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| NT. SUV - DAY
ALLI SON(10-12) sits in the backseat of a spotless SUV.

It’s a famly vehicle for sure. Stick figure famly in the
back. Scented tree dangling fromthe mrror, pop nusic
softly playing on the radio.

Her not her, BECKY(late 30's/early 40’s) |ooks at her via the
rearview mrror and sm |l es.

BECKY
So, your very first sl eepover. You
excited?

ALLI SON
| guess.

Al'l'i son gazes out the wi ndow and fidgets with her hands.

BECKY
What’s wong? Feeling a little
nervous?
Al'lison shrugs, still staring out the w ndow.
BECKY

(persisting)
You' re going to be fine. It’s not
di fferent than sl eeping at honme in
your own bed. It’s even better, in
fact, because you' Il be with your
best friend. You Il get to stay up
| ate and watch novies and eat junk
food! And I'monly just a text
awnay.

Al lison | ooks at her nother.

ALLI SON
But what if | can’t sleep? O what
if I snore? What if SHE snores? She
m ght not have a nightlight. You
know | have a hard tine sl eeping
with a nightlight.

BECKY
That’s just sonething you re going
to have to deal with. I’msure
she’ Il protect you. And her parents
are going to be there the whole
time. Right?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

ALLI SON

VWhat if they' re weird? O nmean?
BECKY

Then you call ne and I’'Il cone get

you.
EXT. SUBURBAN HOVE - DAY

The SWV pulls up in front of a quaint suburban hone. You
know the type. It |ooks the sane as every other house in the
nei ghbor hood, painted a neutral color with a perfectly

mai nt ai ned yard. Curb appeal, baby.

Al lison junps out of the SUV with a bag slung over her
shoul der and slowy wal ks up the sidewal k to the front door.

The passenger wi ndow of the SUV rolls down and Becky | eans
over.

BECKY
Hey!

Allison turns to her nother.

BECKY
Have a great tine! Text ne
goodni ght. Love you!

ALLI SON
(rolling her eyes)
Love you too.

Al'lison stands in front of the front door and shifts her
feet. Hand slightly trenbling, she rings the doorbell

A nonent later, the door is pulled open and JACK(40's) pulls
open the door, beam ng.

JACK
H, there! You nust be Allison!
Super excited to neet you. Cassie
has told us so nuch about you.

ALLI SON
(meekl y)
Nice to neet you, too.
JACK
Well, don't just stand there al

day! Cone on in!

Jack steps to the side and Allison crosses the threshold.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

JACK
Cassie, Allison is here!

Jack | ooks out at the nei ghborhood, the smle suddenly
fading fromhis face, as if checking to see if anyone saw
Al'lison enter his hone.

He slowy closes the door, shutting themi nside.
| NT. SUBURBAN HOME - FOYER - DAY

CASSI E(10-12) steps into the foyer where Jack and Allison
are and smles at her friend.

CASSI E
Finally! Didn’'t think you were ever
going to nake it.

Al'lison smles sheepishly.

ALLI SON
My nmom t ook FOREVER

JACK
Let nme get that bag for you

Jack extends his hand and Allison | ooks at him uncertain.

JACK
Don’t worry, I’mnot going to steal
your clothes, but only because they
won’t fit me, anynore.

Jack grins and pats his belly in a theatrical manner.
Cassie rolls her eyes and groans.

CASSI E
Dad.

Al'lison gives her her bag.

JACK
Julie is in the kitchen. Cassie,
why don’t you take Allison to neet
your nother and grab sonme sodas. |
bel i eve she’s got sone snacks ready
for you.



| NT. SUBURBAN HOVE - KI TCHEN - DAY

Al'lison and Cassie enter the kitchen, where they find
JULIE(early 40’s) putting the finishing touches on sone rice
crispy treats. She |ooks |like a housewife fromthe 50's, a
sm | e painted on her face.

JULI E
You nmust be Allison.

CASSI E
(sarcastically)
No, actually, this is a conpletely
different friend that I never told
you about. Surprise!

Al'l'i son wat ches unconfortably as Julie glares at her
daughter with death eyes, yet the comcally |arge, creepy
sm | e never |eaves her face.

Julie shifts her attention to Allison.

JULI E
It’s lovely to neet you, Allison.
Hel p yourself to anything you d
i ke. Qur hone is your hone.
ALLI SON
Thank you.
JULI E
What are you two going to be doing

t oni ght ?

Cassie pulls some sodas fromthe fridge and | oads a paper
plate full of treats.

CASSI E
Oh, you know, the usual. Tal k about
boys. Make sone prank calls. Wtch
scary novies. Have a pillow fight.
Sneak out when you guys go to bed.

Julie looks to Allison again.

JULI E
Cassie likes to show of f.
(to Cassie)
1’11 et you know when dinner is
ready.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

CASSI E
(to Al'lison)
Cone on.

Cassie and Allison exit the kitchen and as soon as they
di sappear around the corner, the smle |eaves Julie’s face.

| NT. SUBURBAN HOVE - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Jack and Julie help Cassie and Allison set up sl eeping bags
and pillows in the living room

JULI E
Al lison, are you sure you got
enough to eat?

CASSI E
How nany tinmes are you going to ask
her, non?

JULI E

" mjust making sure.

JACK
Maybe she’s shy and is waiting for
us to go to bed so that she can
really pig out.

