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1. EXT LAKE, NIGHT. 

The year is 1907. A black lake ripples in the moonlight. 
Everything else is still. Trees loom, so tall they disappear 
into the darkness. We should not be here. 

Muddy bare feet peak out from the edge of a tattered white 
dress. They belong to Evelyn (21), who nervously clutches a 
bouquet of dead flowers. Her ragged dress reflects the 
moonlight a little too brightly.  

She approaches a crooked arch and stands beneath it, shaking 
nervously as a man takes her hand. She gulps, horrified, as 
an echoing voice fills the forest. 

ECHOING VOICE 
Do you take this man, Evelyn...? 

2. INT ROYAL HOLLOWAY STUDY ROOM, 1907, DAY. 

LECTURER 
Evelyn? (pause) EVELYN?! 

EVELYN is sitting at a desk amongst a group of similarly aged 
girls, all of whom are staring at her. She is staring down at 
her engagement ring, which is resting upon an open diary. 

The LECTURER slams a book down on her table, snapping EVELYN 
out of her trance. Everybody jumps. 

LECTURER 
Do you wish to graduate this summer, 
Miss Evelyn? An engagement is no 
excuse for poor performance, not at 
this university! 

EVELYN shrinks into her chair, embarrassed. A few of the 
other girls smirk. The LECTURER snaps up the diary from 
EVELYN's desk, slamming it down in front of her. 

LECTURER 
And what is this?! 

EVELYN desperately scrambles to think up an excuse, but is 
saved when suddenly the door swings open. The students' heads 
turn. Even the LECTURER is taken off guard. Standing in the 
doorway is MABEL (21), a curious girl with white blonde hair 
which, unlike the other girls, is styled lose around her 
shoulders. EVELYN takes the opportunity to slide the diary 
from her desk into a satchel as the LECTURER is surprised. 
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MABEL 
Do pardon my lateness! 

LECTURER 
...Ah, yes, Miss Mabel, do come in. 
Girls, this is Mabel. She will be 
joining our weekly discussions. Mabel, 
I appreciate you are new here, but 
class begins at 8am sharp and I                                      will 
              not tolerate- 

MABEL 
(batting her eyelids) Oh, I do 
apologise. I simply got lost! 

The LECTURER is a little taken aback by her attitude, but 
clears her throat and continues the lecture. MABEL sits down 
next to EVELYN, making a face behind the LECTURER's back. 
EVELYN is amazed by MABEL's cheekiness, and can't take her 
eyes off the newcomer. 

LECTURER 
So, I expect to see you all tomorrow 
for our discussion of Max Nordeau's 
theory of degeneracy.        .                       On time  

MABEL nods innocently. EVELYN is about to approach her when 
another girl taps EVELYN firmly on the shoulder. 

It is CLARICE (21) a prim and proper student wearing wire-
rimmed glasses. CLARICE hands EVELYN a bundle of papers. 

CLARICE 
So, here are the pamphlets for the 
march. I can't contain myself, I'm so 
excited! Thank you for helping me, 
Evelyn - you've been ever so 
considerate, what with your engagement 
to think about and everything. 

EVELYN is clearly uncomfortable with this reminder, but 
shrugs it off. She notices MABEL has left the room. 

EVELYN 
Oh, it's my pleasure Clarice. You 
didn't think I'd leave an old friend 
to do this alone, did you! 

CLARICE beams, taking EVELYN by the arm. The two girls leave 
the classroom, CLARICE excitedly discussing the march. 
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3. EXT FOUNDERS BUILDING, DAY 

CLARICE stands confidently on the balcony of the quad, 
holding a hand-made 'VOTES FOR WOMEN' sign and wearing a 
purple sash. Girls are milling about at university, some 
gossiping with each other, a few with their noses in books. 

CLARICE 
(Shouting) Students! We women must 
stand together for our rights! 

She attempts to hand out the leaflets, but the students 
ignore her. She remains optimistic, but checks her watch.  

CLARICE 
We must unite! Stand against the 
oppression of men! Join the cause! 

Passing students continue to ignore her, a few begin to 
stare. There is no sign of support. Some girls laugh. CLARICE 
sighs. She checks her watch again, slightly defeated. 

At the other side of the quad, EVELYN rushes through a door, 
wearing the same purple sash. She scans the area, searching 
for her friend. 

