FADE IN.

INT. HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY

ELLA, 22, tall, slim and pretty stands over the sink and
rinses off a plate, she inspects satisfied that it’s clean
and puts it on the side to dry.

LUKE, 28, handsome, bright blue eyes and a shaved head
watches her from the table, with a set of keys in one hand he
holds onto a phone in the other.

He smirks coldly.

LUKE
Who else have you been fucking?

She spins around to face him, snarls.

ELLA
Fuck off.

LUKE
Anyone else I know?

She points a finger at him, accusingly.

ELLA
You cheated on me.

He leans back in his chair throwing his arms in mock shock.

LUKE
Wow, but I didn't fuck anybody we
know.

ELLA

You slept with someone while we
were still going out.

He points a finger right back at her.

LUKE
What you did was way worse than
what I did.

ELLA
How?

LUKE
You fucked David, what I did was a
one night mistake with someone
neither of us are never going to
see again.



ELLA
But we were going out when you
cheated.

He stands up from the table.

LUKE
And I will tell you now I am not
moving out, I was here first. I'll
give you six months to find a new
place but after that I would rather
throw you out into the street over
having you still living here.

INT. HOUSE - ELLA’'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Ella sits on the edge of her bed on her laptop, she's on
BECKY'S Facebook page and is rapidly clicking through
hundreds of photographs of Becky on a tropical island
vacation.

Ella lets out long deep breath, muttering.

ELLA
I should of gone with her.

Ella continues to click through the photos staring at them
intensely

Bang.

Her head snaps up startled.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - NIGHT

Ella comes out of her room and looks down the hallway, that
load crash was the front door slamming shut.

Luke with his keys struggles to lock it behind him.

SAMANTHA, 20, beautiful, long flowing hair and in a short
party dress stands beside him, resting her back against the
wall both of them are drunk and giggling stupidly.

Luke turns around to face Ella smiling victoriously as he
sees her.

LUKE
Sorry if I woke you but I couldn't
get the door to close.

Ella opens her mouth ready to say something back, but before
she can get a word out Luke grabs a tight hold of Samantha's
waist and kisses her passionately shoving his tongue down her
throat.



INT. HOUSE - ELLA’'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Ella is back on her bed and back on Becky'’s Facebook page
again just clicking through her vacation pictures.

Ella’'s eyes then flick up away from the screen, she can
barely hear it at first but then it comes in louder that
unmistakable sound of two people having sex.

Ella slams her laptop shut and leaps up out of bed, storming
out of her room.

INT. HOUSE - KITCHEN - NIGHT
Ella sits at the table looking fed up.
DAVID, 21, heavy, long brown hair and thick rimmed glasses is

up at the counter making two cups of coffee finished he
brings them over and joins Ella at the table.

He smiles warmly.

DAVID
Couldn't sleep?

ELLA

No, just couldn't hear myself
think.

He laughs.
DAVID
Well they woke me up, what were you
doing that you couldn't hear
yourself think?
She shrugs.

ELLA
Just feeling sorry for myself.

He's surprised to hear this.

DAVID
You?

Again she gives him a simple shrug.

ELLA
Just looking through Becky’s
pictures.

DAVID

Yeah, I see her stuff on instagram
every now and then. She's your
younger sister right?



ELLA
Yeah, by three years and that makes
it just so much worse.

DAVID
Makes what worse?

ELLA
The fact that she's travelling the
world but my life is so boring.
When she's older she's going to
have all these amazing stories to
tell of what she did when she was
younger and I won't have anything.

DAVID
Where is she now?

ELLA
Jamaica I think.

David raises his eyebrows.

DAVID
You think?

Ella laughs.

A beat.

ELLA
I haven't opened her last couple of
e-mails.

DAVID
Why not?

ELLA
It's too depressing to read about
how much fun she’s having.

DAVID
Well e-mail her tonight I'm sure
she would love to hear from her big
sister.

ELLA
Yeah maybe.

