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LOGLINE:
"In the remote Scottish Highlands, two lifelong friends embark on a hunting trip, seeking adventure and escape. But when they stumble upon a secluded town hidden in the misty moors, they uncover a sinister secret lurking within its fog-shrouded streets. As they delve deeper into the town's dark past, they realize they're not alone, and their fight for survival becomes a desperate race against an ancient evil that threatens to consume them all.”

GENRE: Thriller, Horror




















FADE IN:
EXT. FIELD - MORNING

SCENE

ESTABLISHING SHOT

(OSC)February 1957 Scottland.

A wide-open field of tall grass. Air thick with mist. From the mist comes Two men, dressed in hunting clothes, fedora hats, khakis, suit coats, long-sleeve shirts, and hiking packs trudging through the tall wet grass. One (Jeff) holds a small rifle.

WIDE SHOT:

JEFF
How’s it coming Tommi? Ya know
where we are yet?

TOM
Oh knock it off will ya? And stop
calling me Tommy... I ain't ya kid
brother.

Tom holds a map and compass to see where they are.

CUT TO:

JEFF
I haven’t shot anything here for a
week and our food and water are
running low.

BACK TO:

TOM
(Flinching a brow.)
I know. I know... quit ya bellyaching.










BOTH in Shot:
JEFF (contd)
(Said with a tone of regret.)
I hate to believe we could die out
here with no food or water. Makes
ya wonder if we should have stayed
back in the States. At least back
in Brooklyn, we could have gotten
some pizza or something. And to
think we got lost with you the top
boy scout and all.

TOM
(With an annoyed tone in the voice.)
At least we aint in a desert
somewhere... and that mouth of
yours can shoot more birds than
that pea-shooter ya have there.

Multi-Shots
They had been in Scotland for three weeks hunting; to them, it was going to be an adventure. They hiked around without incident going from valley to valley, camping out under the stars at night, finding a small town here and there till today, for this moment they are hopelessly lost.
Some time had passed as they walked through the field; all around them were lush green meadows surrounded by rolling hills and craggy mountains far off in the distance. Tom had wished he’d brought his camera to take a photograph to capture the rugged landscape of the region, the sun shining high, its warm light raining down on them.










EXT. FIELD - EARLY DAY

Tom and Jeff stop, admiring the rolling hills and craggy
mountains.
FOCUS ON:

TOM
There’s gonna be a full moon
tonight. You could get some good
night hunting if you want.

CUT TO:

JEFF
(Countered sarcastically, cocking his head to the side.)
That’d be fun.

SCENE
As they walked through the tall grass, the warm sun broke through the clouds to dry the morning dew. The warm sun caused the mist and the dew to disappear. A limitless meadow stretched out before them, hilly and richly green. They walked some till the afternoon they found a dirt path. 

EXT. FIELD - DAY
The warm sun breaks through the clouds. Jeff sees something
not too far from them. A path.

FOCUS ON:

JEFF
(Eagerly.)
Hey, look! A path.

Tom sees the path.

CUT TO:

TOM
No way.


They share a smile. Excitement. It had been a few days in the
field. Tom checks the map—a confused look on his face.

MEDIUM SHOT OF BOTH:

JEFF
We can walk on that for a bit.

TOM
It's not on the map that I can see.

JEFF
Why would there be any on that map
that only shows the roads and
towns? 

JEFF kicks a bush.

TOM
Maybe it's an old map?

Both of them look at the map.

Both in the shot:

TOM (CONT’D)
It’s kinda old don’t ya think?

JEFF
And dirty.

TOM
It won’t hurt to take the path don’t
ya think?

JEFF
At least our clothes will dry a
bit.

SCENE

They walk off, stepping onto the path. The path leads them to a bridge over a small stream. They stopped on the bridge to rest for a bit. The bridge was made of stone and rock, old and weathered from time. One couldn’t tell the bridge from the moss that grew on it.
Shot of TOM in the foreground and JEFF in the background:

JEFF
I should’ve taken up fishing. What
kind of fish do you think that’s in
these streams?

