 
the library.

Jeffrey delves into the historical archives, flipping 
through documents and scouring old newspapers for any 
mention of Harold or the grimoire. His blue eyes gleam 
with curiosity as he reads.

Lillian browses the mythology section, her fingers gently 
tracing the spines of ancient tomes. She pulls one from 
the shelf, its pages yellowed and brittle from age.

LILLIAN
(Whispers)

I think I found something...

John reluctantly investigates paranormal literature, his 
brows furrowing as he examines the covers of books on 
ghosts and witchcraft.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

Why would Harold have such a 
sinister book? What's his 
connection to all this?

As they continue their search, the friends occasionally 
glance at one another, sharing their findings with hushed 
voices and subtle gestures.

LILLIAN
(Whispering)

This book says the grimoire could 
be linked to an ancient cult…

JOHN
(Muttering)

And these articles suggest there 
were strange happenings in town 
decades ago…

Jeffrey's hand trembles as he unearths a newspaper 
article detailing the disappearance of a student from 
Oakwood High.

JEFFREY
(Gasps)

Guys, look at this. It's about a 
student who went missing years 
ago.
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John and Lillian gather around Jeffrey, their eyes 
widening as they read the article.

LILLIAN
(Whispers)

Do you think it's connected to 
Harold and the grimoire?

Jeffrey bites his lip, his blue eyes narrowing in 
thought.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

There's only one way to find out. 
We need to confront Harold with 
our discoveries.

The friends exchange apprehensive glances before nodding 
in agreement, steeling themselves for what lies ahead.

FADE OUT.

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN LIBRARY - DAY

The sun casts long shadows as Jeffrey, John, and Lillian 
exit the town library, each clutching a stack of books 
and papers.

JEFFREY
(Excited)

I can't believe we found all this 
information on Harold and the 
grimoire. It's like everything is 
finally starting to make sense.

LILLIAN
(Nervous)

But what if it's dangerous? That 
missing student... I just have a 
bad feeling about all of this.

John nods in agreement, his eyes darting between Jeffrey 
and Lillian.

JOHN
(Serious)

We need to be careful with how we 
proceed. We don't want to end up 
like that kid.

Jeffrey shudders at the thought, his grip tightening on 
the papers he holds.

CONTINUED: (2)
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INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY

The trio stands before locker 28, its door slightly ajar 
as though beckoning them closer. Jeffrey hesitates before 
reaching out to touch the cold metal.

JEFFREY
(Frowning)

This was the locker where the book 
fell from. The same locker that 
belonged to the missing student.

LILLIAN
(Quietly)

What if we're poking our noses 
into something we shouldn't?

JOHN
(Determined)

If there's a connection between 
Harold, the grimoire, and that 
student, we need to find out. It's 
the only way we can protect 
ourselves and others from harm.

Jeffrey nods, swallowing hard as he steels himself for 
the confrontation ahead.

JEFFREY
(Resolute)

Let's go talk to Harold. We 
deserve some answers.

As they walk towards the janitor's closet, Jeffrey's 
heart races with a mix of fear and determination. He 
knows they must uncover the truth, but at what cost?

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL JANITOR'S CLOSET - DAY

The door to the janitor's closet creaks open, revealing a 
dimly lit room filled with mops, brooms, and cleaning 
supplies. The faint smell of bleach hangs in the air as 
the trio enters, their eyes searching for Harold.

Harold stands in the back corner, his piercing gray eyes 
locked onto the friends as they approach. His expression 
is unreadable, but there's no denying the tension that 
fills the cramped space.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

20.

JEFFREY
(Confrontational)

We need answers, Harold. About the 
grimoire and the missing student. 
We know you're connected to all 
this.

Harold leans against the wall, his face betraying a hint 
of sadness. He sighs deeply before speaking.

HAROLD
(Calmly)

You are correct. I am bound to the 
book as its guardian. It has been 
both my duty and my curse.

John steps forward, his fists clenched in anger.

JOHN
(Angrily)

Why didn't you tell us? You could 
have warned us about the dangers!

Harold's gaze drops to the floor, clearly pained by the 
accusation.

HAROLD
(Softly)

I wanted to protect you. I hoped 
that by keeping my distance, the 
darkness would not find you. But 
it seems fate had other plans.

Lillian's voice trembles as she speaks, her eyes 
glistening with unshed tears.

LILLIAN
(Betrayed)

How can we trust you now? You kept 
secrets from us, and we almost got 
hurt.

Jeffrey takes a deep breath, his mind racing. A newfound 
determination fills him as he makes a decision.

JEFFREY
(Resolute)

We're going to find a way to break 
your connection to the book, 
Harold. And free you from its 
influence.

Harold's eyes widen in surprise, and for the first time, 
a glimmer of hope flickers across his face.

CONTINUED:
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21.

HAROLD
(Grateful)

I've spent so long bound to this 
darkness... If you can truly free 
me, I would be eternally grateful.

The trio exchange determined looks, knowing that their 
journey has now become more than just uncovering the 
truth. They must save Harold from his curse, no matter 
the cost.

FADE OUT.

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN CEMETERY - NIGHT

A full moon casts an eerie glow over the crumbling 
gravestones, casting long shadows that dance and flicker 
in the wind. The atmosphere is thick with tension as 
Jeffrey, John, and Lillian enter the cemetery, determined 
to uncover the truth about Harold's connection to the 
grimoire.

Jeffrey takes a deep breath, his eyes scanning the 
gravestones, searching for any clue that might help them.

JEFFREY
(Whispers)

We need to find the missing 
student's grave. It could hold the 
key to breaking Harold's bond with 
the book.

John nods, his green eyes reflecting a mixture of caution 
and concern. He speaks softly, trying to hide the fear in 
his voice.

JOHN
(Whispers)

Let's split up. We'll cover more 
ground that way.

Lillian hesitates, her hazel eyes darting between the two 
boys. She tries to offer a reassuring smile, but it 
falters under the weight of her worry.

LILLIAN
(Whispers)

Be careful, you two. I have a bad 
feeling about this place.

The trio splits up, each taking a different path through 
the cemetery. 

CONTINUED: (2)
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22.

As Jeffrey walks among the graves, he can't help but run 
his fingers along the weathered inscriptions, driven by 
his thirst for knowledge.

Jeffrey's POV: A name catches his eye, and he stops dead 
in his tracks. His heart races as he realizes he has 
found the missing student's grave.

JEFFREY
(Calling out)

Guys! Over here! I found it!

John and Lillian rush towards Jeffrey, their faces a mix 
of relief and apprehension as they gather around the 
grave.

LILLIAN
(Nervously)

Now what? What are we supposed to 
do with this?

Jeffrey hesitates, his mind racing as he tries to come up 
with a plan.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

Harold mentioned that the book was 
bound to him... Maybe there's 
something here, some kind of 
connection we can use...

As Jeffrey speaks, John surveys the area, his instincts 
telling him they are not alone. He whispers to the group.

JOHN
(Whispers)

We need to hurry. I don't think 
we're alone in here.

The trio works together, searching the grave for anything 
that might help them break Harold's bond with the 
grimoire. As they dig through the soil, their 
determination only grows stronger, fueled by the 
knowledge that time is running out.

LILLIAN
(Frustrated)

We're running out of time! We need 
to find something, anything!

Jeffrey's hand suddenly brushes against something hard 
beneath the soil. He unearths a small, mysterious 
artifact, its surface etched with symbols similar to 
those in the grimoire.

CONTINUED:
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23.

JEFFREY
(Excited)

I found something! This could be 
what we need to save Harold!

John and Lillian exchange hopeful glances as they gather 
around the artifact, knowing that their quest has taken a 
crucial turn. The stakes have been raised, and the 
friends must now face the darkness head on if they are to 
save their town and free Harold from the grimoire's 
influence.

FADE OUT.

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN CEMETERY - NIGHT

A full moon casts an eerie glow over the graveyard as 
Jeffrey, John, and Lillian stand at the entrance, their 
faces determined yet anxious. The wind rustles the leaves 
of the nearby trees, creating an unsettling atmosphere.

JEFFREY
(Whispers)

Alright, let's split up to cover 
more ground. We need to find that 
missing student's grave before 
it's too late.

LILLIAN
(Nods)

Be careful, you two. Something 
about this place feels... wrong.

JOHN
(Determined)

We'll get through this, Lillian. 
Just stay focused and we'll be out 
of here in no time.

The friends separate, each scanning the tombstones for 
any sign of the missing student's grave. As they search, 
ominous clouds begin to roll in, adding to the tension.

CUT TO:

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN CEMETERY - JOHN'S LOCATION - CONTINUOUS

John inspects a row of graves, his athletic build 
allowing him to move swiftly between the tombstones. He 
hears a distant howl and shudders.

CONTINUED: (2)
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24.

JOHN
(Muttering to 
himself)

Stay focused, John... You can do 
this...

CUT TO:

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN CEMETERY - LILLIAN'S LOCATION - 
CONTINUOUS

Lillian walks cautiously among the graves, her hazel eyes 
scanning the inscriptions with determination. She pauses, 
sensing an unseen presence nearby.

LILLIAN
(Thinking)

Something isn't right here... I 
can feel it.

CUT TO:

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN CEMETERY - JEFFREY'S LOCATION - 
CONTINUOUS

Jeffrey studies the graves with intense focus, his dark 
blue eyes reflecting the moonlight. He crouches down, 
inspecting a worn tombstone closely.

JEFFREY
(Excited)

Guys, I found it! The missing 
student's grave!

John and Lillian quickly join him, their hearts pounding 
with anticipation.

LILLIAN
(Panting)

What does it say, Jeffrey?

Jeffrey wipes away the moss on the tombstone, revealing 
an inscription that sends shivers down their spines:

"Here lies the one who dared to seek the unknown. May 
they rest in peace, never to be disturbed."

The wind suddenly picks up, blowing dead leaves around 
the trio as they exchange uneasy glances.
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25.

JOHN
(Unsettled)

That doesn't sound good...

JEFFREY
(Resolute)

We've come this far. We can't back 
down now. Let's see if there are 
any clues here that can help us 
break Harold's bond with the 
grimoire.

As they begin to investigate the grave, the rising 
tension is palpable, and the friends know that they are 
racing against time to save Harold and protect their town 
from the dark forces lurking in the shadows.

FADE OUT.

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN CEMETERY - NIGHT

A dense fog rolls in, cloaking the cemetery in an eerie 
mist. The moon casts a pale glow upon the trio as they 
continue their search for clues at the missing student's 
grave.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

Guys, I feel like we're being 
watched...

LILLIAN
(Nervous)

I felt it too earlier. We need to 
be careful.

JOHN
(Scanning 
surroundings)

We can't let our guard down now. 
Whatever is out there, we need to 
face it together.

Suddenly, unearthly SCREECHES fill the air, sending 
chills down their spines. Supernatural creatures emerge 
from the shadows, their grotesque forms illuminated by 
the faint moonlight.

JEFFREY
(In disbelief)

What... what are those things?

CONTINUED:
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26.

LILLIAN
(Panicked)

I don't know, but they're coming 
straight for us!

JOHN
(Resolved)

Alright, we need to stick together 
and fight them off. We've faced 
worse before.

The creatures draw closer, their eyes glowing with 
malicious intent. Jeffrey, John, and Lillian stand back-
to-back, steeling themselves for the confrontation.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

This must be the grimoire's doing. 
It's trying to stop us from 
discovering its secrets.

LILLIAN
(Encouraging)

We need to stay strong and protect 
each other. Remember, we have each 
other's backs.

As the supernatural creatures charge towards them, the 
friends summon their inner strength and prepare to battle 
the sinister forces threatening their town.

JOHN
(Yelling)

Come on, you freaks! Let's see 
what you've got!

