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				ELEPHANT (2003) by Gus Van Sant is a film that portrays in part the massacre of Columbine high school on April 20, 1999. The massacre is carried out in a high school and is also done by two students, but otherwise it is totally fictional.

				The film portrays a normal day at a high school in America where the camera follows the steps of several students and shows the daily school activities of each, two of them, the future authors of a massacre at their school. Nobody knows what will happen at the end of that day, several scenes intersect in order to approach the climatic moment. The film ends with no explanation and does not reveal any answer to this great problem, it only presents it as it is.
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				A Fiction based on Elephant by Gus Van Sant

			

		

		
			
				Elephant – An uncomfortable reality that we ignore but that ends up with a possibly fatal outcome.
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				There’s an elephant in the room.

				It is large and squatting

				so it is hard to get around it.

				Yet we squeeze by with,

				“How are you?” and “I’m fine.”

				and a thousand other forms of trivial chatter.

				We talk about everything else –

				except the elephant in the room.

				We all know it is there.

				We are thinking about the elephant as we talk together.

				It is constantly on our minds.

				For, you see, it is a very big elephant.

				It has hurt us all, but we do not talk about

				the elephant in the room…

				But we don’t talk about the elephant. Oh, please, let’s talk about the elephant in the room.

				For if I cannot, then you are leaving me…. alone…. in a room…. with an elephant.

				The Elephant in the Room by Terry Kettering, 2019
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					The Elephant in the Room New Yorker cover by Ricardo Liniers (2014).
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					Photo from Banksy’s exhibition Barely Legal (2006). The Elephant was hand painted to camouflage with the wallpaper.
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					Elephant In The Room by Leah Saulnier.
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					Elephant in the room New Yorker cartoon by Leo Cullum
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				“From the river that drags everything, it is said to be violent. But nobody calls it violent on the margins that compress it. ”Bertolt Brecht

			

		

		
			
				What if we saw the Elephant? Hacking Reality: making fiction with present problematics (para-fiction, hoaxes, etc.)

			

		

		
			
				Adaptation

			

		

		
			
				
					
						This adaptation of the film “Elephant” by Gus Van Sant takes place in the final scene in which Alex kills two of his colleagues in cold blood. The final sequences of the film are left untold and a series of complex questions that trigger our curiosity in analyzing / dissecting a topic that will never have a definitive answer.

						From the premise “What if we saw the Elephant1?” for the creation of a “Hacking Reality”, we want to get to the heart of the question, explore a problem that is often dissected but never fully understood, given the complexity of the matter. Is a criminal act something innate? What is society’s contribution to this whole situation? Could it be prevented? These are some reflections we propose.

						As Ortega y Gasset said, “Man is himself and his circumstance”. Starting from this premise, we will approach the intentions, the context in which the criminal moves and approach the issue in its various aspects, that is; not only looking at the “monster” that was boiling under pressure and exploded, but also directing our focus to the root and prevention of the problem.

						In our new fiction we are going to guide you on a journey to dissect the origins and patterns that crossed the life of an American boy who decided to commit a massacre at his school. Although the response to these acts seem quite difficult to understand, there are certain behaviors and environments that cannot be denied and are quite obvious.

						“The elephant didn’t wake up one day to discover itself a fully grown elephant. It became itself by degrees. Eric and Alex have become hurting and hateful men only by degrees, as sighted men, women and children turned a blind eye to the pair’s deepening despair and worsening situation.” - Dennis Grunes on Elephant (2003) Gus Van Sant

						By dissecting the life of Alex and the events that have led to the massacre we realize the culture of violence in the United States of America is the big layered Elephant. The Elephant that has led to endless pointless wars and still cheered for its soldiers, the saviours of the nation who killed innocents. The same Elephant that believes 

					

				

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				Spot the Elephant is a hacking reality in the way that it creates a fiction with present problematics. It is located in the fine line between reality and fiction. 

				Our script, Alex’s Journey, is divided into moments of pure facts like the school shooting that happened in Columbine, USA in 1999 and also fiction, like Alex’s first piano lesson. But most of them are moments of semi-fiction like the friendship interests Alex shared with Dylan. Alex and Dylan existed in real life as Eric Harris and Dylan Klebold, they were friends who shared interests in guns and the protagonists of the Columbine shooting but we add fictional dialogues between the two. 

