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INT. OFFICE SPACE DAY-AN OFFICE FULL OF MISFITS

Various workers are in offices, conference rooms, and cubicles.

Jim



Yeah, he was telling us to leave his cat alone, and he was spelling



“cat” with the letter “g”. He was fucked up on vodka. He was like, 

get your bitch ass outta here.

Arnold



He told you that?

Jim



No, but he may as well have said it.

Arnold shrugs in acknowledgement.

A figure in a black cloak rushes over as if floating and vaporizes Jim. Arnold sees this runs to the closest office to lock himself in but is confronted by the cloaked menace and runs out. He sprints to his manager’s office which is locked.

Arnold (avoiding angering his boss)



Hey Chuck, can I come in? Jim just disappeared.

Chuck (from behind the door)



Hey buddy, right now I have to deal with the regional manager about



some of our corporate accounts.

Employees are disappearing left and right as the cloaked figure makes his way towards Jim.

Chuck (to regional manager on phone)



Do you think if we just offered extended hours we could keep our west



coast accounts?

Arnold



It’s possible. I really need to get in now!

Chuck



Not you, Arnold.

Arnold



I need to get in! …Chuck, why don’t we offer the weekend discount to corporate



clients?

The door swings open. Arnold darts in and locks it behind him while Chuck walks back to his desk.

Chuck (still on the phone)



You and this job are going to MAKE ME SHOOT MYSELF IN THE



FUCKING FACE!

Chuck hangs up.

Chuck



Arnold, I need a buffer zone. Please step behind the line.

Arnold steps as little behind the line as possible so as not to get close to the door.

Chuck 

(eyes bugged out, floating over to Arnold, huddled in corner)



Now, what did you want?

Arnold



Jim just disappeared in front of my eyes!

Chuck



And…I told him to leave after he messed with my cat, so I guess



he took my advice literally.

Arnold



A guy with red eyes in a black cloak made him disappear into thin air!

Chuck



Does he even know what a vet bill looks like?! Playing with my cat is a



privilege, not a right.

As Chuck says this, he points to a sign on the wall saying, “Playing with Mr. Moretti’s cat is a privilege, not a right!”

THERE IS POUNDING AT THE DOOR.

Chuck



Hang on a second.

Chuck goes to open the door.

Arnold



No don’t get the door! That’s the monster!

Chuck



All right. Do you want to get rid of him?

Arnold



Yeah.

Chuck gets his phone out.

Chuck (as if to say, “If you say so”)

Pfft. Red eyes…Well, I know of some guys if you want. When I was living in North East and the ghosts of a bunch of stray cats were-

Arnold can hardly make sense of this. Chuck gets someone on the phone.

Chuck



Yes, the Unearthly Exterminators?

CUT TO-ELEVATOR SAME FLOOR

Three men in jumpsuits are in an elevator that opens on the floor. They are facing the wrong way when the door opens, expecting it to open on the other side. They are TIM, DAN, and WAYNE.

Tim (chomping on a cigar, wearing sunglasses)

All right girls let’s tag and bag this deadhead ‘cause I have an 8 PM 

curtain for drinks with the boys, so we better get out of here before 

it gets dark because I’ll have to take off my sunglasses.

A BEAT-

Tim

Don’t make me take off my sunglasses.

Dan



We’re gonna do this right. Then we can worry about getting home before dark.

Wayne



All right.

Chuck and Arnold arrive in front of elevator entrance, where the Unearthly Exterminators are.

Arnold



Great, you guys are here! Can you help us?

Tim and Dan don’t answer. Wayne looks at the both of them.

Wayne



Yes, we’re the Unearthly Exterminators. We’re here to capture the Boogey Man.

Tim (to Arnold)



Isn’t that an awful name?


(laughing) I mean, it sounds like a circus side show. Step right up and see the


Unearthly Exterminators! Watch Tim Clayton capture ghouls while a 35 year old


virgin and a gay stand by and get paid the same! What a spectacle!

Wayne



I’m married.

Dan



I’m not gay.

Tim (to Arnold)



Ok, so where did you see this rascal?

Arnold



Well, I was down that hallway when this thing snuck up and made my



coworker disappear, then I-

Tim



Boogey Man, got it. What are you, a Leo?

Arnold



No, Aries.

Tim

Heh. Ex-wife.

