
INT. MAIN STREET- DAY

A fifteen year old girl is walking through the street in 
her school uniform. SUMMER WINTER had long curly ginger 
hair that had once been in a pony tail but now the hair had 
been yanked out of place and she was holding the hair band 
that had been used to hold it together. She was alone. 

SUMMER
(Narration)

Spring begins the year and falls to 
Summer, Summer brightens the year 
then falls to Autemn, Autumn cleans 
the year then falls to Winter, 
Winter ends the year. I was named 
Summer because my mother hoped I 
would brighten her years. I guess I 
don't live up to my name. It's 
always Spring here, and Autumn and 
Winter but never Summer. Nothing's 
every bright, just plain-

PANNING SHOT OF THE GREY BUILDINGS SURROUNDING HER.

SUMMER
(Narration)

Painful-  

BEGIN FLASHBACK

EXT. PLAYGROUND- DAY

Summer cries out silently and cringes in pain. She is 
yanked up by the hair by a boy around her age, a couple of 
girls and boys surround them, though Summer is the only one 
in pain, the other kids are all smiling and laughing. 

END FLASHBACK 

EXT. MAIN STREET- DAY

SUMMER
(Narration)

And grey. 

SLOWLY TILT UP, LOW ANGLE SHOT OF THE GREY SKY. 



2.

SUMMER
(Narration)

I just wanted something to change, 
I never expected... 

Summer stopped walking suddenly, looking around her, her 
eyes lingered on a small allyway. She waited for a couple 
of seconds then continued on walking. 

GIRLS VOICE
(Whisper)

Hey! 

SUMMER stopped again, looking around. 

SUMMER 
Who's there?! 

Without warning a younger girl ran out of the ally way, she 
grabbed on to Summer's shoulders, shaking her a little. 

GIRL
You can see me! 

SUMMER
W-what? Who are you? 

GIRL 
Thank god! 

SUMMER 
W-who are you?!

GIRL
You can see me! 

SUMMER 
Hey! 

Summer grabbed hold of the strange girl. Grabbing her 
wrist. 

GIRL
You can touch me! 
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The girl grabbs hold of Summer's arm.

GIRL 
I can touch you too! 

Summer yanks herself from the girls grip, stumbling 
backwards. 

SUMMER 
Hey, hey, what the hell? Look 
you're obviously drunk-

GIRL
Oh.

SUMMER
I'm just going to go-

GIRL 
No, wait!

The girl grabbs her arm again. 

GIRL
I'm sorry, I...didn't mean to scare 
you. 

She let's go, stepping backwards. 

GIRL 
It's just, no one could see me 
before now. I mean- this is going 
to sound nuts but I think I'm a 
ghost. 

Summer doesn't reply for a while, staring at her. 

SUMMER 
Okay, now I know you've had to much 
to drink. 
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GIRL 
I can prove it. 

SUMMER 
I'm sure you can- 

GIRL 
No, really! 

Summer is about to walk away however before she can the 
strange girl runs up to one of the houses on the street and 
knocks on the door loudly. In a matter of seconds 