				In this moments of semi-fiction we fill in the gaps, we create fictional details about Alex to make him more real. Because this is the place to freely create a narrative with whatever medium we see fit. Its our translation of reality. As Salomé Lamas puts it: “I see nonfiction or parafiction cinema as a translation of reality. I like the idea of the director as someone who translates, who transports the language of things into cinematographic language. And, for the translation to be good, it will not say the same as the original. It will be autonomous. Perhaps it is one of the few places where concepts like freedom and fidelity go hand in hand.”

			

		

		
			
				In the fine line between Reality and Fiction

			

		

		
			
				“I like the idea of the director as someone who translates, who transports the language of things into cinematographic language. And, for the translation to be good, it will not say the same as the original. It will be autonomous.” 

				Salomé Lamas, “Salomé Lamas: Gosto da ideia do realizador como alguém que traduz”, Jornal de Negócios 2017
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							DISCLAIMER

						

					

					
						
							The layers and work as a whole are not independent from the character. For example, we aren’t assuming that someone that listens to dark/rock music will become a murder. These layers only apply to the already dysfunctional character/person that is Alex. We also do not intend to force our own opinions onto others, with this fiction we intend to generate discussion around this topic. 

						

					

					
						
							Script

						

					

					
						
							The layers / sequence of events

						

					

					
						
							1º War: Vietnam, Cold War, ...

							2º Alex’s birth

							3º First Piano Lesson

							4º Influence of the Media/Hollywood: gun shooting news, glorification of war and soldiers.

							5º First contact with guns

							6º First day of High School

							7º Piano concert, 4th of July

							8º Friendship interests: Video games and guns...

							9º Bullying and depression

							10º Planning the massacre

							11º Prom Night

							12º Gun shooting

						

					

					
						
							Order of layers / sequence of events

						

					

					
						
							12 - 1 - 2 - 3 - 4 - 5 - 6 - 7 - 8 - 9 - 10 -11 - 12

						

					

					
						
							Each layer is constituted by:

							Voice-off: The narrators voice. It starts with the scroll on the website. Not all layers have a narrative.

							Pop-ups: Videos, images, quotes and news related to the moment that is being narrated. These are visualized when the voice-off ends.

						

					

					
						
							Our fiction is structured around key events that characterize the life of the main character, Alex. It is a backwards timeline, it starts with the main event which is the gun shooting and from that we unroll Alex’s life. With this in mind, our fiction is materialized through a website with a scrolling strategy, to symbolize the cycle related to the many layers behind the creation of a school shooter in the United States. 
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				9th Gun Shooting

			

		

		
			
				Voice-off: 

				Alex: Well, well, well. Look who it is.

				Nathan: Dude, come on, don’t do this.

				Alex: -Eeny...

				Nathan: -You stupid fuck!

				Alex: -...meeny...

				Nathan: -What are you doing?

				Alex: -...miny...

				Carrie: -Please.

				Alex: -...moe.

				Carrie: -Don’t.

				Alex: -Catch a tiger...

				Nathan: -This isn’t something you wanna do.

				Alex: -...by his toe.

				Carrie: -Please.

				Alex: If he hollers...

				Nathan: -You’re fuckin’ sick. Don’t do this.

				Alex: -...let him go.

				Eeny... meeny… miny… moe…

			

		

		
			
				(Last scene of the movie where Alex gets ready to kill a couple, it eventually ends with no conclusion)

			

		

		
			
				(The original voices will be edited, and there will be distorted sounds of shooting guns to create an immersive experience)
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				Voice-off: 

				America has always been involved in wars since its birth. War propaganda started in 1917 with Uncle Sam’s “I Want you for U.S. Army” poster and never ended till today. Soldiers are worshiped as the saviors of the nation. War is glorified.

