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INT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

Leather sofa, recliner, coffee table, and two floor lamps.

JASON BLACK, 30, muscular and tall attempts to convince 
AUBREY STORM, 27, slim and petite to go to the police. 

JASON
I’ll talk to the guy for you. 

AUBREY
He’ll never negotiate. He’s evil.

Aubrey paces the floor. She goes to the window and peers 
outside. She closes the curtain and continues to pace. 

JASON
Look at you. You’re a mess. I have 
to try for your sake.

AUBREY
No. I won’t allow you to get 
involved.

Jason takes Aubrey by the hand and lead her to the sofa. They 
sit. 

JASON
Let me handle this. I insist.  

Aubrey rubs sweaty palms against her thighs. She rocks her 
body.

AUBREY
Nothing you do or say will help. I 
have to find another soul to 
replace mine.

JASON
Go to the police. 

Aubrey grabs and shakes Jason.  

AUBREY
It’s useless. Why can’t you see 
that? 

Jason pulls away. He glares at Aubrey and adjust the collar 
on his shirt. 

JASON
Once the police talk to him, you’ll 
see this was only a sick joke.



AUBREY
It’s real. At midnight, he’ll take 
my soul.

Aubrey sobs. Jason moves closer and comforts her.

JASON
That won’t happen. 

AUBREY
You can’t be sure. I must figure 
something out.

Aubrey looks at her watch. She GASPS.

A loud KNOCK on the door surprises them. They spring to their 
feet. The doorknob turns. Jason and Aubrey glance at the door 
then at one another. Jason grabs the bat. 

JASON
Stand behind me. 

The door opens. DENNIS, 60, dark and mysterious walks in. 
Aubrey’s scream shatters the silence.

AUBREY
IT’S HIM. HE’S FOUND ME. 

Jason strikes Aubrey on the side of the head. She falls to 
the floor.

JASON
I thought she’d never shut up. I 
told you I’d deliver. Now grant my 
wish.

Dennis touches Jason’s chest with the tip of his finger. He 
drops dead.

DENNIS
She traded your soul for hers. 

He steps over Jason’s body and walks out. 

Aubrey awakens and crawls over to Jason’s body. 

AUBREY
You shouldn’t have broken my heart. 
Enjoy hell. I hear it’s hot down 
there.  

She stands to her feet and staggers out the door. 
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