CLARICE, trying to remain positive, begins to chant again. 
EVELYN hears her, and makes her way over. 

...Yet something stops her. A wisp of white hair flashes from 
behind a pillar, catching EVELYN's eye. MABEL is dancing 
between the pillars, weaving in between them. EVELYN is 
intrigued. The girls lock eyes. 

CLARICE spots EVELYN in the distance, and relief washes over 
her. She smiles widely, waving to EVELYN enthusiastically. 

EVELYN continues to stare at MABEL in wonder. MABEL flashes 
her a cheeky grin, before disappearing behind the pillars. 
Biting her lip, EVELYN pauses before hurrying after MABEL. 

CLARICE watches EVELYN rush away, abandoned. She looks around 
at the other girls walking around in pairs. Defeated, she 
puts down her sign, her expression hurt. 

4. INT PICTURE GALLERY, DAY 

The white hair flashes past. Timidly, EVELYN peaks through 
the door into the empty but elegant room. In the middle of 
the room sits MABEL, her feet up on a table. She grins 
mischievously. EVELYN can't help but stare. 
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EVELYN 
...I'm sorry Mabel, I- I don't quite 
know why I've followed you here. 

MABEL 
Oh, don't apologise! It's Evelyn, 
isn't it? Come, sit with me! 

EVELYN, drawn to this mysterious girl, approaches her 
cautiously. MABEL pulls out a bag of boiled sweets, throwing 
one into the air and catching it in her mouth. She offers one 
to EVELYN. Evelyn comes back to her senses. 

EVELYN 
I should be getting back to my friend, 
she's holding a franchise rally, and I 
promised I'd help. 

MABEL 
Oh, do stay! I've been so terribly 
bored since my arrival. I'm only here 
because my father thinks I need 
'straightening out'. But really I just 
want to have fun, not study! Have you 
ever been forced to do something you 
hate? It's infuriating! (she laughs). 

EVELYN stares down at her engagement ring, nodding quietly. 
She considers taking it off, but comes to her senses.  

EVELYN 
University is not so bad, you know. 
I'm just trying to enjoy my time here, 
what I have left of it. I'm sure 
you'll be happy soon.  

MABEL 
Oh, I'm only bored, but never unhappy. 
I'm happy to be here, happy to be 
alive, happy to be me! But Miss 
Evelyn, do you know what the                                   real 
secret to happiness is?  

MABEL talks mysteriously, and EVELYN leans closer, 
fascinated. MABEL's lips reach EVELYN's ear, hovering there, 
as if she is about to whisper something.  

MABEL 
Oh, not yet! Only in life or death 
will I be giving away my secrets!  
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EVELYN jumps at this sudden change in tone. MABEL hops off 
her chair and looks around, laughing.  

MABEL 
(cheekily) Come on, lets you and I 
have a little fun! 

There are a few pieces of furniture covered in cloth dotted 
about the room, one of which MABEL pulls off with a flourish. 
Beneath it lies a gramophone. EVELYN can't believe it - such 
naughtiness! Smirking, MABEL winds it up. 

MABEL 
Dance with me. 

EVELYN is shocked by the offer. The very idea is ridiculous! 
MABEL holds out a slender hand, winking. 

EVELYN gulps, then grabs her hand. MABEL seems to take it all 
in her stride, but something has changed in EVELYN. Her eyes 
light up and for the first time, she seems totally relaxed. 

The girls dance. Spinning and holding one another, they 
rotate past the many famous paintings, MABEL's white hair 
flowing, EVELYN's gaze locked with hers. They are weightless. 
MABEL then struts out in front, provocatively lifting up one 
side of her skirt, pretending to be on stage. EVELYN can't 
take her eyes of her. She is magnificent!  

Their echoing laughter fills the empty hall. 

5. INT EVELYN'S BEDROOM, DAY 

Sunshine streams through the window as EVELYN sits in bed, 
writing in her diary. She giggles as she writes MABEL's name. 
Her engagement ring sits on the side table.  

CLARICE thrusts open the door, folding her arms. EVELYN 
jumps, quickly putting on the ring.  

EVELYN 
Clarice! Won't you knock?! 

CLARICE 
You haven't been to any seminars this 
week, Evelyn! I'm worried! And you 
promised you would actually attend my 
rally today... 

EVELYN 
(coldly) I'm feeling terribly ill,  



                                                          6. 

