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FADE IN

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DAY

A pretty upper-middle class neighborhood. Green lawns. The
sound of sprinklers. Kids playing in their yards. The whole
nine yards.

A UHAUL moving truck pulls into the driveway of a modest
two-story home and comes to a stop.

The driver's side door swings opens with a loud creak. A
croc-wearing foot slams down on the step-up, then onto the
driveway.

The foot belongs to ROD (42). Sporting cargo shorts, a
greying beard, and a Tommy Bahama shirt, he slams the door
behind him and looks up at the house.

He turns back toward the end of the driveway.

ROD
Scotty!

INT. STATION WAGON - DAY

SCOTT (11) sits in the backseat, his eyes cast downward on
his Game Boy Advance. The tinny music of the game pumps
through his headphones.

A hand KNOCKS LOUDLY against the glass of the window,
startling him.

He takes off his head phones and looks up to see Rod
standing at the door.

ROD
We're home. Let's get this crap
inside.

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DAY

Rod opens up the back gate and pulls out the loading ramp.

His wife MARY (41), her hair tied back and pulled through a
visor to block the sun, walks up to him, a box in her hand.

MARY
I wish you wouldn't swear in front of
him. 



ROD
Crap isn't a bad word.

He hops into the back of the truck and starts grabbing
boxes, putting them at the back edge of the truck.

ROD (cont'd)
Now fuck. That's a swear word.

Mary rolls her eyes. Scott walks up to them.

SCOTT
What's a swear word?

Rod grabs a box that says "Scotty's Stuff" and hands it to
Scott.

ROD
Shit.

MARY
Rod!

Scott laughs. Rod gives him a wink.

ROD
Take this inside, go pick you room.

Scott walks toward the front door, but stops. He looks down
at the basement window. Something doesn't feel right.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott kicks open the door, the large, unwieldy box blocking
much of his vision.

He puts it down on the floor and looks around. The house is
empty. A large living room unfolds in front of him. To the
left and in the back is a kitchen. To the far right near the
steps leading to the second floor is a door to the basement.

The basement door is wide open.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - SCOTT'S BEDROOM

Scott walks into his bedroom and drops the box on the floor.
A closet sits off to one side, a window opposite it. He
scans the room and sighs.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott walks down the steps and into the living room. He
looks at the emptiness, now slightly less due to boxes being
brought in and placed on the ground.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Scott opens the basement door with a loud CREAKING. The
light from the living room creates a shadow of Scott as he
looks down the steps leading into darkness.

Scott takes a step down, but hesitates. A THUD from the
attic diverts his attention. He closes the basement door.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott looks up toward the attic. Another THUD.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Scott reaches the top of the steps and spots the attic hatch
in the ceiling. A small cord hangs down.

He stares at it for a second, then looks back down toward
the steps to see if anyone is coming.

He turns back to the cord and jumps up to grab it. It just
barely misses the tips of his fingers. He jumps up again,
but again barely misses it.

He jumps a third time, and manages to grab it and pull open
the heavy hatch door.

He grabs the ladder attached to it, unfolds it, and ascends
the steps.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - ATTIC

The attic is dark and musty. The sun from the attic window
cuts a scattered light, reflecting the cobwebs and dust
particles.

Scott's head pokes up through the attic entrance and looks
around.

The attic is mostly empty. Scott's eyes come to rest on a
small series of boxes in the corner.

3.



One sits on its side, the contents, mostly photographs and
other minor personal items, spill out the top.

Written in faded marker on the side: "Harold's Stuff."

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DRIVEWAY

Rod hops into the back of the truck and surveys the
remaining items.

ROD
How long does it take to put a box
inside?

MARY
He's probably just exploring the
house.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - ATTIC

Scott looks at the boxes. One of the photos slides slightly.
Scott stares at it, confused.

A small plume of dust shoots up from the boxes, as if
someone jostled the side of it.

Scott jumps slightly.

ROD (O.S.)
Hey!

Startled, Scott loses his footing on the ladder and falls
backward into Rod's arms.

ROD
Whoa, I gotcha.

Rod sets him down.

ROD (cont'd)
You gotta be more careful. I don't
want you running around.

SCOTT
I heard something up there.

Rod looks up toward the attic.

ROD
Probably rats or something. God
dammit.
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Rod catches himself.

ROD (cont'd)
Shit, don't tell your mother I swore
in front of you. Now go help with the
rest of the boxes.

Scott goes downstairs while Rod stays back and looks up at
the attic entrance.

He grabs the stairs, folds them into the hatch, and closes
it.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - SCOTT'S BEDROOM

Scott sits on his mattress on the floor, his head propped up
by the wall and a couple of pillows.

He tosses a tennis ball against the wall.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK

He looks up to see his mom standing in the doorway.

MARY
Getting settled in?

Scott nods.

MARY (cont'd)
Your new bed should be here tomorrow.
Can you stand a night on the floor?

SCOTT
Yeah.

MARY
It'll be like having a sleepover.

SCOTT
With no friends.

Mary walks up to him and sits down next to him.

MARY
I know this is hard.

SCOTT
I don't know anyone.

MARY
You'll make new friends.
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SCOTT
I'm no good at making friends.

MARY
Oh stop it. You're a bright, funny,
handsome boy. You're going to make
tons of friends. And the ladies, woo!

Scott laughs and rolls his eyes.

MARY (cont'd)
Tell ya what? Tomorrow we'll go out
and get you some new clothes for
school. How's that sound?

Scott frowns.

MARY (cont'd)
Aaaaaaand a new game for you Game
Boy.

Scott looks up and smiles at her. She kisses him on the
head.

MARY (cont'd)
Good. Now get some sleep. Lots to do
tomorrow.

She stands up and walks to the door.

SCOTT
Mom?

She turns around.

MARY
Yeah?

SCOTT
Can you leave the door cracked?

Mary smiles.

MARY
Sure.

Mary turns off the light and closes the door, leaving it
cracked open a few inches to let in a small swath of light.

Scott puts the tennis ball down and reaches underneath his
pillow for his DS. He turns it on and starts playing.
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EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - NIGHT - LATER

The wind is howling, blowing the branches of the trees. A
CRACK of lighting and a roll of thunder cuts through,
lighting up Scott's room.

INT. SCOTT'S HOUSE - SCOTT'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Scott sleeps peacefully in his bed. His DS and the tennis
balls sit next to him on the mattress.

A loud THUNDER CLAP causes him to stir. He sits up, bleary-
eyed and groggy. The room is silent.

The sound of scraping causing him to look toward the window.
He tosses the covers aside and walks to the window to see a
branch rubbing against the window.

From outside the room, a flash of lightning illuminates the
room behind him, briefly showing the bedroom door opening on
its own.

He turns around. The bedroom door is now wide open. Scott
freezes.

SCOTT
Hello?

Scott walks to the door and peeks outside into the hallway.
The door to his parent's bedroom is closed. Behind him, you
can faintly see his bedsheet slide off the bed.  

Scott turns around, takes a step forward, then stops. His
bedsheet is gone.

Scott's eyes go wide as the sheet, pulled by an unseen hand,
moves up through the air and settles on the form of a MAN. 

Scott stands frozen with fear. He opens his mouth to scream.

TITLE CARD: GIVING UP THE GHOST

A series of photos reveal Scott's life up until the present.
In each photo the ghost's presence is suggested, if not
outright seen.
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START PHOTO MONTAGE / CREDITS

--A young Scott, around age 7, stands with his mom and dad
in front of their new home, keys in hand. This is the home
Scott and Arianna currently live in.

--A 10 year old Scott is in the process of catching a tennis
ball, obviously thrown to him. The photo shows his bedroom,
but the only one in the photo is Scott.

--An 11 year old Scott gets a puppy, who enthusiastically
licks his face.

--An 11 year old Scott tries to play with the puppy, but the
puppy is frightened by something standing behind him.

--A 12 year old Scott plays in the backyard with the ghost,
a modest headstone for his puppy in the foreground.

--A 14 year old Scott is all set for his first day of high
school.

--A 17 year old Scott poses for a photo with his prom date,
a young Arianna.

--Scott proposes to Arianna at their home. Whoever is taking
a photo doesn't see the shape of a figure looking out from
the window into the backyard.

--An adult Scott stands in front of the home, keys in hand,
with Arianna. A faint, vague figure can be seen looking out
from the window.

END PHOTO MONTAGE / CREDITS

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - NIGHT

SUPER: 18 YEARS LATER

The leaves of the trees blow softly in the wind,
intermingling with the rising sound of laughter. A storm is
on its way.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DINING ROOM

Six people - three couples - sit around a dinner table
covered in half-eaten food and drink.

They are:
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SCOTT (mid-20s) and ARIANNA (mid-20s), the hosts. Typical
millennials: attractive and happy, but the rare breed that
happens to have enough money to afford a decent house. 

They sit at opposite ends of the dinner table, flanked by
their guests.

To Scott's right sit one couple: ERIC (late 20s) and EMMA
(late 20s). To Arianna's right sit JENNA (20s) and MIKE
(20s).

The laughter and chatter quickly die down. Emma leans back
in her chair, takes a sip of her wine, and looks at Arianna.

EMMA
So Ari, how's the dissertation
coming?

Arianna chuckles as she puts her wine down.

ARIANNA
Slow.

JENNA
What happens after you?

ARIANNA
Teaching, hopefully.

ERIC
High school?

ARIANNA
No no, Assistant Professor. 

MIKE
Now wait, I thought Associate
Professor was first.

Mike looks at Scott. He looks confused.

SCOTT
What're you looking at me for? I'm
married to her and I barely know what
she does. 

Everyone laughs. Arianna playfully gives him the finger.  

Suddenly, a MUTED THUD from the basement interrupts the
conversation. They all look around.

MIKE
What was that?
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Scott takes a sip from his wine.

SCOTT
Pet ghost.

Everyone laughs. Arianna gives him a look. Scott dismisses
what he just said with a wave.

SCOTT (cont'd)
One of the boxes in the basement must
have fallen over. 

ERIC
Didn't you move in, like, six months
ago?

SCOTT
Parents. I said we'd store it while
they got settled.

Scott looks up to see the basement door in the background
slowly open on its own.

He looks down and shovels a fork full of food into his
mouth.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Eric, when's the basement gonna be
ready?

ERIC
Month, give or take. Just gotta
finish the bar and re-felt the pool
table. 

EMMA
We'll have you over as soon as it's
ready.

Everyone laughs.

Suddenly, the stereo turns on by itself, the music
interrupting their conversation.

Arianna shoots Scott a look. Scott wipes his mouth, tosses
down his napkin, and gets up to turn it off.

MIKE
The Hell was that?

Scott comes back from turning the radio off.
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SCOTT
That happens from time to time.
Wiring issue or something.

ERIC
That makes no sense.

MIKE
Maybe it's a ghost.

Arianna chokes on her wine. Everyone looks at her.

EMMA
You okay?

ERIC
How much work do you plan to put into
this place anyways?

SCOTT
Too much.

Suddenly, the light in the dining room turns off. They all
look around, talking over each other with "What the?" and
"Heys."

SCOTT (cont'd)
See? Bad wiring.

ERIC
I hope that's first on your list.

The basement door suddenly SLAMS shut. Everyone jumps.
Arianna holds her hand to her head in frustration.

EMMA
Jesus!

Scott gets up again.

SCOTT
I think I left the window open in the
basement.

Scott walks to the basement door, every watching as he goes.
Eric turns back to the group.

ERIC
But the door opens out.

Arianna folds her hands and looks at the group.
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ARIANNA
Who wants dessert?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Scott closes the basement door behind him. He walks
downstairs and, upon reaching the bottom, flips the switch
on the wall.

The light flickers on, casting an eerie glow over the
basement. The ceiling is low. Boxes are piled up in the
corner. On some: SCOTT'S STUFF On others: HAROLD'S STUFF.
One box with Harold's name on it is toppled over, the source
of the thud from earlier.

Against the wall is an old tube TV from the early 2000s,
before flat screen's became prevalent. In front of it sits a
single folding chair.

Adjacent to it is a series of sheets, all hung up on a rack.
Each is unique in its design.

Scott's reflection is seen in the TV, which suddenly turns
on by itself.

The folding chair moves slightly, as if someone is settling
in on it.

The channel on the TV starts changing on its own. Scott
starts to say something, but is interrupted by a voice from
upstairs.

ARIANNA (O.S.)
Scott, dessert's ready.

SCOTT
Coming!

Scott turns back to the TV.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Just...keep the volume low.

INT SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR - LATER

The guests all grab their coats as Scott and Arianna bid
them farewell.

Mike and Jenna are the first to exit the house. Mike leans
in close to Scott.
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MIKE
So if you need a good exterminator, I
know a guy. Name's Egon, he has three
friends who--

SCOTT
Get out!

Scott laughs playfully as he pushes Mike out the door.

Emma and Eric walk up and grab their coats.

SCOTT (cont'd)
You good to drive?

Eric points at Emma, who holds up the keys. They shake hands
as Emma puts on her coat.

EMMA
Call me soon hon, we'll do lunch.

Arianna and Emma hug.

ARIANNA
Of course. Drive safe.

They close the door. Scott leans up against the wall. He
looks at Arianna and laughs.

SCOTT
That was close.

Arianna looks at him, slightly annoyed, but not angry.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DINING ROOM

Scott walks back into the dining room to see Arianna
clearing off the table.

SCOTT
Wanna talk about it?

ARIANNA
Remind me again why we can't just
tell people?

Scott shakes his head as Arianna walks into the kitchen with
a stack of dirty dishes.

SCOTT
He doesn't want to become a novelty.
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Arianna walks back out with a sponge and starts wiping down
the table.

ARIANNA
It's a ghost, Scott. And to be
honest, I didn't sign up for this.

A look of confusion crosses his face.

SCOTT
What is that supposed to mean?

Arianna tosses the sponge down on the table and looks at
Scott.

ARIANNA
This isn't normal. The pranks, the
music, all of it.

Scott walks up to her and gives her a hug.

SCOTT
Hey, hey.

He kisses her.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I should have told you about Harold
earlier in our relationship.

ARIANNA
Yes you should have.

SCOTT
I didn't know how you'd react. And to
be honest, I never thought we'd move
back in here.

ARIANNA
So what do we do?

Scott and Arianna separate.

SCOTT
I'll talk to him.

