
INT. RESIDENTIAL CONSTRUCTION SITE - NIGHT 

An empty construction site in a suburban neighbourhood. 
Scaffolding. Open paint buckets. Tarps draped over equipment. 

Player character, Ronnie, a 13 y/o girl, cautiously climbs in 
from the window and looks around. 

RONNIE (WHISPER) 
I'm in. Seems empty. 

SAM (O.S.) 
Yes, now pull me up! 

TALIA (O.S.) 
O-ouch, Sam, that's my head. 

SAM (O.S) 
Push, T. Be useful, or something. 

Ronnie pulls up Sam, a 13 y/o girl. 

SAM 
Waah-ha-ha! What did I tell you? This 
is sick! 

Sam playfully punches Ronnie on the shoulder and walks off to 
explore the space. Ronnie smiles nervously, then notices another 
hand reaching in from the window. 

RONNIE 
Sam? Talia still needs— 
Argh. 

(to Talia) 
Here. C'mon. I got you. 

With Ronnie's help, Talia, 12 y/o, also spills from the window 
onto the floor. She gets up and dusts herself off. 

TALIA 
Thanks, Ronnie. I'm good. 

SAM 
Yes-s, told you this place was perfect!  

TALIA 
It's great. Now, can we go? 

 



RONNIE 
So… this is what you wanted to show us? 

SAM 
Yeah! Just wait— look! 

Sam knocks over a pile of loosely stacked bricks. The paint 
bucket resting on top goes flying and spills all over the floor 
with a loud echoing rattle. Ronnie and Talia flinch from the 
noise. Sam crouches and giggles maniacally. 

RONNIE 
Sam! Are you mental!? 

TALIA 
Someone's definitely heard that. We 
need to leave before we get arrested! 

SAM 
Arrested? For what? This place has been 
left like this for a-ages. It's totally 
abandoned. Nobody cares! Tell her, Ron. 

CHOICE 

“I believe you.” 

“It doesn't look abandoned.” 

“You always say that.” 

 

IF "I believe you" 

RONNIE 
Yeah, sure. Sam's right. Look at all 
the dust. 

Sam looks at Ronnie with approval. Talia is not convinced. 

TALIA 
It's a construction site. They're 
always gross and old-looking. 

SAM 
Lighten up, T. We're here to have fun, 
remember? 

 



IF "It doesn't look abandoned" 

RONNIE 
I don't know Sam. It doesn't look 
abandoned, just looks left. Like 
everyone's gone home for the day. 

Sam looks at Ronnie, annoyed and disappointed. Talia nods in 
agreement. 

TALIA 
Because it's like 2 a.m. and normal 
people are asleep. 

SAM 
Ugh, I'm telling you, we're goo-ood. 
I've not seen anyone here since we 
moved. Promise. Now c'mon. 
 

IF "You always say that" 

RONNIE 
Yeah, you say that, and then we get in 
shit later. 

Sam is offended and annoyed. Talia is surprised at Ronnie's 
defiance. 

SAM 
I'm a liar now? 

RONNIE 
That's not... I'm just saying. 

SAM 
Whatever, you two can leave if you 
want. 

STORY RESUMES: Sam sets off deeper into the room. Ronnie and 
Talia look at each other first, then out the dark, moonlit 
window. Ronnie looks torn, then shrugs timidly and follows in 
after Sam. After a moment, Talia gives in and follows too. 

SAM (O.S.) 
Oh, yes! Check this out! 

Sam is pushing a large metal drum to the centre of the room. Then 
performatively pulls a lighter out of her back pocket. 



SAM 
Ta-da! Now we just need— 
This! 

She finds a piece of cardboard on the floor and lights the edge 
of it on fire, then throws it into the barrel to burn. 

SAM 
Yeah, baby! We need more shit to burn! 

TALIA 
What if something catches fire? 

SAM 
That's the whole point of burning shit, 
yes. 

TALIA 
No. This is insane. You're insane! I'm 
not doing this. 

