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FADE | N:

EXT. GUNDERSON HOUSE - N GHT

A nodest two-story suburban home on a sl eepy suburban street.

I NT. GUNDERSON HOUSE - CHI LDREN S ROOM - NI GHT

SAM GUNDERSON and his wife, LILA, both early 30s, tuck their
children, FRANKIE, 9 and MELANIE, 8, in bed.

LI LA
Goodni ght, Franki e.

FRANKI E
Goodni ght, Mom

SAM
Goodni ght, Mel ani e.

MELANI E
Goodni ght, Daddy.

LI LA
Don't forget to say your prayers.

FRANKI E & MELANI E

W won't.

SAM
Sleep tight. Don't let the bed bugs
bite.

FRANKI E

Dad, that's gross. You don't have
to say that every night.

Sam surprised, looks at Lila. She smiles sweetly.

LI LA
He is your son, Sam

Lila turns on a tiny nightlight. She clicks off the main
| anp, imersing the roomin near darkness.

FRANKI E
Don't forget the closet door, Momy.



Lila crosses to the closet door and shuts it securely.

LI LA
You know, Frankie, Melanie, your
father and | have been neaning to
talk to you about this whole closet
t hi ng.

FRANKI E
W close the closet to keep the
Boogeyman away.

Samand Lila turn to each other and smle, know ngly.

LI LA
Oh, Frankie, there's just no such
t hi ng.

MELANI E

Yes, there is. He junps out at night
and scares us. That's why | have
Timry the Teddy Bear. He protects
ne.

Mel ani e hol ds up her teddy bear. One eye is covered with an
eyepatch and a snmall bandage covers a large gash in his
stomach. Stuffing spills over.

Samand Lila sinply smle at each other, like true |oving
parents.

SAM
That's just not true. There is no
such thing as a Boogeyman. He's
just a --

FRANKI E
(cutting in)
Fig Newton of ny imagination. That's
what teacher says. But he's real

LI LA
Nope. The Boogeynan i s nmade up,
like a fairy tale.

Behind Sam and Lila, the closet door slowy opens. Heavy
breathing is heard, but no one seens to notice. Sonething
is watching and |i stening.



LI LA (CONT' D)
In fact, there used to be a tinme
when | was a little girl when |
bel i eved. But you know what ?

MELANI E
VWhat ?

LI LA
| realized he was just sone dunb old
story that kids tell just to scare
each ot her.

MELANI E
So he's not real ?

SAM
If he's not a Gunderson and he isn't
contributing to the nortgage, he's
not real

LI LA
If he were real, you wouldn't even
have to worry. Your father and I
coul d both take him on.

FRANKI E

Ch, yeah?
SAM

Yeah. First, I'd kick himin the --
LI LA

Sam . .
SAM

-- shins and then headbutt him
FRANKI E

Vww  Cool
SAM

Then, I'd put himin a headl ock while
your nother would spank himwith a
rolling pin.

Franki e and Mel ani e | augh hysterically.

A | ow di sapprovi ng GROAN enanates fromthe cl oset behind Sam
and Lila. Again, no one seens to hear.



LI LA
Then, after he'd beg for nmercy, your
father would throw hi mout of the
house and watch himrun off |ike a
bi g chi cken.

Sam does a spirited chicken inpersonation, CLUCKING up a
storm

Franki e and Mel anie CLAP and G GGLE accordingly, their fears
laid to rest.

The CGROANS fromthe cl oset cease. The door shuts.

LI LA (CONT' D)
(to kids)
Feel better?

FRANKI E & MELAN E
(i n unison)
Yes!

SAM
No nore Boogeyman?

FRANKI E & MELANI E
Nope!

LI LA
And that's because...

FRANKI E & MELANI E
He doesn't exist. Hooray!

SAM
(to Lila)
Well, | think our work here is done.

Goodni ght, ki ds.

FRANKI E & MELANI E
Goodni ght, Monmy and Daddy.

Sam and Lila prepare to exit.

LI LA
(to kids; off door)
Do you want this door closed?

FRANKIE (O S.)
What, are you ki ddi ng?



Li |l a doubl e-takes, but nonethel ess | eaves the door ajar.
Both she and Samretire in the nmaster bedroom down the hall.
They shut the door.

I NT. MASTER BEDROOM - NI GHT

Sam and Lila get settled in bed.

SAM
Do you renenber when you were that
age?

LI LA
Like it was yesterday. |In fact, |

think my Mom and Dad gave ne the
sane speech about the Boogeyman.