			

		

		
			
				1st America’s participation in wars
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				Why we fight
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				Sounds of the dead
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				Soldiers return home
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				Uncle Sam poster
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				American terrorrists
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				1st Cavalry Division, 

				Battle of Ia Drang, 1965

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				Vietnam
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				2nd Alex’s Birth

			

		

		
			
				Voice-off: 

				A boy named Alex was born on 4th November, 1981 in Columbine, Colorado, USA. Colorado is known for its beautiful views, ski resorts and easy gun bearing.
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				Most armed man
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				Welcome to Colorado
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				KKK, racism and hate
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				Colorado’s thriving cults
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				3rd Alex’s First piano lesson
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				Fur Elise, Beethoven
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				How playing an instrument benefits your brain
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					Reveal

				

			

		

		
			
				
					
						Voice-off: 

						Alex was reluctant about this, a little bit annoyed even, but his mother insisted that this was good for him and if he just gave it a chance he would enjoy it. And so, here he is, his first ever piano lesson. Mom dropped him of just minutes ago, she had other stuff to take care of so she couldn’t wait around for the teacher to bring Alex in. Nervous and a little bit scared, Alex waited for his class. Suddenly the door opened, his teacher smiled and called him in. 

						As the class went on Alex became more confident and relaxed, his teacher was very helpful and patient with him. They did only simple tunes for Alex to get the hang of the keys and at the end he could already play something all by himself. After class was over, Alex asked the teacher if she could play something for him, just so he could hear it and see her play. She smiled and said yes. Alex was mesmerized, how beautiful the song was, how elegantly his teacher played, it was quite special. In that moment he found this new passion and knew that he wanted to continue these classes and get better and better until he could play songs like these.

						His mom arrived but before he left the classroom he asked the teacher: “What’s the name of the song?” “Fur Elise by Beethoven. You’ll play it someday!” Excited Alex thanked his teacher and said his goodbyes. 

					

				

			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				
					
						“There’s an Elephant in the room.

						It is large and squatting

						so it is hard to get around it.

						Yet we squeeze by with,

						“How are you?” and “I’m fine.”

						and a thousand other forms of trivial chatter.

						We talk about everything else –

						except the Elephant in the room.

						(...)

					

				

				
					
						Hide
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				4th Influence of the Media and Hollywood

			

		

		
			
				Voice-off:

				Alex was alone at home, in the living room watching television. Some images were showing of when America had been at war. Alex looked at the men in uniform with great admiration. On television they were said to be the “heroes of the nation”. Alex aspired to be like them when he grew up. His favorite movies were “Rambo” and westerns. He also enjoyed listening to rock music, especially Marilyn Manson.
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				U.S. Army propaganda
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				The Last Posse
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				Rambo: First Blood part II
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				Marilyn Manson Interview
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				5th First contact with guns

			

		

		
			
				Voice-off:

				When Alex turns 7, his father comes home with a very large box, which makes Alex very excited about the gift he was going to receive. It was a firearm. Excited, Alex asks his father if he is not too young to have one. The father replies, “It’s time to man-up!”

				Later Alex and his father go to the forest, and he taught him to shoot at objects. Alex managed to hit almost every object.
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				My First Riffle
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				Guns for kids
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				Responsible American
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				Gun Nation
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				6th First day of High School
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				All American High revisited
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				“You don’t talk, just listen”
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				“More like helpless captor than willing participant, students are incapable of expressing themselves as individuals, often lashing out in frustration.”

				  Matthew Deapo on Comma, Space: Frederick Wiseman’s “High School” (1968)
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				Factory schools

			

		

		
			
				
					
						Voice-off:

						(school bell ringing)

						Today was Alex’s first day in high school. The school had a sober, square appearance and did not have many colors. He met his first teacher who told the class that the most important thing is to be silent and listen very carefully in class so that they can learn better and show their skills in order to move on to the top classes. 

						While the teacher was explaining all this, Alex noticed that two boys who were sitting in front were looking at him and laughing a lot...he didn’t understand why. He looked at the teacher to see if he noticed, but he continued to talk as if nothing was happening. He seemed to be much more attentive to the students who were listening to what he was saying up front and ignoring all the other students that were in the class. He felt harassed and humiliated as they started throwing papers. But at that moment he felt a touch on his arm. It was a boy who was calling him and said: “Don’t worry, they are just stupid. We can get revenge on them at recess.” It made Alex feel happy, he had made a friend and his name was Eric.

