|HE BALLAL
OF M NIGHT:
THE
BESTEST
DIRECTOR
EVER



| NT. SHOWER - WATER - DAY

The water shoots down fromthe nozzle faster than senen
shooting out of a pornstar. It |ands on sone wet black hair,
then trails down the red skin of a MAN

This man is M N GHT SHYAMALAN, the nost bestest director to
have ever been lived. He is happy as the water |ands on his
wet bl ack hair.

The bathroomis very rich and very cool and it has posters
of Bruce WIIlis everywhere.

NI GHT
Man, | wish | had a better np3. =(

This is because a shitty 2 dollar np3 is plugged to a dock
and it plays "Sunshine, Lollipops, and Rai nbows" by Lesley
Gore. N ght sings al ong.

NI GHT ( CONT' D)
Sunshine, lollipops and rai nbows,
Everything that's wonderful is what
| feel when we're together --

He continues singing and is pretty good considering he's the
bestest director ever.

I NT. NI GHT RESI DENCE - NI GHT (LOL)

Ni ght junps out of the bathroombut luckily he is wearing a
towel so we don't see his private parts.

He then goes and goes to his bedroom where a hot lady sits
on his big bed, she is naked and happy. N ght studies her
then notices it is no other than Bryce Dallas Howard. He
si ghs.

NI GHT
Jesus, since when did | get this
fucking low | should have Charli ze
Theron or sonething in there! After
all, I'"'m(dramatic pause) M N GHT
SHYAVALAN

Bryce Dal |l as Howard begins to baul her eyes out.

BRYCE DALLAS HOWARD
Your fucking noves suck! Your
tw sts are outdated, you're not
meant to get any better than this

pussy.
She junps up and qui ckly dresses.

NI GHT
Hey, | still want nore sex! \Were
do you think you're going. This
isn't the end!

She grins - then kicks himin the balls, he cringes and
falls, blood is visible.

BRYCE DALLAS HOWARD
There's your ending -

She spits on him

BRYCE DALLAS HOWMARD ( CONT' D)
- and your tw st.



She | aughs, runs out of the room

NI GHT
My bi ngbongs! You red-haired bitch!

I NT. M NI GHT OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

Ni ght now has a very snexy and appeal ing soot on. He has the
phone to his ear as he examnes his only partially decent

| ooking office. He waits a noderate to |long beat then he is
tal ki ng on the phone al so.

NI GHT
Yeah, so get this. Bryce Dallas
Howard the stupid red-haired bitch,
| m stake her for Jessica Chastain
at this party with fanmous people
cause |I'm fanobus and we have sex at
my house. And |ater on, | discover
the bitch is a fucking B-1i st
actress! A B-list actress doesn't
get the Shamal amadi ngdongDi ck.

The person who answers is Rob Schnei der.

ROB SCHNEI DER ( SUBTI TLE)
Gosh, that sucks M N ght.

Night's face tightens Iike a botox patients winkles.

NI GHT
Wait, who the fuck is this? Rob
Schnei der ?

ROB SCHNEI DER (O . S.)
O course.

NI GHT
| thought this was Matt Danon! YOU
FUCKI NG M DCET CUNT, how dare you
try and becone friends with M
Ni ght .

ROB SCHNEI DER (V. Q)
Face it, M N ght. You re no good no
nore, you have to stand for the
| onest of the | owest because you're
so low. Matt Danon is in your
dr eans.

Ni ght junps up |ike a desperate house wife and starts crying
and holding in his tears.

NI GHT
That's not true! |I'mfanmpus! |'m
one of the nost bestest directors
alive! | made the sixty-ninth

sense!

ROB SCHNEI DER (O.C.)
50 fucking years ago you old
di ckcheese! Face it, you're nothing
anynore, NOTH NG

Rob Schnei der hangs up.

It suddenly starts to rain in the room N ght falls on his
knees, rips his shirt off, he screans while crying.



