|/ E CAMPSI TE - DAY

A loud, older car turns a corner in a heavily wooded road in
a canp ground.

It continues down past a secluded canpsite.

AQ FE (30s, woman) unzips the door of her tent just far
enough for her to peek out.

She lets out a sigh of relief. She has a small gold weddi ng
band on her finger.

Once the car is out of view, she zips the tent closed.
EXT. RI VERBANK - DUSK
A crow caws as Aoife wal ks down a path to the nuddy bank

She kneels by the river with a bucket of water. She fills the
bucket and puts it to her side.

Sonething in the river in front of her catches her eye.

The body of a woman dressed in white with long red hair
flowing all around her |ike ribbons.

The body floats in the river.

Aoi fe steps back.

She's is overcone not with fear but fascination.
She takes off her shoes.

She steps into the water.

She wal ks in until it's waist deep.

She steps around it until she is standing by the corpse's
shoul ders.

She grabs the body under the arnms and pulls it along with
her .

She steps backward on to the shore and drags her a few feet
then sits down with the corpse in her arns.

She holds her close, cradling it. The body is in perfect
condition, except for bruises under the eye, neck, and arm
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EXT. CAMPSI TE - N GHT
A fire is roaring.

A bucket of water sits above the fire, boiling. On the right
side is Aoife.

She stirs the water with a | adl e.

On the other side is the corpse, wapped up in blankets and
propped up to | ean back agai nst a rock.

The Aoife |adles out sone water into a small bow w th soap.
She puts arag in it and | eans over the corpse.

The eyes are closed, the lips are open just slightly. She's
got little bits of nud on her head and sone brui sing under
her eye.

Aoi fe gently runs her finger over the bruise.

AQ FE
Poor thing.

She pull's her hand back.
She takes the rag and wi pes the nudoff of the corpse's face.

AQ FE ( CONT' D)
| had to get away too.

The body seens to gl ow under the flickering light of the
fire.

AQ FE ( CONT' D)
You can only be told your going to
hell for so long until you believe it.
So | gave in to them But everything
was all wrong.
Aocoife is entranced by the corpse.

AQ FE ( CONT' D)
| suppose you know all about that.

Rain drips down the corpse's face |like tears.
I NT. TENT - NI GHT

The pitter patter of rain falls on the tent.

Created using Celtx



The inside of the tent is |lit by a lantern.
The Corpse is naked, in a large blanket laying on its side.
Aoi fe | ooks |lovingly at her.
She strokes the corpse's hair.
AQ FE
| didn't think I'd say anything at al
out here. Not to anyone.
Aoi fe scoots in closer.
AQ FE ( CONT' D)
| wanted quiet. But it just got... too
qui et, you know?
Aoife fixates on the corpse's |ips.
She leans in and gently kisses her |ips.

She pul | s back, gasps.

Enbol dened she ki sses again, passionately. Tears roll down
her eyes.

She curls in, whispering secrets we cannot hear to the
cor pse.

| NT. TENT - N GHT

The drops of rain are gone, nowits a full on storm
Li ght ni ng fl ashes.

Aoi fe breathes heavily in her sleep.

What sounds |ike either another breath or wind circling about
j oi ns her.

The Aoi fe opens her eyes.

The Corpse has opened hers as well.

Aoi fe sm|es.

She reaches over the corpse caressing it's arm

The corpse falls on its back.
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The Aocife clinbs on top of running her hand through her hair.
Ki ssi ng her.

G i ndi ng agai nst her.

Panti ng. Mani ng.

The corpse noves underneat h her.

Li ghtni ng strikes.

In the flash we can see a bit of decay on the corpse. Then we
see it alive and beautiful.

Then it returns to its normal state as the |ightning
di ssi pat es.

Aoi fe screans. She cries. But she doesn't stop.
The corpse's body shakes.
It's arm grabs Aoife's.

In a flash of lighting we see the corpse |ike a young woman
agai n, nouth agape with excitenent.

Aoi fe | aughs and npans. Ecstasy.
|/ E. CAMPSI TE - MORNI NG
A car pulls up by the canpsite.

A MAN (40s) steps out of the car and approaches the tent. He
wears a ring like Aoife's. A cross hangs off his belt.

He pulls the zipper down.
He | ooks into the tent.

Not hi ng but a few bl ankets and Aoife's di scarded weddi ng
band.

EXT. R VERBANK - MORN NG
The man wal ks down to the river.
He takes a few steps back.

He has a |l ook of terror on his face.
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The Aoife has joined the corpse.
Two bodi es entwi ned with one anot her.

Peaceful, loving | ooks on their faces as they float in the
wat er toget her.
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