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                                                     FADE IN: 

1 1INT. PHOTOGRAPHY DARKROOM. DAY 

The room is bathed in the red hue of a safelight as MATHEW 
BERG (30) stands at a workbench in front of a photographic 
enlarger. 

He carefully places a black and white negative into a 
negative cartridge then lowers the lid. 

The cartridge slots into the body of the enlarger. 

A sheet of photographic paper glides onto the easel below the 
enlarger. Mathew wears a look of steady concentration as he 
lowers the frame into place. 

An electronic counter on the timer comes to life, changing 
from 00 to 10 as a button CLICKS. 

Pausing for a beat, anticipating the outcome of his creation, 
Mathew reaches a hand towards the timer. 

Another CLICK AS The dark lens illuminates, projecting the 
negative downwards. 

The image of a seemingly naked woman, her arm obscuring her 
breasts, seductively gazes at us from the photographic paper. 

Mathew meets the woman's gaze, his longing eyes transfixed by 
the image. 

The timer BEEPS as the sensual image suddenly vanishes. 

Regaining his measured concentration, Mathew raises the frame 
then delicately lifts the photographic paper from the easel. 

The photographic paper slides into a tray of developing 
fluid. Liquid flows over the paper as the tray calmly raises 
and lowers. 

Mathew looks content as the sensual image slowly starts to 
appear under the liquid. 

As Mathew watches the image form, a grey human presence 
begins to slowly fade in behind his shoulder. 

The image under the fluid is now half developed, the outline 
light and hazy. 

The grey presence behind Mathew's shoulder holds the familiar 
pose of the developing photo as it continues to fade into 
existence. 

The image under the fluid is sharp and pristine, now fully 
formed. 
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The presence behind Mathew's shoulder has fully materialized. 
This is THE SHADOW, the equal of the subject from his photo 
in every way. 

The photo lifts from the developing fluid and slides into a 
tray of stop fluid. 

The Shadow breaks her sensual pose, craning her neck over 
Mathew's shoulder to look upon the photo. 

Mathew is fixated on the photo in a lustful trance, unaware 
of the shadows presense. 

THE SHADOW 
Did you create me just so you could 
leer over me and tarnish my image? 

Mathew is deflated by her words. 

THE SHADOW 
Could you not have captured me for my 
true self and not as a sight to be 
assessed? A prety object to be judged 
and stripped of all respect. 

Mathew is still unaware of her as his chest starts to heave. 

MATHEW 
I captured her in the only way I knew 
how! 

THE SHADOW 
By filling the void of your desire 
through the thinly veiled guise of 
art. 

MATHEW 
We never had the chance before she was 
taken away from me! 

Mathew tears his eyes from the photo as he angrily turns 
around. The Shadow is gone. 

THE SHADOW 
And you never will. 

Mathew looks directly at us, his anger subsidimg. 

                                                    FADE OUT: 

THE END 