They hug again. Scott looks toward the basement.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

The door opens with a loud creaking noise. The light from
the living room casting a glow behind Scott as he stares
down into the basement. 

The faint sound of a television emanates from the basement,
the light glow from the screen casting a shadow at the foot
of the stairs.

He knocks on the wall: "Shave and a Haircut."

A few seconds pass. He rolls his eyes and does it again.

A faint knock from downstairs breaks the silence: "Two
bits."

Scott walks down the steps, beer in hand, and upon reaching
the bottom, flicks the light switch on the wall. The light
flickers slightly before coming on, illuminating the
basement. 

Sitting in front of the TV is Harold, a sheet draped over
his body.

Scott walks up to him and stands behind him, silently
watching the hockey game.

SCOTT
I remember this game. (beat) Yeah,
this is the Malarchuk game. His
career basically ended after- (he
makes a slashing motion across his
throat).

Harold doesn't say anything. Scott grabs a chair from off to
the side and sets it next to Harold. They watch the game in
silence for a few seconds before Scott turns to him, looking
his sheet up and done.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Is that new?

Harold shakes his head.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Of course not.

Scott pauses, as if listening to what Harold is saying.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Yeah, we can get you a new one.
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Scott looks at the wall of sheets.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Add to your collection.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM - LATER

Scott walks back into the bedroom to see Arianna reading in
bed. She looks up from her book.

ARIANNA
What did he say?

Scott climbs into bed and gets comfortable.

SCOTT
Nothing. We just watched hockey.

ARIANNA
That's it?

SCOTT
That's it.

Arianna turns back to her book. Scott turns over and gets
comfortable. Arianna ponders for a moment, then looks back
at him.

ARIANNA
So he didn't say anything?

SCOTT
He never does. Oh, he wants a new
sheet.

ARIANNA
What? Why?

SCOTT
I don't know.

ARIANNA
Why does he even wear that thing?

SCOTT
He says it makes him feel more alive
or something.

Scott looks over at Arianna. She looks concerned. He sits
up, propping the pillow up behind him.
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SCOTT (cont'd)
I think he's just restless. Wouldn't
you be, cooped up in this house?

Scott looks over at her. She bites her lip, unsure of what
to say.

SCOTT (cont'd)
What?

ARIANNA
This is all just so weird.

Scott nods knowingly.

SCOTT
I know. He's just...acting out.

ARIANNA
Acting out?

SCOTT
It's all new for him. My parents
gone, you're here now, things are
changing for him.

ARIANNA
I don't know...

SCOTT
Would it help if I told you Harold
really really likes you?

Arianna gives him a sarcastic look. Scott scoots up a little
more more and kisses her neck.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Or maybe he's just jealous.

She giggles, then rolls on top of him. They make out.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DAY

SUPER: ONE MONTH LATER

ESTABLISHING: The early morning sunlight peeks through the
windows. Birds chirp. Sprinklers sprinkle. It's a perfect
day. Then:

VOMITING.

17.



INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Scott stirs in the bed, the sound of projectile vomiting
coming from the bathroom waking him up.

He props himself up and rubs his eyes.

SCOTT
Ari?

A beat.

ARIANNA (O.S.)
Yeah?

SCOTT
You okay in there?

A beat.

ARIANNA (O.S.)
I'm fine.

SCOTT
You sure?

BATHROOM

Arianna wipes her mouth and takes a deep breath.

ARIANNA
Yeah. Just not feeling well. I think,
I think I caught a bug or something. 

SCOTT (O.S.)
Okay. 

Arianna leans back against the counter and takes a deep
breath.

Her eyes go wide.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - KITCHEN

Scott opens the refrigerator and grabs a carton of orange
juice. He turns to see a glass on the counter. He smiles,
then pours the OJ and returns it to the fridge.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott plops down on the couch and puts his feet up on the
coffee table. The TV turns on by itself and changes to the
morning news.

SCOTT
Now all you need to do is get the
paper and you'll be the perfect pet.

Scott takes a sip of his OJ.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Oh, come on, you know it's a joke.
What do you have planned for the day?

Scott looks around.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Harold?

Scott sits up and looks behind him. He stops himself upon
realizing that he can't see a ghost. He shrugs, puts his OJ
back on the coffee table, and settles back into the couch.

Suddenly, A TENNIS BALL drops into his lap. He picks it up
and looks it over, a knowing smirk crossing over his face.

It's old and dirty, the ravages of time causing the once-
right green fuzz fading into a dull, lifeless greenish hue.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I haven't seen this thing in forever.

He looks up and over to see Harold now sitting next to him
and wearing his sheet.  

SCOTT (cont'd)
Where'd you find this?

Scott turns it over in his hand.

Scott gestures over to the chair. Harold gets up then plops
down in the side chair and catches the ball, thrown by Scott
who has to the end of the couch.

Harold tosses the tennis ball back to Scott.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I guess it has been awhile, huh? We
should really get a new one.
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Arianna walks down the steps. Scott looks up to see her and
sits up straight. Harold, arm raised and ready to toss the
ball, lowers it.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Hey babe, how ya feelin'?

She stops at the end of the stairs. She sticks her tongue
out.

ARIANNA
Been better. 

SCOTT
You okay?

Scott laughs a little. She walks up to Scott and kisses him,
then looks up at Harold. Harold nods a hello.

ARIANNA
Good morning, Harold.

She looks back at Scott.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I'm fine. Can, I, uh, can I talk to
you for a second.

SCOTT
Uh, yeah, of course.

She looks at Harold. 

ARIANNA
Mind if I steal him from you for a
minute?

Harold shakes his head no.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Thanks.

Scott tosses the ball back to Harold, then gets up to leave,
shrugging at Harold in the process. He walks out, Harold
watching them exit out the back door into the backyard
through the kitchen.

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BACKYARD

Scott closes the door behind them.
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SCOTT
What's wrong? Is everything okay?

ARIANNA
Promise not to freak out?

SCOTT
Absolutely not.

She hesitates, pursing her lips together. Scott kneels down
slightly and puts his hands on his legs. 

SCOTT (cont'd)
What is it, girl? Did Timmy fall down
the well?

Arianna punches him in the arm.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Ow!

ARIANNA
I'm pregnant, you asshole.

SCOTT
With...a baby?

Arianna smiles wide and nods.

ARIANNA
I tried three tests, all positive.

Scott slowly sits down, bracing himself on a nearby lawn
chair.

Scott looks up at her.

SCOTT
How far along?

ARIANNA
A few weeks.

Scott brings his hands up to his mouth, eyes wide, clearly
in shock.

SCOTT
Wow.

ARIANNA
Soooo....
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Harold watches them hug from inside the house. Scott stands
up, hugs her, then lightly rubs her belly. 

Harold drops the tennis ball. It bounces away. His sheet
drops as Scott and Arianna walk back inside the kitchen.

SCOTT
Should we tell anyone yet?

ARIANNA
Let's confirm it with the doctor
first. I made an appointment for
tomorrow.

Scott looks around the living room. He spies Harold's sheet
crumpled up on the ground.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
In the meantime, I need to run to the
library and get some work done.

SCOTT
I don't know how you'd be able to
concentrate.

ARIANNA
It's a gift.

She gives him a kiss and grabs her bag and keys and walks to
the door.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I'll be home later. Don't tell
anyone, okay?

Scott crosses his heart with finger and smiles. Arianna
leaves. Scott turns to the basement door.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Scott walks downstairs, flicking on the light switch as he
reaches the bottom. He holds the tennis ball in his hand.

As he reaches the bottom: "Shave and a Haircut."

SCOTT
Sorry. Forgot.

Scott looks around.
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SCOTT (cont'd)
Mind putting something on?

Nothing happens. Scott puts his hands on his hips and sighs. 

SCOTT (cont'd)
Did you hear?

The TV turns on.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Can you please put something on?

Nothing happens. A KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK is heard coming from
the front door. Scott looks up toward it, then shakes his
head.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Fine, we'll talk about it later.

He turns and walks to the foot of the stairs. He turns
around as if to say something, but stops himself. He flicks
off the light switch and walks upstairs. 

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott exits the basement to see Eric poking his head inside
the house. Scott quickly closes the door behind him as Eric
walks in. He's got a racquetball racket in his hand.

SCOTT
Hey, what's up?

Eric holds up the racket.

ERIC
You forget?

SCOTT
Shit, no, let me grab my stuff.

Scott walks over to the hallway closet and starts rifling
through it as Eric plops down on the couch.

ERIC
Where's Ari?

TO SCOTT

Scott opens the closet door and looks up and down. He
reaches in and grabs his racket.
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SCOTT
Library.

TO ERIC

Eric takes a look around the house as he waits for Scott.

ERIC
You ever get that wiring issue fixed?

Scott walks into the room with his racket in hand. He grabs
his tennis shoes, sits down in the chair, and puts them on.

SCOTT
What wiring issue?

ERIC
Last month, at dinner. You said there
was a wiring issue or something.

Scott stops tying his shoes, realizing what he just let
slip.

SCOTT
Oh, yeah, yeah. All taken care of.

ERIC
You okay?

Scott finishes tying his shoes, then sits back in the chair.

SCOTT
Can you keep a secret.

The basement door opens a few inches.

FROM INSIDE THE BASEMENT

Harold watches Scott and Eric talking in the living room.

LIVING ROOM

Eric sits up, intrigued.

ERIC
When have I ever not kept a secret?

Scott leans forward, his hands clasped to his mouth. He lets
out a nervous laugh.

SCOTT
Ari is pregnant.
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Eric says nothing, then sits back in the couch.

ERIC
That sucks.

SCOTT
Thanks for the vote of confidence.

ERIC
How far along?

SCOTT
A month or so. Six weeks. She has a
doctor's appointment to find out the
details soon.

ERIC
Wow man. Well, congratulations.

Scott stands up and walks to the kitchen.

KITCHEN

Scott walks into the kitchen and grabs a bottle of water
from the fridge.

LIVING ROOM

He walks back into the living room and tosses a bottle of
water to Eric. He takes a drink of his own, but stops mid-
drink upon seeing the basement door cracked open.

SCOTT
Can I ask you something?

ERIC
Shoot.

SCOTT
Is this going to be easy?

Eric laughs.

ERIC
Hell no. And kiss free time goodbye.

SCOTT
Even before the baby actually comes?

ERIC
Oh yeah.
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The basement door suddenly slams. Eric and Scott look toward
it, then back at each other.

ERIC (cont'd)
Window open?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna sits at the dining room table and types away at her
laptop. The table is littered with books and her notebook.

She stops typing and mouths the words silently to herself.
Happy with her work, she gets up and walks into the kitchen.

From the living room, we hear her open the cabinet, grab a
glass, and fill it with water. The CLICK CLICK CLICK of her
laptop keys can also be faintly heard.

She walks back into the living room and sits back down. She
puts the glass down and looks at the screen. Her brow
furrows. She leans in and looks closer. 

ON THE SCREEN: "Good morning, Ari."

Arianna sits back, then looks around.

ARIANNA
That's not funny.

No response.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Can you please put something on? You
know I don't feel comfortable with
you not covered.

She watches the basement door open slightly. She takes a sip
of her water, then deletes Harold's message on the computer.

She turns over to see Harold standing in the center of the
living room. Harold tosses the tennis ball to her. She
catches it, then tosses it back.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I have work to do. Scott will be home
soon, you can play with him then.

Harold tosses it again, but she doesn't notice. The ball
flies past her and hits the glass, spilling the water over
her notes.
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She kicks the chair back and grabs her notes, the water
soaking them and causing the ink to blur.

She shakes them out and turns to Harold, a look of anger on
her face.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
God dammit, Harold.

She runs into the kitchen, notes in hand. Harold hangs his
head slightly, then turns around and walks back to the
basement.

Arianna walks out of the kitchen just as the basement door
closes. She sighs and rubs her forehead in exasperation.

INT. UNIVERSITY BUILDING - DAY

It's quiet, footsteps echoing the halls. A door slams
somewhere in the distance. 

Arianna sits outside her adviser's office reading a stack of
papers. She looks at her watch, then down the hall. It's
empty. She grabs her phone and looks at the time - 4:15PM.

She tosses it in her bag and looks up again to see her
adviser, PROFESSOR CHRISTENSEN (40s), walking up to her.
Dressed sharply but looking frazzled, he walks quickly, a
stack of papers tucked under his arm.

PROFESSOR CHRISTENSEN
Sorry I'm late.

ARIANNA
No problem at all.

PROFESSOR CHRISTENSEN
Come in, come in.

He opens the door to his office and the two walk in.

INT. PROFESSOR'S OFFICE - DAY

Arianna closes the door behind her and sits down opposite
Professor Christensen, who takes a sit behind his desk.

PROFESSOR CHRISTENSEN
So. I read your latest draft. It's
good.

Arianna breathes a sigh of relief.
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ARIANNA
Thank you.

PROFESSOR CHRISTENSEN
In fact, I think we're almost there.
I have just a few notes for you, but
after these and maybe a final
polish...

He sits forward, clasps his hands together, and smiles.

PROFESSOR CHRISTENSEN (cont'd)
I think you're ready to defend.

Arianna lights up.

PROFESSOR CHRISTENSEN (cont'd)
Once you implement these notes.

ARIANNA
Yes, yes, of course.

PROFESSOR CHRISTENSEN
Excellent. You have something pretty
great here.

ARIANNA
Thank you.

INT. UNIVERSITY BUILDING - DAY

Arianna leaves the office, closing the door behind her. She
pauses for a second, then starts jumping up and down,
squealing with excitement.

She pulls out her phone and dials.

SCOTT (O.S.)
Hey babe, what's up?

ARIANNA
I have news. When will you be home?

SCOTT (O.S.)
Umm...6 or so? Is it good news? 

ARIANNA
It's good news.

SCOTT (O.S.)
Shall I grab dinner?
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ARIANNA
Please do.

SCOTT (O.S.)
Sounds good. See ya soon babe.
Excited to hear the news.

ARIANNA
Bye babe. Kisses.

SCOTT (O.S.)
Kisses.

Arianna hangs up the phone, tosses it into her purse, and
smiles. She rubs her belly, bites her lower lip and lets out
a little laugh.

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DUSK

Arianna's car pulls into the driveway. The sun has begin to
set. The clock on her dash reads 5:55PM.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna walks into the house and into the living room.

ARIANNA
I'm home!

