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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT




Nina and Raymond are lying in bed. All of a sudden she sits 
bolt upright and listens for some distant sound.




NINA




Hey did you hear that?




RAYMOND




Hear what?




NINA




That!




Raymond listens carefully but shakes his head.




RAYMOND




Don’t hear a thing.




Just then a faint groan comes from outside the window.




NINA




There! You didn’t hear that?




RAYMOND




Actually yes. I did hear that.




NINA

It’s almost like it’s coming from 

across the street.




RAYMOND




Sounds like a man...in some kind 
of trouble.




NINA




Yeah, like he was hanging from a 
tree or something.




They look out the window and see that across the street 
there is indeed a man hanging from a tree, moaning for 
help.




RAYMOND




Hey there he is.




NINA




Yeah...




(Beat)




Twat!




RAYMOND




Yeah!




They close the window and go back to bed.




FADE TO BLACK.


