 THE FACULTY
(a.k.a THE FEELERS)

by Kevin Williamson
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EXT. FOOTEALL FIELD - MORNING

The . mornlng sun beats down on a hlgh schoo1 football stadium.
It has a small town feel. Enclosed by a track court, it has
metal bleachers on either side. It is morning but the sun is

already hot and blistering.
A large man, 40's, can be seen walking along the - empty fler.
Ee drinks from a bottle of water. This is COACHE WILLIS. A

hard man. Difficult. He stops to fuss with a water
sprinkler head. He jiggles it, tugs on it. He can't seem to -

get it to wozrk.

_ COACH WILLIS
Goddammit! .

He pulls on it some more when something takes his attentiocn.

Something in the brittle grass. He reaches for it, curious,
knocking over his bottle water in the process.

‘COACH WILLTS (cont 2= 5 N
What the...

The Coach scoops something up in his hands.
CUT TO:

EXT. JEFFERSON EIGH SCHOCL - MORNING - SAME

A picturesqgue small town school. & bueilding composad of red'
brick and tradition. The perfect representation of
everything goad and true in small town life.

A sign sits in front.

"WELCOME TO JEFFERSON EIGH!

It is still early and there are but a few people moving
about. An older woman in her 50's, petlte, almost frail,
moves through the front doors. This is MRS. OLSON.

INT. EIGE SCEOQL FOYER - MORNING - SAME

- HOME OF TEE FIGHTING PATRIQTS!"

Mrs. Olson moves down the dim corridor.  The morning sun
finds its way through WlndOWS, casting shafts ot lights along

the empty corridor.
yrs. Olson rounds a corner and runs 1nto...

PPINCIPAL DRAKE

Mld 40's. Stern but attractive with a tcugh sexiness about
her. Mrs. Olsaon jumps. .

(CONTINUED) .



CONTINUED:

MRS. OLSON )
Miss Draks. You scared me.

. PRINCIPAL DRARE
You're late, Mrs. Olson. The library
opens at 8:00 and you're to arrive...

MRS. OLSON )
..one hour prior. I know but my husband
had a coronary this morning and I had to
rush him to the hospltal where he died on

arrival and there wers just a lot
paperwork to fill ocut and it -detained me.

Miss Drake stares at her. A slight smile emerges.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE

Nice try. Get the Oldsmobile flxed Mlss

olson.“

ST

MRS. OLSON - ~
Yes, ‘'sir’.

The Principal carries on, leaving Mrs. Olscn.
INT. SCHEOOL CORRIDOR -~ A MINUTE LATER
Mrs. Olson comes around a corridor. The halls are empty

except for a janitor that moves about sluggishly in the
Mrs, Olscon comes to a set of double doors. The

dlstance.
sign above reads "LIBRARY".
MRS. OLSON
(s;nglng)

"I made it through the w1lderness,'
somehow I made it through..."

Mrs. Olson juggles the chain and padlock that secure the
door. sShe unlocks it with her keys and opens the door and

steps into the dark library.

INT. LIBRARY - SAME

Mrs. Olscn stops to wrap the chain and lock around the ln51de
handle of the door and then hits the llghts. The library is

illuminated.

It is a big and. vast room lined with rows and rows of.books.
There are many nooks and crannys that host tables and work

cublcles and computers.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Mrs. Olson moves through the library. to the c1rcu1atlcn desk.
She plops down her things and then procneds her morning. .
ritual of opening the library. She moves past a window and

opens the blinds..

MRS. CLSON
*Didn't know how lost I was untll I found

you, *

Through the window, the Coach can be seen on the football
field nearby. He's still fusses with the sprinkler system.
Mrs. Olson moves on to another set of doors. She unchains
them also. &She moves to a set of outdoor exit doors.
Unlocks it, then checks it out. She pushes on the dooxr. It

sticks.

: . MRS. OLSON (cont‘'d)
»T ve been beat incomplete, I've been
-and .blue... ,

T
e A b

2 opmbme,

She pushes harder...the door rlps open and she comes face o
face with Coach Willis. Mrs. Olson jumps. .The Coach stands
in the doorway. BEis face flush and sweaty.

MRS. OLSON
. What do you want, Coach?:

COACH WILLIS
It's hot out there. Your water
fountain's the closest.

MRS. OLSON
Library's nct open for ancther half hour.

- COACH WILLIS
I'1ll just be a second.

The Coach smiles at her. It's a forced smile. He moves past
her. Mrs. Olson closes the door, placing the chaln and lock

on the inside handle.

She moves to the'thermostat and checks its reading while the
Coach makes his way to the water fountain. Ee bends down and
begins to guzzle water. His eyes glance over to Mrs. Olson.

MRS. OLSON

(barely audible)
“But you made me feel, oooohhh, you made

me feel..."

when she turns

Mrs. Olson moves to the circulation desk,
He's

around she finds the Coach standing rlght behind her.
just a llttle too close’ for her. _ .
(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2)

COACE WILLIS -..
What are you singing?

. MRS. CLSON
What? Oh, Hadonna, Sorry.

COACE WILLIS
Who's Madonna?

Mrs. Olson looks at him like he's from another planet,

MRS, OLSON
Please...everybody knows Madonna.
Singer, actress, mother, torpedo
breasts...she's an American 1ns+1tutlon.

Where have you been? "lee a
Vlrgln...heyyy..

-~The Coackh-Jjust-stargs.-at.hex. a moment as if process;ng this

information. L s .
. MRS. OLSON (ccnt'd) |
You okay, Coach?

He nods. He turns his attention to the paper cutter that
sits on the counter. He moves to it, raises its arm and
brings it down. SWIIIICRK! Mrs. Olson eyes him strangely.

MRS. OLSCN
I'm the librarian. . You're the Coach.
One of us is in the wrong place.

He nods again, turning, moving toward the exit door.

COACH WILLIS
Thanks for the water.
Mrs. Olson turns and moves behind the c1rculatlon desk when,
sets down her keys when... : .

_Suddenly, the lights go out. Darkness envelopes the. room.
Mrs. Olson spins around, her eyes guickly trying to adjust to

the room.
MRS. OLSON (cont‘d})
Okay...what's going an?

She lcoks about...nothlng. Suddenly, a WRESTLING of ‘chains
takes her attention. It comes from the exlt docr. She moves

to it.
MRS. OLSON (cont'd)

Coach? e

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

She approaches the door to find no one there. Just the
chains slightly RATTLING. She notites the chain has been
woven through both exit doors with the lock affixed. She's
been locked in. A growing concern grows across her face.
She moves across the room to the schocol corridor exit. .

She walks quickly...she disco%ers it too. has been locked.
She's trapped in. She pushes on the door. She £fills .her

pocket for the keys but then, remembers...

She looks back to the circulation desk where the keys lay.
She's frightened.. She turns to the exit doors and knocks on
them. 8he looks through the small window, the halls are

still empty.
Mrs. Olson turns hack to the circulation desk.
the keys when...

e e OGACH-WILLIS - :
Locking for these? .. . Ceee -

She moves fqr

She turns to find the Coach. He holds the keys in his hand.

MZRS OLSON
What are you doing, Ccach?

COACH WIILIS
I wanted a moment alcne with you.

-

Mrs. Olson stares him down.

MRS. OLSON
I'm sure you've read your school handboo?

° on appropriate faculty conduct so please
. give me those keys and aveid the
harassment charge.

'The Coach .holds them out.

COACH WILLIS
Here. Take them.

He stands Stlll forcing Mrs. Olson to reach for them. She
. doesn't move. A stale mate. S .
MRS. OLSON
Put them on the counter.,
A moment.

The Coach smiles, then sets them on the counter.
Mrs. Olson reaches for them when the... -’

COACH LUNGES FORWARD AND GRABS MRS. OLSON'S BY HER ARM
YANEING EER UP ONTO THE COUNTER. .
{CONTINUED)
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She SCREAMS BLOODY MURDER as the Coach drags her along the
counter to the paper cutter. He raises the blade.

. MRS. OLSON (cont'd)
Nb...oh God, no, no...

He pulls Mrs. Olson's head up to the cutter. Shé WRENCHES
and KICKS. She strikes out at thes Coach. He loses his
footing. Mrs. Olson falls to the floor and takes off-

running.

He takes the paper cutter blade and rips

The Coach recovers.
He starts after Mrs.

it from its base, creatlng a sword.
Olson. .

LIBARY STACKS

Mrs. Olson races through rows and Yows of books -shelves.
finds _herself getting deeper and deeper into the library.

She

“~She Stops, tries £o cantrcI“ﬁer-térrlfled .breathing as she

listens for the Coach.

She moves from row to row, her face frightehed. Suddenly,

she hears...
COACH WILLIS

(bad mimic)
lee a Virgin...heyyy..

The voice is coming from the other side of the book shelf.
She moves further down, looking through the shelf as she
goes, trying to see through to the other side.

'Suddenly, the cutter blade comes slicing out,. just missing
i The

her. She SCREAMS, then races down the narrow aisle.
blade sticking out of the book shelf, as if chasing her.

Mrs. Olson reaches the end of the aisle, spins around the

corner to another aisle. She moves between twe large book
- She reaches the end. It's a cul de

shelves, flying down it.
sac. A dead-end. sShe turns back arcund and locoks to .the
end...to see the Coach coming. But he's not...all is guiet.

A long agonizing moment. And then, from behind, a hand
reaches through the book shelf and grabs her by her hair.

The hand rips back, picking her up and dragging her through.
the shelf...books crash to the floor as her entire body is.
forced through the shelf, finally disappearing from view.
One last SHRIEK from Mrs. Olson, then the library goes deadly

quiet.



EXT. JEFFERSON HIGH SCEOOL - MORNING - LITTLE LATER

The school has come to life as first pefiod approaches.

STUDENTS are everywhere...coming, going--racing across
campus. Music ROCKS from every direction as the CAMERA is

assaulted by the students of Jefferson High. -

INT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - MORNING

Aﬁyoung boy, PACEY, walks alone, his book bag slung over his
shoulder. CLOSE ON HIS FACE. Almost fifteen. Cute but

still in the gawky stage.

He hears a car raCLng.up behind him. Rock music BLARING. He
turns, recognizes it, drops off the-side walk, behznd a bush

taklng another route.

. BXT . FOQTBALL EIELD = MORNING -~ SAME . : .

At .the faxr fence, beyond the goal post, Pacey appears. HlS

small frame slips through an opening in the chain-link fence
as he takes a short cut across the field. He looks toward

the ground. He's the kind of guy who watches his feet as he

walks.

He moves across the field, kicking at the ground when
something stops him. He spots something on the ground. BEe
kneels down, curious. The toe of his shoe digs at something. -

(CONTINUED)
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ON THE GROUND

I5 a little worm-like substance. No more than two inches
long, it appears dry and flattened, embedded in the grassy
dirt. Pacey picks at it with his fingertips. He prias it
lopse, scooping it up in his band. He plays with it. .
There's a soft f£leshiness to it. Pacey brings it to his nose

and sniffs at it when...

A SEADOW APPEARS BEHIND HIM.

VOICE
(off camera)

* What are you doing?

Pacey spins around, scared shitlass. Standing before him is
COACH WILLIS. _Pacay, jwmps up, cupping his discovery in his

-_.hand4- o Sl .

FACEY -
I...uh...was just heading to school.

COACH WILLIS
This ain’'t the route, son.

PACEY
Yes, sir. I know that sir. I'm sorry

akout that sir.
Pacey steps back, in total fearxr of this guy.

COACH WILLIS
You're a...I forget your name...

PACEY

Pacey.

. COACH WILLIS
Right. I've seen you around. You're not

really into Spoxts.

Pacey doesa’t say anytbing. BHe stands rigid.

COACH WILLIS
Don't be so scared, son.

I'm not gonna
bite you. Get outta hexe. .

Pagey turps and takes off, scared of this guy. He takes the
worm-like thing with him. He skirts by the Coach, breaking

into a sprint.
The Coach stares after him, then back to the ground.



EXT, JEFFERSON HIGH SCHOOL -~ A MINUTE LATER

Pacey emerges from around a corner, moving through tha
growded gampus when... S ”

BaM!

Out of nowhera, an elbow comes flying back into his face,
nearly splintering his nose. He SLAMS back against anothax

STUDENT, falling to the ground.

Blood pours ag the timid Pacey takes a deep breath, resigning
himself to his all toe familiar role of school wuss.

A girl, 17, an elevated slacker type, dressed in WY village
black witnesses the incident, This is STORELY. An
unapproachable cynic. &he ayss Pacey and his bloody pose,

-816 T.Y_' el
(mattering) '
Crash and burn, baby...

She travels on, her eyes going to the student parking lot
whera a twp car fenderbender has caused a £ist fight batwoan
TWO GIRLS. They claw at each other., 3gtokely, watching the

spectacle, and ncet where she's going, runs DEAD SMACK into...

STAN

An ingredibly handsome-studly-jock-JFK Jr. in the making-type
pf guy. He grabs hold of Stokaly to ksep her from falling

pPver.

STAN
Whoa! You ckay?
He leans inte hex, his cceanlblue eyes piercing Stokely. She
yanks away viclantly.

STOKELY
Halk much?

Stokaly stampers off as the CAMERA

HOLDS on Stan, his face
cenfused, :

STAN
You ran intoc me~-Beast.

He takes off, passing a BADASS SENICR who's revealing a small

hand gqun to a coupla FEESHMAN. They smile, impressed. S$tan
apots someone acreoss the way. The CAMERA FOLLOWS as he comes

umn- LA ]

(CONTINUEDY
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A vivacious, sexy, perky, frlvolous, beauty gueen,
cheerleadsr of a girl, This is DBELIDAH. She stands, bored,

talking to a gquy with a tuba.

STAK
Hey belilzh,

" Stan tries to give her a kiss. 8She jexks away wildly, her

hand protecting hex lips.

"DELILAH
The lips. Do you mind? I'm working.

’ STAN
I need;to talk to you.

DELILAH
—Net-pew-you-dontt..- L. have. a deadline..

Sha turng her back @ Stan who sggugs, marchlng an, hls eyes
going to & young FRESHMAN who's getting racked in the balls
by an - -UPPER CLASSMAN. The boy falls over in pain. It's

Pacey, The CAMERA FOLLOWS. ..

A pretty young girl who walks by, Meest MARVBETE. A vision
- of sweet sixteen, southern debutanta loveliness. Gergeous
with lots of haiz that surrounds eyes full of spunk and fire.
She stops a passing TATTCQED PIERCED GIRL.

Excuse ma, Could you roint me toward the

o&tice’ This is my first day here at

. " Jefferson and it seems my sense of
dirsction has bsen obgcured by my xTampant

) : nervousnass.

Marybeth‘s accent is 100% Georgia thick. It pouwg from her
lips. The tattooed pierced girl stares dead pan and points.

MARYEETH
Thank you ever so. Name's Marybeth.
Marybath Iouise Hutchinson if you want
" the whole damn handle.

Marybeth takes off, charging into the school building, her
wide-ayes taking in everything. A TEEN COUPLE BICKER down
the hall. '

BCY
Fuck “you!
GIRL
Nb, fuck you'
{ CONTINUED)
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The girl reaches over and SIAPS the boy. The boy doesn't
miss a beat. Ee SLAPS her back. But she's ready...she SLAPS
him back harder, Marybeth turns down another cerridor,
passing STUDENTS, TEACHERS...her eyes wapnder to...

A tall leather clad guy with hellish good lcoks. This is

ZERE. A sscond year senior. Troubled and awars. He stands
in a oircle of YOUNG TWERPS. The CAMERA loses Marybeth and
follows Zeke as he leads the twerps into the boy's bathroom.

Insida, he pulls a small Bic pen from his pocket, only the
ink hgs bean removed. It contains another substance. .
ZEKE '
Five bucks a pop. . '

The twerps pull their money out as Zeke hands over several
.._Bic pans. .ggLyyggﬁéng them up to their

— e

nostrils, SHRORTING LOUDLY. e -

The pens' contants, a hack drug, takes hold-of them guickly
ag they all start tweakin'. 2Zake pockets the cash, smiling
as the CAMERA RISES UFP AND OVER a bathroom stall to reveal..,

Racey, cowering alone in the stall, stuffing toilet paper up
his bloody nose, The CAMERA moves in cloge to him as he
desperately tries not to cry.

;';; Welcome to Jefferson High.
END TPITLE SEQUENCE.

INT. CLOSED DOOR = MORNING
Students come and go around a door marked FACULTY LOUNGE
CUT TO:

INT. FACULTY LOUNGE - SAME

A large and spacious room. A long conference table sits
centar with a couch area off to the side next to a
refrigerator.
An asgortment of TEACEERS move about the space, talking,
smoking and BITCHING. .

A 8exy hut timid 30something teacher crosses to the .
refrigeratox. This is MISS HARPER. She places hexr lunch in
the fridge, moving past... : )

MR. FURLONG, 40's, His face is kind, friendly, intermally

happy.
(CONTINUED)
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MR. FURLONG
Good morning, Miss Harper.

MISS HARFER - )
Mr. Furlong. How are you this morning?

MR. FURLONG
Great. Couldn’'t be better,

A stodgy old man in his fifties is at the coffee machine. Be
mixes his goffee with liquor from a flask, MUMBLING to
himself. He leooks hungovar. No ona pays him any mind, Meaet

MR. TATE.

MR. FURLONG (cont‘'d} ,
Did anyone see Letterman last night?

v Ten

Wo, I'm strictly ‘Leﬁé .

MR. FURLONG .
They had this dog who could walk
backwards on twe paws while humming "0
Say can you see..."

" : . . MISS HARPER
L - NO..»

MR. FURLONG
It was ths darndest thing.

MR. TATE
And the point baing?

MR. PFURLONG
There's not one. That's the point.

R

Just then, the door opens and Coach Willis steps in. He
appears hot and aweaty. He moves immediately to the water
cooler where he begins to guzzle massive amounts of water,

- MR. TATE
- Mr. Rogers was on Lenc. Remember him?

MRS. BRUMMEL
(off camera) '

»

Another teacher, MRS. BRUMMEL, moves by the Coach. She's
old, near death, no longer fast on her feet. )

] MISS HARPER
Who's he? .

{ CONTINUED)
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MRS. ERUMMEL
“It's a beautiful day in the
neighberhood.” )
MR. FURLONG )
Is he still alive?

MR. TATH
Barely. Fe was in the chair. Didn’'t
move much. Kinda propped up.

Miss Earper moves by Mrs. Brummal.

MISS BARPER
How ara you today, Mrs. Brummel°
MRS. BRUMMEL

. MMAE;;M_-QQ"_ Omglamts.

Mrs. Brummel drops a book. Sha £¥ias to bend down and plck '

up a book, but can't quite do it.

MISS HARPER
I got i, Mrs. Brummal.

Mr. Tate witnesses this.

MR. TATE

(a whispex)
Can we say "retirement"?

Mrs. Harper passes by the Coach who now stands in front of
the air comgditioning wzndow unit., He's trying to coocl '
himself. B}
MRS. HARPER
Is it that hot taday, Coach?

The Coach looks at her and smiles.

COACH WILLIS
Tt's a little heated today.

No sweat, just a’ complete lack of moisture.

Bis face is dry.
' CUT TO:z

INT. SCEOOL CORRIDOR - SECONDPS LATER

THE BELL RINGS. - STUDENTS make their way to class. DBacey
rockets down the hallway, moving to his locker. Behind him
MOLLY appears. Sha's a young girl, p*etty in a no~cne-will-

notice-for-years kind of way.

(CONTINUED)
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MOLLY
Hey, PaceyY, what happened te your nose?

