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Sticky Note
This version features:
1. A one way trip from lake to house
2. That trip is still too long
3. V impersonating Grannie. (Not done since the wolf)
4. A photo instead of painting 
5. Dasha disintegrates 


EXT. MOSCOW - NI GHT CLUB

The nmusic is playing. Everywhere around young guys and girls
are dancing. Dasha (19, pretty blond) is standing in the
corner, anong her friends. She’'s in the good nood, rel axed,
havi ng fun. Tanya (20, Dasha' s best friend) conmes to her,
drinking coctail. Tanya | ooks back, at the opposite wall -
Yuri is standing there.

TANYA
(with irritation)
This noron Yuri still can’'t take
his eyes of you.

Dasha keeps indifferent face.

DASHA
Real | y? Where? | can’'t see him

Tanya nods to the direction where Yuri is standing. Dasha
briefly | ooks there.

DASHA
Ch, 1 ndeed.

She avoids | ooking at his direction. Tanya gives Yuri
anot her contenptuous | ook and turns back to Dasha.

TANYA
Wanna bet? | owe you a drink if he
dares to ask for a dance.

Dasha finally | ooks at Yuri and smles to him

DASHA
That’'s so silly.

Tanya grins.

TANYA
VWhat? Don’t tell ne you want to
gi ve hima chance..

Slow nusic starts playing. Dasha sml|es and noves forward,
gently pushing her friend aside. Tanya watches Dasha goes to
the center of the dance floor and smles. Then starts

| ooki ng around for a couple for herself.

Dasha meanwhile i s noving through the dance floor between

t he danci ng people. She notices Yuri is also noving her way.
Suddenly a figure in the jacket with hood appears in front
of her. She recognizes him- it’s her ex-boyfriend, Vladimr
(also a DJ in the club). He looks right at her.
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DASHA
VI ad? What are you...?

He quickly and gently enbraces her. She |ooks at himwth
great surprise and sees his eyes - she sees great despair
and fear in them Mrtal fear. Before she realises all this,
he ki sses her, but Dahsa nmanages to notice sonme red gl woing
around his head - or was it the ganme of the |lights? She
doesn’t resist the kiss, she feels week. It last only few
seconds, then she sees Vlad steps back - his eyes are cold
and indifferent to her. The glowing is no nore. She watches
hi m novi ng away, sees Yuri comes to her - according to his
face he didn't |ike what he saw. Dasha nmakes a step to him
and... FADE QUT

| NT. FOREST

Dasha opens her eyes and finds herself in the dark forest.
No sun is shining, the place is dark. No foliage on the
trees, the sky is covered with grey cloud that seem not
nmoving at all. Dasha | ooks around in fear.

DASHA
VWhere... ami..

Behind her, in 100 neters there is a wall of fog or mst. It
has the col or of dry blood, dark-red. The wall is nmoving to
her. Once the trees are covered with fog, they dissapear
fromDasha's sight, |like this red mst is consum ng them
Dasha finds nothing better but to run away fromthe wall of
fog. In 200-300 neters the forest ends and she sees the

| ake. And an old house near it. Dasha | ooks extrenely
sur pi sed, cause she recogi zes the house and the lake - it is
t he house of her grandnother. But she renenbers that it was
situated in a village, but there’s no other houses around.
She hesitates now. She hears a distant noi se behind, |ike a
crowd of people is whispering sonewhere far. She | ooks back
and sees that the wall of the red fog is higher thatn the
trees now and as wi de as the eye can see. Dasha runs to the
house, the fog is chasing her. Wile running on the shore of
the | ake, she notices that fog has covered a part of it

al ready and the surface of the Iake is going with bubbl es

now, |ike something rises fromthe deep. Dasha freezes at
t he door of the house, with growing fear |ooking at the
water. But still, enters the house wi thout waiting what’s

com ng out of the | ake.



| NT. HOUSE - CORRI DOR

Dasha cl oses the door and breathes out. She | ooks around and
Wi th surprise understands that everything here is famliar
to her. She nmakes a few steps forward and enters the hall

| NT. HOUSE - HALL

Dasha slowy enters the room Pictures on the wall. dd
furniture. Sofa, chairs and bookshelves. Small table in the
m ddl e. She approaches. She sees her childish toys, her
cloth, she used to wear nany years ago. She sees the photo
of her famly, nade 15 years ago. Father, nother,

grandnot her and Dasha. She takes it and | ooks at it for a
long tinme. HEr lips are noving, as if she’'s trying to say
somet hi ng, but doesn’t know what exactly. She’'s ready to
cry. Strange noi se behind the window. Dasha carefully puts

