
IN S
     I
     D
      E 

by

Kiril Maksimoski

389 75 953 432
kmaksimoski@gmail.com

Draft 2 - February 2020



FADE IN:

INT-ELEVATOR-NIGHT

Corporate insight - very bright,stylized top neon lights,
stainless steel housing. 

Control table on the left. MAINTENANCE STICKER just near
beside it.

Floor buttons, quite a bunch of them all appear in best
order. 

Sliding door is shut. WE face it.

All at once, the elevator MOVES UP providing steady ride.

It moves for some time and finally HALTS. 

Sliding door slowly opens. 

Outside is in a complete darkness. Out of it a FIGURE
emerges moving VERY FAST. 

WE cannot distinguish it right until it comes more into the
elevator light pouring out. As half illuminated and moving
in WE see it's a YOUNG MAN (late 20's),casual coat over
shirt, clean shaven, maintained look.

He's seems to be in a awful hurry as he pushes the button at
the bottom of the control table. 

While elevator starts moving, he checks his watch.

YOUNG MAN
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon...

All of the sudden, elevator STOPS providing a petty
earthquake inside. 

Young man's shocked. He just glances at US for a couple of
moments.

He looks around, checks the control table. Presses at button
near the bottom. On another one. Another one higher. Nothing
happens. 

YOUNG MAN
What...

(yelling)
HEY! HEY! ANYBODY THERE? I'M JAMMED
HERE! SOME HELP, PLEASE?
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Awaiting response. Dead silence. 

He smashes the door couple of times.

YOUNG MAN
(yells)

HEY! ANYBODY?...Uhm...TONY? TONY,
YOU THERE?

No response. Young man nervously checks his watch.

YOUNG MAN
(to himself)

It had to be now...had to be this
day...FU...

He exiles nervously.

Looks around as trying to find way out. Slams on the door
again.

YOUNG MAN
(yells)

HEY! I'M JAMMED HERE! ANYBODY?
(beat)

ANYBODY?

Leans his head to the door to better listen. No sound
whatever from the outer side.

He gets his attention back to the control board. Observes. 

YOUNG MAN'S P.O.V.

There's a tiny switch just below the last button on the
board. It says "RELEASE" above it.

Young man tries to pull it down, however it is almost
impossible to do with his fingers. 

Switch appears to be half eaten.

He tries again and again...no joy. He gives it up.

He spots the maintenance sticker next to the control board.

Puts his attention to it.

YOUNG MAN'S P.O.V.

Sticker is a formal guidance how to operate the elevator in
small letters. Nothing that would actually help in this
situation.

Below this, noted in quite larger font:
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"IN CASE OF ELEVATOR STALL, PLEASE DO NOT PANIC. CALL ONE OF
THESE NUMBERS FOR ASSISTANCE"

And three cell phone numbers are listed. 

No names attached. Just ranged under numbers 1,2,3.

Young man takes his cell phone and checks the watch.

YOUNG MAN
Oh,shit...this' not happening...

He digits one of the numbers on the cell. Call in progress,
He awaits answer.

Dialing tone...no answer.

He kills the call. Dials again, second number. 

Again, awaits.

Again the same. Tone, but no answer. 

YOUNG MAN
Fuck...

Obviously loosing faith, he tries the last number.

Call in progress...awaits...finally, A VOICE IS HEARD FROM
THE OTHER SIDE!

MALE VOICE
(phone filter)

Hello?

BIG relief on young man's face. Finally.

YOUNG MAN
Hello?...Hi...I'm...uhm...I'm sorry
to bother you this late on...New
Year's eve, but I'm...stuck in an
elevator.

A moment.

MALE VOICE
(calmly)

You alone? Have you called for
someone outside? Where are you?

YOUNG MAN
Yes, I mean I'm alone...I've tried
banging on the door calling the
janitor, but It looks like I'm all
alone here...
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MALE VOICE
Where are you? Tholossum's?

