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INT. SECURITY BOOTH - NIGHT

The late shift. Julia arranges pencils while intermittently
staring up at the CCTV monitors. The mall is dark, empty,
eerily quiet.

Lenny slouches in his chair, feet up on the table, while
reading a comic.

On the CCTV monitors, a dog wanders into shot. The shock
makes Julie scatter her perfectly arranged pencils onto the
floor. Lenny lowers his comic.

LENNY
What’s up?

Julie picks up her pencils.

JULIE
A dog. On the monitor. It’s
somewhere near WHSmiths.

(beat)
Feet off the desk, please.

Lenny rolls his eyes, but puts his feet on the floor. After
a moment, Julie grabs a torch and her walkie-talkie, heading
for the door.

LENNY
Where are you going?

JULIE
Animals aren’t allowed on the
property. We’ll get into trouble.
Come on, help me.

Lenny goes white all of a sudden, becoming nervous.

LENNY
I’d rather not. I’m ... I’ve got a
phobia.

Julie eyes Lenny suspiciously, but seeing the dog on the
monitor again, Julie switches on her walkie-talkie.

JULIE
Fine. Watch the monitors. I need to
know where it’s gone.

Julie exits through the door. Lenny sits down at Julie’s
desk, putting up his feet up once more.



2.

INT. SHOPPING MALL - NIGHT

Julie roams the emptiness of the mall, the light of her
torch searching every dark corner.

As Julie paces down an avenue, a man, mostly concealed by
shadows, passes behind her in the distance.

The noise of footsteps startles Julie who turns on the spot,
but the shadowy figure is gone. Heading in her original
direction again, Julie’s torch catches a glimpse of the dog.

The dog slinks off when it realises it’s been spotted,
heading towards the dilapidated Santa’s grotto in the main
square. Julie pats her pockets for a moment, then sighs.

INT. SECURITY BOOTH - NIGHT

Lenny, asleep, is suddenly awoken by the crackle of his own
walkie-talkie.

JULIE (ON WALKIE-TALKIE)
Lenny! Lenny! Come in. I need your
help with the dog. Over.

Lenny yawns before answering Julie’s call.

LENNY
I’ve got a phobia.

JULIE
Do I need to remind you about the
thin ice we’re on? If we don’t sort
out his dog situation, we’ll both
get fired. Do you want that? I
think not. Over.

Lenny curses under his breath.

LENNY
What do you need?

JULIE (ON WALKIE-TALKIE)
Dog treats. They’re in the
equipment cupboard. Over.

LENNY
Fine.

JULIE
Oh and Lenny

(beat)
feet off the desk please. Over.



3.

INT. MAIN SQUARE, OUTSIDE THE GROTTO - NIGHT

Lenny sulks up to Julie, torch in hand. He hands over the
dog treats with little enthusiasm. Julie shines her torch on
the grotto, Lenny does the same.

JULIE
In there ...

LENNY
Shouldn’t this have been taken down
months ago? It’s April!

JULIE
It got recycled for Easter. So many
rabbit droppings ...

LENNY
We’re going in, aren’t we?

Julie nods. Lenny gulps. Julie walks towards the entrance of
the grotto, Lenny reluctantly follows.

INT. SANTA’S GROTTO - NIGHT

Julie and Lenny enter, torches scanning the darkness. The
grotto appears like an eerie system of caverns. It looks
much bigger on the inside than it does from the outside.

Torch light catches glimpses of half broken plastic reindeer
and a decapitated cuddly Easter Bunny head.

LENNY
Why is the Easter Bunny headless?!
This isn’t Santa’s Grotto, it’s
Satan’s.

JULIE
Shh, listen.

The sound of a dog yawning echos. Julie follows the sound,
Lenny following behind her. The dog is found snoozing upon
Santa’s throne. Julie takes out a dog treat.

The dog slinks towards Julie and eats the dog treat from her
palm. As the dog does this, Julie pulls out a leash and puts
it around the dog’s neck.

JULIE (cont’d)
There’s a good girl.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

LENNY
Can we please get out of here now.

The dog barks happily, Lenny flinches. Julia leads the dog
back towards the grotto entrance. After a few seconds, they
reach the door.