SAM 
Oh my god, Talia, if you're going to 
suck, suck at home. 

RONNIE 
Sam, c'mon. 

SAM 
What? 

TALIA 
You suck! You're going to get us 
caught! Or hurt! Ronnie, tell her! 

SAM 
You need to tell her to chill. 

CHOICE 

“You chill out, Sam.” 

“Relax, Talia.” 

"We just need to be careful." 

 

 



IF "You chill out, Sam" 

RONNIE 
You chill. She's right, you know. 

Sam wasn't expecting that and is visibly upset. 

SAM 
Since when are you besties? 

RONNIE 
We're not! It's just... Maybe fire is a 
bit much. 

SAM 
Jesus, you're so lame. You can 
literally do anything you want, and 
you'd rather go sleepy-bye-byes at 
home? Trash. 

RONNIE 
Whatever, Sam. Maybe we should go. 

Ronnie turns around to leave, pulling Talia with her. 

SAM 
No, wait. Don't. I'll be careful, okay? 

Sam looks desperate. She throws a piece of wood into the fire. 

SAM 
Look, it's in the barrel. Nothing's 
going to happen. Please. C'mon. Help me 
find some more stuff, and we'll go. 
Promise. 
 

Ronnie considers, looks at Talia. Talia is still 
worried. Ronnie lets go of her arm and turns 
back. Talia is disappointed. 
 

IF "Relax, Talia" 

RONNIE 
Honestly, Talia, relax. If you're 
worried, just stand back or something. 

Talia looks hurt — not expecting this from Ronnie. 



TALIA​
Don’t be like her. 

Sam is pleased. Smirks. Piles on. 

SAM 
Yeah? Don't be such a buzzkill. 

TALIA 
Don't be such an arse! 

Talia clasps her hands on her mouth. There's a pause. All three 
girls look at each other for a moment. Then burst out giggling. 

SAM 
Oh-ho-ho. Did T just call me an arse? 

TALIA 
(embarrassed, but laughing) 

Shut up. 

RONNIE 
(teasingly, friendly) 

She did. I heard it. 

SAM 
Quick, somebody call the police! 

TALIA 
Shut u-up! 

RONNIE 
There she is. 

SAM 
Yeah, finally. Anyways, help me find 
stuff. Something that burns well. 
 

Everyone is a little more at ease. 
 
 

IF "We just need to be careful" 

RONNIE 
Look, I get it. We'll be careful. 

Sam rolls her eyes. Talia looks tense. 



SAM 
Oh, for Christ's sake. 

RONNIE 
She's scared, Sam. 

TALIA 
No I'm not! It's just stupid! 

SAM 
You're stupid! 

RONNIE 
Sam, stop! 

(To Talia) 
Look, I'll keep an eye on it. We'll 
stop if it gets out of hand. 

Talia is unsure. Sam clocks, tries to sound reassuring. 

SAM 
Yeah, right, just aim for the barrel. 
It’ll be fine. But first, help me find 
more stuff. 
 

Ronnie nods at Talia, who remains worried, but 
seems a little more at ease. 

STORY RESUMES: Everyone starts feeding the fire — scraps, paper, 
wood. Careful at first. Then faster. Louder. Laughter fills the 
space. 

A metal CLANG. Something rolls across the floor. Talia dives to 
pick it up and hides it behind her back. 

SAM 
What was that? 

TALIA 
Nothing. 

SAM 
Let me see. 

TALIA 
It's nothing. 

SAM 
Why are you being weird? 



Sam lunges towards Talia and rips the item from her hands. It's 
an aerosol can with yellow spray paint. 

SAM 
Oh, this is perfect! 

RONNIE 
What is it? 

TALIA 
Sam, don't. 

Talia tries to get the can back, but Sam holds it just out of 
reach. Then pulls out a lighter. 

TALIA 
Sam! Stop, you psycho! 

Talia tries to yank Sam's arm down. Sam flicks the lighter, aims 
the nozzle. A burst of paint sprays past the flame. 