YOUNG MAN
Yup. I'm on the fifteenth floor. 

MALE VOICE
(more focused now)

Okay. First, don't panic. Do not
try to force open the door. There
should be a release switch
somewhere below the control panel.
Can you turn it on and tell me will
this help?

When we hear it speak, this VOICE is a HARSH MID 60's MAN
sounds like New Year's eve don't mean much to him. 

He knows what's he doing in such situation. Let's address
him a MECHANIC from now on.

YOUNG MAN
Yea, a saw the switch, but it's
damaged, I cannot switch it on. 

MECHANIC
Damaged?

YOUNG MAN
Yea...broken in half sort of...

MECHANIC
'Fuck sakes...

(beat)
All right hang on. I'll come over.

YOUNG MAN
No, no...If it's too much trouble I
can dial 911...

MECHANIC
(almost sarcastically)

They'll tell you to call me. Just
relax, I'll be there in half an
hour most. I live close by. 

YOUNG MAN
All right...Can you hurry up,
please? You know...worst part of
the year to be stuck in elevator... 

MECHANIC
Yea, I know...Listen, hang up, I'll
ring you from my cell in need. Ok?
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YOUNG MAN
 It's ok. 

Mechanic ends the call. 

YOUNG MAN
(dissapointed)

'Shoud have just called 911...

He scouts around him in hurry to find another solution. 

He locks on the roof. 

YOUNG MAN'S P.O.V.

An stylized ornament attached to the housing from above.
Sharp edges, doesn't look too light. 

Something lurking from the space behind it. Could be door to
out.

Young man tries pulling it down easy at first. Ornament's
not moving.

He gives another try. No go. Now harder, but still very
careful. 

It doesn't move. Young man takes both hands into action. A
little harder...harder...harder...PLANG!!!

An ornament's side snaps down, sharp edge almost SLINGING
into the young man's head. 

He immediately halts. Gathers himself, still holding the
ornament. Starts smiling nervously. 

He looks aside. 

YOUNG MAN'S P.O.V.

There actually is a cover up above. Could it lead out? 

He tries to reach the cover but ornament's still in his way.
He gives up. 

The situation stars overcoming him. 

He nears to the sliding doors. Bangs on them lightly to feel
their strength.

Gives himself a thought. 

He tries to force open the sliding doors using as much force
he can gather. 
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Few moments - nothing happens.

He tries again. Another fail. 

He let's it go, does a nervous circle walk around and with
all of the rage gathered he - VICIOUSLY SLAMS THE DOORS WITH
HIS FOOT. 

A BANG sound echoes like a bombshell both inside and outside
and then it all quiets again. 

The doors are not intact. 

He's preparing to do it again, when at the same time his
cell phone rings. 

He takes it out. Unknown number.

YOUNG MAN
Hello?

Familiar voice goes through. More focused, this time.

MECHANIC
(phone filter)

Hi. We just spoke earlier. Listen,
how you doing?

YOUNG MAN
Coping...coping...but to be frank
situation's getting me a bit
nervous. Where are you?

MECHANIC
Take it easy. I'm driving as we
speak, should be there in a quick.

(beat) 
Listen, I'll patch my walkie to the
cabin speaker now so I can loose my
cell and drive faster, ok. I'm
there with you all the time.

YOUNG MAN
What?

MECHANIC
I'll be able to hear you through
the elevator speaker...you just
can't talk back to me, ok?

YOUNG MAN
Yea but,again I must stress out the
urgency of situation you. It's been
a looong working day for me, doing

(MORE)
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YOUNG MAN (cont'd)
another's man shift, plus
overtime...and now looks like I'm
gonna be TERRABLY late to a pary I
paid a lot of cash to be set in...

MECHANIC
(interupting)

Hey, no worries...Listen, I can
stay on a line if it makes you more
comfortable. Police stops me,
you'll attend the party day after
tomorrow. You would't like that,
huh? 