Created using Celtx                                          

Clarice. I shant be joining you. 

EVELYN then ignores CLARICE, going back to her diary. CLARICE 
scowls before slamming the door shut. EVELYN stops writing, 
pausing to think - was she too harsh?  

The door creaks open and MABEL peaks through. EVELYN hastily 
hides the diary under her pillow. 

MABEL 
Are you ready for our Windsor 
adventure? I know where we can steal 
bikes from the village! 

EVELYN's face lights up. She jumps out of bed, revealing that 
she is fully dressed. Giggling, the girls run out. 

6. INT BATHROOM, DAY 

Water cascades into an elegant roll-top bath. The sound of 
flowing water fills the room. Steam swirls towards the roof. 
Everything is bright - too bright. 

EVELYN is lying beneath the water, dressed in her day 
clothes, her hair swirling about her face. With a gasp she 
rises to the surface, spluttering. 

Sitting opposite her in the bath, also in her clothes, is 
MABEL. MABEL chuckles at EVELYN's coughing. EVELYN joins in, 
laughing at herself. The girls' wet blouses and long skirts 
twist under the water. There is a knock at the door, and the 
handle twists. EVELYN jumps, but thankfully it is locked. 

A male voice can be heard from the other side of the door. 

MALE VOICE 
(echoing) Evelyn? Sweetheart? My 
lovely wife? Won't you let me in? 

MABEL 
(echoing) Well? Will you? 

EVELYN smiles at MABEL, gesturing for her to be quiet. She 
holds out her hand, and MABEL takes it. The two of them lock 
fingers, when suddenly... 

7. INT WATER TANK, DAY 

...It is as if they fall into a bottomless pit of water, 
drifting down, their skirts billowing and hair swirling. 



                                                          7. 

Created using Celtx                                          

They cling to each other as they fall into the nothingness, 
their hands still locked. An elegant dance. 

In the water, EVELYN holds out her hand. The black engagement 
ring sparkles. EVELYN stares at it, bubbles escaping from her 
mouth. She begins to remove the ring. 

MABEL nods, gently caressing EVELYN's face with her hand.  

They drift slowly down, descending into the darkness.  

8. INT CORRIDOR, NIGHT 

EVELYN is dressed in a nightdress, in another daydream, as 
she walks down the corridor, looking forlorn at her ring. She 
stops when she sees that her bedroom door is ajar. It is dark 
inside the room. A smile spreads across her face as she 
gently pushes the door. 

EVELYN 
...Mabel? Mabel, I've got something I 
must tell you. 

9. INT EVELYN'S BEDROOM, NIGHT 

The door creaks as EVELYN peaks through into the darkness. A 
figure sits in the window, silhouetted by moonlight. 

The figure flicks on the light. 

CLARICE 
Guess again. 

EVELYN 
Clarice! You horror! Wait- is that my 
diary? 

CLARICE 
It made for interesting reading.                                       Very 
interesting, in fact. What do you 
think your future husband will say 
when he learns about all your 
disgusting fantasies? 

EVELYN attempts to snatch the diary but CLARICE holds it just 
out of reach. 

CLARICE 
(reading dramatically) "I feel she is 
my one true love, but how can this 
be... My fiance is a good man, how can 
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I betray him so with my sinful 
thoughts..." 

EVELYN 
(hysterically) Give it back! 

CLARICE 
(sneering) When this gets out you'll 
be nothing, no husband, no education, 
nothing! And don't even       about                         think       
joining my franchise movement. I'll 
make sure everybody knows     you are!                           you          

EVELYN 
You horror! Give it back! 

EVELYN grabs at the diary and the girls fight, pulling hair 
and wrestling with the diary. EVELYN manages to grab it. 

INT CORRIDOR, NIGHT 

She bursts out of the bedroom, much to the surprise of other 
students, clutching the diary. CLARICE is hot on her tail. 
She attempts to grab EVELYN but misses and falls awkwardly to 
the ground. The LECTURER appears as EVELYN runs out of sight. 

LECTURER 
Clarice! Heavens, what are you doing? 

EVELYN 
No! Miss, you don't understand, it's 
Miss Evelyn, she- 

LECTURER 
I don't want to hear it! Bed, now! 

CLARICE picks herself up off the ground, dusting herself off. 
Checking the LECTURER has gone, she sneaks after EVELYN. 

