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FADE | N:

Static Hi ss. Loud scratching froma Tel evision set that
withes into the frustration of a m ddl e aged man.

A screen of black and white in a chaotic swm A fist pounds
agai nst the gl ass.

W& see BRANDON, 30's, keeps pounding the television set.
Before him nultiple sets with one consune by static.

I NT. SECURITY ROOM - NI GHT

A room no bigger than a | arge crate houses nonitors gal ore
and two Security Guards. Brandon grabs his radio fromthe
smal | desk ahead of him

BRANDON
Fucki ng. .. GQuys we | ost eyesight on
t he receiving bay here.

Next to him another m ddl e age man, beyond his prinme, ALFRED

ALFRED
The hi gher ups don't care man. They
wWll just say...wait it out.

A hiss fromthe radio.

BRANDON
Say again, we got only static.

The radi o picks up in noise, a nore terrible cry than the
Tel evi sion screen. Brandon and Alfred quickly toss their
radios like it would dimnish the noise.

Brandon grabs his fromthe floor.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Say again...slowy. Cone on, Laura.
What you got for ne?

LAURA (V. Q)
God dam it-Listen in- Wiy isn't...

The radio dies out. Then instantly it cones back to life in
a roar of Laura's voice. Brandon startled funbles back into
hi s seat.

LAURA ( CONT' D)
KEEP WATCHING  WAIT I T OUT!  Fucki ng- -

Al fred | eans back



Br andon sl

Br andon pi

ALFRED
Tol d ya.

ans the side of the Tel evi sion.

BRANDON
We should go check it out.

ALFRED
Fanmous sayings froma horror novie.
Did |l wn?

BRANDON

Fat ass.
ALFRED

Fat enough for your nother.
BRANDON

You just make a nom j oke?
ALFRED

| plead the fifth
BRANDON

Fanmous thi ngs your nom says.
ALFRED

Quch. | see what you did there.

Rel ax and take a seat. The job is
nmostly wait and see.

cks up his stun gun and hol sters it.

BRANDON
Not ny style. Going down to receiving
see whats up

ALFRED
W're in a nmall. Not the streets
of ...LA player. Take a seat.

Brandon shoos himaway wth a wave and | eaves.

Al fred picks up the radio.

ALFRED ( CONT' D)
You' re an ass.

BRANDON (V. Q)
Roger that.



| NT. HALLWAY - NI GHT

The halls are clean, spotless. Brandon |ooks down a |ine of
fluorescent lights and white tile fl oor.

ALFRED (V. Q)
VWhat you figure?

BRANDON
On what ?

ALFRED (V. Q)
Recei ving? Think the asshol es unpl ug
t heir caneras again?

BRANDON
Are they known to do that?

ALFRED (V. Q)
Yea...|l used to work night shift
with...Burns. He swears by the | eague
of asshol edom of the Receiving team

BRANDON
| figure its just a mal function.
But better safe than sorry, right?

ALFRED (V. Q)
S' pose.

Brandon taps the el evator button. A BINGto his right.

Down the line is another elevator. He peers at the top seeing
the illum nation of nunbers. The elevator is rising.

BRANDON
Sonmeone' s com ng up

ALFRED (V. Q)
Two or One?

BRANDON
It is...Elevator two.

The fl uorescent above himbegins to flicker dramatically.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Cr ap.

ALFRED (V. Q)
Fraid of the dark?

BRANDON
"' m goi ng down the steps.



ALFRED (V. Q)
| can't see in that elevator. Al
dark here. Camjust...died on ne.

BRANDON
So receiving and now the el evat ors?

ALFRED (V. Q)
No- No- Just that one. The other
one is enpty. But--

The radi o hi sses.

BRANDON
VWhat was that? Your radio is fucking
up. Alfred?

Radi o cuts back in, a slamof static.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Fuck!

Byandon | owers the volune. A voice cones across in a | ow
pitch.

Brandon sl ans the up button.
| NT. SECURI TY ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
Al fred wat ches the dead security nonitor.

ALFRED
Br andon?

A hiss of static.

ALFRED ( CONT' D)
Turn up the volunme. Soneone is in
the elevator. | think..

Alfred bites his lip, nervous.

ALFRED ( CONT' D)
BITCH Turn up the vol une! Now
Sonme... THING is in the fucking
el evat or.

