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FADE IN:  VAL’S HOUSE - NIGHT








INT.  BEDROOM








DELILAH, 10, a young, vibrant girl, sits in front of a closet.  She looks at it curiously.  She reaches up and opens it.





Inside the closet, clothes hang, items are stacked along the side and in front of Delilah, there is a LARGE, rugged book.  Intrigued, Delilah opens the book and begins reading the text.











INT.  VAL’S ROOM - SAME








VAL, 16, sits on her bed, finishing off some homework.  She is blond and ‘contemporarily kept’ touted with glasses.  Her bedroom seems typical of someone her age, but with less shrines and other paraphernalia.





A THUND comes from somewhere outside the room.  She looks up and removes her glasses.  SILENCE.





She turns back down to her work.








					DELILAH 


				(O.S)


		Val!!








Val, hearing Delilah’s scream for help from another room, bolts out of the bed and out the door.  Her face is panic stricken.











INT.  BEDROOM - SECONDS LATER








Val enters the room and quickly RUSHES over to Delilah, who sits CURLED up on her bed.








					VAL


		Delilah!  What is it?  What’s wrong?








Delilah points with a shaky hand towards the closed closet door on the other side of the room.





Val slowly turns her head towards the door.  It sits closed.








					DELILAH


		The bogeyman.  He’s in the closet.








					VAL


		There’s no such thing as the bogeyman.








					DELILAH


		Yes there is, he was in the closet.








					VAL


Why don’t you sleep in my room for tonight?  Your mom will be here in the morning and I don’t want you to go post-apocalyptic, ok?








			DELILAH


Okay.








Val smiles.











INT.  BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER








Val SIGHS and flops herself on the bed.  She FLICKS off the light that sits on the nightstand next to the bed.  There is a moment of silence.





She looks at the closet.  SILENCE.  





Val rotates her neck, preparing to go to sleep when a LIGHT UNDER THE CLOSET DOOR catches her attention.





Val freezes.  





She arises slowly and walks over towards the closet door, ducking down and PEERING under.  There is a faint SCREAMING, SHRILLING noise that echoes from within the closet.  





She opens it and looks in.  The RUGGED BOOK catches her attention.  But nothing out of the ordinary.  She closes the closet again - the green light starts up again, followed by the SCREAMS!





SUDDENLY, the closet door is SHOVED open, slamming against Val’s body.  She SHOVES back with all her might against the door.  





A GREEN glowing LIGHT permeates from the closet as it opens and closes, in synch with the THUMPING from the other side of the door.





Val CRINGES.  THE THUMPING THEN STOPS!  The light goes away.  Val ‘s breathing settles.  She SLUMPS down, lowering her protective shield.





Slowly and cautiously, she opens the closet door.  Her hands hesitantly finger the handle before she twists it.





Inside the closet, things seem just as typical and everyday as before (clothes, items, and book).  SILENCE.











FADE OUT








END OF TEASER











FADE IN:  HIGH SCHOOL - NEXT DAY








EXT.  BENCHES








Val sits on the benches with her friends GRANT, 16, and CMK, 16.  Grant appears to be a clean cut, African-American, while CMK is retrofitted, pale faced and not very talkative.








					GRANT


				(O.S; V.O)


The harvest has come.  Fears that were once thought juvenile and immature are not resurfacing.  It seems like our group has come to its breaking point and everything is still.








They all have their lunches out.  Val avoids eating.











					VAL


		There was something there.  In the closet.








					GRANT


So that girl you were babysitting wasn’t making up what she saw?








			VAL


No.  It was trying to get out, but I stopped it.








			GRANT


What was it?








			VAL


I don’t know, but I want you guys to come over tonight and see for yourselves.








			GRANT


What about Wallace?








			VAL


What about him?








			GRANT


Well is he going to be coming too?  Are your parents going to agree to that?








Val takes a moment to ponder Grant’s question.











EXT.  BLEACHERS - SAME








WALLACE, 16, approaches DREW, 16, who sits on the bleachers outside the school building. 





Drew is the obvious outcast of the two.  He presents himself with an heir of self-contain, while Wallace appears to be the popular football jock.








					WALLACE


		Hey there.








					DREW


		Hi.








					WALLACE


		Eating alone - today - again?








					DREW


Eating no.  Alone yeah. (beat) Where’s Val?  I thought you two were joined at the hip.








			WALLACE


She’s got alternative groups.  Ones that I thought you were a part of?