. . PACEY ]
Self inflicted, Molly. -

MCLLY
Nao it wasn't. I saw,

PACEY
You're passive-aggressive, Molly, anybody

ever tall you that?
She shrugs. Just them, Delilah appears.,

DELILAH
Yb, where have you been? Gradb your

~Samexa . Lat s roam,. . We have no front i
page. We'ra in a crunch.-__~m~~m-- . N

Pacey pulls his camera from his logker, slammzng it shut,
turning to Mclly. He places the expensive photographar's

canera around his neck.

) ) PACEY
Later.

3

~
b

.Mplly watches him go, disappoinﬁad in their exchange. sShe

has an obvious crush.

on
S~

CuT TO0:

v

INT. CLASSRQOM - LITTLE LATER

The pristine Miszs Baiper stands in front of the xoom, her
arms crossed over her chemst, She holds a book.

MISS HARPER
. +80 Crusce's greatest fear was that of
isolation. His exterhal existence in no
way compared to the internal agony of

loneliness...

Zeke sits studly in the front xrow, No doubt tc be closer to
the saliva inducing Miss Harper. He gives her 2 seductzve
wink., Miss Barper looks away. Stunned.

Just then, the BELL RINGS. The class starts to dispezse.
Zeke stands and approaches Miss Harper. )

ZERE :
I wouldn't wanna be Crusce, Miss Harper.

{CONTINUED)
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MISS BARPER
Why ds that Zeke?

All alone on that island. ¥No one to talk'

to. Laugh with. XNo cone to touch.

HARPER
But Cruscae found a way to £ulfill himself

inside~--~aven in madness.
Zeke moves in cleose to Miss Harper. His stare plerces her,

ZERE
I just wouldn't want to live without a
body mext to ma. - How 'bout you?

"Mia5;Haxpe;rié;SMd45gi¥=PF§%W§9Fiﬁbla. She shys away.

MISS HARPER
WElll ‘I. l-‘Il. [}

ZERE
Tell you what, Miss Harpar, don‘'t you
answer that., Just think about it.

jjﬁ% Zeke saunters off as Miss Harper stands flustoered, wishing

! she could handle certain situations better.

INT. MR. TATE'S CLASS -~ SAME

Mr. Tate sits at his desk sipping his fourth cup of laced
coffae, addressing the class, He takes a sip, then another,
then another. He appears tired and hungover.

MR. TATE .
If everyona will turn to chapter 4.

Hitlex's reign of terror.

Stan‘s hand goes up. .

STAN
.Actually, we finished ¢4, Mr., Tate.

on Chaptar 5.

In -the back of the room Stokaly sits, pratending to read a
paperback. EHer eyes are xeally on Stan who sha watches flip
through his text book., XAfter a moment she becomes aware that

she's being watched herself, by none other than...

Marybeth who is seated next to her. And not just watchad but
studied. Stokely is bacoming increasingly uncomfortable.
Another moment and then Stokely turns on her.

We'ra

(CONTINUED)
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STORELY
- (loud whisper)
CAN-I-HELP~YOU?

Marybeth smiles brightly.

MARYBETE

Whatoha reading?
{straing +to read Stoke's book

cover)
DOUBLE PLANETS. Robert Beinlen. Hmommm.

Stokely doesn't raspoud. She puts the book away guickly..
ghes turns back tc the front of the room. Marybeth wiggles to

get her attention.

MARYEETH
n-é&ﬂmtuafybeth—ﬁouxse-Hutchlnson of
atlanta, I'm new herg, ~———==-""

STORKELY.
okay.
. MARYBETH
What's your name?z
STORELY

You don't need to know that.

Stakely turns frcm.ﬂarybeth. Contact i3 over. Marxybeth is
perpleited. And intrigued.

COT TO:

N EXT. STUDENT COMMONS AREA - LUNCH

A late £all breeze blows through a courtyard of outdocr
tables where studants eat lunch and congregate. The young,
angry cocuple from earlier are against a wall, SCREAMING at

each ather.

GIRL
Fuck you!

BOY
No, fuck you!

Coach Willis and Mrs. Olson s=tand next te each otherx,
surveying their surrxoundings. Their is somethlng cdd .about-
their behavior, Their non-interaction with one another.

Abruptly, Mrs. Olson turns and leaves.

{CONTINUED)
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Nearby, Pacey sits with his camera around his shoulder. BHe's
He pulls out a piece of folded

looking through his hag.
In it i3 the worm. Suddanly a SIZADOW falls

notehook papex.
ever Pagey. Ee looks up to see a FIGURE towering over him.

It*'s Zeka,
ZEXE
Hey, shit bubble, what's up?

Pacey tries to remain calm.

PACEY
How's it going, Zeke?

Pacey puts the worm-like substance away.

ZEKE
T ing a Ittle-restless and.
thought I neaded a. torturd £ix.' o

PACEY
Not today, Zeke. Ray?

Zeka spos a grcup of GAEBBING GIRLS across the way. Ee gets
an idea.
ZEKE

But I need a favor.
girls over there?

sae.those three

Pacey doasn’t like the sound of this. Zeke pulls Pacey to
his feet, putting his arm around him affectionately.

i PACEY
What about 'em?

ZERE '
If you lock close, the one in the middle

isp't wearing a bra. Here's what I want
you to do. Suppress every homosexual
tendency in your body and go over there
.and rip the girl's shirt off and expase

her braasts,

Pacey smirks.

PACEY
Yeah right.

Zeke rears back and SLAMS Pacey, knocklng the wind out of
him. Then cczies up to him again.

(CONTINUEDY
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ZERKE
Don't do this, Pacey--you know I'm a
sacond year senior with a deep-rooted
Yapply myself" issue-~despite. extremely

high SAT scores.

PACEY
I know, Zeke.

. ZERE :
Also I revel in a big fish~little pond
scenarip, and for various other
psychological reasons that deal mainly
with mom and dad--I'1ll probably elect a

third year, .which means, far you--listen
up-—that I will spend sach and every day

of this year and next torturing you
~Yery-slow subtle fashion

which is completely annecessary if you
would simply walk over there and.give us

some tlts.
Pacey is completely petrified of this guy.

. PACEY
Come on, man, I can't do that. Don't

make me.
Zake grabs hold of Pacey s neck and heglns to squeeae the

life from it.

ZERE
I m not making you do anything. It’'s all

about choices.

PACEY
(choking) -
Okay...o0kay..»

Zeke releases hlm, he nearly falls down, GASPING for air.
straightens himself up, locking about him. Molly has been
watching.. She eyes him, shaking her head "Don’t do it."

Pagey is beyond humiliation. He takes off, breaking thrcugh
the crowd, hzading over toward the three gabbing girls.

He

Pacey, moves bahind the threa girls, diving for the middle
one and with one hand grabs hold of her blouse and RIPS. s

The shirt comes flying off. Two bouncy breasts appear in
full campus view. The young girl shields herself in shock as
Pacey takes off running with the shirt.

(CONTINUED)
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Zeke watches Pacey run off, enjoying his torture fix,
cur TO:

EXT. SCECOL CQURTYARD - SAME -

Off in a coxner, a GROUP OF STUDENTS chill, smoking
cigarettes. OILf alone, sits Stokely on a ledge smoking a-
cigarette and reading her book. She cringes to see Marybeth

approaching.

MARYEBETH
Mind if I join you?

Silence. Marybeth takes a seat anyway. A moment as they
"both sit. Ma:ybeth locoks around. The “fuck you" couple ars

nearby, stxll gczng at it ipn full force. Marybeth spots Zeke
wetively to anotner classmate. _

e B atling-seq
Sha notices Stokely is watching him--seQr- SN
: MARYEETH
Who's tha nice rear?
STOXKELY

. ' ' Zeke. BHe's the class pharmacist.

They watch as Zake makas a business transaction. Marybeth
picks up sStokaly*s paperback. -

MARYBETH
You one of those science fiction people?
You believe in alternate universes and
alien beings and stuff? I'm feeling
pretty alien myself today.

Stokaly isn't talkings In fact, she's moving. She ‘gathers
her thinga. . ,

MARYEETH

S0, why don't you want me ta kncw youx
nawga?
) STOKELY
Why do you want to know my name?
' MARYBETH

I don't have any friends and, correct me
if I'm wrong, but you zeem to have one
less thap that so I just thought...

Stokely doesn’t know what to make of this girl., Just then,
Delilah appears., All amiles.

(CONTINUED)
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DELILAE
Hi Stokely, are’ you seducing the new

students again?

{(to Marybeth) C -
BELi, I'm Delilah. Happy to have you at
Jefferson., Oh, Stokely, love the way you
‘ accessorize the different shades of black

in your ensembalage.

STOKELY
Fuck you, gutter slut.

DQ.‘f.i.lah doasn't £linch. 8She flashes Stokely a covargirl
SMmiie.

' DELILAH
x don t know why you 1nsist an be*ng such
S —your people._.

Marybeth eyes Stckely. .
MARYBETH
What people?

DELILAE

(to Marybeth)
I hope you're not a violent lesbian like

your newfound friend hers?

MARYEETH
{(completely flustared)
Uhhhkh...no, I'm not aware of any

lesbianism in my lineage...

STOKELY
(to Delilah)
You bipolar kitch.
Stokely shoves Delilah, charging passed her, out of sight.
CUT TO:

BXT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - SECONDS LATER

Lunch is still in progress as Stokely races down. tha near
empty hallway. She's out of breath and out of sorts. She
stops at a water fountain and takes a sip, catching her
reflection in the clean mirrorish steel.

Sha wipes at her face. Her looks clearly disturb her. She
rests against a locker directly across from an open doorway

revealing.,. . -

{CONTIRUED)
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MR3. BRUMMEL'S CLASSROOM.

Alone at her dask is Mrs. Brummal, eatlng haer lunch guietly.
Stokely moves down the hallway, running ‘smack into...

MRS, OLSON
very much alive. She lcooks a bit tired and sweaty.

STCRELY
Sorry, Mrs. Olson.

Mre. Olson says nothing, she moves on to Mrs. Brummel's
dooway.

MRS. QLSOW '
Mrs. Brummel may I hava a word with you°

o e mde

e

Mrs., Brummel looks up with a SMLIE“ *She § pleased ta have

company.

MRS. BRUMMEL
Certainly.

‘Mrs. Olson moves irnto the room, turning to ses Stokely

standing acroas the hall. Their ayes meat. A moment. And
then Mrs. Olson guietly shuts the door. .

Stoke backs down the hall staring at the closed door.
Curious. She doesn‘'t sea the FIGURE that lcoms behlnd herx.

She runs into...

STAH...again.

STAN
Whoa!
.8he yanks away.
STOKRKELY
Gat an eya dodg,.
i STAN

You'ra a work, man.

Stan‘'s aeyes find hexrs. He smiles. His stare makes her
uncomfortable., She scurries off.

. COT TO1
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IRT. BIOLOGY LAS - LITTLE LATER

A big room with many work stations. Just before the bell.
The room is £illing up. Kids joke and laugh. The room is
vary ralaxed, Pacey is talking to Mr. Furlong. -

PACEY
X foupd something on the football field.

I thought your might check it out for me,

MR. FURLORG
What it is?

Pacey reaches into his bag.

In the back ¢f the room, Stokely is at a work staticn.
Harybeth a.ppea.rs by her side.

—r oWt

- MARYBETE .. -
Wanna be lab partnersg?

=t henrEiue et

EY IR

Stokely just accepts it. There's no other takers.

MARYEETE
" ' I didn't know you were a lesbian. I
E& don't think I've ever met one before.
e I'm from the south and we're all just so
(- repressed down there. Eave you been out

st "~ long?
Stokely remains quiet.

MA.'RYBFTH
It s very impressive and eveolved of you.

S’IOKELY
(expleding)
I'm not a lesbian, alright.

MARYBETH .
Oh, be one, Please. Fly free.

i STOKELY
You were right about me, okay. I dom't
have any friends and I like it that WY,

Being a lesbian is my security.

MARYEETH
Against what?

STORKELY
People like you.

(CONTINUED)
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MARYBETH
Complex.

AT THE FROKNT OF THE ROOHM

Pagey iz showing Mr, Furlong what
field. BHe lays it out on tha lab table.

around.

he found on tha focthall
Others gather

PACEY
I've naver sesn one before. I thought

you might like it.

MR. FURLONG
Cool.

Mr. Furlong is 1nstant;y intriguad. BEe immedlately seks it
I} . mn-a-la-b:—eark-beaasd—and.inspeats it. i

i ——— T

PACEY
It's some kind of worm,..

FURLOKRG
Well, not exactly. It appears to ke more
. parasitic., Of the protozca family maybe.

ﬁ\mx{ Mr. Furleng is stumped. But fascinated. His excitement
¢ gTows. Hae points to a STUDENT,

' " FURLONG
Hey, grungehead, pass me the scope there.

THE BELL RINGS. Tha remainder of tha class wanders in.

Including Zeke., Marybeth ayas him instantly.
' CUT TO:

TEE WORM - MINUTES LATER
The entire class has gathered around the table while Mr,
Furlong examines Pacey's find.

- FPURL.ONG

A certain mesozoan only cocecuxs in the
kidney of certain coctopuses and squids,
which wouldn't make sense because... -

PACEY
This j:ﬂ Ohio. . ‘

FURLONG
Corract. Ik's a pelagic crganlsm...

(CONTINUED) -
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STUDENT
What's palagic?

. ZERE : c
{from the back of the room)
A sea dwelling organism.

Marybeth turns te Zeke, suyrprised by his knowledge.

FURLONG
Exactly, X don't recognize this surface
+tissue at all. Pacey, X don‘t wagpna jump
the gun but you might have found a new

spacies here,

STUDERT
(t;ue cynic)

FURLONG
It could happen. New speczes are’
discovarad every day. Don't be a
skeptic, You're too young.

Zeke breaks thrcugh tha students, shoving Paceay aszde,
1ean1ng into the microscope.

ZERKE
Could it be gnathostomulida, They
ascaped detection until the mid 20th
caentury,

Maryheth eyes Zake, flirtatiously.

MARYBEETH
You just know everything.

Zeke flashes a smile. Their eyes maet.

ZERRE
(eyes her back)
I'm a2 contradiction.

FURLONG
Ko, cheeck the follicles om it's
underbelly. It's not annelid cor
mollusca., It's completely extrimsic,

PACEY
What should we do with it?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)
" FURLONG
I think we should call the university.
Send it up there, let them have a look,
STUDERT .
Hey, Starship Stoke, why don't you take a
look? Maybe it’'s from your planet.
STGRELY
Blow me, you bloodfart.
FURLONG
EASY. .
Stokely shoves the obnoxious student who falls into the
table, spilling a cup of water acrossed it, splashing the
erm-like organlsm, douszng 1t. suddenly.«..
THE WORM CURLS - T e
Several students GASP ag the organism beginé to spiral and
then retracts on its own. Very much alive.
MARYEBETH
Did you see that?
DACEY _ ' .
It moved,
Mr. Furlong eyes it.
FURLONG
Cocl.
cgr TO:

A WATER FILLED AQUARIUM - A MINUTE LATER

Tha ¢lass stands around it as Mr. Furlong holds the cork mat
with the oxganism akove it.

- ZERE
You think it's amphibian?

. FURLORG
Water resusitated it.

PACEY
But couldn't this kill it?

STUDENT
Yeah, you don't wanna drown zt. That's

cold, duda. .
(CONTINUED)
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Mr. Fuyrleng drops it into the aquarium. A moment as it

begins te gink to the bottom, But midway it steps. Slowly,
it begins to balloon out, swelling slightly. T

CIQSE ON TEE ORGANISM

Through the glass, the creature seems to bubble as it sprouts
tiny, thin-like feelers that spread around it quickly., The
feelerxs shoot out attaching themselvas to one side of the
glass. Then pulls the worm towards it in a lightning move.

Many SCREAM as the entire class steps back. ILAUGHTER follows
a5 everyoneg's nerves get raised,

) FURLONG =
It’'s okay..it's okay.

~~ " pddey Bends Qown End I60KS &t the ‘glass in wonderment, o

BACRY
It's increqible.

STUDENT
{in response)
Freak.

Mz, Fﬂrloﬁg’eyes the glass too. ZIt‘s unlike anything he's
 ever saen before. BHe masks any trepidation.

MR. FURLONG
- Perhaps wa should call the University.
- They might be able to tell usg more.

Pacey continues to watch it.

INT. SCEOOL ATELETIC CENTER ~ LITTLE LATER

A huge Olympic swimming pool takes up the entire room.
Physical Ed. is in progress as a group of boys race in lanes.

The Coach BLOWS his whistle.

COACE WILLIS
{yelling)
Hit the showers:!

Stan, dripping wét, stands mext to Coach wWillis.

STAN
«»I've just been thinking ahead...wall,

I've decided to quit the team and
concentrate on my academics.

(CONTINUED)
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Stan takes a deep breath, eyeing tha Coach. A momant as +the
pre-ogcaupied Coach realizes that Stan has finishad talklng

and it's now his turn. . .

. COACE WILLIS
Okay..well, 3tan, wa'll miss you.

The Coaclh BLOWS the whistle again, motioning to someona.

STAN
That's it?

COaCH WILLIS
-— . What do you want me to say? My =mtar
' gquarter tells me the day bafore we play

Brun County-~the only team in the
district that cap k;ck our ass--he
doesn’t wanpa play.” Therae's. something up o
with that. You seem to be going through a
life defining turning point and I'm not
gonna stand in.the way of the human
condition. ¥ou do what you have to da.

T Stan is amazed at how well the Coach is taklng it. This is
= Y not the expected reaction., :

STAR
Thanks for not reaming me, Cocach.

The Coach smilas. Be couldn't ba more understanding.
‘QUT TO:

INT. LOCKER ROOM — TWO MINUTES LATER

Pacey is at his logker. He's slowly strzpping, readying
himself foxr the shower. A COUPLE JOCKS 1n towels, pass by.

' Ihey ve already finished up.

JOCE #1
Yo, piss wad.

The Jock SLAMS Pacey against his locker,

PACEY
Excusa ma. I was breathing here.

Another Jock comes up behind him and SLBMS him into hls
lockar again, holding him there.

JOCK #2
That's the problem, you anal prabe.
You'xe cccupying my air. D

{CONTINUED)
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. CONTINUED: : '
PACEY .
I'm committing suicide later this evening
if that'll help.
JOCK #1 '
Don't get smart with me, you little puks.
STARN
(off camera)
, Hey, guys, leave him alone.
The Jocks turn to find Stan behind them.
STAN (cont‘d)
Hands off. .
They turn. ta Stén, amiling, obeying. He has power aver these
e~ U Y Tk oeae Y WL S - .
JQ?K #2
(in passing) ]
Yo, Stan, whatever you say captain,
tomorrow night, right?.
i ' B STUDENT #1
7 We draw blood.
a He doesn't have the narve .

. Stan gives the guys a bighk Zive.
- to tell them. Ee turns to Pacey.
) STAN T
It must really blow being -you.

-

Pacay just nods.
INT. SHOWERS — MINUTE LATER

stan is in the shower alone. He turns on the water and it
gquickly .steams up as he steps under the nozzle. Es lathers
up, ' . : : )

He soaps up his'tace, eyes closad, not seeing the SHADOW that

bounces across his face. He opens his eyes, rinses. Sees
nothing. Ee spins around as another SHADOW £alls over him.

This ti@ﬁ a NOISE. .
With scap in his eyes, he turns.

i STAR
Yo, Pacey.

Thera’s no response., Just a growing S

HADOW that appears to
be moving towards him. o

(CONTINUED)
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CLOSE ON TWQ FEET as they move on the shower floor. Women's '
fzet in heels. They struggle out of the shoes. Bareifoot,
the feet appear aged and weathered. . . .
8tan rinses scap from his face, opening his eyes to
discover... .
MRS. BRUMMEL
standing in the middle of thes showesr, her face contorted in a
bizarre expression. Almost trance-like.
Stan freaks, reaching for his towel.
STAN
Shit, Mrs. Brummel!

