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OVER BLACK
NON-DIEGETIC MUSIC.
INT. BLACK ROOM - NIGHT
LILITH, a melancholic, 25-year old young woman with curly, red hair, is seated on a 
chair in the middle of a black room.
She looks directly at us, the audience, as if she can see what's beyond the screen. Her face 
doesn't reveal any emotion.
She waits to gain our complete attention, and then she suddenly speaks.
LILITH
First of all, let me tell you three things. My name's 
Lilith. I'm a sculptor. And I'm afraid I'll die soon.
INT. LILITH'S ART STUDIO - DAY
Lilith is seated at a large desk that lies in the middle of the room. She models a small clay 
statue depicting a human body. Her face is contracted in a distressed expression and she's 
surrounded by darkness. 
There are only two other visible elements in the room. They both lie front of Lilith's desk, 
the first one on her right side and the other on her left side. The first one is a cracked 
head made of stone that stands on a pedestal. It depicts a pagan idol with two faces. The 
second one is a chaise longue.
Lilith tries to shape the clay model for a while but she's visibly nervous and her hands are 
too shaky.
She suddenly closes her eyes and breathes deeply.
INT. BLACK ROOM - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)
LILITH
Sculpting has always been my only connection to 
reality.
She sighs.
LILITH
Despite this, all the people who know me seem 
convinced I'm not connected to reality at all.
INT. LILITH'S ART STUDIO - DAY (CONTINUOUS)
Lilith opens her eyes and looks furiously at the clay statue for a second.
She then stabs the spatula in its head and looks at what she's done.
 


INT. BLACK ROOM - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)
LILITH
This misconception about my way of life stems 
from a basic fact. People simply can't see what lies 
under the surface of what their senses can feel. 
She smiles.
LILITH
I can.
INT. LILITH'S ART STUDIO - DAY (CONTINUOUS)
Lilith gets up, she turns her back to the desk and slowly walks towards her sofa.
INT. BLACK ROOM - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)
LILITH
When they look at themselves in the mirror, they 
just see a woven layer of skin that covers their 
ageing body.
INT. LILITH'S ART STUDIO - DAY (CONTINUOUS)
Lilith sits on the sofa, lowers her head and rests her face in her hands. She remains like 
that for a while.
INT. BLACK ROOM - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)
LILITH
When they come across another human being, they 
hear his voice resound in their ears, they smell his 
fleshy body, they maybe feel the warm running of 
his blood.
INT. LILITH'S ART STUDIO - DAY (CONTINUOUS)
A RUSTLE that comes from the desk gets her attention. She raises her head and opens 
her eyes wide.
INT. BLACK ROOM - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)
LILITH
When they see a statue, they think they're seeing a 
skilful attempt at duplicating the shape of a man, an 
animal, an object. A horrid creature originated from 
the imagination of a craftsman perhaps.
INT. LILITH'S ART STUDIO - DAY (CONTINUOUS)
The life-size, BLACK STATUE of an old woman who wears a hooded cloak stands in 
front of the desk. Her eyes are closed and she doesn't move.


INT. BLACK ROOM - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)
LILITH
How wrong they are!
INT. LILITH'S ART STUDIO - DAY (CONTINUOUS)
The black statue opens her eyes, which are completely white. Her expression is cold and 
stern.
Lilith stares at her.
LILITH
Who are you?
The statue doesn't answer for a while. She keeps her eyes on Lilith.
The black statue bends her head to the left and then to the right as if she is slowly gaining 
control of her body.
She stops and looks at Lilith.
BLACK STATUE
(calmly)
You know who I am.
The voice of the black statue ECHOES through the room as if she is talking in big 
cathedral.
INT. BLACK ROOM - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)
Lilith puts on an air of sorrow.
LILITH
How depressing... how...
INT. LILITH'S ART STUDIO - DAY (CONTINUOUS)
The black statue and Lilith look at each other for a second.
LILITH
Do I?
BLACK STATUE
You do.
 
 
 
 


INT. BLACK ROOM - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)
Lilith cunningly smiles.
LILITH
Hilarious!
She laughs.
OVER BLACK
NON-DIEGETIC MUSIC.
TITLES.
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