NI GHT
1(000000000000000000000

As we zoom out towards the sky, then pan to and fade to:
| NT. BUS STOP - THE NEXT DAY

Al seens well. M N ght sits at the bus station, |ooking
very sad because of Rob Schneider. Beside himsits JOHN
John | ooks across fromhimto the face of Ni ght's sadness.

JOHN
| don't know you but you | ook sad,
why are you so sad?

NI GHT
It feels like I"'mdrifting out of
t ouch, John.

JOHN
Wiy is that?

NI GHT
|"mstarting to only get the B-1ist
actresses in bed and all ny A-list
stars have di sappear ed.

John's eyes wi den so nuch and he gasps.

JOHN
Oh ny lordly lord! Are you the one
and only M Ni ght?

Ni ght brightens, he smles his killer smle.

NI GHT
O coursel

JOHN
| loved the sixty-ninth sense!l It's
ny favorite filmof all tinme.

NI GHT
Tell me sonething | don't know, you
sodden peasant!

They bot h chuckl e.

JOHN
But man, |'ve gotta say, your
novi es have gotten so nmuch shitter
in the past few years. Like, |
could snmear shit on a canera and it
coul d produce better shit than the
shit you rel ease.

| F ANYONE WANTS TO PRODUCE THI S, YOU NEED TO ADD AN | MAGE
AFTER THAT LINE OF THE LAUGHI NG XZI BI T AND HE' LL BE LI KE "YO
DAWG, | HERD U LI KE PRODUCI NG SHI T" AND THEN ON THE BOTTOM
LINE IT WLL BE "SO WE SMEARED SH T ON YOUR CMAERA, SO YOU
CAN PRODUCE BETTER SHIT THAN THE SH T YOU RELEASE" It w |

be very funny and people will laugh, | could direct the
novie for you also but only if you ask nicely.

Ni ght beconmes angry and sad.



NI GHT
Wait a mnute! | don't even know
you!

John lets out an evil grin and then he turns into a
bl oodt hirsty werewol f and he smles and speaks in a very
wol fish and denonic tone.

JOHN
Your novies are getting worse and
worse by the second M N ght, 1"l
be seeing you agai n soon..

John di sappears in a wisp of snoke. M N ght takes in a gulp
| NT. CI NEMA - DAY

The cinema is surprsingly full for a cinema, Mnight sits
down in the mddle of the cinema. Everyone watches The
Vil | age playing on screen in the cinema

NI GHT
Lol, see, people even cone to a
rare re-release of ny filns, they
| ove ne.

Suddenly, the tw st happens. Everybody in the theater groans
and they start to rip out their hair and gouge each others
eyes out.

SOVEONE | N THE CROAD
YOU FUCKI NG SUCK M NI GHT. THAT' S
THE WORST TW ST |' VE EVER SEEN
FUCKI NG DI E NOOB

CLOSE UP ON NI GHT'S FACE: as we see a tear roll down his
cheek we fade to:

| NT. SCARY BRIDGE - NI GHT (LQL)
It is a dark and stormy night. Night is standing on the edge

of the rail and he is crying and about to junp. Pedestrians
wal k past him he | ooks at them

NI GHT
Aren't you going to tell nme not to
junp?

PEDESTRI ANS

We don't even know who you are.

Ni ght sobs |ike a baby.

NI GHT
But 1'mthe N ghtster, the bestest
director. | nmade the sixty-ninth

sense. You don't know ne?

PEDESTRI ANS
Soz brabh.

Suddenly, John the werewol f appears behind N ght and starts
taunting him

JOHN
Yes, junp you di ckcheese! Al the
good actors will be left for me and
( MORE)



JOHN (cont' d)
['ll be the next tw st director!
JUWP, DI CKCHEESE.

PEDESTRI ANS
YEAH, JUWP YOQU DI CKCHEESE!

They start chanting |ike the KKK

Ni ght screans - he junps back down to the wal king path

and Pedestrians' happi ness descal ates.

NI GHT
| can't do it, | nmust have sex with
Charlize Theron, | nmust...