“THe old anﬁ‘fiféd'Hrﬁ;*Bzhﬁﬁélﬁfﬁ?sgfﬁgsiing‘uﬁxh Bbor dress. ]
She pulls on it wildly, trying to"fip it from her hody. |
Stan watches in horror. She seems completely lost, -
disorianted...cut of sorts. )
INT. LOCKER HOOM — SAME '
Pacey is dressed and walking out when he hesars Stan's SCREAM, :
HBe races to the shower to. find... ' )

IN TEE SHOWER D

Stan moves towards Mrs. Brummel. | l
STAN co

Mrs. Brummel. - Are you. ockay? , ) )

PACEY
J;su;...~

Mrs, Brummel moves under a shower head, letiing the watexr

- MRS. BRUMMEL
Pleasga,..help me...I can't breathe...

Stan moves toward her. Pacey stands, mortified,’at the
doorway. Stan turns to him.

STAN
Get help.

Facey disappears, Stan turms back to Mrs. Brummel.

(CONTINUED)
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STAN
What's wrong, Mrs. Brummal?

Zhe grabs hold of him, pulliné him to her, holding him for':
dear life. Stan is taken back. Unsure of what tc do, he
wraps nhis arms around her, comforting her.

MRS. BRUMMEL
(2 whisper in his ear)
I don‘'t know what’s happening.

Stan raaches down and pats har head gently when...

A CLUMP OF EER HATR
comes off in his hand. Stan stares at it, face aghast.

EXT. JEFFERSON HIGH ~ LATER

THE BELL RINGS. School‘s out as students come barreling eut
the doors of Jefferson High. .

INT. CORRIDOR - LATER

' Stan and Pacey are in the hallway talking to Mrs. Olson.

STAN
Is Mcrs., Brummel going to be okay?

QLSOR
' 8tan, Mrs., Brummel's bsan diagnosed with
cancer and she'’s on a lot of. medication

at the moment. . It's causes _
disorientation. We ware hoping she'd
make it through the schoal year but
unfortunately... I hope you can
-undexstand the sensitive nature of the
aituation. : _
STAR
" Hey, I can keep it guiet.

OLSQON
Pacey? Do you understand?

But Pacey isg paying attention to Mrs. Olson. He's staring .

out the window.

{CONTINUED)
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The football field can ke seen. Pacey watches as the
sprinkler system sprays water all ovar the field. The Coach
stands on the sidelines watching, Ee stands tall. Pacey ..

studies h:.m. .
' ‘MRS, OLSON

Pacey?
He turns to her..

PACEY )
SBura, yeah, whatever...

Mrs. Olson smiles, walking off as Delilah approaches.~ Pacey,
lost in thought, disappears. : :

: DELTLAR

STAN
Ts ‘what true?

DELITAR
Did you quit the team or neot?

Uh-oh. She already ¥nows. And she's pissed.

STAR ' .
Eey, I tried to tell you this morming. -~

DELITAH
So you just decided on your own? Were
¥you avan going to tell me? .

STAN
I don't wanna play anymore, okay. Look,
could we ¢ool this. I just had the
weirdest experience thus far in life.

Stan starts dff but Delilah stops him. -

DELILAH
-Don‘t diffuse. One thing at a time.
We're a couple--~you and me. We should
discuss thaese things first. You know how

controlling I am.

. STAR :
I‘ve had & really weird day. I just
don't ‘wanna play anymore, alrlght’ Just

leave it,

(CONTINUED)
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Stan is really emptional about this. It’s very unexpacted.
Delilah hasg never seen him like this before. But it doesn't

even phase her,

DELILAH
But you have nothing else. Don't you gat
it? ¥Your boyish good lecks and athletic

prowess are all you have.
:hia hits Stan hard. He stares at her in complete disbelief.

STAR
I thought. LN 3

DELITIAH .
" Stop thinking. It dosesn't woxk forx you.

e —- ARG WE L~ ha i -Peliixh-gtorms-of L, laavlng stan crushed.

. 2. o
I e

INT. BIOLOGY LAB -~ A LITTIE LATER
Mr, Furlong sits on 2 stool overlooking the aquar;um. The
water level has dropped considerably. Mr. Furlong adds some
water to it.
MR, FURLONG .
Are you'a boy or a girl? .

Furlong watches the thing as it moves from one sids of the
agquarium to the other.
MR. FURLONG (cont’d) .
2and more importantly can you hum “© say
. san ypu seal” .

Mr. Furlong reaches for a thin latex glove. BHe slidea his

hand 1nto it

MR. TURLONG (cont'd)
let's get friendly. WwWhaddya say?

Mz, Furlong snaps the glove tight and then places his hand at
.the aguarium cpening. Ee's a little hesitant. - Ig* n on hiec .

face.
INSIDE THE AQUARIUM

The feelers whip abont, growing longar and longer around the
worm. The water no longer .looks clear. Mr. Fuzrlong dips his

hand into it, moving it down.

(CONTINUED)
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Furiang‘s hand moves down, through the web of feslers. BHe

meves to the worm, taking it betwesen his thumb and

forafinger, squeezing it. Umexpacteédly, it separates,
dividing in two. Both sections, sensing hazm, dart to

. different ends of the aquarium.

FURLONG
You can raplicate, my little :riend.

Puxrlong lety his hand dangle in the middla. Just then, one
of the worms spews forth, right at Purlong’s hand. It
attaches itself to it,

Furlong SCREAMS IN PATK, locking down to s2e the worm attack
He shakes zt loose, pulling his hand from the aquarlum.

him.
onght
Fgrlong checks aut his finger. Ha s okay. He taps the
~pla: ; G e T
MR. FURLONG

CUT TO:

INT, SCHOOL CORRINOR ~ MINUTES m

Pacey walks alone down the

The hallways have cleared out.
Just then, Delilah

hallway, his camara around his nack.
appears. _

DELILAHE - . S
- T need 3 lead story. I have no page one. ' I

Pacay follows fer down the empty corridor.

- PACEY
.We think we found a new phylum in -
. Biology. ZIt's bizarrae. Really bizarre.
Mz, Furlong thinks it could ba a new ' -

species.
- DELITAH
Occohhh: ITet me race to tha stands for
that issue,

DACEY
You should sge it. I think it's some
weird shit.

DELIIAH
Who givas a rat's ass? I want dirt.

(CONTINUED)
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They come to a door marked FACULTY LOUNGE.

PACEY y ]
We can't go in there. :
. DELILAH _
Look, little freakboy, you‘ze with me--be

brave.

INT. FACULTY LOUNGE - SAME

The loungs is empty. Several loud KNOCKS are heard. fThen
the doaor squeaks open and Daelilah sticks her head in. Tha
¢oast is clear, &he pushes Pacey through the door and they

enter.

.. . . PACEY _ 3
WHAE ara va Iooklng for° o

DELILAE

Anything.

Dalilah immediately starta nosing around.
Ifaculty mailboxes, opens drawars, cabinats.

she checks cut the
Finds a pursa or

: DELILAR _
Miss Burke is medicated.

Dalilah is reading a prescription drug she’s found in a
Pacey pushes open a supply cleoset and peruses it. EHe

purse.
holds vp an empty liguor bottla.
DELILAH
(eyeing it)

I exposgd Mr. Tate's alcoholism last
yrRar. MNobody caras.

There’s a noise at the door. Delilah and Pacay freak. They
dive for the closet, closing the door behind them...leaving a

slight crack.

INSIDE THE CLOSET

Delilah and Pacey peek to see Mrs. Olson enter tlie lounge
with Coach Willis. They appear sweaty and dehydrated. They

meve to the water coolex.

IN THE LOUNGE -

The Coach and Mrs. Olson meve silently.
water from the ¢ooler and hands it to Mrs.
splashes it on hex faca.

“Coach Willis ponrsa
Olson. She

(CONTIEUEDf
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IN TEE CLOSET

Delilah can't gquite see. sha ‘gets bold, pushlng the door
opan further to Facey's frant;c objnctlors.

BACR IN THE ILOUNGE
Miss Burke entexrs the room, smiling at the Coach and Mrs.
Olson.

MISS BURKE
Hey, Coach, is it true we could get
rained out tomorrow night?

The Coach and Mra. Olson sye each other.as Miss Burke moves
acyoss the room to retrieve her purse. Then, the Coach turns
to Hxss Burka, a sm;le appearing acrossa his faca.
‘concH WILLIS . 3
It'll never bappen, Mlsa Burke.

T R

e - e
R el S SN

The Coach moves toward her with Mrs. Olson clreling the
canter table, coming up behind har.

MISS BURKE
Eot according to channel 12.
INSIDE TBE CLOSET

Delilah and Pacey watch through the crack as Mrs. Olson
passes right- by the closet, moving in on Miss Bu:ka.

BACK IN THE LOUHGE

' © Miss Burke turns to find Mrs, Olson right in her face. she's
confysed. EHer timid body f;dgets as she inches away from

her, tcwards the closet.

MISS HURKE
-Is acmathing wrong?

. Suddenly, the Cocach LUNGES FOR EER, attacking herx, thrcwzng
her against the closet door.

INSIDE THE CLOSET

The door SLAMS shut, It's impact startling Delilah. She
goes flying back against the back closet wall. She trips, -
dropplng hard to_the floor coming face to face w;th... ‘e

MRS. BRUMMEL

{CONTINUED)
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36.
CONTINUED: (2) ; .,

Very much dead, sitting, propped upright in the cormer of the
cloget. Eer bady stiff and pala. Depleted. Delilah LEAPS

up in terror as Pacey grabs her, throwing his hands over her
mouth, stifling her scream. But Del's hysterical, she fights

him. . Just then...

CRASH! BOOM!

From beyond the door, a struggla is heard as Miss Burke CRIES
Por. '

BACK IN THE LOUNGE

foach.Willis has thrown Miss Burke to the floor. Mrs. Olson
moves with exact pracision, grabbing Burke's arms, pinning
them down while Willis climbs on top of her, -straddling her.

‘Delilah is crazed, she fights Pacey, trying-'to break Zfree.

8he pushes Pacey against a shelf. Supplies start to shift as
the shelf upturns. Pacey grabs at it, stabilizing it, so as

not to make noise.

" BACK IN THE LOUNGE

Mrs. Olscn sits up, certain she‘'s heard something.

IN THE CILOSET

Eacay'and Del drop to the floor, Pacey SSSHEHEES her.
They're both scared beyond belief, just inches from Brummel's
lifeless corpse. They hearx the struggle continue.beyond the

dyor.

BACE IN THEE LOUNGE

Miss Burke, shocked and stummned, is fighting back. XICRING
and WRITEING undarneath the Coach's strong body. Mrs. Olson
turns her attention back to Burke as Coach Willis bends over
Burke's petrified face, bringing his open mouth down toc her

eAT. .
IN THE CLOSET .
Pacey and Del, frozen still, 1istah as ﬁiss Burké's struggla
comes to an end. All goes quiet. A deadly silence. Then..,.,
TAP! TAP! - B

Two pencils fall down on Pacey, fHe looks up to gsee a large
box of pencils everturned om its side. . They're slowly
dislodging. %Pacey's aeyes widen...oh shit!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

A pencil breaks free, rolling from the box and over the edge
af the shelf, falling down,

Pacey reaches out, grabbing it, before it can hit the flaor:
and make noise. Delilah pees what’s happening as another
pencil falls. Paocey, frantic, reaches out, catches it, but
another comes fast behind it. Ee can't keep up with them.

. Delilah tries to help as the pencils bagin to rain down.

g —

BACK IN THE LOUKGE

Willis and Olson are dragging Burke's body o the fac:ulfy
gouch that lines the wall, They lay har down on it. Ber
body unmoving, deadly still,

IN TEE CLOSET

Pacey 'stands up, reaching for the box of pencils as they give
' 5 pencils~come CRASHING down on top of them, .

way. z2ensg -o 1 lown )
SFLATTERING to the floor. The noisé Unadeniable, Pacey and -

Del oringe,
BACK IN THE LOUNGE

- Qlson and willis turn in unison toward the closet. .‘.then to

"she's nhaw one of them,

each ather. Their faces expressionless. They move to the
door, Willis reaching it first., He rips it opens...

BAM!

He's asaaulted with the end of a long broom. It comes
BLASTING out at him, catching him in the gut. He bellies
over as Pacey and Del rocket from the closaet. Del SMACKS

Mrs. Qlsan, sanding her sprawling, -

FACEY
RUN{ :

But Delilah needs no incentive. Bhe flies towards the door,
Pacey right. behind her as willis and Olson recovex,
unaffected. Delilah reaches for the doorknob when...

A HAND GRABS BOLD OF HER

She SCREAMMS, leoking down to see Miss Burke sit upright, she

appaars unharmed from the Coach and Mrs. Olson. - In fact,
Her eyes wide, her face ‘blank and

cold. Pacey appears, shoving Burke backwards, pulling Del A
free. They throw open the door and take off. .

A long, empty corridor.

INT. CORRIDGR -~ SAME .
The lights are off. 1It's dark and
shadowad. i . .

( commn:)
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: CONTINUED: - -

Dal angd Pacey tear down it, slipping on the glick floor,
They skid around a cormer, racing to an exit door. It's
locked and chained, pelilah POUNDS on it.

. DELILAE
What the fuck is going on?

PACEY
Qouick!
They continue en, sheoting down the hall. Pacey locks bahind
them. No cne. Nothing. :
They continue 6n, rounding a corter, running dead smack
intg.s.

PRINCIPAL DHAKE

_ T e

TR m‘ ﬁmg L a
What‘'s going or hexre? rrr—_L

Dalilsh WAILS.

DELILAE
Miss Drake...please..you've got +o halp
us. They’re after us...they killed Mrs,

Brummel...

palilah is toe frightened to be articulate.
staraes at them, BHer face instantly worried.

FRIRNCIPAL DRAKE
Who killed who? What are you talking

akout? - h
Miss Drake ias truly concerned. ‘

DELILAR
Coach Willis .o

PACEY
. «sand Mrs. Qlson.

) PRINCIPAL DRAKE
You've lost me. Calm down, please.

Thay turn to se¢ Mr. Tate

Principal Drake

Sugddenly, a NOISE behind them.
approach.

MR. TATE
What's going on?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2) I ..

PACEY
Ask Miss Burke, she'll tell you. They

attacked her. . .

Miss Draka tries to comfoxt her...she puts her arm
Delilah. .

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
Iet's go back to my affice,

DELITAH
Thera's no time. We gotta get outta
here, :

MR TATE

m:o attackad who? Migs Drake, what'

| PRINCIPAL naaxrf”‘”’""
I don't know. I joined this already in
DTogresas.

Pagey tries to be the voice of reason.

PACEY
Iock, somsthing really weird is going on
here. Mrs. Brummel wigged ocut in the

shower today, then we found her body in _

the faculty closet...

MR. TATE
What were you doing in the facnlty
¢loset? .
DELILAH

That's not the point. Jesus.,.help us.

PACEY
Then, Coach Willis and Mrs. Olson
attacked Miss Burke.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
Why would they do that?

DELILAH
They've gona psycho.

FACEY
I don't think they're who they are.

The Principal glances to Mr. Tate.

- PAGE 32
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around

She rolls her eyes a bit.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: {3)

FRIRCIPAL DRAKE .
Let’s go to my cffice and clear this up.

Pacey and Delilah are e stand still, ThHey don'‘t know what o
fda, They turn with Misa Drake and Mr. Tate and begin to walk
with them, They start down the empty hallway. Suddenly,
Miss Burke appears at the end of tha hall.

‘ DELILAH
Thera's Miss Burke, ask her.

Then, suddenly Coach Willis and Mrs. Olson appear behind hex.
They stand spread out across the corridor like a barrier.
Pacey turns back to Miss Drake who looks at him

expressienless, :
PRINCIPAL DRAKE

S St W WeTORt et tothe -bottom of this.

Pacey gyes Delilah, 5qméthin§'s not right here. In an
instant, he breaks through Drake and Mr. Tate.

PACEY
Run Dpelilah.

8he breaks free too., 'They ¢o running down the hall.

Principal Drake looks at the others. She merely casts syes
at them and in seconds they're all split up, going in
different directions. They move with a smooth and calculated
easa,

CUT TO:z

INT. ANOTHER CORRIDOR - SECONDS LATER

Pacey has lqst'Delilah. She's no where to be fcund. Be
finds a pair of exit doors, locked and chained. He beats on

. theln »

PACEY
_Fucking fire hazard.

He looks up and down the hallway. Nothing...guiet. EHe moves
on, caming to a steel metal gate that has been stretched
accordion style acroas the hallway, sealing it off. It too
has a large padlock attached to it. Just then...

. DELITAH
(o.Cc.}
Pacey! PACEY!

(CONTINUED)
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41.
CONTIRUED:

Pagey looks through the gate to sea Delilah quickly
apprqachzng on the other sida. No longer tough as nails,

she's now a blubbexing wet mess. .

FPACEY
Jesus...you left ma.

- DELTTAH
Oh God, Pacey... We gotta get outta here,.

Pagey tuga at the gate.

PACEY .
It's locked. Listen, find a window, bust

it if you have to--just get out.

ars in the hallway behind Lelilah,

Suddenly, CQach Willzs appe
e y. -Dellberately._”_ . o

FACEY
Run, Dalilah, RUNM!

Delilah turns toc see the Coach coming. She SCREAMS BLOODY

MURDER .

PACEY
Go, now, through there...

Pacey points to the nearast classroom door. Delilah races

towards it, throws it open as...

MR. TATE LEAPS QUT.

He raaches for her as she SCREAMS and pulls away. 8he falls
bagk against the gate. Pacey sticks his hands through,
trying to help her, but Mr. Tate movaes towards herx, cornering

hery

) "MR. TATE
Come with me, Delilah.

N DELILAH

Stay away from nme.

He kicks at the gate, trying
to rip it open, But it's impossible, Coach Willis
approaches, a ring of kays in his hand.

. COACE WILLIS
Lock, son, there's bean a
misunderstanding. Come with me and we'll

work it out.

{ CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

Pacey is frozen with fear. Delilah stands cornered bhetween

the gate and wall.

CLING! The Caach wrestles with the gate’s lock. "It slides
open just as Delilah belts Mr, Tate hard. This surprises him
Just senough for her te break free., She plows into Coach
Willis sending him sprawling against the metal gate.

Pagey reaches through the opening and grabs her and they're
They move through a bathroom door as the -

- off apnd runaing,

Cmach and Mr. Tate recover.
INT. BATHROOM = SAME
Paoey'GASPS, racing to the yindow, pulling it open.

e . _PACEY _
“TThTough here. oo

fa helps 1lift pelilah up as ghe climbs through. She makes
it.

PACEY (cont'd)
Help me.

‘Be loaks up but Delilah is gone. She‘'s left him. Again.

The door opens behind him. He jumps up on the window sill
and lifts himself through just as...

EAYDS GRAB HIM

Pacey KICKS and SCREAMS, half in-half out of the window. He
breaks free, falling to the ground outside. Xe brings .
himself up-and runs like mad, not looking back.

CUT TO:
EXT. JBFFHRSON HIGH SCHOOL, - LATE.AFTERNOON '

Tha sun is starting to set as a police car, SIRENS WAILING,
lights £laghing, races .into the parking lot.

) - CUT TO:

INT. SCEOOL OFFICE - SAME

Principal Drake is leading TWO FOLICE OFPICERS down the hall.
Behind them 1s Pacey with his PARENT3-~-an attractive middle-
aged couple. They arrive at the Faculty Lounge deor. One

of the pofficers, a capable young man, turans to Pacey.