Lenny rattles the door handle. It’s locked! Julie tries the
door, she has no more success than Lenny.

JULIE
Oh dear ...

The dog barks, making Lenny jump. Reacting, Lenny bashes his
palms on the door.

LENNY
Help! Help! We’re trapped in here!

JULIE
Unbelievable.

LENNY
How the bloody hell did we get
locked in? You’ve got the keys
right?

JULIE
The master key?

(looks through pockets)
Sugar. I think I left it in the
office.

LENNY
I thought you kept that thing on
you at all times. Protocol and all
that.

JULIE
I got distracted. If you hadn’t
been so reluctant to-

LENNY
-I have a phobia!

The argument is cut short by the dog’s bark, gaining Julie
and Lenny’s attention. The dog wags its tail before walking
off deeper into the grotto.

JULIE
I think she wants us to follow her.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 5.

LENNY
How can you possibly know that?

JULIE
Have you got any better ideas?

Lenny sighs. Julie and Lenny follow the dog deeper into the
grotto, past the throne, the broken reindeer and the
decapitated Easter Bunny.

JULIE (cont’d)
Lenny? How can you not like dogs?

LENNY
I ... well, if you must know

(sigh)
I was bitten by dog as a child. It
scarred me for years.

JULIE
Oh you poor thing. Was it a big
dog?

LENNY
Um ... a puppy.

JULIE
Alsatian?

LENNY
Yorkshire terrier.

Silent beat. Then Julie bursts into a fit of laughter.

LENNY (cont’d)
Yeah, yeah, alright.

JULIE
I’m sorry, but a Yorkshire terrier
puppy?

Julie is almost speechless with laughter. Lenny points at to
a green ’exit’ sign and the door beneath it.

JULIE (cont’d)
Oh that’s a relief.

Lenny reaches out to open the door. This one is locked as
well!

LENNY
Come on! Damn it! Help, Help! Is
anyone there?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 6.

Lenny looks rather worried. Beat. Julie burst into laughter
again.

LENNY (cont’d)
Come on. Stop it.

From somewhere outside the grotto, laughter is heard. The
dog’s ears droop in fear.

LENNY (cont’d)
Please, Julie, this is getting
cruel.

JULIE
(Now serious)

That’s not me ...

Lenny and Julie give each other a haunted look. A clatter of
keys. The scraping of a heavy door being pulled back. Torch
light in Lenny and Julie’s eyes. The laughter of two men.

INT. MAIN SQUARE, OUTSIDE THE GROTTO - NIGHT

As the torches are lowered, Julie and Lenny recognize the
sight of Fisher and Lamb, scooters by their sides, big grins
on their faces.

JULIE
I knew it. Who else ...

LENNY
Did ... did those bastards lock us
in?

FISHER
Come on, all in good fun. You
should have heard yourselves.

LAMB
(Imitating Lenny)

Help! Help! We’re trapped.

Fisher and Lamb laugh heartily.

JULIE
I’ve got a good mind to report you.
Cruel and totally against protocol.

FISHER
You could, but you won’t.

(CONTINUED)
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JULIE
Try me.

FISHER
Someone broke into the jeweler’s
tonight; stole three watches, a
pearl necklace and a diamond ring.
All on your watch.

LENNY
Our watch?!

LAMB
Technically, it was still your
watch when we locked you in the
grotto. That was my idea, that.

FISHER
You should have been in the office,
watching the monitors, not going
after some dog.

Julie goes bright red. The dog growls.

FISHER
Imagine our surprise to see you’d
both abandoned your posts. Looks
like someone has an interesting
conversation with the boss in the
morning. I think tomorrow’s shift
will be brought to you by the
letter ’P’ and the number ’45’.

LAMB
Yeah! What he said.

Fisher and Lamb scoot off, laughing, giving each other a
high five. Lamb loses his balance a bit, nearly driving into
a wall, but he recovers.

Lenny looks to Julie. She looks upset.

LENNY
Jesus. Another robbery? ... What
are we going to do?

JULIE
Our jobs. Until it’s not our job
anymore.

Lenny opens his mouth to retort, but he can’t bring himself
to reply. The dog rubs its head against Lenny’s trousers.
Lenny scratches the dog behind its ears.


