
Two Minute Scream


#2 The Attic

INT. Living Room

A man is sitting down at the table… he gets up and walks over to the living room. He sits down and turns on the TV. He turns the channel to Football.





Man

Go Steelers!

Suddenly, the phone rings.





Man

Who could that be?

The man gets up and looks around for the phone. He hears it under papers. He runs over to the phone and picks it up. He answers it.





Man

Hello?





Voice

Paul? Hey… It’s almost Christmas and you are already drunk? The kids want to see you for the holiday!





Paul

Ellie… I’m not drunk. 





Ellie

Paul, I’m leaving you… bye.





Paul

What? On Christmas eve?





Ellie

Yeah, the kids will be heartbroken if I tell them you couldn’t make it because you were drunk.





Paul

They’ll be heartbroken if you tell them you broke up with me to.





Ellie

Bye, Paul.

Ellie Hangs up the phone. Paul does the same. He drops the phone on the floor. He walks back over to his chair.





Paul

Bitch.

Suddenly… a noise is heard from the attic.





Paul

Damn rats!

Paul walks over to the phone. He dials 733- 555- 2211… a man answers the phone.





Paul

Exterminator?





CUT TO

INT. Attic

The exterminator is looking around the attic.





Exterminator

Nope, nothing up here.





Paul

Are you sure?





Exterminator

Yep. (Jumps down from attic) That’ll be twenty two fifty.





Paul

Hold on.

Paul walks over to his wallet. He pulls out a 50. He walks back over to the exterminator. He hands him the 50.





Paul

You got any change?





Exterminator

Nope.

The exterminator walks out the door.





Paul

You owe me, you ass hole!

Paul slams the door shut. He hears the noise again.





Paul

If that’s rats… I’m suing the idiot!

Paul climbs up the ladder. He looks around.





Paul

Hello little rats! Come out.

Paul turns his head and---

A crawling man with bloodshot eyes and bleeding out the mouth, grabs him and pulls him up… he screams and then stops. The attic was quiet.





FADE OUT

