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FADE | N:

| NT. HOUSE - BOY'S ROOM - DAY
TI TLE: CH CAGO
Al is quiet.

RAI MOND FANON (50s) | ooks a bit Rastafarian at first glance
with his dreads and dark skin, but he carries hinself nore
I i ke a black Dunbl edore including small gl asses perched
delicately on his nose.

He pulls out a small gray puck fromhis bag and lights it on
top of an incense burner. He edges slowy into the room

MOTHER
What is he doi ng?

The Mot her speaks to Al MEE FANON (mid 20s), a petite, fair
ski nned bl ack wonman. She appears weak. She is not.

Al VEE
He's trying to find out where it
is.

MOTHER

Do we have to be here for this?

Al VEE
|"msorry, but the boy has to be
here to draw it out.

THE YOUNG BOY (7ish) clings to the nother's waist. A nee
puts her hand on the nother's armreassuringly.

Al MEE (cont' d)
Don't worry, | won't let it past
this door.

CONNOR LEI DENFROST (30s) nods to Ainee as he foll ows Rai nond
into the room He's a handsone, corn-fed M dwesterner,
accent and all the backward thought that cones with it.

RAI MOND
You shoul d renmai n out si de.

CONNCR

My nonster, ny fight. Under the bed
or in the closet?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

RAI MOND
Cl oset.

Rai nond takes a deep breath and mutters words in MEDU. It
follows nost closely to ancient Egyptian. Only a few words
can be heard such as "KEMET" and "I SHAT".

Rai nrond amasses sone sort of power in the roomthat everyone
can feel. The roomquivers in his power. A small runble
begins in the closet. At first it only sounds |ike a rat

m ght be shuffling in there. Then it beconmes DEAFEN NG The
Young Boy screans.

Al VEE
Go! Leave the house. Now

She pushes the famly away. Turns back to the fight.

Al MEE (cont' d)
Connor! Get outta there!

Sonet hi ng bursts out of the closet. Cheap pl ywood shatters
around the room Everyone protects their eyes as splinters
fly everywhere. Connor, closest to the closet, sees

sonet hing out of the corner of his eye.

CONNOR
It's out!

The sound is continuously getting louder. It is in the room
somewhere but we can't see it directly. A flash here. In the
corner of the eye there.

Rai nrond notions for everyone to stop noving. No one can hear
anyt hi ng anynore. He stands calmy in the mddle of the room
and pushes the incense away fromhim talking quietly.

Al'l sound stops.

CONNOR (cont ' d)
Ther e.

Connor points to a corner by the closet where the MONSTER
stands. Over six feet tall but as thin as a broonstick, it
glares at the three of themthrough shiny black eyes. Tufts
of lint hang on to its glistening body. Its skin | ooks |ike
it's wet with syrupy tar. It spews out its previous neal of
skin and hair and cl oth.

It goes for Connor.

Al MEE
No!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

It nmoves quickly, it's linbs noving |like an

ant hr oponor phi zed bug. On top of Connor, it tries torip
apart Connor's chest with its knife-like fingertips and
sharp teeth. Clothes rip away to body arnor.

RAI MOND
Cut off its head!

Rai nrond wor ks, hol di ng back the nonster's powers. Connor
struggles to get his armto the knife on his thigh.

Ai mee gets there instead.

She pulls out a knife fromthe sheath on his thigh that

| ooks like a small scimtar only about a foot |ong. The

bl ade is red and sonehow | ooks fluid and solid at the sane
time. It easily cuts off the nonster's head. The body falls
on Connor, still twitching |ike a dying insect.

Rai nond sits on the bed, tired. Connor |aughs in a nervous
but triunphant way. Ai nee just shakes her head and gl ares at
Connor .

CUT TO
| NT. HOSPI TAL - ER | NTAKE ROOM - DAY
TI TLE: SEATTLE
It's been a busy day, nost of the seats are full. An

irritating television shows daytime TV and an ANNOYED NURSE
sits behind the intake wi ndow. A WOVAN (30s) and her CHI LD
(9ish) are buzzed into the ER As they walk in, an ASI AN MAN
(20s) pushes past them

ANNOYED NURSE
Hey! You can't go in there!

INT. EER - CRITICAL CARE ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

DR. FOSTER checks the vitals of an ASI AN ASSHOLE as he
squirns in pain on the patient's bed. Dr. Foster is pushing
fifty but as the physical reincarnation of Prince Charm ng,
he still maintains justifiable swagger.

Wth him DR RAPHAELLA "RAPH' GORALCZYK (30s) exam nes the

gun shot wound in the patient's shoulder with the fervor of

sonmeone who i s experienced enough to know what they're doing
and green enough to still find it exciting.

( CONTI NUED)



