POLAROID 369#                               A SCREENPLAY FOR SHORT FILM.








AFTER OPENING CREDITS AND MUSIC ROLL: 








Scene fades in on: Interior, night. Albert Randolph's apartment.





We see Albert, a thirty year old man with red hair and a bad complexion, sitting at a small desk opening a package. He turns the open package upside down a nd a videotape slides out. He picks it up, looks at it. 





Cut to: Tight shot of videotape. All it says on the tapebox is; POLAROID 369#.





Cut back to: Albert sliding the tape out of the box, inserting it into a small VCR-TV combo he has sitting on the desk. He pushes the play button. 





Cut to: Tight shot of TV screen. We see the tape playing. At first, its hazy and unfocused, then we see a small, dimly lit room with old wood floors, one small window in the background, and some cardboard boxes piled up in one corner. In the middle of the room sits an old bed, with a real wood headboard that looks antique. We hear the hum of the videocam as it slowly pans over to an open doorway, the door propped open with a box. Suddenly, a dark shape, like a shadow, appears in the doorway. It appears to be a woman, dressed in a flimsy nightgown. 





 Cut to : Albert's face.


                                                               Albert:


Heyyy...what do we have here? A free peep show?





Cut back to: TV screen. We see the woman more clearly now; long dark hair down to her waist, slender, long legs. A breeze seems to blow up inside the room, making the nightgown shes wearing raise up and billow in the wind. Albert can see shes not wearing any panties. 


                                                              Albert:


                                                         {off camera}


Yess...a peep show, all right. Take it off, baby. 





We see the woman turn and look right towards the camera now, and it appears to Albert as if shes looking right at him. Suddenly, two red glowing dots in the middle of her forehead shoot two laser like beams of light across the room, right at the camera, and:


Cut to: Albert backing away from the TV screen, falling out of his chair. He looks frightened. He scrambles to his feet, looks at the TV screen. Its blank, nothing but snow. He reaches up, pushes the eject button on the VCR, pops the tape out, slides it back into the box. He reaches into a desk drawer and removes a bottle bourbon and a small glass, pours a drink and shoots it down. He seems to calm a bit then. He pours another. 





Cut to: Blank TV screen filled with snow. 


Cut to: Albert's face. Hes sweating now, looking apprehensive. He takes a sip of his drink, sets it down.


                                                            Albert:


Bullshit....it was just some of those ''special effects'' directors are using these days. 





Albert slides the tape out of its box again, slides it into the VCR, pushes PLAY.


Cut to: TV screen. We see the tape slowly begin to play again, hazy at first but then clearing up. The woman is laying on the old bed now, her hands clasped behind her head. Albert sees the red glowing eyes again. A breeze blows through the room again, and she raises up and kneels on her knees, the flimsy gown blowing freely in the breeze, exposing her breasts. 





Cut to: Albert. Hes sweating bullets now. Hes excited. 





                                                              Albert:


A horror-porno...what will they think of next?





Cut to: TV screen. The woman is swaying back and forth on her knees now, from side to side. She seems to be in a trance. Her eyes glow brightly now, like two burning embers. She suddenly stops swaying, then crawls on her hands and knees off of the bed and into the floor, and crawls towards the videocam, her tongue flicking in and out of her mouth like a snake. AS her face slowly fills the screen, the eyes glowing, the tongue flicking, the screen goes blank. Only the low hum of the VCR breaks the silence. 





 Cut to: Albert.


                                                            Albert:


Shit!! What the hell....? 





Albert pushes the rewind button, drains his glass of bourbon. We hear the CLICK of the tape as it finishes rewinding, and Albert pushes the play button. 





Cut to: TV SCreen. We see there is no hazy, unfocused look to the footage this time; the old room seems to glow a bright orange-red, the bed adorned with red silk sheets. Candles burn everywhere. No breeze passes through this time, all was still. Suddenly, the woman walks in front of the camera, comepletely naked. She blows Albert a kiss, then moves her hand down towards her crotch. A bright red mist seemed to surround her. 





Cut to: Albert.


                                                          Albert:


A voyeur's hell? How intriguing. 





Cut to: TV screen. We see the woman's eyes are glowing even brighter now, pulsating from bright to dim, and back to bright again. Her tongue flickers again, and it has grown in size, at least a foot long. Suddenly, we hear an off camera voice, a woman's voice. 





                                                          Voice:


Albert....you naughty, naughty boy.....you want to touch me, dont you....?





Cut to: Albert. 


                                                         Albert:


Ohhhh yes...I want to touch ALL of you......





Cut to: A side view of Albert staring at the TV screen. We see a long red tongue protruding from the screen now, wrapping itself around Alberts neck, pulling on it. Albert is choking, his face swelled up and turning blue. We watch as Alberts whole body is pulled into the TV screen and disappears from sight. 





Scene dissolves to: Later that day, the hallway outside Albert's apartment. WE see his landlord walking up to his door, starts knocking. 





                                                        Landlord:


The rents overdue again, Al. Come on, open the door. {we hear the sound of a TV playing inside}Come on, Al. I know you're in there. I can hear you watching one of your dirty movies. 





Still no answer. 


                                                       Landlord:


Screw it. 





WE see the landlord pulling out a set of keys, unlocking Albert's door. 





Cut to: INside Albert's place. WE see his landlord walking in, glancing around. 





                                                      Landlord:


Albert? Hey Albert! 





The landlord glances over towards the TV now, walks over to get a closer look. 





Cut to: Tight shot of TV screen. WE see Albert, laying on a bed and handcuffed to it, naked, as the woman with the glowing eyes licks his chest and face, leaving searing, smoking burns behind. The bed is surrounded by flames. Albert suddenly glances up towards the TV screen, and speaks. 





                                                    Albert:


Help.....help me...help me.....





Cut to: Landlord. His face has gone pale, and hes shaking. AS he slowly backs way from the TV screen, we hear screams coming from the TV as scene slowly fades to black. 





Scene fades out. 


End.                                          