Dan and Tim start prepping their gear while Wayne fetches equipment and readings for them. It’s beat up, bulky, old equipment. There’s probably hardly any computing power in any of them.

Tim is bent over a fairly heavy machine with knobs inside what could be a sound mixer’s bag.

Dan (simultaneous with Tim’s equipment check)



We should set up a protective perimeter and do a four 

by three sweep room by room.

Tim

What do you think of powering the phase shifter to four amps, Dan?

Dan



Sounds good.

Tim



Three should be good. 

Wayne

All right, setting up a motion surveillance net for Boogey Man, quantum phased with levitational and anti-atomizing abilities. Check one.

Tim turns a knob.

Tim



Check two.

Tim the next knob.

Tim



Check three.

Tim turns the next knob and pauses. Dan shoots a disapproving gaze and Wayne surveys both their faces for whatever isn’t being communicated.

Dan



You didn’t charge the pack, did you?

A BEAT-

Tim



Let’s just wing it. Yeah. We can wing it.

Wayne



Ok.

Dan



Dammit.

Tim (grinning)



Just cover me.

CUT TO-INT. HALLWAY

The UE are patrolling while Arnold and Chuck tag along. 

Arnold



So have you guys fought anything like this before?

Wayne



Yup. This is what we do.

Chuck



So, what are you gonna do when you catch him?

Wayne



I don’t know. This is my first one of these.

Chuck



What? Then how are you going to do it?!

Wayne is getting testy.

Wayne



Hey! They’re going to tell me what to do when it happens, aren’t they?



So I guess it’s a good thing you’re not running this.

Arnold.



I just hate it here. I’m the primary contact for the company,



yet everyone here bypasses me just so they can kiss my boss’ ass.

Dan



He does seem like a d-bag.

TIM uses HAND SIGNALS to get the team to split up-Wayne accompanied by Chuck, Dan accompanied by Arnold, and Tim by himself.

Tim is front of a closed office door when A SHADOW OF THE CLOAKED FIGURE STRETCHES OUT ONTO THE FLOOR FROM UNDERNEATH THE DOOR. TIM MEETS DOOR AND KNOCKS.

Tim



Hello?

Tim OPENS THE DOOR to find an empty room.

A noise comes from somewhere behind them. Wayne, the furthest back, takes notice and investigates with the rest of the crew behind him.

Chuck (at Wayne)



You! Stay by my office in case anything happens here.

Wayne



You have no idea what you’re talking about.

Chuck



Hey dude…we gotta protect my office. You can always get this thing



anywhere else in the office. Just make sure you stay behind the line.

Wayne (on radio)



Tim? Dan? Chuck’s getting real antsy for us to get out of here.

How’s those beers sound right now to you? Maybe we should duck out of here and come back once cranky’s had his nap.

Dan



Sounds good to me.

Tim



Wayne, you alcohol addict! That sounds great.

Wayne (on the radio)

Wait a minute, Chuck changed his mind. He doesn’t want us to leave him



with this monster here.




(to Chuck)

Huh. That’s better.

CUT TO-MOMENTS LATER

The UE, Chuck, and Arnold, are back in a single office, reconsidering their plan.

Wayne



So we don’t know how to lure this thing out, do we?

A BEAT.

Wayne



But it looks like you’re going to say something, Tim.

Tim (puts his arm around Wayne)



You don’t have any idea what the Boogey Man does, do you?

Wayne



No.

Dan



The Boogey Man kidnaps naughty kids.

Chuck



But there are no bad kids here!

Chuck is trying the UE’s patience.

Tim



So we don’t know why the Boogey Man’s here and we have to lure



him out.

Chuck



How do you know he’s even the Boogey Man then?! What good are you guys?

Tim chokes back anger, shaking his finger around and scanning the room.

Arnold



Hey, give ‘em a break.

Chuck



Well, what are you looking at? You probably can’t see a thing in



your sunglasses!

Tim



I think I’ve got a plan to lure this thing out. Don’t make me 

take off my sunglasses.

Tim begins unloading his gear and putting on pajamas.

Tim



Watch my corners, guys.

CUT TO-TIM WALKING DOWN HALLWAY IN PAJAMAS, SUNGLASSES, AND CIGAR

Tim



Mommy? Mommy I’m lost. I sure hope the doo doo head



Boogey Man doesn’t get me for running away.

A BEAT.

Tim



Goo goo, I’m a bad little boy. Gimme some candy.