			DREW


I’m an outcast, Wallace.  It’s kind of like knowing you’re a vampire; you can never really go back.








			WALLACE


I understand. (beat) Its just with all the crazy stuff that goes on, I figured all of you - all of us - would be one tight group.








Drew smirks with appease.











			DREW


So did I, but I guess not.








The two are left in uncomfortable silence.














CUT TO:  HIGH SCHOOL - LAST PERIOD








INT.  CLASSROOM








The classroom is well lit, but stingy.  The walls are coated with fading paint and the LARGE, lifted windows at the back of the class cast in large blocks of light.





Drew and Val sit at the back of the class.  Near them are CMK, Grant, Wallace and ROBIN and WENDY (who are two snotty, pretentious girls).  Everything is quiet.  The students are at their work.





Val passes a NOTE to Drew.  Drew nonchalantly snatches it up and opens it.  On the paper it reads:





MY HOUSE AT SEVEN, OK?





Drew looks at her.








					DREW


		What is this, Val?








Val sighs, realizing the uselessness of the note.








					VAL


		There’s something in my closet.








					DREW


An outdated summer wardrobe is nothing to get all worried about.








			VAL


It’s something else - something serious.








			DREW


As usual.








			VAL


Are you coming or not?








			DREW


I’ve got to work, but I think I can make it. (beat) What about Wallace?








			VAL


What about him?  He can come if he wants...I just haven’t asked him yet.








Robin and Wendy GLARE back at Drew and Val.  They turn to each other and start chatting and giggling.











INT.  HALLWAY - AFTER CLASS








Grant stands at his locker, filing through miscellaneous items inside.  Robin and Wendy approach him.








					ROBIN


So, what’s up this week?  The Hardy boys out to solve another mystery?  Ghosts?  Monsters?








			WENDY


Or how about the fact that their little tom boy sidekick Val actually has a boyfriend.








			GRANT


Save it for election speeches girls because I am not in the mood.








			ROBIN


At least Val has good taste in guys.








			WENDY


Among other things!








The girls break out into laughter in the middle of the hallway as they mingle off into their respective social groups.





Drew approaches Grant.








					DREW


		What was that about?








					GRANT


Robin and Wendy are spreading their rein of terror.








			DREW


I dropped by to ask if you’re going to Val’s little closet monster shindig tonight?








			GRANT


Yeah, are you going?








			DREW


Probably. (beat) I’ll lock up before I leave, though.








			GRANT


Good. (beat) Then I guess that I’ll see you there.














CUT TO:  GROCERY STORE - LATE AFTERNOON








INT.








Drew stacks items up, takes items down.  Price checks, sweeps up, checks items, and handles the cash register - all in a small, family run grocery store.











EXT.  SIDE ENTRANCE








Locking up, Drew turns around and removes his apron.  He SIGHS and leans against the side of the building.





Someone approaches him from around the corner.  Coming into view are WENDY and ROBIN.








					ROBIN


		Hey Drew!








					DREW


		We’re closed, guys.  Come back next year.








					ROBIN


		Who do you think you are?








					WENDY


How about a social outcast who lives with that half-wit Grant?  Gee, how many hours do you work at this minimum wage job to support yourself?








			DREW


Have you two come down here to further yourselves, because no one’s here?  You’re not impressing anyone.  All you have is yourselves.








			ROBIN


And you have no one.  Its no wonder you’re not in an orphanage.








Drew takes a deep breath and waits for a moment, letting their surface comments sink in.








					DREW


Compared to your self-induced, image plagued persona, an orphanage sounds pretty good to me.








			WENDY


Am I sensing hostility?








			DREW


Your superficial slander leaves little to no impact, you do realize that.








			ROBIN


Yeah, we can see that mask that you’ve so delicately placed on in order to cover up how you actually feel.








			WENDY


Deprived and alone.








			DREW


Finishing each other’s sentences. (beat) How predictable, how typical.














CUT TO:  VAL’S HOUSE - LATER








INT.  BEDROOM








We move in on the closet in the dimly lit room.  The closet is placed on the back wall.





The crack UNDER the door SLOWLY begins to glow green.  A thick layer of low-lying mist begins to spill into the room. 





The every faint crying of the monster within begins to get louder and louder until the shriek is so loud it sends shockwaves through the room.











FADE OUT








END OF ACT 1








FADE IN:  VAL’S HOUSE - TWILIGHT








INT.  KITCHEN








Val sits at the kitchen table.  Her mother is in the room, preparing to leave.