YOUNG MAN
Why don't I just call 911?

MECHANIC
You can, but I told you...I've I'm
available they wont take the call. 

YOUNG MAN
But you're not...exactly...

MECHANIC
(deep exhale)

Listen...I'm doing my best under
the circumstances. I understand
it's a shitty night to get jamed in
the elevator, but that's not my
fault. Everyone wants to be
somwhere else, okay...so just hang
on a bit more, 'all be over soon... 

YOUNG MAN
Well thanks on the push up. I'm
calling 911 just to be on a safe
side.

MECHANIC
Go ahead, If you must then...

Young man end the call and dials again fast.

FEMALE VOICE is heard. 

FEMALE VOICE
(phone filter)

911, what's your emergency? 

YOUNG MAN
Uhm..I'm jammed in the elevator at
Tholossum building, fifteenth
floor...
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FEMALE VOICE
All right sir, are you alone?

YOUNG MAN
Yes. I'm afraid so.

FEMALE VOICE
All right, please stay calm. Did
you call the technical service
personnel operating the building?

YOUNG MAN
Yes I did...but I takes 'em ages...

FEMALE VOICE
Just stay calm and await their
arrival, sir. Please do not attempt
any break through, you are safest
inside. They will be there in a
minute and resolve the situation.

YOUNG MAN
But...If they don't?

FEMALE VOICE
Sir, since the technical support is
available and been engaged I cannot
take this as a priority call.
Please await their assistance. 

YOUNG MAN
(sarcastically)

You're not helping me?

FEMALE VOICE
Sir, since you are not in direct
danger and local service is
engaged, I cannot call in the Fire
Dept, Police or any other common
service. 

(beat)
These things happen quite often and
are resolved within minutes after
technical service arrives. 

YOUNG MAN
And what if...

(long beat)
What if I want to report a crime?

FEMALE VOICE
Sir? What crime?
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YOUNG MAN
No, I was just...uh...well It
wasn't techincally a crime...We had
this professor at the university,
really harsh, principle man...no
way you can dodge him, you know. So
one of my friends was working at
the sports betting. We somehow
found out that gambling was his
vice of choice.

FEMALE VOICE
Sir...

YOUNG MAN
(interupting)

Anyway, we've decided to punish
him. As we was regular at my
friend's place, we fixed him a game
and...he bet a nice portion on it

(chuckles)
I mean a fortune. Everything,
baster had. Of course he won, but
it was a game already gone...we've
set him on a reply. 

(bursts into laughter)
Man, this guy...he, now being a
millioner, divorces his wife sends
her to hell, he quits his job
telling the dean he was...sleeping
with his daughter and after that
receives a package from my
friend...with a CD of the game
inside, recorded...

FEMALE VOICE
Sir, please...

YOUNG MAN
(continues)

What the hell happened to him, I
don't know...He had this funny
name, always on a top of my
tonge...what was it...

FEMALE VOICE
Sir! What is the point of this
report? Are you alright?

YOUNG MAN
Yes!...yes, I'm sorry...I just...It
happened one New Year...ages ago...

(MORE)
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YOUNG MAN (cont'd)
(snaps out)

So you cannot sent someone right
away to bust me for telling you
this?

FEMALE VOICE
(ignorring what she just
heard)

You are doing good sir. Just stay
calm and await assistance. 

YOUNG MAN
Ah, my luck...Anyway, 'this
elevator guy is not here in five
minutes, I'm calling you back!

FEMALE VOICE
Alright. Good night sir.

YOUNG MAN
Yea...Happy New Year... 

But he's talking to an empty line. Call already ended. Young
man slides down. For the first time now, he manages to relax
a bit. 

YOUNG MAN
(smiles)

What was the fuckers name...

INT-ELEVATOR-FOUR AND SOMETHING MINUTES LATER

Complete silence - THEN, as if something is heard. 

