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FADE IN 

A moth flutters around a web-covered street light. A large 

black spider emerges, viciously attacking the moth. The spider 

wraps the moth’s body into a heap of silk, preserving the 

remnants. 

Pan down to an aerial shot of a little suburban house in 

Melbourne, Australia, sweeping through the dark corridors 

until we reach the bedroom. 

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT 

Summer, 1996. We meet a sleeping young face, ORION, 21 - 

optimistic and curious. Complexion is as pale as a marble 

slate. Her hair is dark blonde - her natural colour. Band 

posters and cheap fairy lights cover the cracks in the walls. 

Orion’s vanity is invaded by old cigarette butts, bottles of 

nail polish and rare shoegaze vinyl records. 

A muted shade of yellow lights up Orion's room as it gleams 

through the window opposite her bed. Loud roars of a vehicle 

pulling up on the gravel outside are heard. Orion sleeps 

through this. She feels something grab her arms, and is 

frantically awoken to find three of her friends standing at 

the foot of her bed. 

Meet COURTNEY. Same age as Orion. She is blunt, sullen, and 

kind-hearted. Her lilac-coloured hair glows amidst her 

entirely black wardrobe. The ends of her eyebrows are shaved. 

ERIK, 20 - handsome, naturally slender, lives in striped 

long-sleeved shirts paired with Chelsea boots and chords. 

Blood rushes to his cheeks whenever he hears a good song for 

the first time, and Orion's presence also generates this 

effect. RACHEL, also 20 - freckled brunette with a substantial 

gap between her two front teeth. She is calm, relaxed, and her 

salty hair is always covered in sand. 

ORION 

(Gasping for breath) 

Shit! You scared me. What are you 

guys doing here!? Who died! 

COURTNEY 

It’s officially 5 a.m.! You’re 

twenty-one now! Happy birthday, O. 

Now get up! 

 

          ERIK 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY! GET UP, GET UP, GET 

UP!  

 



          ORION 

(Murmurs) 

What?! Heh. Where are we going? 

RACHEL 

C’mon Orion, it’s your birthday! You 

can sleep later. Lezgo! 

Orion presses her pillow against her face. She groans. Erik 

chuckles and decides to pick her up and carry her to the front 

door. Courtney and Rachel follow. Waiting in the car outside 

is SIMON, 23 - Over-protective and cautious. The 'dad' of the 

group. 

EXT. DRIVEWAY - NIGHT 

The three friends place a sleepy Orion down so that she can 

stand beside them. The Smashing Pumpkins’ Mayonaise plays 
softly from the cassette. In front of her - a vintage WV van 

that has been painted peach. Simon is behind the wheel, and 

Rachel slides the van’s door wide open from the outside. 

RACHEL 

TA-DA! Check this baby out! 

SIMON 

Orion! I know I already told you this 

24 hours ago but… happy birthday. 

Again. 

ORION 

(Yawns) 

Thanks, Si. What is... 

SIMON 

My mate lent me this van for a bit. 

We’ve got surfboards on the top and 

some cold ones in the back. And we 

have epic tunes. 

Courtney and Rachel hop inside the van. Erik still stands 

beside Orion. He whispers in her ear. 

ERIK 

We’re going on a road trip. 

 

                    ORION 

I can see that. But, at five in the 

morning? 

SIMON 

Gotta catch those waves! 



ORION 

You guys are crazy. Hold on, lemme 

change my clothes. 

COURTNEY 

O! I already have spare clothes in 

here! C’mon, let’s go already. 

Music segues to Lush’s Sweetness and Light. The number plate 
of the van reads ‘M2DNE33' as we see it steadily drive away. 

It is still dark out. The music continues to play during a 

montage-like sequence where the group of friends talk, sing, 

laugh, smoke, play instruments, and relax in the vehicle on 

their way to the beach. 

INT. VAN - DAY 

Simon is driving. Orion and Courtney talk amongst themselves. 

They flick through a Rolling Stone Magazine. Eddie Vedder is 

on this issue’s front cover. Rachel rests on Erik’s shoulder. 

She picks up her guitar and plucks the strings to sync in with 

the tune coming from the cassette tape - Garden Grove by 
Sublime. Erik stubs out his hand-rolled joint and tucks his 

honey hair behind his ear. He begins rummaging through the 

cold esky at the back of the van. Second-hand smoke floats in 

the air and is sucked out by the open window above Orion. 

