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Pl TCH BLACK

THOVAS (V. Q.)
I loved her.
(a beat)
Wiy do we love? Isn't it strange
to see only one person, to have
only one thought, only one nane
in mnd?

FADE | N:

EXT. GRAVEYARD - DAY

CLOSE UP on an oval photograph under franme of a young
woman. CHANDRA, 27, is a blonde sparkling and attractive
woman with curly hair. A rare conbination of innocence and
beauty.

Rain | ashes the picture that, in fact, is screwed on a
headst one where it is etched:

CHANDRA MARY LOCKHART
1980 - 2007
SHE LOVED, WAS LOVED, AND DI ED

THOVAS, early thirties, stands in front of the grave,
wrapped in a black trench coat. His wet hair is pulled back
and his face shows a deep sadness.

It’s autumm tine. O ange-brown | eaves are swept away and
cover the ground.

THOVAS (V. Q.)
I won't tell you about our story.
No. Love al ways has the sanme. |
nmet her, and then | oved her.
That’s it.

CLCSE UP on Thomas’ face. Tears m x with raindrops. He
keeps staring at the picture.

THOVAS (V. Q.)
I lived over a year wapped up in
her tenderness. And then, she
di ed. How?
(a beat)
| don't renenber. | don’t want to
remenber anynore.

FLASHBACK - GRAVEYARD - DAY

It is a beautiful summer day. Thomas stands in front of the
grave in the sanme position.



In front of him down in a hole, Chandra's coffin. Around
him several persons and a PRI EST.

THOVAS (V. Q.)
Then, | buried her.
(a beat)
Peopl e were there. Friends.

Wth no second thought, Thomas starts to run away in front
everyone’ s astoni shed | ook.

THOVAS (V. Q)
I ran away.

FLASHBACK - STREET - DAY
Thomas wal ks down a street, insensible to the sunny day.

THOMAS (V. Q)
I wal ked for hours, inmagining her
rotten body.
(a beat)
The day after | left ny country.

The incredible noise of plane taking off fills the
soundt r ack

THOVAS (V. Q)
Anywhere away fromthis
unbear abl e pai n.

END OF THE
FLASHBACK

EXT. GRAVEYARD - DUSK

As daylight declines and rain has stopped, Thomas is stil
standing in front of Chandra’ s grave.

THOVAS (V. Q.)
After two years, | cane back hone
yesterday. | didn't even realize
ny feet had | ed ne here.

He doesn’t cry anynore. Something lights up in his eyes.

THOVAS (V. Q.)
Then | had a crazy idea. That
kind of weird and desperate idea
only a |l over could have.

CLCSE UP on Chandra’ s phot ogr aph.



THOVAS (V. Q.)
I would spend the night by her. A
[ ast tine.

Thomas falls on his knees, stares at the picture, and
tosses the leaves in front of the headstone.

THOVAS
(whi spering)
I"’msorry | left you--

EXT. GRAVEYARD - N GHT

The ni ght has come. The noon plays hide and seek, darting
in and out of the cl ouds.

Thomas is still on his knees, facing the grave.

A noi se can be heard sonewhere. Thonms freezes and scans
t he pl ace.

Someone i s com ng. Thomas springs to hide behind the
headst one.

Hol ding a flashlight, TWDO GRAVE DI GGERS, a shovel on the
shoul der, cone his way.

Thomas can’t help staring at them

The two nmen stop hundred feet from Chandra’ s grave and
start to dig a hole.

Pani cked, Thonmas | ooks around. Hi's only way out is in his
back. On all fours, he silently craw s, claw ng his way
fromthe grave.

When he estimates he is far enough fromthe grave diggers,
Thomas stands up and runs through the graveyard. Qut of
breat h, he keeps running anong the headst ones.

I ncreasingly, the environnent changes. Thomas finds hinself
in the oldest part of the cenetery. Hs foot bunps into a

| arge root and he stunbles. H s head hits an ol d headstone
and Thomas passes out.

FADE TO BLACK:

LATER
Thomas slowy opens his eyes. He is still lying on the wet
soil, his trench coat caked with dirt and dead | eaves. A

thick fog rolls over the ground as the noon now bat hes the
pl ace with an unreal |ight.



A |l ow, al nost inaudi ble nobans cone from under the ground.
Thomas sits up straight by the headstone he hit.

The noans becone | ouder, alnost a scream The sound is
foll owed by the sound of fingers scrapping wood -- of wood
splintering -- of digging--

The npani ng continues, beconm ng eerier, somewhat nore
articul ate.

Finally, fingers break through the soil and hold stiff in
t he open air. The npan becones a triunphant hiss. The
fingers clutch at the ground.

A DEAD MAN pops hal fway out of his grave like a jack-in-the-
box, his face dirty and dead white.

Wthout any attention to Thomas, his whol e body energes
fromthe ground. The dead man | ooks around and doesn’t
appear to notice Thomas’ presence.

Then, he | eans over the headstone where it can be read:

CLARENCE JOHN DUNAGAN
1912 - 1998
HE WAS A BELOVED GOOD FATHER
NOW GOD IS AT HI S SI DES

The dead man picks up one of the coffin nails and proceeds
to erase the inscription. Then, just below, he starts to
et ch sonet hi ng.

Thomas is petrified by fear and cannot take his eyes off
t he dead man.

The dead man strai ghtens up and now | ooks upon the
headstone. As he steps aside, with a slight satisfied
smle, Thomas now can read:

HE WAS A FUCKI NG PEDCPHI LE
NOW HE ROTS | N HELL

A pair of arnms shoots up fromthe ground right under Thonas.
He junps by surprise and is tossed aside, his face on the
soil .

Next to his face, the face of another dead, a WOVAN, energes
grinning fromthe crunbling earth. She is truly rotted and
ghastly. She is pretty nuch dried out, a third of her face
gone revealing a grinning skull. She wears an ol d pear

neckl ace.

Just like the dead man, the dead woman doesn’'t take any
attention to Thonas.

Just like the dead man, she energes from her grave and
turns to her headstone, where it reads:



NATALI A B. FI SHER
1888 - 1954
BELOVED W FE AND MOTHER
SHE'S NOT GONE, SHE' S JUST AVWAY
AND WE' LL SEE HER AGAI N SOMEDAY

Once again, just like the dead man, the woman picks up a
coffin nail and proceeds to erase the inscription. As she
wites, Thomas reads:

SHE KI LLED HER OAWN MOTHER TO I NHERI T
AND LEFT HER SONS I N M SERY

At this very nonent, Thomas realizes that all of the
cenmetery dead people are out of their graves and now
erasi ng the eul ogi es etched on the headstones to
reestablish the truth. There are skeletons, rotted corpses
everywhere, unaware of his presence.

Thomas is not scared anynore. He runs through the cenetery,
anong this eerie scenery. Mst of the dead bodies are now
| ying back into their grave.

He arrives in sight of Chandra s grave. The grave diggers
are gone, |eaving behind thema fresh |arge hole.

Wth apprehensi on, Thomas notices the grave has been opened
i ke the other ones around. He only can see a dried
fem ni ne hand di sappearing into the hole, still holding a
nail. There again, the epitaph has been changed.

CLOSE UP on Thomas’ petrified face as tears start to fil
his eyes.

On the headstone can be now read:

BEI NG QUT CHEATI NG ON HER LOVER,
SHE WAS H T BY A CAR AND DI ED

FADE OUT:



