
What Lies Within
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A man must decide what’s more dangerous: the mysterious mist
swallowing his city or the malicious marriage consuming his

life.
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EXT. EMPTY HIGHWAY - DAY

The highway is quiet and empty until a coach bus ROARS
toward a city. The highway looks to be the only way in and
out.

The bus enters a long tunnel. Exiting we see a small town
move into view. It is surrounded on three sides by hills
with the highway being the only way into the city. Heavy fog
starts to trickle over the hills and moves down toward the
city.

INT. BUS - DAY

The bus has two passengers: each glance out the window as
the town nears. HENRY (45), a weathered bus driver, glances
at a photo of an attractive young woman on the dash that
says "To my loving husband" in black Sharpie below it. Henry
sighs and glances toward the back of the bus.

RAY (24) a weathered young mechanic, is reading the
newspaper, and LINDA (56) a stout older woman, is sitting
quietly. We see the newspaper headline and the date "OIL
REFINERY SHUT DOWN AFTER SABOTAGE, 5 WORKERS MISSING, GAS
PRICES SKYROCKET July 6, 2016."

HENRY
We’re almost there folks, shouldn’t
be more than fifteen minutes to the
bus stop.

Ray looks out the window at a large bank of fog rolling in,
then look towards Henry’s face in the rearview mirror.

RAY
Henry, does that fog look strange
to you?

Henry looks out the window; the fog is rolling in fast.

HENRY
Seems to be moving quickly
and pretty thick but that’s
probably just the wind.

LINDA
Oh don’t worry about it Ray, it’s
just the time of year.

HENRY
Linda is right, probably won’t even
last until lunchtime.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2) 2.

RAY
(Indignant)

I’m not worried. It just looks odd,
that’s all.

Henry rolls his eyes and turns his attention back to the
road. Ray looks out the window then back at Henry.

RAY CONT.
Hey, Frank is working all week. He
said to drop by and catch up with
him again.

HENRY
Oh good! I’ll drop by tomorrow.
Thanks for letting me know.

Ray nods and Henry turns his attention back to the road. The
bus enters the city limits; at this point the fog is about
halfway down the hills.

EXT. BUS STATION - DAY

Henry retrieves Ray and Linda’s suitcases from the bus and
returns them to their respective owners. Ray walks off with
his, but Linda lingers.

LINDA
How is divorce deal going? I heard
from your mother that she’s trying
to rob you blind.

Henry sighs.

HENRY
You heard correctly, though the
joke’s on her really. I don’t have
much to give. Hell, I work as a bus
driver, not much money in that.

LINDA
Well I hope it works out well for
you. You’re a hardworking man,
don’t let her take that from you.
If you ever want to talk I’m just
next door.

HENRY
Will do. Take care Linda and
thanks.

Linda waves as she slowly walks off with her suitcase. Henry
walks back inside his bus. He parks it at the station.



3.

INT. BUS - DAY

Henry looks at the gas gauge in the bus after gassing up. It
indicates that it’s full and Henry nods approvingly. He
looks at his watch.

HENRY
(muttering to himself)

Of course I’m going to be late,
fantastic.

Henry runs out of the bus, locks it, and jogs over to his
beater of a car in the parking lot.

The fog has started to edge into the town.

Henry glances up and sees it continually moving closer.

HENRY
(grumbling)

Please don’t hit before I get
there.

Henry starts the car, the engine ROARS, and he drives off.

INT. DENISE’S DUPLEX - CONT.

POV from inside the hallway as Henry opens the door to
DENISE’s (39) house, enters, and hangs up his coat. The
inside of the house is brightly lit.

Henry turns around to see the fog bank finally reach his
car. It is impossible to make out anything more than five
metres in front of him. He closes the door.

The house is a mess. Several cardboard boxes are piled up by
the coat rack. One lies open on the hallway floor with
various personal items. We see a small, framed photo of a
smiling young Henry and Denise with a small beaming girl
that looks to be about six sitting on top of a wedding photo
of Denise and Henry.

In the wedding photo Denise is a young, curvaceous brunette,
while Henry is a young, clean-shaven, handsome man.

BEAT

Henry sees both photos and picks them up. His face sags as
he looks at the girl. He quickly switches to the wedding
photo rubs his stubble, feels his wrinkles, and sighs. Henry
puts both back on the box before heading to the kitchen.

(CONTINUED)