The friends launch into action, fighting off the 
creatures with every ounce of their courage and 
determination. They quickly realize that their actions 
have triggered a dangerous escalation in the grimoire's 
dark power.

JEFFREY
(Breathing heavily)

We need to finish this quickly 
before it gets even worse!

LILLIAN
(Struggling)

I don't know how much longer we 
can hold them off!

CONTINUED:
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Despite their fear, the trio continues to fight 
valiantly, knowing that the stakes have never been 
higher. As they battle the supernatural creatures, they 
are more determined than ever to uncover the truth and 
save not only Harold but their entire town from the 
darkness that threatens to consume it.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD TOWN CEMETERY - NIGHT

The moon casts eerie shadows across the cemetery as 
Jeffrey, John, and Lillian stand before a large, 
crumbling tombstone. The supernatural creatures they 
fought off earlier now lie vanquished at their feet. 
Jeffrey's fingers trace the ancient engravings on the 
tombstone, his eyes wide with awe.

JEFFREY
(Whispers)

Guys... I think this is it. This 
must be the missing student's 
grave.

LILLIAN
(Shudders)

It feels like there's a cold 
energy emanating from it. Like 
it's hiding something...

John scrutinizes the tombstone, searching for any clues 
that might help them understand the grimoire's connection 
to this place.

JOHN
(Frowns)

I don't see anything unusual about 
it, though. Are we sure this is 
the right one?

Jeffrey shakes his head, his determination unwavering.

JEFFREY
(Resolved)

We've come too far to give up now. 
There has to be something here. We 
just need to find it.

He takes a deep breath and pushes against the tombstone 
with all his might, revealing a hidden compartment 
beneath. As he reaches inside, he pulls out an ANCIENT 
ARTIFACT shaped like a twisted serpent.

CONTINUED: (2)
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(MORE)
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28.

JEFFREY (CONT'D)
(Gasps)

This must be what we're looking 
for! The artifact that's linked to 
the grimoire!

Lillian looks at the artifact with a mixture of wonder 
and trepidation.

LILLIAN
(Cautious)

What does it mean? What are we 
supposed to do with it?

Jeffrey studies the artifact, his thoughts racing.

JEFFREY
(Thinking aloud)

There must be some sort of 
prophecy or message inscribed on 
it. Something that will help us 
unlock its power.

Just then, the artifact begins to GLOW, illuminating a 
hidden inscription that was previously invisible. The 
friends lean in, their faces lit by the eerie light, as 
Jeffrey reads the words aloud.

JEFFREY (CONT'D)
(Reading)

"Three shall unwittingly unleash 
the darkness upon their town..."

As the realization of the prophecy sinks in, the friends 
exchange horrified glances.

JOHN
(Incredulous)

So this was all meant to happen? 
We were destined to find the 
grimoire and awaken its dark 
magic?

LILLIAN
(Softly)

What do we do now? How can we stop 
it?

Jeffrey clutches the artifact tightly, his eyes burning 
with determination.

JEFFREY
(Firm)

We've already come this far. 

CONTINUED:
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We can't turn back now. We need to 
figure out how to use this 
artifact to break Harold's bond 
with the grimoire... and save our 
town from the darkness.

The trio stands united, the weight of their newfound 
knowledge pressing down on them. They know they must face 
whatever lies ahead together, their friendship their 
greatest weapon against the darkness that threatens to 
consume everything they hold dear.

FADE OUT.

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN CEMETERY - DAY

The trio stands before the MISSING STUDENT'S GRAVE, a 
weathered tombstone with the name "WILLIAM CARTER" etched 
into it. The sun casts eerie shadows across the rows of 
graves as they begin to DIG.

JEFFREY
(Excited)

This is it, guys! This has to be 
the key to everything.

Lillian glances around nervously, her hazel eyes filled 
with apprehension.

LILLIAN
(Whispering)

I can't believe we're doing 
this... What if someone catches 
us?

John wipes sweat from his brow, his green eyes focused on 
the task at hand.

JOHN
(Determined)

We have to try, Lillian. There's 
too much at stake.

As they unearth a HIDDEN ARTIFACT, a small wooden box 
adorned with mysterious symbols, Jeffrey's dark blue eyes 
widen in fascination. He carefully opens the box, 
revealing an ANCIENT SCROLL inside.

CONTINUED: (2)
JEFFREY (CONT'D)
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30.

INT. OAKWOOD TOWN CEMETERY - MAUSOLEUM - DAY

The friends gather inside a nearby mausoleum for privacy, 
the dim light filtering through stained glass windows 
casting an ominous glow on their faces.

JEFFREY
(Unfurling the 
scroll)

Listen to this: "Three friends, 
bound by fate, shall unleash the 
darkness upon their town..."

Lillian shivers, her fingertips tracing the cold stone 
wall of the mausoleum.

LILLIAN
(Frightened)

Jeffrey, this can't be good...

John clenches his fists, his protective instincts kicking 
in.

JOHN
(Resolute)

We need to find a way to stop 
this. We can't let whatever this 
prophecy says come true.

Jeffrey scans the scroll, his mind racing as he searches 
for answers.

JEFFREY
(Thoughtful)

"Only by harnessing the power of 
the artifact can they break the 
bond and restore balance."

The friends exchange determined glances, knowing that 
their actions have set in motion a chain of events that 
could change their lives forever.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

A door CREAKS open as Jeffrey, John, and Lillian slip 
back into the dimly lit hallway of Oakwood High School. 
Their expressions are a mixture of trepidation and 
determination.

(CONTINUED)
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31.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

We need to find Harold... and 
fast.

LILLIAN
(Quietly)

But how do we even know where he 
is?

As they move cautiously down the hallway, the familiar 
sound of a JANITOR'S CART echoes through the empty 
corridors.

JOHN
(Smiling slightly)

I think we just found our answer.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - JANITOR'S CLOSET - DAY

The friends approach the janitor's closet with 
apprehension, their hearts pounding in their chests. 
Jeffrey takes a deep breath and opens the door.

Inside, they discover HAROLD WHITMORE, his eyes glowing 
an eerie RED, surrounded by SHADOWY CREATURES with 
twisted forms and malevolent grins.

HAROLD
(Growling)

You shouldn't have come here, 
children.

Jeffrey's mind races, his hands clutching the artifact 
tightly as he searches desperately for the right words.

JEFFREY
(Stammering)

Harold, we... we want to help you. 
The prophecy, it said we could 
break the bond...

HAROLD
(Laughing coldly)

Foolish child! You've only 
unleashed the true power of the 
grimoire!

The shadowy creatures lunge towards the trio, who manage 
to dodge their attacks just in time.
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32.

LILLIAN
(Panicking)

What do we do now?!

John grits his teeth, sweat trickling down his face as he 
faces the supernatural creatures.

JOHN
(Fierce)

We fight! We can't let them take 
over our town!

Jeffrey's thoughts race, trying to recall the words from 
the prophecy as they dodge more attacks.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

"Only by harnessing the power of 
the artifact can they break the 
bond and restore balance."

As if in response, the artifact in Jeffrey's hand begins 
to GLOW, pulsating with an otherworldly energy. He holds 
it out towards Harold and the creatures.

JEFFREY
(Yelling)

Release Harold and leave our town 
alone!

A blinding FLASH of light fills the room, momentarily 
stunning the supernatural beings and causing them to 
recoil. Harold's eyes flicker between red and their 
normal gray, his face contorting in pain as he battles 
the grimoire's dark power.

HAROLD
(Struggling)

You...must...stop...them...

The trio stands united, their fear replaced by resolve as 
they prepare to confront the darkness threatening their 
town and their friend.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The auditorium is dark and eerily silent, lit only by the 
faint moonlight filtering through the tall windows. The 
shadows of the supernatural creatures dance on the walls, 
a sinister ballet that sends shivers down the trio's 
spines.
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33.

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian stand together, their backs 
pressed against the stage. Their faces are streaked with 
sweat and fear, but their eyes burn with determination.

JEFFREY
(Panting)

We can't keep running forever. We 
need to figure out how to stop 
them...for good.

Lillian looks around the auditorium, her gaze falling 
upon a row of costumes hanging in the wings.

LILLIAN
(Whispering)

Maybe we can use something from 
the stage to create a diversion?

John nods, scanning the area for anything they can use as 
a weapon.

JOHN
(Serious)

Let's split up and grab whatever 
we can find. Then, we regroup and 
take them on together.

Jeffrey clenches his fists, his heart pounding in his 
chest as he recalls the prophecy.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

"Only by harnessing the power of 
the artifact can they break the 
bond and restore balance." There 
has to be a way...

As the trio scatters to search for weapons, the 
supernatural creatures suddenly converge on the stage, 
their twisted forms casting eerie shadows across the 
room.

HAROLD
(With an evil grin)

You cannot escape your fate, 
children!

Jeffrey grits his teeth, clutching the artifact tightly 
as he searches desperately for the right words.

JEFFREY
(Stammering)

Harold, we... we want to help you. 
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34.

The prophecy, it said we could 
break the bond...

HAROLD
(Laughing coldly)

Foolish child! You've only 
unleashed the true power of the 
grimoire!

The shadowy creatures lunge towards the trio, who manage 
to dodge their attacks just in time.

LILLIAN
(Panicking)

What do we do now?!

John grits his teeth, sweat trickling down his face as he 
faces the supernatural creatures.

JOHN
(Fierce)

We fight! We can't let them take 
over our town!

Jeffrey's thoughts race, trying to recall the words from 
the prophecy as they dodge more attacks.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

"Only by harnessing the power of 
the artifact can they break the 
bond and restore balance."

As if in response, the artifact in Jeffrey's hand begins 
to GLOW, pulsating with an otherworldly energy. He holds 
it out towards Harold and the creatures.

JEFFREY
(Yelling)

Release Harold and leave our town 
alone!

A blinding FLASH of light fills the room, momentarily 
stunning the supernatural beings and causing them to 
recoil. Harold's eyes flicker between red and their 
normal gray, his face contorting in pain as he battles 
the grimoire's dark power.

HAROLD
(Struggling)

You...must...stop...them...
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The trio stands united, their fear replaced by resolve as 
they prepare to confront the darkness threatening their 
town and their friend.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The auditorium is dark and chaotic, the air thick with 
fear. In the center of the room, JOHN and LILLIAN are 
bound together by shadowy tendrils, their faces stricken 
with terror as they struggle to break free.

JEFFREY stands nearby, his face pale and sweat dripping 
down his brow. He clutches the GLOWING ARTIFACT in his 
hand, staring at HAROLD, who looms over them, eyes 
blazing red with possession.

HAROLD
(With menace)

Your friends belong to me now, 
boy. Surrender the artifact or 
suffer the same fate!

Jeffrey's heart races, doubt creeping into his thoughts.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

No... I can't let this happen. I 
have to save them. But... how?

He glances at John and Lillian, their desperate gazes 
pleading for help. Taking a deep breath, he raises the 
artifact defiantly.

JEFFREY
(Yelling)

You won't win, Harold! We'll fight 
you until our last breath!

Harold smirks, amused by Jeffrey's determination.

HAROLD
(Sneering)

Such bravery. It will be your 
downfall.

The possessed Harold sends another wave of supernatural 
creatures toward Jeffrey, who barely manages to dodge 
their attacks. His movements are growing sluggish, 
exhaustion setting in.
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(CONTINUED)

36.

During a brief lull in the battle, Jeffrey takes a moment 
to catch his breath, his mind racing.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

"Only by harnessing the power of 
the artifact can they break the 
bond and restore balance." What 
did I miss? There must be a way.

His gaze falls on the terrified faces of John and 
Lillian, still trapped in the shadows' grip.

LILLIAN
(Whispering)

Jeffrey... please...