JOHN

You' re being hated nore by the
mnute, MNght. Quit while you're
ahead, or should | say in your
case, behi nd! HAHAHAHAHA *EVI L
LAUGH* .

John throws a magic ball down and snoke appears.

As the

snmoke cl ears, we see himrunning through the street.

I NT. M N GHT RESI DENCE - N GHT (LQL)

We do a super with that type witer font |
cheesy 80s novies. M N ght sits at his offi
to cry. He is nude and masturbating until t
and he picks it up.

NI GHT
Hel | o, daddy. How you doi ng, bruv?

M NI GHT' S DADDY
U 1 cheeky kunt nB i swear im
going 2 weck u i swear on ne nuns
life.

NI GHT

Fancy shi ning your shoes, governor?

M NI GHT' S DADDY
Pl ease, Night. Now that your filns
suck ass cracks and ballhairs, 1'd
i ke you to becone a doctor like I
envi si oned you to be.

NI GHT
But daddy, | nmade the sixty-ninth
sense.

M NI GHT' S DADDY
O course, but perhaps he was

wonderi ng why sonmeone woul d shoot a

man, before throwi ng himout of a
pl an.

NI GHT
Daddy, nobody cared who I was until
| put on the mask..

M NI GHT' S DADDY
It doesn't matter who you are, what
matters is my cause. Now, please,

( MORE)

ke in those
ce and i s about
he phone rings

John



M Nl GHT' S DADDY (cont' d)
pl ease, |eave this hollywood
bul I shit behind and conme back to
Penis Vall ey, Pencilvagi na where
we'l|l be doctors together.

Ni ght thinks hard for a short to noderatly |ong best.
Finally, he speaks while crying.

NI GHT
Cheerio ol d chap.

M NI GHT' S DADDY
We cool, bruv? You're being a
doctor for ne, please?

NI GHT
O course... I'll pack now and neet
you in Penis valley daddy.

Ni ght begins crying and we do a nontage. Sunhine, Lollipops,
and Rai nbows pl ays over it.

1. Night masturbates while crying and eating ice cream

2. Night watches the sixty-ninth sense.

3. Night watches all of his twst filns.

4. Night plays bongos on that little faggot's head from The
Last Airbender.

5. Night packs his shit in his suitcase.

End nont age.

Ni ght, a broken man, heads for the door, dragging the bag
behind him Suddenly... There's a knock on the door.

M Ni ght stops in his tracks. The knock echoes through the
whol e house. M N ght tentatively takes another step towards
the door, finally reaching it. Another knock, and anot her.

Ni ght's heartbeat increases, he gets a weapon ready, about
to attack when fromthe outside we hear -

DELI VERYNMAN
Open the stupid door, dickface.
can hear you panting. You ve got a
del i very.

M Ni ght bangs open the door to see the bearded Deliverynan.

NI GHT
VWhat a twist! | thought you were
John the werewol f.

The Deliveryman gives hima strange | ook. He holds a small
package in his hand. He passes a paper for M N ght to sign.

NI GHT ( CONT' D)
VWhat's this?

DELI VERYNMAN
It's called privacy, |I'mnot twelve
anynor e.

NI GHT

You're not mny Deliveryman right
now. . .



DEL| VERYMAN
Leave ne al onel

Ni ght | ooks at the package.

NI GHT
| didn't order anything?

DELI VERYNMAN
Nope, says here you purchased a
smart phone.

NI GHT
The Ni ghtster doesn't need a smart
phone, if anyone wants to talk to
the Nightster, they find the
Ni ghtster.

DELI VERYMAN
Maybe that's one reason why your
novi es suck donkey di ck.

NI GHT
My novi es don't suck donkey doodl e,
now fuck off and take that phone
with you.

DELI VERYMAN
You stupid crying baby, typical
that's one reason why you nake
pi ece of shit novies, because you
ain't got the balls to take a smart
phone.

NI GHT
[t's not m ne.

DELI VERYNMAN
It's yours! You purchased it you
di ckcheese!

NI GHT
l|"mnot taking it!

DELI VERYNMAN
Pussy! Your novies suck!