Young man raises up and leans next to the sliding doors. He
listens carefully. 

FOOTSTEPS - approaching from the distance. Someone's taking
the stares.

YOUNG MAN
Hey! HEY! Is it you? Elevator guy?
HEY! HEY I'm in here!

But the footsteps just pass on to the next level of stairs
and up. No voice sound. 

YOUNG MAN
Hey! Where you going? HEY call me,
man! You can hear me? 

He slams the door but no one comes near from the other side. 

Silence again. 
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Young man retreats disappointed. He looks at his watch. 

YOUNG MAN
That's it. I'm calling 911 on this
guy. This is criminal!

He raises his cell phone and in the same time IT STARTS
RINGING

He checks the display.

YOUNG MAN'S P.O.V. 

It's an UNKNOWN NUMBER. He takes the call.

YOUNG MAN
Hey, why didn't you call me. I was
banging...

A mature, polite WOMAN'S VOICE on the other side, interrupts
him.

WOMAN'S VOICE
(phone filter, party can
be heard in background)

Uhm...you've dialled this number?

Young man's puzzled. 

YOUNG MAN
I don't know...I've might...who is
this?

WOMAN'S VOICE
This is Tholossum's tower manager.

YOUNG MAN
Oh, yes...yes...I've dialed, yes.
I'm employee here, I've got stucked
in the elevator...

WOMAN'S VOICE
(concerned)

Are you ok?

YOUNG MAN
Yes, I'm. I've called you first,
but no one answered, so I got
through to the engineer. 

WOMAN'S VOICE
Good. Is he there?

YOUNG MAN
Yes, just arrived I think...
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WOMAN'S VOICE
(relieved)

Ok, you're in the good hands. Mr.
Babich is one of the best elevator
servants we have. Just stay put.

YOUNG MAN
Yes, I will...thanks for calling.

WOMAN'S VOICE
No problem...sorry for not reaching
you sooner...have a good
night...and Happy New Year!

YOUNG MAN
To you too, m'am. Bye.

He ends the call. Something occurs to him. He mouths the
words.

YOUNG MAN
Babich...Ba...FUCK YES! I
REMEMBER... BABICH, PROFESSOR
BABICH!

(he realizes)
Oh, FUCK!! FUCK!! Listen...

In occurs to him no one will reply to the speaker. 

He starts dialing his cell phone quick but sliding the
images with shaky hands is getting messy.

Suddenly LIGHTS GO OUT. 

It is complete dark inside except a short light from the
cell screen.

YOUNG MAN
Oh, shit!...I'm...I'm sorry, don't
do this! You hear me DON'T DO THIS!

He frantically tries to make a call may it be to the
Mechanic or 911 or whoever, he's just not getting it done. 

He's cell phone drops killing the light. 

His heavy breathing is only thing we get in touch with. 

Now a loud SNAP all over. A mechanical sound of something
large being controlled. 

YOUNG MAN
(crying, desperate)

Please...I'm sorry don't...
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A LARGE SOUND OF ELEVATOR BEING RELEASED TO DROP cuts him in
the middle of his plea.

We hear a long falling sound disappearing in the distance
along YOUNG MAN'S unnatural YELLING in horror.

A very distant BANG is heard announcing that the elevator
finally reached the bottom with DEVASTATING consequences. 

Then, all gets quiet again. 

CALL AWAITING tone.

FEMALE VOICE
(phone filter)

911, what's your emergency?

After some moments of silence -- from the pitch dark we hear
rustling voice of the Mechanic. Calm and easy. 

MECHANIC (O.S.)
Hello? This is chief engineer
Babich. I would like to report
elevator accident at Thollosums.

(beat)
Brakes just went off...I really
don't know how that
happened...could be power
disclosure.

(beat)
Yes, please send paramedics and
fire dept.

(beat)
I've tried doing everything I
could. All right...

(continues to speak as
his voice fades)

FADE OUT.
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