John's eyes meet Jeffrey's, his expression resolute 
despite the fear.

JOHN
(Firm)

You can do this. We believe in 
you.

Jeffrey's resolve strengthens, the doubt slowly 
dissipating. He clenches his fist around the artifact, 
its glow intensifying as if reacting to his renewed 
determination.

JEFFREY
(Shouting)

I won't let you down!

With newfound courage, he leaps back into the fray, 
determined to save his friends and defeat the dark magic.

CUT TO:

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - LATER

The battle rages on, but Jeffrey is clearly growing 
weaker. As the creatures swarm around him, he fights to 
stay on his feet, the weight of responsibility 
threatening to crush him.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

I have to find a way... I can't 
fail them...
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37.

His gaze drifts to John and Lillian once more, their fear 
and unwavering faith in him fueling his determination. He 
knows he can't give up - not when so much is at stake.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - NIGHT

Jeffrey stumbles out of the auditorium, sweat dripping 
down his face and his heart pounding as the battle rages 
on inside. The once pristine hallway is now dark and 
eerie, illuminated only by the flickering overhead 
lights. He leans against a row of lockers, gasping for 
breath.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

I can't do it alone... I wasn't 
prepared for this.

He slides down to sit on the cold floor, his head in his 
hands. Fear and self-doubt threaten to overwhelm him.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

What do I do now?

As he wrestles with his thoughts, a memory surfaces - one 
of Principal Collins addressing the students during a 
morning assembly.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS (V.O.)
"Adversity is a test we all must 
face. But within each of us lies 
an inner strength waiting to be 
tapped. When things seem 
impossible, remember that you are 
never truly alone."

The words echo in Jeffrey's mind, giving him a glimmer of 
hope amid the darkness. Slowly, he rises to his feet, 
determination replacing his fear.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

Principal Collins was right... I 
can't give up now. Not when John 
and Lillian need me.

He clenches his fists, his eyes burning with resolve.

JEFFREY
(Shouting)

I will save my friends! I will 
defeat this darkness!

CONTINUED:
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38.

With renewed vigor, he races back towards the auditorium, 
ready to face whatever awaits him.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

Jeffrey bursts through the auditorium doors, startling 
the creatures within. His eyes meet those of the 
possessed Harold, who smirks at him maliciously.

HAROLD
(Possessed)

Back for more, I see. How futile.

JEFFREY
(Defiant)

This ends now, Harold. I won't let 
you hurt my friends any longer!

He raises the artifact, its glow pulsating in response to 
his determination. The battle between light and darkness 
resumes, as Jeffrey draws upon his inner strength to face 
the supernatural forces threatening those he loves.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

Jeffrey strides into the dimly lit auditorium, his eyes 
locked on the possessed Harold, who stands on stage 
surrounded by supernatural creatures. Shadows dance 
across the walls as candlelight flickers weakly, casting 
an eerie glow over the scene.

JEFFREY
(Whispers)

I can do this. I have to save 
them.

He grips the artifact tightly in his hand, feeling its 
warmth pulse with energy. The possessed Harold grins 
wickedly, his voice a menacing growl.

HAROLD
(Possessed)

Ah, the boy returns. Did you find 
your courage, or are you here to 
join your friends in their fate?

Jeffrey's gaze flicks to John and Lillian, bound and 
helpless at the side of the stage. Fear and determination 
battle within him.
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JEFFREY
(Defiant)

You won't get away with this, 
Harold. We'll stop you and 
whatever darkness controls you!

As he speaks, Jeffrey brandishes the artifact toward 
Harold, its light flaring brilliantly. In response, the 
possessed janitor staggers back, momentarily disoriented.

LILLIAN
(In a weak voice)

Jeffrey... be careful.

JOHN
(Firmly)

We trust you, man. You can do 
this.

Emboldened by his friends' faith in him, Jeffrey steps 
forward, ready for battle. A sudden spark of realization 
flashes through his mind as he remembers the power of the 
artifact.

JEFFREY
(Thinking)

Could this be the key to saving 
Harold?

His determination strengthens, and Jeffrey focuses the 
artifact's light directly on the possessed Harold. The 
janitor screams in pain, clutching his head as the 
darkness within him begins to falter.

HAROLD
(Weakly)

Help... me...

Jeffrey's eyes widen in shock, realizing that the 
artifact is weakening the grimoire's influence over 
Harold. He pushes forward, his resolve unshakable.

JEFFREY
I won't let you suffer any longer, 
Harold!

As the light from the artifact intensifies, the possessed 
Harold drops to his knees, the darkness visibly receding 
from his body. The supernatural creatures around them 
grow restless and fearful.

With one final surge of energy, Jeffrey shatters the hold 
the grimoire has on Harold. 
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The janitor slumps, exhausted but free from possession, 
as the creatures vanish into the shadows.

Jeffrey rushes to untie John and Lillian, relief washing 
over him.

LILLIAN
(Smiling weakly)

You did it, Jeffrey. I knew you 
could.

JOHN
(Beaming)

That was incredible, man.

The three friends share a triumphant hug, their bond 
stronger than ever. As they turn to face the now-
conscious Harold, uncertainty fills their eyes.

HAROLD
(Grateful)

Thank you... all of you.

A new alliance forms, born from the depths of darkness 
and forged in the fires of courage. Together, they stand 
ready to face whatever challenges await them.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - DAY

The sun filters through the high windows of the 
auditorium, casting eerie shadows across the stage. 
Harold struggles to remain upright, his wiry frame 
shaking with the effort. Jeffrey clutches the artifact 
firmly in his hand, its faint glow pulsating as if 
sensing the tension in the room.

JEFFREY
(Hesitant)

Harold... are you alright?

HAROLD
(Gasping)

For now... but we must act 
quickly. Your friends... they need 
our help.

Jeffrey's eyes flicker to John and Lillian, bound and 
unconscious on the floor. A surge of determination floods 
him.

CONTINUED: (2)

(CONTINUED)

40.



CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

41.

JEFFREY
(Resolved)

Together, we can free them. Let's 
do this!

With a nod, Harold focuses his gaze on their captive 
friends. He begins to chant an ancient incantation, sweat 
beading on his furrowed brow.

As Harold chants, Jeffrey raises the artifact. Its warm 
light intensifies, bathing John and Lillian in a golden 
glow. Their bonds loosen, falling away like strands of 
thread.

Jeffrey's heart races as he watches their progress, his 
mind racing with the enormity of what they're 
accomplishing together.

Suddenly, the doors to the auditorium burst open, 
revealing PRINCIPAL COLLINS, his face a mixture of shock 
and fury.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
(Yelling)

What is going on here?!

Jeffrey and Harold exchange panicked glances, realizing 
that time has run out.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

We have to finish this, now!

In one final push, they combine their efforts, and the 
last remnants of the grimoire's influence dissipate. John 
and Lillian awaken, blinking in confusion at their 
surroundings.

LILLIAN
(Worried)

Jeffrey... What happened?

JEFFREY
(Grinning)

We won, Lillian. We beat the 
darkness.

As Principal Collins storms towards them, Jeffrey, John, 
and Lillian gather around Harold. They stand as a united 
front, ready to face whatever consequences come their 
way. 
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But for now, they have each other - a testament to the 
power of friendship and the resilience of the human 
spirit.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - DAY

A golden glow from the artifact illuminates the entire 
auditorium, casting eerie shadows upon the stage and 
walls. Harold stands at the center of the light, his eyes 
focused on the trio.

HAROLD
You have shown great courage 
today. But our battle is far from 
over. The grimoire's dark magic 
must be severed from this world, 
or more creatures will come to 
wreak havoc.

Jeffrey clenches his fists, feeling a newfound 
determination.

JEFFREY
(Resolute)

Tell us what to do, Harold. We're 
ready.

Harold studies the artifact for a moment, then reveals 
their plan.

HAROLD
We must use the artifact's power 
to banish the supernatural 
creatures and create a barrier 
between our world and theirs.

Lillian looks at the artifact with uncertainty.

LILLIAN
But how? We barely know how it 
works.

Harold gazes into Lillian's eyes with a reassuring 
calmness.

HAROLD
Trust in yourselves and the 
strength of your bond. Together, 
you can overcome any challenge.

John steps forward, determination set in his jaw.
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JOHN
Alright, let's end this, once and 
for all.

The trio gathers around the artifact, each placing a hand 
on it. They draw strength from one another as the 
artifact begins to hum with power.

Jeffrey closes his eyes, focusing on his friends' 
presence and the energy coursing through them. He feels 
an inexplicable connection to the artifact, as if it's 
responding to the strength of their friendship.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

We can do this. Together.

As they concentrate, the artifact's light intensifies, 
creating a blinding flash that envelops the entire 
auditorium. In that instant, Jeffrey senses the 
grimoire's dark magic being torn away from their world, 
like a violent storm being silenced.

When the light fades, the auditorium is eerily quiet. The 
trio stands in awe of what they've accomplished, their 
hands still gripping the artifact.

LILLIAN
(Breathing heavily)

Did... did we do it?

Harold, his face a mixture of relief and pride, nods.

HAROLD
Yes. You have severed the 
grimoire's connection to our 
world. But never forget that 
darkness still lingers. Be 
vigilant and protect one another.

Jeffrey glances at John and Lillian, their faces filled 
with determination and gratitude.

JEFFREY
(Whispering)

We will, Harold. We promise.

As the auditorium doors slam shut behind them, sealing 
away the remnants of the battle, Jeffrey, John, and 
Lillian stand united - a testament to friendship, 
courage, and the resilience of the human spirit.

FADE OUT.
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INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The moonlight filters through the broken windows, casting 
eerie shadows on the auditorium stage. The air is thick 
with tension as Jeffrey, John, Lillian, and Harold face 
the supernatural creatures summoned by the grimoire's 
dark magic.

JEFFREY
(Whispers to Harold)

How do we use the artifact?

HAROLD
Focus its power on the creatures, 
and it will weaken them. But 
remember, you must work together.

Jeffrey nods, gripping the artifact tightly. His heart 
pounds in his chest, a mix of fear and determination.

The group splits up, each taking on a different creature. 
Jeffrey's eyes lock onto a towering, shadowy figure 
emanating dark energy.

JEFFREY
(To himself)

We can do this. We have to.

He charges towards the creature, the artifact glowing 
brightly in his hand. As he gets closer, he can feel the 
heat from the artifact intensifying.

John tackles a snake-like creature, using his athletic 
strength to hold it down. He struggles against its 
thrashing coils, sweat pouring down his face.

JOHN
(To Lillian)

Now, Lillian! Do it!

Lillian steps forward, her hazel eyes filled with fierce 
determination. She holds the artifact above the creature, 
whispering a chant under her breath.

As the words leave her lips, the snake-like creature 
shrieks in agony, its form dissolving into shadow.

Meanwhile, Harold faces off against an ethereal being, 
its form shifting like a living nightmare. He raises the 
artifact, focusing all his knowledge and wisdom into 
breaking the creature's connection to the grimoire's dark 
magic.
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Jeffrey leaps towards the shadowy figure, thrusting the 
artifact at its core. As the artifact makes contact, a 
blinding flash of light erupts, sending the creature 
reeling.

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - STAGE - NIGHT

The stage trembles as the battle rages on. Each friend, 
working in sync, uses the artifact to weaken and banish 
the supernatural creatures one by one.

Jeffrey, out of breath but filled with resolve, surveys 
the battlefield. His gaze meets John's and Lillian's, a 
silent understanding passing between them. This is their 
moment of truth, their final stand against the darkness.

JEFFREY
(Shouting)

Together! Now!

As one, they raise the artifact towards the remaining 
creatures. A surge of energy flows from the artifact, 
enveloping the supernatural beings. They scream in agony 
before vanishing into thin air, leaving nothing but a 
faint whisper of darkness.