- OFFICER
In here? o
(CONTINUED)
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PACEY
Yes. Her body was in the closet.

Principal Drake cpens the deox, moving with smooth precision.

. PRINCIPAL, DRAKE
Now why wauld she be in the closeit?

PACEY
Because thaey killed her.

ERINCIPAL DRAKE
ch yes, that's right.

Drake leads them into the...

where Coach Willis and Mrs. olson “are s;tting. Pacey tenses

vhen he sees them.

. PACEY
Careful.

) COACHB WIILIS
Hey, Pacey. Sorry about the mix up

earlier,

The officers staze at Pacey.,

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
Apparently there's been &
nisuoderstanding. o .

Pacey's father stepsa farward.

’ ' PACEY'S DAD
Still if we could just see inside the

closet.

PRIRCIPAL DRAKE
-Cartainly.

They 2ll crowd in, moving to the closet door. Drake throws
it open to reveal a tidy closet, sitting on the'floor,

leaning against the baok wall is...

A WOMAN'S BODY

One of the cop's race forward only to find a full-bodied CPR
doll.

(CONTINUED)
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CORTINUED:

DPRINCIPAL DRAKE
Meet Resusitation Annie. We use her to
train the students in CFR. I gueas she
does favor Mrs. Brummel slightly. -

All eyes gc to Pagey. He's quickly loocking like the b§y who
cried wol

PACEY
No, they put that there.

Pacey's parents eye their son. They want to believe him.
_ FPACEY'S8 QM
So where is Mrs. Brummel?

PRINCIPATL, DRAKE
“Mrri—Brammsl-wasnit-feeling- well teday.

she went home early. . =7

Pzcey's mom and dad eye each cother. The cops stare at Pacey,

then each other.,

. PACEY .
ook, I'm not making this up. You gotta
£ind belilah. :

OFFICER #1
We called Delilah., &She's not home. Eerx
-mom says she keeps odd hours.

PACEY
She was here with me. She saw it too.
They attacked Miss BurXe.

PACEY'S MOM
What's going on here, Miss Drake?

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
Miss Burke is epileptic. She‘'s prone to
Grand Mal's.

COACR WILLIS
She had an attack.

OLSON

But luckily she keeps her medicine in her
purse. We were able to help.

This registers across Pacey's face.

' . . (CONTINUED)
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'CONTINUED: (2)

. FRINCIPAL DRAKE
I took her home mgself. You can call her

if you like. . -
Pacay is quickly losing any and all credibility.

OFFICER #2
- ¥es, I guess we should, It's procedure.

PRIRCIPAL DRARE
You can use the phone in my office.

Drake leads them out the door. The Coach takes hiz sgeat
again, calling ta Pacey. ,
CCACH WILLIS

Sorry I chased you down, son. The
- ' sure use youx s speed, LT, R

PACEY'S DAD
pid you hear that? Be said yon had
apead, Good luck in the game tomorrow,

Coach.

r H} They exit.
e _ cuT TO:

Kl

. INT. SCHOOL OFFICE -~ MINUTES LATER

Everyone is in the school office, looking very tired and
agitated. .

Principal Drake eyes the male officar.
‘ .~ PRINCIPAL DRAKE
This way.
The afficer nods “gimme a sec* to his female partnexn,
disappearing inside the inner offige with the Principal.

Pacey's dad grabs him by the collar and pulls him off to the .
side of the room. His mother follows.

PACEY'S DAD
What 1a it with you?

. ~ PACEY'S MOM ‘
He needs help, Will. This is merely a
symptom of a greater problem. -

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: _ . >

THUMP! XA noige comes from the office as if a chair was
overtu;ned: Pacey spins arcund, facing the door. The woman
police officer lcoks tco. Pacey's parants are indifferent.

PACEY
Ploasa~-mom,dad~-I know I'm a fuckup

but-: v

: . PACEY'S DAD
The muth' the mouth...

PACEY'S MOM
BEvelyn knows a doctor downtown. I'11

make an appointment.

Suddenly, the'prlnczpal s door swings open and Drake appears,
followed by the ung officer. Pacey eyes him clcsely. He
Tated, . .sli"ﬁtly dizzy, .. A know:.ng suspicien -

oyvercomes Pacey,

PACEY
{to himself)
They got him.

Pacey's parents look at him.
PRINCIFAL DRAKE

He just spoke with Mrs. Brummel and Miss
Burke.

PACEY
. (unbelieving)
Hoi I.‘ ) -
Then, he turns to the male officex, who's completely
recovaerad now. Ee turns to his partnex.

‘ OFFICER #2
There's nothing here. ILet's go.

Pacey's mom turns to Principal Drake apologetically.

’ PACEY'S MOM
I am so sorry, Miss Drake,

PRINCIPAL DRAKRE
T can see how it all got out of hand.
It's a rather bizarre series of avents.
Pacey's mother eﬁes Drake carefully. She would rather

belisve her son.

[y2ss70
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CONTINUED: (2) o R ‘4

PACEY MOM
Yes. Well, theni..

fha turns to go, Pacey's dad is a 1littls less tolerable. 'He

‘grabs his son by the arm and leads him toward the door.

Pacey turns, catehing Principal Drake's stare as he movas out
the door.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
We'll ses you tomorrow, Pacey.

Her smile ¢hills him.

E¥T. PACEY'S HOUSE - LATER '. .

ETT

CUT 710:

INT. PACEY'S EEDROCM - SaME

Pacey is standing in the corner while his
Ha's on a search, checking under
Pacey's mom stands in

Simple. Messy.
father upturns the room,
the bed, spilling oyt drawers, etc.
the doorway. Ber face distressed.

‘PACEY
I'M NOT ON DRUGS!

The search is comlng to an end. His dad is on a mission.. .

PACEY'S HOM :
Check his school books. They hide thae
drugs in the spine of the book. I saw it

on DATELINE.

His father grabz a book, leafing through it at £irst, theh
ripping the book apart.

i PACEY
Can you say felony?
property, Dad.

His father iz exaspperated.

- PACEY'S DAD
We love you, son. We want to help.

That's government

This is getting him nowhere.

(CONTINUED)



12/29/1997 11:17 1 _  PaGE 4
' = Egizeavsr Q737PM 2z

. CONTINUED: ,

PACEY
Then kalieve me. I'm tzlling the truth.

Something weird is going en at schocol.
The teachers...something's happened to.
them. ILekt me call Delilah, pleasea.

Eis father grows angry again. He moves to Pacey's desk and
‘unplugs his telepbone, confiscating it.

PACEY'S DAD
No phone. You're privileges are over.
You'll go straight to school and then

home. Gpt ii?

. PACEY
I'm not going back to that school.

They're waitlng for me.

R T PACEY s DAD -.;m»~nm
You'll be there if I'have to tie- you to a
achool desk myself.

Pagey is at a loas. He watches as his dad unplugs his -
E gterec. "
e . . PACEY'S DAD
, fi?5 No stereo...
v PACEY'S MOM

: - His mrno-
Pacey’s dad reaches under his mattress and pulls aut a coupla
magaz;nes. He heads for the door. Pacey is scared,
panicked. -

PACEY
I can't go back to school., Flease.

PACEY'S DAD
(turning to him)
We'ra gonna get you help son, don’'t

WOXXLY.

The doox cioses. Paceay laap: to his closet, grabs his
jacket puts it on. Races to his desk, scribblas a note,
puts it on his bed pillow and then moves to the window,

He lifts the pane and crawls through.

OUTSIDE THE HOUSE

(CONTINUED)
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He raacnes oui ror the

nimself on the window's lodge.
nearest branch, when he sees.,.

A FIGURE

standing on the sidewalk, dark and shadowed. He can't see a
face but the body is nnmistakable. It's Coach Willis. Tha
Coach stands there, unmoving. o :

Then he sees another SHAPE, closer, standing in the bushes in
his yard. B2 woman--Mrs. Olson. Next to her 'stands the shape
Rf Mxr, Tate. Their faces hidden. Pacey, horror stricken,
startg back for the window. He slips, loses his footing,

fﬁllj-ng s 9.

BaM!

His bedy lands hard in the shrubs next to the house. He
-Thelr steps

Accks up to see the FIGURES moving for him.
e, He brings himself to his feet

unified, .. .guick
- guidkly as Mr3. OlLsén reachés. out fox. him; her arm- grabbing -
Pacey's collar as he rounds a gcorner, running smack into...

RIS FATEER
Pacey SCREBMS. ) '
' PACEY'S DAD ’
What are you doing ocut here?
PACEY

They're here, Dad.

Pagey turns to the yard, the sidewalk. There's no one.
Yiothing. They've completely disappeared.

- . PACEY'S DAD
Get in the house. NOW.

Pacsay clutches his dad's arm, looking back o the empty yard.

PACHEY
I'm losging it. I'm really losing it.

Pacey and his dad move inside the house.
' CUT TO:

42
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50C.
EXT. JEFFERSON HIGE -~ MORNING - ESTABLISHING
The morning aun shines high over the achool as STUDENTS N
arrive to campus, . :
CUT TO:

INT. CAR - SAME

Pacay and his dad pull up to the front of the school. . Pacey
sits in silent terror. A moment as the car idles. sStudents
come and go around tham,

| PACEY'S DAD

‘Go @n, son.

‘(quletly. STmply ) T e
Please, Dad, I'm begging you. -

Ais dad remains silent.

PACEY
. Something has taken over the teachers. I
know its crazy but they'ra not who they
say they are. Please, Dad, if you care
about me at all... _

PACEY'S DAD _
Come home right after school. Your mom's

looking inte a doctor.

Biy father is unbending. Pacey- lcoks to }

the front of the school. He opens the car door and steps
out, He begins to walk up the school steps. He turns to see
his dad watching, waiting to make sure he enters the

building.

SCHOOL ENTRANCE

Pagey walks up the steps and enters through the front door.

He sees Mr. Furlong standing in the hallway, talking to Mr,
Tatoe. Thodxr kaole e him. Xo loekso baok outs tho doox windess

to see his father's car pull away. Pacey bolts back out the
daor and down the steps. .

Saxaus7otryongd~to-itaytbacvlitdien woegriv~ +thvoeoh Lbe

It‘'s a lost cause.

BANDS GRAB HIM

(CONTINUED)



They carry him high, like a trophy, marching along side the
~bullding, SLAPPING and SWATTIRG at hlm They reach a
secluded corner and dump him. N

BRALESS GIRL
Payback is hell.

He lands on his back HARD. Before he can escape, the glfls
The Braless Glrl

have besieged upen him, pinglgg_h}m~§ggn;_ The Bral

oo pemmen e~ e
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jeans ars off as the scissors move to his underpants.

. PACEY
PLEASEBOLYMOTEEROFGODIFUCKINGBEGYOU‘

The underwear comes off. GIGGLES EVERYWHERE as several
Poloroids appear as the girls hold him down and begin
snapping away, _Seconds turn lnto years for Pacey until
finally the gixrls are gone, running off with his lower
garments and Pacey lS left bare butt on the damp mnrnlng

S

T T

' gras; L ) . ' o c—— L T

He grabs his bogk bag and strategxcally places it. CLOSE ON
his face. Completely numb. No sign of tears. He looks up
to find Molly staring at him, pulling something from her book
bag. Her face full of understandlng She holds out a pair

of sweatpants.
MOLLY
My gym clothes.
for you. '

They're probably toco big

A moment between the two of them as Pacey lay there,
humiliated, hating his lot 1n life. He takes them. Grateful

to her.
CUT TO:
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INT. FACULTY LOUNGE - MINUTES LATER

.The teacherz move abont in a business as usual fashion but if
ane wonld loak glese they would notice the coffee machine is
untoughed, Wo glgarstte smoke lingers in the aix and the
chatting is at a minimum,

CUT TO:

INT,. CORRIDOR - MORNING

STUDENTS come and go. Pacey, in hig newly acguired sweatsg,
moves down the hall, lost in a sea of students., Down the
- gorridor ¢omes Principal Draka. Pacey detours, wmeving the
other way. Ee spots the likrary doors, sees a group of
STUDENTS entering. BHe gets lost in them.

r—sz-ﬁmmrﬂ:—azcomv~ e

e r—— e — 4

Pacey moves thraugh the library Be 1mmediately Eees Mrs.
Olson behind the ¢ireulation desk. He moves behind a baok
shelf, eyeing her. BHe goes unnoticed. He eyes the caxd
¢atalog. .

Study hall STUDENTS move about., Pacey ducks bekind a row of
kooks. He peexrs between the book shalf to see Mrs. Olson
status guo. Then, he mowves turns his attention to the card
catalog file that sits nearby. He takes a deep breath and

moves for it, .
Once there, he scans the catalog, finds the letter *I" and

pulls the entire drawer from the card catalog. BHe high tails
it behind a shelf of books. He sinks to his knees and flips

through the drawer.

CLOSE ON the catalog file. He's searching titlea that start
- with the letter “I*. He moves fast, goming quickly to what

he's looking for.
INVASION OF THE BODY SNATCHERS (SCIENRCE FICTION)

BY JACK FINNEY
Location: FIC-IF100.12
FIRESIDE PRINTING 1989.

ORIGINALLY PUBLISHED BY DELL IN 1935 UNDER THEE TITLE

THE BODY SNATCEERS. TEIS IS A REVISED m UPDATED EDITION.

Pacey rips the card from the drawer and takes off in search
of tke book. 4 .
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: - ..

He movas through row afier row, passing SEVERAL STUDRENTS,
avoiding them, head down. BHe-looks through the shelf, sees
Mrs. Olson status qua. He continues on. He comes to a .
shelf, scans it, f£inds the kbook and pulls it down. He looks
around, seeg a small nnused cubicle in the rear of the
library. Ee makes for it just as, over the intercom...

PRINCIFAL DRAKE

(from intercom)
Wil the following students please
report to the offica, " Tina Dannhausen,

Gil Gold, Gabe Maker..."

Pacay takes a seat, listening to the Principal.
focuses on the book.

Paéey

CUT TOs:

oo ‘—-- ran e

- T

INT. MR. TATE'S CLASSROOM - MINUTES‘ﬁﬁﬂEH

Just before the late bell, Stan enters and takes his seat..
Behind him, enters stokely. She's following Stan obvicusly.
Marybeth taking notice, approaches.

MARYBETH
So gp talk to him.

STORELY
No way.

Marybeth shoves an unwilling Stokely forward, encouraging her
to appr¢ach Stan. Ona last fatal shove sends her SLAMMING

into 3tan‘'s dask. Stan looks up. . i
STOKELY :

I'm unbalanced.
STAR
No shit. '
Stokely takes the seat next to him. Marybeth gives hexr a
thumbs up,
STCKELY
Ready for the big game? -
STAN
I quit the team. .
STORELY )

¥o way.  Ara you serious?

( CONTINDED)
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STAN '
¥Yaah., I kinda lost interest, you know?

I thought I'd explore some other
interests. .

STOKELY
Exploration is a good thing.

STAN
¥Yeah?
Ee looks at her. smiles. Stokaly smiles back. A connaction
is made.
The last bell RINGS. Students taka their seats as Mr, Tate

stands at the front of the class. He drinks bottled waterx.
g2 appears fresh angd energetic. PNot at all the slugg;sh

w'"coffEE‘Iuﬁhfffbm—?égﬁﬁrﬂi?ff’““““d-

MR. TATE
Qkay, class, today I thought we would do
a living family history. I want you all
to take out a piece of paper and write
down all living members of your family.
Start with your immediate family, those
living with you, but then include your

nearest living relatives...

The ¢lass GROANS. Just then, anothar announcement from the

PA system.
CUT TO:=

PRINCIFAL DRAKE
{via PA)
Your attention please. Will the
following students please Teport to the
office? Robbig Marce:, Shirley Mayo,

Coxey Gillikin,

A STUDENT gets up and heads for the office. Others comment.
"Fhat's up?” "Dude, they got you." The student looks back
and smiles. This all seems innocent. : :

. CUT TO:

EXT. STUIENT COMMONS - LUNCH

Students move about enjoying their break. Zeke moves about
the campus., &He spots the TWO FUCK-UPS. ' He movas to them.

(CONTINUED)

. PAGE 47
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ZEXE
Guys, tha doctor is in.

They leock at him, their behavior a little- abzupt. -

FUCRUF #1
Wah, dude, gonna chill.

o FUCKUP #2

Take a pass.

Thay scurry oLf, 3Zeke looks about the campus.

He sees the TUCR YOU COUFLE against the wall. They'zre

holding bandsg, talking %o eagh other, appearing very
compatible. This gives him pause.

-»—ButMﬁmﬁrm'mym -standing alone, looking lost.

He saunters over.

ZERE
Hi there. Remember me?

MARYEETH
Oh yg=s, you're Zeke from Biolegy. .

] ZERE -
And you're Marybeth from Atlanta.

MARYEETH
You've been doing your homework.

ZEKE . ,
I'm ppposed to homework actually. I just
believe there are some tlu.ngs you have to

know.

MARYRETE
Beally? So if you don‘t do youz: homawork

how'd you gat to ba.so smart?

i ZERE
I'm cursed.
MARYBETH
Yeah?
ZERE
Yeah.

She smiles at him. They continus on, flii:ting.
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INT, CORRIDOR - FEW MINUTES LATER

The hall is guiet. Most students are outside for lunch.
Pacay moves down the hall when he sees the Braless girl
pasting something on the wall. She turns and sees him,

smiling with pure evil,
She disappears. He moves to the poster to discover, written
in bold colers i3 the line: “PACEY COMNOR HAS A ONE INCH

NOODLE DICK", And it's aceompanied by a Polaroid. Hae starts
tn ktear it dewn when he spots Stokely moving down the hall.

PACEY
Eey, Stoke.

She turns to him.

What?

. PACEY
You're a Trekkis, right?
STORELY -
Go awry.

She takes off. EHe chases aftar her.

: FACEY
I thought you were into sci~fi?

. STOKELY 4
- Scl-fi fan does not a Trekkie make. K STAR

TREK is amateur night.
DACEY
I need your help.

She eyes him. He laoks desperate.
' QUT TO:

INT. SCHOGL OFFICH, - LATER

Several students sit in chairs lined up outside of the
principal's office. The SCHOOL SECRETARY moves about behind

the office counter. A lady in her fifties.
8tan enters and approaclies the counter.

STAN
Excuse me, could you tell me how Mrs.

Brummel is do:.ng?

(CONTINUED)

0 15/70
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SECRETARY
(without looking up)
She's sick. She'll ke out for a few

days.
He turne io leave when he hears...

BOY'S VOICE
(off camera)
Yo, Academia, whataup?

gtan Spots a Iriend, GABE, a big dcck of a guy. His name was
called garlier over the loud speaker.

' STAN |

Gabe, what are you doing?

ot called to the officer "ISU'Te not
pissed, ars you?

STAN

About what?
ﬁi.h GABE
) I'm the new team captain.
L STAN ,
e ¥eah? No, man, congrats., Rule,
GAEE
Puckin ass A. Man, we're gonna miss you.
I don’t get it. How ¢an you leave us? |
Stan ignores his question, motions to the others sitting and
" sTAN
What's going on?

s
_They got the nurse in there. They're
checking for lime ticks or something,
Sorry you're not playing, duda, It ain't

right. :

Just then, the principal's office door opens and a YOUNG GIRL
appeays, being led by Principal Drake. She stumbles a birt, -
confused and disoriented. She moves by Stan. .

STAR
Hey;' Tina-' .

(CONTINUED)



12/28/1997 11:17 1

e ———— Eepaiacs

PAGE 5]

@ @ 12/esver (O 7:37FM D 13/70

58.
CONTINUED: {2)

She turns to him as if she didn't recognize her own nama.
Then she moves cut the door. Principal Drake logks to Gabe,

metioning te him.

