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EXT. BRINK ST. STATION- NIGHT

CHARLIE, 24, clad in expensive jewelry and designer clothes,
is standing in front of an abandoned subway station

livestreaming. TRENT,

holding the phone.

Livestream comments:

'Let's go,

CHARLIE

(to phone)
What's up loyal subjects. Welcome back
to my channel. Here we are at the
'haunted' Brink Street Train Station. To
filmmakers though, it's known as "The
Black Hole". There are rumors that if
you film here, the ghosts don't let you
leave. But, I think it's a bunch of
crap. I think everyone else just failed
and wanted something to blame it on. So,
I'm gonna 'one up' the rumors and
livestream it right here for you all so
that the footage is already out there
for the world to see. It's a nice little
'something special' to mark my big
moment.

19, wearing regular street clothes, is

'What's up Charlie! You're the best!',

Brink Street Station!', 'Nice chain man!'.

Trent sneezes.

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
(annoyed)
Trent is here too behind the camera.
(to Trent)
Say 'hi', Trent.

TRENT (0.S.)

Hi.
Livestream comments: 'Booooo Trent', 'Dang Trent. Always
ruining everything', 'Shoulda left him at home'.
CHARLIE
(to phone)

Trent's a little scaredy-cat. But not
me. I'm ready to do this thing.

(beat)
So here's the plan. We go in. We stay
for 24 hours. We film as much as we can.
We go home. We get famous.

(to Trent)
Keep the camera on me. Always. Got it?
I'm not paying you for nothing.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 1
The phone nods.

TRENT
Do you really think this is a good idea?

CHARLIE
Of course it is. I thought of it.
(deep breath)
Alright, let's go.

Charlie gestures the camera to follow him as he walks down
the stairs of the subway station into darkness.

INT. BRINK ST. STATION-— NIGHT 2

Charlie is being filmed through a night vision camera.

CHARLIE
So her we are. Inside the infamous Brink
Street Station. It's a little chilly in
here. Shoulda brought a jacket.
(looks at Trent behind the
camera)
Gimme your jacket.

The camera gets a bit shaky as a jacket is handed to Charlie
from behind the camera.

Charlie puts it on.
CHARLIE (CONT'D)
Alright let's get exploring. I wonder

what's this way.

Charlie points to a large, rusty, metal door. He walks over
to it and pushes it open.

INT. MYSTERIOUS ROOM- NIGHT 3

Charlie looks around. There is broken camera equipment and
phones all over the floor.

CHARLIE
Oh my god. It stinks.
Livestream comments: 'Trent probably farted', 'Take a shower
Trent'.
TRENT

What the heck?

CHARLIE
What?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3

TRENT
They're saying the smell is me.

CHARLIE
Well maybe it is.

They walk to the back of the room. There's a wall with the
words 'LEAVE NOW' etched into it.

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
(mockingly)
Leave now.
(laughs)
Yeah right. Over my dead body.

Charlie kicks some trash around. He walks out of the room.
Trent quickly follows.

CUT TO: BLACK

INT. BRINK ST. STATION-— NIGHT 4

The phone catches something move behind Charlie. Trent zooms
in on it.

CHARLIE (0.S.)
Face it towards me. What are you doing?

Charlie grabs Trent's arm and shifts the phone so that he's
in frame.

TRENT
I thought I heard a noise behind you. I
was just getting footage like you asked.
Sorry.

CHARLIE

Don't apologize. Just do your job better
next time.

(to camera)
Sorry about that guys. Trent was being
an idiot and wasn't filming me. We just
left that other room and we were sitting
her for a second trying to figure out
what to explore next when I heard a
screech coming from that direction.

Livestream comments: 'Dumb Trent', 'Can't do anything right',
'Get a new cameraman'.

He points to a dark hallway behind him.

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
So let's go explore.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4

Charlie starts walking towards the noise. There's another
screech. Charlie chases after it. Trent follows.

TRENT (0.S.)
(from behind camera)
Come on, Charlie. What are we doing

here?

CHARLIE
Shut up, cry baby. You're ruining my
video.

Charlie reaches the end of the hallway.

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
Dead end?

There's another screech coming from behind them.

TRENT
I don't like this.

CHARLIE
Shhh. I think someone's here.
(beat)
Hello?

Silence. Then another screech. Seemingly closer than the
last.

Livestream comments: 'If you die can I have your money?',
'Cameraman never dies', 'Stay safe Charlie'.

Charlie points to a door that is cracked open.

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
This way!

They run into the open room and close the door behind them.

INT. DARK ROOM- NIGHT 5

The room has etchings of 'BREAK THE PHONE' and 'DESTROY IT
ALL' written on the walls.

Charlie trips on some debris.
CHARLIE
Ouch!
(beat)
Trent I think I twisted my ankle.

Trent ignores him.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 5

TRENT (0.S.)
(behind the camera)
What is this place?

CHARLIE
Dude why are you asking me?

TRENT (0.S.)

(behind the camera)
Because you're mister big shot. You're
the one that got us into this mess in
the first place. You're so focused on
how people perceive you that you're
willing to risk your life for some
stupid livestream. I don't even know why
I thought for a second that you were
worth my time.