She goes into the kitchen and grabs a bottle of water from
the fridge, then walks back into the living room.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Scott?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - OFFICE

Arianna pokes her head into the office, but Scott's nowhere
to be found.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna walks back into the living room and grabs her cell
phone from her purse. She punches in a number and puts the
phone up to her ear.
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ARIANNA
Hey, just checking in (a beat) Shoot,
how long? (a beat) No, it's fine,
I'll just take a nap. Alright, love
you, bye.

She hangs up the phone and puts it on the table.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Arianna turns on the bedside table and sits down. She
reaches down and takes off her shoes. She rubs her feet,
then lies down on the bed, staring up at the ceiling.

She rubs her stomach and smiles.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DUSK - ESTABLISHING

The house is quiet. The setting sun casts faint shadows
across the floor and walls 

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Arianna is asleep. The clock read 6:45PM. Her eyes dart back
and forth under her eyelids as she dreams.

Suddenly, she's jarred awake by the sound of a slamming
door. 

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna walks into the living room, but it's empty.

ARIANNA
Scott?

She goes over to the front door and opens it. She peers
outside toward the driveway, but Scott's car isn't there.

SINT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - KITCHEN

Arianna walks into the kitchen and stops at the
refrigerator. Written on the white board: SORRY :(

She bites the inside of her cheek as she contemplates this.
She hears the front door open.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

She walks out of the kitchen and into the living room to see
Scott walking in, bags of food in his hands. 

ARIANNA
Hey.

SCOTT
Hey. So what's the big news?

Scott walks over to the table and sets the bags down.

ARIANNA
My adviser loved by latest draft.

SCOTT
Of course he did. He always does.

ARIANNA
He thinks I can defend within the
next few weeks.

Scott beams. He walks up to her and gives her a hug and a
kiss.

SCOTT
That's amazing! So you'll finally be
done?

ARIANNA
All done. Dr. Geist, at your service.

Scott hugs her again.

SCOTT
I'm so happy for you. I know you've
worked so hard on this. Sit down, sit
down, let me get some plates. 

Scott walks into the kitchen.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - KITCHEN

Scott reaches into the cabinet and grabs two plates.

SCOTT
The place we normally go to was
closed, so I went to this new place.
Pricey as Hell, but the food looked
amazing.
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He turns around and grabs a beer from the fridge. He closes
the door and notices the "Sorry :(" on the white board.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott walks into the living room, beer in hand.

SCOTT
Who's sorry?

He takes a swig of his beer.

ARIANNA
Harold.

SCOTT
Oh yeah? For what?

ARIANNA
He spilled water on my notes.

SCOTT
Oh no. Were they ruined?

ARIANNA
No.

Scott gives her a kiss on the forehead.

SCOTT
Oh, good.

Scott sits down and the two dig into their meals.

SCOTT (cont'd)
This looks great.

ARIANNA
Can Harold...you know...leave?

SCOTT
Leave?

ARIANNA
Yeah. Find another family to live
with or something?

Scott looks up, mid-bite, stunned. He puts his fork down.

SCOTT
Huh.
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ARIANNA
I know it's your friend, and you have
this long history with it, but I
think it's time.

Scott wipes his mouth, then takes a drink from his beer.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Are you mad?

SCOTT
No, no. I Just...I don't know what
your problem is with him.

ARIANNA
It's not specific. I just think with
a baby on the way, it might be time.

SCOTT
He'd be great with the baby. He'll be
a babysitter.

Scott laughs, then notices the concerned look on Arianna's
face. He puts his fork down.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I grew up with him. He was my friend
when I didn't have any. When my
parents divorced, he was there for me
when no one else was.

Her demeanor changes to one of confusion.

ARIANNA
Yeah, that's a little weird. What was
an adult ghost doing spending time
with a kid?

Scott laughs and takes another bite.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
What?

SCOTT
I just like how you're trying to
rationalize this. It's cute. But I
don't think he can leave, though.

Scott takes another bite. Arianna hesitates.

ARIANNA
Have you asked it?
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - EVENING - LATER

Scott sits silently on the couch, watching a hockey game. He
appears to be deep in thought.

He gets up and walks to the kitchen.

We hear him rooting around in the fridge, then cracking open
a beer. He walks back into the living room and plops back
down, Harold now sitting next to him, clad in his sheet.

They watch the game in silence for a few seconds.

SCOTT
Can I ask you a question?

A beat.

SCOTT (cont'd)
What's keeping you here?

A beat.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I mean, can you leave? Or is this one
of those "ghosts are bound to the
place they died" sort of deals I see
in horror movies?

Harold shakes his head no. 

SCOTT (cont'd)
Huh. Okay.

A beat.

SCOTT (cont'd)
What? No, just something Ari said.

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - NIGHT

A light breeze blows through the trees, rustling the leaves.
The sound gives way to:

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Vomiting. The light is on in the bathroom, the door closed.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BATHROOM

Arianna vomits into the toilet. She spits, the sits back and
takes a deep breath.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

A flush is heard. Arianna opens the door, turns off the
light, and walks into the bedroom.

She looks at the bed. Scott is snoring. She rolls her eyes.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna walks into the living room and toward the kitchen.
She doesn't notice Harold standing in the corner, obscured
by the darkness.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - KITCHEN

She walks into the kitchen and pulls out a bottle of water
from the refrigerator. She takes off the cap and takes a
swig.

She turns around to see Harold staring at her in the living
room. She drops the bottle of water in a fright, the water
spilling on the ground.

ARIANNA
Jesus. You scared me.

She grab a dish towel and cleans up the spills, then puts
the bottle and wet towel on the counter. 

Harold is now holding the white board from the fridge. On it
he has written "Sorry about your notes." The handwriting is
crude, as if written by a child.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
It's okay. 

He erases the board with his sheet, writes something else,
then shows it to Arianna: "Are you mad at me?"

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I'm not mad at you, no.

He does it again: "Do you hate me?"

Arianna sighs.
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ARIANNA (cont'd)
No, I don't hate you. I just...with
my work and the baby, it...

She hesitates.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
...I just think it might be time for
you to...move on. It's nothing
against you, I just think it's time--

Harold lowers the white board.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I'm tired Harold. I'm going back to
bed.

Arianna walks around Harold, leaving him alone in the
kitchen.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Harold descends the steps and walks over to his corner with
the TV.

He turns it on and watches for a moment before looking down
and seeing the tennis ball. He contemplates it for a moment,
then looks over to the opposite corner of basement.

He walks over to the other corner and kneels down. He grabs
a box labels "Scotty's Stuff" and opens it up. In it is a
photo of Scott and Arianna. He looks it over, then grabs
another. This one is of Scott and Harold, clad in his sheet,
arm in arm in the living room. Scott is an adult in the
photo.

He puts them back in the box, puts it aside, and grabs the
one marked "Harold's Stuff." He opens the box and pulls out
a Polaroid photo.

It's several decades old and faded. Written in the space
below the photo in marker is the word "Hilton Head, 1975."
In the photo is a MAN and a WOMAN, arm in arm and smiling.

He puts the photo down and picks up another one. We don't
see what the subject matter is. He stares at it for a few
seconds, then tosses it back into the box.
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INT. DOCTOR'S OFFICE - DAY

SUPER: ONE MONTH LATER

The WUB WUB WUB of an ultrasound fills the air as a doctor
rubs the wand over Arianna's midsection.

Scott cocks his head to the side.

SCOTT
I don't see anything.

ARIANNA
Are you serious?

DOCTOR
It can be hard to see sometimes.

She points at the screen.

DOCTOR (cont'd)
Here is its head, and its tiny little
feet and hands.

ARIANNA
It?

The doctor laughs.

DOCTOR
Until we can determine the sex,
that's generally how we refer to the
fetus.

SCOTT
When does that happen?

DOCTOR
Usually about 16 weeks.

She ends the ultrasound and rolls it to the side. She hands
Arianna a small towels for her to wipe off her stomach.

SCOTT
So how is it?

DOCTOR
As healthy as can be.

Scott and Arianna smile and kiss.
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INT. SCOTT'S CAR - LATER

Scott and Arianna drive home, the song "If You Have Ghosts"
by Roky Erickson playing quietly on the radio, 'cause c'mon,
that's funny.

ARIANNA
What about Isabella?

SCOTT
That could work. We can call her Izzy
for short.

ARIANNA
You know what they say, an effective
nickname is the foundation of a
strong child.

SCOTT
Who says that?

ARIANNA
Me.

Scott laughs.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
What if it's a boy? I was thinking...
Scott Jr.?

Scott rolls his eyes.

SCOTT
What about...Harold?

Arianna gives him a dirty look, as if to say "No way in
Hell."

SCOTT (cont'd)
Fine, fine.

ARIANNA
Speaking of, did it say when it's
leaving?

SCOTT
What?

ARIANNA
Harold. You asked it to leave, didn't
you?
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SCOTT
Yeah. I mean, I asked him if he could
leave, but he said he can't.

ARIANNA
What does that mean?

SCOTT
I don't know. I'm not a ghost.

Arianna sits back in her seat, then stares ahead for a few
seconds. She then turns to Scott, a confused look on her
face.

ARIANNA
And Harold said that?

SCOTT
Yeah.

ARIANNA
Do you believe him?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

The basement is mostly dark, a small glow coming from the
hockey game playing on Harold's TV.

Harold watches, sans sheet. The sound of a door slamming
alerts him. He mutes the TV.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott and Arianna walk into the house, still discussing
Harold's living arrangements.

SCOTT
I'll talk to him.

ARIANNA
What if we moved?

Scott scoffs, as if her suggestion is ridiculous.

SCOTT
We're not moving.

Arianna walks into the kitchen. Scott lingers behind,
surveying the house
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SCOTT (cont'd)
Besides. This house is perfect for
us. A lot of memories in these walls.

Arianna walks back out of the kitchen, a water bottle in her
hands.

ARIANNA
What about the renovations? The
market's good, we can still probably
make some money on it, live in an
apartment for awhile.

SCOTT
Oh come on, the place is fine.

The sound of creaking draws their attention to the basement
door.

SCOTT (cont'd)
whispering( )

We can talk about this later, okay?

ARIANNA
Are you serious? This is what I mean.
I feel like a guest in my own house.

SCOTT
He's not even in the room.

ARIANNA
How do we know?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Arianna works at the dining room table, her laptop and notes
spread all about. The stained notes are clearly present on
the table.

She types a few words, then leans back and stretches.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - KITCHEN

She walks into the kitchen and stops at the fridge. Written
on the white board is a note from Scott: "Have a great day
<3"

The faint outline of the stick figure family can barely be
seen. The "<3" left by Scott is directly over the ghost.
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She smiles, opens the fridge, and pulls out a carton of
orange juice.

She pours herself a glass and drinks it eagerly, setting the
glass down on the counter. It hits the edge, and slides off,
shattering on the ground.

ARIANNA
Shit.

She carefully steps around the broken glass and walks over
to a small linen closet off to the side of the kitchen.

She opens it up and looks around. She closes the door and
apprehensively bites her lip.

She looks toward the basement door.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Arianna slowly opens the door to the basement. It's dark,
the light from the bright and warm house disappearing into
the depths.

She takes a step down, then pauses. She knocks on the wall:
"Shave and a haircut."

A beat.

"Two bits."

She walks down the stairs and turns on the light. She looks
around, but doesn't see Harold.

ARIANNA
Harold?

The sound of shuffling and moving boxes comes from the
corner. She looks toward it, and we follow her vision to the
hanging sheets on the wall.

We get there just as it comes to a rest over Harold's form.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I hope I'm not interrupting.

Harold shakes his head no.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Oh, good. I broke a glass. I just
need that broom...
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She points meekly behind him.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
...behind you.

Harold turns around, looks at it, then grabs it. He turns
back and holds it out for her.

She hesitates, then takes a few steps toward Harold and
grabs it. In the process, she glances behind him and sees
all the boxes of Harold's stuff. They're open and moved
about, as if they've just been looked through.

She turns back to Harold.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Thanks.

Harold just stares at her. Arianna looks down and sees that
his sheet is dirty. She points at it.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I could wash that for you. Your
sheet, I mean. It looks dirty.

Harold looks down, then back up at Arianna. A few seconds
pass.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Well, it was good talking to you.

She starts to walk to the stairs, maneuvering carefully
around Harold. He just turns in the same spot, watching her
go.

She reaches the stairs and ascends, Harold watching her the
whole way up.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna quickly exits the basement and closes the door
behind her. She leans up against it and takes a long, deep
breath.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - KITCHEN

Arianna finishes sweeping up the broken glass and tossing it
into the trash when a door in the other room slams. She
looks in its general direction.

42.



INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

She walks out into the living room to see Harold standing in
front of the closed basement door.

She pauses, and looks around.

ARIANNA
Oh, hey. Is something wrong?

Harold walks toward her. She tenses up, unsure of his
motives. He stops at the couch, and looks down at it.
Suddenly, the sheet drops.

Arianna tenses up even more, but quickly loosens when she
sees Harold slowly slide the blanket off the couch and over
himself.

He bends down and picks up the original sheet, and carries
it over to Arianna.

He hands it over to her, ensuring the dirty side is facing
her. Arianna takes it and smiles.

Harold turns and returns to his basement. He opens the door,
stops, turns, and waves to Arianna. She waves back, unsure
of what just happened.

Harold turns and walks down into the basement, closing the
door behind him.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
What the fuck?

The sound of the front door opening breaks her
concentration. She turns and looks over to see Scott walking
inside, fresh from his morning jog.

He takes off his shoes and leaves them at the door.

SCOTT
Hey.

ARIANNA
Hey back.

He walks up to Arianna and gives her a kiss, then points at
the sheet in her hand.

SCOTT
What's that?
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ARIANNA
Oh, I offered to wash this for
Harold. Basement gets it pretty
dirty.

SCOTT
Oh. That's nice of you.

Scott gives her another kiss.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I'm gonna hop in the shower. 

He turns and heads toward the stairs. Arianna turns the
sheet over in his hands and bites her lower lip. She thinks
for a second, then looks toward Scott.

ARIANNA
Scott.

Scott stops at the foot of the stairs and turns around.

SCOTT
Yeah?

ARIANNA
I saw some boxes in the corner of the
basement. They had Harold's name on
them.

SCOTT
Yeah, that was his when he lived
here.

ARIANNA
Why do you keep it?