Ella has some of her coffee.

David glances over his shoulder at the kitchen door,
to himself.

smiling



DAVID
Well it sounds like they might have
stopped, you know he only brought
her back to try and make you
jealous.

ELLA
I don't care.

David turns back to her, hope in his eyes.

DAVID
What are you doing now?

ELLA
I am going to go back to bed.

DAVID
Do you maybe want to hang out in my
room watch a movie or something?

She shakes her head, tired.

ELLA
No.

DAVID
So the other night?

She nods, confirming.
ELLA
Yeah it was a mistake but that
doesn't mean we can't still be
friends.

He smiles but is obviously hurt.

INT. HOUSE - ELLA’'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Ella sits crossed legged in the middle of her bed, the
morning sun shining in through the window.

She’s smiling excited.

ELLA
Yes, awesome.

She pumps her fist then closes her laptop.

INT. HOUSE - ELLA’'S BEDROOM - DAY

Ella kneels down on the floor, with an open suitcase in front
of her she’s hurriedly throwing in clothes, not bothering to
sort of them or fold them a mad dash.



INT. HOUSE - ELLA’'S BEDROOM - DAY

Ella manically searches around her desk, finding her passport
she clutches onto it tightly then runs out of the room.

INT. HOUSE - DAVID'S BEDROOM - DAY
Ella pushes open the door and stumbles inside.

David sits in a low chair in front of his large flat screen
television, playing on his computer.

He looks across and watches her coming in through the door.
She holds her passport high above her head, victoriously.

ELLA
I did it.

He smiles at her, confused.

DAVID
You did what?

ELLA
I e-mailed my sister last night and
seconds later I get a call from
her, we speak for ages about
everything and she invited me to
come to Brazil.

DAVID
Brazil?

ELLA
She’s traveling the world and
that’s her next stop, she's flying
out from Jamaica tomorrow morning,
she asked me to go with her so I
am.

David stands up out of his chair shocked.

DAVID
You're leaving?

She playfully hits her passport across the side of his head.
ELLA
Yeah and I am going to need you to

drive me to the airport.

DAVID
When?

ELLA
Right now.



INT. HOUSE - ELLA’'S BEDROOM - DAY

Ella zips closed her suitcase then finds and puts on her
coat.

David follows her around the room, his face exasperated.

ELLA
I can't stay here.
DAVID
Why not?
ELLA

Because I don't want to.

DAVID
Is it because of what happened
between us?

She rolls her eyes.

ELLA
No that has got nothing to do with
it.

DAVID

What do I tell people at work?

ELLA
Tell them they're not going to see
me anymore.

DAVID
But I only moved into this place
because you asked me to be your
roommate.

ELLA
Look David I just have to do this.

David steps forwards closer to her his arms out stretched.

But a horrible sounding scream coming from another room cuts
him short.

Both Ella and David snap their heads over to her open bedroom
door.

ELLA (CONT'D)
What the hell was that?

DAVID
It sounded like Luke.



INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY

Luke is down on the floor, blood pouring down from his head.
His arms and legs are covered in deep scratches. Dressed only
in his underwear he holds onto the handle to his bedroom door
with both hands, keeping it closed.

The whole door shakes and something on the other side of it
bangs against it violently, what ever it is, it's trying to
get out.

David and Ella run along the hallway towards him, but seeing
the blood Ella comes to a stop holding a hand in front of her
mouth, horrified.

David kneels down beside him, placing a hand gently to the
back of his neck staring down wide eyed at the gash on the
top of his head.

DAVID
What the fuck happened to you?

Luke screams at him, using up the last of his energy.

LUKE
The door!

At that Luke let's go of the handle, unable to continue to
hold on.

As the door begins to open to whatever is inside David grabs
the handle and pulls the door shut, again it begins to shake
and the banging from the other side continues.

David looks over at Ella in terror.

DAVID
I can't keep it closed.

She replies meekly.

ELLA
There's a key.