ERIK 

Okay, so… I got the bourbon I got the 

vodka I got the… Hold on, Orion, what 

drink do you like, again? Uhhh, oh 

wait, gin. Yeah, you said you liked 

gin. Gin and tonic with some lemon. 

I’ll make some- 

                    ORION 

Yeah! I'll have some later, though, 

Erik. I don’t do well with alcohol on 

an empty stomach. 

 

          COURTNEY 

Oh, no. 

ERIK 

What is it? 

COURTNEY 

(Concerned) 

DID WE GET THE WINE?! 

ERIK 



Oh, dammit. 

 

          SIMON 

Erik! You didn’t pack the wine we 

went all of our way to steal?! What 

the hell, mate?! That was some good 

fucking wine and we were supposed to 

drink it today for Orion’s 21st! 

ERIK 

Sorry! Shit. I’m really sorry. Sorry, 

Orion. 

ORION 

Guys! It’s fine. We'll get some for 

cheap on the way. It’s completely 

fine. Bulk ace. 

Erik looks at Orion and she smiles at him in reassurance. 

Orion turns her head and stares at her own reflection in the 

side-view mirror. She also sees Courtney’s reflection, who is 

twirling her hair and listening to the music with her eyes 

closed. Simon glances at the rear-view mirror to check up on 

everyone in the back, and then focuses on the road again. He 

notices the indigo sky subtly change to a clear, cloudless 

blue. They finally meet their destination - Bells Beach. 

Pan up to an aerial shot of the peach-coloured VW van driving 

in parallel towards the horizon. The tropical rainforests 

hugging both sides of the road are creating an almost 

impossible case of symmetry. 

EXT. BEACH - DAY 

The van sits at the beach carpark. It is on a tall cliff. The 

shore can be seen down below. The five friends step out of the 

van and gather their beach supplies. Simon and Erik reach for 

the surfboards on the roof of the van. The air is salty. The 

sun is shining. Eerily, there is not a single soul in sight. 

The sea water glides above the sand. Erik and Simon paddle 

further out into the sea. The girls are relaxing on the beach, 

lying down on their towels with their sunglasses on. Blue 
Thunder by Galaxie 500 plays quietly on the stereo. 

ORION 

(Under her breath) 

Twenty-one. Twen-ty-one… Geez, I’m so 

fucking old. 

RACHEL 



You call being twenty-one old? Drew 
Barrymore is our age you know. She 

was in that movie Scream. What a 
spunk. 

COURTNEY 

Oh, and don’t forget Angelina. I 

would absolutely kill to be her, and 

have her life and stuff. So rad. 

ORION 

Court, that’s exactly my point. Like, 

yeah I’m not actually old, but it’s 
almost like… I haven’t achieved 

anything yet. Drew and Angelina are 

both so successful! They’re living 

the life! It’s my final year of uni 

but maybe I should just quit my 

retail job or something so that I can 

have more time to do the things that 

I want to do. Our twenties are 

supposed to be the best years of our 

lives and- 

COURTNEY 

You can always quit studying health 

sciences and just move to LA or New 

York or wherever and just see what 

happens. My cousin’s friend’s sister 

went to Europe on a gap year and she 

met an Italian guy and just ended up 

staying there. I’m telling you, you 

just have to go for things sometimes. 
Whatever you want to do, you just 

need to visualise it, and then 

fucking do it. 

ORION 

I mean, it’s definitely tempting. 

COURTNEY (CONT’D) 

And, I feel like the world should be 

scared of us, not the other way 

around. We are the ones in control. 

You are in control… of everything. 

Orion gazes at Courtney and a slight grin appears on her face. 

She hopes that she could achieve this same fearless mentality 

one day. Rachel is called by Erik to join him and Simon in 

surfing. Orion and Courtney are left alone. 

COURTNEY 



Hey, I saw this mini food truck set 

up across the street over there, 

above the stairs. I’m gonna see if I 

can get us some hotdogs if they’re 

still open. 

ORION 

Ahh, yes please. I’m so hungry. How 

about you get some hotdogs for all of 

us and I will see if I can light the 

campfire? It’s gonna be dark soon. 