					VAL


Mom, a few of my friends are coming over tonight.  I just thought I’d tell you before you leave.








			MOM


I don’t think I should be letting you have anyone over, not after that little stunt you pulled last night with Delilah.  I talked to her mother today, you know.








			VAL


What stunt? (beat) Why do you always have to make things hard?








Val arises from the kitchen table and storms out of the room.  Her mother continues to get ready to leave.  She has a solemn look on her face.














CUT TO:  DREW/GRANT’S HOUSE - NIGHT








INT.  BEDROOM 








Grant sits down on his bed and flips through a PHOTOALBUM.  He turns each laminated page, scrolling over memories past.





He comes to a page where an enclosed pamphlet reads:





GRANT PETERMAN - 1985-2000


DUNNE FARM FUNERAL HOME, LOUSIANNA 





He looks at it for a moment.





There is a knock on his door.  Grant quickly closes the book.  He looks up to see DREW as he opens the door.





Drew stands in the doorframe.








					DREW


		You’re still here.








					GRANT


		Yeah, I haven’t left yet.








					DREW


Robin and Wendy verbally mugged me after work.








			GRANT


They can be really vicious.








			DREW


Yeah (beat)...what are you doing?








			GRANT


Taking an unrequited trip down memory lane via my photo album.








			DREW�I wish I had kept a photo album.  Had I known things would turn out like this... I’ve only got a few candid moments on film.








Grant nods in agreement.  There is an uncomfortable moment of silence between the two.








					DREW


				(cont’d)


I’m just going to get ready now.  I’ll be ten minutes.








He turns around, exiting the room and closing the door behind him.  Grant turns his head towards the window.





Outside the sky darkens from cyan to a deep royal blue before Grant’s eyes.














CUT TO:  VAL’S HOUSE - NIGHT








INT.  BEDROOM








Val sets up a video camera.  CMK stands in the room, which is lit by a LARGE garage light.  The light shines directly on the closet.





She points to the closet.








					VAL


		There, that one.








CMK looks at her with an eye of disbelief.








					VAL


Don’t give me that look, CMK.  I’m not delusional.








He PEERS at her as if there were something wrong with her.  He glares at her for a moment.  She SIGHS; obviously not impressed.





DING DONG!





There is a ringing at the door down stairs.  Val perks up.








					VAL


		That’s them.  I’ll be right back!








She quickly scurries out of the room.  CMK glances over at the closet and observes it for a moment.  He rolls his eyes.











INT.  FRONT DOOR - SECONDS LATER








Val approaches the front door and opens it, bright faced.  She sees WALLACE at the front door.  Her expression fades.








					VAL


		Hi.








					WALLACE


		What’s wrong?  You don’t look happy to see me.








					VAL


		It’s not that, it’s just -








					WALLACE


				(cutting off)


It’s just what?  Who were you expecting?  I mean, it obviously isn’t me since you didn’t invite me to this gathering.








			VAL


Wallace, my mom would have had a cow, you know that.








			WALLACE


Does she know that three other guys are going to be here?  What’s so different about me? (beat) Just because I’m not a full-fledged member of the Ghostbusters gang shouldn’t mean that I’m left out to dry.








			VAL


I’m sorry.  Come in.








			WALLACE


It’s alright.  I’ve already made other plans.








Wallace leaves the door, closing it on his way out.  Val senses a lot of anger and frustration.  She SIGHS and puts her hand on her forehead.





THUNDER brews in the sky above.  A BOLT of lightning strikes in the distance, followed by a bellowing hollow vibration.











INT.  BEDROOM - SAME








CMK sits in a chair at the back of the room.  His eyes begin to DROOP lower and lower as he sinks deeper into slumber.





There is a rustle from within the closet.  





His eyes bolt open.  He looks around for a moment.  NOTHING.  He YAWNS silently and closes his eyes again.





From across the room, the door quietly opens.  A LARGE tentacle swooshes into the room and unplugs the large garage lights.





A CRASH OF THUNDER AND LIGHTNING!





CMK LEAPS out of the chair.  He looks around to see the OPEN closet door and dormant garage lights. 











INT.  KITCHEN - SAME








Val steps into the kitchen.  The lights FLICKER and there is a shuffle from above.  She looks up.








					VAL


		CMK!








Val DARTS off down the hallway.











INT.  UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - SECONDS LATER








Val RUSHES up the stairwell and into the upstairs hallway.  She looks around.  