TOM
(smirking)
Nothing but guppies and crawdads if
you want to know.

Tom is not sure if there is any. He is just being a smart aleck.

JEFF
Ah-ha! Ha! Very funny wise guy.

Tom spots a town nestled in the valley among trees as he consults the map.

Over-the-shoulder/Back shot:

TOM
(excited)
Look! A town!

JEFF 
(O.C./V.O.)
What do you mean by town?

Tom looks around, walks to the edge of the bridge, and catches sight of the town. Jeff approaches Tom's side of the bridge and sees the town.

Close-up shot of both:
JEFF 
(Excitedly)
So, it is a town… what do you know?

Jeff stops next to Tom. Jeff excitedly puts a hand on Tom’s
shoulder and rocks it. Tom is a little annoyed and gives Jeff some side-eye.


Close-up shot of both contd:

TOM
But that’s the thing Jeff, I looked
at the map and I can’t find a town
anywhere.

JEFF (CONT’D)
Ya know. Sometimes they don’t
always put small towns on a map.
(a beat)
Come on Tom, let’s see if they have
a place to sleep and food to eat.

Jeff walked while patting Tom's shoulder.

SCENE
INT.FOREST - DAY
They started across the bridge and went on the path through the trees. The sun began to set on this long day. As they walked, Tom noticed an eerie calm among the trees; no wind blew through the leaves. There wasn’t even the sound of birds singing or flying through the trees, not even a small animal running on the ground, not even a rabbit. What looked like a small brook or stream with water in it, there wasn't the sound of the water flowing in it. The only sound there was to hear was the sound of the crush of leaves under their feet. 











SCENE

INT. SMALL TOWN - DAY

As they enter the town, they see a MAN in a traditional
Scottish tartan kilt, long leggings, and old brown brogue
smoking a long white pipe.
The man sees Tom and Jeff.

Focus on:

MAN
Why good day to ya sirs and just
what ye doin’ in these parts?

Cut to Both:

TOM
We’re on a hunting adventure.

JEFF
Say, do you know where we can stay
and eat somewhere?
The man puffs on his pipe.

Cut to:

MAN
If ye go down there’s a way ye see
a sign for The Ox Pub, owned by Mr.
McLundie, he will set ye up a good
room and food for the both of ya’s.

Back Shot:

JEFF
Thank you, sir.

TOM
Thank you.

MAN
Only a pleasure.



SCENE
Both Tom and Jeff conveyed their thanks to the man and went further down the road. As they went, they started to see more of the townspeople coming from their homes greeting them. Tom found it odd that all the townspeople were grinning at them. He noticed an old cart from the 1700s next to a house. The building looked old as well, with stone walls, small windows, and thatched roofs. Occasionally the occupants of the many houses would grin and greet them as they walked by. The road was now paved with slate rock with moss and some grass growing between the slate rock. They passed a small fountain in the town square and they saw the sign for the pub. The sun was setting now as they got to the pub, and sounds of people talking could be heard through the door. They went in.
INT. PUB - CONTINUOUS
This place is dimly lit by lanterns and candles, some on the
walls and tables. It was ratty, old, and smoky. The wooden
plank floor was stained by years of spilled ale and creaked
and groaned as Tom and Jeff stepped on some of the wood planks.
Tom and Jeff have an eerie feeling about the people staring
back at them.

CUT TO:
MR. MCLUNDIE fills the screen.

MR. MCLUNDIE
What can I do for ya dis fine day
gentlemen?

Tom and Jeff turn around seeing Mr. McLundie behind the bar.
They walk to the bar.
CUT TO:

TOM
Would you be Mr. McLundie?
BACK TO:

MR. MCLUNDIE
Aye, that is me. And what can I do
for ya?




CUT TO:

JEFF
We need a room with two beds, and
some food.

Mr. McLundie looked at them as to not take them seriously.

MR. MCLUNDIE
Fiona!

