I NT. A DARK ROOM - NI GHT

We see an OLD MAN sitting next to a runbling generator
speckled with rust in a roomillumnated only by a single
cone of light froma dangling light bulb. Anything beyond the
lights is utter darkness.

The generator starts to fail. The OLD MAN flinches at the
guttural sound.

OLD MAN
No, no pl ease.

He stunbles off his chair and coll apses next to the
generator, gripping the sides with bony hands.

OLD MAN
Don't take it fromme! Don't take the
light! | need it!

Paying no heed to the old mans pleas the generator sputters
on at an alarmng rate. The ram fications of this begin to
mani fest as the light bulb starts to flicker. The old man
cranes his head upwards to gaze at the light in horror. He
rel eases the generator fromhis grip and clasps his hands in
prayer, raising theminto the |ight above.

OLD MAN
Don't | eave nme glorious light. Please
don't leave ne. | don't want to return
to the dark

The Iight stays silent and dies. The old man then screans as
his body begins to nmelt into the patient darkness. A voice is
heard fromthe dark, the OLD MAN s voi ce.

OLD MAN
Need |ight. ..

The dark squirm ng mass flows towards a boarded up w ndow and
| eaks through the cracks to the outside. The mass of liquid
darkness yearns for light. It senses |light sonewhere in the
abandoned countrysi de. And noves towards it.

EXT. QUTSIDE OF A HOUSE - NI GHT

There the DARKNESS sees a ray of light shining dowmn froma
2nd story window. It was as if god itself had given the
darkness a single beacon of relief. The DARKNESS flies up to
the wi ndow, barely out of sight of the two occupants and
loving |ight.



DARKNESS
Pl ease give ne the light...

The young CHI LD stops the MOTHER in the mddl e of a bedtine
story.

CH LD
|"ve never heard you do that voice
bef ore.

MOTHER

What are you tal ki ng about ?

The MOTHER sm | es down at her child

DARKNESS
Open the window... please | need the
light...

CH LD

You just did it again!

MOTHER
Baby, i didn't say anything.

The CHI LD | ooks at the MOTHER with a confused | ook on their
face. Suddenly, the CH LD s eyes w den.

CHI LD
VWat if it's a nonster?

MOTHER
Oh not this again. W' ve been over
this many tines. There are no nonsters
under your bed or in your closet

DARKNESS
Open the wi ndow... OPEN THE..
W NDOW .

The CHI LD s fright grows on their face and they turn to | ook
at the wi ndow. Bunching up the blanket and raising it to
their mouth, half-hiding, ready to hide under the supposed
safety of the covers.

CH LD
VWhat about outsi de?

The MOTHER | ooks at her child with the |lovingly exasperation
that nost parents feel towards a kid's insistence of
nonst ers.



MOTHER
Alright, i'll prove to you that there
are no nonsters outside.

The MOTHER gets up from her position by the bed and wal ks on
the cold tile floor to the waiting w ndow hiding the patient
DARKNESS.

CH LD
Don't open the w ndow

MOTHER
Don't be silly, theres nothing out
t here.

The MOTHER unl at ches the wi ndow and pulls it up and open. The
DARKNESS sees its chance to bath in light and bursts forth.
The first thing that materializes in the OLD MAN s hand
reachi ng through the wi ndow. The MOTHER screans and staggers

backwar ds, snatching up her child, blanket still gripped
tight in hand, and presses the CH LD behi nd her agai nst the
wal | . Both stare on in horror and shock as the OLD MAN

continues to hoist hinself out of his nurky darkness form and
into the body of an old man. The light filled the DARKNESS
and the OLD MAN was fully materialized, standing in front of
the MOTHER and CHILD. Slowy he lifts his face towards the
[ightbulb and waits.

( BEAT)

Then he slowy levels his head towards the MOTHER and opens
his eyes. H s eyes, jet black swirling with darkness gazes
into the MOTHER s soul, and then shifts to the CHHLD s. Wth
a shuddering sigh, the DARKNESS in the formof an OLD MAN
speaks.

OLD MAN
Thank you.

FI' N