					

				

			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				7th 4th of july
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				“July 4th” (September 1972) by May Swenson
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				Fur Elise by Beethoven
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						Voice-off:

						It was Independence Day, one of the most important holidays for americans. Alex’s parents, grandparents, cousins, aunts and uncles celebrate it together every year. It’s usually, a burden for Alex. He doesn’t get along with his cousins. They are three rude, petty boys who entertain themselves bullying others. But underneath that tough guy shell they are just ignorant mama’s boys.

						But this was no ordinary year. This year the celebration was at Alex’s. After lunch Alex’s mom insisted that he played the piano for his uncles and aunts that have never heard him. Alex was shy and immediately said no. His cousins started mocking him saying it was a girls place to play the piano and not a manly thing to do. Alex started getting very annoyed, they reminded him of the bullies at school. He had to play the piano.Without saying a word Alex approached the piano and started playing Bethoven’s Fur Elise. (play Fur Elise)

						All of the sudden everyone stopped talking and just stood quiet and still listening to him. It was his best performance. 

						This time, Alex took his anger and made it into something beautiful.

						Later at night the main street in Alex’s neighbour flooded with people to watch the fireworks. Alex is not one to give importance to celebration dates but in this moment he felt a sense of accomplishment and belonging he hadn’t felt for a long time.
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						(...) We all know it is there.

						We are thinking about the elephant as we talk together.

						It is constantly on our minds.

						For, you see, it is a very big elephant.

						It has hurt us all, but we do not talk about the elephant in the room…

						(...)
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				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				
					
						
							[image: ]
						

					

				

				
					[image: ]
				

			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				8th Friendship interests: video games and guns

			

		

		
			
				
					
						Voice-off:

						Alex and Eric had become closer, they shared many interests. They liked guns, violent games and some rock music. 

						After school they used to meet at home to play violent games and had a lot of fun doing it. Sometimes they had competitions for who could kill more characters and also made several videos to show the weapons they had in those games. 

						One day they decided to search in the online market for real weapons to have fun with, just like in the game. There weren’t many things that a 15 year old boy couldn’t do, maybe just drink alcohol. On that day, when Alex’s parents went to work, the two decided to order two guns, which arrived later that day. With them they fired on several bottles and small objects in a land far from the house when Alex turns to Eric and says: “Dude, imagine if we were shooting real people, that would be nuts!”, Eric replied “Yeah, like those stupid jerks from school!” and they both laugh.

						But suddenly they saw Alex’s mother van arriving! 

						They ran home quickly, hid their guns and turned on their computers to continue playing. Alex’s mother enters the house and greets them “Hello boys!”. “Hey!”, they answered. She looked around the room and asked if they had washed the dishes, they said yes and she thanked them and then closed the bedroom door.

					

				

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				Erric Harris’ Doom level
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				First person shooting games
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				Eric and Dylan shooting
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				Young Gun Culture
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				9th bullying and depression
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				80’s Bullies
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				Clueless “As If” scene

			

		

		
			
				
					
						Voice-off:

						It was another school day for Alex. In the morning, when he arrived at school Alex meets Eric and they greet each other with a high five. They were heading for the school entrance when they noticed that a group of older boys were laughing at them and picking on them, but the two friends decided to ignore them. They entered the school to go to the classroom but the boys continued to chase them while offending them, saying “Your clothes are so weird...”, “You are such idiots!”, “Losers!” 

						Alex was starting to get really annoyed. Eric sees Alex looking red and says: “I’m going to the director’s office and these stupid dumbasses are going to get the punishment they deserve!”, But Alex quickly refutes “Do you really think the director will hear us?! We have to make justice by ourselves, no one will help us, we are completely alone! ”. Eric ends up agreeing, accepting this harsh reality. 

						Later, when school was over Alex goes home and closes himself in his room. In a notebook he began to write these incidents and how much he hates the society he lives in.
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				“The greatest benefit to being one of them, to fitting into their values (and not being one of the “punkers”), was, in a sense, security. It was good to be king and it was good to be queen, and good to be just like the king and queen. But it really wasn’t about them, and it wasn’t really a monarchy, the starting quarterback homecoming king and the beautiful it-girl were not powerful, the system was, and any insurgent was helpless against it.”