Jack | ooks at Allison with a smle and w nks.
The living roomis set. It’s bedtine.
JACK

Al right, don't stay up too |ate
wat chi ng gar bage. Goodni ght!

JULI E
Allison, if you need anything,
we'll just be down the hall.
ALLI SON
Thank you.
JULI E
Goodni ght .
CASSI E AND ALLI SON
(uni son)
Goodni ght .

Jack and Julie exit, shutting off the |lights as they do, the
only source of light comng fromthe gl ow of the TV.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

Al'lison and Cassie get situated in their sleeping bags in
the m ddle of the floor.

ALLI SON

Your parents are nice.
CASSI E

Yeah, they’ re okay, | guess.
ALLI SON

How | ate do you wanna stay up?
CASSI E

Let’s go all night! First one to

fall asleep gets put on blast on

Snap and I nsta.

ALLI SON
You' re on!

Al'lison | ooks at the clock. 10pm

TI ME LAPSE

1: 30am

The TV is still on, showcasi ng sone cheesy horror flick.
Cassie i s passed out.

Al'l'i son | ooks around nervously. The rest of the house is
gbfch bl ack and not hi ng can be seen beyond the gl ow of the

She sighs and curls up inside her sleeping back, closing her
eyes.

TI ME LAPSE

2: 45am

The living roomis dark. The TV is off. It’'s silent.
Al'lison and Cassie are asl eep.

A CLAVED HAND suddenly reaches out over Allison’s head and
taps her twi ce on the forehead.

Allison shifts in her sleep but doesn’t awaken.
There a low, alnost child-Iike giggle.

The hand noves down to her should her and gives her a |ight
shake.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

Allison rolls over with a sigh.
There’ s anot her giggl e.
Al'lison’s eyes bolt open.

The room goes silent. It appears enpty. She’'s frozen with
fear.

The gnarl ed, clawed hand then pokes into her ear, as if
giving her a wet willy and she pulls the sleeping bag over
her head, breathing rapidly.

The sounds of sonething skittering away on all fours coupl ed
with that sanme giggle can be heard as Allison hides under
her sl eepi ng bag.

Ever so slowy, she peeks her head out of the sleeping back.
The clawed hand grips the closest wall from around the

corner and very slowy, a head peeks out. It’s Jack. He
gi ggl es agai n and di sappears behind the corner.

Allison rolls over and | ooks at Cassie. She's still passed
out .
ALLI SON
(whi sper ed)
Cassi e.

No response.
Al'lison gives her a Iight shake.
ALLI SON( CNT’ D)
(whi sper ed)
Cassi e!

Al lison | ooks back to the wall that Jack had peeked out
from but there’s nothing there. She | ooks all around the

living room searching, listening. Al is still.

Perturbed, Allison |lies back down and curls into a ball. She
cl oses her eyes.

TI ME LAPSE

3: 15am

Hushed whi spers echo through the living room indistinct.
Al'lison’s eyes bolt open and dart around in fear.

The whi spers conti nue.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

Ever so slowy and carefully, Allison rolls over, as if
doing so in her sleep. She peeks an eye open.

Standing in the entry of the living roomare both Jack and
Julie. Ridgid, |Iike mannequins, staring at each other, their
lips noving 90 mles a mnute, but no clear words can be
made out .

Suddenly, they snap their attention to Allison, those |arge,
fake smles plastered on their faces, but their eyes give
away their intentions, burning with hatred, nearly gl ow ng.
Their brows are furrowed in anger.

They continue to whisper, this tine directed at Allison, and
it grows | ouder.

Al'lison shuts her eyes tight.
The whi spers stop.
Al lison rolls back over to Cassie.

ALLI SON
Cassi e. .

Al l'ison opens her eyes to |look at her friend and finds
hersel f staring at Jack and Julie, the creepy, nalicious
smle on their faces, eyes burning.

Allison screans.
EXT. SUBURBAN HOVE - DAY

Al lison stands outside as the SUV pulls up to it, horn
honki ng.

Jack, Julie, and Cassie stand in the doorway of the hone,
wavi ng at Allison as she clinbs into the SUV.

JACK
Bye, Allison!

JULI E
Cone back and see us anyti ne!

Al lison doesn't | ook back. She doesn’'t wave. She doesn’t
even acknow edge t hem



7

8

I NT. SUWV - DAY

Al'lison stares at the floor of the SUV as it pulls away from
t he house.

BECKY(O. S.)
Did you have a good tine?

ALLI SON
| don’t want to have a sl eepover
agai n.

BECKY(O. S.)

Aw, honey, what happened?

ALLI SON
Her parents are weird.

| NT. SUBURBAN HOVE - FOYER - DAY
Jack and Julie stare at Cassi e.

CASSI E
VWhat ?

JULIE
| don’t think we want your friend
here for the night again.

CASSI E
Why not ?

JACK
Last night while we were sl eeping,
we caught her in our room staring
at us. She had to creepiest snle
on her face the entire tine...

JULI E
It was really unsettling.

| NT. SUBURBAN HOMVE - MASTER - NI GHT
FLASHBACK

Jack and Julie lie in bed together, |ooking at the foot of
t he bed, frozen in fear.

At the foot of the bed stands Al lison, brow furrowed in
anger, a malicious smle plastered on her face.

FADE QOUT.