COURTNEY 

Alright, cool. I won’t be long. Watch 

my bag! 

Courtney walks up the steps and heads to the food truck. Orion 

calls for Erik, Simon and Rachel to help her with the 

campfire. 

ORION 

Guys! Court is getting hotdogs! Help 

me with the campfire! 

EXT. FOOD TRUCK – NIGHT 

Courtney doesn't need to wait in line because, oddly enough, 

she is the only one there. She reads the food truck worker’s 

badge. DENNIS is his name. He is stocky and has an unkempt 

beard. She then looks at the menu on the top of the truck, and 

places an order. She notices that Dennis isn’t all there, 

mentally, as he takes a few moments to process what she has 

said to him. 

                   COURTNEY 

G’day sir, um, I’ll have four regular 

hotdogs with tomato sauce and 

mustard. Oh, and no fried onion, 

thanks. That should be all, I recon. 

DENNIS 

That will be six dollars and 

forty-five cents. They will be ready 

shortly. 

Courtney nods and smiles. She folds her arms and shivers as 

the still air suddenly becomes very crisp - too crisp – for 

that matter. She attempts to make some small talk with Dennis 

to kill time. 

COURTNEY 



Busy night, huh? 

DENNIS 

Hm? Yes. Very busy. 

 

          COURTNEY 

Pfft. There’s no one here. I was 

kidding! 

DENNIS 

R-right. Forgive me. 

Courtney notices Dennis’ eyes. They are fixed on the ground 

beneath him - he is struggling to maintain eye contact. He 

then spontaneously picks up an old bottle of wine that was 

stored in one of the bottom shelves in the truck. He kneels 

down as he blows away the dust that coats the bottle. 

DENNIS 

This one is called Liraz Rune, 1946. 
It is special. Here, for you. 

COURTNEY 

You’re just gonna give me a bottle of 

red wine? From 1946? Free? 

DENNIS 

I am supposed to give you this 

bottle. 

COURTNEY 

What do you mean? 

 

DENNIS 

Take it. 

COURTNEY 

Hold on, did Orion set this up? Oh, 

nah, it was prob'ly Erik. He didn’t 

get the wine on purpose. Was this his 
idea? Geniuses. Total geniuses. You 

know what? I’ll take it. I guess it 

is mine. 

Dennis holds the bottle of wine right in front of Courtney to 

claim. He is still looking down. He doesn’t utter a word. 

Courtney is freaked out by him, but grabs the wine out of his 

dry hands anyway. She retrieves the brown paper bag with the 

hotdogs inside and goes back down the steps to join her 

friends. 



While carefully making her way down the steps, Courtney 

realises that they have no cups for the wine, so they will all 

have to share the bottle and pass it around. So, Courtney 

decides to pop it open then and there and take a long sip. The 

cork gets lost in the starry sky. The warm, red liquid feels 

so good on her taste buds. When she reaches the bottom of the 

steps, she immediately feels sick. Her body naturally rejects 

the wine, and she regurgitates it out of her system. 

Her oesophagus is burning. She smashes the wine bottle on the 

stone wall beside her in disgust. She marches back to her 

friends around the campfire. 

SIMON 

Hey! We heard you coughing. Is 

everything good? 

RACHEL 

You alright, Court? 

Courtney’s face is lit by the campfire’s bright flames. She is 

visibly grey. 

COURTNEY 

(Wipes her mouth with her 

sleeve) 

Yeah, I’m fine. The dude in the food 

truck gave me this really old wine 

and I had a little taste and it was 

so gross. I got rid of it. Oh, man. 

You guys should've tried it. You all 

would've spewed just like I did. 

ORION 

Hope you’re okay. Come, sit here with 

me. 

ERIK 

You good? What did it taste like? 

SIMON 

A guy just randomly gave you an old 

bottle of wine?! What? That’s insane. 

Why’d you accept it? It could’ve been 

poisoned for all we know. 

COURTNEY 

Wait, so, you guys didn’t plan this 

for Orion? 

SIMON 

Plan… what? 



COURTNEY 

Erik forgot the wine on purpose to 

get me mad cause he knows how much I 

love wine. And you guys came here the 

day before and told that man to give 

it to me… 

 

          ERIK 

What are you on about? We didn’t do 

that. That's a good one, though. 