				Everybody is doing it - Maxwell Neely-Cohenfebruary
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				90’s Internet
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				10th Planning the massacre

			

		

		
			
				
					
						Voice-off:

						After a year of constant humiliation and harassment, Alex develops a deep depression that leaves him full of anger and pain for the world, but even more for people. He couldn’t take it anymore, and although he didn’t show it, he had reached the point where he really wanted to end his life. The only person with whom he felt comfortable sharing these feelings with was his friend Eric, who felt the same way. Despite this, it seemed that no one else had noticed his suffering. 

						This led the boys to make a decision. They decided to start drafting a plan for an evil revenge almost like a statement, not only to wreak havoc but to leave a mark. It had to be a really good plan so they started doing it one year before the big event.

						From that moment on in every recess, Alex and Eric started walking around the school to write down in small notebooks some strategic spots to place bombs and concentrate students.

						Girl: What are you writing?

						Alex: -This?

						Girl: -Yeah.

						Alex: It’s my plan. 

						Girl: -For what?

						Alex: -You’ll see.

						(excerpt from the film)
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				Real planning sketches
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				Eric and Dylan’s journals
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				Dylan’s note
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				Dylan’s sketch
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				11th Prom night
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						Voice-off:

						It was Prom night. At least there was a moment when Alex could pause this negative spiral of intrusive thoughts that had been putting him in a state of self-absorption throughout the entire year. There was finally this moment where he could breathe, enjoy himself, and even if just for a few hours, he could remove himself from that dark place inside his mind.

						For that single night, it seemed that everyone around him was friendly and kind and that all of his problems had suddenly disappeared. However, he knew that once that night was over his mind would return to its destructive patterns of behavior and would remind him once again that it wasn’t worth to be alive on a world like that.

						He was only thinking of enjoying this event while it lasted so that he could create one last good memory to remind him that after all, high school wasn’t only full of painful experiences. 

						Everyone was talking about their future plans and ambitions for the next stage of their lives. In order to fit in, Alex also felt the need to share his aspirations with his close friend, although he didn’t really believe he could achieve them. So they had a deep and meaningful conversation about what was his true purpose in life. Suddenly he became excited by the thought of choosing music as his main career path. He surely wouldn’t mind playing music for the rest of his life. How could hands like these that create such beautiful melodies, ever commit a hideous act like the one going through his mind?

					

				

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				Chris Morris friend of Eric and Dylan
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				Killers’ red flags

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				Prom Night (1980)
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					Reveal
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						(...) But we don’t talk about the elephant. Oh, please, let’s talk about the elephant in the room.

						For if I cannot, then you are leaving me…. alone…. in a room…. with an elephant.

						- Terry Kettering, The Elephant in the room
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				12th Back to the Gun Shooting

			

		

		
			
				(immersive ambient with distorted sounds of shooting guns)

				Voice-off: 

				Eric: “Yeah, you did, and I should shoot you

				right now for it, you know I should.

				But I think I just might let you live,

				maybe, because I want you to know this...

				and the next kids that come up to you

				with their problems...

				that they’re being picked on,

				you should listen to them...

				no matter what twisted shit they say.”
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				911 call - professor Patti Neilson
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				News coverage
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				School shootings after the 

				Columbine massacre

			

		

		
			
				Voice-off: 

				The day had come. Alex finally got what he wanted. Fame and eternity. He is finally the “hero” he aspired to become.
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				“Refusing to see things as they are can only make a problem bigger and harder to handle. After that happens, the problem stop being just ours, once that affects everyone around. The foolish is the one who thinks that the Elephant in the room will forever stay there. It will grow to be the Elephant in the house and later in the street, even in the city square and it will continue to grow until it can cast its shadow on every inch of our community until ignoring the obvious becomes impossible.”