t he photo on the table and goes to the wi ndow. She | ooks at
it - beyond it there is a red whirlw nd, nothing el se can be
seen. Dasha, hypnotysed, continues | ooking and the voices of
many appears in her head again. It is indistinguishable what
they ' re tal king. Dasha still watches at the red whirlw nd.
She can see that some sil houettes appear and gone in it. THe
voi ces becone | ouder. Dasha falls on her knees, puts hands
on her ears and starts singing a random nel ody that cane to
her head. The voices fade. Dasha stands and sings for sone
time, until she understands that there’ s only her voice. She
opens her eyes - no red stormshe sees in the wi ndow The

| ake, the forest. She stands up, |ooks around. A few steps -
she hears noise again, but it is different this tinme. It’s
com ng sonmewhere fromthe second floor. Dasha goes to the
stair. She stands on the stair and sees the cl osed door, and
t he nusi c can be heard behind that door - the sane nusic

pl ayed in club. Dasha nakes a step to the door. Someone
knocks at the front door from outside. Dasha freezes. She

| ooks at the door and nmakes anot her step up.

GRANDMOTHER
(very silently)
Dasha. .
Dasha stops. She recognises the voice - it’s her old
gradnot her that died 7 years ago. She hesitatees.
GRANDMOTHER
Open the door... let ne in...

Dasha becones angry. She cone to the closed front door and
stands in front of it now.
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DASHA
Let you in? Wio are you?

GRANDMOTHER
It’s nme, you old granny. Have you
forgotten ne and this place?

DASHA
(nervously)
You died! It’s not real! Al of it!

GRANDMOTHER
O course it is not real. But
death... death is different here.
It is still ne.

DASHA

(breathes out, nearly cries)
VWhere am 1 ? Wiy are you here?

Pause.

GRANDMOTHER
It’s... conplicated, you know.
Think of it as a bad dream Reneber
bad dreans? | used to tell you
fairytails to cal myou down. Sone
many years have passed...

Dasha can’'t hold herself - she comes to the nearest w ndow,
renoves the curtain and | ooks at the porch. She sees no red
m st or whirlwi nd, only her old grandnother on the porch.
She’s standing there with effort, but is smling, as she
used to. Dasha is shocked (positevely). She cones to the
door.

DASHA
Why are you here, granny?

GRANDMOTHER
|’ mhere only to help you get out
of this place, you know it, Dasha.
Please... let ne help you.

Music fromthe second floor becones |ouder but only for a
second, then fades away conpletely. Dasha opens the door.
Her granny is standing there, |ooking at her and smling.
She makes a step inside. Dasha rushes to her and enbraces.

DASHA

Ganny... i mssed you so nuch. |
m ssed. .
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Dasha cries on her chest, grandnother stands still. She puts
her hand on Dasha’s head.
GRANDMOTHER
Sh... it’s all fine, ny dear. It’s

al nost over. We've done here.

Dasha cries |ouder. Sone noi se makes her rise her crying
face. She sees the red fog spreads fromthe grandnother in
all directions. Like this old woman is the sourse of it.
Everything the fog touches, changes. The walls, the floor,
the furniture. Dasha, in shock, makes a step back and keeps
| ooki ng on the changes. The vill age house turns into

sonmet hing that rem nds pal ace of Xl X century. Dasha’s things
in hall turns into expensive jewelery, dresses, old books.
Her photo is now a portrait of a beautiful wonman with a scar
on half of her face, that nakes her | ook cruel and ugly, in
sonme way. Dasha turn to granny in shock

DASHA
VWhat . . .

Granny’s face stats changing. IN a few nonents, Dasha | ooks
at the wonen fromthe picture. She |ooks at Dasha with a
little sorrow in her eyes.

VERONI QUE
As i said, it's over.

The waves of red fog rushes to Dasha and start clinbing her
fromthe feet. She watches in horror how she di ssapears,

pi ece by piece init. At the sane tinme the choir of voice in
her head becones | ouder and |ouder, until conpletely fills
her. She’s no nore.

EXT. MOSCOW - N GHT CLUB

Yuri goes anong danci ng coupl es. Suddenly, before he reaches
Dasha, one of themdances in front of him He wal ks them
around and sees Dasha. But she’s standing with the Guest. He
enbraces her and kisses. Yuri freezes. For a second, he sees
that the red glowing nowis around the heads of them both.
He feels anger and di ssapointnent. But he noves forward. He
cones to them and pushes the hooded man away from Dasha,
does it rough.

YURI
Sorry, lady’'s dancing with mne.

He | ooks at Dasha’ s eyes, she |ooks back and smles. She’'s

i ke just bei ng awakened. She recogni zes Yuri, so steps to
the side fromthe hooded man. Still, Yuri is unable to see
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the face beneath the hood. But the glow ng returns. The
guest turns around and goes. Yuri wants to follow him but
feel s soneone gently takes his hand.

VERONI QUE
Yuri, right? Wanna dance?

Short pause. Yuri hesitates.

YURI
Sur e.

They dance.