' GAEE
lLater, dude,

Ha disappears inside the principal's office as Drake shuts
the door. Stan's mind is yracing. BHae logks back to the two
office assistants. Then to the other students waiting. ‘

Something ig net right here.
CuUT TO:

| INT. EMPTY CLASSROOM -~ MINUTES LATER

it

P'ac,c_gly and Stokely are in mid-discussion.

. PACEY | remm——— e
» «and then they chased us but we got :
avay.

STORELY .3
Where's Delilah now?

PACEY
I can't find her.

STOKELY

And this all started when Mrs. Brummel
did a pemi in the boy's locker room?

' PACEXY
T +hink so. - . -

. STORELY
Later.

Stokely gets up te leave. Pacey stops her.

. BACEY
_Whers are you going?

STORELY
To be announced.

PACEY
Look, I've bsen doing some hometwork. Are
you familiar with INVASION OF TEHE BODY

SNATCHERS?

- STORELY
The movie or the book?

(CONTINUED)
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BACEY
Bither.
STORELY ! -

It was several movies. One in. 94, ona
in '78, and the original in 'S57 which was
based on tha book THEE BODY SNATCHERS by

Jack Finnay.

DPACEY
Which was published in 1954.

stokely is irritated but still :Lntr:.gued. This 4is, afterall,
her main subject. A '

STOXELY

S0z,
Pm ) S -
I think aliens are taking over our
school.

A moment as this registers on Stokely. Pacey watches, hex

.response iz uncertain. And then...

STOKELY
You're tweakin'.

PACEY
Bear ma out.

. STOQRELY

It's a story somebody made up, dixgus.
THE BODY SNATCEERS is located in the
fiotion section of the library.

PACHY

So is SCHINDLER'S LIST, look, all.fiction
is based on some truth, right? What does .
Miss Harper teach us in English 1012
Write what you know. This Jack Pinney
guy, I read his bilo, grew up in »Mill
valley, California, not much bigger than -
cur little town here. EHow do we know he
didn't encounter aliens in his high
school which lad him to write a book
about alien invasion? Where does truth

end and fiction begin? .

STOKELY
You're that person, you know that. That
person who's confusing real;.ty with
fantasy.

(MOR.E) .
(CONTINUED)
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STOXELY (ccnt'd)
¥ou really should stay away from mass
media entertainment. You could ke
dangerous.

Pacey is in completa dasperation mode. Stokely's- not buyiné

‘.

PACEY
How do you know there‘s nat a conspiracy?
Maybe the X-Files is right. Whare do all
thesa movies come from anyway? How do we
know Spielberg and George Lucas haven't
been visited by aliens? Maybe they're
aliens themselvas. Maybe they're simply
praepaxing us for what's to come., Bave
You been to a book store lately? The -
saience fiction section is growing.

- e - P e —.1-' e e e P . -

Now this is }cey , wet b::ain. ‘Heilanoe-
EICTTON. Y

PACEY
Exactly. Everyone gets hung up on 't:he
science part--which has nothing to do
with it--they'ze gett:.ng at us through

i / : tha fiction part.
£, STORELY
- You're brain toast.

she starts off but Pacey stops her.

PAC'LY '

I had you pagged for a Muldexr, not ‘a
Scully. This is what they're counting
on, don't you see? They've set it up sc
perfectly through the years. Thay've

. graated such a make-believe existence

¢ with all their E.T. and MEN IN BLACK
movies; who would believe it if it Teally

, happanad.

- Eis arguement is starting to make sense.
go forxr it.

Stekely refuses to

STOKELY ’-
You'ra outta your fuckin' mind., You're
saying that pod people are tak:.ng ovar

oyr school?

PACEY
I think so, yes.

(CONTINUED)

- PAGE 53
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STOKELY .
But your conspiracy theory is flawed.

PACEY o -
BEow so?

STOKELY

For 'starters, Jack Fimney's TEE BODY
SNATCHERS was a blatant rip off of THE
PUPPET MASTERS by Robert Beinlen. So,
you can completely disregard that entize

work, .
PACEY .

POPPET, ENATCEBAS--whatevar--my point is
they're here, they've been here, and

they're here again.

S I S

STORETY = .. orommemiims
In the BODY SNATCHERS they were pods. 8o
whare are they? Where are the pods?

——— e T

- PACEY
: There'rs no pods. 1It's something else.
In this PUPPET MASTERS bock? What were

ﬂi_ — they?
G : STORELY
hat _ Parasites.
PACHEY
Really?

They beoth turn to the-open door. Across the hall, they can
see into Furlong's science lab. Stokely is visibly chilled

as it all comes full circle. She movas to it. Pacey follows

closely bahind.

. STORELY
No way.

PACEY .
" ghat else could it ba?

They move into the hall and into...

INT. SCIENCE LAB - SAME

They move to the aguarium. It is completely empty. Drained
of it's water, They look to each other. :

( CONTINDED)

. PAGE 54
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FURLONG
(off camara) -
Can I help you?

They both turn to find Mr. Furlong standlng at the end of the
room. He stares at them, his face solemn.

PACEY
The...uh,..thing I found yesterday.
Whexre is it?

FURLONG
I sent it up to the university,

PACEY
That was gquiok.

S

g ——— e - T = e T _sm Y . —
and do thay know what it iz?

Mr. Furlong ghrugs. His eyes hold on them.' He quietly licks
his dry lips. :

ﬁ:okely heads for the door, motioning to Pacey. BEe follows
.
CUT TO:

INT., 3SCHQOL CORRIDOR -~ SAME
Stokely and Pacey move down tha hallway.

STOKELY .
I‘m starting to Mulder a little. This is.

a little creepy.
8tan appears before tham, charging down the hallway.

.. STAN
Eay, Pace, you sSeen Delilah today?
. PACEY
Ro, man.
STAN

I need to find her. There‘s some weixd
shit going on hars sc if you see her...

- STORELY
what kind of weird shit?

STAN
Ybu wouldn't believe me if I. told you.

(CONTINUED)
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They stare at him.
IHT. EANDICAPPED BATHROCM - A MINUTE LATER
Pacey, Stokely and Stan piece their information together.

STAN
Jesus Christ! I don't beliaeve it. I
mean I de but I don't. t's crazy.

PACEY
You saw Mrs. Brummel yourself--inn the
shower. Xt started with the teachers hut

ROW, » .
STOKELY
They'vs bean calling students to the
o= = ~officealiF P e e -

e e ST

- STAN '
T know. I saw the line out there. They

had cabs and Tina.

PACEY
Didn't Gabe replace you as captain of the
team?

o STAN
¥gah...s0?

STORELY
and Tina's class president. Come to
-think of it, they started with all the
class officers, student council

Dembars .« .

PACEY
They're starting with the most
influential and working their way down,

STORELY

{(to Stan)
- Guess you picked the right week to quit

foatball.
STAN
It's almost as if they'ze bulldlng an
army. . .
Suddenly, the door apens, a FIGURE steps in. sStan, in jock

mode, grabs the Figure and throws it up against the wall.
The Pigure wears a cap and an over-51zed boy's latterman

Jacket.
~.. (CONTINUEL)
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VOICE
Hay, easy...it's me,

Stan steps back to discover Delila.h. She''s incognita, w:.th
her hair bundlad up in her hat and eye glasses on. :

STAM
What are you doing?
DELITAH
Aiding out.
Stokely eyes her.
ETCRELY
I didn't know yon wore glasses..
g —— e e e __...— o DEI‘ Sm g L .-:_.—;“—..m\ .
Contagts. :
PACEY

‘What happanad to you? I called
- ¥ou,..l've been looking everywhere,

- —

Hello., You think I'm in drag for the
acatheties. They're after me. They
called me to tha office, I didn’'t know
what to do. I saw you guys come in here.

PACEY
Wheze dig ¥you 5P yesterday? Uid youw tell

your parenta?

DELITAY
I was home. My mom didn't believe nwe.
8he drinks. It was a nightmare. ook,
we gotta. get outta here.

'PACEY

Fuckin' A.

. STAN
Let's think for a second. Use our

brains.
They'ra all gatting restlassa,

- STOKELY
What T don't understand is why dJafferson?

Why now?

(CONTINUED)
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PACEY
If you were going to take over the wozrld,
wouyld you blow up the White House
: TIDEPENDENCE DAY--style or sneak in -
; quietly through the back doox?
STAN
So what do we do?

PACEY
Call the armed guard or something,

STAN .
No one's gonna believe us. This is

insane, .

o PELIIAH -
s T NG YO TEA o€ Outtd hetE. " We gan't just’
liva in the handicapped Bathroom til
graduation. s

F : STOKELY
In THE PUPBET MASTERS and the BODY
SNATCHERS you were abla te walk amongst
them as long as they didn't detect your

. ?ﬂhﬁ humanness. If you can hide your emotions
', and faar--it's possible we can get by -
i.:"‘ thEm-
PACEY
And get the fuck ouk,
' DELITAH '

Hait a second. What ara you talking
about? Just because they did it in a
book doespn't mean it'll work.

©  PACEY . .
There's got to.be some truth to that’
shit, And do you bave a better idea?

DELITAH
"Let me get this stralght, we're depending’

on a work of fiction to save our lives?
Our real and breathing lives? Is that-
what I'm hearing here? :

STOKELY
Yeah. .

DELILAH
We're dead.

. PAGE 53
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INT, SCHOQL CORRIDOR - MOMENTS IATER

The bathroom door apens and they file out one at a time.
They walk ccolly and carafully down tha corridor. .
Stan plays team captain. He leads the way, turning to them.
STAN
« Stay calm. If we get separated--meet in
the student parking lot. Be ¢ool, Don't
1oak panicked.

They file out. They move down the corridor. They pass

several students. Suddenly, the bell RINGS and the hallway
is soon flooded with pesople., The four of them, move down the
hallway in a line. They spot saveral STUDENTS 1ooking calm
and cool as they,, But others appear normal. -~

As wsII G5 the others. Their
The next bell RINGS and the hallway

=

paranoia is growing.
begins to c¢clear.

They turn a corner and spot a line of STUDENTS waltlng
outaide the office.

STORELY
Ch shit.

. STAW
Play cool.

They pass Mr. Tate who walks by them. He eyes them, starts
to stop but continues on. .

They approach the students standing in line.

PACEY
What do we do?

".  STAN
Nothing. Nothing at all. ZXeep going.

They move by the waiting STUDENTS. Pacey steals a glance at
them. Ee gpats Molly. Sha sees hlm as well.

MOLLY
Bay, Pagey, did they call you too?

He almost doesn't stop but Stan.gives him the okay.

) PACEY
No, not yet.

05770

(CONTINUED)
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MOLLY _
You going to the game tonight?

PACEY N
Look, Molly, I can't talk right now.

Stokely spots Marybeth standing in line. Maxybeth waves.
MARYEETH
Hey, Stokely, you nonconformist you, how
you doing?

Stokely appreaches her.

©  STORELY
Get putta the line, Marybeth.
What? L
' STOXELY )

Lon‘t ask any qguestions. Jyat follow me.

. MARYBE
This sounds devious.

rﬂ STOXELY

It is. C'mon. It'll be fum. |
Marybeth obeys, completeiy unaware of what's going on.

BACK TO MOLLY AND PACEY

: PRCEY :
Don't go in the office. It's not what
you think. Trust me. Go home. Right
now. I can't explain it but you have to
listen 'to me. Get outta the line and go

home.
Pagey pulls on her, She pulls away.

- MOLLY
Don‘'t, Pacey.

PACEY .
Your lifa depends on it.

. MOLLY
What ara you talking about?

(CONTINUED)
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Suddenly, Mrs., Olson appears. £Stan nudges Pacey, then moves
on, Mrs. Clsqn apprpaches, separating Stan and Mazybath from

the others. Stan guides Marybeth.
STAN

This way.

Thay round a gorner, disappearing.
the other way, leaving Pacey alone.
towards Stokely and Delilah.

Molly wahkches their hehavior. sShe notices Mrs. Olscon eye
them. IXt's all very susplciocus.

Delilah and Steokely turn
He turns and heads

INT, SCHOOL CORRIDQR - SAME i
Delllah and Stokely and Pacey racs down the hallway.

T ey e, RN
POSSE TR

PACEY R
We lost Stan. Wait here. I'm gomnna

cirecle back.

DELILAH
He said meet him in the parklng lot.

: PACEY
Yaahk, but...I'll just be a second.

Pacey racsesg back the way they came, leaving Stokely and
Delilah along. Stokely spots her lccker.' She goes te it.

DELILAR
- What are you doing?

' . STOKELY .
Getting my stuff. I'm not coming back
hera. .

Stokely is at her locker. . She starts to'open it. Delilah
No sign of Stan.

sees Pacey coming back alone.

DELITAR
-8hit, let's Jjust go.

Stokely sticks her hand into tha locker.

LOCKER POV
CLOSE ON Stokely's hand as something Bllps up her sleeve,
8he jerks haer arm away. .
DELITAH (cont'd)
What is it? -
(CONTINUED)
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STOKELY
I felt something.

DELIIAH C .
Where?

Stokely scratches at her arm.

STOXELY
There's gomething on me.

She pulls hex jacket off. She rips open the sleeve of her
shirt just in time to see the worm-like organism imbed itself

into her arm, disappearing under her skin. Delilah and Pacey

DELILAE

TR

-y

....

STOKELY (ccnt'd)
Get it off me....

Pacay, thinking fast, rips her shirt off of her. He looks to

Delz.lah who stands petrified.

PACEY
Help me.

Dalilah grabs StoXkely's arm as Pazey traces it up ller arm.

PACEY {cont'd})
Domy it hurt?

) STOKELY
I can't feel it. Oh God, wherae is 1it?
Gat it off of me.

'-'stoke'ly. starts to <¢areen back and forth as if she's about to
faint. Her knees buckle and she falls to the floor.

Pacey watches as the worm moves just under the surface of her
skin...travelling up hexr arm to her shouldar.

STORELY

DOSOMETHING!

Pacey ig harrified. The worm travels past hef shoulder up to
her neck. a

PACEY
It s moving u.p your apine,

(CONTTIRUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

STORELY (cont'a)
Please...gat it out...it's going to my
brain, Pagey, it's going tc get me.
Pleasa. .

Pagey takes two fingers and tries to stop it's movémeﬁt,
holding it in place midneck. He presses his fingers

together...pinching it.

DELILAY
Give me her bag.

Delilah grabs Stokely's book bag from her locker.

' PACEY
Now open it and get ready.

He sgueesas—ha = sng=his-£fingers together...trapping

pd-pressing .
it...and then,..it breaks off, mowing-imto two worms {like it

did in the aguarium earlier)

PACEY (cont'd)
shit!
He traps one of the worms and squeazes roughly. THE WORM
ERUPTS THROUGH TEE SRIN

ripping flesh...flying through the air. Xt flops right into
Stokely's bag. Delilah closes it up. Stokely CRIES IN BATN.

PACEY (cont'd)
There's another. s

Pacey follows it up her neck and around her face. It travels
up the side of her nose and towards her eye. Pacey traps it
in the corner of her eye. He pressas hard as it begins to
squaezg out of her tear duct.

The worm-like faeler curls and wiggles back and forth, Pacey
grabs hold of it with his fingers and YANKS.it, slinging it
into the book bag. Delilah zips the bag up as Stokely

collapses to the floor.
Pacey goes to Stokely, checking her wound.

PACEY (cont'd)
Oh, cod, you okay?

Stokely is a WHIMPERING MESS, Delilah turns around to see
Coach Willis and Mrs. Olson at the end of the hall.

: DELILAH
let's go,

{CONTINUED)
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_ CONTINUED: (3)

Pacey helpas Stokely up, half carrying...dragging hex. They
move like lightning down the hall and through an exit door.

- CUT TO3

EXT. SCHOOL WALKWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Zeke moves down a walkway towards the parking let. Class is
still in progress. Nearby in a practice field a little
football scrimage is taking place. The cheerleading team is
off to the side practicing their cheers for tonight's gare.

The cheers seems very unenthusiastic. The

Zeke eyes them.
Zeke watches,

football plays seem soft and slightly unraal.

“not gquite sure what is wrong with the picture when...

A EAND GRABES HIM FROM BEHIND

Eant-es

- Tk S

bt AT

MR. FURLONG
Why aren't you in clasa?

ZERKE
Eey...Mr. Furlong, wall that’'s a
guestion. I wasn’'t feeling well and the

nurse said I could go home.
MR. FURLONG
You're not feeling well?
- ZEXE
Yaah, X think it's a bug going arocund.

MR. FURLONRG
- And you saw the nurse?

Mr. Furlong seems confused by Zeke's rasponse.

ZERE
Yeah.,.seeya, Mr. Furlong.

Zeke turns away, not looking back. If he did, he would see
Mr. Furleong's body shift in the most bizarre way. He lunges
Loward Zeke, grabbing him, spinning him axcund, JLhrowing him

up against the wall.

Zeke is caught off guard, he tries to pull free but Mr.
Furlong has him pinned. Zeke struggles but then sees Mz,
Furlong‘'s face contort as little bubbles rise up undexr his

facial skin as if something crawled underneath.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: ‘ i .

ZERE (cont'd)
Puck! -

Zeke froaks. Be can't believe what he's seeing.- Zeke tries
to pull free but can't. KEis arm struggles under Furlong's

grip. Mr. Furlong brings one hand up to his mouth and
withdraws something from it. He moves his hand toward Zeke.

Scmething wiggles within his clenched fist.

Zeke's hand manages to f£find it's way into his leathexr Jjacket.
It finds something...a Bic pen loaded with his drug. With a
burst of -strength, he breaks his arm free, striking up at

Furlong.
The Bic pen comes SLAMMING into Mr. Furlong's face, lodglng
inte his eye. Furlong stumblas back as the pen releases ifs
contents lnto Hr. Furlcgg._

= amF

A moment and then Mr. Furleng's body Starts wr:thzng and

squirming as the drug takes hold. Ee CRIES out in a most
inhuman way. He spins around in pain, clutching his face.
Then he stumbles. First falling to his kne=ss and then
collapsing on the ground. Eis body goaes still.

ZEKE (cont'dy
What the fuck?

Zeke kicks at his body, making sura he's dead.
bolts.

EXT. STUDENT PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Stan and Marybeth are in the parking lot when Stokely and
Pacey appear with a limping Delilah. Stan jumps to her.

' STAN
What happened?

Then, he

PACEY .

Wa had a little difficulty.

Stan notices Stokely has been hurt., He goes to her, holds
her. .

. STAN
You akay?

STOKELY
For the moment.

She holds on to him. Delilah takes note:

' (CONTINUED)

[ sorsa.
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CONTINUED:

MARYEETH
Guys...look.

Marybeth motions to the scrimage field héarby. They all turn
to see the practice has stopped. The entire team...the
chesrleaders are all standing, staring at then...watching

them.
MARYBETH

What is going on? Could someone please
tell me what the hell is going on?

PACEY
SOmethlng really wreng is geing on here.

VOICE
b T e
Thls place is fucked. ,“-q~.,.mu~

They spin around to find Zeke behind them. - Be's shaking but
in contrel,

ZERE .
Take my advice guys. Get the fuck outta
kere.

STCGKELY

could we please go?

Zeke moves to his-car.
ZERKE

Gat in;

" They locok at sach other. Not ﬁarticularly very trusting of

him. Pacey looks back t¢ the school. MNr. Tate and Miss
Burke and Cocach Willis have gathered by the school walkway.

PACEY
Let's go.

He opens -tha cax doox, Marybeth pilas in, then Stan helps
Stokely intc the back seat. Stan starts to get in when he -

turns to find Gaba, tha new team captain and a few other TEAM

MEMBERS standing at the edge of the car.

GABE
What's up, Stan? Where ya going?

