
WhIsPeRiNg PiNe 
Characters: 
Lila: A 17-year-old girl, curious and headstrong, trapped in the 
woods. 
The Forest Spirit: A mysterious entity, part guardian, part 
captor. 
Echo: A shadowy figure, a reflection of Lila's past self. 

ACT 1:ThE BeGiNnInG 
​ (Lila stumbles back into the forest, her clothes torn and 
dirtied. Her breathing is ragged as she leans against a tree.) 
Lila: (to herself) No, no, no. This has to end. (spinning in 
circles) I’ve been here before. That tree—those rocks—I’ve 
passed them a hundred times. 
(She collapses to her knees, clutching her head.) 
Lila: What do you want from me?! 
The Voice: (soft, almost melodic) To stay. To learn. 
Lila: (jumping to her feet) Who are you? Where are you?! 
The Voice: I am the roots beneath your feet. The air you 
breathe. I am the woods. 
Lila: (screaming) Let me go! 
The Voice: There is no leaving, child. 
(A gust of wind blows, scattering leaves. Lila freezes as a faint 
giggle echoes around her.) 
Lila: (whispering) Who’s there? 
(Echo appears from behind a tree, their face pale, their eyes 
unnervingly bright.) 
Echo: You don’t belong here. 
Lila: (staggering back) No kidding. Can you help me? 



Echo: (tilting their head) Help? No one leaves the Whispering 
Pines. 
Lila: (grabbing Echo by the shoulders) There has to be a way 
out! 
Echo: (shrugging) Maybe. But would you survive the truth? 
(Echo disappears into the shadows as if swallowed by the 
forest. Lila stares after them, trembling.) 
Lila: (to herself) Survive the truth? What truth? 
The Voice: (distant) The truth you buried. 
(Lila begins to walk, her steps hesitant but determined. The woods seem to shift around her.) 

AcT 2:ThE ReVelAtIoN 
​ (Lila stumbles upon a clearing where a mirror sits, framed 
by twisted vines. She approaches cautiously.) 
Lila: A mirror? Here? 
(Her reflection ripples like water, then shifts. She sees herself 
as a child, laughing and carefree.) 
The Voice: Do you remember? 
Lila: (staring at the reflection) Remember what? 
The Voice: The moment you stopped being whole. 
(The mirror changes again, showing a car crash. Lila’s younger 
self lies still, her eyes closed.) 
Lila: (screaming) No! That’s not real! That’s not— 
The Voice: (whispering) It is. You died, Lila. And now you are 
here. 
Lila: (falling to her knees) No, no, no. This can’t be happening. 
Echo: (appearing beside her) The woods aren’t a trap. They’re 
a prison. 
Lila: (sobbing) Why? 
Echo: (softly) You’re keeping yourself here. 
(Lila looks up, her face streaked with tears.) 



Lila: How do I leave? 
Echo: (smiling faintly) Let go. 
(Echo reaches out, but before Lila can take their hand, the 
forest begins to close in. The trees creak and groan as the 
canopy darkens.) 
The Voice: Letting go means forgetting. Are you ready for that? 

AcT 3 :TrApPed MiNdSeT 
Lila: (to herself) My mind... This is where I’ve been trapped all 
along. 
The Voice: (calm, steady) It is not the woods that hold you, 
child. It is you. 
Lila: (clutching her head) I don’t understand. Why would I trap 
myself here? 
The Voice: (mocking) To protect yourself. To hide from the truth. 
(The surreal space pulses with light, and ghostly images of 
Lila’s past appear—her parents arguing, a younger Lila sitting 
alone at a school dance, and finally, the car crash. Lila recoils.) 
Lila: (crying) Stop it! I don’t want to see this! 
Echo: (appearing at the boundary) But you have to. 
Lila: (turning to Echo) Why?! Why do I have to relive this? 
Echo: (gently) Because you’ve buried the pain so deep, you 
don’t even realize it’s what’s holding you here. 
Lila: (sobbing) I didn’t ask for this! 
Echo: (placing a hand on her shoulder) You didn’t ask to hurt, 
but you did. And instead of facing it, you locked it away. 
(The surreal space grows darker, and the whispers become 
louder. Lila clutches her head as the fragments swirl around 
her.) 
The Voice: Face it, or remain here forever. 



Lila: (screaming) I don’t know how! 
(The chaotic space suddenly freezes. A younger version of Lila 
steps forward from the shadows, holding a small, glowing object 
in her hands. It’s a music box.) 
Young Lila: (softly) You’ve always known how. You just forgot. 
Lila: (staring at her younger self) What... what is that? 
Young Lila: (offering the box) It’s the part of you that you left 
behind. 
(Lila hesitates, then reaches out and takes the box. As she 
opens it, a soft melody plays, and memories flood the 
stage—moments of love, loss, and joy. Lila collapses to her 
knees, overwhelmed.) 
Lila: (whispering) I’m so tired of running. 
Echo: (kneeling beside her) Then stop. 
(Lila looks up, determination in her eyes.) 

​ AcT 4:ThE AwAkeNiNg 
Lila: (to herself) This place isn’t my prison. It’s my escape. 
The Voice: (soft, fading) It always was. 
Echo: (approaching) What will you do now? 
Lila: (smiling faintly) I’ll let go. 
Echo: (nodding) It won’t be easy. 
Lila: (looking around the forest) No, but I think I’m ready. 
(The forest begins to dissolve, the trees fading into light. The 
sound of birdsong fills the air, growing louder as the stage 
brightens. Lila takes a deep breath and steps forward.) 
The Voice: (faint) Goodbye, Lila. 
( A heartbeat sound echoes faintly, followed by a gasp. Lila 
wakes up on a hospital bed, surrounded by machines. Her 
parents sit nearby, asleep in their chairs.) 



Lila: (whispering) I’m alive... 
(Her mother stirs, her eyes filling with tears as she sees Lila 
awake.) 
Mother: Lila! Oh my God, you’re back! 
(Lila looks at her parents, then out the window where the 
sunlight streams in. A single tear rolls down her cheek as she 
smiles.) 
Lila: (softly) I’m free. 
The End. 
 


