EXT. SM LE SANCTUARY. DAY

Open on a grey cloudy sky. The canera floats, slowy, al
the way down. Fromthe sky we see this massive conpound
spread across sonme many acres of |and.

A sign enters the screen SM LE SANCTUARY. A bl ue sal oon car
drives past the sign into the conpound.

EXT. SM LE SANCTUARY. CONTI NUOUS

The sanme car stops at the entry way. An older fatherly type
gentl eman gets out and runs around the front of the car to
t he back.

He opens the back door and M KE steps out.

They exchange | ooks, M ke very pensive and worried, Mke’'s
dad warm assuring. They hug. He gets in and drives of.

Across hima simlar goodbye is happening. M CHELLE bei ng
dropped of by both her parents. They both exchange a | ook of
uncertainty.
THE HEADM STRESS
(CS.)
you’' ve arrived just in time cone
along... follow ne

The Headm stress of smle. She is tiny but well beyond her
physicality at |east in her opinion.

She gently drags the kids arns and they follow her inside.

I NT. ROOM 1. NEXT DAY

M ke, The Headm stress, Mchelle, JEFF and SARAH all sitt in
a circle staring at each other.

M ke catches at Jeffs unblinking wide eyes and i nmedi atel y
| ooks down.

M chel l e sizing up the headm stress.

Sarah pensive | ooking for anyone to foll ow her eyes neet
Jeff’'s, she jerks her head towards Mke' s direction sees him
| ooki ng down and fol |l ows to.

M chel |l e seeing both al so does the sane, as does Jeff.



THE HEADM STRESS
Uhhmmm this is good. | |ike what we
have going on here. How we are
going to gell and eventually save
each other. You know why you ki ds
are here. I’'mgoing to cure your
dunmb shit fears. Please don't |et
me nonopol i ze the conversation
i ntroduce yoursel ves.

She notions to M ke.

M KE
hi,ny nanme is M ke
ALL
hi M ke
M KE

| have a fear of tinme.

THE HEADM STRESS
pl ease expl ain

M KE
| don’t like time. Moving forward,
backwar ds what ever

THE HEADM STRESS
Are you scared of clocks.

M KE
(Enbar r assed)
Yes

THE HEADM STRESS
So you don’t own a clock radio.

M KE
no

THE HEADM STRESS
what if soneone yells out the tine.

M KE

THE HEADM STRESS
like if I were to yell out that
its... this tinme right now or
better yet what if | were to lie
about the tine.



M KE
(confused)
l'm.. | don’t know

THE HEADM STRESS

Mmmm yes, but what if

it was

5pm.. can i say tinme al oud.

M KE
No-

THE HEADM STRESS

What if it was 5pm but

actual ly 3:30

it's

M ke sits back down enbarrassed and tired fromthe

guesti oni ng.

She notions towards Jeff nore nocking than anyt hing.

JEFF
hi, I'"'mJeff and | have
mel anophobi a.
ALL
H jeff
THE HEADM STRESS
(Wy smle)
what is that sweetheart please
expl ai n.
JEFF
( Sheepi sh)

it’s a fear of all things black

THE HEADM STRESS

The col our you nean

JEFF
(Sitting down)
Yes

The headm stress snickers at his answer.

THE HEADM STRESS
is that why your always w de
eyed... you can’t close your eyes

because your scared.

No response.

She lets it all out. And turns towards Sarah who struggl es

desperately between openi ng her

nmout h and standi ng up.



She turns to Mchell e who conti nues her stare down.

THE HEADM STRESS

Ckay.
(Points to Sarah)
Thi s one here has a deci sion nmaking
phobi a.

(Points to Mchelle)
And this other one suffers from
anorexi a caused by her fear of her
own poop... or somnething.

She stands up...

THE HEADM STRESS (cont’ d)
this is going to be good.

wal ks out .

I NT. ROOM 1. DAYS LATER

The kids sit in there mindlessly talking at | east nore
confortabl e anongst thensel ves.

The Headm stress opens the door. She is being shadowed by a
| arge i nposing figure of a man, who pushes in sone stuff
hi dden under a sheet on a trolley.
The "students" nore pensive than ever.
THE HEADM STRESS

who wants to guess what | have..

Sarah why don’t you try.
Sarah doesn’t even try she cuddles herself up in her chair.
She pulls the sheet away dramatically to reveal...

atoilet, a mrror, sonme black crayons and a wall cl ock.

The kids freak out. dinbing on their chairs.

M CHELLE
pl ease stop

Sarah nods in agreenent.

THE HEADM STRESS
But | haven’'t even done anything.

She snaps her finger calling on the nuscle.



He goes behind Mchell e grabs her and holds her still. She
struggles with the toilet and getting on to the ground.

THE HEADM STRESS (cont’ d)
bring her here

The muscle carries a whinpering Sarah over to the toilet.
Where she sees that inside the toilet bow | ooks sonething
i ke poop.

The headm stress take a hand full of "poop" and..

THE HEADM STRESS (cont’ d)
You'll be fine once we're done.

She then proceeds to eat the "poop” in front of Mchelle's
face.

Di sgusted and terrified, Mchelle tries to wi ggle out of the
nmuscles grip but to no avail.

The headm stress sml es.

THE HEADM STRESS (cont’ d)
Dunk her

M chelle's head goes into the toilet bow. A poop swrly.

She then take the mrror and crayons over to the cowering
ki ds.

THE HEADM STRESS (cont’ d)
now I want you all to see
sonet hi ng.

She pulls Jeff aside takes out the crayon and a paper neatly
f ol ded.

THE HEADM STRESS
Dr aw

Jeff starts crying but can’t not enough noisture in his dry
eyes.

She shows himthe mrror.
THE HEADM STRESS
|l ook at this mrror what are you
scared of.

She’s abruptly tackled by M ke who breaks the mrror in the
process. Mke hurls his fists at her.

But she nmanages to wiggle free and reaches for the clock.



She starts noving the | ong hand...

THE HEADM STRESS
ook at this... your life is
wasti ng away and there’s nothing
you can do about it.
M ke starts crawl i ng back |ike superman and kryptonite.
THE HEADM STRESS
your worthless kid I’"mthe one with
all the power.
Suddenly she stops in her tracks.
A red drop of blood on the floor.

She turns around to face her attacker, the quiet timd Sarah
now finally nmade a deci sion.

THE HEADM STRESS (cont’ d)
nmy net hod al ways works and | knew
it.

She col | apses on the floor.
Everyone stops stunned.

The nuscle turns around to a pool of blood oozing fromhis
boss.

M chell e and her face full of poop/chocol ate stares.

SARAH
rest in peace.

CUT TO BLACK