David yells at her, agitated.

DAVID
What?

She speaks up.

ELLA
He has a key to his room.

DAVID
Where is it?



ELLA
I saw it on the kitchen counter
this morning.
DAVID
Then get it.
INT. HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY

Ella bursts into the kitchen, next to a wallet and a mobile
phone a key ring with three keys on it.

She grabs it.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY

Ella runs down the hallway, Luke’s bedroom door is slowly
opening.

ELLA
David, close it.

David grits his teeth, his face turning red using all his
strength he pulls the door all the way closed, Ella puts in
the key and locks it.

David let's go of the handle exhausted, the door continues to
shake and bang but it's not getting opened from inside.

INT. HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

David and Ella lower Luke down into the bathtub.

David turns on the shower head and starts to clean the cut on
the top of his head.

He turns to Ella.

DAVID
Go get me towels, as many as you
can.

ELLA
What are you doing, you’'re not a
doctor?

DAVID
He's hurt badly, we have to help
him.

INT. HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

Luke now sits on the floor, his back resting against the tub.



10.

David squats beside him.

Ella leans against the frame of the open door, her arms
folded.

DAVID
Who's in that room?

Luke shakes his head, tearful.

LUKE
I met her in a club, I don't
understand.

DAVID
What happened?

LUKE
She changed and attacked me, she
turned into a monster and started
biting me.

Ella steps forwards, angry.

ELLA
What the fuck have you done?

Tears stream down his face, terrified.

LUKE
She turned into a monster, you have
to believe me.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY
David and Ella stand close together keeping their voices low.

ELLA
We have to call the police.

DAVID
I want to see the girl he brought
home, he really has been messed up
pretty badly.

ELLA
And what if she’s in a worse state
than he is?

David shrugs.
DAVID

Do you still want to be taken to
the airport?



ELLA
I can't leave now, whatever
happened in that room we’re both
potential witnesses.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY
Ella has the key in her hand.
David has his ear pressed to the door, listening.

ELLA
Whatever really happened, Luke is a
liar.

David comes away from the door, a shake of the head.

DAVID
I can't hear anything, if it's the
girl in there She's really fucking
strong, I could barely keep the
door closed and Luke isn't a weak
guy either.

ELLA
We should just call the police and
let them deal with it.

DAVID
You don't want to know for yourself
first?

ELLA

What if that girl was just trying
to defend herself, what if Luke
tried to kill her. Are we really
going to help him?

DAVID
He’s our roommate, don't we have to
trust him?

ELLA
No, we should just let the police
know what has happened and let them
take over.

DAVID
I need to know though.

ELLA
But are you really prepared to see
what might be on the other side of
this door?

A beat.



12.

David places his ear back against it.
Bang!

David stumbles backwards startled but then a girls voice
calls out softly from the other side of the door.

SAMANTHA
Is there someone there?

David and Ella share a look

SAMANTHA (CONT'D)
Please, I need help!

INT. HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

Luke’s still leaning up against the bathtub, he’s passed out
asleep, a small hands towel covering the gash on the top of
his head.

Ella nudges him with her foot, waking him up.

ELLA
What did you do to her?

A beat.

LUKE
Nothing, I didn't lay a finger on
her she just changed into this
monster and attacked me, you have
to believe me.

ELLA
Why?

LUKE
The only reason I brought her back
here was because of you I wanted to
make you jealous.

ELLA
Why?

LUKE
I still love you.
INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY

David is down on his knees still with his ear pressed to the
door.

DAVID
So you are hurt?



SAMANTHA
Yes.

DAVID
What happened?

SAMANTHA
Your friend he just went crazy
putting his hands around my throat
but I was only defending myself I
never wanted to hurt anybody.

DAVID
What caused him to go crazy?

SAMANTHA
I don't know please just open this
door and let me go.

DAVID
We're going to have to call the
police.

SAMANTHA
No you can't.

DAVID
Why not?