The friends, exhausted and battered, stand victorious 
amid the chaos. The auditorium, once a place of laughter 
and joy, now bears witness to their harrowing showdown 
with the forces of evil.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The auditorium is plunged into darkness, lit only by the 
eerie glow of the portal. Shadows twist and dance across 
the walls as the supernatural minions swarm, their eyes 
burning with malevolent intent. Jeffrey stands at the 
forefront, gripping the artifact tightly, his face a mask 
of determination.

JEFFREY
(whispers)

This ends now.

John, Lillian, and Harold quickly fall into formation 
behind him, each bracing themselves for what is to come.
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JOHN
Remember the plan. We need to 
weaken them first.

LILLIAN
And close the portal. We can't let 
any more of these things through.

HAROLD
Stay focused. It's us against the 
darkness.

They charge forward, the air crackling with tension as 
they confront the supernatural horde. Jeffrey's mind 
races, thoughts of fear and doubt gnashing at the edges 
of his consciousness.

JEFFREY
(voice quivering)

You're going down.

With a swift motion, Jeffrey raises the artifact and it 
pulses with energy, casting an ethereal light on the 
hordes of supernatural creatures. They recoil, weakened 
by the ancient power.

As they fight, John keeps a watchful eye on the others, 
ensuring their safety as they combat the dark forces.

JOHN
(to Lillian)

Get behind me!

Lillian moves behind John, who deftly wards off a shadowy 
creature lunging towards her. Her heart swells with 
gratitude, even as fear threatens to choke her.

LILLIAN
Thank you, John.

Meanwhile, Harold draws upon his arcane knowledge, 
muttering incantations under his breath that bolster 
their efforts. His gray eyes flash with determination, 
betraying the fierce loyalty he feels toward the young 
heroes.

HAROLD
We're almost there! Keep pushing!

Jeffrey, emboldened by Harold's words, focuses on the 
portal. The artifact glows brighter in response to his 
determination, its power surging forth and wrapping 
around the supernatural minions.
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JEFFREY
(Shouting)

Now! Close the portal!

John, Lillian, and Harold join their efforts with 
Jeffrey's, directing the full force of the artifact 
toward the swirling vortex. The portal shudders, and with 
a deafening roar, it collapses in on itself, sealing 
shut.

The supernatural creatures dissolve into wisps of 
darkness as the grimoire's power wanes. Exhausted, 
triumphant, the friends stand together, their bond 
stronger than ever.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - DAY

The auditorium is bathed in a surreal, otherworldly light 
as the last remnants of supernatural creatures evaporate 
into nothingness. The friends stand in a tight circle, 
their faces flushed with victory and relief.

Jeffrey turns to Harold, his eyes filled with gratitude 
and newfound respect.

JEFFREY
You're free now, Harold. We did 
it.

HAROLD
(smiling)

Yes, we did. But remember, it was 
your courage and determination 
that made this possible.

They exchange a meaningful glance before Jeffrey looks 
down at the now powerless grimoire, lying in tatters on 
the ground.

JEFFREY
(whispers)

It's over.

LILLIAN
(tearful)

Finally.

John tips his head back and lets out a triumphant whoop, 
breaking the tension. Lillian giggles, and even Jeffrey 
can't help but smile.
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JOHN
(incredulous)

We actually did it! We saved the 
school, the town... maybe even the 
world!

LILLIAN
And ourselves.

Jeffrey nods, his thoughts racing as he contemplates 
everything they've been through together - the danger, 
the fear, the unbreakable bond they've forged in the face 
of darkness.

JEFFREY
(introspective)

This experience has changed us 
all. We're not just friends 
anymore; we're more like family.

Lillian reaches out to put a hand on Jeffrey's shoulder, 
her eyes shining with emotion.

LILLIAN
I wouldn't have it any other way.

With a nod from Harold, the friends come together in a 
tight embrace, celebrating their victory and the 
unbreakable connection they now share.

As they pull apart, Jeffrey gazes at each of them, 
feeling a surge of pride and love. They may have faced 
unimaginable horrors, but they've emerged stronger than 
ever.

JEFFREY
(softly)

We'll always have each other's 
backs, no matter what comes our 
way.

HAROLD
(sincere)

Aye, that you will. And I'll be 
watching over you, too.

The friends exchange smiles, knowing that they've gained 
not only a broader understanding of the world but also a 
powerful ally in Harold. Together, they're ready to face 
whatever the future may hold.

FADE OUT.
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INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

The school is eerily quiet, the usual bustle of students 
replaced by an uneasy stillness. The aftermath of their 
supernatural battle lingers in the air.

Jeffrey, John, Lillian, and Harold walk down the hallway, 
catching their breaths and processing the events that 
have just transpired. Jeffrey's mind races with thoughts 
and emotions, struggling to come to grips with the 
reality of their victory.

JEFFREY
(whispers)

It's like nothing ever happened...

LILLIAN
But we'll always know it did.

She offers a reassuring smile, but her eyes betray a hint 
of sadness. John rubs his arms, feeling a chill that has 
nothing to do with the temperature.

JOHN
What now? How do we explain all 
this?

HAROLD
(interjects)

Leave that to me. I've been around 
long enough to handle such 
matters. You kids focus on moving 
forward.

Jeffrey's brow furrows as he contemplates Harold's words. 
He glances around the hallway, noticing the first signs 
of life returning to the school. A few curious STUDENTS 
appear, drawn by the commotion.

STUDENT 1
(whispering)

What happened here?

STUDENT 2
I heard something about a gas 
leak...

Jeffrey exchanges a look with his friends, silently 
acknowledging the burden of knowledge they now carry.

JEFFREY
(quietly)

Our lives will never be the same 
after this.
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LILLIAN
(softly)

But we'll face whatever comes 
together.

She squeezes Jeffrey's hand, offering strength and 
support. John nods, a determined expression settling on 
his face.

JOHN
We're stronger now than we ever 
were before. We can handle 
anything.

As they continue down the hallway, Jeffrey's mind is 
filled with images of their harrowing ordeal. He can 
still feel the weight of the grimoire and the cold touch 
of darkness.

JEFFREY
(to himself)

We've glimpsed a hidden world, 
full of dangers we never knew 
existed. We have to be ready for 
whatever comes next.

Harold places a hand on Jeffrey's shoulder, his eyes 
serious but understanding.

HAROLD
I'll be here to guide you, as best 
I can. Together, we'll face 
whatever challenges lie ahead.

With renewed determination, the friends walk towards an 
uncertain future, bound by their unbreakable bond and 
newfound sense of purpose.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian walk down the hallway, their 
heads held high despite the whispers and stares from 
their fellow students. They feel the weight of the rumors 
but refuse to let it deter them.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS approaches, a mixture of concern and 
sternness etched on his face.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
Jeffrey, John, Lillian... a word, 
please.
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The trio stops, exchanging nervous glances. Jeffrey steps 
forward, meeting Principal Collins' gaze.

JEFFREY
Yes, sir?

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
I've heard some... unsettling 
rumors about your recent 
activities. I need to know if 
there's any truth to them.

Jeffrey hesitates, glancing at his friends. He knows they 
can't reveal everything, but he also respects Principal 
Collins.

JEFFREY
(choosing his words 
carefully)

We've been through something... 
difficult, sir. But we've learned 
from it, and we're stronger now 
than ever before.

Principal Collins studies Jeffrey's face for a moment, 
weighing the sincerity of his words. He nods, though 
still not entirely satisfied.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
Very well. Just remember that 
actions have consequences, and I 
expect all of you to uphold the 
standards of Oakwood High School.

He walks away, leaving the friends with a lingering 
feeling of unease.

LILLIAN
(whispering)

Do you think he suspects anything?

JOHN
(shrugging)

Hard to say. But we can handle it.

Jeffrey nods in agreement, steeling himself for the 
challenges ahead.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HISTORY CLASSROOM - DAY

The history classroom is filled with sunlight, ancient 
maps adorning the walls. MRS. THOMPSON, a knowledgeable 
and enthusiastic teacher, addresses the class.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

51.



CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

52.

MRS. THOMPSON
The study of history is not just 
about memorizing dates and facts. 
It's about understanding the human 
experience, learning from the past 
to build a better future.

Jeffrey listens intently, his recent experiences filling 
him with a newfound appreciation for the subject.

As class ends, Mrs. Thompson approaches Jeffrey, sensing 
his deep interest.

MRS. THOMPSON
(smiling)

Jeffrey, I've noticed your passion 
for history has grown even 
stronger lately. If you're 
interested, I'd be happy to mentor 
you in furthering your studies.

Jeffrey's eyes widen, grateful for the opportunity.

JEFFREY
Thank you, Mrs. Thompson. I'd 
really appreciate that.

With each step forward, Jeffrey embraces his new role as 
both student and protector, ready to face the challenges 
that lie ahead.

- 6059 59

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HISTORY CLASSROOM - DAY

Sunlight streams through the windows, casting a warm glow 
over the history classroom. Ancient maps and artifacts 
adorn the walls, pulling Jeffrey's gaze to every corner. 
He sits at his desk, flipping through a worn book on 
mythology. MRS. THOMPSON, an ageless teacher with kind 
eyes and a gentle smile, enthusiastically lectures the 
class.

MRS. THOMPSON
Remember, my dear students, 
history is about connecting with 
our roots and learning from the 
past. It helps us understand the 
human experience and shape our 
future wisely.
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Jeffrey nods, his recent adventures awakening a newfound 
passion for history. As he scribbles notes in his book, 
snippets of his experiences flash through his mind.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

The bell rings, signaling the end of class. Students 
spill into the hallway, chatting and laughing. Jeffrey 
lingers behind, lost in thought, when Mrs. Thompson 
approaches him.

MRS. THOMPSON
(smiling)

Jeffrey, I've noticed your 
interest in history has grown 
significantly lately. You seem 
particularly drawn to mythology. 
Is there something specific that 
sparked this curiosity?

Jeffrey hesitates, pondering how much to reveal.

JEFFREY
(slightly cautious)

Well, some recent experiences have 
made me realize how important it 
is to understand the past and 
unravel its mysteries.

Mrs. Thompson nods, her eyes gleaming with understanding.

MRS. THOMPSON
I see. Well, if you're interested, 
I'd be happy to mentor you outside 
of class. We could explore 
historical events and myths in 
more depth, perhaps even uncover 
some hidden connections.

Jeffrey's eyes light up, grateful for the opportunity.

JEFFREY
(enlivened)

Thank you, Mrs. Thompson! I'd 
really appreciate that.

With a new mentor by his side, Jeffrey embarks on a 
journey of discovery, embracing his role as student and 
protector, ready to face whatever challenges await him.
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INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - LIBRARY - DAY

An old, wooden globe at the center of the library spins 
slowly, casting shadows on the shelves lined with dusty 
tomes. The hushed whispers of students echo through the 
cavernous space.

Jeffrey browses the history section, his gaze flitting 
from one book spine to another, searching for any clue 
that could help him piece together the town's mysterious 
past. He selects a book on local legends and carries it 
to a nearby table, where John and Lillian wait.

JEFFREY
(whispering)

Check this out. It's about 
Oakwood's folklore and 
mythologies. Maybe we can find 
some answers in here.

LILLIAN
(nodding)

Let's hope so. The more we learn 
about what happened, the better 
prepared we'll be for whatever 
comes next.

As they flip through the pages, Jeffrey's eyes widen at 
an ancient drawing depicting three figures standing 
before a swirling vortex.

JEFFREY
(stunned)

Guys, look at this. These 
figures... don't they remind you 
of us?

The others peer closely at the image, their expressions 
mirroring Jeffrey's shock.