SCOTT
It's got personal items in it. Photos
and stuff. Not really my place to
throw it away. 

Scott shrugs, then turns and bounds up the stairs.

SCOTT (O.S.)
We need to get wine for tonight!

Arianna looks toward the basement door. It's now cracked
slightly.
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EXT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - EVENING

Scott and Arianna walk up to the front door of Eric and
Emma's home.

Scott holds a pie, Arianna a bottle of red and white wine.
The breeze blows softly around them.

Scott looks at the pie in his hands.

SCOTT
Should we have brought something
else?

Arianna looks at the wine in her hands.

ARIANNA
I don't think so.

Scott looks down at the pie and thinks for a moment.

SCOTT
We should have brought something
else.

Arianna laughs. They stand there for a few more seconds.

SCOTT (cont'd)
One of us should probably ring the
doorbell, huh? 

She rings the doorbell and they wait.

The door unlocks and opens to reveal Emma and Eric. Emma
screams with joy.

EMMA
Ahhh! Come in, come in!

Scott and Arianna walk in.

INT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE

Eric closes the door behind them.

EMMA
Let me get your coats.

Scott takes off his coat and hands it to Emma, who hangs it
up. Arianna does the same. Scott and Eric hug. Scott holds
up the bottle of wine.
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SCOTT
We brought pie.

ARIANNA
And wine.

Eric takes it and gives it a look.

ERIC
I'll take that.

Scott laughs.

SCOTT
Where's the kid?

ERIC
Mom's got 'em.

EMMA
We're so glad you guys could make
it. 

ERIC
Yeah, it's been awhile, I'd almost
forgotten what you looked like.

SCOTT
Sorry it took this long. Work's been
Hell, and Ari's been busy with the
dissertation.

Arianna notices Emma's intricately decorated nails. She
grabs her hand with her free one.

ARIANNA
Oh my God where did you get your
nails done?

EMMA
Do you like?

ARIANNA
I love them!

EMMA
Little place down on Broadhurst. I'll
get you their number. They are the
best.

Their voices trail off as they walk into the other room,
leaving Scott and Eric in stunned silence at their seemingly
inane conversation.
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ERIC
New haircut?

Scott looks at him, slightly confused.

SCOTT
No.

INT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - DINING ROOM - LATER

The four of them sit around a large dining room table. The
meal has ended, but the wine is still flowing.

Scott reaches up and pours a glass of wine for himself.

ERIC
What is that, your fourth glass?

SCOTT
I'm not driving.

Eric and Scott both laugh.

EMMA
What's your deal Ari? Usually by now
you're slurring your speech. 

Arianna and Scott look at each other as if unsure of what to
say.

ARIANNA
We were going to wait another month
or so, but...

Emma's face starts to light up in anticipation of the news.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I'm pregnant.

Emma screams a scream of joy. She gets up and runs around
the table to hug Arianna.

EMMA
Oh my God that's amazing! How far
along are you?

ARIANNA
About two and a half months now.

EMMA
When did you find out?
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ARIANNA
Six weeks ago.

EMMA
Have you told your parents yet?

ARIANNA
I have. They're excit--

ERIC
Is it a boy or girl?

Emma and Arianna look at Eric.

EMMA
It's too early, you know that.

She turns back to Arianna.

EMMA (cont'd)
You'll find out soon. Here's a little
hint: Keep it a secret from him.

points to Scott( )

SCOTT
Hey now.

EMMA
Gives you leverage with everything.

SCOTT
Like she needs any more leverage over
me.

EMMA
You're going to love being parents.
Absolutely love it. I know a great
Lamaze coach, and oh! I can give you
all my old baby books! And clothes!

Eric looks over at Scott, ignoring her.

ERIC
Wanna play pool?

INT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Scott and Eric walk down the stairs and into the basement.
Eric turns on the light as they enter, revealing a makeshift
game room - pool table, TV, small bar in the corner.
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Scattered about are baby items - a bouncer, toys, and a
bottle, sitting conveniently next to a bottle of Jack
Daniels on a bar.

ERIC
Mind the mess. Baby's shit is like
herpes.

Scott takes it all in.

ERIC (cont'd)
So here it is.

Eric gestures at everything in the basement.

SCOTT
Impressive.

ERIC
Took longer than I wanted, but you
know, baby. Or you will. Drink?

He holds up a bottle of whiskey. Scott takes a break from
admiring the television to look up.

SCOTT
Yeah. Emma was cool with it?

ERIC
Emma and I fought a little. Few
nights on the couch. She thought I
would be here all the time, ignore
the kid, blah blah, usual shit.

Eric finishes pouring the whiskey and hands one to Scott,
who accepts it. 

ERIC (cont'd)
But she came around.

SCOTT
And are you?

ERIC
Am I what?

SCOTT
Ignoring the kid?
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ERIC
I mean, don't get me wrong, I love
spending time with Emma and the kid,
but sometimes you just gotta get
away, ya know?

Scott smiles.

SCOTT
Yeah. Yeah. Oh, where's Thor?

ERIC
We had to give him up.

Scott looks up, a look of bewilderment on his face.

SCOTT
Yeah? Why?

ERIC
Emma. Thor's a pittie, yada yada.

SCOTT
Jesus man, I'm sorry. I know you
loved that dog.

Eric takes a sip of his whiskey and shrugs.

ERIC
I still see the little shit. My dad
took him.

Eric puts his drink down and lines up his shot.

ERIC (cont'd)
Emma said we could get a cat.

Eric takes his shot, nailing the corner pocket.

SCOTT
A cat?

ERIC
A fucking cat. I told her she buys a
cat, she can find a new husband.

Scott laughs again.

SCOTT
Yeah? What'd she say?

ERIC
Do you see a cat?
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Eric takes a shot and gets another one in.

SCOTT
Why get rid him if he never hurt
anyone?

Eric shrugs and lines up his shot.

ERIC
A dog never bites until it does.

Eric takes his shot, but misses. He stands up and looks at
Scott.

ERIC (cont'd)
Your shot.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The sound of keys jingling in the exterior lock breaks the
silence in the dark living room.

The door opens and Scott and Arianna enter. She turns on the
light and Scott flops down on the couch.

Arianna walks to the kitchen.

SCOTT (O.S.)
Did you know Eric got rid of Thor?

Arianna grabs a glass from the cabinet and fills it with
water from the sink.

ARIANNA
Oh yeah? I was wondering where he was
all night. What happened?

Arianna walks back into the room, a glass of water in hand.

SCOTT
He didn't say.

She gets to Scott and hands the glass to him, then plops
down next to him on the couch.

ARIANNA
Drink up.

Scott drinks the water eagerly.
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ARIANNA (cont'd)
I'm gonna go shower. Drink more
water.

SCOTT
Okay. I'm just gonna lie here for a
minute. I'll be up soon.

ARIANNA
Okay.

She gets up and rubs his head as he lies down on the couch.
She walks away. Scott closes his eyes.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BATHROOM

Arianna walks into the  bathroom, pulls open the shower
curtain and turns on the faucet, feeling the water to test
its temperature.

She tests the temperature of the shower one last time then
steps in. She takes off her clothes and steps in, drawing
the curtain behind her.

She hums a little tune and the bathroom begins to fill up
with steam.

After a few moments, she pauses, and listens. Does she hear
something? She pulls back the shower curtain and looks
around.

ARIANNA
Scott?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott snores loudly on the couch.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BATHROOM

Arianna shrugs and goes back into the shower.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Arianna walks out of the bathroom, her towels wrapped around
her torso as she dries her hair with another.

She looks to the bed, but Scott isn't there.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna walks downstairs, the towel still around her.

ARIANNA
Scott?

She sees Scott passed out on the couch, snoring away. She
frowns, then turns around and walks back upstairs.

As she does, the basement door slowly opens. Was Harold
upstairs with her?

A few seconds pass. Scott snores softly on the couch. A
blanket off to the side lifts up on it own, unfolds, and
drapes itself over Scott, who pulls it up close without
opening his eyes.

SCOTT
Thanks baby.

A few seconds pass.

The basement door closes.

INT. BABY STORE - DAY

Arianna and Emma walk around a baby store, browsing the
items. Arianna has a more noticeable baby bump.

ARIANNA
Why are we here again?

EMMA
Retail therapy.

ARIANNA
I can't afford any of this stuff.

EMMA
Oh, we're not gonna buy, we're just
comparison shopping. Buy all this
shit on Amazon, much cheaper.

A store clerk shoots her an angry glance. Emma looks at her.

EMMA (cont'd)
Oh come on, you know it's true.

Emma turns back to Arianna, who tries to stifle her
laughter.
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EMMA (cont'd)
Besides, I figured you could stand to
get out of the house for a little,
always cooped up in front of your
computer.

ARIANNA
That's the ABD life.

They continue to browse.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Can I ask you something?

EMMA
Shoot.

ARIANNA
Do you have the name of that realtor
who sold you your house?

EMMA
You and Scott thinking of moving?

ARIANNA
Just tossing around the idea. He's
been so busy, figured I'd surprise
him by doing all the heavy lifting.

EMMA
Oh. Okay. Yeah, I have his card
somewhere in my car.

ARIANNA
Thanks.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - EARLY MORNING

Another quiet day. Birds chirping, sun shining.

Scott steps into the living room. He's wearing an old
handkerchief tied around his head like a headband, but
otherwise dressed casually. 

In his hands: a Nerf gun.

He moves about the living room, dramatically ducking around
the couches and chairs, only to pop up and carefully look
around.
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He slowly scans the room before coming to a stop He brings
up his Nerf gun and looks down the barrel. He steadies his
breath and...

Squeezes the trigger.

The dart flies through the air without much flair before
hitting the wall and dropping to the ground.

A few seconds pass. Scott stands up and looks around.

SCOTT
Did I hit you?

Harold's sheet rises from the ground. Scott puts his hands
on his hips, incredulous.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Dammit. Are you serious?

A beat.

SCOTT (cont'd)
One of these days I'm gonna get you.
Okay, your turn.

Scott laughs.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Yeah, I've missed this, too. Your
turn.

He's about to hand the Nerf gun over to Harold when Arianna
walks into the house.

ARIANNA
Hey, sorry I'm late. You about ready?

Scott thinks about it for a second.

SCOTT
Shit. I completely forgot.

He turns to Harold.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Sorry bud, gotta go.

Harold looks over at Arianna, then at Scott.
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SCOTT (cont'd)
We're finding out the sex of the baby
today. You might have a little
brother or sister!

Arianna shoots him a glance.

ARIANNA
Come on, we gotta go.

Harold takes a step forward in protest, but stops as they
head to the front door.

Scott grabs his keys and follows Arianna out the door,
leaving Harold standing alone in the middle of the living
room.

INT. BASEMENT - DAY - LATER

The sound of boxes moving in the corner. Harold, still clad
in his sheet, sits on the floor, his back to the wall. In
his hands are old Polaroids.

He rifles through slowly, the images telling a story: Harold
and his wife during happier times; a baby shower; then
finally, one where he's holding his new baby. He has no
smile on his face.

He puts the photos back in his box, then moves them out of
the way. He looks back toward the stairs, then moves toward
the corner. He pulls out a small, heretofore unseen panel
from the wall and sets it quietly aside.

He reaches in and pulls out a small shoebox. It's old and
matted with dust. He pulls off the top and looks at the
items inside: an old stuffed bunny, its fur matted with what
appears to be blood, and what appears to be a wedding ring.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The living room is still. The sound of voices getting louder
from outside the house precede the sound of keys jingling in
the front door.

Scott and Arianna walks inside then stop.

We reveal a large, complicated fort, built out of the
furniture and a series of blankets and couches. Scrawled in
marker on the front of one of the sheets facing Scott and
Arianna are the words "Fort Harold."
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SCOTT
That's awesome.

Harold pops up, clad in his sheet, from behind the fort and
shoots a Nerf gun at Scott.

The dart flies through the air, except instead of hitting
Scott, it hits Arianna in the face. She drops her bag of
leftovers. 

Scott makes an "Oh my God" face and turns to Arianna. She
gives Scott a death stare.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - HALLWAY

The sound of arguing escapes the privacy of the bedroom,
echoing throughout the hallway.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Arianna dresses down the bed while Scott brushes his teeth
in the bathroom.

ARIANNA
It was aiming for me.

SCOTT
Oh come on. It's a Nerf gun.

ARIANNA
That doesn't make it any less....

She pauses for a second, trying to find the right word.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Meaningful.

SCOTT
What is that supposed to mean?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Harold stands in the middle of the room, clad in his sheet.
He can hear the muffled sound of arguing coming from Scott
and Arianna's bedroom.

The sheet drops.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Scott walks out of the bathroom and starts to change his
clothes.

ARIANNA
It doesn't like me.

SCOTT
Can you stop calling him "it?"

ARIANNA
It's a ghost, Scott, not a person,
and I'm pretty sure it's trying to
scare me.

SCOTT
That's ridiculous.

ARIANNA
Why? Why is that so hard to believe? 

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - HALLWAY

From just outside Scott and Arianna's bedroom, Harold
listens in on their argument, watching them through the
cracked door. He's not wearing the sheet.

SCOTT
What do you want me to do?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Arianna picks up and looks at a photo of her and Scott
that's sitting on their side table.

ARIANNA
I hate to be a broken record, but--

SCOTT
We're not moving. 

ARIANNA
I feel like a guest in my own house,
tiptoeing around so I don't...

SCOTT
Don't what?

The bedroom slightly moves. She quickly puts the photo back
down on the nightstand.
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ARIANNA
What was that?

Scott looks confused. He looks at the bedroom door, then
back at Arianna.

SCOTT
What?

Arianna runs over to the door and opens it. She looks
around, but there's nothing there.

ARIANNA
This is what I'm talking about. This
isn't normal. 

She closes the door, locks it, and walks back to her side of
the bed.

Scott finishes changing into the clothes he sleeps in and
starts to get into bed.

SCOTT
You probably just have baby brain or
something.

A pillow flies from the other side of the bed and hits Scott
in the face.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM - MORNING

Lights streak through the bedroom windows. Arianna stirs in
her bed before waking up and looking over at Scott. He's not
next to her.

She gets up and walks down the hallway. As she does, she
hears the happy noises of a baby cooing.

She smiles, then takes a few steps closer. The sound of a
rocking chair squeaking begins to accompany the chair.