				- Film Persona, Elephant - Ignoring the obvious (2018)
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	for (var i = 0; i < oFrame.length; i++) {
		var actions = oFrame[i].getAttribute("data-animationOnPageLoadActions");
		if(actions) {
			var selfContainerID = oFrame[i].id
			eval(actions);
		}
		var cn = oFrame[i].className;
		if(cn.indexOf("_idGenCurrentState") != -1) {
			var actions = oFrame[i].getAttribute("data-animationOnStateLoadActions");
			if(actions) {
				var selfContainerID = oFrame[i].id
				eval(actions);
			}
		}
		actions = oFrame[i].getAttribute("data-animationOnSelfClickActions");
		if(actions) {
			oFrame[i].addEventListener("touchend", function(event) { onTouchEndForAnimations(this, event) }, false);
			oFrame[i].addEventListener("mouseup", function(event) { onMouseUpForAnimations(this, event) }, false);
		}
		actions = oFrame[i].getAttribute("data-animationOnSelfRolloverActions");
		if(actions) {
			oFrame[i].addEventListener("mouseover", function(event) { onMouseOverForAnimations(this, event) }, false);
		}
	}
	document.body.addEventListener("touchend", function(event) { onPageTouchEndForAnimations(this, event) }, false);
	document.body.addEventListener("mouseup", function(event) { onPageMouseUpForAnimations(this, event) }, false);
}
function onPageTouchEndForAnimations(element, event) {
var oFrame = document.getElementsByClassName("_idGenAnimation");
for (var i = 0; i < oFrame.length; i++) {
var actions = oFrame[i].getAttribute("data-animationOnPageClickActions");
if(actions) {
var selfContainerID = oFrame[i].id;
eval(actions);
event.target.__id_touched = true;
}
}
event.stopPropagation();
}
function onPageMouseUpForAnimations(element, event) {
if (event.target && event.target.__id_touched) {event.target.__id_touched=false; return;}
var oFrame = document.getElementsByClassName("_idGenAnimation");
for (var i = 0; i < oFrame.length; i++) {
var actions = oFrame[i].getAttribute("data-animationOnPageClickActions");
if(actions) {
var selfContainerID = oFrame[i].id;
eval(actions);
}
}
event.stopPropagation();
}
function onTouchEndForAnimations(element, event) {
var classID = element.getAttribute("data-animationObjectType");
var oFrame = document.getElementsByClassName(classID);
for (var i = 0; i < oFrame.length; i++) {
var actions = oFrame[i].getAttribute("data-animationOnSelfClickActions");
if(actions) {
var selfContainerID = oFrame[i].id;
eval(actions);
event.target.__id_touched = true;
}
}
event.stopPropagation();
event.preventDefault();
}
function onMouseUpForAnimations(element, event) {
if (event.target && event.target.__id_touched) {event.target.__id_touched=false; return;}
var classID = element.getAttribute("data-animationObjectType");
var oFrame = document.getElementsByClassName(classID);
for (var i = 0; i < oFrame.length; i++) {
var actions = oFrame[i].getAttribute("data-animationOnSelfClickActions");
if(actions) {
var selfContainerID = oFrame[i].id;
eval(actions);
}
}
event.stopPropagation();
event.preventDefault();
}
function onMouseOverForAnimations(element, event) {
var animationClassName = element.getAttribute("data-idGenAnimationClass");
var cn = element.className;
if (cn.indexOf(animationClassName) != -1 ) {
return;
}
var classID = element.getAttribute("data-animationObjectType");
var oFrame = document.getElementsByClassName(classID);
for (var i = 0; i < oFrame.length; i++) {
var actions = oFrame[i].getAttribute("data-animationOnSelfRolloverActions");
if(actions) {
var selfContainerID = oFrame[i].id;
eval(actions);
}
}
event.stopPropagation();
event.preventDefault();
}
function RegisterButtonEventHandlers() {
var oFrame = document.getElementsByClassName("_idGenButton");
for (var i = 0; i < oFrame.length; i++) {
oFrame[i].addEventListener("touchstart", function(event) { onTouchStart(this, event) }, false);
oFrame[i].addEventListener("touchend", function(event) { onTouchEnd(this, event) }, false);
oFrame[i].addEventListener("mousedown", function(event) { onMouseDown(this, event) }, false);
oFrame[i].addEventListener("mouseup", function(event) { onMouseUp(this, event) }, false);
oFrame[i].addEventListener("mouseover", function(event) { onMouseOver(this, event) }, false);
oFrame[i].addEventListener("mouseout", function(event) { onMouseOut(this, event) }, false);