SAM
Everyone's parents told themthat.
And here we are keeping up tradition.
Wl |, goodni ght, Honey.

LI LA
"Ni ght.

They each turn out their lanps on their respective
ni ght stands. The near dark roomis bathed in blue nmoonlight.

| NT. GUNDERSON HOUSE - NI GHT

Al is quiet in the dead of night. The interior is dark and
shadowy.

| NT. CHI LDREN S ROOM - NI GHT

Franki e and Mel ani e sl eep soundly. Melanie holds Tinmny the
Teddy Bear close to her. H s one good eye stares in the
direction of the closet door... which opens.

Heavy breathing is heard fromw thin. Sonmething energes. A
DARK SHAPE or form indistinct. It heads for the open bedroom
door and steps out into the...

HALLWAY

It heads for the naster bedroom



I NT. MASTER BEDROOM - NI GHT

The door slowy creaks open. The dark FIGURE enters. It
creeps towards the closet door. It opens it and enters,
closing the door securely behind it.

Lila's eyes open to the sound of slight rustling. She sits
up in bed and | ooks around.

The cl oset door opens... RED EYES peer out and stare at her.
She gasps, breathl ess.
LI LA
(whi sper ed)
Sam  Sanf?
SAM
(hal f asl eep)
Not tonight, | have a headache.
LI LA
(whi sper ed)

Sam wake up

Sam stirs awake.

SAM
What ?
LI LA
(whi sper ed)
There's sonebody wat chi ng us.
SAM
Why are you whi spering?
LI LA
(whi sper ed)
Shhh... In the closet. Look.

Samrolls over and | ooks at the cl oset door. The RED EYES
are still there.

SAM
What the hell?

Samrises frombed and slowy tiptoes towards the closet.

LILA (O S.)
Be careful.



SAM
Shhh. ..

Lila clutches the bedsheets desperately. She slowly brings
themup to her neck in anticipation.

Sam carefully reaches out and grabs the doorknob, yanking
t he cl oset door open.

SAM ( CONT' D)
A-ha! \What the...?
(to Lila)

Turn on the |ight.
Lila clicks on her |anp.
IN THE CLOSET

The eyes are gone. Nothing but clothes hang inside,
particularly one of Lila's sparkling red dresses.

SAM ( CONT' D)
Oh, Lila. It's just your red,
sequi ned gown fromthe Patterson's
cocktail party |last week. The
nmoonl i ght must've reflected off the
little sparklies.

Lila sighs, relieved.

LI LA
Oh, thank goodness. | thought for
sure that --

SAM
What ? The Boogeyman was coming to
get you?

LI LA

Don't start, Sam

SAM
Lila, honey, baby, we need to set an
exanmple for our children. Howis it
going to look if we junp at every
l[ittle thing after we tell our kids
there's nothing to fear?

LI LA
W won't tell them They don't have
to know.



FRANKIE (O S.)
W do know. Keep it down in there.
Sone of us are trying to sleep.

MELANIE (O S.)
Yeah. W got school tonorrow.

SAM
They grow up so fast. But they're
right. W need to get sone sleep.
Tell you what, I'lIl even close the
cl oset door. Huh? How s that?
Feel better?

LI LA
Don't patronize nme, old man.

She sniles, the fear gone fromher face. Samgets back into
bed. Lila shuts off the lanp and turns over.

I NT. MASTER BEDROOM - NI GHT

The digital clock on the nightstand reads: 3:02 am Sam and
Lila are asleep. Lila's toes edge out fromunder the covers.

The cl oset door opens, heavy breathing is heard fromi nside.
Sonet hi ng enmerges, low to the ground, scanpering.

Just then, a scaly hand rises out fromunder the bed and
lightly strokes her foot. She awakens, alarned. She nudges
Sam awake.

LI LA
Sanf
SAM
Hm?
LI LA
San?!
SAM
What, honey? For the |ove of Cod,
what now?
LI LA

Sonet hing |icked nmy foot!



SAM
(hal f asl eep)
Maybe it was the dog.

LI LA

Sam we don't have a dog.
SAM

Okay, I'Il get you one this weekend.
LI LA

Sanf’!

Sam groggy, rises out of bed, crosses around to Lila's side
and tucks her foot in under the sheet. He tucks the sheet
under the bed. He crosses back over to his side and covers
his head with the sheet.

LI LA (CONT' D)
I know what | felt, Sam
SAM
(under sheet)
Just count sone sheep and go to sleep
Good God, I"'mrhymng at three in
t he norni ng.