She reaches the bedroom at the end of the hallway and slowly
opens the door.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - NURSERY

In the rocking chair, facing the window, is Harold. He wears
his sheet. She gets a few steps closer and looks down.

In his arms is their baby. It smiles and giggles happily.
Harold looks up at Arianna.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

She suddenly opens her eyes and sits up in a fright. She
looks around, then looks over next to her. Scott isn't
there.

The faint sound of voices pierce the silence from
downstairs. She looks toward the door.

She gets out of bed.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Scott tosses and turns on his side as he tries to get
comfortable on the couch.

He eventually turns over to see Harold, clad in his sheet,
standing a few feet in front of him.

Scott jumps a little.

SCOTT
Jesus. What're you doing?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - HALLWAY

She ties her robe around her as she exits the bathroom and
walks down the hallway.

The voices get louder as she approaches the stairwell.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - STAIRWELL

She takes a few steps down, close enough to hear Scott's
conversation but not close enough to be seen.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott is still lying on the couch, not facing Harold.

SCOTT
Harold, I need to sleep. I've had a
long day, I have work tomorrow, and
now I have to deal with a pissed off,
pregnant wife, which, thank you very
much for that.

Scott lets out an exasperated sigh then sits up.
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SCOTT (cont'd)
Because you've been nothing but a
pain to her since you found about the
baby.

A beat.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - STAIRWELL

Arianna listens intently to the conversation.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott rubs his hands through his hair, then stops, shocked
at what Harold just said to him.

SCOTT
You never told me that. Is that why
you

mimes a gunshot(
motion to his head)

A beat.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Wow.

His demeanor quickly changes.

SCOTT (cont'd)
No, that's not gonna happen with me
and Ari, and that's not gonna happen
with me and you. Now, I have to
sleep, okay? We'll talk tomorrow.

Scott lies back down and turns so his back is to Harold. He
pulls the covers over him.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Goodnight.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - STAIRWELL

Arianna quietly turns around and goes back upstairs.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott starts snoring.
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Harold watches him for a few seconds then turns and looks up
toward the bedroom.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

The silence of the morning is interrupted by the sounds of
Arianna walking down the stairs and into the living room.

Her baby bump is more pronounced, and she looks clearly
frazzled.

Arianna sits down at her computer, turns it on, and waits. A
second later, her phone rings. She answers it.

ARIANNA
Hey bitch.

She gets up and starts walking around the room.

ARIANNA (O.S.)
Not yet. Scott didn't want to talk
about it. I don't know, I just feel
that it's...

ON THE SCREEN: Her computer boots up before suddenly
crashing.

Arianna walks back to her computer. 

ARIANNA
...time for something new.

She looks down to see her computer on the fritz.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I gotta call you back.

She hangs up and sits down at her computer. She hits a few
buttons on the keyboard before reaching over and restarting
the computer.

She takes a bite of her sandwich as it boots up, only for it
to crash once again.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Shit.

Arianna gets up and walks away from the computer, dialing
her phone as she does.
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ARIANNA (O.S.)
Hi Dr. Fletcher, it's Arianna. My
computer just crashed, so I may need
another day or two. Call me back if
you can, thanks. 

Her voice gets a little louder as she comes back into the
room.

She sits back down at the computer and hits a few keys, but
the computer doesn't respond.

She leans back and rubs her fingers through her air, clearly
exasperated.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Arianna opens a closet in the bedroom and digs around. She
eventually pulls out another old laptop computer.

She rifles through the closet again for a few moments before
sitting back on her knees.

ARIANNA
Shit.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna walks back into the living room, the old laptop in
her hands. She sets it down on the table and thinks for a
second.

She takes a deep breath, then looks toward the basement
door.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

The door to the basement opens, the light from the living
room illuminating the entrance.

Arianna steps onto the first step, takes another deep
breath, and descends quickly, as if to get this ordeal over
with.

She reaches the bottom of the steps and stops. Harold stands
in the center of the basement, in his hand an old laptop
charger.
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Arianna spies it in his hand. He holds the charger out in
front of him. Arianna takes a few steps toward him and
cautiously reaches out to take it from his hand.

ARIANNA
Thank you.

Arianna heads toward the steps, takes a few up, then stops
and turns around. Harold is still staring at her.

Harold tosses the tennis ball to her. She instinctively
catches it, then looks it over with a confused look on her
face.

She drops the ball, turns, and quickly rushes up the stairs. 

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

She exits the basement and slams the door shut. She reaches
into her pocket and finds the card for the realtor.

EXT. REALTOR'S OFFICE - DAY - LATER

Arianna pulls into an empty parking space front of the
realtor's office.

INT. ARIANNA'S CAR - DAY

She puts her car in park. She stares at the window of the
realtor's office, then gets out of her car. 

INT. ARIANNA'S CAR - DUSK - LATER

Scott and Arianna's house comes into view. She doesn't see
Scott's car in the driveway.

She pulls into the driveway and puts the car in park, but
keeps the engine on.

She stares at the house for a few seconds. Something catches
her eye. Why is the curtain in the front window pulled to
the side?

She picks up her phone and dials a number.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

From behind the curtain, Harold watches her pick up the
phone and bring it to her ear.

INT. ARIANNA'S CAR

Arianna listens to the phone ring before someone on the
other end picks up.

ARIANNA
Hey, wanna grab lunch? I don't care,
you pick. 15? Yeah, that works.
Alright, bye.

She hangs up the phone, puts the car in reverse, and leaves
the house.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Harold watches her back out of the driveway and drive down
the street.

He looks around, then begins to move about the living room.

He looks at the various photographs of Scott and Arianna
during happier times.

He looks up in the direction of the living room.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

The door slowly creaks open to reveal Harold standing at the
entrance. 

He walks in and looks around. He sees another photograph of
Scott and Arianna on the nightstand.

He walks over to it and picks it up, his reflection
appearing in the glass.

He stares at it intently, his reflection covering Arianna's
face so it looks like it's just him and Scott.

He puts it down.
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INT. LIBRARY - DAY

Arianna sits at a computer station. People mill about the
stacks, others surround her at the other computer stations.

She pulls open a browser but hesitates typing. She bites her
lower lip, then starts typing: "how to get rid of a ghost."

She hesitates again, then hits ENTER.

Results appear on the screen. She glances over them, then
clicks on one, opening another window.

Someone walks behind her, and she moves in closer to the
screen to shield it from wandering eyes.

She browses the page as we catch glimpses of what's on the
screen: Warnings of malevolent ghosts.

Her phone rings. She quickly grabs it to silence it, and
answers it.

ARIANNA
hushed( )

Hello? (beat) Yeah, just at the
library (beat) Around 6. (beat) Okay.
Love you, bye.

She hangs up the phone and puts it down next to her. She
looks back at the screen, then quickly closes the window.

INT. ARIANNA'S CAR - EVENING

Arianna pulls into the driveway next to Scott's car. She
glances at the clock on the dash: 7:45PM.

ARIANNA
Shit.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna walks inside the house and into the living room to
find Scott watching a hockey game. He turns around upon
hearing her.

SCOTT
You're late.

ARIANNA
Yeah, I'm sorry, I lost track of
time, and I--
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She looks over at the table to see a cold meal. Two candles,
now extinguished, sit in the middle of the room.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Oh shit.

Scott gets up and walks to the kitchen.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I am so, so sorry.

Scott grabs a beer from the fridge and walks back to the
couch.

SCOTT
It's fine. Just my way of saying
sorry for everything over the past
few weeks.

ARIANNA
Why didn't you call me?

SCOTT
I did.

Arianna looks at her phone.

ARIANNA
Shit, I had it on silent. I was in
the library.

Scott doesn't respond. He's clearly upset. Arianna walks
over to him and sits down, plopping her purse down next to
him.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I'm sorry.

SCOTT
It's fine, really.

ARIANNA
I appreciate the effort.

She smiles meekly. Scott laughs.

SCOTT
It's fine, really. I'm still hungry,
though. Didn't feel right to eat it.

ARIANNA
Want me to whip something up?
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SCOTT
Sure.

She gets up and accidentally knocks over her purse. She
stops to pick it up, but Scott shoos her away.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I got it.

ARIANNA
Thanks.

She walks into the kitchen.

ARIANNA (O.S.)
SO what're you in the mood for? I
could reheat what you made, or...

Scott starts tossing her stuff back into her bag, then stops
as he spies the realtor's business card.

Arianna pokes her head back into the living room.

ARIANNA
Scott?

Scott turns around and holds up the business card.

SCOTT
What's this?

Arianna's face drops.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I told you, we're not moving.

ARIANNA
All I did was go talk to someone.

SCOTT
There's nothing to talk about.

ARIANNA
Scott, I--

SCOTT
Why do you want to move so bad.

Arianna stands up straight.

ARIANNA
Harold.
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SCOTT
Not this again.

ARIANNA
It doesn't want me here. It's trying
to scare me, get me to leave, I don't
know.

SCOTT
Come on, not this again.

ARIANNA
It's clearly reacting to the
pregnancy.

SCOTT
Can you blame him?

Arianna pauses, taken aback.

ARIANNA
Excuse me?

SCOTT
Do we even want this baby?

ARIANNA
I want this baby. It doesn't. All
it's done is put these ridiculous
ideas in your he--

SCOTT
Him, not it.

Arianna's mouth hangs open in shock. She walks angrily to
the couch and grabs her purse.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I'm sorry, I just...

ARIANNA
I'm staying at my mother's tonight.

SCOTT
Ari, come on.

She storms out of the house and slams the door behind her.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Harold is listening in on the conversation. He hears the
yelling, then the door slam.
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Silence. Then the sound of the basement door opening,
followed by Scott's footsteps as he marches down the stairs
in anger.

SCOTT
A realtor. A fucking realtor! Can you
believe it.

Harold doesn't say anything. He just lets Scott rant and
pace around the room. 

SCOTT (cont'd)
It's not like we even planned for
this baby. It's not like she even
asked me if we were ready.

Scott kicks the box of photos in the corner in anger. Harold
steps back, clearly surprised. The box on top topples over,
its content spilling onto the ground.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Shit.

Scott bends down and starts putting them back in the box. He
grabs a framed picture and stares at it. It's of Scott and
Arianna during happier times.

SCOTT (cont'd)
She doesn't trust me.

He holds up the photo.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Ari, I mean. About you.

He stares at the photo a little longer.

SCOTT (cont'd)
If only she would just get to know
you a little better she'd see you as
I do.

Scott tucks finishes putting the contents back into the box
and tossing the framed photo on the top.

Scott walks over to the stairwell and grabs the rail. It's
loose, and clearly old. He laughs to himself, then looks at
Harold.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Maybe we should sell the house.
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Harold perks up, and takes a step forward, but is
interrupted by the sound of the front door opening.

Without finishing his though, Scott runs upstairs, leaving
Harold alone in the basement.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott exits the basement to see Arianna walking back into
the house.

ARIANNA
I just forgot something.

SCOTT
Wait, can we talk?

ARIANNA
Were you just downstairs with Harold?

SCOTT
I was talking to him.

ARIANNA
Scott--

SCOTT
Hear me out, please. Sit down.

Scott gestures to the couch. Arianna reluctantly sits down.
Scott sits down next to her.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I'm sorry. All of this, the baby, you
and Harold, it's been overwhelming
for me. I was scared I was going to
lose Harold, now I'm scared I'm going
to lose you.

ARIANNA
Scott...

SCOTT
I still don't think we should move--

Arianna rolls her eyes, clearly frustrated.

ARIANNA
Scott.
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SCOTT
But! I talked to him. He's been
scared to. Of losing me. You have to
understand that I'm all he has. Sure,
we could move and a new family would
take his place, but that's not fair
to him. I know you're worried, but we
talked, and everything is going to be
fine.

ARIANNA
I don't know...

SCOTT
If he does anything else to frighten
you, or anything of the sort, then
we'll talk to a realtor. Together.
Deal?

ARIANNA
Really?

SCOTT
Really.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Harold listens in on the conversation, their voices fading
as they walk out the front door together. He turns and
pauses, his eye catching the box that says "Scotty's Stuff."

He walks over to it, bends down, and pulls out the framed
photo of Scott and Arianna.

He stares at it, his reflection overtaking Arianna in the
glass.

His hands begin to shake.

The glass over Arianna's face CRACKS.

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S NEIGHBORHOOD - ESTABLISHING

The sun is out. Sprinklers are on. Kids are playing. It's a
nice day out.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR

The doorbell rings.
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EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - FRONT PORCH

ARIANNA'S MOTHER MARY (60s) pulls her finger back from the
doorbell and waits patiently.

She turns back to the sound of the door opening and cocks
her head, a displeased smirk crossing her face.

MARY
Really?

Standing inside the house is a figure dressed up like a
ghost.

Mary walks into the house, the ghost closing the door behind
him.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Mary walks into the room and looks around. She turns to the
ghost.

ARIANNA
And what is...

gesticulating( )
...this?

Scott pulls the sheet off his off his body and wads it up.

SCOTT
Just...playing around.

He gives Mary a kiss on the cheek as she drops her purse on
the couch.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Arianna's just getting dressed.
She'll be down in a second.

MARY
No worries, dear. Do you have a drink
for this old lady?

SCOTT
Sure, I have...

MARY
Whiskey, neat.

SCOTT
I was going to make some coffee. 
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MARY
Make mine Irish.

Scott disappears into the kitchen as Arianna comes down the
steps.

ARIANNA
Mom, when did you get here?

MARY
Just a second ago.

SCOTT (O.S.)
Want some coffee?

ARIANNA
I can't drink coffee.

SCOTT (O.S.)
Why not?

ARIANNA
Caffeine is bad for the baby.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - KITCHEN

Scott pauses mid-pour.

SCOTT
Huh.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna rolls her eyes. Mary leans in a little closer.

MARY
Has he read any of the baby books
yet?

ARIANNA
I haven't read any of the baby books
yet.

Scott walks out of the kitchen holding two cups of coffee.
He hands one to Mary.

SCOTT
I'm sorry, we were all out of...

he thinks for a(
second)

...well, whiskey.
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ARIANNA
Mom.

MARY
Sweetie, I'm 63 years old. I finally
get to hand down your old crib to my
daughter who is having a baby girl of
her own. Let me celebrate.

SCOTT
Actually, we don't know the sex
yet...

Mary takes a sip, then makes a face.

MARY
This is awful. What'd you grind the
beans with, a shoe?