STAN :
We're...uh, gomng...to...uh...

(CONTINUED)

. PAGE g8
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CONTINUED: (2)
ZEKE
{from the cazx)
Get in. Jesus Christ! . )
GABRE
We could sure use you buddy. Sure you )
don't wanna play with us?
_ STAN
Nah[ Ga.be-.’bu_t +hanks.
Stan turns ta see the raculty heading towards them. Ee jumps
in- the car.
STAN (cont'd')
Gol
~~—ZekE KTEs ENe gas, Lha Gar péels oq;*_raclng out of the -
parking lot.
CuT TO:

BXT. EQUSE - LATER

@iﬁi A pice affluent house in the nice part of town.
L : is parked in the driveway. _
3 CUT TO:

Zeke's cax

BXT. BACKYARD - SAME

Zeke and the others wmove across the yard to a converted
garage in back.

INT. GARAGE - SAME

5 light CLICKS on.  The garage is not a garage. The first
part is more of a carpenter's haven. Work table, power
tools, etc, :

ZERE
My dad makes shit. 2nd sc 4o I...

geke leads them to a back corner, hits another lzght
revealing...

Zeke has converted the back,of the garage inte

A laboratory.
A table eguipped

his own, private pharmaceutical company.
with lab equipment and other materials.
. MARYBETH
Good lord.

(CONTINUED)
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STAR
This is some serious shit,

PACEY
Whare did you get all this stuff?

ZERE
Moat of it came from school.

MARYBETH
Where are your parents?

ZERE
Europe. I think.

Pacey notices a hand gun -itting on one of the. tables. He
motlons te the qthe::. Zekp not;ces their look.

T

e ——
L
oo P

ZERE :
It's called a gun.

CUT TO:x
INT. LAB - LITTLE LATER
fﬂ'% : CLOSE ON the dead ﬁcrm. It appears gray and cpague., It's

pinned to a lab board, A small scalpal moves into frame,
slicing into it.

' PACEY -
Careful. In ALIEXS it had acid blood.
_You don't wanna losa a finger.

- ZERE ' :
Will you shut up?

Zoke is fast at work, he observes the worm under a lighted
. miorascopa, inspecting it with a steel pick.

ZERE
It's incompleta.
i PACEY
What do you mean?

ZEKE
This iz just part of something else.
It's not an individual organlsm. It
can't survive on it's ewn. It's part of
a greater organism.

: PACEY .
You mean like a bigger worm?.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: g

AT 3

ZERE
Yeah, I've never seen anything like it.
It has the ability to repllcate but lt
must hava water.

Pacey thinks for a second.

STAN
Isn't the human body ccmposed mainly of
water?
STORELY
, They're using us as hosts. Dzrying us
out. . ;
STAN i

That expla;ns Mrs. Brummel.

DELIZAH. N
Her body was too old. She didn’t take.

i et B 0

Y

3tan turns to Stokely, concerned. ‘ ' i

- STAN '
You okay? How you feeling?

Stokely nods. Delilah takes note.

Zeke picks at the worm with his lab instrument. They crowd
around. ’ :

ZEKE
Single cellad tissue thrives best in
hormonally agtive organs.

MARYBETH . .
Like that of a teenager?

ZERE '
My drug confused it. The stimulants
aggravated the hormones that were
functioning for the alien tissue and
killed Mzr. Furlong.

: ZERE -
Sem, it has it's own cerebral tissue but
it doesn't have a brain. It acts as a
translator and c¢an control and
manipulata. But to know anymorae, you
would have to find it‘'s parent. organism.

STORKELY
The Queen bee.

( CONTINUED])

i
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CONTINUED: (2)

PACEY
The master alien.

STOKELY v
It's using the human body as a cavity.
It's renovating our insides.

MARYBHTH
How do we stop it?

PACEY

(to Stoka)
Yeah, Stokely, this is youwr azea. EHow do

we stop it? .
STORELY

FE S

In_ theory?

T e

PACEY
I love theories.

Fopr bt

STORELY : |
Thay're all connected, If we kill the .=
master al:ben, we get all of them—in

theory.

STAN
But what happens to everybody else? The
onas who've been taken over?

STORELY
They would be okay. They'd bs human ,
: " again. But this 1s all dependent on the
. idea that any of this is true to begin )
with. I really don't the rules. I don't )
kpnow where fact ends and truth beg:.ns

hera, .

ZERE _
Then we'll -just have to wing it.

They all stare at each othex.

DELILAE
What about the police?.

PACEY
No, Police. They've already gotten to
theatm. _

MARYBETE
Let's leave town. We could go to

Atlanta.
(CONTINUED) o
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CONTINUED: (3)
STORELY
I'm with you.

PACEY N -
There's no where to go. Don't you see?
We gotta stop it or it's gonna spread.
It took the high school in a day and a
half. Give it a week--and we'll never
outrun it. What if this is going on at
high schools everywhere? We have to deal
with this, We have to fight.

DELILAR
When did you become BRAVEBEART?

STAN
so how do wa stop it? We can't even tell
= “Whot-8 not. -

- AT —"
¢ e T—

STOKELY
What if one of us is an alien rlght now?
How would we know?

They stare at each other. Suddenly, getting uncomfortable.
Y ' MARYEETE
j Huh?

e STORELY
How do I know you're really Pacey?

Pacey feels on the spot.

- PACEY -
How do I know you're really you?

Phey stare at each other. Suspicion...distrust has been
bormn, ‘

s mm.Y
In THE BODY SNATCHERS humans became
emotionless, They lost their identity.

STAN
I don't think its that simple. The Coach

had emotion but he's usually a real
hardass, you know. But he was different

samehow, just too cool--you know.

Palilah eysz Stan curiously.

(CONTIRUED)

.
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DELITAH
¥You mean his behavior geemed slightly ;
odd. . 3
PACHY

Yeah, They behave normal but their
actions are just missing a mark.

. DELILAH
Like a star quarterback who mysteriocusly

cruits the football team.

Stan turng to hex.

STAN
What are you doxng, Dalilah?

~—-_—=..-.

T T T RELTIAR e

I'm just pointing out your slzghtly.
You've bsen acting really weird the last

coupla days.

STAN
I'm not an alien. You wanna talk
slightly odd. I haven't seen you without
your contacts or hairspray since oh about-

—birth .

DELITAH
I'm incognito.

The others look at them bicker. Their paranocia is growing.
Distrust permeates the ruom.

- <

STOKELY
We'll just have to trust each other.

DELILAR :
I'm supposed to trust you, Tell me
“somathing Miss Lesbian, when did you

start liking boys?
) STOKELY
What?

‘ DELITAH
I see the way you locok at Stan.
you stop muff~diving?

When 4id

stan eyes Stokeli. She looks away. She could die.

MARYBETH .
She's not 2 lesbian. That's -a hoax.

(CONTINDED)
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DELILAH
Really? and what about you? Miss
Atlanta~-~who mysteriously showed up out
of no where on today of all days. What
are you doing in Ohio anyway?

Marybath locks about the room. All eyes are on her., She
becomes frightened.

MARYEETH
(very gquietly)
My mom and dad died recently. I came to
live with relatives. I didn't have .

_ anyvhere alse to go.
They all stare at her. Zeke feels for her. He steps

forward.
ZERE .
Hey, cool it.
PACEY
Byt she's got a point.

STAN
Yeah, Zeke, I mean, you seem to know an
awful lot about all this. ©No offense,
but you're not exactly knewn for your

acadamic achievements.

ZERE
~ Reither are you.
PACEY
This is getting us nowhere.
DELILAR
And Pacey-~when did you become Signourey
Weaver?
STAN

Could wa cool it?

-

Zeke holda up a drug-filled Bic pen.

ZBEKE (cont'd) :
I have a solution. We know this outs
+hem. Take a hit. If you're not alien
you have nothing to woxzry about.

STAN
No way, man. I don't do drugs.

( CONTINUED )
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CONTINUED: (6)

FACEY
Zeke's right. This ig the only way to
know for sura. .

ZERE
What ars you afraid of Stan?

Stan stares at all of them.

ZERKE {cont'd)
We all do it.

STAN
_I'11l do it, but I'm not going first.

Zeke looks at the others. They all look guilty.
,Mné.m.¢,uw 
Paceay. - tr

DACEY
Why me?

- STAN
—r Just take it, Pacey.

%n Paoey takes it and puts it in his nose. He looks ta Zeke}
""" : almost for reassurance. 2Zeke nods. Pacey takes a gilant
snoLt,

. ZERE
. Easy, boy. i

Pacey tastes it a bit. His eyes bug slightly and he hands it
back to Stan, loocking as confused as someone who's taken
drugs Eor the f£irst time.

ZEKE
Fext down the line.

He brings it to Marybeth.

: MARYBETH _ L
I'm sorry, I do not succumb to peer _
pressura. I do not do drugs. X don't
aven drink,

ZERE
I know Marybeth, but you have to do it.
Just this once. L

"+ (CONTINUED)
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STAN
What about you Zeke? How do we know
you're not one of those fuckzng things?
" ZEKE
(thinking about it)
I can't get high on my own supply, man.
STAR
Fuctk you, -Zeketl
STORKELY
You'‘re taking it if wa'ra taking it
Pacey starts giggling. They all turn to him. The camera
pushes in on him as ha glggles @cre and more unccntrollably.
STPN Lt ”‘“—’—«—-’w.' < : C - o
Now what the hell's wrong with him?
Stan stands up, grabs Zeks's gun from the table and pushes it
. against Pacey's teampla.
,ﬂ’ _ _ PACEY
RN {loopy) -
e Hey, Zeke, man... this shit’'s alright.

Nothing's wrong with him ycu asshole,
he's tweakin®, let him tweak.

stan aims the gun at Zeke.

STAN
Row you.

Beat.

Zake puts the pen in his nose and snorts. No immediate
reaction.- He halds the pen out to Stan. ,

ZEKE
Youxr turn.

The vamgers ruponitions as Stan takes the pen.

Stan eyes Zeke for any change in his physical, then snorts
the pen powder. He rubs it around in his nose.

Zeke motions for Stan to give him his gun back.
{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (8) .

STAN
Nopa. I'm holding on to this...

Zeke SNATCHES the gun away and puts it Behind him on the

table.
STAN
Not while you're tweakin' ycu're not. Sit
down.
Stan sits.
ZEXE
Stokely.
STORELY

“TRat BAcK“drug will“kill ug. I'm not .
putting Clorox up my- noss;  L'll be dead.

ZERE »
Aliens are taking over the eaxrth. Weigh
it.

Beat.

Stokely takes the Bie pen from Zeke,

STOXELY
What's in it? -
ZEKE ] .
{shrugs)
Mostly caffeine. Some other household
shit. Your basic undex the sink
ingredients. ‘

Stokely takes the hit. She sucks it in strangely. It pockets
itsalf in her sinus and she can't get a feel for it. She
hands the pen to Marybeth. :

’ MARYBETH -
I can't take drugs, Zeke. I can'k.

delILAH
It's not addictive you southern twit.

stan starts laughing.

Dalilah tﬁkes,the pen away from Marybeth and snoxts it hard.
She even puts some in the other nostril.

(CONTINUED)
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STAN
Basy, baby... . ~

Pacey is s%till giggling in his chair.

Stokely doesn’t look as comfortable with it. Eer face is
twitching a bit. She puts her hands to her temple.

Zeke pulls another pen out and hands it to Marybeth,

ZEKE,
{smiling a bit, tweaked)
Trust me, Marybeth. You wen't get hooked

on It

arybeth takes the drug and puts 1t to her nose. she snorts.

—___,-.,_ i

e —

The sound is loud in Stokely s eary §E‘ puts her hand to hér’
ear to contrel the sound.

ooy e

Beat.
Exgept for Stokely's wairdness. there is no reaction around -
rm ‘ the room.

' DELIIAH
Well, I guess we're all c¢ff the hoo...

Before Delilah can finish her sentence, a f£ist like shape
punches cut from under her skin, contorting hax face and bone
structure horribly for a half second before snapping back

- into place.
Blood drops freckle Marybeth and Stokely.

Evaryone's taken off gnard Was that them tweakin ox hex
reacting?

Dalilah looka cenfused as well. She brings her hand to her
facs, which doesn't sit on her skull like it did befoze. It's

a little fucked up.

STAN ’
What the hell was that, baby’

Delilah grabs Stans armn for support, and FEELERS pour -out cf

her finger tips from under her nails, ferociously wrapping
and slithering around Stans' arm.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (10)

STAN
(drugged and confused)
Oh shit! - .-
ZERE
Mack!

Zeke turns ta get the gun and it's gone! Pan arcund and
Pacey has it in his hand and is backzng up, aiming it at’
Zeke! Eyes as big as saucers.

Stokely and Marybeth £ly back out of their geata, As Stan is
thrashed in their dizection.

Delilah is gtaxrting to look less and less like herself.

. PAGE. 78
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) Stokely tries to taar Stan away fram_Dalalah, Hut she has hinm - -

gripped tight.

ZEKE
Shoot it Pacey! Shoot it :Ln the head!

Pacey turns to the creaturs and firés at what was once

Delilanh’'s head.
As it explodes, TWO mora heads sprout next to the lagt.

BACEY
Now what?

Zeke takes the gun from Pacey and shoots those heads too. The
thing hits the ground like & sack of potatoes. It Ilops
around gruesomely.

Stokely comes back and dumps a bunch of the powder dzug on
the creaturs.

ZEFE )
Careful with that--it's all I got.

The drug bore=s into the carcass, making a sizzling sound as
it goes.

Everyone watches as the body writhes and steams..’
The camera tracks over each of them.
EXT. GARAGE -~ LATER

Night is quickly falling upon the garags. Lights butn from
within. _
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INT. GARAGE - SAME

Delilahb lays spread out all over the garage floor. St;ll
steaming alightly. ,

ON STAN AND STORELY

Stan can‘'t take his eyes off what's left of Delilah. Ha'‘s
beyond upset. Stokely tries to comfort him. Stokely reaches
put and strokes his arm. They sit there in silence. And

then. » 8

STAN .
Delilah tried. Her intentions were shit
but she had a plan~~you knaw. She was
going somswhere. I raally llked her for

-‘.v—-.

g TT———

Stokely listens silently.

STAN
I wonder what it‘'s like to bs one of
them. WNot to be human anymore. I wonder
if you stop caring about shit...like a
futire. I wonder if you just dry up and

die inside.
S’IO]CELY
I don't know, Stan.

STAN
I gquess we'll £ind out, Delilah‘'s

probably better off.,

He looks at hex. Stokely really feels for this guy.
places her hand con hls shoulder.

She

Zeke and Marybeth are busy at a side table making up a new
patch of his hack drng.

MARYBETE (cont'd)
I wish I had never c¢ome hers=.

ZERE :
Sorry about your parents. That must be
rough.
This is a delicate subject. Marybeth is instantly
uncomfortable. '
' MARYEETH
Yeah. . .

{CONTINUED )"
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CONTINUED:

MARYBETH
Yeah.

ZEKE ' . -
Mine are kinda dead too. They just keep
breathing. '

She looks at him, a small smile. She appreciates his attempt
at comfort. Marybeth changes the subject. She pulls a drug-
filled Bic pen from his pocket. ’ :

"MARYEBETEHE
Your brain seems overly smart, Zeke. Why
do you use it to deal drugs? Why not
-put it into your schecol work?

ZERE
And miss an oppurtunity to participate in
the deconstruction of America.

: MARYBETH
Forgive me for being frank, but that's a
rather easy and simplistic answer. And
something tells me, you're just a little
smarter than that. .

Zeke comes to a stop with what he's doing.

ZEKE
Sshit. I don't have enough ingredients

for more.
He looks at Marybeth's container.

ZEKE
That's all we got.

MARYBETH
Then we'll have to make it count.

Zeke eyes her. He likes this girl.

Just then, Stan turns to Zeke. A look of determination on
his face. -

STAN .
So how do we stop it? I wanna know how
we stop it. -

ZERE »
We 'go search out the queen bee.

(CONTINUED)
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PACEY
and how do we do that?

ZEKE
We start at the top. - -

STOKELY
Principal Drake.

Zeke is looking at his batch. He places it in a bock bag and
puts it around Marybeth's back.

ZEKE :
We're a little low on this shit. We're
gonna have to make it count. '

STOKELY
We only need enough for Pr1nc1pal Drake.

It's got to be her.

They eye her.

PACEY _
And you're sure this drug shit will kill

her?
Stan is loading the handgun.

STAN
If it doesn't. Maybe this wi}l.

They stare at each other as fear overtakes the room.

CUT TO:

EXT. JEFFERSON HIGH FOOTBALL STADIUM - NIGHT

The game is nearing it's end.

The band PLAYS. But the music carries no energy. The
cheerleaders cheer but with little enthusiasm. ..The crowd

watches on.

The concession stand is in full swing. CLOSE on beverages"
being passed hand to hand to hand. People swill them down.

The Women's Restrocom has a line arcound the building as women

wait their turn. One WOMAN i1s seen ex1t1ng. She seems a
little dizzy and dlsorlented _

(CONTINUED)
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TWO LITTLE KIDS are seen playing under the bleachers. They
dig into the dirt. One of them holds up a small slug.

CUT TO:

EXT. FOOTBALL FIELD

A WHISTLE BLOWS. It's the fourth quarter. A player makes a
run for the line. The crowd CHEERS. The announcer follows

the play over loud speakers.
CUT TO:

EXT. PARKING LOT - SAME

Zeke's car pulls up into the back of the lot, behind the Brun
County schocl bus. Zeke quickly kills the headlights.

CUT TO:

THE STANDS

The Fuck You Couple are selling sodas to paying customers.
Cups are passed hand to hand.

Q&WJ/ One of the little toddlers from under the bleachers comes
R running up to his mother SOBBING HYSTERICALLY. He jumps into

his mother's arms.

ON THE FIELD

The Patriots are fierce. They race in against Brun County
for a PULVERIZING TACKLE. It looks ugly. A player from Brun
is hurt. He's helped off the field. -

"FROM THE SIDELINES

Coach Willis watches approvingly. He turns to the stands to
see Principal Drake watching without questicn.

i CUT TO:

EXT. ATHLETIC CENTER - SAME

Stokely and Stan enter the front doors. They each carry a -
backpack. They race across the darkened basketball court.
They move to the exit doors on the far wall. Opening their
bags, they take out locks and chains. They begin to secure
the exit doors. :
STOKELY"
You think this will work?

(CONTINUED)
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STAN
I'm trying not to think. Being a dumb
jock suits me better.
Stokely nudges him. ) . o
STORELY
In no way is that true.
CUT TO:

EXT. STADIUM FENCE - MINUTES LATER

Pacey wiggles through a break in the fence, slipping into the
stadium unnoticed. He moves under the bleachers, peeking
through the slats.

Feet STOMP. People CHEER. Pacey checks it out. He can't
see much. He moves for the bleacher entrance.

ON TEE FIELD

A Patriot NAILS an opposing player, CRASHING into him,
throwing him to the ground. The Brun team member starts to
get up as the Patriot bends down and slips a slug intc his

helmet.

‘The player sits up, moving to his feet when he stumbles back

suddenly. He drops to ground, unconscious. The Medics hit
the field again.

BLEACHER ENTRANCE

Pacey appears at the foot of the bleachers. He looks up into
the crowd. He spots Zeke and Marybeth who motion with. their

eyes. He follows them to...

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
who's eyes on the game, only feet away. Pacey turns away and
then, and only then does Principal Drake turn to Pacey. BHer

eyes stone cold. Pacey looks back but Drake's eyes have
returned to the game.. She watches very cool and controlled.

ON THE FIELD

The last play is made. The Patriots score just under the
clock. They win--the victors. The field begins to break up

as everyone begins to go home.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE

turns to see Pacey heading back tdwards the gym...alone.

