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FADE IN:

EXT. SUBURBAN NEIGHBORHOOD - NIGHT

SUPER: “1987”

Rain pours across a neighborhood of suburban brick homes.

A two-story house stands at the end of a cul-de-sac.

INT. WEBBER HOME - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

YOUNG CORNELIUS WEBBER, 10, brown hair with a small mole on 
his chin, plays the Atari 2600 with TANDRIA WEBBER, 8, curly 
haired with her tongue around her upper lip.

She pounds on the red joystick button.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
I’m gonna beat you again.

TANDRIA
No, you’re not.

MAUREEN WEBBER, 40, a bit pale with dry skin, steps into the 
room and folds her arms.

MAUREEN
Didn’t I tell you two to have the 
games off and your butts in bed?

YOUNG CORNELIUS
But it’s not a school night.

MAUREEN
Games off.

INT. WEBBER HOME - UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - NIGHT

Tandria and Young Cornelius run up the stairs. Maureen 
follows them.

TANDRIA
I told you we’d get in trouble.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
You were the one that wanted to 
play video games.

MAUREEN
Less talk. More walk, please.
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INT. WEBBER HOME - KIDS’ BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Young Cornelius and Tandria jump into the beds separated by a 
dresser. Tandria’s bed sits closest to a large closet with a 
sliding door.

Maureen walks up to Tandria’s bed and pulls the covers over.

TANDRIA
I told him.

MAUREEN    
I know what you told him, Tandria.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
She’s lying.

TANDRIA
No, I’m not.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
You told a lie. Now, you know what 
happens.

MAUREEN
Hey. The only thing that’s 
happening now--

Maureen turns out the light.

MAUREEN (CONT’D)
--Is bedtime.

TANDRIA
Mom?

MAUREEN
What is it?

TANDRIA
Do you believe in...

MAUREEN
What honey?

YOUNG CORNELIUS
She’s afraid of The Bogeyman.

TANDRIA
Shut up, Corny. I am not.

YOUNG CORNELIUS 
Stop calling me that. Yes, you are.
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MAUREEN

Sounds like someone is going to get 
a visit tonight, and it won’t be 
Tandy.

TANDRIA
What if I saw him?

Maureen frowns.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
Oh brother. Good night, mom.

He rolls over, grabs his stuffed pet cheetah, and closes his 
eyes.

TANDRIA
But I did see him. He comes out of 
the closet.

MAUREEN
He only comes out because you’re 
afraid of him, baby.

Tandria sighs.

MAUREEN (CONT’D)
Next time, show him you aren’t 
afraid and he’ll go away.

Maureen leans down and kisses Tandria on the cheek.

She steps to Cornelius

She kisses him on the cheek.

MAUREEN (CONT’D)
Now, go to sleep. Both of you.

INT. WEBBER HOME - KIDS BEDROOM - NIGHT

Tandria turns on her side.

TANDRIA
Cornelius?

Cornelius opens his eyes.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
What is it?

TANDRIA
Do you think he’s real?
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YOUNG CORNELIUS

Mom said to go to sleep. Go to 
sleep.

TANDRIA
But I’m scared.

Cornelius sighs. He turns and looks at Tandria.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
It’ll be okay, Tandy. You have to 
trust mom. She wouldn’t lie to you, 
right?

TANDRIA
No.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
Exactly. Just close your eyes and 
go to sleep. It makes the night go 
by faster.

Tandria closes her eyes.

Cornelius rolls back over.

INT. WEBBER HOME - MASTER BATH - NIGHT

Maureen sinks into a bathtub filled with bubbles and water. 
Just her face floats above the suds.

She takes a deep breath and closes her eyes.

INT. WEBBER HOME - KIDS’ BEDROOM - NIGHT

A digital clock on the dresser reads: “11:00”.

Young Cornelius breathes heavy in his sleep.

Behind him, the closet door slowly slides open. THE SACK MAN, 
ageless, wrapped in ragged cloths of vapor, silently creeps 
out and floats through the air. The hooded form floats behind 
Cornelius with a large sack in its hand.

Unintelligible WHISPERS call out.

Cornelius opens his eyes. The Sack Man wisps away.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
Mom? Is that you?

WHIMPERS come from Tandria. 
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Cornelius turns over.

His eyes fly wide open.

The Sack Man hovers above Tandria’s body. He holds out the 
large, dark sack.

TANDRIA
Cornelius.

Tandria reaches out for Cornelius. Her body disintegrates -- 
her tiny pieces float into the sack.

The Sack Man turns its gaze on Cornelius. The large hood 
conceals the folded, wrinkled skin and pointed chin.

Tears form in Cornelius’ eyes.

The Sack Man seals the large sack and floats into the closet. 
The door slides shut.

YOUNG CORNELIUS
Tandria.

Young Cornelius jumps out of bed with his stuffed cheetah in 
his hands, and runs to the closet door.

He swings the closet door open -- nothing but clothes inside.

YOUNG CORNELIUS (CONT’D)
Tandy?

Maureen bolts into the room in a white robe.

MAUREEN
What is going on in here?

Cornelius shivers. He clutches the cheetah to his chest.

MAUREEN (CONT’D)
Cornelius?

Maureen stoops by him, grabs his shoulders, and turns him to 
face her. His eyes pop wide open.

MAUREEN (CONT’D)
What’s happened to you? Where is 
your sister?

Cornelius points at the open closet door. His hand shakes.
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