The door to the bedroom SLAMS shut as CMK barricades it with his body weight.  He breathes heavily and there is a genuinely shocked expression on his face.








					VAL


		What is it?








He RUSHES over to Val, not taking his eyes off of the door.  They stick together.  CMK is panic stricken.  





They SLOWLY approach the door.














CUT TO:  VAL’S HOUSE - NIGHT








EXT.  DRIVEWAY








Drew and Grant slowly mosey up towards the house.  Their pace is slow.  Grant glances up at the house.





The lights in the house FLICKER within.  Grant takes notice.








					GRANT


		Drew, look!








Drew glances up at the house, but sees nothing out of the ordinary.








					DREW


		What?








					GRANT


		The lights, they’re flickering.








					DREW


Flickering? (beat) Tell me again why we’re here.  Why I’m here?








			GRANT


To do what we do - to get to the bottom of things.








			DREW


You guys don’t need me for that.  I mean, come on.. Even in the group of outcasts I’m still the outcast.  And with Wallace here now (pause) two’s company but five is a crowd.








			GRANT


You may not realize it but we want you here.  You have to let yourself open up a little. (beat) You’re part of our group, Drew!








			DREW


I don’t know if I want that right now.  I don’t know if I need it.  All this hocus pocus - its draining.








			GRANT


Where are you going to go?








			DREW


Back home.  You do your thing and tell me about it tomorrow.








			GRANT


What about the group?








			DREW


I’ll be there tomorrow, and the next day.  I’ll still be there - but only when you guys actually need me.








Drew turns and slowly walks away.  Grant glances back as he slowly wanderings into the darkness.





He turns back to the house.  The LIGHTS FLICKER again.  He begins to walk towards the house.











INT.  BEDROOM - SAME








CMK and Val, still close together, SLOWLY advance towards the closet.  The closet door is partially open by an inch or two.








					VAL


See, I told you!  When things happen to others, we all jump on the investigative train, but as soon as they happen in my house, it’s a big fable.








There is a shuffle from within the closet.  





Val steps up to the CLOSET.











INT.  CLOSET - SAME








Val’s face appears in the small space of open door.  Her breathing intensifies.  Suddenly, a GREEN glowing light appears on her face.  Her eyes widen.�








INT.  BEDROOM - SAME








The door FLIES open.  Val LEAPS back with CMK onto the bed.  





The closet door swings in the air.  The green light throbs and smoke billows into the room.  A LARGE, GREEN tentacle SWOOSHES out into the room and attaches itself to Val’s leg and SLOWLY starts to drag her in.  LIGHTNING STRIKES!





Val grabs onto CMK and YANKS her away.  They fall off to the side of the wall.





Suddenly, the tentacle retracts and slithers back into the closet.  The light dims and the smoke ceases.  LIGHTNING STRIKES AGAIN!





Val and CMK are left in awe on the wall near the door.





Suddenly the door SWOOSHES open and in steps GRANT.  He immediately looks down at Val and CMK.








					GRANT


		What happened here?








					VAL


		It’s the monster!  Its in the closet.








					GRANT


Something most have scared the pants off of you.  Its unlike you to make a big deal about something like this.








			VAL


Yeah, especially things that try to drag me into the closet.  MY closet.








			GRANT


Let’s get out of here.








Val and CMK arise and take a QUICK peek back at the closet door, which sits tightly closed and untouched.











INT.  KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER








The three sit at the kitchen table.  They all seem shaken up and very nervy.








					GRANT


		Okay, do we know what it is?








CMK scribbles down a word on a piece of yellow paper and shows it to Grant.  The paper reads: OCTOPUS?








					GRANT


Octopus? (beat) Could be? (to Val) Val, do you know why its here?  Any changes in daily ritual?








			VAL


I think I have an idea - there’s a book that I saw in the closet before, its an old book.  Maybe Delilah read something an incantation or something that triggered the demon.








			GRANT


Do we know it’s a demon?








			VAL


I don’t know.  All I know is we have to stop it some how.

















CUT TO:  HIGH SCHOOL - NIGHT








EXT.  BLEACHERS








Drew sits on the bleachers alongside the football field.  Its cold.  He hugs himself in the cool night air and tries to maintain his body heat.





Crickets chirp.  Everything else is silent.  WALLACE APPROACHES HIM.








					WALLACE


		Hi.








