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EXT. ALLEYWAY - DAY

Jenna walks alone, repeatedly glancing nervously into the
camera.

JENNA (V.O.)
I understand I look crazy. I gotta
be.. I gotta be losin’ my mind
here.

EXT. ALLEYWAY - CONTINUOUS

Jenna sits aside a wall, staring from the ground, up into the
camera.

JENNA
But it doesn’t make you any less
real. Right here, right now.

Jenna breathes heavily as she stares into the camera.

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
Jenna sits at the table, hands holding her head.

JENNA
I don’'t know how much more I can
take. The way everyone looks at me
is the way I used to look at crazy
people. I think I'm the crazy
person now.

Jenna’'s eyes blink with sadness.
JENNA (CONT’D)

I can think of one way outta this..
No, no, I'm not there yet.



INT. BLANK WHITE ROOM - TIME UNKNOWN

Jenna sits against the wall, unconscious, hands secured in a
restraint.

After a moment, Jenna'’'s eyes open as she regains
consciousness.

She looks around the room in confusion.

JENNA
Hello? Where the hell am I? Hello?

Eventually, Jenna’s eyes meet the camera. She looks into it.
JENNA (CONT’D)
No.. No, just leave me alone.. Why

me?

The camera cuts to the other side of the room, and Jenna'’s
eyes follow.

JENNA (CONT'D)
Just stop.

The camera cuts a few more times, and Jenna continues to
follow. The camera progressively cuts faster and faster.

JENNA (CONT’D)
Ahhh, just make it stop!

Jenna closes her eyes and puts her head down into her arms.