SAMANTHA

I'm not from this country, I came
here to study on a student visa,
but I've over stayed it. If the
police get their hands on me I'll
be deported. Please I think he’s
broken my collar bone, just open
the door and let me go.

David considers.
Ella comes up behind him.
ELLA
Keep an eye on Luke for me I just
can't deal with him right now.

He waves a hand at her, dismissive.

DAVID
He'll be fine.

ELLA
Go watch over him right now or I
will call an ambulance.



14.

INT. HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

David stands over Luke who's sleeping leaning against the
bathtub.

David watches his slow laboured breathing, a look of great
concern flashes across his face.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY
Ella edges closer to the door.

ELLA
We just want to know what happened?

SAMANTHA
The other one I was talking to,
he’s going to let me out isn't he?

ELLA
It’s not up to him, I'm the one
with the key.

SAMANTHA
Your roommate, has he told you why
he attacked me?

ELLA
Well he has a different story from
you for what happened.

SAMANTHA
What has he said about me?

ELLA
Basically that you changed into a
monster and try to eat him.

SAMANTHA
I'm studying to become a ballet
dancer, last night I go out with
some friends, I meet a guy, I go
back to his place where we hook up
and the next morning he tries to
kill me. I'm not a monster.

INT. HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

Ella sits on the other side of the room, staring at Luke'’s
injured head, arms and legs.

She then turns to David standing by the door.



ELLA
I don't think we're ever going to
know what happened in there, but
they're both lying to us.

DAVID
Yeah, but I think she really is
hurt.

ELLA

Well it's time to just call the
police and let them work it out.

DAVID
I think we should open the door at
least just to see how bad she's
hurt.

ELLA
No, not until the police show up.

DAVID
I think she's the victim in all of
this.

ELLA

I don't care.

DAVID
Ella, I want you to unlock that
door and let her go.

ELLA
I said no, so just drop it.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY
David is back pressed up against the door.

DAVID
The police are on their way, I'm
sorry. But I'm sure if you just
tell them the truth they will look
after you.

SAMANTHA
Thanks, you know you're the first
person in a long while to show that
they actually care about me. I wish
it was you I met last night instead
of him. I don't like the way that
girl bosses you around, if I'm
allowed to stay in this country I
hope you'll let me show you my
gratitude for the way you've been
so kind to me.



David’s face lights up, smiling happily.

DAVID
I wish there was some way I could
help you.

SAMANTHA

Well you could just take the key
off of her, couldn't you?

INT. HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

David comes back into the bathroom.

DAVID
The police are outside.

Ella stands up.

ELLA
Are you sure, I only just called
them?
He nods.
DAVID

We should unlock the door for them
so that they can get to her.

ELLA
I'll wait until the police are in
the house before I do that.

DAVID
Do you still have the key?

ELLA
Of course.

DAVID
Prove it.

ELLA

What's wrong with you?

DAVID
I said prove it.

She takes the key out and waves it at him.

ELLA
What the hell has gotten into you?

David launches himself at her, snatching the key off of
he knocks her to the floor.

l6.

her



17.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY

Ella stumbles out into the hallway, holding onto the back of
her neck in pain.

ELLA
Fuck.

She sees that Luke'’s bedroom door has been unlocked and
opened.

INT. HOUSE - LUKE'S BEDROOM - DAY

Ella peers inside, David is dead on the floor. His throat has
been bitten out, blood everywhere.

Ella stumbles backwards, holding both hands to her mouth
horrified.

ELLA
Oh God, what the fuck?

INT. HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

Ella rushes back into the bathroom, Luke is dead on the
floor, his throat has been bitten out just the same as
David’s.

Ella shakes her head in disbelief.

Samantha appears behind her, a demonic face and huge fangs.
She's soaked from head to toe in blood.

SAMANTHA
You should never have let him open
that door.

Ella spins around to face her, Samantha leaps onto her and
sinks her fangs into her neck.

FADE TO BLACK.

THE END.



