I NT. HI GHSCHOOL MATH CLASS - DAY

We see DAVE (18), open the door to a buzzing classroom Dave
makes his way to the back of the classroomand sits down at
an enpty desk. The classroomis decorated with nmath equati ons
and notivational math posters. Dave pulls a notebook out of
hi s backpack and waits. H's eyes flicker towards the door.

Suddenly, PAT (19) appears out of nowhere, |aying across
Dave's desk, arns |inked behind his head.

PAT
Who you waitin' for?

DAVE junps in his seat.

DAVE
Fucking shit, | told you not do that.

PAT
Don't dodge the question.

DAVE | ooks around to see if anyone noti ced.

DAVE
You know who.
PAT | aughs.
PAT
Do | now?

The door opens and a girl, FELICITY (18), walks in with
another girl with black cropped hair and too nuch eyeliner.
DAVE wat ches FELICITY through a dream i ke haze as she and her
goth friend nake their way to their seats at the front of the
cl ass

Suddenl y, DAVE waves away PAT' s ethereally transparent hands
fromin front of his eyes.

DAVE realizes what he did and sheepi shly | ooks around hopi ng
no one saw him PAT reappears upside down inches from DAVE s
face and gives an inpish smle.

PAT
So you're into goths, huh?

DAVE
Not her, the one with her?



PAT rotates wth hands placed firmy on his hips to where the
the two girls have sat down. A slight frown encroached upon
his face.

PAT
| woul d have thought your tastes woul d
have matured by now. | would have gone
for the cutie in black

DAVE
| don't want to hear that coming from
you.
PAT swivels around to face DAVE, still upside down.
PAT

What? Goth girls are hot.
DAVE scoffs at PAT

DAVE
s there a reason you're here?

PAT
Your dead best friend can't just drop
into say hi?

DAVE
Thi s viol ates our agreenent.

PAT
That boring thing? You' re worried
about nothin'. No one el se can see ne.

DAVE
That's the point.

DAVE focuses on his notebook. PAT sighs and rotates to sit on
DAVE' s desk

PAT
So that girl, you like her?

DAVE frowns and sighs. He | ooks through PAT at FELIC TY
enconpassed by the dreamfilter of PAT.

DAVE
| don't know, naybe?

PAT
You gonna do anythi ng about it?



DAVE
| ki nda wanna ask her out to prom

PAT's eyes |it up.

PAT
Real | y?! My boy DAVE is gonna stop
being a bitch!

PAT notions to punch DAVE s shoul der, but as his fist makes
contact it dissipates into a snoke-like wi sp. PAT sinks into
the desk to be level wth DAVE

PAT
How you gonna do it?

PAT's grinning fromear to ear while DAVE fidgets.
DAVE
| don't know, | said | want to not
deci ded to.

PAT
Let ne hel p.

DAVE stares at PAT, a dunb | ook on his face.

DAVE
| s that even possi bl e?
PAT
Totally! Bro, | can possess her

friends and drop hints.

DAVE
Hi nts? Pat, what the fuck are you
t al ki ng about ?

PAT

"1l be your wi ngnan. Dave, you've
gotta trust ne with this.

DAVE
| don't even know what this is.

PAT is gesturing wldly.

PAT
This is what | died for!

DAVE | ooks utter confounded.



DAVE
You went off to college and died of
al cohol poi soni ng.

PAT | ooks away and starts to act al oof.

PAT
| don't see the rel evance.

DAVE
Alright, fuck it. Do what you want.
Just, don't nmake ne regret this.

PAT sm | ed

PAT
You won't.

| NT. DAVE' S BEDRCOM - NI GHT

We see DAVE sleeping in his bed. He is wearing D sney
paj amas. Moonlight illum nates the roomthrough a single
wi ndow. Suddenly, PAT appears above himfrantically shouting.

PAT
Dave! Dave! Wake up

DAVE
Ah!

DAVE scranbl es up and through PAT, dissipating himbefore
falling backwards on rolling on the fl oor.

DAVE
What ? Pat ? What the fuck is wong with
you its 2AMP

PAT refornms in front of DAVE

PAT
We have a probl em

PAT is twitchy, constantly noving and darting his eyes back
and forth across the room

PAT
| fucked up.

DAVE
What did you do?



DAVE

PAT
Look out your w ndow.

his wi dow and | ooked out

DAVE | ooks down to find FELICI TY slunped under the w ndow.

DAVE whi ps around and presses his back agai nst the gl ass.
"what the fuck".

mout hs

DAVE
VWhat am | | ooking at?

PAT
Look down.

DAVE
VWhat the fuck?

PAT
Yeah.

DAVE

VWhat happened?

PAT begins to babble rapidly.

PAT
Ckay, so, you know how | was gonna
wi ngman it up for you. Yeah? So |
possessed one of her friends, that
cute goth chick I nentioned to you
bef ore?

DAVE
Pat . ..

PAT
| thought she was super cute and
really hot and she checked all ny
boxes and | really wish I net her when
she was alive. Did you know she owns
all of Metallica's al buns on vinyl?

DAVE
Pat. ..

