A man, Justin, waits in a subway. As a train pulls up to a stop and everyone gets off, a beautiful girl bumps into him, and falls down.


	“Oh sorry.” Justin says as he helps her up.


	“That’s ok.”


	Justin stares at her, struck by her beauty. “What’s your name?”


	“Bethany. Bethany Miller.” 


	“Want to get something to drink?” Justin asked.


	Several scenes are shown were Justin and Beth are having fun: talking at a coffee house. Walking by a skating rink and watching the people skate, go to a fair that’s in town and go on certain rides.


	At the end of the night, Justin asks Beth if he could call her the next day. Beth gives him a piece of paper with her address on it. They kiss as they part.





	The next day, Justin walks through the cold morning, up the icy steps to an old house. He knocks on the door, as his breath could be seen in the coldness.


	“Hello?” an old lady answered.


	“Is Bethany Miller there?”


	“I’m sorry. Bethany’s been dead for 5 years.”





	“I don’t know what’s wrong with me?” Justin’s voice can be heard as all we can see is darkness.


	Then we see him sitting in a big, black, comfy chair, talking to a Dr.


	“It all started a few days after was in that car accident.”





	Justin is walking through his house when the power goes out.





	Justin walks down the dark halls, holding a flashlight. Breathing other then his own can be heard.


	He walks into the bathroom and shines the light around. Nothing. As he turns, he shines the light on the mirror and the rotten face of Bethany can be seen, missing an eye, and bugs crawling on it. He whips around but no one is there.


	


	Justin walks down the road at night, walking fast.





	He walks up to his house, as the bedroom light turns on. He looks up at it and quickly runs in.


	“Why can’t we be together?” Bethany asked as she lays on Justin’s bed.


	“You’re…you’re dead.” Justin stammered, looking at her.


	“But that’s when you can have all the fun.” She sneered.


	Justin screams.





	“What you Believe.”





“Accutly you look a lot like her boyfriend that cheated on her.” The old lady said.





“Coming 2002.”