SAM 
Ron, get her off me! 

TALIA 
Ronnie, don’t let her— 
Please! 

CHOICE 

Help Sam. 

Help Talia. 

Stay back. 

 

IF Help Sam. 

Ronnie pushes Talia away from Sam, Talia loses grip on the spray 
can. The lighter flicks one more time. The nozzle lines up — a 
burst of flame. It catches Talia's shoulder. 

There's a beat. She's hurt. Badly. She stumbles back, screaming, 
tears in her eyes. 

TALIA 
Psychos! What's wrong with you?! 



RONNIE 
Talia, I'm— 

SAM 
Why'd you grab me then! 

TALIA 
You're just like her! 

Ronnie tries to reach for her. Talia steps back again, knocking 
over the barrel. 

 

IF Help Talia. 

Ronnie lunges for the spray can, tries to wrestle it away from 
Sam, pushing down on the nozzle in the process. The lighter 
sparks — the flame engulfs Sam's fingers. She screams. 

Sam stumbles back. Her hand is badly burned. 

SAM 
Are you fucking kidding me? 

TALIA 
I told you! 

RONNIE 
Sam, I didn't mean to. 

Sam shoves Ronnie. 

SAM 
Fuck you! 

Ronnie stumbles — knocks into the barrel. It tips. 

 

IF Stay back. 

Ronnie freezes. Sam and Talia struggle — grabbing, pulling. 

SAM 
Let go, you freak! 

TALIA 
Stop! You're gonna— 



The lighter flickers. Flame bursts between them. Both girls 
scream. Sam drops the lighter, clutching her hand. Talia stumbles 
back, her sleeve catching fire. 

SAM 
Fuck! 

TALIA 
(to Ronnie) 

Why didn't you do anything? 

RONNIE 
Shit—! 

Ronnie goes to move, but too late. Talia slams into the barrel. 
It tips. 

STORY RESUMES: Coals and sparks scatter. A nearby tarp catches 
fire. It spreads. Fast. 

TALIA 
Oh my god! 

SAM 
What did you do! 

RONNIE 
Shit, shit, shit! 

SAM 
It was all your fault, freak! 

TALIA 
I was trying to stop you, arsehole! 

RONNIE 
We need to go! 

Sam is still clutching her hand, furious. 

SAM 
I'm not going anywhere with her! 

Talia, also extremely hurt, is backing away towards the window. 

TALIA 
There's a fire, idiot, we need to 
leave! 



Sam reaches for Ronnie. Stern, expecting. 

SAM 
Fuck her, let's go. 

TALIA 
Ronnie! 

CHOICE 

Go to Sam. 

Go to Talia. 

Leave them both. 

 

IF Go to Sam. 

Talia is looking at Ronnie. Pleading. 

Ronnie moves towards Sam. She helps her up. 

Sam stares Talia down. Ronnie looks guilty. Talia begins to sob. 

Ronnie and Sam begin to walk towards the exit together. 

 

IF Go to Talia. 

Ronnie steps towards Talia, reaching out a hand, letting her lean 
on it. 

RONNIE 
I got you. Watch out. 

SAM 
Ron. 

Sam is watching in disbelief. Talia is sniffling and wincing in 
pain. Ronnie looks disappointed. 

SAM 
Well fuck you! Fuck you both! 

Ronnie and Talia begin to walk towards the exit together. 

 



IF Leave alone. 

Ronnie stands still for a moment, eyes flicking from Sam to 
Talia. Then she takes a step back. Then another. 

TALIA 
Ronnie? 

SAM 
Where are you— 
Ron. What the fuck? 

Both Sam and Talia look on in disbelief. Ronnie begins to walk 
towards the exit. 

​ ​ ​ ​ SAM 
Seriously? 

STORY RESUMES: There's a CRASH. A sound of a gate opening. Then 
some heavy steps. 

GUARD (O.S.) 
What's going on here? 

All three girls look panicked and scared. 

THE END. 
 