Drew turns to him.  He moves over as Wallace plants himself on the bleachers.








					DREW


What are you doing out here?  Isn’t it past your bedtime?








			WALLACE


I was just going to ask the same thing about you?








			DREW


When you don’t have parents you don’t have a bedtime. (pause) What about you?  What social endeavor are you bypassing to acknowledge my existence?








			WALLACE


Nothing.  When you don’t have a girlfriend you don’t have many endeavors to skip.  Aren’t you supposed to be joining them in the crusade against the closet monster?








			DREW


Yeah, but they don’t really need me. I’m just a hanger-oner. (beat) For the past few weeks I really thought that I was tight with them, but then I realized that my talents extend no further than Grim High.








			WALLACE


I feel the same way.








			DREW


I thought you would.








They continue sitting in the silence of the night.  The crickets continue chirping and the wind continues blowing.











FADE OUT








END OF ACT 2











FADE IN:  VAL’S HOUSE - NIGHT








INT.  LIVING ROOM








Val and Grant sit at the table in the CANDLE lit room.  It is quaint and very country-inspired.  CMK stands at the side of the room over a LARGE piano.





He presses a scratchy key that echoes softly through the room.  He then turns around to the others.








					VAL


We need to think, to get to the bottom of this.  Let’s not obsess over the supernatural ism of it, we’ve covered that.  We need to find out what it is - more specifically - where that book came from?








			GRANT


You mean it’s not your book?








			VAL


Are you kidding me?  If my parents found that they’d ship me to a medical facility faster than you can say “superficial”.








			GRANT


I guess its hard growing up with cynical parents?








CMK gets their attention by playing a few low keys BLUNTLY.  They look at him.  He gives them a WIDE-EYED look as if to say “get back to the point”.  He then gestures them to move on.








					VAL


Anyway, back to the point. Delilah must have done something or read something in the book.








			GRANT


What did the book look like?








			VAL


Like an old book, I don’t know? (beat) It had a leather cover and it was damaged.  It looked pretty old.








			GRANT


		(to CMK)


A spell book?








CMK shrugs.  He walks over to the opposite end of the room and stands in front of a door.








					VAL


Hold on a second (dramatic pause) does this thing appear from just my closet, or can it come through any closet?








			GRANT


We’ll just have to find out.








			VAL


What are we going to do?  Just sit around and see who gets sucked in next?








BOOM!  The door behind CMK flies open and the LARGE TENTACLE flies into the room!  Green light and smoke follows suite.





Grant and Val gawk in horror as the tentacle wraps itself around CMK and begins to pull him into the closet.








					VAL


		CMK!








Her and Grant quickly rush to his aid, grabbing onto his arms to pull him free.





Grant grabs a fire poker from the fireplace mantle and swoops it down onto the surface of the tentacle, puncturing it’s flesh.  The creature SCREAMS and retreats back into the door.





Within a few microseconds, the light is gone and the slimy creature is nowhere to be seen.





The three take a moment to reflect and recompose themselves.








					GRANT


		Well, we got our answer.








					VAL


		That’s for sure.











INT.  UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER








The three quickly ascend the stairs and plant themselves in the upstairs hallway.  LIGHTNING STRIKES!





The door to ‘the bedroom’ is open in front of them.  To their right and down the hallway is VAL’S ROOM - BUT there is a LARGE closet between them and Val’s room.








					GRANT


What are we going to do?  Everywhere you turn there’s a closet.








			VAL


I have an idea.  Okay, we need to get that book out and reverse whatever it did - if it actually did anything.  Okay, CM, you and me will distract the thing through one of the other closets while Grant - you run in and grab the book from that room.








			GRANT


Are you sure you’ve going to be able to distract the thing long enough for me to get the book?








			VAL


Of course.








			GRANT


But how?








			VAL


I don’t know?  We’ll stand helplessly in front of a closet?  Do you have any better ideas?











INT.  BEDROOM - SAME








From the hallway, Grant turns towards the room.  It is dark.  He walks directly into it and up near the closet, about three feet.





Lightning strikes, illuminating the room.





Grant glances around for a moment.











INT.  HALLWAY - SAME








CMK and Val stand in front of the LARGE closet in the hallway.  Suddenly, a BRIGHT green light begins to illuminate the closet from within.








					VAL


		Okay Grant!  It’s here!








They both PUSH their weight against the closet door.  It starts shaking.  The SCREAM of the creature within echoes through the house.  Its DEEPER and eerier.