COURTNEY 

What?! I dunno, this whole thing is 

weird. I thought it was a surprise or 

something. Anyways, forget it. It 

doesn’t matter. Let’s eat these 

hotdogs. Dig in, ya grommets. 

INT. VAN - NIGHT 

The day flew since the four friends have been heavily 

intoxicated the entire afternoon. Orion and Courtney stargaze 

from the inside of the van through a skylight. Erik, Simon and 

Rachel sleep on the beach beside the burning, crackling 

campfire. Courtney turns up the volume on the stereo. Sweet 
Jane by Cowboy Junkies is playing. She dances on the spot. 

                   COURTNEY 

God, I love this song. 

Orion nods, and proceeds to recite the first couple verses 

from the poem Song of the Soul by Khalil Gibran. 

ORION 

A WORDLESS SONG – A SONG THAT LIVES 

IN THE SEED OF MY HEART. 

IT REFUSES TO MELT WITH INK ON 

PARCHMENT; IT ENGULFS MY AFFECTION 

IN A TRANSPARENT CLOAK AND FLOWS, 

BUT NOT UPON MY LIPS. 

Orion pauses for a brief moment, and continues. 

ORION 

HOW CAN I SING IT? I FEAR IT MAY 

MINGLE WITH EARTHLY ETHER; 

TO WHOM SHALL I SING IT? IT DWELLS 

IN THE HOUSE OF MY SOUL, IN FEAR OF 

HARSH EARS. 

COURTNEY 



Ooo, very nice. Who’s that by? 

ORION 

Gibran. One of my favourites. I’ve 

been reading so much poetry lately. 

Courtney starts to feel extremely dizzy, and rubs her temples 

to regain clear vision. She is coughing again. 

                    ORION 

You alright? 

COURTNEY 

(Coughs repeatedly) 

Yeah. I’m fine. So, reading… Uh, I 

read this book last month about 

astral travel. It was weird at first, 

but I tried it out and I’ve been 

doing it almost every night since. I 

think it was written by a professor 

or something. It- 

 

          ORION 

Wait, I’ve heard of that. Isn’t it 

terrifying? Like, how do you get back 

to your body and stuff? 

COURTNEY 

Um, well, because it’s like an out of 

body experience, you need to 

visualise protection around you, 

like, a rope around your waist that 

you can pull to go back into your 

physical body. It’s fucking wild. You 

know, we should do it right now. 

ORION 

We? 

COURTNEY 

(Coughs, again) 

C’mon, don’t be scared. It’s easy. I 

can help you. You tired? 

ORION 

Pretty tired. 

COURTNEY 

Perfect. Now, just close your eyes, 

and focus on it. I will meet you 

there… 



Orion closes her eyes and falls asleep, swiftly. We see that 

Courtney is aggressively rubbing her eyes. They are hurting, 

but she chooses to ignore the pain and, too, closes her eyes 

to fall asleep so that she can astral travel with Orion. A few 

hours go by. The girls are now in a deep sleep. 

EXT. ASTRAL REALM – NIGHT 

Slowdive's Souvlaki Space Station plays non-diegetically. 

Orion feels herself levitating - her soul is stepping out of 

her body - she is rising. She looks down, and sees herself. 

She also sees that her astral body is connected to her 

physical body by an endless rope. Orion knows that she should 

probably be feeling quite scared at this moment - but she 

doesn’t. She feels completely serene, completely safe. Nothing 

can harm her. She is free. 

Up, up, up, Orion flies. She is now travelling through 

outer-space. She feels like she can do anything - go anywhere. 

She sees the constellations, the planets, and even the sun. It 

is all so vivid and colourful. 

Orion is then met by Courtney, who floats up right in front of 

her. 

ORION 

Court, we’re fucking floating! 

Courtney has a large grin on her face, and opens her mouth. 

Her jaw suddenly disfigures. Her teeth are abnormally sharp - 

they push and tear through her gums. Blood is floating from 

her mouth and into the atmosphere. There is no gravity here - 

they are stationed in space for now. 

ORION 

Courtney?! 

Orion stares into her eyes and sees that they have become 

cold. Courtney has turned into a supernatural being, but Orion 

can’t fathom why she is perceiving her best friend in such a 

way. 

