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INT. SOLARIUM -- NIGHT

We open in an unkempt solarium. Overgrown plants and rusty 
gardening tools. Rain patters against the glass.

Lightening strikes illuminating two POLICE DEPUTIES as they 
burst into space. Small town cops with big problems. They’re 
running from someone... or something.

They approach the front entrance. The doors are locked.

LUKE (31) tries a set of old skeleton keys in the door. They 
don’t seem to work.

LUKE
Did we lose it?

CARL (28) glances back over his shoulder. His eyes drift up 
as a HUGE SHADOW envelopes them. 

CARL
Um... no.

The keys finally work. The doors unlock. 

INT. MANSION GREAT HALL -- NIGHT

The two officers burst inside. Slam the doors shut behind 
them. The creature on their heels HOWLS in anger.

A dimly-lit Gothic great room. Medical oddities litter the 
shelves. Sinister stone gargoyles flank a roaring fire. 

LUKE
You know what I would love? 
Something normal.

CARL
Normal?

Luke pulls his belt off and wraps it around the doors gold 
handles. A make-shift lock. 

LUKE
You know, a noise complaint. A 
speeding ticket. Maybe some punk 
kid trying to use a fake ID at the 
Stop-N-Save.

CARL
A cat in a tree.



LUKE
A cat in a tree. I’d kill for a cat 
in a tree. 

CARL
A non-reanimated cat in a tree.

LUKE
Yes! Good point.

(his brow furrows)
You expecting a boy or a girl?

Carl’s face drops. What?

Luke pulls out his flashlight. Shines it on --

A pulsating purple EGG SACK stuck to Carl’s arm. Something 
twitches inside.

Carl rips it off. Steps on it. SQUISH!

Luke Laughs. Scans the room with his flashlight. Makes his 
way toward the mantle.

LUKE (CONT’D)
Is it me or does it seem like these 
things are always pregnant? I mean, 
where do they find the time? 

Carl doesn’t respond. Lost in thought.

Luke’s flashlight lands on a GLOWING GOLD AMULET displayed in 
the center of the mantle.

LUKE (CONT’D)
Found it! 

He snatches it up. Shows it to Carl.

LUKE (CONT’D)
That was easy.

Carl forces a half-hearted smile.

CRASH! THE SOLARIUM EXPLODES OUTSIDE! 

CARL BRACES HIMSELF AS THE CREATURE COLLIDES WITH THE 
OPPOSITE SIDE NEARLY KNOCKING HIM OFF HIS FEET!

CARL
You mind giving me a hand here?
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Luke pockets the amulet and joins his partner at the door. 
Puts his weight into it as creature beyond desperately tries 
to get in.

LUKE
Everything cool buddy? You’ve been 
acting a little weird all day.

CARL
It’s nothing. Girlfriend stuff.

LUKE
Girlfriend stuff? What is it? I’m 
great at girlfriend stuff!

CARL
You’re terrible at girlfriend 
stuff!

LUKE
Are you kidding me? I’ve read the 
Art Of Karma Sutra like ten times! 
That’s like the go-to guide for 
romance!

BANG! The creature slams against the doors again and manages 
to open them a bit. Slimy BLACK TENTACLES wriggle through the 
opening.

Luke uses a candelabra to push them back.

CARL
Megan was a little late last week.

LUKE
Like after work? You think she’s 
cheating on you? I knew it! Is it 
Gary?! Oh gross! What the hell is 
she thinking!? He’s like a five at 
best!

CARL
No, I mean... LATE.

LUKE
Oh... OHHHHHHH! 

CARL
It’s probably just like a diet 
thing or whatever but it’s got me 
thinking. Do I even have what it 
takes to be a dad?
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LUKE
Sure you do. You already dress like 
a dad.

The tentacle grabs the candelabra and pulls it out.

CARL
I’m serious. If it weren't for 
Megan, I’d spend all day reading 
comics and masturbating. I’m in no 
state to raise a human person and 
honestly... the thought of it 
scares the crap outta me.

Carl hands Luke a pair of rusty GARDENING SHEERS.

CARL (CONT’D)
Try these.

Luke takes the sheers. Tries to align it up with the tentacle 
but it moves fast.

LUKE
I think you’re looking it all 
wrong. Being a dad comes with all 
sorts of awesome powers. Dad’s are 
stronger than everyone else. 

(Snips and misses.)
They always get to watch whatever 
they want on TV.

(Snips and misses)
And they always have someone cool 
to play with.

Luke SNIPS a third time. Misses again.

CARL
I just don’t think I’m ready.

(looks at the tentacle)
Need a hand?

Luke Nods. Carl struggles to grab the tentacle.

LUKE
Okay, I’m gonna tell you something 
but it stays between us. You 
remember that time I chased that 
blob thing into the sewers?

CARL
It looked like a booger.

4.



LUKE
Right. Like a giant booger with 
teeth. So I was trapped. Backed 
into a corner and surrounded by the 
stuff. I froze. Just gave up and 
stared at the thing, my sad life 
flashing before my eyes. And all of 
the sudden you burst in there and 
you kicked that booger’s ass. The 
next thing I know you’re carrying 
me out all swaddled in your arms. 

(a beat)
It was nice.

CARL
I thought you were unconscious?

LUKE
Well yeah, I wasn’t going to 
acknowledge that I was letting you 
carry me like a baby. You cradled 
my head and everything. It was very 
maternal.

Carl finally catches the tentacle. Luke SNIPS it with the 
sheers. Cuts it clean off. Purple goop spurts everywhere. 

It HOWLS in pain. Withdraws its stub.

LUKE (CONT’D)
The point is, when it came down to 
shit or get off the pot, you shit 
and you shit hard. 

CARL
That’s a terrible way of putting 
it.

Carl smiles despite himself.

LUKE
That’s another dad power. Giant 
shits! 

The whole building shakes as the creature behind the door 
prepares to launch it’s final terrifying assault.

The two police officers step away from the door and draw 
their weapons.

We push in on the doors as the belt wrapped around the handle 
is pushed to it’s very limit.
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CARL
Thanks man. And for what it’s 
worth, I think you’d also make a 
great dad.

LUKE
Are you kidding me. I can’t think 
of anything scarier.

THE DOUBLE DOORS EXPLODE OPEN IN A HAIL OF SPLINTERED WOOD.

THE CREATURE SCREAMS!

THE OFFICERS FIRE!

SMASH TO BLACK!
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