JOHN
(interested)

Yeah. And that vortex... it's 
eerily similar to the portal we 
closed.

LILLIAN
(concerned)

What does it mean? Are we really 
part of some prophecy?

Jeffrey scans the accompanying text, his brow furrowing 
as he deciphers the faded words.
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JEFFREY
(whispers)

It says that these three friends 
were destined to face a great 
darkness unleashed by a powerful 
artifact. But it also says they 
found strength in their bond and 
were able to banish the evil.

John runs his fingers through his hair, processing the 
revelation.

JOHN
So, that means... we've already 
fulfilled the prophecy?

LILLIAN
(softly)

Maybe. But there's still so much 
we don't know.

Jeffrey's thoughts race, his mind grappling with the 
implications of their discovery.

JEFFREY
(pondering)

If our actions were foretold, that 
means there might be more to this 
story. We need to keep digging, 
find out everything we can about 
this prophecy and what it means 
for us.

Determined, Jeffrey, John, and Lillian continue their 
search, delving deeper into Oakwood's hidden history and 
the secrets that bind them together.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - LIBRARY - DAY

The sunlight filters through the dusty windows, casting a 
warm glow over the library shelves as John and Lillian 
pore over an ancient-looking map of Oakwood.

JOHN
(whispers)

Look at this, Lillian. This old 
map shows several locations in 
town marked with odd symbols. Do 
you think they might be connected 
to the grimoire?
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LILLIAN
(concentrating)

It's possible. Remember that 
article we found about those 
unexplained incidents near the 
cemetery? Maybe there's a pattern 
here.

John traces his finger along one of the marked locations, 
feeling a shiver run down his spine as he considers the 
implications.

JOHN
(thinking aloud)

If these places are linked to the 
grimoire, then there might be more 
to this prophecy than we initially 
thought.

Lillian bites her lip, her hazel eyes filled with concern 
as she gazes at the map.

LILLIAN
(worried)

But what does it mean for us? Are 
we meant to face another trial? Or 
is this part of something larger?

John hesitates, weighing his words carefully before 
responding.

JOHN
(sincere)

I don't know, Lillian. But I do 
know that we'll get through this 
together. We've already proven our 
strength as a team.

Lillian smiles gently, her expression reflecting her 
gratitude for John's unwavering support.

LILLIAN
(smiling)

You're right, John. And I wouldn't 
want anyone else by my side for 
whatever comes next.

As the two friends share a moment of understanding, 
Jeffrey approaches them, clutching a stack of old 
newspaper clippings.
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JEFFREY
(excited)

Guys, you won't believe what I 
found! These articles detail even 
more strange occurrences in 
Oakwood's past. It seems like the 
grimoire's influence has been felt 
here for centuries.

The trio gathers around the table, their determination 
renewed as they continue to unravel the mysteries of 
their town's history and confront the dark forces that 
have shaped their lives.

EXT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL COURTYARD - DAY

The sun casts a warm glow over the school courtyard, 
illuminating the vibrant green leaves of the ancient oak 
tree at its center. Students chatter and laugh, enjoying 
their lunch break in the crisp autumn air.

Jeffrey sits on a bench beneath the tree, his dark blue 
eyes scanning the courtyard while his fingers fidget with 
the frayed edges of an old newspaper article. John and 
Lillian join him, carrying their own stacks of research 
materials.

JEFFREY
(excited)

I can't believe how deep this 
goes! The grimoire's influence has 
been felt all throughout Oakwood's 
history!

John nods, taking a seat beside Jeffrey. He sets down his 
pile of books and notes, rubbing his temple thoughtfully.

JOHN
(pondering)

It's unsettling to think about all 
these connections we've uncovered. 
I just hope we're prepared for 
whatever comes next.

Lillian sits on Jeffrey's other side, offering a 
reassuring smile as she places her hand gently on his 
arm.

LILLIAN
(confident)

We'll face it together, just like 
we always have. That's what 
friends do, right?
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Jeffrey smiles back, his eyes filled with gratitude for 
Lillian's unwavering support.

JEFFREY
(grateful)

Absolutely. I don't know what I'd 
do without you guys.

As they sit together under the oak tree, their 
conversation turns to the lessons they've learned during 
their supernatural adventure.

JOHN
(reflective)

You know, I think this whole 
experience has taught me that 
there's more to life than just 
following the rules. Sometimes, 
you need to take risks to uncover 
the truth.

Lillian nods empathetically, her hazel eyes shining with 
understanding.

LILLIAN
(softly)

And sometimes, those risks help us 
grow stronger and discover new 
parts of ourselves.

Jeffrey looks down at the newspaper article in his hands, 
a determined glint in his eyes.

JEFFREY
(introspective)

I've learned that even when things 
seem impossible, as long as we 
stand together, we can overcome 
anything.

Their conversation is interrupted by the ringing of the 
school bell, signaling the end of lunch break. Jeffrey 
carefully tucks the article into his bag, and the friends 
share a final moment of camaraderie before returning to 
their classes.

As they part ways, Jeffrey catches sight of Principal 
Collins watching them from a distance, her gaze sharp and 
calculating. He swallows hard, realizing that their 
adventure has not gone unnoticed and that more challenges 
await them on the horizon.
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INT. OAKWOOD TOWN CENTER - DAY

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian walk through the bustling 
market square at the heart of Oakwood's town center. The 
vibrant colors of local produce and handmade crafts catch 
their eyes as they weave through the crowd.

JEFFREY
(excited)

I can't believe we never explored 
this place before! There's so much 
to see!

LILLIAN
(smiling)

I know, right? It's like a whole 
new world right in our backyard.

JOHN
(skeptical)

But why are we here, Jeffrey? Do 
you really think there could be 
more threats lurking around?

Jeffrey stops in front of an antique shop, his gaze drawn 
to a peculiar wooden carving displayed in the window.

JEFFREY
(thoughtful)

I don't know, John. But after 
everything we've been through, I 
think it's better to be prepared 
for anything.

As they continue walking, a loud commotion erupts from a 
nearby alleyway. The friends exchange concerned glances 
and quickly move to investigate.

INT. ALLEYWAY - CONTINUOUS

A group of townspeople has gathered around a distressed 
woman, who is frantically pointing at strange markings 
etched onto the brick wall.

WOMAN
(panicked)

These weren't here yesterday! What 
could have caused them?

The trio pushes through the crowd, and Jeffrey studies 
the markings intently.
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JEFFREY
(muttering)

These look familiar...

John and Lillian share a worried look.

LILLIAN
(whispering)

Do you think it's related to the 
grimoire?

JOHN
(quietly)

It's possible. We did destroy the 
book, but maybe some of its power 
still lingers.

Jeffrey takes a deep breath, his expression determined.

JEFFREY
(resolute)

We can't ignore this. We need to 
find out what's going on and 
protect the town.

John nods in agreement, his cautious demeanor giving way 
to resolve.

JOHN
(determined)

You're right. We've faced dark 
magic before, and we can do it 
again.

Lillian reaches out, placing a comforting hand on both of 
their arms.

LILLIAN
(encouraging)

We'll face whatever comes our way 
together. We always have, and we 
always will.

The friends share a moment of understanding before 
turning their attention back to the mysterious markings, 
ready to confront any new threats that might endanger 
their town.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - CAFETERIA - DAY

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian sit huddled together at a 
corner table in the bustling cafeteria, their heads bent 
over a hastily sketched map of the town center.
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JEFFREY
(pointing at map)

These strange markings have been 
appearing all over town. The 
rumors are spreading like 
wildfire.

LILLIAN
(whispering)

But we destroyed the grimoire. How 
can its dark power still linger?

JOHN
(thoughtful)

Maybe there's another source we're 
not aware of. We need to 
investigate this further.

Jeffrey scans the cafeteria, his eyes landing on a group 
of students who appear just as concerned about the recent 
events. He recognizes them as fellow classmates who have 
experienced supernatural occurrences in the past.

JEFFREY
(leaning in)

Look over there. That's Max, 
Jenny, and Kevin. They've had 
their own encounters with the 
supernatural. Maybe we should join 
forces with them. They might have 
some valuable insights.

John hesitates for a moment, considering the potential 
risks.

JOHN
(sighs)

Alright, let's talk to them. But 
we need to be cautious. We don't 
know what we're dealing with yet.

The trio makes their way over to the other group of 
students, exchanging nervous glances.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - CAFETERIA - CONTINUOUS

Max, Jenny, and Kevin look up as Jeffrey, John, and 
Lillian approach their table. There's a tense silence 
before Jeffrey speaks up.

JEFFREY
(nervously)

Hey, guys. 
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We've noticed you're concerned 
about the strange happenings 
around town too. We think it might 
be time for us to work together 
and figure out what's going on.

Max looks at his friends before responding.

MAX
(carefully)

You're right. We've had our own 
experiences with dark forces, and 
we can't ignore the signs. Let's 
join forces and protect Oakwood 
together.

The two groups of friends shake hands, forming an 
unexpected alliance, each person feeling a sense of 
camaraderie and shared purpose.

Together, they discuss their individual experiences and 
knowledge of the supernatural, hoping to shed light on 
the mysterious events plaguing Oakwood. They know that 
whatever lies ahead, they'll face it as one united force, 
ready to confront the darkness that lingers in the 
shadows.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian walk through the bustling 
hallway, their eyes scanning the crowd for their new 
allies - Max, Jenny, and Kevin. The lockers lining the 
walls seem to shimmer with an eerie energy, reminding 
them of the lingering dark magic.

JEFFREY
(whispers)

There they are. Let's make this 
official.

The trio approaches Max, Jenny, and Kevin, who are 
huddled together near a bulletin board, scrutinizing an 
article about the odd occurrences in town.

LILLIAN
(smiling)

Hey, guys. We're glad we decided 
to join forces. It'll be nice to 
have more people on our side.

Jenny looks up from the article, her gaze meeting 
Lillian's with a nod of agreement.
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JENNY
Absolutely. We can't let 
whatever's happening continue 
unchecked.

MAX
We need to combine our knowledge 
and resources, figure out what's 
going on, and how to stop it.

As they stand together, Jeffrey glances around the 
hallway, his mind racing with thoughts of the strange 
events and the potential dangers they face.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
We've got to be careful. The more 
we dig into this, the more we risk 
exposing ourselves to whatever 
darkness is out there.

John senses Jeffrey's concern and places a reassuring 
hand on his shoulder.

JOHN
Don't worry, Jeffrey. We'll work 
together, stay safe, and protect 
Oakwood.

As the newly-formed alliance begins discussing their next 
steps, a sense of unity and shared purpose strengthens 
their resolve.

KEVIN
So, where do we start? What do we 
know so far?

LILLIAN
(thoughtful)

Well, we know that the grimoire 
contained dark magic, and even 
though we destroyed it, there 
might still be remnants of its 
power lingering.

Max pulls out a notebook, filled with notes on his own 
experiences with the supernatural.

MAX
Let's compare our findings and see 
if there's a pattern or connection 
we can uncover.

The group huddles around the notebook, each sharing their 
stories and insights. 
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The danger lurking in the shadows feels more manageable 
now that they face it as a united front.

Together, they make plans to research the remaining dark 
magic and find a way to protect their town. As the bell 
rings, signaling the end of the school day, the alliance 
disperses, each member determined to play their part in 
this supernatural fight.

As Jeffrey walks away, he glances back at the bulletin 
board, feeling the weight of their mission on his 
shoulders.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
We've got a long road ahead of us, 
but we're stronger together. 
Oakwood needs us... and we won't 
let it down.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD TOWN LIBRARY - DAY

The dimly lit library is a labyrinth of towering 
bookshelves, casting eerie shadows on the worn wooden 
floor. A thick layer of dust blankets the air, untouched 
by visitors for years.