Mary stands up. Scott looks at his cup, confused.

SCOTT
It's Folgers.

Mary claps her hands together.

MARY
Shall we?

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DRIVEWAY

Scott and Arianna walk outside to find Mary opening the
hatch of her SUV. Scott walks up to it and looks at the crib
inside.

SCOTT
She's a real beaut'.

ARIANNA
My dad made it.

SCOTT
Oh yeah? It's blue.

ARIANNA
He wanted a boy.

SCOTT
Oh.
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MARY
And your boys are giving me a baby
granddaughter.

SCOTT
Well, like I said, we don't know the
sex ye-- wait, my boys?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott carries the crib, crab-walking inside with it. He
drops it in the center of the living room in a huff.

MARY
Be careful!

Scott pants.

SCOTT
Upstairs or down?

Arianna looks at Scott, her eyes wide. Oh shit. We forgot
about Harold.

Mary sees this, but just shrugs it off.

MARY
While you two think about it, I'll go
get the rest of the boxes.

Mary walks out the door. Arianna turns to Scott.

SCOTT
I forgot.

ARIANNA
I forgot, too.

SCOTT
He's been good. I think it'll be
fine. I'll just run down and tell him
not to do anything.

ARIANNA
Or, OR, you can down stairs, and make
sure it gets the fuck upstairs.

She turns and heads to the front door.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
I'll stall her. You have two minutes.
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SCOTT
That works, too.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Scott runs downstairs, flipping the light switch on.

SCOTT
Hey, put something on.

No response.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Dude, seriously. Ari's mom is here
and we need to store some stuff down
here.

No response. Scott looks around in a panic.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I'm not joking around! Arianna's
gonna be pissed!

Still not response.

Scott looks frantically around the room. 

SCOTT (cont'd)
If you're fucking with me, you're in
big trouble.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Scott exits the basement into the living room just as Mary
and Arianna walk in, a box in each of their hands.

Scott rushes up to Arianna and takes the box from her.

SCOTT
Here, let me get that for you.

Arianna whispers in his ear.

ARIANNA
Is he upstairs?

SCOTT
Mm hmm.

Scott takes the box and puts it on the coffee table. Mary
does the same, then collapses on the couch.
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Scott grabs the crib and heads to the stairs.

MARY
Be a dear and fetch me some water?

ARIANNA
Sure mom.

Arianna walks to the kitchen and steals a glance at Scott
before walking into the kitchen.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - NURSERY

Scott walks into the nursery and plops the crib down. He
pants, clearly winded.

The nursery is unpainted, but painters tape is placed along
the corners, the walls ready to become pink or blue.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna grabs a glass out of the cupboard and fills it
water.

ARIANNA
So how's dad doing?

She turns off the faucet.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Mom?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna walks back into the living room to find her mother
snoring on the couch.

ARIANNA
Oh what now?

Arianna walks over to her mom and sits down next to her,
putting the glass of water on the table.

She grabs her purse, digs around, and pulls out a small
flask.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Jesus, mom.
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She tosses the bottle back in the bag and sighs, then looks
at her mom with a look of disapproval.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
You drove here.

She gets up and grabs a box and heads to the basement.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - NURSERY

Scott shimmies the crib to the corner. He positions it where
it needs to go and stands up, stretching his lower back.

He hears a creaking noise. He walks over to the door and
peers into the hallway, but no one is there.

SCOTT
Harold?

No response.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Ari?

No response.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Arianna descends the steps of the basement. The light is
still on. She reaches the bottom and looks around, wondering
where to put the box.

She spies Harold's chair in the corner. It's empty. She
walks over to it and sets the box down on it.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Mary snores softly on the couch, her feet slowly sliding off
until they hit the floor, jarring her awake.

She looks around, still slightly groggy.

MARY
Ari? Scott?

She shrugs, sees the water, takes a sip, then stands up. She
looks toward the stairs leading upstairs.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Scott slowly opens the bedroom door to reveal...

Nothing. The bed is made. The room is quiet. No one is in
there.

SCOTT
Harold?

No answer.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Are you in here?

The comforter and bedsheet slowly move down the bed. The bed
sheet loosens itself from underneath and slides onto Harold.

Harold stares at Henry, despite the lack of eyeholes in the
sheet.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Have you been up here the whole time?

Harold nods. Scott lets out a relieved sigh.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Jesus. Why? We didn't tell you Ari's
mom was coming over.

A beat.

Mary walks into the bedroom, then into the bathroom without
saying a word or acknowledging Harold. She closes the door
behind her and locks it.

Scott turns to Harold.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Go to the basement, now.

The sheet drops. Scott runs over to it and puts it back on
the bed, doing his best in a panic to straighten it.

The toilet flushes and Mary walks out. She stops and looks
at Scott.

MARY
Didn't work.

She smirks, and walks downstairs. Scott doesn't say a word,
then let's out a long, relieved sigh.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Arianna stacks the second box on top of the other one, which
she moved to the corner by the other boxes with the others.

She bends down and starts rifling through Scotty's Stuff.
She pulls out picture after picture before pulling out the
one Harold shattered.

ARIANNA
Aww, shoot.

She puts it back in the box and moves it out of the way.
Something in the back corner of the wall catches her
attention.

She moves the other boxes out of the way and gets closer.
She looks behind her, then back to the wall.

She digs into it with her finger a little bit before the
panel comes loose. She lightly sets aside and looks in to
see Harold's shoebox.

She looks back again, then pulls it out. She sits cross-
legged, holding the box in her lap. She takes the lid off.

She looks at each item, contemplating their meaning.

From behind her, a swath of light penetrating the basement
from the upper window reflects off the dust particles.

The dust particles slowly begin to swirl and distort, taking
on the faint shape of a person.

Voices from upstairs break the silence. She quickly puts the
items back in the box and the box back in the wall. She
replaces the panel, quickly gets up, and goes upstairs.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna exits the basement into the living room just as Mary
is walking downstairs. Arianna looks around, confused.

ARIANNA
Mom. Is, uh, is Scott upstairs?

MARY
Yes, dressed up like a ghost, or some
nonsense. Now, shall we get some
lunch?
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BEDROOM

Scott is finishing changing his clothes as Arianna barges
in. He finishes putting on his shirt to see Arianna closing
the door behind her.

SCOTT
Hey. How's Mary?

ARIANNA
Did mom see Harold?

Scott thinks about it for a second.

SCOTT
No.

ARIANNA
She said you were dressed as a ghost.

Scott lets out a disingenuous sigh of relief.

SCOTT
Oh, I was wearing a sheet when I
answered the door.

ARIANNA
What? Why?

SCOTT
I was playing around with Harold.
Look, it's nothing, she didn't see
him, it's fine. I just forgot to tell
him she was coming and would need to
hide.

HALLWAY

From outside the bedroom, Harold watches as Scott hugs
Arianna, rubbing her back slightly. He says something to
her, and she laughs.

BEDROOM

Scott and Arianna break apart.

ARIANNA
Sorry. I know it's been good lately,
but with my mom and the dissertation
defense in a week.

SCOTT
You're gonna do great.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna sits at the kitchen table, furiously typing away on
her laptop.

She puts a finishing touch on a sentence, reading it to
herself as her eyes scan the screen. She smiles, let's out a
sigh, then stands up and walks into the other room.

We linger on the laptop for a few seconds, but don't see
anything. We do, however, hear scrolling and clicking.

The sound of footsteps get louder as Arianna walks back into
the room.

She bends down in front of the computer and moves the mouse.

ARIANNA
And print.

She stands up and smiles, then rubs her belly.

INT. PROFESSOR'S OFFICE - DAY

Arianna sits outside her professor's office, tapping her
foot rhythmically on the ground. She's excited, yet
nervously chews on her fingernails.

She looks up to see her professor walking up to her. She
stands up and smiles.

ARIANNA
So?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Arianna barges into the house and into the living room.
Scott looks up from his book to see her throw her bag on the
ground.

ARIANNA
Where is it?

SCOTT
What? What's going on?

ARIANNA
That fucking ghost sabotaged my
dissertation.
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SCOTT
What, how?

ARIANNA
My professor said several pages were
missing.

SCOTT
And you think Harold did it?

ARIANNA
Who else?

SCOTT
Maybe you accidentally deleted some
of the pages when...

Arianna runs over to the basement and throws the door open.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Arianna storms down the steps, flicking the light switch on.

ARIANNA
Where are you?

Scott runs down the steps behind her.

SCOTT
Ari, come on.

ARIANNA
No Scott, I'm done. I want it gone. 

SCOTT
He's behaved since--

ARIANNA
No.

She turns back toward the empty basement.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Put something on, right now.

Nothing happens.

SCOTT
Just do it.

A sheet slides off the rack and onto Harold, who adjusts it
so the eye holes are facing Scott and Arianna.
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ARIANNA
I want you out of this house.

SCOTT
He can't leave, I told you that.

ARIANNA
Then we're moving.

SCOTT
Ari.

ARIANNA
You said if anything else happens,
you'd consider moving.

Scott sighs, realizing she's right. He looks at Harold.

SCOTT
Did you sabotage her dissertation?

Harold shakes his head no.

SCOTT (cont'd)
See? Now can we please go upstairs
and talk about this?

ARIANNA
Stop believing it! It's tricking you!
It's wanted me gone since I moved in,
and now it's trying to make me seem
crazy.

SCOTT
You're not crazy, I just--

ARIANNA
What about the box?

SCOTT
What?

Arianna rushes over to the corner of the basement where the
hidden panel is. She tosses the other boxes aside, rips out
the panel, and pulls out the shoebox and brings it back to
Scott.

Scott takes it, but doesn't open it.

ARIANNA
Open it.

Scott looks at Harold, who hangs his head slightly.
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SCOTT
I know about the box, Ari.

ARIANNA
What? You know?

SCOTT
It's...Harold's wife and daughter
died. A car wreck. The stuffed bunny,
the ring. Memories. That's all.

Arianna thinks about it for a second, confused. She quickly
shakes it off.

ARIANNA
No. I don't care. It's clear it
doesn't want me here, so either it
goes or I go.

INT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR - NIGHT

A KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK pounds on the door. Emma walks up to it
and answers to see Ari standing on the front porch.

ARIANNA
Can I stay with you tonight?

INT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - DINING ROOM - LATER

Emma, Eric and Arianna sit at the table. Emma sips from a
glass of wine, while Ari drinks from a water bottle. Eric
sips on a beer.

EMMA
A ghost?

Arianna nods.

EMMA (cont'd)
A ghost? A ghost ghost?

ARIANNA
I know it sounds crazy.

ERIC
Emma once thought the spirit of
Prince was communicating with her.

EMMA
It was a seance in New Orleans, and I
was clearly joking.
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Eric squints and nods, as if to say "Suuuuuuuuuure."

EMMA (cont'd)
Okay, let's pretend this is one
hundred percent real. Why now?

ARIANNA
What do you mean?

EMMA
If you've been living with it for
years, why is it doing this now?

ARIANNA
The baby, I think. It's jealous.

EMMA
That's why you wanted the realtor's
number.

Arianna nods.

ARIANNA
Scott refuses to move.

ERIC
Even if a ghost is threatening you?

ARIANNA
Scott doesn't believe me. He says
Harold would "never hurt a fly."

She makes air quotes as she says that.

ERIC
Harold?

ARIANNA
That's its name.

ERIC
I can't believe you kept this a
secret for this long.

EMMA
Sweetie, whatever the reason may be,
you're more than welcome to stay with
us as long as you want.

ARIANNA
Thank you.
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They hugs. Eric grabs his keys, prompting Emma and Arianna
to look up.

EMMA
Where the Hell are you going?

ERIC
Are you serious? I wanna meet a
ghost.

EMMA
After everything she just told you?

ARIANNA
It's okay, really. 

The door slams. Emma turns back to Arianna.

EMMA
So what're you going to do?

Arianna sighs.

ARIANNA
I don't know. Give it a day or two
then go back and talk to him, I
guess.

She looks toward the door.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Scott sits lazily on the couch, drinking a beer and watching
television. He looks tired, and wears a robe.

He tosses back the beer, only to discover it's now empty. He
puts it on the coffee table and gets up.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - KITCHEN

Scott walks into the kitchen and opens the fridge. He grabs
a bottle of beer, twists off the top, and tosses it onto the
counter.

He starts to leaves, but stops, his eyes catching the white
board.

He stares at it, but it's completely clean.
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INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

He walks back into the living room and flops down on the
couch. He takes a swig of the beer.

Sitting next to him is Harold, clad in his sheet.

Scott takes another swig of the beer, then looks longingly
at the bottle.

SCOTT
What was your favorite beer when you
were alive?

A beat.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Gross.

He laughs.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Do you miss it? I'd miss it.

He takes another long swig of his beer, a knock on the door
interrupting him. He looks back toward the door.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Come in!

The door opens then closes.

ERIC
Scott?

The blanket suddenly drops into a pile on the couch as Eric
walks in.

SCOTT
Hey.

Scott takes another swig of his beer, finishing it. He puts
it on the coffee table then stands up, letting out a loud
heavy grunt. He almost falls backward.

ERIC
Jesus, are you drunk?

SCOTT
Not yet.

Scott walks into the kitchen and calls out to Eric.
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SCOTT (O.S.)
Want a beer?

ERIC
Sure.

Eric walks around and sits in the chair. He looks at the
pile of cut up sheets and Harold's box.

Scott walks back into the living room and plops down on the
couch. He hands Eric his beer, who pops it open and takes a
drink.

Eric smiles a wide smile, holding back a laugh. Scott
catches him.

SCOTT
What?

Eric leans forward.

ERIC
Come on. Where is it?

SCOTT
Where is what?

Scott takes another swig of his beer.

ERIC
Harold.

Scott stops mid-drink, swallows deeply, and lowers the
bottle.

SCOTT
God dammit, Ari.

He waves his hand flippantly. For the very first time, we
see the sheet slowly slide off the ground and get picked up
by an imaginary hand.

It slides over Harold's incorporeal form, settling into
place. He positions it so the eye holes are facing forward.

Eric stops drinking mid-swallow. Like Scott a moment ago, he
slowly lowers his beer and stares at Harold, dumbfounded at
what he's witnessing.

Harold turns and looks at him, prompting him to get up
quickly from the couch and move behind it in a fright.
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SCOTT (cont'd)
Say hi.