Al fred stares at the doorway. He gives a |look of, "No fucking
way" and roars into the wal ki e-talkie.

ALFRED ( CONT' D)
BRANDON!



| NT. HALLWAY - NI GHT

A small screamon the radio in his hand. Brandon pitches up
t he vol une.

BRANDON
M ss me?

ALFRED (V. O.)
USE THE DAMN STAI RS NOW

BING The el evator cones to a stop

Brandon turns gal |l oping down the hall. He reaches the
stairway before him He slans the door, but it doesn't open.

The Lights all flicker.

Down the hall, the Elevator door opens. A dark figure casts
a shadow that devours the small bit of |ight.

It all goes dark.
| NT. SECURI TY ROOM - NI GHT
Al fred | ocks the door.

ALFRED
Brandon, where are you?

BRANDON (V. Q)
(whi speri ng)
Stairwell is locked. 1...can"t...
can't get ny keys out.
Al fred peers at the nonitor of the hall. The flickering
ights making it look like a seizure waiting to happen.

ALFRED
| can't see you or-

Al fred stops dead seeing sone figure, carved from ni ght mares,
| oom past the nonitor.

ALFRED ( CONT' D)
l...1 sawit..Get the...stairwell
open. .. NOW

| NT. HALLVWAY - NI GHT
Brandon fidgets renovi ng keys and dropping themto the floor

with a hard BANG The sound seem ng |ouder than normal. He
grabs theminserting them quickly and efficiently.



ALFRED (V. O.)

The door sl aps open. Brandon rushes skipping step after
step. He waits...

| NT. SECURI TY ROOM
Al fred peers at the nonitor. Brandon standing still.

ALFRED
What are you doi ng, man? Run..

BRANDON (V. Q)
|...didn't see anything. How do I
know your not fucking with ne?

ALFRED
What ?

| NT. STAIRAELL - NI GHT

Brandon stands a few flights up. He has a small sliver to
peer down and see the streamof flickering lights entering
the stairwell.

He watches the steady stream of |ights.

ALFRED (V. Q)
|"mnot nmessing wth you, man. Get
the fuck upstairs!

BRANDON
There's nothing. | don't see
anyt hi ng.

A shadow cuts the streamof lights. Sonething rem niscent
of claw reachi ng out.

Br andon wat ches dunbf ounded.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
VWhat is that?

ALFRED (V. Q)
Doesn't nmatter! Run!

Brandon | eans over the railing. The streamof |ights gone
with the smash of the door

BRANDON
It's in here with ne.

ALFRED (V. Q)
Run. .



7.

Brandon | eaps up the steps. Skipping each step in threes.
He keeps na eye on every step, making sure he does not fal
or funble.

Behind himwe only hear the faint footfall of another figure.
Cetting closer.

Br andon reaches the door. He slams into it, its |ocked.

Brandon turns his eyes bulging fromhis skull. He sees the
figure and slunps to his rear.

| NT. SECURI TY ROOM - CONTI NUCUS

Al fred watches the nonitor. Static assaulting his eyes.
Hi s hand shaking with the radio in hand.

ALFRED
Br andon?

The door knobs shakes.

Alfred eyes it |ike the doorknob could kill him He slunps
in his seat. He drops the radio.

ALFRED ( CONT' D)
Br andon?

The knob shakes violently.
Al fred grabs another radio.

ALFRED ( CONT' D)
Anyone?

Al fred' s hand shakes along with the knob. BANG

The door starts to splinter, something ranm ng the other
si de.

Before Alfred all of the nonitors are consune in static.
Except one...upstairs past the door.

LAURA (V. Q)
The hell is it now?

ALFRED
...

Al fred | ooks up at the nonitor seeing Laura on the other
end. She unl ocks the door.

LAURA (V.Q)
"' m com ng down there.



ALFRED
Wa-

The knob stops shaki ng.
LAURA (V. Q)

The hell is it Alfred? You too fat
to get up? Were's Brandon?

Alfred bites his |lip
ALFRED
Brandon i s checking on Recei ving.
Says he needs an extra hand. Could
you. . .

LAURA (V. O.)
Fi ne Jesus Chri st. Fat fuck.

Al fred eyes the Mnitors.

Laura wal ks down the steps and trips. W cannot hear her
only see her. She lands a flight down on her ass. She gets
up and screans.

The nonitor consune in static.

H SS. ..

FADE QOUT:
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