A breeze rustles papers nearby. Tim is on the trail.

Wayne looks on.

Wayne (whispering, to Dan)



Why’s he doing this? If the Boogey Man is here for a bad kid,



there must be some kid here.

Tim



I’m gonna make poo poo right here on this desk, I’m such a bad boy.

Dan



Well, we have an oversized kid with dipshit over here.

Arnold



Heh. So the Boogey Man’s here for Chuck?

Wayne recognizes the issue and he and Dan look at each other.

Wayne



Tim!

CUT TO-

The Unearthly Exterminators are dragging Chuck into his office, clad in Tim’s pajamas and resisting.

Dan



We have to bring out Chuck’s bad kid. He’s why the Boogey

Man is here. 

Tim



Are you fuckin’ high? It’s more likely that he’s got an evil twin fetus



implanted in his neck.

Dan

Dan, listen to me. We have to get Chuck so soporific; so tedious



in his childishness; paltry, vacuous, and insipid; so trivial, that



the Boogey Man will focus all his energies on this one overgrown



kid.

Chuck



Dude, you guys cannot do this.

Arnold



Well, if the Boogey Man kidnaps him, will I ever see him again?

Wayne and Dan (almost in unison)



I’m not sure…I guess he’ll be ok.

Arnold



He is very petty. This shouldn’t be hard.

Wayne



What do you say, Chuck? Is that right?

Chuck



Oh, like you’re perfect?

Dan



Lack of self-awareness, excellent.

Chuck



This is so fucking stupid, I can’t believe you’re wasting my time.

Tim approaches and takes his team off Chuck.

Tim



Come on, quit babying him!

The Boogey Man appears and starts to rush the team.

Tim grabs Chuck by his collar and forces him to talk back to Chuck’s office. Wayne, Dan, and Arnold follow.

CUT TO - INT. CHUCK’S OFFICE

Tim forcefully sits Chuck down in his own chair while Chuck yells obscenities.

Chuck



You fucking fuck! I feel sorry for you! Step behind the line!

Dan and Wayne GRAB CHUCK’S ARMS while Tim puts duct tape over his mouth.

Tim



Step behind what line?

Chuck lets out a few muffled exclamations.

Tim



Hello? I didn’t ace the model UN just to hear myself talk. Hey Arnold, take a



picture!

Tim poses as if in front of a caught fish while Arnold can barely comprehend the scene.

Tim is holding Chuck by his collar when CHUCK SLAPS TIM’S FACE, UNSETTING HIS SUNGLASSES.

Everyone steps back, INCLUDING THE BOOGEY MAN.

Tim THROWS CHUCK TO THE BACK OF THE ROOM, RUNS OUT, AND LOCKS THE DOOR BEHIND HIM.

Tim

You let us know if you see anything, all right?

Chuck YELLS FROM BEHIND THE DOOR. The EE wait a few seconds and hear nothing.

Wayne gets on his side and looks underneath the door for what’s going on. He motions

to the team that he doesn’t have a clue. The team gather their nerve and barge in.

Chuck is seated, frozen with worry, with the Boogey Man standing over his shoulder.

The EE CHARGE THE BOOGEY MAN, who is pointing at the monitor on Chuck’s desk. The EE jump back once they get behind his desk and take a look at his monitor.

Tim is frozen in place. Dan walks out of the room hanging his head in disgust. Wayne looks toward the wall.

On Chuck’s monitor in large font: “WELCOME TO CHILD PORN DAILY!”

Even the Boogey Man shakes his head in disgust.

Boogey Man



I thought there were kids here.

Wayne



But you were just watching child porn.

The Boogey Man hits himself on the head.

Wayne feigns relief.

Wayne



Oh. Well. Hey, Dan! It’s just child porn!

The Boogey Man raises his hand to threaten slapping Chuck and puts it down.

Arnold walks in the room and looks at the computer.

Arnold



Woa! That’s child porn…why?

Tim (to Chuck)



Numb nuts likes child porn! Haha!

Dan



Stay the fuck away from my kids!

Tim



Well, my job is done. I’m getting some drinks, boys!

Wayne



Sounds good.

Dan



Let’s do it.


(to Arnold)



You can come with us.

The team walk down the hall way. Tim yells back at Chuck.

Tim



Hey, you molester! Don’t go smokin’ some kid’s cock, ya cock fag!

THE END