SCENE

A petite young woman in a pale yellow dress comes out from a
dark hallway. This is FIONA.

SCENE
She was just as tall as Tom with deep rusty-red colored hair and eyes of the deepest blue.
SHOT OF:
Fiona smiles at Tom and Jeff. 

CUT TO:

They smile back at Fiona.
BACK TO:

MR. MCLUNDIE (CONT’D)
Show these gentlemen to room five.

CUT TO:

FIONA
(whispers in a sweet tone)
This way, please.

Wide Shot:

Tom and Jeff share a confused look.



BACK TO:

TOM
What about payment?

CUT TO:

MR. MCLUNDIE
Worry about payment in the mornin’
and have a bit of ale and something
to eat tonight.

SCENE
They were about to go up the stairs in the back of the pub to their room, keeping in step with Fiona, when Tom noticed a big old book on the counter of the pub. Tom stopped to see it and found it to be a big old ledger for the pub. It was leather-bound and the pages were made of thick paper. The pages had writings of how much the pub had made and then he saw the date 1754. Tom couldn’t believe the date that was on the top of the page was finely and elegantly written. Jeff yelled for Tom to come along.

SCENE

As they walked up the stairs, the steps creaked and groaned.
Tom pays attention to Fiona, her dress, and the smell of her
perfume. Their shadows dance as the flame of the candle
moves with each step Fiona takes. Tom trips on the stairs.

Down/Low Shot:

JEFF
Geez Tom be careful!

Tom blushes a little as he looks up to see Fiona’s face looking
down at him with the glow of the candle on her.

Up/High Shot:
JEFF (CONT’D)
Come on Tom, get up!

Tom gets to his feet.
SCENE
She showed them into the room and there inside were two beds and a window with a lit candle on the windowsill. Both Tom and Jeff walked in and put their stuff on the beds, and she left them in the room. And yet with the warm glow of the candle in the room, Tom felt an eerie chill. As they started to go down the hall to the pub, Tom heard something and saw Fiona going down the back stairwell. He quickly ran to talk to her and stopped her in the stairwell. 


INT. PUB - ROOM - CONTINUOUS
There are two beds with a little candle on the windowsill.
They put their bags on the bed.
Fiona exits the room. Tom follows her.

Up/Low Shot:

TOM
Miss... I mean... Fiona... I... is
it possible to —

Fiona grabs Tom’s arm.
Down/High Shot:

FIONA
(quite serious)
You must leave. Eat some food and
leave.

Fiona let go of Tom’s arm. Tom doesn’t know what to make of
this.
Close-up Shot:

JEFF
(O.C/V.O.)
Tom!

Tom looks at Jeff.





Medium Shot:

JEFF (CONT’D)
Come on Tom, I’m starving here.

SCENE

Tom looks in Fiona’s way as she disappears into the darkness
of the stairwell.

INT. PUB - NIGHT
Still startled about Fiona’s warning, Tom and Jeff sit at
the bar drinking ale.

An ENGLISHMAN approaches them. He is dressed in modern clothes of the time with a mustache.

Up Close Shot:

ENGLISHMAN
And where do you gents hail from?

30 Degree Shot:

JEFF
We are from the States.

50-50 Shot:

ENGLISHMAN
Oh really? What brings you two
Americans out this way?

TOM
Hunting adventure.

ENGLISHMAN
I’m doing a bit of hunting myself,
as well as fishing. I have all the
things up in my room. My name is
Nigel Thorn. I come from a small
shire just north of Westchester.

TOM
I’m Tom and he’s Jeff. We come from
a suburb in Brooklyn.
Focus Shot:

ENGLISHMAN
Well, I hope to do some hunting
with you gents tomorrow, but now I
have to see if anyone here knows a
good drinking song and a fine night
to see some stars too. Won’t you
gents join me later?

Cut To:

JEFF
Sure, that would be great.

Back To:

ENGLISHMAN
Jolly good then. See you both in
the morning.

Wide shot of both:

JEFF
Bye.