Jeffrey, John, Lillian, and their new ALLIES huddle 
around a large, weathered table, its surface littered 
with books and notes. The weight of their mission hangs 
heavy in the air.

JEFFREY
(whispers)

We need to find something that'll 
help us understand the remaining 
dark magic. It must be connected 
to the grimoire somehow.

LILLIAN
(murmurs)

But where do we even begin? This 
place is enormous.

John runs his fingers along the spines of nearby books, 
searching for clues or inspiration.

JOHN
Let's split up. We can cover more 
ground that way. Meet back here in 
an hour.
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The group nods in agreement, each venturing into 
different corners of the library.

INT. OAKWOOD TOWN LIBRARY - ANCIENT TEXTS SECTION - DAY

Jeffrey scans the shelves with fervor, his eyes darting 
from one ancient tome to another. He reaches for a 
particularly worn volume, its spine cracking as he opens 
it.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
This could be it. There has to be 
something in this library that can 
help us.

As Jeffrey flips through the pages, he stumbles upon an 
intricate illustration of a ritual, eerily similar to the 
one they performed with the grimoire.

JEFFREY
(excited whisper)

Guys! I think I found something!

His friends and allies quickly gather around him, peering 
at the illustration.

LILLIAN
(recoils)

That looks just like what happened 
with the grimoire...

MAX
(squints)

What does the text say?

Jeffrey reads aloud, his voice trembling with 
anticipation.

JEFFREY
"Long ago, a coven of witches 
bound their dark magic within a 
grimoire. When destroyed, the 
magic disperses, seeking new 
vessels to inhabit."

The group exchanges uneasy glances, realizing the 
magnitude of their situation.

JOHN
(whispers)

So the magic is still out there... 
looking for a new host.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

65.



CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

66.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
We're in over our heads. But we 
can't give up now. Oakwood depends 
on us.

Jeffrey gazes at the illustration, determination and 
resolve hardening his expression.

JEFFREY
Let's dig deeper. There must be 
more information or even a 
solution hidden in these pages.

The alliance nods, each member diving into the ancient 
texts with renewed purpose. They know they must unravel 
the mysteries of the dark magic before it consumes their 
town.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD TOWN LIBRARY - DAY

Jeffrey stands before a massive, dusty bookshelf filled 
with ancient tomes. His eyes scan the titles, fixating on 
one in particular.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
"Conjuring the Shadows" - this 
could be what we need.

Jeffrey grabs the book and opens it, his fingers leaving 
smudges on the dusty pages. The others gather around, 
intrigued by Jeffrey's discovery.

JEFFREY
(reading)

"Throughout history, dark magic 
has been harnessed by those 
seeking power and control. Yet, 
there are ways to counteract its 
influence..."

The group listens intently, absorbing every word as 
Jeffrey continues reading aloud.

INT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - NIGHT

A makeshift training ground fills the warehouse, with 
crude dummies and obstacles scattered about. The alliance 
works together, honing their skills for the battles 
ahead.
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Jeffrey practices intricate hand gestures, attempting to 
mimic arcane symbols he found in the library.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
I have to get this right. It could 
mean the difference between life 
or death.

John and Lillian spar nearby, their movements fluid and 
well-coordinated. They exchange encouraging smiles, 
taking pride in their progress.

JOHN
(grinning)

You're getting better, Lil.

LILLIAN
(smiling back)

I learned from the best.

Harold watches from a distance, his arms crossed and his 
expression unreadable. He steps forward, addressing the 
group.

HAROLD
Your dedication is commendable, 
but you must understand the 
dangers that lie ahead. You cannot 
rely solely on physical strength.

The group nods, acknowledging the wisdom in Harold's 
words.

JEFFREY
We'll keep researching and 
learning. We won't let Oakwood 
fall victim to the dark magic.

The alliance's resolve strengthens, their determination 
evident in their eyes. Together, they continue to train 
and grow, preparing for the trials that await them.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL GYMNASIUM - DAY

The gymnasium is bathed in the soft glow of sunlight 
filtering through the high windows. The alliance, 
including Jeffrey, John, Lillian, and their new allies, 
gather around Harold, who stands at the center of the 
room.
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HAROLD
(serious)

Remember what we've learned so 
far. Focus on your skills, both 
physical and mental. Trust in each 
other.

Jeffrey nods, his dark blue eyes wide with determination.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
This is it. We're ready. We have 
to be.

The group splits into pairs, practicing various self-
defense techniques. Jeffrey partners with John, while 
Lillian trains with one of their new allies, a wiry girl 
named Emily.

Jeffrey and John grapple, working on disarming techniques 
they had researched.

JOHN
(grunting)

Not bad, Jeff. But remember, it's 
not all about strength.

JEFFREY
(nodding)

Right. It's about using their 
power against them.

Harold watches from the sidelines, occasionally offering 
advice or correcting a stance. His piercing gray eyes 
seem to take in every detail, his gaze flicking between 
the pairs as they train.

LILLIAN
(breathing heavily)

How are we doing, Harold?

HAROLD
(smiling slightly)

You're improving, but don't get 
complacent. Dark magic is 
deceptive and unpredictable.

Jeffrey wipes sweat from his brow, exchanging a 
determined look with John.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
We can do this. We have to protect 
Oakwood.
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As the training session continues, the friends and their 
allies push themselves harder, refining their skills and 
growing stronger together. The air hums with energy and 
the sound of their exertions echoes through the 
gymnasium.

FADE OUT.

EXT. OAKWOOD TOWN PARK - DAY

The sun casts a golden glow over the verdant expanse of 
Oakwood Town Park, its rays filtering through the swaying 
leaves of ancient oak trees. Children's laughter fills 
the air as they play on a nearby playground, while 
joggers and dog walkers enjoy the serenity of the park's 
winding trails.

Jeffrey, John, Lillian, and their new allies gather near 
a secluded grove, away from the prying eyes of 
unsuspecting townsfolk. The tension is palpable among the 
group as they prepare to face the unknown challenges that 
await them.

JEFFREY
(looking around)

This place has always felt... 
special to me. Like there's 
something hidden beneath the 
surface, waiting to be discovered.

LILLIAN
(smiling softly)

That's why we're here, Jeffrey. To 
uncover the mysteries and protect 
our town.

HAROLD
(gruffly)

Stay alert, everyone. We don't 
know what we might encounter.

The group splits up, each person scanning the area for 
anything unusual or potentially dangerous. Jeffrey 
wanders the trail, his mind racing with thoughts of 
ancient magic and hidden secrets.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
There must be something here, some 
clue or sign we've overlooked.

John calls out to Jeffrey from across the clearing, 
pointing at a strange symbol etched into the bark of a 
tree.
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JOHN
(yelling)

Jeffrey! Over here!

Jeffrey rushes over, examining the symbol with keen 
interest.

JEFFREY
(excited)

This could be it! This symbol 
looks like the ones in the 
grimoire.

Suddenly, the ground beneath their feet begins to rumble, 
and eerie whispers fill the air.

LILLIAN
(anxiously)

What's happening?

HAROLD
(eyes narrowing)

It's begun. The park is awakening.

As the group watches in awe, ghostly figures materialize 
from the surrounding trees, their eyes glowing with an 
otherworldly light.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
This is it. Our training will be 
put to the test. We have to 
protect Oakwood, no matter the 
cost.

Jeffrey grips a small talisman they had received from 
Harold during their training, feeling its power surge 
through him.

JEFFREY
(resolved)

Let's do this. Together.

The friends and their allies brace themselves, ready to 
face the supernatural beings that now stand before them 
in Oakwood Town Park.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD TOWN PARK - NIGHT

The ghostly figures surround the group, their 
otherworldly eyes fixed on them. 
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Jeffrey takes a deep breath and clenches his fists, ready 
to face the supernatural challenges head-on.

JEFFREY
(whispering)

Stay together. Remember what 
Harold taught us.

Lillian nods, her hands trembling as she grasps a small 
vial of glowing liquid that Harold had given her during 
their training.

JOHN
(to Lillian)

It's going to be okay. We can do 
this.

The first challenge appears: a swirling vortex of 
darkness opens up in front of the group, its edges 
shimmering like oil on water. The ghostly figures hiss 
and point towards the vortex.

HAROLD
This is the first test. You must 
face your fears and cross the 
vortex. Only then can you 
continue.

Jeffrey steps forward, determined to prove himself and 
protect his friends. He glances back at John and Lillian, 
who offer him reassuring smiles.

JEFFREY
(executed with 
resolve)

I'll go first.

As Jeffrey walks towards the vortex, he recalls Principal 
Collins' words about overcoming adversity and finding 
inner strength. Taking a deep breath, he steps into the 
swirling darkness.

INT. VORTEX - CONTINUOUS

Inside the vortex, Jeffrey is bombarded by visions of his 
deepest fears: losing his friends, failing to save 
Oakwood, and being consumed by the dark magic. He 
struggles to stay focused, repeating lessons from his 
training in his mind.

JEFFREY'S THOUGHTS
I can do this. I am stronger than 
my fears.
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With each step, Jeffrey feels more confident, pushing 
through the darkness until he reaches the other side.

INT. OAKWOOD TOWN PARK - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

Stepping out of the vortex, Jeffrey finds himself back in 
the park, breathing heavily but unharmed. John and 
Lillian follow, each facing their own fears within the 
vortex before emerging on the other side.

LILLIAN
(relieved)

We did it! We made it through!

HAROLD
(nods)

Well done. But be prepared... more 
challenges lie ahead.

As they catch their breath, the group looks around, 
searching for signs of the next challenge. Unbeknownst to 
them, a shadowy figure watches from behind a tree - a 
hidden enemy with sinister intentions.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian walk side by side down the 
school hallway, discussing their recent challenges in 
hushed voices. The walls are lined with student lockers, 
and the faint sound of footsteps echoes from nearby 
classrooms.

JEFFREY
(whispering)

I still can't believe we made it 
through that vortex. I thought for 
sure we were done for.

LILLIAN
(whispering)

We're stronger than we realize, 
Jeffrey. And as long as we stick 
together, we'll face whatever 
comes our way.

John nods in agreement, his gaze focused on the path 
ahead. Unseen to them, a SHADOWY FIGURE lurks in the 
distance, watching their every move.
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INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - LIBRARY - DAY

The trio enters the library, its rows of bookshelves 
casting long shadows across the floor. They sit at a 
table in a secluded corner, continuing their discussion.

JOHN
(low voice)

Harold said more challenges lie 
ahead. We need to be prepared for 
anything.

Jeffrey's brow furrows in thought, his fingers drumming 
against the tabletop.

JEFFREY
(reflective)

But who's causing these 
challenges? We destroyed the 
grimoire, didn't we?

As they ponder this question, the shadowy figure slips 
into the library, hiding behind a bookshelf. The figure 
eavesdrops on their conversation, a sinister glint in 
their eyes.

LILLIAN
(whispers)

Maybe there's more to this than we 
thought. There has to be someone 
or something else involved.

JOHN
(concerned)

If there is, we need to find out 
who or what it is. We can't let 
anyone exploit the dark magic for 
their own gain.

Jeffrey's eyes narrow, his determination evident.

JEFFREY
(resolute)

You're right. We need to dig 
deeper, find any clues we can. 
Oakwood High School has more 
secrets than we realized.

The friends exchange determined glances, unaware of the 
hidden enemy lurking nearby, plotting their next move.

FADE OUT.
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INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

The hallway is bathed in eerie shadows as the afternoon 
sun filters through the windows. Jeffrey, John, and 
Lillian stand near the entrance of the library, their 
eyes scanning for any signs of the hidden enemy.

JEFFREY
(low voice)

We need to confront this enemy 
head-on. They've been lurking 
around long enough.