Val and CMK struggle to keep the door closed, but it OPENS slightly.  The tentacle SLITHERS out and slimes its way onto Val’s head.  Her screams are muffled from under the creature’s slithery surface.











INT.  BEDROOM - SAME








Grant WHIPS open the closet door and SNATCHES up the decrepit book on the floor of the closet.





He opens it and begins RAPIDLY flipping through the pages.  He lands on a page, which shows an illustration of a LARGE tentacle-ridden creature.  He heads out into the hallway.








					GRANT


		I think I found something!











INT.  HALLWAY - SAME








The light and the screaming suddenly stop.  CMK and Val quickly pull themselves away from the closet and back against the opposite wall.





Val grabs the book from Grant.








					VAL


There’s a reading here.  Hold on, I’ll see if I can read it.  It’s in Latin.








She takes the book and begins to MEANDER into the bedroom.  CMK and Grant follow suite.











INT.  BEDROOM - SAME








Val sits down on the bed inside the room and intently focuses on the words in the book.





She begins to sound them out.








					VAL


		Domin.. dominou...








Without warning, the LARGE TENTACLE emerges from under the bed and grabs hold of Val’s leg pulling her forward.  Lightning strikes.





Val flies forward and SLAMS on the ground.  The creature begins PULLING her under the bed.  She grabs a pillow, but the pillow BURSTS, sending FEATHERS flying all over the room amidst the GREEN light and wild thunder outside.





Grant and CMK quickly rush to her aid, pulling her out, but the creature continues pulling her further and further under the bed.





Grant grabs the book.  He begins reading the cite passage.








					GRANT


		Fiorica Carpe Klauddeni Dominou..








The creature PULLS Val further.  Her head and arms are the only thing visible.  Grant struggles to pronounce the word.








					VAL


		HURRY!








					GRANT


	Dominou.. Dominouleveseque 








In an instant, Val is SHOVED out from under the bed, through the fallen feathers and onto the floor.  The green light and creature EXPLODE in a swirl of light and energy surges.  





The IMMENSE light from under the bed peaks and fades out as the cries of the creature slowly soften.





They are all left breathing heavily.  They take a moment of silence to reflect internally.








FADE OUT





END OF ACT 3








FADE IN:  GRANT/DREW’S HOUSE - NIGHT








INT.  GRANT’S ROOM








Grant sits on his bed by the window, lit by the light of the moon from the window to his side.





In his hands is the PHOTO ALBUM, open to the page displaying the FUNERAL HOME pamphlet.  He gazes over it.








					GRANT


				(continuing V.O)


The stillness prevails.  The monster within is silenced, but only for a short period of time.  Words cannot cease or suspend evil - they can lock it up, but it always comes back.  Inner demons have been feasting on our emotions this past few weeks.  The stakes are high, but we’re all still very new to each other.  Very callow.  In the aftermath, everything is surreal - it’s a time where for a slight moment our sense of being is locked.  That’s when we’re weak - that’s when we’re vulnerable.











MONTAGE: 





INT.  BASEMENT - NIGHT








Drew sits alone in a DARK basement room, looking down solemnly at a PICTURE.  He sits squeezed between a water heater and a bunch of boxes in a place that seems quiet.





In the picture, we can see a married couple with a young child.  We realize that this is Drew and his parents.














CUT TO:  HOUSE - NIGHT








INT.  BATHROOM








CMK stands in front of a mirror.  He is motionless.  We move in on him as he stares at himself.  He removes his glasses.  





Slowly he raises his hands and begins to FEEL his face, very soft...very gentle.














CUT TO:  VAL’S HOUSE - NIGHT








INT.  BEDROOM








Val takes a seat on her bed, amidst the clutter.  She pulls the BOOK towards her from the side of the bed.





She opens it to the front page and reads an INSCRIPTION with a NAME on it.  It’s a familiar name.  With scrolling letters it reads: WALLACE FAEDO.





Val looks up, realizing that this is Wallace’s book.  Her face shows fear and genuine shock.














CUT TO:  HIGH SCHOOL - NIGHT








EXT.  DARK ALLEY








Wallace leans against the wall of the school in a DARK driveway alley parallel to the GRAVEYARD.





He looks around.  Everything is silent.  





Slowly he pulls up the sleeve of his arm and stares down at a CELTIC RUNE tattooed onto his arm in black ink.  He recovers his arm and looks around suspiciously.











FADE OUT








THE END 