ORION 

(Mutters) 

This isn’t real. This isn’t real. This isn’t real… 

Suddenly, their entire surroundings turn dark and lifeless; 

the planets become motionless and everything is still. It is 

all so horrific - like a Gustave Doré illustration. Orion can 



now sense her own emotions of panic and fear. She is aware 

that she no longer feels at peace. She attempts to go back to 

her physical body by pulling on her rope, but Courtney takes 

it off of her and snaps it in half with her teeth. Orion is 

stuck. She is floating there, terrified. 

Courtney’s rope is still intact. She manages to pull it and 

successfully re-enter her physical body. She is now awake. 

INT. VAN - NIGHT 

Courtney gets up from the floor and is unconsciously being 

guided towards the back of the van, where the esky is located. 

She takes off the lid, and the alcohol sits among the ice. On 

the very right, there is a sharp knife that was used to open 

beers. She reaches for the knife, and slowly walks back 

towards Orion’s sleeping body. 

Courtney sits beside Orion, with both hands clutching the 

handle of the knife. She raises the weapon into the air, and 

forcefully swings it into Orion’s body. Courtney feels an 

enormous rush, and then continues to repeatedly stab Orion in 

the chest - multiple times - until she is no longer breathing. 

The van is completely drenched in blood. 

EXT. BEACH - NIGHT 

Courtney jumps out of the van and gently closes the door shut. 

She is holding the bloody knife behind her back as she 

approaches the burning campfire. It is here when she sees that 

Erik, Simon and Rachel have woken up and are swimming in the 

water. Courtney looks right at them from a distance. She moves 

the bloody knife beside her and makes her way down to the 

ocean. There is a smirk on her face, and her eyes are now 

glowing bright red. 

The music ends. 

FADE TO BLACK 

*24 YEARS LATER* 

EXT. BEACH - DAY 

A five second intro of a news channel. A NEWS REPORTER appears 

on screen. She wears a grey suit, and her hair is comfortably 

slicked back into a ponytail to defend herself from the 

windswept beach. 

NEWS REPORTER 



On this day, 24 years ago, university 

students Orion Taylor, Erik Jesper 

Karlsson, Simon Allard, Rachel 

Bell-Johnston, and Courtney Marie 

Webb, all seemingly disappeared into 

thin air, their bodies never being 

found. 

    (MORE) 

Images of the missing students are shown on screen for a 

while. The screen then switches back to the news reporter. 

                    NEWS REPORTER 

The Melbourne Five have been presumed 

dead for almost two and a half 

decades, but with ground-breaking new 

technology that has only been used 

once in attempting to solve a cold 

case, may finally give us the answers 

we have been searching for. 

Scientists are skeptical and do not 

think that this new device will be 

successful, but many others do. The 

fingerprints of Courtney, one of the 

victims, were found on shattered 

pieces of a wine bottle that no one 

knew the name of. Forensics took the 

wine shards to professional 

winemakers from around the world, and 

not even the experts could pinpoint 

its exact origin. One expert from the 

UK said that it seemed as though this 

bottle was ancient, and that it had 

been tampered with and cursed a long, 

long time ago. They also said that 

the glass from the wine was emitting 

a strange energy that was not of this 

world. Forensics ignored this 

information, assuming that the woman 

was giving false statements for 

publicity. However, after taking 

these glass shards to many 

clairvoyants and psychics across 

Victoria, most of them reported back 

with the same thing, that what the 

winemaker from the UK said... was 

true. 

Images of the knife are shown on screen for a brief moment. 

The screen then switches back to the news reporter. 



NEWS REPORTER 

A knife covered in blood was also 

found on the site, and DNA results 

tested positive to be the blood of 

all five of the victims. It was only 

until recently that detectives 

decided to take this knife to 

psychics as well, to see if they can 

get some more information and see 

some type of trend. It turns out that 

the knife was radiating the same 

mysterious, dark energy that the wine 

shards did. This caused detectives to 

believe that perhaps there was 

something in the air that was 

particularly unusual that night, and 

these investigative teams are using 

new technology that measures unique 

electromagnetic radiation to finally 

solve this case, and find out what 

really happened that night. 

 

Abrupt cut. Television static appears on 

screen. Television turns off. 

FADE OUT 

Mazzy Star's Bells Ring plays while credits roll. 

 

 

 

 

THE END. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