John nods, his green eyes darting from one shadowy corner 
to another.

JOHN
(agrees)

Right. We can't let them exploit 
the dark magic anymore.

LILLIAN
(concerned)

But how do we find them? We don't 
even know who they are.

Jeffrey runs his fingers through his wavy brown hair, 
deep in thought.

JEFFREY
(thinking)

There must be something we're 
missing... some clue that'll lead 
us to them.

Suddenly, a LOUD CRASH echoes through the hallway. The 
trio exchanges alarmed glances before sprinting towards 
the source of the noise.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - EMPTY CLASSROOM - DAY

They burst into an empty classroom, where books and 
papers are strewn across the floor. A MYSTERIOUS FIGURE 
stands at the far end of the room, their face obscured by 
a hood.

JEFFREY
(angry)

Who are you? Why are you doing 
this?

The figure remains silent, their posture tense and 
menacing.
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JOHN
(determined)

If you won't talk, we'll make you.

He takes a step forward, but Lillian places a hand on his 
arm, her hazel eyes filled with concern.

LILLIAN
(cautious)

Wait, John. We don't know what 
they're capable of.

Jeffrey's mind races, trying to piece together the puzzle 
before them.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

Why would someone want to exploit 
the remaining dark magic? What do 
they have to gain?

The mysterious figure finally speaks, their voice cold 
and sinister.

MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
(ominous)

You have no idea what you've 
unleashed. The power within the 
grimoire is far greater than you 
can comprehend.

Jeffrey clenches his fists, his anger and determination 
rising.

JEFFREY
(defiant)

We've faced the darkness before, 
and we'll do it again. We won't 
let you bring harm to our town.

The hooded figure chuckles, a sound that sends shivers 
down their spines.

MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
(sly)

You think you're so clever. But 
you have no idea what's coming. 
You can't stop me.

With a sudden burst of speed, the figure dashes out of 
the classroom, leaving the trio standing in shock.
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LILLIAN
(frustrated)

We were so close!

John puts a reassuring hand on her shoulder, his gaze 
firm.

JOHN
(resolute)

Don't worry. We'll find them and 
put an end to this. Together.

As they exit the classroom, Jeffrey's thoughts turn 
inward, grappling with the unknown enemy and the threat 
they pose.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

Whoever this person is, they know 
more about the grimoire than we 
do. We need to act fast. Our town, 
our friends, our lives... they all 
depend on us.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian stand at the end of a dimly 
lit hallway, joined by their NEW ALLIES. The air is thick 
with tension as they prepare for the confrontation ahead. 
Harold Whitmore stands off to the side, his face 
unreadable.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

This is it. Time to confront the 
hidden enemy and expose their 
plans.

The group advances cautiously down the hallway, their 
footsteps echoing in the silence.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - GYMNASIUM - DAY

The doors to the gymnasium creak open, revealing the 
MYSTERIOUS FIGURE standing at the center of the room.

MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
(smirking)

You've found me. But do you really 
think you can stop what's already 
in motion?
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Jeffrey steps forward, his eyes locked on the enemy.

JEFFREY
(defiant)

Whatever your plan is, we'll put 
an end to it. We won't let you 
harm anyone.

LILLIAN
(supportive)

We're not alone this time. We have 
allies who will fight alongside 
us.

The figure's laughter echoes through the gym.

MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
(mocking)

Allies? You think that's enough to 
stop me?

Suddenly, the figure raises their arms, and dark tendrils 
of energy snake out from their fingertips. The group 
braces for impact, but HAROLD leaps in front of them, 
absorbing the brunt of the attack.

HAROLD
(struggling)

Go! Stop them before it's too 
late!

Jeffrey hesitates, torn between helping Harold and 
stopping the enemy.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

He's sacrificing himself for us... 
I can't let it be in vain.

With newfound determination, Jeffrey charges toward the 
mysterious figure, followed closely by the others.

JEFFREY
(yelling)

You won't win. We'll defeat you 
and protect our town, no matter 
the cost!

The battle begins, with Jeffrey and his friends fighting 
valiantly against the hidden enemy, driven by their 
desire to save Oakwood High School and honor Harold's 
sacrifice.
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EXT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - ROOFTOP - NIGHT

The moon casts a ghostly light over the rooftop, casting 
eerie shadows across the faces of Jeffrey and his friends 
as they stand at the edge, looking down at the chaos 
below.

JEFFREY
(whispers)

We need to get back down there. We 
can't let them win.

LILLIAN
(nervous)

But how? The stairs are blocked, 
and there's no other way down.

Jeffrey scans the rooftop, his eyes falling on a rusty 
old flagpole.

JEFFREY
(discovering)

Maybe there is...

He approaches the flagpole, examining the rope still 
attached to it.

JOHN
(worried)

Jeffrey, you're not seriously 
thinking about using that, are 
you?

Jeffrey tightens his grip on the rope and takes a deep 
breath.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

I have to protect my friends. I 
owe it to Harold...and to myself.

JEFFREY
(determined)

It's our only option. We don't 
have any time to waste.

As he wraps the rope around his arm, Lillian reaches out 
to him, her hazel eyes filled with concern.

LILLIAN
Be careful, Jeffrey.

Jeffrey nods, determination in his dark blue eyes.
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JEFFREY
(to John and Lillian)

I'll go first. When I give the 
signal, follow me down.

John clenches his fists, taking a position near the edge 
of the rooftop.

JOHN
(resolute)

You got it. We're right behind 
you.

Jeffrey takes one last glance at his friends before 
jumping off the edge, swinging through the night air with 
the rope as his lifeline.

As he swings closer to the ground, he notices the 
MYSTERIOUS FIGURE approaching John and Lillian. Fear 
grips him as he realizes he can't save them both.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

I have to make a choice. I have to 
protect them... no matter the 
cost.

Swinging back towards the rooftop, Jeffrey lets out a 
desperate cry.

JEFFREY
(yelling)

John! Lillian! Look out!

John and Lillian turn just in time to see the figure 
lunging at them. Acting on instinct, John shoves Lillian 
out of harm's way, taking the full brunt of the attack.

LILLIAN
(screaming)

John!

Jeffrey lands on the ground below, his heart pounding as 
he watches his friend fall.

JEFFREY
(tearful)

John... No!

With renewed determination, Jeffrey races toward the 
hidden enemy, driven by the sacrifice John made for their 
safety. The strength of their bonds fuels his resolve.
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JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

We've come this far together. We 
won't let your sacrifice be in 
vain, John.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The auditorium doors burst open as Jeffrey, Lillian, and 
Harold charge in, their faces set with determination. The 
room is shrouded in darkness, the moonlight filtering 
through the high windows casting eerie shadows on the 
stage.

JEFFREY
(whispering)

Stay close. We have to find them 
before it's too late.

Lillian clutches her arms, her hazel eyes darting around 
nervously.

LILLIAN
Do you think John's okay?

Jeffrey hesitates, his fingers fidgeting with the worn 
edges of the book.

JEFFREY
I don't know, but we'll do 
whatever it takes to save him and 
stop this hidden enemy.

Harold scans the room cautiously, his voice calm but 
firm.

HAROLD
We must be prepared for anything. 
The power they wield is not to be 
underestimated.

As they creep toward the stage, a chilling laughter 
echoes through the auditorium. The MYSTERIOUS FIGURE 
emerges from the shadows, holding a weakened John by the 
collar.

MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
(laughing)

Ah, the heroes arrive. But you're 
too late! I already have 
everything I need to control the 
remaining dark magic.

CONTINUED: (2)

(CONTINUED)

80.



CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

81.

LILLIAN
(shouting)

Let John go, you monster!

Jeffrey steps forward, clutching the book tightly, his 
dark blue eyes gleaming with anger and resolve.

JEFFREY
If it's the dark magic you want, 
take it. Just release our friend.

The Mysterious Figure smirks, considering Jeffrey's 
offer.

MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
An interesting proposal, but I 
can't have any loose ends. You all 
pose a risk to my plans.

Jeffrey's thoughts race as he tries to devise a plan, his 
heart pounding in his chest.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

I have to do something. I won't 
let John's sacrifice be in vain. 
But what can we do?

Harold steps forward, his gray eyes locked on the 
Mysterious Figure.

HAROLD
We won't let you control the dark 
magic. We will stop you, whatever 
it takes.

MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
(sneering)

You are welcome to try.

The Mysterious Figure releases John and lunges at the 
group, dark energy swirling around them.

As chaos unfolds, Jeffrey scans the auditorium for 
anything that might help in their struggle. His eyes fall 
on a large rope hanging from the ceiling, an idea forming 
in his mind.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

If we can just weaken their grip 
on the dark magic... maybe we 
stand a chance.
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With newfound determination, Jeffrey leaps into action, 
racing toward the rope as the battle rages around him.

JEFFREY
(yelling)

Lillian, Harold - distract them!

Lillian and Harold nod, throwing themselves into the fray 
as Jeffrey scales the rope, his heart pounding with every 
movement.

Will they succeed in their final confrontation? Only time 
will tell.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The curtains flutter ominously as the storm outside rages 
on, casting eerie shadows across the dimly lit 
auditorium. The group, breathless and battered, stands 
ready for the final showdown with their hidden enemy.

JEFFREY
(whispers)

This is it... Our last chance to 
stop them.

Jeffrey's blue eyes narrow in determination, holding 
tightly onto the ancient book as if it were a lifeline.

LILLIAN
We'll do this together. We've come 
too far to back down now.

Lillian's hazel eyes shimmer with resolve, her red hair 
wild from the battle.

HAROLD
(quietly)

Remember what we've learned. 
Control your fear and trust each 
other.

John clenches his fists, green eyes filled with a mix of 
anger and sorrow.

JOHN
Let's finish this.

As one, the group confronts the MYSTERIOUS FIGURE, dark 
energy crackling around them like an electric storm.
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MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
(laughs)

You think you can defeat me? I 
have harnessed power beyond your 
comprehension!

An eruption of dark magic fills the air, battering 
against the group's defenses.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

I can't let my friends down. We 
need to focus our energy and 
strike together.

JEFFREY
(yells)

On my signal, combine your powers 
and aim for the source of their 
dark magic!

John, Lillian, and Harold nod in understanding, bracing 
themselves for the decisive attack.

JEFFREY
(whispers)

Now!

Together, they unleash their combined energy at the 
MYSTERIOUS FIGURE, who staggers under the force of their 
assault.

LILLIAN
(in pain)

We're so close... Keep pushing!

The MYSTERIOUS FIGURE screams in agony, their grip on the 
dark magic beginning to weaken. But as victory seems 
within reach, John collapses to the ground, his body 
wracked with pain.

JEFFREY
(panicked)

John!

The MYSTERIOUS FIGURE takes advantage of their momentary 
distraction, retaliating with a brutal wave of dark 
energy that sends the group sprawling.

HAROLD
(gasping)

It's... too strong...
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The MYSTERIOUS FIGURE stands triumphant, ready to deliver 
the final blow. Desperation grips Jeffrey as he watches 
his friends suffer, realizing they must make a 
heartbreaking sacrifice for the greater good.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

I have to do it. I have to give up 
the book to save my friends.

With tears in his eyes, Jeffrey hurls the ancient book at 
the MYSTERIOUS FIGURE, using the last of his strength to 
unleash a blinding blast of light.

The MYSTERIOUS FIGURE screams as they are consumed by the 
light, their control over the dark magic shattered.

As the dust settles, the friends emerge victorious, but 
not without loss. They gather around the fallen John, 
grief weighing heavily on their hearts.

LILLIAN
(sobbing)

We did it, John. We stopped them.

Harold places a comforting hand on Lillian's shoulder, 
his gray eyes filled with sorrow.

HAROLD
He was brave, and he fought until 
the end. We will honor his memory.