!
T
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EXT. GYM - SAME

Pacey sprints around the side of the gym. His shadow thrown
big across the building. Drops of rain begin to pour down on

him. He wipes his face.

PACEY
Shit!

INT. GYM - SAME

Pacey enters, running across center court. He stops and
turns to the doorway.

PACEY
Hey, guys. Where are ycu?

A LOUD CREAR as the door is heard opening and closing. Pacey
looks to the entrance. He hears wet shoes SQUEAKING on the

hard wood flcor.

PACEY (cont'd)
Guys? I saw her. Drake's at the game.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
(off camera)
Actually I'm right here.

Pacéy emerges from the shadows.

PACEY
Hello, Miss Drake.

She turns to him, a smile on her face.

. PRINCIPAL DRAKE
Hello, Pacey. Are ycu okay? I was
worried about you.

- She takes ﬁvstep forward when a huge net comes flying down con
top of her. She immediately starts to fight but Stokely and
Stan appear on either side, wrapping it around her tighter,

entrapping her.

Marybeth and.Zeke enter. They chain and lock the doors
behind them. -

Principal Drake lay tangled in a volleyball net. She pulls
and twists, trying to break.free.

- ' PRINCIPAL DRAKE
i What is going on here? B
a (CONTINUED) : |
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ZEKE
You tell us.
(to Stan) .
Are all the doors locked?

Stan throws him a ring of keys.

STAN
We're completely locked up. Ain't no one
getting in.

Principal Drake has managed to upright herself to a kneeling
position. The others surround her.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
Get me out of this. I'll have you
expelled.

ZEKE
Stop the act, no one's buying it.

STOKELY
We know who you are.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
You're in a lot of trouble. All of you.

Stan pulls out the gun.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
No, please. What are you doing? Put
that away.

Principal Drake looks extremély afraid.' Stan holds the gun
up, aiming. Zeke grabs a Bic pen from Marybeth's backpack.

STAN
Ready?
ZEKE
Yep.
(to Drake)

sniff this.
Beat.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
No. -

(CONTINUED)
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The others look at each other. They realize this is a lame
plan.

ZEKE
Sniff it or he shoots you.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
I will not!

STAN
Now what?

ZEKE .
We do it the hard way. With Mr. Furlong,
I plunged it into his eye, and the
reaction was instantaneous.

STAN .
You stick her and then I'll shoot before
it erupts all over the place.

Zeke grabs Drake's face, holding it back into the light
stream...

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
Oh my God, what are you doing?

Zeke holds the pen up, ready to plunge. He hesitates.

STOKELY ) .
What's wrong? :

ZEKE
Are we sure?

Zeke is having second thoughts.

- PACEY
Yes. we're sure.

But Zeke can't do it.
PRINCIPAL DRAKE

Please Zeke, don't. Are you out of your
mind? Oh God, NO. I BEG YOU. No, no...

Principal Drake is reduced to a trench of tears. Zeke is
shaking. o

(CONTINUED)
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ZEKE
I thought they were fearless.
STOKELY
They are. She's faking. -
ZERE
But how do you know?
PACEY
Shoot her.
STAN
I can't.

Principal Drake begins to rise towards Zeke. 8he is SOBBING.

PRINCIPAL DRAKE
Please, Zeke, don't do this.

She's worked herself completely out of the net. She moves up
to Zeke, reaching out for him. Suddenly, Pacey appears next
to Stan. He grabs the gun, aims, and FIRES.

Thé bullet catches Principal Drake right between the eyes.
She flies backwards, landing with a THUMP on the hard floor.

A moment. They all stare at her still body.

ZEKE
What if we were wrong?

STOXRELY
Stab it and find out!

Zeke stares at the pen, then at Drake's lifeless body.

He walks over to the body as a pool of blood spreads sickly
from behind her head...

Zeke is at her feet, wondering what to do.

PACEY
Do it! It's the only way to find out!

Zeke is eyeing the blood pouring out.

ZEKE
I think we made a mistake. She's dead.

(CONTINUED)
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-

Suddenly, Drake sits up, the hole in her head replaced by
long, dancing FEELERS that have sprouted from her bullet
wound. Her eyes are rolled back white. Zeke SCREAMS.

Marybeth acting fast, rips open her book bag, she pulls out
the large container of SKAT. sShe opens it and pours it out
all over Principal Drake.

Principal Drake's body erupts in spasms. After a moment--her
body goes lifeless.

STORELY
We' got her.

PACEY
Yes.

But Zeke and Stan are a little less sure.

STAN
C'mon. Let's check and see if it worked.

They run towards the door. Zeke unlocks it as they file out.
ot EXT. GYMNASIUM - SAME

The rain is still misty. They look towards the football
field, which is empty. ’

J

The last of the crowd can be seen in the distant parking lot.
The Brun County School Bus pulls out of the parking lot.

STOKELY
This better have worked, or there‘s gonna
be a lot of infected people heading home.

The rain continues down. In the near distance, a FIGURE can
be seen moving towards them. Suddenly, the Coach comes into

view.

PACEY
I think it worked.

Stan moves in front, meeting up with the Coach. Suddenly, A
CRASH OF THUNDER. The rain starts pouring down in droves.

STAN
Hey, Coach Willis.

N ' L  (CONTINUED)
|
|
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COACH WILLIS
Stan. What are you doing here?

The Coach stands in the rain like it's nothlng. He doesn't
even notice. -

STAN ,
I came to root you guys on.

The Coach's head goes slack. It drops back and his mouth
opens. Feelers sprout forth, lapping up the water. Zeke's
turns to horror.

It is a hideous and sickening sight. He backs up, to the
others. They see it too.

Suddenly more emerge from the Coach's eye sockets, nose and
mouth. Long stingers that slap about the face, thriving in
the down pour. Suddenly, Mrs. Olson and Mr. Tate appear

behind him.

He appears disabled, as if the.rain has taken control of
them. Then, the feelers disappear and he turns tc Stan.

ZERE
Move it.

The five of them take off running back towards the gym.

INT. GYM - SAME

They raée inside, SLAMMING THE DOOR SHUT. Zeke and Stan work
together, securing it with chain and lock.

ZEKE
We're gonna need relnforcement.

Stokely and Marybeth look through the small glass window in
the door.

ANGLE THROUGH NINDOW

Coach Willis and Mr. Tate and Mrs. Olson and others approach
the gym. They move with assured confidence.

MARYBETH
If it wasn't Miss Drake--who?

STOKELY
It must be Coach Willis.

(CONTINUED)
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ZEKE
It must, it must, it must--how do you
know--shit--we don't knew anything.

Stan appears with metal rods. Practice hoop stands.

STAN
I found these.

Pacey helps him. They slide them through the door handles,
barricading themselves in further.

ZERE
We should check all the doors They're

gonna try and get in.

STAN
Stokely come with me. You guys--take the
pool. Pacey stay here.

The others disappear, leaving Pacey alone in the foyer of the
gym. He looks through the window.

ANGLE THROUGH WINDOW
Nothing. The faculty has disappeared.

BAM!

A tentacled face comes CRASHING against the window. Pacey

LEAPS back. It's Mrs. Olson. Slithering and horrific, the
face slides out of view. By

CUT TO:

INT. POOL AREA - SAME

Stokely and Stan are in the pool room. A completely separate

and isolated section of the gymmasium.

They check the exit doors. Locked and secured. They move to
a small office door. '

CUT TO:

INT. GYM - SAME

Zeke and Marybeth are atop the wooden bleachers, checking the
steel wired windows that lins the walls. They look cut onto

the football field. -

ANGLE THROUGH WINDOW

(CONTINUED)
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Coach Willis is seen conferring with Mr. Tate. They stand,
soaking up the rain.

Marybeth is chilled to the bone. She moves in close to Zeke.
His arms find their way around her. . -

MARYBETH
Look at them, they're feeding.

ZEKE
They're getting stronger.

CUT TO:

INT. GYM ENTRANCE - SAME
Pacey stands alone, in front of a trophy case.

A THUMP behind him. Pacey spins around, peering intc the
dark gyn. ”

" PACEY
Who's there?

A moment and then Stokely and Stan appear. Zeke and Marybeth
right behind them. Zeke moves for the door, keys in hand,

ZEKE
I think there's some SKAT in my car.
. PACEY
Are you sure?
ZERE
No. But it's worth checking.
STAN
I'll go with you.
MARYBETH
Me too.
ZEKE
No, you're better off here. I'll be
back.
STAN

You're gonna take off and leave us,
aren't you?

(CONTINUED)
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ZEKE
No--fuck. But if they get me--they’'ll
only get me--you guys will still have a

chance. :

*  PACEY
We'll all go. We'll fight.

ZEKE
Don't let your newfound BRAVEHEART skills

make you stupid.

STAN
No, we stay. 3Zeke's right. There's no
telling what's out there. He can move
better alone.

Zeke unhooks the door's chained lock, while Stan pulls the
steel rod away. Z2Zeke cracks the door, turning back to

Marybeth.
ZEKE ,
(almost a whisper)
Seeya soon, Marybeth of Atlanta.

And with that, Zeke's gone. The door SLAMS SHUT. Pacey and
Stan re-secure it as Marybeth calls after him.

MARYBETH
Be careful, Zeke.

She looks oh, sullen, through the small paned window.
CUT TO:

EXT. PARKING LOT

Zeke races through the drenching rain. He looks ébout,
there's nc sign of anyone anywere. He crosses the pavement

to his car.
He slips inside.

INT. CAR - SAME

Inside the car, he REVS it up. Then, suddenly, something
stops him. He lcoks through the rearview mirror, realizing

someone could ke in the back seat.

ZEKE
Fuck.

(CONTINUED)
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He doesn't want to but he turns around and lifts up, slowly,
creeping up, locking into the back seat. It's empty. Be
takes a breath. The ultimate fake scare. He turns back
around and....

shifts gears and peels out.
CUT TO:

INT. GYM - SAME
The others move about the gym entrance. Fidgety and tense.

STAN
He won't be back.

MARYBETH
Yes, he will.

PACEY
I hope.

A THUMP is heard from the darkness of the gym. They all
turn. 8Stan races in. The others follow. '

Shadowed light filters in through the windows high in the gym
walls. All is deathly quiet. Except for the rain pelting
down outside. Stan motions to the girls.

STAN
Stay here. Pacey, take that side.

Stan and Pécey split up, each taking a side of the gym.

ON PACEY

as he moves to the electric wooden bleachers that line .the
wall. BEe moves to their edge, peering under them. It's
frighteningly dark. A jungled mesh of steel support braces.

PACEY
Hello? Who's there?

' Suddenly, a FIGURE emerges, moving into the light. It's

Molly.

PACEY
Molly?

She moves out into the open. A look of pure terror on her
face. o

(CONTINUED)
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MOLLY
Please, don't hurt me.

PACEY
It's me, Pacey. | ’ -

She runs into his arms.

MOLLY
Oh, Pacey, what's going on?

Suddenly, Stan appears, yanking Molly from him, throwing her
to the ground.

STAN
Watch out. She could be one.

Molly is horror-stricken and tear stained.

MOLLY
No, I'm not. Please, Pacey, tell him.

Pacey wants to believe her but knows better. He's seen toco
much tonight. : ‘ '

PACEY
I'm sorry, Molly.

CUT TO:

INT. GYM ENTRANCE - SECONDS LATER

Molly sits on the floor while Stan ties her hands behind her
back. Stokely holds the gqun on her. Molly CRIES
UNCONTROLLABLY. o

STOKELY
You make one alien move and you're
fireworks--got it?
Molly nods her head. She looks pitiful and pathetic.

) PACEY
Do we have to do this?

STAN
We can't take any chances.

_ PACEY
I know her. o0Okay? This is really her.

(CONTINUED)
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STOKELY
And when Zeke gets back with the drug
we'll test her.
Stokely is getting really anxious. She paces the-floor.
STOKELY
So, what are we gonna do, just stay in
this gym forever?
STAN
You got a better idea?
Marybeth is looking through the door's small window.
MARYBETH
Zeke will be back.
CUT TO:
CUT TO:

EXT. SCHOOL PARKING LOT - NIGHT - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Zeke walks amongst rows and rows of school buses. BHe keeps
looking behind him, watching his back. The rain has stopped
but the night wind whistles between the buses. 1It's very

creepy.

Suddenly, he hears FOOTSTEPS. He looks down under the buses.
Sees nothing. He spots his car, moves to it. He goes .
straight for the trunk, pops it open. Looks inside. BHe
withdraws two Bic pens. It's better than nothing. He
pockets them when he hears VOICES.

He turns looks at the end of a school bus. A COUPLE are
fighting. He moves closer, coming upon a SCRUFFLE between
Mr. Tate and Miss Harper. He has her pinned to the side of
the bus. She SCREAMS IN TERROR.

Zeke moves for her. It's obvious Mr. Tate is in the process
of converting her. He races to help.

EXT. SCHOOL PARKING LOT - SAME

Zeke comes upon the struggle. He throws Mr. Tate off“Miss
Harper and grabs her by the arm. She looks up, surprised.

HARPER
Zeke!

(CONTINUED) }
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ZEKE
Hurxry!

Zeke grabs her and they move to his car.. He throws open the

door and Miss BHarper jumps in, followed by Zeke just as Mrs.

Olson appears. She grabs Zeke. BHe wrenches her off him. He
hops in, starts it up, turns to see Olson recovering. His

window is cpen--he begins to roll it up.

HARPER
Hurry, 2Zeke, she's coming.

Zeke hits reverse and begins as the window rolls up--but

Olson manages to thrust her hand in at the last moment--the
glass catches Mrs., Olson's hand, closing on it. Her fingers
get pinched in the window just as the car springs backwards.

Mrs. Olson's fingers are snipped off by the window, drcpping
to the floor of the car.

Miss Harper SCREAMS.

r&; Fuck!

Zeke spins the car around and heads back the way they came.

ZEKE

Mrs. Olson,'stands, watching ﬁhem go, nursing his fingerless
hand. Thin feelers whipping about in the knuckle slots.

INT. ZERE'S CAR - SAME

Zeke careens the car out of the parking lot and down the
school driveway entrance. '

. ZEKE (cont'd)
\ ‘(to Harper)
~ You okay?

The Fingers under the seats sprout feelers and become
wormlike. Miss Harper's hysterical.

HARPER
What's going on, Zeke?

_ - ZEKRE
We've been invaded by aliens.-

The fingers crawl towards Zéke's feet.

(CONTINUED)
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BARPER
What?

ZEKE
I know it sounds nut but we have to find

the mother alien and kill it.

The Worms start up Zeke's leq.

. HARPER
Can I help?

Miss Barper's voice is soft and quite calm. Zeke, confused,
turns to a demecnic Miss Harper just as she comes flying at
him, arms outstretched. Zeke speeds up as Miss Harper lashes
into him, her hands finding his throat. The Car rips through

assorted signage roadside.

The car goes into a tailspin as Zeke fights off Miss Harper.
She comes at him fast and focused. He slams her back against

the seat.

Miss Harper recovers, looking very prim and poised. A smile
fﬂhﬁ invading her lips.
1

v ~~ ER ,
You want me, Zeke, you know it.

She comes at him again, mouth open wide...

A WORM PROTRUDING FROM IT

Zeke, panicked, SLAMS on the brakes, sending Miss Harper
crashing out the windshield and over the hood. She tries to
hang on, but slides off the hood and is crushed under his

tires.

He screams as he realizes he has worms crawling up his legs,
he tears them off of himself and chucks them out the window.
He's driving silently now. Catching his breath. ~

He hears something, and turns the radio off. The car is
making a strange knocking sound. It sounds as if something
is stuck to the tire. It's hard to control the car, It's
getting worse. He has to pull over.

CUT TO:
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EXT. ROAD - SAME

The car pulls over on the dark and lonely road.

INT. EL CAMINC - SAME

Zeke slides the car into park. He glances out all of the
windows cautiously, then opens his car door.

He glances to see if anything is stuck in his rear tire. It's
black as night back there.

He reaches intoc the back seat for a flashlight.

EXT. ROAD - SAME

The camera pushes in towards his open door. 7eke 1eans out
and flashes the light past camera. -

ZEKE POV

Nothing there. He flashes the light up a llttle higher.
Nothing.

He hears a thump.

He flashes the light back down at the tire. Miss Harper's
head is there where it wasn't before. It's severed but still
moving from it's neck stump, being pushed along by it's own
means of propulsion. Her face conterts with each movement, an

evil rasp emanating from her slack mouth.

Zeke reaches arcound with his free hand and gently shifts the
car into REVERSE.

He backs up rough and short, just enough to crack Miss
Harper's head open with a sick POP. The bloocd and gore streak
out from urder the tire, as easily as if he'd crushed a giant

pea.

He slams the car back in drive as he closes the deoor and
there is Miss Harper's HEADLESS BODY standing in front of
him, lit sickly by the white hot headlights.

He blasts past her as she headlessly watéhes him scream past,
her fingers streaking blood across his window as he goes.
Leaving her to wander headless in the night.

CUT TO:
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INT. POOL AREA - MINUTES LATER

Stokely and Stan are in the pool area. Stan double checks
the exit door to make sure it's secure. He, then, moves back
to Stokely who stands next to the pool. . The water glistens
against their faces.

STAN
So tell me, in these books you read.
INVASION OF THE PUPPET cNATCHERS and THE
BODY...

STCKELY
- THE BCDY SNATCHERS, PUPPET MASTERS.

STAN
Okay. What happens .Stokely? How do they
defeat the aliens in the books? Maybe we
can try the same thing? So far, they
seem right on target. :

Stokely remains quiet.

STAN (cont'd)
fﬂiﬁ Is there some like basic sci-fi thing

] ' we're forgetting to do that will easily
wipe out these aliens? What happens in

e
5

the books?

STOKELY
They get us. We become them. They win.
We lose. .

Stan lets this sink in.

STAN
Quitting football doesn't seem llke such

a big deal anymore, does it?

Stokely moves close to him. A certain sexuality exists
between them.

Stokely grabs Stan and kisses him, long and hard. Years of
passion existing in her lips. They break apart. &Stan looks
at her, pleasantly stunned.

STOKELY
I just don't want to never have done
that. . .

CUT TO:




Y1) @gizes  (OeasreM
107.

INT. GYM ENTRANCE -~ SAME

Molly sits tied and bound near the front doors. She is alone
and trying desparately, yet quietly, to loosen her straps.

INT. GYM - SAME

Pacey and Marybeth wait it out atcop the bleachers. They sit
quietly with each other. Pacey is turned away from Marybeth,
sitting several rows down, sprawled out along the bleacher.

MARYBETH
God, I am so over this.

PACEY '
Me too.

MARYBETH

No, I'm really over this.

PACEY
They're gonna get us, aren't they?

Marybeth ignores that question., She doesn't like the sound
of it. : :

PACEY (cont'd)
Aliens in high school. 2And all this time
I thought the only alien was me.

MARYBETH
What?
PACEY ,
I know the way pecple see me. I know how .

I see myself. I'm that guy--there's omne
of me in every school. The class wuss—-I
got caught picking my nose in the first
grade and I've had to live with it for
the last eight years of my life. I'm the
guy who's sole purpose is tc let all the
others feel better abcut themselves.

MARYBETH
You're not any of those thlngs, Pacey.

You don't have to be.

PACEY
What happens when the aliens get you. Do
you become someone new? Do you lose who
you are? I've always hated who I am-=-
maybe the alternative 1s not such a bad

thing.
(CONTINUED)
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: ~ MARYBETH
mybel e

PACEY .
He seems to have a reversal effect.

Maybe it could do the same for me.

MARYBETRH
No one sees you worse than you see
yourself.