NI GHT
| don't want it!

DELI VERYNMAN
Take it you chicken shit!

NI GHT
NO!

DELI VERYNMAN
YES!

NI GHT
NO!

DELI VERYNMAN

DO YOU WANT JOHN THE WEREWOLF TO BE
BETTER THAN YQU, HUH?

Ni ght thinks, he sighs, unvictorious.



NI GHT
Ckay fine.

He signs it, and takes the package, then closes the door
behi nd him

We are outside now, the Deliveryman | ooks around
suspi ciously, then pulls out his phone.

DELI VERYMAN | NTO PHONE
Fire Fox speaking, he has the
package, repeat, he has the
package. Over.

DUDE ON OTHER Sl DE
Googl echronme speaki ng, roger
firefox, over.

INT. M NI GHT OFFICE - NI GHT (LOL)

M Night sits at his desk, contenpl ating whether he should
open the package or not.

M Nl GHT' S THOUGHTS

(sone | oud, sone soft
like a shitty twelve
year old trying to play
the flute at his
graduation and all the
parents are watchi ng,
sonme trying not to |augh
whil e others are
cringing so hard that
their eyes are about to

pop) . _
Don't open it... Think about what's
inside... MNght! It mght be a
tw st... What about being a doctor?

Suddenly, N ght gives in and opens the box to find a Sansung
Uni verse S3. Besides it, lies a patch of powdered DMI next
to a crack pipe.

Ni ght stares at it, unsure of what to do next. He slowy
pi cks up the phone, tests it and finds it's not worKking.
Wth caution, he gets the DMI and shakes it into the crack
pipe. He gets his lighter... Then burns and inhal es.

For a few odd seconds, everything seens fine -- until a
col ourful explosion bursts through the screen, ungulfing
everyt hing but Night.

| NT. DMI' LAND - TI MELESS

He wal ks through the col ourful expanse of nothi ngness.
Slowy, the expanse begins to solidify and fornms into
sonething. It blends into an interview roomfroma police
station.

M N ght takes a seat - in front of himsits BATVAN

BATMAN
Do you know why you're here?

NI GHT
"' m not exactly sure.



BATMAN
Are you Chri stopher Nol an?

Ni ght stares ahead for a nmonent, he thinks hard.

BATMAN ( CONT' D)
Are you Christopher Nol an! Answer
ne!

After a brief noment.

NI GHT
Yes, um |'m Christopher Nol an.
made The Prestige, what a tw st!
Did you like it?

BATNMAN
It was so-so, you kind of felt
cheated, simlar to The Vill age.
Anyway, you're here now, that's
what matters. Did you receive your
smart phone?

NI GHT
Yes, because | purchased it.

BATMAN
It doesn't matter if you purchased
it, that's fucking stupid. Now shut
the fuck up and listen. That phone
has your next novie idea in it, you
got that? Thi"
" ?: 2?1 j hkhj kI j Kkl ; Kkl
?" bdf aaf aghgfffg
'"\'s (witers note:sorry was
cl eani ng nmy keyboar d)
This idea will be the best you've
ever seen, it was specifically nmade
for a twst ending. Now, this is
only an idea and you need to get a
crew together to start filmng it.
This will make you billions in the
box office and you'll wn all the
oscars you coul d imagine. Trust ne,
this is better than that wolf suit
t hing you got going on to scare
that M N ght guy.

NI GHT
Wait, Nolan is John the werewol f?
mean! O course |'m John the
Werewol f. M N ght is ny nenesis,
shal |l defeat him

BATMAN
Good, now, go out there and make
t he best darndest novie, Chrisl!

NI GHT
kay, Batman. Sayonara, Am go!

The whol e room suddenly nelts back into the col ourful
expanse and then back into M N ght residence.

INT. M NI GHT OFFICE - NI GHT (LOL)

M Ni ght awakens, he throws the crack pipe away.



NI GHT
Dat's some good shit,
br ewski eeeeeeezzzzzz!

He grabs the smart phone and runs out of the room

10.
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