Jeffrey stares at the remnants of the ancient book, now 
reduced to ashes, knowing the cost of their victory. 
Their world forever changed, they vow to continue 
fighting against the darkness, together.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The stage curtains flutter gently, an eerie silence 
settling over the auditorium. The dim overhead lights 
cast long shadows on the group of friends gathered at the 
center of the stage.

Jeffrey's breathing is ragged as he surveys the 
aftermath, his blue eyes clouded with a mix of relief and 
sorrow. He clutches his hands tightly at his sides, 
knuckles turning white.

JEFFREY
(whispers)

We won... but at what cost?
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John stands nearby, his face pale and drawn. His eyes are 
glassy with unshed tears, and he struggles to find words.

JOHN
(sadly)

It's hard to accept that we had to 
suffer such a loss to achieve 
victory.

Lillian, her red hair disheveled, moves closer to Jeffrey 
and John, placing a comforting hand on each of their 
shoulders.

LILLIAN
(softly)

We did everything we could. And 
now we have to keep moving 
forward, for everyone's sake.

Jeffrey nods, his gaze focused on the dusty floorboards 
beneath his feet.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

This is our burden to bear, the 
price of our curiosity and 
determination.

He glances up at his friends, eyes filled with resolve.

JEFFREY
(voice trembling)

Together, we'll make sure no one 
else has to go through what we've 
experienced.

John takes a deep breath, steadying himself before 
speaking.

JOHN
You're right, Jeffrey. We can't 
change the past, but we can learn 
from it and do better in the 
future.

Lillian smiles, her hazel eyes shining with empathy.

LILLIAN
Whatever challenges lie ahead, 
we'll face them together.

The three friends stand united, their bond strengthened 
by the trials they've faced. 
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As they walk off the stage, their silhouettes merge into 
the shadows of the auditorium, their hearts heavy with 
the weight of their loss but filled with a newfound 
determination to protect those they love.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

A ray of sunlight streams through a window, casting a 
warm glow on the empty hallway. The once chaotic halls 
are now quiet and peaceful in the aftermath of their 
supernatural battle.

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian walk side by side, deep in 
thought as they make their way to Principal Collins' 
office. They are bruised and battered but determined to 
face the consequences of their actions.

JEFFREY
(nervous)

Do you think he'll understand? 
That we were just trying to save 
everyone?

John runs his fingers through his blond hair, a worried 
frown creasing his forehead.

JOHN
(hesitant)

I don't know, man. It's hard to 
explain everything that happened 
without sounding crazy.

Lillian, her hazel eyes filled with optimism, gently 
nudges Jeffrey's arm.

LILLIAN
(encouraging)

We have to try, though. We owe it 
to ourselves and everyone else to 
be honest about what happened.

As they approach the principal's office, Jeffrey takes a 
deep breath and knocks on the door. Principal Collins' 
voice echoes from within, granting them permission to 
enter.

INT. PRINCIPAL COLLINS' OFFICE - DAY

The three friends sit nervously, their eyes darting 
around the room filled with diplomas and awards. 
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Principal Collins leans back in his chair, studying them 
intently.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
(sternly)

You three have been through quite 
an ordeal. I've heard 
some...unusual accounts of your 
actions.

Jeffrey, summoning all his courage, speaks up.

JEFFREY
(resolute)

Sir, we were trying to protect the 
school and our town from dark 
forces we accidentally unleashed.

Principal Collins raises an eyebrow, clearly skeptical 
but intrigued.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
(curious)

Go on.

John and Lillian exchange glances before launching into 
their tale, recounting the events that led them to 
discover the grimoire, their dealings with Harold, and 
the supernatural battle they fought.

As they finish their story, Principal Collins leans 
forward, his face a mix of disbelief and concern.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
(astonished)

That's quite a story. It's 
difficult to believe, but I've 
seen enough strange things around 
here to know there's more to this 
world than meets the eye.

He sighs, rubbing his temples as he considers the 
situation.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
(serious)

You three have shown great bravery 
and loyalty to each other. But you 
must understand the severity of 
what you've done. There will be 
consequences.

The friends nod solemnly, accepting their fate.
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JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

This is our responsibility, our 
chance to make amends for what 
we've unleashed.

LILLIAN
(sincere)

We understand, sir. We're prepared 
to face whatever comes next.

Principal Collins nods, a hint of admiration in his eyes.

PRINCIPAL COLLINS
(resolute)

In light of your extraordinary 
circumstances, I'll take 
everything into consideration. For 
now, let's focus on learning from 
this experience and moving 
forward.

The friends exchange relieved glances, grateful for the 
opportunity to make things right.

FADE OUT.

EXT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL COURTYARD - DAY

Jeffrey, John, and Lillian sit on a bench beneath an old 
oak tree, surrounded by their new allies. Their faces are 
solemn but determined as they discuss their plans for the 
future.

JEFFREY
(serious)

We can't let what happened to 
Harold happen to anyone else. We 
need to be prepared for whatever 
comes next.

LILLIAN
(supportive)

We've got each other's backs. And 
now that we have more help, we'll 
be even stronger.

John nods in agreement, his eyes surveying their newfound 
friends.

JOHN
(resolute)

We're all in this together. 
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We'll make sure Oakwood stays safe 
from any more supernatural 
threats.

ALLIES
(unison)

Agreed!

The group exchanges determined glances, sealing their 
pact with a sense of unity and purpose.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL LIBRARY - DAY

The friends and their allies gather around a long table 
covered in books about mythology, history, and the 
supernatural. They pore over the texts with focused 
intensity, highlighting passages and taking notes.

JEFFREY
(muttering to 
himself)

There has to be something here 
that can help us understand what 
we're dealing with...

LILLIAN
(excited)

Look at this! An account of a 
similar incident that happened in 
Oakwood fifty years ago. It could 
give us some insight into what 
we're facing.

She shows the passage to Jeffrey, her finger pointing out 
key details. John leans in to read it as well, his eyes 
widening in surprise.

JOHN
(astonished)

This... This is incredible. We're 
not the first ones to encounter 
dark magic in our town.

As the group continues to study and learn, Jeffrey's 
thoughts drift inward.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

If others faced these challenges 
before us, then we can do it too. 
We have to be ready for anything, 
and we won't let Oakwood down.
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As the sun sets outside the library window, the group's 
resolve only grows stronger. They know that a new era has 
begun, but they're determined to protect their town from 
any supernatural threats that may come their way.

FADE OUT.

EXT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - COURTYARD - DAY

The sun casts a warm, golden hue over Oakwood High School 
as the final bell rings. Students flood into the 
courtyard, their laughter and chatter filling the air. 
Among the throngs of students, Jeffrey, John, and Lillian 
walk together, arms linked, sharing excited whispers 
about their future plans.

JEFFREY
(smiling)

I can't believe we made it through 
this year. It feels like 
everything has changed.

LILLIAN
(nodding)

We've grown so much, and not just 
because of what we faced. Our 
friendships are stronger than 
ever.

JOHN
(grinning)

And we're ready for whatever comes 
our way. Bring on the challenges!

As they stroll through the courtyard, their allies from 
their previous adventure join them, forming a tight-knit 
group that exudes confidence and camaraderie.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - CLASSROOM - DAY

The group gathers in an empty classroom, rearranging 
desks to form a circle. The air buzzes with excitement as 
they discuss their plans for the upcoming summer break 
and the new school year.

JEFFREY
(leaning forward)

We should make a pact. No matter 
what happens or where life takes 
us, we'll always have each other's 
backs.
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LILLIAN
(teary-eyed)

That sounds perfect. We're 
stronger together, after all.

JOHN
(firmly)

But we also need to be prepared. 
We can't let our guard down. Not 
when there's still so much we 
don't know.

Their friends nod in agreement, their eyes reflecting 
determination and unity.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

We've come so far, and we can't go 
back. There's no telling what the 
future holds, but I'm grateful to 
have these incredible people by my 
side.

As the group clasps their hands together, sealing their 
pact with a sense of unity and purpose, they look forward 
to the new beginnings and challenges that await them. For 
Jeffrey, John, Lillian, and their allies, this is just 
the beginning of a new era filled with adventure, growth, 
and unbreakable bonds.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

A vibrant mural, painted by students, adorns the wall, 
depicting the unity and strength of Oakwood High School's 
community. Jeffrey walks alongside John and Lillian, his 
gaze lingers on the mural, a symbol of their journey 
together.

JEFFREY
(smiling)

You know, I never thought we'd be 
such an integral part of this 
school's history.

LILLIAN
(nodding)

But we've made a difference. We've 
protected our friends and our town 
from dark forces.
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JOHN
(grinning)

Yeah, who would have thought we'd 
end up fighting supernatural 
creatures in between classes?

Jeffrey chuckles and runs his fingers through his hair, 
deep in thought.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - LIBRARY - DAY

The group sits among the stacks, with several books on 
mythology and supernatural phenomena spread before them. 
They engage in animated discussions about potential 
threats and strategies to protect their town.

JEFFREY
(excitedly)

We need to keep learning and 
honing our skills. Knowledge is 
our most powerful weapon against 
these forces.

LILLIAN
(supportively)

And we'll do it together. We've 
already proven that we can 
overcome anything when we're 
united.

JOHN
(cautiously)

But let's not forget the 
consequences of our actions. If we 
misuse our knowledge, we could 
just as easily become the threat 
we're trying to prevent.

Jeffrey nods solemnly, reflecting on John's words.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

John's right. With great power 
comes great responsibility. But as 
long as we stand together and stay 
true to ourselves, we can face 
whatever challenges come our way.

The group continues their discussion, sharing ideas and 
experiences, growing stronger with each passing moment. 
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Together, they embrace the new beginnings and adventures 
that await them, united by their shared experiences and 
unwavering friendship.

FADE OUT.

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

The sunlight filters through the windows, casting an 
ethereal glow on the bustling hallway. Students rush past 
each other, exchanging excited chatter about their summer 
plans.

JEFFREY (V.O.)
As life returns to normal, I can't 
help but feel a sense of 
accomplishment and growth within 
myself and my friends.

Jeffrey walks down the hallway with John and Lillian, 
each carrying books and talking animatedly. They share 
smiles, laughter, and the occasional knowing glance.

JEFFREY
(focused)

We'll face new challenges and 
obstacles in our lives, and we'll 
use the lessons we've learned 
during our adventure to overcome 
them.

LILLIAN
(smiling)

I've definitely become more 
confident in myself since our 
adventure. It's incredible how 
much we've grown.

JOHN
(grinning)

Yeah, who would have thought 
fighting supernatural creatures 
could be so... beneficial?

INT. OAKWOOD HIGH SCHOOL - HISTORY CLASSROOM - DAY

Mrs. Thompson writes on the chalkboard while students 
filter into the room. Jeffrey takes his usual seat near 
the front, absorbing every word like a sponge.
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JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

With everything we've been 
through, it's important to keep 
learning and expanding our 
knowledge. It's not just about 
protecting ourselves and others 
anymore; it's about becoming 
better individuals.

John enters the classroom, shaking off remnants of dirt 
from his soccer practice. He sits next to Jeffrey, 
catching his breath.

JOHN
(whispering)

You know, I never thought I'd say 
this, but I'm actually starting to 
enjoy history class.

LILLIAN
(chuckling quietly)

It's amazing what a little 
adventure can do for your 
perspective.

As Mrs. Thompson begins her lesson, Jeffrey listens 
intently, scribbling notes and occasionally glancing at 
his friends with a sense of pride and camaraderie.

JEFFREY
(internal thoughts)

Together, we've overcome 
unimaginable challenges. And as 
life returns to normal, I know 
that whatever obstacles come our 
way, we'll face them head-on, 
stronger and wiser than before.

FADE OUT.
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