Pacey breaks from his intensity. He looks to the exit doors.
Suddenly, puzzled. :

, PACEY
How- come they're not coming in?

MARYBETH
What do you mean?

PACEY
They could get in here if they really
wanted to. How come they're not coming

i I oy in?
?
‘g ----- - MARYBETH
B Maybe because they're already in.

sdmething is strange about Marybeth's responses. Maybe it's
the fact she has completely lost her southern accent.

Pacey turns to her Jjust as...
A HUGE, GROTESQUE TENTACLE

whips out at him in a lightning move...striking him, sending
~him tumbling down the bleachers. He lay hurt and stunned,
looking up to see... -

MARYBETH .

her left arm is no longer an arm. It's been replaced with a
huge, hideous tentacle.

: PACEY
NO...

Pacey watches in UNSPEAKABLE HORROR as...

MARYBETE TRANSFORMS

(CONTINUED)
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Her body begins to shiver a moment. As feelers begin to seep
from her mouth, her eyes...every orifice as her head begins
to bulge...her neck stretching, elongating as her mouth opens
wide...wider giving way to something else.

FROM HER MOUTH

comes a bulbous matter. Suddenly her whole bcdy begins to
gyrate and differentiate as her two arms stretch forward,
joining her legs as they push out and redefine themselves.

Her skin changes shape, color, texture...it becomes
gray...opague.

Marybeth's head disappears into the neck of the thing giving
way to it's new incarnation. A rounded head with a huge
mouth with stickily feelers that slap about it.

A fold of skin lifts revealing three piercing eyes. The neck
expands then subsides, attached now to it's new body. A
torso connected to four worm-like legs.

Pacey watches in horrified silence as the Creature takes a
step towards him. It moves like a spider...scurrying down

the bleachers.

One of the THING'S tentacles lengthens, stretching out,
whipping up to the ceiling, to the rafters above the court.

It wraps arcund a beam and pulls.

The THING, like lightening, disappears into the rafters.
Pacey stands, staring up. Terrified. He watches at it moves
through the rafters, swinging from beam to beam. Pacey bolts

to.aa

INT. GYM ENTRANCE - SAME

He immediately sees Molly, sitting on the floor still tied
up.
i MOLLY
Pacey? What's happening?
Pacey wastes no time. BHe runs to her, rips loose her
bindings. - ’

PACEY
It's coming.. It's fucking Marybketh.
She's the mother.

Molly loocks tc the doors that lead to the gym. &She hears
this loud noise. _ -

- (CONTINUED)
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Pacey races to the doors. Slams against them. Molly, now
free, joins him.

MOLLY
Where are the keys?

PACEY
Fucking Zeke has them.

MOLLY
What do we do?

Pacey leads her to the gym door entrance.

PACEY
. We gotta find the others.

MOLLY
Pacey, I'm scared.

PACEY
C'mon.

Pacey leads her back into the darknes...into the...

INT. GYM - SAME

The gym is deadly quiet and dark. The THING could be
anywhere. Suddenly, THUMP behind them. Molly turns to see
something rushing her. A basketball comes bouncing out at
her frem the darkness. She SCREAMS.

Then, another comes at Pacey. It rolls eerily by him. They
stand there tense and frightening. Another ball comes, this
is times fast and furious. It hits Pacey knocking him to the

ground, sending sliding across the flocr.
Molly moves tc him, reaches down to help him up when...

A LARGE TENTACLE WHIPS OUT OF THE DARKNESS grabbing her and
YANRKING her entire body back where it came. It happens so

fast and sudden there isn'‘t time for Pacey to register what
even happened. Only when he hears a final DEAFENING SCREAM

erupt from Molly does he Xknow.

| Pacey jumps to his feet, wasting no time. He peels out,
racing down a long hallway that leads to other parts of the

athletic center.
CUT TO:

D 13/36
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INT. POOL AREA - SAME

Stokely and Stan hear a noise...they stop in their tracks.
It's a SLIGHT RUMBLING from above. =

.

STAN
What was that? .

They look above when suddenly,

AN EXPLOSION ERUPTS ABOVE THEM.

The sound of splintered wood and crushing brick. Then,
movement above them. They look up to the dark rafters that
comprise the room's ceiling. They can hear something,
travelling, moving above them.

STORELY
What is it? Jesus, Stan, what is it?

STAN
I think it's IT--you know--just IT.

Stokely and Stan stand, paralyzed...petrified.

The CAMERA PANS to Stan to Stdkely then back to Stan, then to
Stokely...then back again. Only this time Stan is gone.
He's just vanished.

§-

STOKELY
Oh God.

She looks arocund. A sick feeling overcoming her.

STOKELY
Stan? Stan?

It's as if he disappeared into thin air and then, from
above... .

STAN'S BODY" FALLS, hitting the floor with a sickening THUD.
Stokely SCREAMS, running to him. . :

Stan is dead, his body CRUSHED. Stokely looks down in horror
as more NOISE comes from above. Then, an ENORMCUS SPLASH
from the swimming pool. She turns to the pool. The water

rocks, but then stills.

STOKELY
Oh God, no...

She runs to the exit door.  She turms and BEATS on the door.
It's chained and locked. It won't budge.

" (CONTINUED) ;
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Suddenly, something grabs her, spinhing her around, she
SCREAMS to find...

PACEY

horrified.

PACEY
We gotta get outta here.

STORELY
How? '

The move back toward the pool. Stokely doesn't notice the
tentacle that slowly strecthes across the swimming peool,
inching towards her, circling her ankle until...

IT YANKS

Pulling her by the leg, dragging her into the swimming pool.
She SCREAMS, thrashing about, coming up for air. She locks
up to Pacey when behind her...

A HUGE SPLASH IS HEARD as the alien enters the pool with her.
Stokely treads in the center of the pool, ,

} PACEY
Hurry! Swim Stokely.

Stokely starts for the ladder. She moves, terrified, not
knowing where the alien lurks below her.

She almost makes it to the side when-Stokely is completely
dragged under. Pacey races to the side.

PACEY (cont'd)
STOKELYYYY!

A moment and then STOXKELY'S HEAD POPS UP

in the middle of the pool. She's GAGGING and COUGHING.
Treading water...she looks about her. WNo sign of the Thing.

PACEY
Swin.
Pacey looks about. He spots a barrel of pool chlorine
against the wall. He goes for it.

Stokely makes a break for it, her arms moving as fast as she
can. But she's having difficulty. The water appears thick
as long feelers have sprouted and taken over the pool.

(CONTINUED) -
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Stokely is terrified as she realizes this is very much like
the aquarium in Biology. She reaches the ladder at the side
of the pool. She steps up, crawling out when...

A EUGE TENTACLE APPEARS
wrapping itself around Stokely...

She holds onto the ladder for dear life. Pacey runs to her
aid, his arms outstretched, ripping open the chlorine
container, slinging it, sending it flying into the pocl. He
reaches for Stokely...

just as the alien goes crazy, writhing and splashing around
in the pool. Large ocean waves whish about.

Stokely lie beside the pool, unconscious. Pacey moves to
her. .

PACEY (cont'd)
Stoke? C'mon...Stoke...

She starts to come to. She lifts dp, immediately terrified.

PACEY (cont'd)
We gotta get outta here.

He helps her to her feet when the alien lunges out of the
pool and back into the rafters. It moves above them.

PACEY (cont'‘d)
Runnnne...

They split up, going in different directions. Pacey spots
the Coach's office while Stokely makes a break for the locker

room. .
INSIDE THE LOCKER RCOM

Stokelf races through the locker room, passed rows and rows
of lockers. She reaches a corner, a dead-end. She stops

when she hears a...

CREAK! The sound of the locker room door opening. She hears
footsteps. Stokely goes deadly silent, listening. She sees
a shadow appear alongside a row of lockers. The shadow
appears to be a human figure.

' ZERE
.Hello?

Stokely steps out.

(CONTINUED)
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_ STOKELY
Zeke. Over here.

Zeke comes forward. A SKAT pen in his hand. EHe looks to | .
Stokely when Marybeth appears behind him.

MARYBETH
Watch out--it's her.

Zeke whips about. Be's standing directly between the two of
them. Be looks back to Stokely.

STORELY
No, don't believe her--it's her. She's

the one.
Marybeth stands in the darkness. She's nude.

MARYBETH
She attacked me. She killed Stan.

Please Zeke.

Zeke turns to her.

ZERE
What's going on?

STOKELY
Pledse, Zeke...it's her.

Zeke stands between the two, not knowing who to trust. He
whips back and forth between the two.

MARYBETH
‘sShe's lying. 8he's trying to fake you
out. We don't know what she is? Gay?
Straight? Alien?

Marybeth stands calm and poised. Zeke takes ncte.

) ZEKE
Answer me something, Marybeth. Why are
you naked? .

Marybeth eyes him. She steps more into the light.

MARYBETH
Does it bother you, 2eke? My body...I'm
getting kinda used to it myself. Poor
Marybeth Louise Hutchinson. .She was all
alone. She lost her parents. I
identified with Her completely.

(CONTINUED)
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_ MARYBETH (cont'd)
Her world had collapsed in Atlanta and
she was looking for a new home. Very
much like me. I really like my new body,
Zeke. Do you like it? You must. You
ruined it for everyone, Zeke. When you
gave me the fake drug test--that was
sweet of you to bond with me. It was so
typical of your species. &0 smart but
utterly incompetent. Will it work again,
Zeke? Do you like what you see?

Zeke can't help but stare at Marybeth's breasts as she runs
her hand along them, tracing them sensually. She takes a
step towards him,

ZEKRE
You fuckin' stay back.

MARYBETH
Don't you want me, Zeke? I can feel your
hormones pulsating. Even in your worst
moment of fear you can't control them.
They have a life of their own.

Zeke moves back towards Stokely.' He looks back tc Marybeth
and she's gone.

STOKELY
I told you.

' ZEKE
Let's get the fuck outta here.

STOKELY
Not so fast.

Just then, Stokely rips forward, mouth agape, a worm
protruding from it. Stokely's body lunges forward when Pacey
appears from behind, grabbing her, sending her body slinging
into a wire equipment cage. He leaps on the door, locking
it.

Inside, Stokely goes berserk, her body writhing about, back
and forth clawing at the cage. Feelers have half sprout all
over her body. She looks hideous. -

Zeke turns to Pacey.

. PACEY
C'mon. Let's get Marybeth.

Zeke holds up the Bic pen. |

(CONTINUED)
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ZEKE
Take it.

Pacey takes it.

ZEKE (cont'd)
No, sniff it.

PACEY
You're outta your mind. And I need mine.

ZERKE
No, I'm not taking any fucking chances.
I leave for five minutes and everyone's a
fucking alien. Now if I have to MEN IN
BLACK your ass--you're gonna fucking
sniff this.

They don't have time to waste. Pacey grabs it, sniffs it.

PACEY
Happy?

A moment as Zeke watches him. Closely. Suddenly, a NOISE
from the other side of the locker..

PACEY (cont'd)
Shit! She's back.

They move down the row of lockers, not seeing the SHADOW
agaisnt the wall. It is Marybeth's SHADOW. But not for
long. The shadow changes shape. It goes from the femimine
figure of a young woman to the hideous grotesgue creature in

seconds.

Pacey and Zeke move down a row of lockers when they hear
something moving around them.

ZEKE
Where is it?

DACEY
I don't know.

Pacey turns to look behind him, he's feeling groggy from the
drug. .

PACEY (cont'd}
Jesus! I'm fucking seeing two of

everything.

When he turns back around--Zeke's gone.

(CONTINUED)
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PACEY (CONT'D)
Zeke? Zeke?

Pacey moves around the corner of the lockers. He shakes his
head, trying to find scber clarity when.:.. .

ZEKE'S BODY COMES FLYIRG AT HIM. They go SLAMMING into the
lockers, sliding to the floor. Pacey jumps up to see Zeke's
limp body on the floor. He leans down, checks Zeke out.

PACEY (cont'd)
C'mon, buddy...get up.

Suddenly, a sweet Georgia accent f£ills the locker room.

MARYBETE
Where are you, Pacey?

Pacey tries to gquiet his TERRIFIED BREATHING.

MARYBETH
Poor Pacey. The class wuss. ILoser. His
little penis taped to the wall for all

the world to see.

A SHADOW bounces across Pacey's face. He jumps up and moves
to another row of lockers, leaving Zeke.

MARYBETH
I can change all that, Pacey. You never
have to be afraid again. Think about it.
A life without fear. A society without
guns and violence and drugs. It'll be a
perfect world. Fearless.

She's getting to him. Pacey is losing it. He looks about
madly. :
PACEY

But you're afraid. That's why you're
here, isn't it? You didn't want to be

alone anymore, did you?
Silence. He's tcuched on a truth.

MARYBETH
Please, Pacey. Be my new family.

Her voice is whimsical...sweet.

PACEY
No. I rather be afraid.

(CONTINUED)
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MARYBETH
Really? 1Is that what you want? To go
back to your poor, pathetic high school
existence? Let me change all of that.
Le me give you a new life. - .

PACEY
I can take care of my old one fine, thank

you.

MARYBETH
Then have it your way.

ON PACEY

Pacey listens. BHe starts out when he sees the Creature's
shadow move against a locker. He falls to his knees, trying
to hide. Waiting. BHe watches, in silent horror, as the
Creature's neck elongates and its head rlses up and over the

entire row of lockers.

The Thing knows he's there, its eyes pierce him. Pacey looks
up, sees it, then bols, shooting for the locker room door.

o Pacey moves down a row of lockers. He sees Zeke's body

Fiiﬁ slumped in a heap on the floor. He goes to him. Spots the

Tt Bic pen and grabs it when he hears an ENORMOUS MONSTEROUS N
WAIL ECHO through the locker room. Pacey stops in his
tracks, leaning against the equipment cage. Suddenly,
something grabs him from behind.

It's Stokely, still trapped in the cage.

STORKELY
He's over here.

Pacey tears thfaugh-the locker room door and into...

INT. GY¥YM - NIGHT - SAME

Pacey comes-belting cut of the locker room door, he doesn't
look back when the locker room door burats apart at the
Creature's touch. _

Pacey bolts, moving across the basketball court. He turns,
to see the Thing slithering across the floor. One of. it's
tentacles SLINGS forward, wrapping itself around Pacey's legq,
reeling him in. Pacey slides across the floor, KICKING and
SCREAMING. He loses the Bic pen as it drops to the floor.
His hands flail about as he tries to recover it. His body
squirms like a hooked fish,.until the Creature stands over

him.

7 . o  (CONTINUED)
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Pacey lies directly underneath the Creature, it's four legs
on every side of him, caging him in. The Creature's head
appears on it's snake-like neck, twisting under and mov1ng

close to Pacey's face.

The Creature is face to face with Pacey. 1It's slimy feelers
slap about, grazing his cheeks. Its mouth opens as two long

worm~-like tongues spit out...

Pacey eyes the Creature's torso...it's belly where the skin
is so translucent, you can see through it. Thousands of
small slugs swim about...some breaking the surface of the
skin, then diving back under like dolphins in the ocean.

. Several fall onto Pacey. They disappear inside his clothing.

Pacey finds the Bic pen, he brings it up to the Creature's
eye, but the Creature dodges. Pacey misses. The slugs are
invading Pacey's body. He can feel them. He starts =
SCREAMING and WRITHING about. Pacey rolls away from the

Creature.

Pacey stands upright and runs, picking at the slugs imbedding
in his skin. The Creature charges for Pacey, tearing at

him.

Pacey eyes the bleachers. He goes for them, diving under
them...hitting the electrlc lever on the wall as he goes.

KABOOM!¢

. The electric bleachers begin to close...recciling up within

each other.

UNDER THE BLEACHERS

Pacey races through the maze of metal that comprises the
underlining of the bleachers.

He sprints, dodging the steel braces as they snap flat around

- him. He loocks behind him to see...

THE CREATURE
right behind'him, trafficking the folding bleachers as well.

Pacey runs the length of them, trying to get to the other
side before they close completely.

The bleachers are almost completely gone. Space is tight,
Pacey LEAPS in one final jolt of adrenaline. He makes it,

flying..SMASHING into the gym wall.

(CONTINUED)
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He turns to see the Thing just as the last bleacher snaps
closed, SMASHING THE CREATURE FLAT. Only it's head escapes,
stretchlng forth, coming at Pacey, who meets it dead center
with the Bic pen, imbedding it, with warrior force, right in
the Creature's middle eye.

The Creature goes mad, it's head convulsing and shaking. A2n
unfathomed SCREAM erupting from IT'S mouth.

A long moment as the Creature finally comes to a
still...dead. Pacey loocks down, the slugs on hls body fall

away. Dead too.

Pacey stares a long hard moment until he's completely'
satisfied the Creature is dead.

Then he rises to his feet. He goes racing toward the locker
room. ' '

INT. LOCKER ROQOM - SAME

Pacey moves to the equipment cage. He looks down to see
Stokely lying on the floor, unconscious. A dead slug lay at

her nostril.
Pacey unlocks it, moves inside, touches her.

PACEY
Stoke?

Stokely stirs. She's alive.

STORELY
Jesus, Pacey--is it over?

PACEY
Yeah. Are you okay?

STOKELY
I think so. You can't feel them, Pacey.
When they're in yocu--you can't feel them.
You don't know they're there.
Stokely hugs Pacey. He helps her up when...
A BODY COMES CRASEING AGAINST THE CAGE.

Pacey and Stokely SCREAM in terror. They lcok up to see
Zeke, in pain, clutching his wounds.

Pacey smiles, happy to see hlm They all share a moment,
looking at each other. '

(CONTINUED)
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ZERE
Is it over?

PACEY
Yeah. It's over. We won.

STORELY
But how do you know for sure?-
beok, we didn't win.

In the

ZEKE
I think it's time to read another kocok.-

PACEY
Yeah I'm with him. Change_ggﬁres. A
nice Danielle Steele or Judith Krantz.

Zeke helps them out of the cage and as they move out of the
locker room...Stokely stops themf

STOKELY
I had it in me and I didn'%t know it.

would we know?

How

. ZERE
If you don't know--what dces it matter?

They look at each otheri} Intensely. teke's last wc;ds

echoing.

EXT. JEFTERSCN BIGH BCRCUL o DHY .
Another schogl day._ STUUENTS come and go. - The schkool is

- '.. o

SUPERIMBOSE: ONE MONTH TATER

INT. SCEOOL CORRIDCR - SAME

A sea of students. The CAMERA comas upon TWO GIRLS waiting
in line at the water foumntain.

GIRL, #1
X am =20 8ick of these reporiers hanging
around. .

GIRL #2

When are they going te find a new story?
They have milked oux little high school

massacre to death.

- GIRL #1
Tell ma about it.

-A boy is leaning down at the fountaxn, lapping up watex.
It's Pacey. He stands upright, wiping his mouth. They see

him.

GIRL #2.
Bay, Pacey, you'‘re fan club's outside -
again , .
PACEY

Network or lccal.'
They shrug. =Pacey walks on. AsS he leaves he hears...

- GIRL #1
Ee’s so cute,
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Pacey smiles, moving on. He sees Molly at her locker. BHe
comes up behind her, grabs hex, spins her around. Ee plants
a huge kiss on her lips. She returns the kiss, :

PACEY
Hey, Molly, wanna catch a movie tonight?

"MOLLY
Sure.
She looks at him deep and haxrd. Pacey moves in ta kiss her
again.
PACEY

Graat. Seaya later.

He turns, moving down the hallway, saying bello to different
Tgtndénts as he goes.  Molly-just ‘watchesg him.. Har face . . .. . -
intense. gQuestionable. S .

CLOSE ON Pacey's face. It's verxy differant now. Stronger.
More confident. Fearless even. Ha continues down the

hallway and...
BLACROUT!