EXT LAKE, NIGHT 

EVELYN is running through the trees in her night dress, a 
streak of white in the dark forest. Her bare feet splash 
through puddles and she ducks under branches, clutching the 
diary to her chest. 

Finally, she reaches a lake. Doubling over, she gasps for 
breath. As her breathing slows, the stillness is clear. 
EVELYN hugs the diary to her chest. 

MABEL, also wearing a nightdress, appears behind her. 
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MABEL 
Evelyn? What are you doing here? 

EVELYN swallows. MABEL is concerned. 

EVELYN 
I've got to get rid of it. My 
fiance... he's a good man. But this? 

She looks down at the diary in her shaking hands, ignoring 
the vision of MABEL behind her. 

EVELYN 
This is...wrong. Isn't it? 

She turns to face MABEL, but the vision has gone. She sighs, 
facing the lake again. Her teary eyes look out towards the 
deep, dark waters. She shuts them as a tear escapes. 

Taking a deep breath, Evelyn begins to walk. The water licks 
her ankles. She shudders at the cold, but remains determined. 
 

Now waist deep, she holds the diary just inches from the 
smooth black water. Is that MABEL watching from behind? 
EVELYN's white nightdress swirls around her. She shivers as 
she lowers the diary, submerging it.  

EVELYN 
(whispering sadly) Goodbye, my love. 
Goodbye to what we never had.  

The pages begin to come loose, surrounding her within the 
water. The ink bleeds from the pages. EVELYN watches 
painfully as a page containing Mabel's name floats away, 
sinking into the depths. In a desperate attempt, she makes a 
reach for the page, splashing towards it. 

Yes! She grabs it. All is not lost. But the page is wet, and 
disintegrates in her hand. Distraught, Evelyn struggles to 
keep afloat. 

She struggles still. Something is stopping her.  

A weed has entangled itself around her ankle. The more she 
kicks to get free the more it tangles. Desperately she tries 
to hold her head above the water as she is dragged downwards. 

Evelyn can't swim.  
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EXT. UNDERWATER, NIGHT 

With a plunge she is submerged in the black water, bubbles 
escaping from her lips as she splutters under the water. In 
anguish she attempts to reach the moonlit surface but she 
weakens, her eyes drooping as a feeble hand attempts to 
reach. She floats downwards, encircled in her night dress, 
into the endless darkness. The water embraces her.  

Waiting for her at the bottom of the lake is MABEL, glowing 
translucent in the moonlight. As an unconscious EVELYN drifts 
downwards, MABEL is there to catch her. She smiles knowingly, 
and places a delicate hand on EVELYN's cheek.  

Slowly she leans in, and whispers something in EVELYN's ear.  

EXT. LAKE, DAY 

With an enormous gasp, EVELYN pierces the surface of the 
lake, spluttering violently. Noisily she splashes her way 
towards the bank, heaving herself from the water and lying on 
her back, coughing up water and gasping for breath.  

Still searching for EVELYN is CLARICE. Upon hearing the 
commotion she rushes towards the lake, discovering a drenched 
EVELYN laying on the bank.  

CLARICE 
Good heavens, Evelyn, what have you 
done! You could have drowned, you 
silly girl! Oh Evelyn, I'm ever so 
sorry, please be alright!  

EVELYN manages to catch her breath, CLARICE helping her to 
sit upright. Still breathing heavily, EVELYN's eyes 
desperately scan the lake. 

CLARICE 
What happened?! 

EVELYN 
...Oh, so silly of me, I...fell in. 
But I'm alright. 

EVELYN is still trying to make some sense of what happened. 
CLARICE helps her to her feet, both of them staggering, 
EVELYN dripping wet.  

A strange calm seems to wash over EVELYN. She looks out 
towards the lake, narrowing her eyes, then looks down at her 
ring. Suddenly she twists the ring off her finger and throws  
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it with all her might into the lake. It splashes before 
sinking into the darkness.  

CLARICE 
(unsure) Really, you're alright?  

EVELYN doesn't take her eyes off the lake.  

EVELYN 
(with a strange smile) ...I am. I'm 
happy. Happy to be alive!  

CLARICE looks at her a little strangely, but puts her arm 
around her as they walk back into the darkness, Royal 
Holloway looming over them. EVELYN looks up to the sky as the 
black lake ripples in the moonlight. 

EVELYN  
(whispering) Happy to be me.  


