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CHARACTERS

VELVET

Mid-twenties. Blonde, pale and thin. Lives in an apartment with

boyfriend, Joey

JOEY

Mid-forties. Handsome, pale and thin. Cocaine addict. Lives with

Velvet in her apartment

WOMEN

MAN

CHILD

SUPER TITLE: LONDON, 1976

INT. RUN-DOWN FLATS, HALLWAY – NIGHT 

A front door with stained glass is shut at the end of a dim-lit hallway. Light from an outside streetlamp floods through the glass. After a moment, giggling voices can be heard and two dark human shadows block the light. A key in the lock is heard before the door swings open and VELVET (mid twenties with blonde hair, pale and thin) and JOEY (mid forties, handsome, pale and thin) burst into the hallway. Velvet shuts the door as Joey leans against the wall, giggling.

VELVET

Joey! Shut up! You know they don’t like hearing you carrying on!

Joey snickers.

JOEY

They’re a bunch of tight asses.

VELVET

I know they are but do you have any idea of the time?

JOEY

Nope.

VELVET

I didn’t think so.

Joey slips down to the floor with his back against the wall, and takes out a packet of cocaine, carefully beginning to open it.

JOEY

I can’t believe that fucking low-life actually gave this to us.

VELVET

It was because I was there. He won’t deny me anything. Why do you and Marc hate each other so much?

Joey looks up at Velvet, his eyes glazed over and stopping in the process of opening the packet. 

JOEY

Not now, Vel…

Velvet looks at the cocaine, then grabs Joey’s wrist and yanks him to his feet.

VELVET

Come on, wait until we’re upstairs.

Joey stands, shakily. Velvet puts a hand on his arm to steady him but he pushes it away.

JOEY

I’m going outside. You go to bed. I’ll be up soon.

Joey walks off down the hallway, away from the front door. Velvet stares after him.

VELVET

Joey…

Joey doesn’t return. Velvet smacks her hand to the wall.

Oh, fuck you, Joey.

FADE OUT

A loud thrashing noise can be heard.

JOEY (V/O)

Velvet, wake up! Please wake up! Velvet! Velvet!
FADE IN

INT. VELVET’S FLAT, BEDROOM – NIGHT

Velvet slowly wakes up from where she’s fast asleep in the bed. Joey stands over her, his hand shaking her shoulder in an attempt to wake her up desperately. He’s drugged out and looks extremely frightened. Velvet realises he’s frightened and wakes up fully, concerned.

VELVET

Joey? Baby, what’s wrong?

Joey opens his mouth to speak, but no sound comes out. His body is shaking. Velvet attempts to pull his hand away from her shoulder because of the force of the shaking.

Joey, you haven’t overdosed, have you? Please tell me you haven’t. Are you sleepwalking? Baby, calm down, get into bed, go to sleep…

JOEY

You’ve got to see this.

Velvet sits up on the edge of the bed. She’s wearing nothing but a long t-shirt. Her brow furrows as she hears the outside thrashing noise.

VELVET

What the hell did you do out there?

Joey turns away from Velvet, throwing open the closed curtains on the window. Moonlight streams into the cramped bedroom. Still shaking, Joey walks backwards to sit on the edge of the bed, burying his face in his hands. In fear, Velvet stands and looks out the window. Below them the water in a swimming pool is bubbling vigorously with an energy that has no physical explanation. The water rises in vertical streams and hits the window. Velvet turns to look at Joey in fright.

Joey, what’s going on? The pool wasn’t there earlier and… and… the water is…

Joey doesn’t respond. Velvet walks to the bedroom door and throws it open.

I’m going to check it out. See what the fuck you’ve gotten us into this time.

Joey leaps from the bed, throwing himself at the door and slamming it shut. His fear is escalating.

JOEY

No, Velvet, you can’t go out there. The Devil… he… and Satan…

Velvet stares at him and shakes her head slightly.

VELVET

Not this again, Joey.

Velvet pushes Joey out of the way and opens the door again.

I’m going to take a look.

Velvet leaves the bedroom. Joey stands for a moment, shaking his hands fearfully, before leaving the bedroom after her.

FADE OUT

FADE IN

EXT. SWIMMING POOL AREA – NIGHT

Velvet walks with uncertainty from the apartment building, slowly nearing the edge of the swimming pool. Behind her Joey stands indoors, the back door to the apartment block thrown open. His screams are becoming louder, more panicked and more desperate. The water in the pool has settled and become calm.

JOEY

Fuck, Velvet, come back! He’ll pull you in! Velvet! You have to come back! Velvet!

Lights begin to go on in the windows of the apartment block above Velvet, and YELLING VOICES can be heard.

MAN

Who the hell is that screaming?

WOMAN 1

It’s Joey, I think. Joey! Shut the fuck up!

CHILD

Mummy… someone’s screaming down there… I can’t sleep…

WOMAN 2

Hey! Whoever it is screaming down there, will they fucking well shut up?

Joey and Velvet pay no attention to the yelling.

JOEY

Velvet! Get the hell back here!

Velvet slowly walks forward to the swimming pool, and stands on the edge. After a moment, she looks in.

EXT. SWIMMING POOL – NIGHT

The water is still. On the bottom of the pool is a large shadow – ugly, shocking and malevolent - in the shape of a beast of the underworld. In the water is a reflection of Velvet’s face. Her expression goes from fear to anxiety to astonishment to fright. She slowly looks up.

CONT EXT. SWIMMING POOL – NIGHT

Velvet looks up, then quickly turns away and walks back to Joey, walking inside. The lights go back off in the flats above them.

CONT INT. RUN-DOWN FLATS, HALLWAY – NIGHT

Joey and Velvet look at each other as Velvet closes the door silently. His face is pale and fearful, her face is pale and nonchalant.

JOEY

You saw it, didn’t you?

VELVET

It’s okay, Joey. Come on, let’s go.

Velvet takes Joey’s hand and drags him down the hallway.

FADE OUT

FADE IN

EXT. SWIMMING POOL AREA – DAY

An above ground angle shows the shadow still remaining at the bottom of the swimming pool.

CHILD (V/O)

Mummy, there’s a pool! That wasn’t there yesterday!

WOMAN 2 (V/O)

I know, dear.

CHILD (V/O)

Can I go swim in it?

WOMAN 2 (V/O)

Absolutely not.   

MAN (V/O)

What is that?

WOMAN 1 (V/O)

The work of the devil.

FADE OUT
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