Lila, on edge, has trouble closing her eyes.

I NT. MASTER BEDROOM - NI GHT

The digital clock on the nightstand reads: 3:30 am

The cl oset door opens and the dark FI GURE energes fromthe
cl oset, once again, lowto the ground. It creeps along the
floor and crawl s towards the bed.

A nonment passes...

Sam and Lila sl eep peacefully. Suddenly, a hand sl aps both
of them across their faces, causing themto wake.

SAM & LI LA
(i n unison)
Hey, what's the big idea?'... Honey!
What ?!
SAM

Way' d you hit ne?!



LI LA
Me? You hit nel

SAM
| did not!

LI LA
D d too!

SAM
You hit nme first!

LI LA
Did not!

SAM
Vell if you didn't do it and I didn't
do it --

Suddenly, the bedroom door BURSTS in. Sam and Lila SCREAM
Franki e and Mel anie stand in the doorway, pissed. Melanie
hol ds her bel oved Ti mry the Teddy Bear.

FRANKI E
I's this sonme kind of payback for al
the years we kept you up at night
when we were babi es?!

LI LA
Frankie, Melanie, we're very sorry.

MELANI E
You nmade Ti nmry nervous.

SAM
I"'msorry. W're both sorry, Tinmmy
(to hinsel f)
What am | sayi ng?

LI LA
W will be nore quiet this time, we
proni se

FRANKI E

One nore peep out of you two and
you're gonna get it.

MELANI E
Hrph.

The kids close the bedroom door and head back to their own
room



They both |
di rection.

SAM
W just got threatened by our own
children. The fruit of our I|oins.

LI LA
Can you blame then? W're like big
hypocrites. W tell themthere's no
Boogeynman and then we start scaring
ourselves silly.

SAM
We?

LI LA
You know what | nean.

ie down, frustrated each facing the opposite

LI LA (CONT' D)
Wiy do we lie to our children?

SAM
Huh?
LI LA
Santa C aus, the Tooth Fairy, the
Easter Bunny -- why do we lie?
SAM

Because our parents lied to us.

LI LA
What about the Boogeyman?

SAM
Maybe sonme early caveman parents
made himup so their children would
depend on them for safety. Nothing
nmeans nore to a parent than feeling
like they're needed. That's probably
how it all started.

LI LA
That makes total sense. That's...
t hat actually makes sense.

SAM
You say that like I"'mnormally
i ncapabl e of making a valid point.
Like I"'ma dullard or sonething.

11.



12.

LI LA
Not at all. |It's why |I married you.
For your big, huge, brain.

Sam | aughs over on his side. Lila giggles.

LI LA (CONT' D)
Oh, Sam vyou little rascal. Stop
that, that tickles.

SAM
VWhat ?

Sam starts to chuckle a bit.

SAM ( CONT' D)
Hey, what are you doi ng? That
tickles. Your hands are col d.

Lila stops | aughi ng.

LI LA
I"mnot touching you.

Sam st ops | aughi ng.

SAM
I"mnot touching you, either.

LI LA
If I"mnot touching you..

SAM
and |''mnot touching you..

Both Sam and Lila brace thensel ves. Their eyes go wide with
fear. They spring up in bed and cone face to face with

THE BOOGEYNMAN

kneeling on their bed, staring at both of them Sam and
Lila panic, throwing their blanket over the Boogeynman's head.

They | eap out of bed and rush out the room screani ng,
sl amm ng the door behind them

I NT. CH LDREN S ROOM - N GHT

Sam and Lila burst in, startling Frankie and Ml ani e awake.
Sam shuts the door behind them



13.

FRANKI E
What are you doi ng?

LI LA
Can we sleep in here?

SAM
Just for tonight, please?

Franki e and Mel ani e | ook at each other, confused.

I NT. CH LDREN S ROOM - N GHT

Frankie and Melanie lay in the sane bed, while Samand Lila
now lay in Melanie' s bed.

SAM
Thanks, ki ds.

LI LA
W really appreciate it.

FRANKI E
This is weird.

MELANI E
How do you think I feel?

SAM
Goodni ght, Franki e.

FRANKI E
Goodni ght, Dad.

LI LA
Goodni ght, Mel ani e.

MELANI E
Goodni ght, Momy.

The nightlight shuts off. The roomis pitch bl ack.
BOOGEYMAN
(deep and nenaci ng)
Goodni ght al I .
The Gundersons SCREAM in horror

FADE QUT.
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