Harold waves. Eric waves back, albeit very slowly due to
shock. Scott chuckles to himself.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I can't believe she fucking told you.

ERIC
How long has it been dead?

SCOTT
He. And uh...

Scott closes one eye, clearly feeling the effects of the
alcohol, and thinks about it.

He looks over at Harold.

SCOTT (cont'd)
27 years.

ERIC
How, how old is it, he? I mean, when
he died?

A beat.

SCOTT
32.

ERIC
Can you hear him?

SCOTT
Yes. Well, sort of. I can understand
him.

ERIC
This is why Ari left?

SCOTT
There have been some...disagreements
in how Harold should be handling the
news of the baby.

Eric stands and looks over Harold, who stands as well. Eric
starts circling him, looking him over.   

ERIC
Am I the first person you've told?
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Scott nods.

SCOTT
We've never told anyone.

ERIC
Because it's a ghost, right. Shit, so
if Ari has known about him, why did
she leave?

Scott hesitates.

SCOTT
She thinks Harold has been trying to
hurt her.

ERIC
Has he?

SCOTT
He's played some pranks is all.

ERIC
Why? 

SCOTT
It's complicated.

ERIC
You're choosing this (points at
Harold) over your wife and unborn
baby?

SCOTT
Arianna just doesn't get it.

Eric rolls his eyes as Scott fumbles for his words.
Throughout this entire exchange, Harold watches quietly,
though he's clearly upset.

ERIC
You're an idiot. Get your shit, let's
go. 

Scott doesn't move. He looks at Harold, who stares intently
at Eric.

SCOTT
How do you even know she wants to see
me?
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ERIC
She probably doesn't. Come on, let's
go.

Eric turns to Harold.

ERIC (cont'd)
It was lovely meeting you, but I have
to take Scott away now. 

The sheet suddenly drops. Eric jumps back slightly.

ERIC (cont'd)
Where'd he go?

A few seconds pass.

Eric suddenly rises into the air as Harold, his hands firm
around his neck, lifts him up and strangles him.

Eric struggles, his legs flailing about. Ghosts are
apparently very strong. 

SCOTT
Harold, what are you doing!?

Scott frantically looks around, grabs his sheet, and tosses
it over Harold. The sheet falls over him, distracting him
long enough to drop Eric.

Eric falls to the ground, coughing as he tries to gain
control of his breathing.

He quickly backs up, scooting on his rear to the corner.

Scott runs up to him as Harold backs away. Scott turns back
to him.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Harold!

Harold just stares at him.

ERIC
(through coughs)

What the Hell?

SCOTT
What the Hell?

A beat. As Eric faintly coughs, Scott listen to Harold
intently. Scott's eyes go wide.
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SCOTT (cont'd)
(whispering)

Stand up.

ERIC
What?

SCOTT
Stand up and walk to the door. Don't
turn your back on him.

Eric does as he's told. Harold just watches him.

Eric leaves the house and runs to his car. Scott turns back
to Harold.

A tennis ball flies toward Scott, who catches it. He looks
at it, then drops it on the ground and leaves the house.

INT. ERIC'S CAR - LATER

Scott looks back at the house as it fades in the distance.
Eric rubs his neck.

ERIC
You want to tell me what the Hell
just happened back there?

Scott slinks down in his seat.

EXT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - LATER

The car pulls quickly into the driveway, screeching to a
stop.

INT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR

Scott and Eric burst through the door and into the house.

INT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - DINING ROOM

They run into the living room to see Emma feeding James in a
high chair.

SCOTT
Where's Ari?

EMMA
What're you doing here?
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SCOTT
Where's Ari?

EMMA
What? What's going on?

SCOTT
Where is she?

EMMA
She just left.

SCOTT
Where'd she go?

EMMA
Back to your house.

Scott's face drops.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LATER

The living room is in a state of disarray. Harold's sheets
lie all about the room.

We here the jingling of keys, followed by the front door
opening.

Arianna walks in, closing the door behind her.

ARIANNA
Scott?

She cautiously walks into the living room, surveying the
state of the place.

A beer is overturned on the coffee table. The couch cushions
are ripped apart and strewn about. Photos of Scott and
Arianna are toppled over and broken.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Scott?

She quickly turns around, only to see Harold standing by the
door, wearing the sheet.

He reaches up and locks the front door.
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EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE

Scott and Eric come to a screeching stop in the driveway.
Scott hops out and runs to the front door, followed by Eric.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE

Scott unlocks then bursts through the front door and comes
to halt at the sight that lays before him.

The living room is torn apart. There is blood on the floor,
the walls, and at the foot of the steps.

Eric comes up behind him and stops upon seeing the carnage.

Scott takes a few steps in. Arianna's legs poke out from in
front of the couch. They're caked in blood.

INT. HOSPITAL - LATER

Patients and doctors mingle about in a busy hospital waiting
room. Eric and Scott sit in silence.

Emma walks into the waiting room and spies Eric. She's
holding James in her arms.

EMMA
Eric!

Eric looks up, sees he, and runs to her. They kiss.

ERIC
How's my big man, doing?

Emma hands James over to Eric.

EMMA
How is she? How's the baby?

He looks down at Scott, then back up at Emma.

ERIC
We don't know yet. She's in surgery
right now.

EMMA
Oh God.

Emma's eyes start to well up with tears. She sits down next
to Scott, giving him a hug.
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EMMA (cont'd)
I'm so sorry, sweetie.

Scott breaks down and cries in her arms.

INT. HOSPITAL - CAFETERIA - LATER

Scott, Eric, and Emma sit at a table in the mostly empty
hospital cafeteria nursing cups of coffee.

Eric holds James, who is napping contently in his arms.

EMMA
She's going to be fine.

SCOTT
I should have listened to her.

The doctor walks up to them.

DOCTOR
Mr. Geist?

Scott looks up and rushes to the doctor. 

SCOTT
How is she? How's the baby?

DOCTOR
She'll be fine. We had to remove her
spleen, and she had some cracked ribs
and a concussion, but she and the
baby are going to be fine.

EMMA
Oh thank God.

DOCTOR
Your wife's a tough one.

SCOTT
Can I see her? Is she awake?

DOCTOR
She's sleeping right now, but I'll
show you her room.
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INT. HOSPITAL RECOVERY ROOM - NIGHT

Scott walks into the recovery room to see Arianna asleep in
the bed, hooked up to machines, her face bruised and
battered.

Scott kneels down beside her bed and grabs her hand,
bringing it to his mouth and kissing it. Tears stream down
his face. 

OUTSIDE THE ROOM

Eric and Emma watch in silence as Scott speaks to Arianna.
They can't hear him through the door.

Scott walks outside the room and is met with Eric, Emma, and
the doctor.

SCOTT
Do you know when she'll be able to
come home?

DOCTOR
I'd like to keep her here overnight,
just as a precaution, but she should
be able to go home in a day or two
once we're confident she's stable.
All told she's incredibly lucky.

He pats Scott's shoulder and walks away.

EMMA
Do you want us to stay?

SCOTT
No, no. Go home. Get some rest. I'm
gonna stay with her tonight.

Emma and Scott hug.

ERIC
You know you can stay with us as long
you need to, right?

Scott nods.

SCOTT
Yeah, yeah, thanks.

Eric and Emma leave. Scott walks back into the recovery
room.
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INSIDE THE ROOM

Arianna sleeps peacefully, the only sound coming from the
beeping machines. 

Scott grabs a chair, sits down, and silently watches her
sleep.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

The house is clean. The blood has been scrubbed and the
photos placed back upright, but still cracked.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Harold sits on the chair in front of the TV, watching an old
black and white television show.

He wears his sheet with the eye holes, still cut up from
earlier.

He looks over at the empty seat next to him, the sound of
laughter from the TV filling the empty space of the
basement.

INT. HOSPITAL - RECOVERY ROOM - EARLY MORNING

The sun peeks through the window of the recovery room. Scott
sits slouched over in in the chair next to the bed, his head
resting next to Arianna's hand.

Arianna slowly opens her eyes and looks around before
settling on Scott. She shifts in her bed, prompting Scott to
wake up.

She winces in pain, then feels her belly.

SCOTT
Easy, easy. 

ARIANNA
Is the baby okay?

SCOTT
Healthy as can be.

A beat. Scott starts to cry.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I am so, so sorry.
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ARIANNA
We can't go back to that house. It
was waiting for me.

Scott nods, then wipes away a tear.

SCOTT
Eric and Emma said you could stay
with them for as long as you'd like.

ARIANNA
What are we going to do, Scott?

INT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - DAY

The door opens and Scott walks in, helping Arianna, who
winces in pain.

SCOTT
Easy, easy. We're here!

Emma and Eric walk into the room.

EMMA
Oh sweetie. How are you feeling?

ARIANNA
I've been better.

ERIC
Can we get you anything?

ARIANNA
I'm actually gonna go lie down.

EMMA
Of course, come on.

Emma and Arianna leave Scott and Eric alone. Scott sits down
and rubs his face with exasperation.

ERIC
Does she remember what happened?

Scott nods.

SCOTT
Yeah.
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ERIC
What are you going to do? I mean, you
can stay with us as long as you'd
like, but...

SCOTT
I'll think of something.

ERIC
You could sell the house.

SCOTT
Too risky.

ERIC
How so?

SCOTT
I'm the only person he considers a
friend.  Ari, the baby, you, he sees
you all as a threat. If I try to sell
it, who knows what he'll do.

ERIC
You could burn it to the ground and
collect the insurance money.

Scott scoffs.

SCOTT
Right.

A few seconds pass.

ERIC
You could call an exorcist.

INT. ERIC AND EMMA'S HOUSE - DINING ROOM

Scott and Eric sit at the dining room table, hunched over a
laptop computer.

ON THE SCREEN: A list of search results for "Exorcists in
California."

Eric leans in and squints at the screen.

ERIC
185,000 results.

Scott clicks on a link.
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ON THE SCREEN: A 1990s style website for a California-based
ghost removal service pops up on the screen.

ERIC (cont'd)
Wow.

A goofy "scary" midi file starts to play.

ERIC (cont'd)
I miss the 90s.

Scott pulls out his phone, looks at the number on the
website, then dials.

EMMA
This is ridiculous.

SCOTT
It's ringing. (pause) Yes, hello, is
this, uh, Jerry? I got your number
off your webpage. (pause) Good, good.
We, um, well, we need your help.
(pause) As soon as you're available.
(pause) Tonight? (pause) Yeah, great,
great, the address is 1347 Timbre
Lane. (pause) 10pm? Perfect. We'll
see you then. Thank you.

Scott hangs up the phone and looks at Eric and Emma.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Apparently he was on call.

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Scott and Eric lean against Eric's car in the driveway.

Crickets chirp in the distance. An owl hoots.

ERIC
Do you think this will work?

SCOTT
I have no idea.
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ERIC
'Cause right now we're waiting
outside a haunted house for an
exorcist named Jerry because the
ghost that you've lived with since
you were seven attacked your wife
and, if I may be so blunt, played you
for a fool.

Scott gives him a look.

ERIC (cont'd)
What? I'm just saying, this is
really, really weird.

SCOTT
Did you believe in ghosts before you
met Harold?

ERIC
No.

SCOTT
Do you believe in them now?

A beat.

ERIC
How come you never told anyone?

SCOTT
Like who?

ERIC
I mean, like, a scientist, or
something.

Scott shrugs.

SCOTT
When you're a kid you just kind of
accept it as normal. When I did tell
people they just thought I had an
imaginary friend or something. As I
got older he just became a part of my
life. You don't think it's out of the
ordinary, so you don't do anything
that might make it feel that way.

Scott kicks the ground with his shoe.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I should have listened to her.
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ERIC
Yeah, you should have.

SCOTT
Tell me I'm not crazy.

ERIC
You're not crazy. You're an idiot.
And this is all weird as Hell, but
you're not crazy.

SCOTT
Do you think Ari will ever trust me
again?

ERIC
Probably. Might take some work,
though. I know a good marriage
counselor.

Scott looks at him, his brow furrowed in confusion.

ERIC (cont'd)
Shortly after James was born.

Scott nudges Eric, and he looks up to see a car coming down
the road, the driver obscured by the darkness and glare from
the headlights.

The door opens and JERRY (40s) steps out. Dressed like a
stereotypical professor, he's small in stature, wears
glasses, and holds a large old school medical bag in his
hand. He takes his job seriously.

ERIC (cont'd)
Not what I expected.

SCOTT
What did you expect?

ERIC
Good point.

Scott raises his hand and waves as Jerry walks up to them.

SCOTT
I can't believe we're doing this.

ERIC
Still time to burn the house down and
collect the insurance.

Jerry approaches them and holds out his hand.
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SCOTT
Thanks for coming on such short
notice. I'm Scott, this is Eric.

They all shake hands.

JERRY
Jerry.

Jerry looks up at the house.

JERRY (cont'd)
So is this the place?

SCOTT
Yeah.

JERRY
Do you live alone? Besides the ghost,
I mean.

SCOTT
My wife.

JERRY
And where is she?

SCOTT
She's...recovering. 

JERRY
Nothing serious, I hope.

SCOTT
It's why we called you.

Jerry turns back to the house.

JERRY
And where does the ghost reside?

SCOTT
What do you mean?

JERRY
Most spirits tend to remain bound to
a room, usually the room in which
they died.

He turns to Scott.

JERRY (cont'd)
Where is yours?
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SCOTT
Well, he "lives" in the basement, but
he doesn't stay there. He pretty much
roams around the house at will.

Jerry turns back to the house.

JERRY
Does it apparate?

SCOTT
Apparate?

JERRY
Appear in other rooms of the house at
will?

SCOTT
It...walks?

JERRY
Walks?

SCOTT
Yeah. He wears a sheet so we know
where he is.

Jerry turns back to the house and stares at it.

JERRY
How long have you lived here?

SCOTT
Since I was 7.

Jerry looks at Scott, then back at the house again.

JERRY
I'm gonna need my other bag.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

The house is silent. The door slowly opens and Jerry walks
in, with Scott and Eric following suit.

Scott hits the light switch on the wall.

Jerry takes a few steps into the living room and looks down
at the blood.

He rests his bag on the floor and pulls out a small tape
recorder. He hits record and speaks into it.
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JERRY
Spirit is malevolent.

He kneels down next to his bag and pulls out a small sample
collection kit. He swabs the blood on the ground and puts it
in the kit.