Nigel walks away and starts a chanty with the men in the pub.
He starts a song amongst the men in the pub. His baritone
voice echoes throughout the pub.

Cut to:

JEFF (CONT’D)
A real thorn in the side huh?

Laughs.

SCENE

Tom went to ask Mr. McLundie if he knew where he could relieve himself and Mr. McLundie showed him to an outhouse out back.



Pan Shot:

INT. PUB - HALLWAY - NIGHT
Tom enters back into the pub. He sees McLundie in the hallway.

Close-Up Shot:
 
TOM
Hey! What’s the name of —

SCENE

McLundie grabs Tom by his shirt and pushes him against the wall.

Cut to:

MR. MCLUNDIE
(angry)
You must go!

SCENE

Fiona appears out of the kitchen after hearing the sounds in the hallway.
Shot of Both:

FIONA
Yes, you must go.

SCENE

Fiona has a pleading look on her face as she stands right behind Mr.McLundie.

Group Shot:

TOM
(puzzled)
What do you mean leave?

MR. MCLUNDIE
There’s a curse upon the town.

FIONA
This town’s filled with great evil.

MR. MCLUNDIE Fade out/ in V.O.

A long time ago, a local farmer, a
dear friend of mine by the name of
McDonnell was plowing his fields
with his oxen in the spring, till
one day, as he was going with his
plough he disturbed the tomb of a
long-forgotten sorcerer. And in his
rage and fury, he put an evil curse
on the village and inhabited by
dark and evil forces that only
desired to harm all in the village.
Some of the local dogs died, and cattle
and livestock went mad, children
were tormented. And all the people
went pale from the lack of sleep.
And after suffering for many days,
there was an agreement made between
the people and the sorcerer.
The sorcerer said from that time on
the village must remain unchanged
and invisible to the outside world
except for one special day every
hundred years when it could be seen
and even visited by outsiders, ready
to draw the unwary traveler into
its curse. At the sound of 
the church bell, all the townspeople
will change and attack the outsider
and consume their soul. None of the
villagers are never allowed to leave
the village, and if anyone did, the
village and all its inhabitants
would vanish forever into the
highland mists.

(A beat.)

Fade Out/In Up-Close Shot:

MR. MCLUNDIE (CONT’D)
Get ya’ friend and go now!



SCENE

Mr. McLundie let go of Tom’s shirt.

INT. PUB - CONTINUOUS

SCENE

Coming into the room, Tom looks at the people, their eyes
beginning to glow.
Close-Up Shot:

TOM
They were right.

SCENE

Tom hurries over to Jeff.
Group shot of both:

TOM (CONT’D)
We need to leave here, now.

JEFF
What do you mean leave? We just got
here!

TOM
This town is cursed. Look at their
eyes.

SCENE

Jeff looks at the people’s eyes.

Close-Up Shot:

JEFF
We should get the hell out of here.

SCENE

Tom and Jeff hurry out of the room.



INT. PUB - ROOM - CONTINUOUS

SCENE

Jeff and Tom grab their belongings as fast as they can. Jeff
takes out his rifle.

EXT. PUB - CONTINUOUS
Tom and Jeff run out of the pub.
A BELL RINGS!
And a LOUD SOUND!
They stop in their tracks.
The Englishman runs out of the pub with a look of fear and shock
into the light of the full moon glowing upon him.
He sees plenty of people staring at him with red eyes and
teeth showing.
They go at him with arms stretched.

Pan-In Shot:

ENGLISHMAN
(scared)
Oh bloody hell! Someone help! Help!

SCENE

The Englishman disappears in a dark misty cloud around him.
Tom and Jeff are scared. Jeff grabbed Tom’s arm.

Focus Shot of Both:

JEFF
Come on, Let's go before we end up like him.

SCENE

Jeff grabbed Tom's arm, pulling him along.