Livestream comments: 'Why are we catching strays?', 'Charlie
are you okay?'.

More screeching.

CHARLIE
This job is the best and you know it.

TRENT (0.S.)
(behind the camera)
Best for you, maybe. But I'm tired of
having to follow you everywhere and do
everything that you tell me to. It's
tiring. Not to mention that you bully me
for views.

CHARLIE
You need me remember.

TRENT
No actually I don't. The only reason I
was here in the first place was to pay
for college. But guess what? I got a new
job offer, Charlie. Better pay and I'll
actually have a boss that respects me.

CHARLIE
What? You're leaving me? Why didn't you
tell me?

TRENT

I was going to tell you earlier today.
But then you gave me another spiel about
'Don't talk to me unless the cameras are
rolling.' I hate it here. And I'm glad
I'm done with you.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2) 5

CHARLIE
Go ahead and leave, then, if you're so
unhappy. I don't need you anyways.
There's a million dummies out there
who'd be willing to take your spot.

Livestream comments: 'Wait did he just call us dummies',
'Charlie you don't mean that right?', 'F YOU DUMMY!'.

TRENT (0.S.)
(behind the camera)
Oh, believe me. When we get out of here
you'll never have to see me again.

CHARLIE
Fine!

TRENT
Fine!

Charlie limps over and tries the door.

CHARLIE
It's locked.

TRENT (0.S.)
(behind the camera)
What do you mean its locked?

CHARLIE
It's. Locked. We're stuck in here.

TRENT
(worried)
Do you think it's the rumors?
(beat)
About the ghosts not liking people
filming in here?

CHARLIE
You can't be serious. That's not real.

TRENT
Why not? We saw the broken camera gear
in the other room. The writing on the
walls. And the screeches. Explain those?

CHARLIE
I don't know. Maybe---

Something starts scratching at the door.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (3) 5

Livestream comments: 'You guys are about to die!', 'Honestly
not even mad if Charlie dies anymore', 'Trent get out of
there!'.

TRENT
I'm gonna smash the phone.

CHARLIE
No. Why? I spent good money on that.

TRENT
Really, Charlie. You're willing to risk
your life over a dumb phone?

CHARLIE
Yeah. How will people know it was me who
was here if I don't have the phone that
was used. If you break it I won't be
famous. Don't ruin this for me.

TRENT
Don't run this for you? If I don't break
the phone we might not get out of this
alive.

The scratching gets louder.

TRENT (CONT'D)
Something is on the other side of that
door. I can't tell you what it is, but
in this moment I believe in the
supernatural and I want to go home.

Trent raises the phone above his head. Charlie stops him as
he is about to slam it down.

CHARLIE

Wait! Let me at least take the SIM card.
TRENT

No.
CHARLIE

No? You're telling me no?

TRENT
Yeah I'm telling you no. You're not the
boss of me. I'm not gonna let you get in
the way of my life anymore. I'm doing
this for me. And maybe one day you'll
appreciate it, too.

Livestream comments: 'Wait don't smash it I need to see how
this ends'. 'Stay safe boys', 'Trent just leave him'.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

(4)

Trent smashes the phone on the ground. Charlie goes to his
knees and sadly looks at the broken phone.

The scratching and screeching stop. The door cracks open.

Trent goes

TRENT (CONT'D)
Thank god.

to leave.

CHARLIE
Wait you're just gonna leave me here?

He turns back.

TRENT
You would've done the same to me.
CHARLIE
Come on, man. You know that's not true.
TRENT
Do I?
(beat)

Everything you've ever done to me proves
that statement otherwise.

CHARLIE
You don't know me.

TRENT

I do know you, Charlie. You say whatever
you need to in order to get someone to
trust you. And then you go back to your
old ways as soon as you can.

(beat)
I'm going up alone. I'll call the cops
and let them know you're down here so
they can save you.

CHARLIE

Wait wait wait. You can't call the cops.
TRENT

Why not?
CHARLIE

Because... we're down here illegally.
TRENT

We're what?!?

CHARLIE
Technically we're trespassing.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

(5)

TRENT
Charlie what the hell!

CHARLIE
But it's okay. If you help me out no one
has to know we were ever down here.

TRENT
No. I'm leaving you and letting the cops
deal with you.

Trent reached for the door handle.

CHARLIE
If the cops ask me what I was doing down
here don't doubt for a second that your
name won't be the first out my mouth. If
I'm going down, you're coming with me.

TRENT

That's nothing but empty threats
Charlie. All the possible evidence of me
being here is smashed into a bunch of
pieces on the ground. For all they know
I was sipping a margarita on the beach.
You don't scare me anymore. I'm done
being your lap dog.

(beat)
Goodbye, Charlie. Forever.

Trent opens the door.

CHARLIE
(pleading)
Come on, Trent. Please. Listen, I won't
tell them anything okay. I'll stay quiet
I swear. Just don't leave me down here.
I have a life to live. I have money to
spend. I have friends. I have-

Trent slams the door closed.

THE END.



