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1. 
INT. OFFICE. DAY

There is a long shot of NATALIE sat in the office with the school counselor sat opposite her. The room is quiet aside from the ticking clock. The camera zooms in on Natalie as she begins to speak.

NATALIE

(quietly, as she plays with her hands)

I’m so worried about her... Seriously, she’s scaring me.

COUNSELOR

(camera is on the therapist)

What exactly is it that she does that scares you?

NATALIE

She talks to herself... No- in fact it’s more than that. It’s as though something is there with her, she’s so intent on talking to it.

COUNSELOR

Can you tell me when you first noticed this? Did something happen before this behavior started?

NATALIE




(pauses to think, tapping her fingers)

Yes! Her cat! Of course, how could I forget... Her cat got hit by a car a few weeks ago, the fuss she made over it was ridiculous... It was just a cat after all

2. INT. COLLEGE HALLS. MORNING.
Scene 1 fades into scene 2, showing MOURNING GIRL wondering along the hallway in college on her own, her hand outstretched to one side. Camera focuses on the bell round her neck briefly before panning back out again.

NATALIE (V/O)

She’s so obsessed about her cat. I tried to tell her how stupid she was being- maybe I was a little too harsh... But she was so crazy, y’know?

Camera shot shows Mourning Girl stood by herself smiling.

Natalie comes into shot.

NATALIE

(shouting from a distance)

Hey! Hey! Wait! I’m talking to you! Mourning Girl!

Camera follows Mourning Girl as she walks away from Natalie. Natalie quickly catches her up.

MOURNING GIRL

You know I hate you speaking to me that way. Please just leave me alone. Leave. Me. Al-

NATALIE

Whoah. Sorry, I just find it funny the way you-

MOURNING GIRL

Go. Away.

Mourning Girl shuffles away from Natalie. Her face fixed in an angry expression.

NATALIE

(suddenly angered, begins shouting)

I was going to be nice here! You’re an absolute creep! All you ever do is mess around with that goddamned cat of yours! It’s not there! There’s nothing there, why do you act like you’ve got some weird imaginary friend? Are you really that lonely? Why don’t you act like a normal girl, and then maybe you’ll find you have some friends that everyone can actually see! 

Camera shows a close up of Mourning Girls face welling up with tears, and of her shaking fists. A long shot of her running away follows.

3. INT. COLLEGE STAIR WELL. DAY
The camera shows Mourning Girl sat huddled under the stair well, her knees tucked up by her chest. 

MOURNING GIRL

(sobbing hysterically)

I can’t do this anymore! Belle! I can’t do it, I can’t! I love you so much! This is killing me! It’s been weeks and I still can’t handle it!

Camera zooms in on Mourning Girl’s shoulder, as a ghostly blooded hand appears and squeezes her shoulder affectionately. Close up of Mourning Girl’s face, her mouth hitched in a half smile. She brushes the tears from under her eyes. School bell sounds, and she stands. She sets her hand down in a petting motion and slowly climbs the stairs.

4. INT. CLASSROOM. DAY

Mourning Girl is sat in class everyone around her is laughing and having fun. Mourning Girl is sat at a desk by herself with an empty seat. No One sits next to her. Her hand is placed carefully in the middle of the desk while she writes her work, while the rest of the class mess around. 

MOURNING GIRL

(whispering)

Oh Belle.

5. INT. CANTEEN. DAY.
Mourning girl is sat alone at a table with no food and an empty chair pulled out beside her. Close up of her smiling at the chair.

6. INT. COLLEGE HALLS. DAY.
Mourning girl is stood in the halls alone, when a ghostly figure appears behind her. The ghost walks towards her and places it’s hand around her waist. Morning girl smiles.

MOURNING GIRL

Oh Belle. My dearest Belle, I love you so much.

Scene fades to a montage of the previous scenes (2-5) where Belle is visible in the empty seats and standing next to Mourning Girl in the hall way.

BELLE

You know I’m just a ghost my darling. I’d give anything to stay with you, but I can’t. You’ll always have a piece of me, my love. My dearest, first and only love.

Mourning Girl’s eyes fill with tears as she plays with the bell around her neck. She reaches a hand out, but Belle begins to fade away.

BELLE (O/S)

(whispering)

I love you.

Mourning girl smiles, and nods. Followed by a long shot of her walking down the hall. As the scene fades, you can see Belle stood at the far end of the corridor waving.