PAT
That's ny favorite band and | didn't
even know you could get all of them on

still in the deliriumof post sleep, stunbled over to

He



vi nyl .

DAVE
Pat !

PAT stops and freezes. Staring |like a dear in headlights.

DAVE
Get to the fucking point.

PAT
W went to a party and drank. A |ot.

DAVE took a nonment to choose his words carefully.

DAVE
What do you nean, a lot?

PAT
| passed out as the Goth and possessed
Felicity to keep partying.

DAVE
Ah, well, that explains ny question.

Pure disbelief is witten all over DAVE s face. DAVE turns
around and makes to unlatch his w ndow

DAVE
What the fuck did | say?

The w ndow unl at ches.

DAVE
Huh?

DAVE pul I's the w ndow open.
DAVE
| said don't nmake nme regret this.
Wel |, guess what?
DAVE clinbs through the window and turns around to face PAT.

DAVE
Not hin" but regret right now

EXT. QUTSIDE SI DE OF DAVE' S HOUSE - N GHT

DAVE and PAT stand over the unresponsive FELICI TY. DAVE
nudges her with his foot.



PAT
| s she dead?
DAVE
She | ooks dead.
PAT
Shi t .
DAVE

Great, now how am | supposed to take
her to pron? | can't take a dead girl
to prom

PAT shrugs.

PAT
Techni cal ly you coul d.

DAVE turns to PAT.

DAVE
Are you j oking?

DAVE reaches down picks up her armby her wist and shakes it
ar ound.

DAVE
| can't... Weekend at Bernie's this
shit.

DAVE tosses FELICITY's armdown and the armhits her in the
face. A soft groan escapes from her nouth. DAVE and PAT both
stare down at her in shock. They both | ook at each-other with
eyes w de open.

DAVE
| guess | can take her to prom

PAT
How bout a hospital first?

DAVE
You really think she needs it? She
| ooks fine to ne now.

PAT
Ch no, hospital is a nust. | think
remenber this look fromnmny party days
when | was alive



DAVE
VWhat's the | ook?

PAT
Bl ackout at m ni mum al cohol poisoning
at best.

DAVE
Now you tell ne.

DAVE bends down and picks her up and slings her arm around
his neck and carries her around his house and to his car.

EXT. QUTSI DE DRI VEWAY - NI GHT

DAVE
Shit! My car keys are in ny room

DAVE awkwardly | ays FELICITY down, ungracefully next to his
car, before taking off back to his open w ndow around the
si de of the house.

PAT waits inpatiently, shaking his head and checking his
wrist for a non existent watch. Slowy, he orbits around the
car Finally, DAVE conmes fromaround the corner of his house,
fully dressed wth keys in hand.

PAT
Al cohol . Poi soni ng. Al cohol poi soning.
You know, sane thing that happened to
me?

DAVE
And who's fault do you think that is?

DAVE unl ocks his car and funbles FELICITY onto the back seat.

PAT
Time is of the essence. And you
changed your cl ot hes.

DAVE
| can't go out in public in D sney
Paj ama’' s.

DAVE opens the driver side door and gets behind the wheel,
qui etly slamm ng the door shut.

I NT. DAVE' S CAR - NI GHT

DAVE puts his key into the ignition and freezes. A | ook of



under standing grows on his face.

DAVE
Shit that's right!

PAT
What ?

PAT rests in the passenger side.

DAVE turns to PAT.

DAVE
| can't be incrimnated with this.
PAT
The fuck are you sayi ng?
DAVE
You' re dead, this doesn't affect you.
I"malive, | can't explain how a drunk

girl suddenly appeared in the dead of
ni ght outside ny wi ndow. That's sus
as fuck.

PAT
Fuck your right.

DAVE reaches over and opens his glove conpartnment. He pulls
out a stack of yellow post it notes and a sharpi e bl ack
per manent marker.

DAVE
This will do it.

PAT
Do what ?

DAVE
Expl ai n.

DAVE uncaps the marker and nakes to wite on the post-it note
but stops.

DAVE
My handwiting can be natched.

PAT
Dude, they're not gonna know its you.
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DAVE
You don't know t hat.

A light bulb turns on in DAVE s m nd.

DAVE
Possess ne.

PAT
real ly?

DAVE

Yes! Posses ne! My handwiting can be
found. But if you posses ne, it won't
be my handwri ting.

PAT
VWhat do | even wite to explain this
shi t show?

DAVE

| dunno, just wite "Al cohol
Poi soni ng' and be done with it.

PAT
Fi ne.

PAT rears back his fist and slans it into DAVE s cheek. His
armdi ssipates into wisps and fl ows inside of DAVE. The rest
of PAT foll ows.

DAVE[ PAT] takes the marker and wites ' ALCOHOL PO SONI NG
PAT then flows back out to the passenger seat. DAVE is
gaspi ng for breath.

DAVE
Ch that's horrible. Never posses ne
agai n.

PAT
It was your idea. You think that wll
be enough.

DAVE

It has to be.

DAVE peels off the post-it note and twi sts his body and
pastes it to her forehead.

PAT
Real cl assy.



DAVE
Shut up.

DAVE puts the car in reverse and backs up and drives away
into the night.

THE END
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