SCENE

The cloud disappeared, and he slumped to the ground with his eyes glowing red, all kinds of choking and hacking sounds coming from his mouth. As foam came out of his mouth, he fell over to the ground on his side. The red glow faded from his eyes as the foam flowed from his mouth. Some of the shadow men stood over him and more of them suddenly appeared from the shadows and they looked at each other; hissing and with grinning teeth like a wolf’s over a fresh kill.
SCENE
Tom and Jeff went back towards the back of the pub and started to run out of the town. As they did, suddenly they ran into Fiona and Mr. McLundie; a faded silhouette of themselves standing on a pathway with their eyes glowing white, and they both looked at Tom as if they were saying, ‘We told you so.’
SCENE
A little further along they saw a single shadow man standing a way off from them. Jeff aimed and fired his rifle at the shadow man but after the smoke cleared the shadow man remained standing after the shots. Surprised by this, Jeff aimed and fired again, aiming right at the head of the shadow man. Smoke and the sulfur smell of gunpowder filled the air, stinging their noses and lungs. The shadow man was still coming at them. Jeff shot again and ran out of ammo. 
SCENE
Tom pushed Jeff.
Close-Up Shot:
TOM
Stop that Jeff, you'll just attract more of them.
SCENE
 Then suddenly the shadow man charged at them with its teeth showing, and they split just in time before the shadow man got to them. They both fell to the ground. The shadow man lunged at Tom, who narrowly dodged the attack and cried out for Jeff's help. 
Medium Shot:
TOM
Jeff…!Jeff…!Jeff….! For heaven’s sake, help!
SCENE
 Tom had his back to a stone wall and looked at the shadow man, who was ready to jump on him, with eyes glowing red like hot coals and teeth showing in the moonlight. ‘How painful would it be if this thing attacked me?’ was the only thought going through Tom's mind at that moment. Just as the shadow man was about to jump,


Full Shot: 
SFX
THWACK! 
Jeff knocked the shadow man out with the butt of his rifle and the shadow man fell and disappeared.
SCENE
Jeff helped Tom and they began to run out of the town on the pathway that brought them here. They ran with all they had in them, neither of them slowing down. They looked back to see if any of the shadow men were following them. And, to their shock, they saw a large group of them coming right after them with their eyes aglow and their teeth showing in the darkness of the shadows, hunting them like wolves.
SCENE
They began to run a little faster with their hearts pounding at their chests, their legs burning under the stress of their running, and the thudding of their feet on the ground. As they ran their ears could hear them, like the sounds of an evil chorus. 

Group Shot:
SHADOW MEN
Raaaaa… Raaaa.


SCENE

Jeff and Tom run. Hearts pounding and legs burning.
The people run after them. Hunting them like wolves. Jeff
fires shots as they run. Reaching the pathway that led them to the town. We can sense some sort of relief. The sound of the shadow men begins to fade, as they see the open field of tall grass and the bridge.

SCENE
As they ran, they could almost feel that the very shadows were reaching up to them to grab at them and tear at their clothes. The sound of the shadow men began to fade, as they started to see the open field of tall grass and the bridge over the steam.
SCENE
As they got over the bridge both Tom and Jeff were standing by it with their packs on their backs and breathing heavily with their faces red and sweaty. Their breath could be seen slightly. With each gasp of air, they took in the coldness of the night and their shirts were damp with sweat. Right then and there they could feel their hearts were about to burst forth from their chest due to how fast their hearts were beating. A rolling foggy mist could be seen from the bright moonlight. Tom turned to look back at the town. He saw the light of the candles in the windows.  And the town started to fade slowly away with one ring of the bell ringing in the night then showed nothing but trees and mist.  

Wide Shot:

EXT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS
Breathing heavily. Faces red and sweaty. They look back at
the town.
Focus Shot of both:

TOM
Do you think the town is still
there?

JEFF
Let’s never speak of this.

TOM
Agreed.

SCENE

They walk the path with the moon shining brightly high in the
sky. Both looking up at the moon. They will never see the
moon the same way for the rest of their lives.
The two figures slowly fade into the mist.

FADE OUT.