}
}
function hasAppearance(element, appearance) {
var childArray = element.children;
for(var i=0; i< childArray.length; i++) {
var cn = childArray[i].className;
if(cn.indexOf(appearance) != -1) {
return true;
}
}
return false;
}
function isDescendantOf(child, parent) {
var current = child;
while(current) {
if(current == parent)
return true;
current = current.parentNode;
}
return false;
}
function addClass(element,classname) { 
var cn = element.className;
if (cn.indexOf(classname) != -1 ) {
return;
}
if (cn != '') {
classname = ' ' + classname;
}
element.className = cn + classname;
}
function removeClass(element, classname) {
var cn = element.className;
var rxp = new RegExp("\\s?\\b" + classname + "\\b", "g");
cn = cn.replace(rxp, '');
element.className = cn;
}
function onMouseDown(element, event) {
if (event.target && event.target.__id_touched) {event.target.__id_touched=false; return;}
if (hasAppearance(element, '_idGen-Appearance-Click')) {
addClass(element, '_idGenStateClick');
}
var actions = element.getAttribute("data-clickactions");
if(actions) {
eval(actions);
}
event.stopPropagation();
event.preventDefault();
}
function onMouseUp(element, event) {
if (event.target && event.target.__id_touched) {event.target.__id_touched=false; return;}
removeClass(element, '_idGenStateClick');
var actions = element.getAttribute("data-releaseactions");
if(actions) {
eval(actions);
}
event.stopPropagation();
event.preventDefault();
}
function onMouseOver(element, event) {
if (event.relatedTarget) {
if(isDescendantOf(event.relatedTarget, element)) return;
}
if (hasAppearance(element, '_idGen-Appearance-Rollover')) {
addClass(element, '_idGenStateHover');
}
var actions = element.getAttribute("data-rolloveractions");
if(actions) {
eval(actions);
}
event.stopPropagation();
event.preventDefault();
}
function onMouseOut(element, event) {
if (event.relatedTarget) {
if(isDescendantOf(event.relatedTarget, element)) return;
}
removeClass(element, '_idGenStateHover');
removeClass(element, '_idGenStateClick');
var actions = element.getAttribute("data-rolloffactions");
if(actions) {
eval(actions);
}
event.stopPropagation();
event.preventDefault();
}
function onTouchStart(element, event) {
if (hasAppearance(element, '_idGen-Appearance-Click')) {
addClass(element, '_idGenStateClick');
}
var actions = element.getAttribute("data-clickactions");
if(actions) {
eval(actions);
event.target.__id_touched = true;
}
event.stopPropagation();
event.preventDefault();
}
function onTouchEnd(element, event) {
removeClass(element, '_idGenStateClick');
var actions = element.getAttribute("data-releaseactions");
if(actions) {
eval(actions);
event.target.__id_touched = true;
}
event.stopPropagation();
event.preventDefault();
}
function onHide(id) {
var element=document.getElementById(id);
if(element) {
handleMSOStateParentOfObject(element);
addClass(element, '_idGenStateHide');
}
}
function onShow(id) {
var element=document.getElementById(id);
if(element) {
handleMSOStateParentOfObject(element);
removeClass(element, '_idGenStateHide');
}
}
function handleMSOStateParentOfObject(element) {
var prev = element;
var parent = prev.parentNode;
var found;
while(parent && !found) {
var cn = parent.className;
if(cn && cn.indexOf('_idGenMSO') != -1)
found = true;
else
prev = parent;
parent = prev.parentNode;
}
if(found) {
var nextState = prev;
var mso_states = parent.children;
for (var i = 0, state; state = mso_states[i]; i++) {
var cn = state.className;
if (cn.indexOf('_idGenCurrentState') != -1 ) {
handleMediaInMSOState(state);
removeClass(state, '_idGenCurrentState');
addClass(state, '_idGenStateHide');
removeClass(nextState, '_idGenStateHide');
addClass(nextState, '_idGenCurrentState');
return;
}
}
}
}
function goToDestination(ref) {
window.location.href = ref;
}
function handleMediaInMSOState(element) {
/*This function is used to stop playing media present in current state when we move from current state to another state.*/
var descendants = element.getElementsByTagName('*');
for(var i = 0; i < descendants.length; i++) {
var e = descendants[i];
var tagName = e.tagName.toLowerCase();
if(tagName == 'video' || tagName == 'audio') {
if(!(e.paused)) {
e.currentTime = 0;
e.pause();
}
}
}
}
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