SCOTT
What's that going to determine?

JERRY
Spirits leave behind a residue. If it
did hurt your wife, then it's likely
to have left some with her blood.

ERIC
What will that tell you?

JERRY
Maybe nothing.  

Jerry stands up and looks up directly at Eric.

JERRY (cont'd)
Or maybe everything.

Eric looks at Scott as if to say "Is this guy serious?"
Jerry turns to Scott.

JERRY
Please open the windows.

Jerry turns to Eric as Scott opens the windows. 

JERRY
Please move the furniture out of the
way.

Eric starts moving the couch and chairs to form an open area
in the middle of the living room.

Jerry pulls out a small bottle of baby powder and sprinkles
a circle around them.

He puts it away and pulls out a small bottle of an unknown
liquid. He moves about the living room, spraying it in a
circle around the area where they're standing.

ERIC
Holy water?

Jerry looks up at him.
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JERRY
Perfume. If the spirit moves through
the spray, we'll smell it.

ERIC
And the powder? 

Jerry puts the perfume away. 

JERRY
Same.

Jerry turns to Scott.

JERRY (cont'd)
You said he resides primarily in the
basement?

SCOTT
He's supposed to.

JERRY
Do you know if he's in the room with
us right now? I'd like to talk to it.

As if right on cue, the door the basement slowly opens. They
all look over in unison.

SCOTT
Hello Harold.

A beat.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Please put something on Harold.

The trio watch Harold grab his sheet, now slightly stained
in blood, and drape it over his form.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Thank you.

A beat.

ERIC
Is he saying something?

SCOTT
He said he's sorry for hurting you.

ERIC
Oh, thanks, I think.
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Jerry reaches into his bag and pulls out a bundle of sage.
Eric looks down at him.

ERIC (cont'd)
What's that?

JERRY
Sage.

ERIC
Why sage?

JERRY
The burning of sage is used to assist
in the cleansing of unwanted spirits.

Harold tosses the tennis ball to Scott, who catches it. He
turns it over in his hands, tears welling up in his eyes.

Scott drops the tennis ball. Harold watches it bounce on the
ground and roll away. Scott looks up at him with tears in
his eyes.

JERRY (cont'd)
Continue speaking to Harold.

Jerry gathers the sage together in a tight bundle. He pulls
out a lighter.

SCOTT
What you did was unforgivable. 

Harold begins to look around frantically. He looks back at
Scott.

SCOTT (cont'd)
We were. But not anymore. It's time
for you to go.

Harold takes a step back, looks at the sage, then back at
Scott. He's clearly nervous.

Jerry flicks the lighter and holds it up to the sage. It
catches fire, the smoke billowing.

JERRY
Stand back please.

He holds the sage up in front of him. Scott and Eric take a
step back and

109.



JERRY (cont'd)
This sage burns to cleanse out the
negative spirits and energy in this
home. In the name of the Holy Father,
the Lord our God, I command you to
leave this home.

Harold takes a few more steps back. He looks around
frantically.

JERRY (cont'd)
You are being commanded to leave this
home, in the name of the Lord, our
God. Leave through the open windows
at once.

The sage suddenly burns out. Harold just stands there,
unsure of what to do.

ERIC
That's not good.

Jerry tries to relights the sage, but the lighter won't
light.

JERRY
Shit.

ERIC
Here.

Eric cups his hand around the sage to prevent any air from
blowing it out.

Harold and Scott's eyes remain locked. Harold turns his head
slightly to look at Eric and Jerry, prompting Scott to do
the same.

SCOTT
Harold, look at me.

Harold looks back at Scott.

SCOTT (cont'd)
It's time for you to go.

The sheet suddenly drops to the ground.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Jerry...

JERRY
I almost got it.
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Jerry keeps flicking the lighter.

SCOTT
Jerry.

Jerry looks up at him, annoyed.

JERRY
What?

SCOTT
I think he left.

ERIC
He just left?

They look around the room.

SCOTT
Harold, are you still here?

A few seconds pass. The wind in the room suddenly dies down.

ERIC
Prelude to a murder.

Jerry is suddenly thrown across the room and into the wall.
Eric is pushed, hitting his head on a side table. He rolls
on the ground, clutching his head in pain.

Scott runs over to Eric and checks to see if he's okay. A
light trickle of blood runs down the side of his head.

Scott looks up and around, as if to try and ascertain where
Harold has gone.

On the other side of the room, Jerry slowly struggles to
stand up. As he composes himself, he's thrown back to the
wall, Harold's hand clasped tight around his neck.

Through gasps and flailing, he points to the sage.

JERRY
The sage...

Scott picks up the sage and lighter and quickly flicks it,
but it doesn't go. 

SCOTT
Come on, come on.

Finally the lighter clicks on and the sage relights.
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SCOTT (cont'd)
Harold!

Harold slowly eases up on Jerry's throat.

Harold let's go of Jerry's throat. He coughs and drops to
the ground.

A few seconds pass before the sheet lifts off the ground and
covers Harold.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Growing up you were the only friend I
had. When no one wanted to play with
me, you were always there.

Scott takes a step toward Harold, holding the burning sage
out in from them. Harold cautiously takes a step back.

SCOTT (cont'd)
But I'm an adult now. I have Arianna.
And I know you don't like that.

He takes another step forward. Harold steps back. Scott
starts to well up.

SCOTT (cont'd)
But you lied to me. You hurt her.

A tear rolls down Scott's cheek. He quickly composes
himself.

SCOTT (cont'd)
You need to leave. Right now.

He straightens up a bit more. Harold takes another step
back.

SCOTT (cont'd)
This sage burns to cleanse out the
negative spirits and energy in this
home. In the name of the Holy Spirit,
I command you to leave this house and
never come back.

Underneath the blanket, a low moaning sound is heard.

JERRY
Say it again.
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SCOTT
This sage burns to cleanse out the
negative spirits and energy in this
home. In the name of the Holy Spirit,
I command you to leave this house and
never come back.

The moaning gets louder as the blanket begins to slowly
undulate.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Get out of my house!

The blanket suddenly becomes taut, revealing the form of a
man underneath it. 

SCOTT (cont'd)
Get out!

The sheet collapses as the moaning fades away. The sage
suddenly stops burning.

Scott drops the sage on the ground.

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LATER

Scott and Eric walk Jerry to his car. Eric presses an ice
pack to his head. 

JERRY
You're going to want to air out the
house for awhile. Give it
approximately two days to ensure he's
gone.

SCOTT
So there's a chance he could come
back?

They reach the car. Jerry opens up the backseat and tosses
in the bag. He straightens his glasses.

JERRY
You and Harold have something
special. He's attached to you as much
as he is the house. I can't tell you
if he's going to come back and, if he
does, when. That depends on you.

He gets in his car and starts it.
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JERRY (cont'd)
I'll send you a bill.

He closes the door and drives off. Scott and Eric watch him
leave.

ERIC
Weird little guy.

Eric turns to Scott.

ERIC (cont'd)
You think Harold's gone?

Scott turns back to the house, and contemplates silently for
a moment. He turns back to Eric. 

SCOTT
How's your head?

Eric pulls the ice pack from his head and looks at it. A
small amount of blood covers it.

ERIC
Nothing a shot of whiskey and a
lifetime of therapy won't cure.

SCOTT
For what it's worth, I'm sorry.

ERIC
It's fine. Besides, how many times
can someone say they were witness to
an exorcism?

Scott awkwardly laughs.

ERIC (cont'd)
But I'm not the one you owe an
apology too.

Scott nods in agreement.

SCOTT
Think she and I will be okay?

Eric shrugs.

ERIC
Probably. I think, deep down, she
gets it.
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SCOTT
She could have been killed.

ERIC
This is true.

Eric gestures toward the house with his head.

ERIC (cont'd)
You want some help cleaning up?

SCOTT
No, you've been through enough. I got
it from here.

They hug and Eric departs. Scott looks toward the house.

For the first time, we get a clear shot of the exterior of
the house.

Scott takes it in. He doesn't notice the faint outline of a
man in the living room window.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE

Scott walks into the house and closes the door behind him.
He doesn't notice the basement door closing on its own.

He slowly walks through the living room, taking in
everything that happened. The place is a complete wreck.

He spies the sheet on the ground. He picks it up and holds
it in his hands. The two eye holes cut into the sheet stare
back at him.

Scott looks toward the basement door.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

The basement is dark and empty. The door opens, and a small
amount of light from the living room casts an eerie glow at
the top of the steps.

From deep within the basement: "Shave and a haircut" is
heard coming from the top of the stairs.

A beat.

Footsteps are heard coming down the steps, getting louder
until Scott appears at the bottom, sheet in hand.
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He flicks the switch, illuminating the room.

A few seconds pass. Nothing happens.

Scott walks over to the boxes in the corner. He wads up the
sheet and is about to toss it in one of the boxes when
something catches his eye.

He kneels down and picks up a photo of him and Arianna, arms
wrapped around each other and smiling during happier times.
There's a crack over Arianna's face.

He puts it back in the box, and tosses the wadded up sheet
on top of it.

He stands up and walks back upstairs, leaving the light on.
We hear the basement door close.

The basement is silent. Empty.

Ten seconds pass.

The light turns off.

A few seconds later, we hear the sound of the sheet sliding
off the box.

Then: the sound of glass cracking.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY

SUPER: 6 MONTHS LATER

Light streaks in through the window of the kitchen door as
Arianna takes dishes out of the cabinet and slowly wraps
them in newspaper.

She places them neatly in a box, stacking them gingerly so
as to prevent them from breaking.

She puts one final one in and seals up the box with the last
of the tape in the dispenser.

She looks up toward the living room.

ARIANNA
Scott?

She looks around. Scott is nowhere to be seen. Arianna pokes
her head into the living room and looks around.
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ARIANNA (cont'd)
Scott?

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - BASEMENT

Scott is packing things up in the basement, stuffing loose
items into boxes.

He moves over to the corner and starts stacking the boxes on
top of each other.

He grabs one box and stacks it on top of the one that
contains Harold's sheet and the cracked photograph.

He hears his name being called from upstairs.

ARIANNA (O.S.)
Scott?

He looks back.

SCOTT
Yeah?

ARIANNA (O.S.)
Can you give me a hand with
something?

SCOTT
Be right up.

Scott grabs the boxes.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE

Scott walks up from the basement and into the living room.
Arianna walks out of the kitchen.

SCOTT
There's one or two boxes left
downstairs.

ARIANNA
We're out of tape.

SCOTT
Oh. Okay. Want me to go grab some,
or...

He hesitates for a moment. Arianna smiles.
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ARIANNA
I'll be fine. Go. Just don't be too
long.

Scott gives her a kiss, then bends down and kisses her
belly. She smiles, slightly embarrassed.

SCOTT
Hi baby. I'll be back soon.

Scott stands back up and kisses her again.

SCOTT (cont'd)
I love you.

ARIANNA
I love you, too.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - LATER

Arianna puts the throw pillows from the couch into a large
box. She folds the lids over one another to close it, then
puts it to the side.

Arianna bends backward, holding her lower back. She
straightens up and rubs her belly, looking down.

ARIANNA
Back or bladder, can't be both.

She walks upstairs in relative silence. The framed photos on
the wall from earlier are gone now, leaving behind paint
slightly brighter than the paint around it.

INT SCOTT AND ARIANNA HOUSE - BEDROOM

Arianna walks into the bedroom and straight to the bathroom.
She closes the door behind her.

We linger outside the bathroom as she urinates. We hear he
finish, flush the toilet, wash her hands, then open the
door.

She walks out of the bedroom and back downstairs.

She walks back into the living room, not noticing the boxes
Scott brought up are now no longer stacked on top of each
other.

She walks into the kitchen and opens the refrigerator. She
looks inside and grabs a bottle of water. 
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She closes the door, opens the bottle, and takes a big swig.
She places it on the counter and walks back out into the
living room.

She comes across the boxes, no longer stacked on top of each
other. Arianna looks around?

ARIANNA
Scott?

No answer. Her eye catches something. She bends down to see
the framed photo of her and Scott, a large crack over both
their faces.

She holds it in her hands.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Aw, damn.

She puts it back in the box and walks to the kitchen. She
goes to grab her water, but it's nowhere to be found.

She looks around the kitchen, her eyes coming to a rest on
the refrigerator.

Written in black marker on the whiteboard: BOO.

Arianna's face drops. She takes a few steps back then turns
around.

Standing on the other side of the room is Harold, clad in
his sheet. It's still cut up. 

Arianna freezes. She rubs her belly.

ARIANNA (cont'd)
Please.

The sheet drops. She quickly turns and runs toward the
kitchen door, not noticing the spilled water on the floor.

She slips, falling hard onto the kitchen floor. She yelps
out in pain, but before she can recover, she's pulled
backward by her hair into the living room.

She screams, but managed to squirm free. She gets up and
heads to the stairs, but Harold manages to grab her ankle,
causing her to fall.

She lands stomach first, hitting her head against the steps.
She rolls over onto her back in pain.

We linger on her face for several seconds. She cries.
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ARIANNA (cont'd)
No, please, God no.

She lets out a blood-curdling scream.

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE

The screams fade with the sounds of the neighborhood.

The slight breeze slowly blows a "SOLD" sign in the front
lawn.

INT. SCOTT'S CAR

Scott drives down the street. His phone rings. He answers.

SCOTT
Hey. No, I can't, we're packing up
the house. Yeah, we took a huge hit.
She's okay. The meetings have been
helping. But I can tell she's a
little...Yeah, yeah, I'll be sure to
let her know. I just got home, let's
grab a beer later. Alright. Bye.

EXT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE - DRIVEWAY

Scott steps out of the car, a small bag in his hand. He
closes the door, hits the key fob, and walks to the front
door.

INT. SCOTT AND ARIANNA'S HOUSE

The doorknob turns and Scott walks in. He tosses his keys on
the side table by the door and looks up.

His face drops. He drops the bag in his hand. He swallows
deep.

SCOTT
Harold?

A beat.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Harold, what did you do?

Harold stands on the other side of the room. He's wearing
the sheet, his back to Scott.
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He turns around. The front of his sheet is drenched in
blood.

Cradled in his arms is Scott's 8-month old baby girl. She's
still alive, the umbilical cord still attached.

Harold looks up, staring directly at the camera.

CUT TO BLACK

THE END
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